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The economy in Arizona is do-
ing well.  Even if we have a 

garden, we are at least partially 
dependent on the grocery store, 
restaurants and prepared food. In 
days gone by there was no such 
luxury.  Jesus Quintero Membri-
la, also known as Doña Chu, had 
to rely on wild plants and her own 
resourcefulness  Some time ago I 
asked her son, Armando Membrila, 
to talk about what it was like living 
in Arivaca during the Depression, 
how they survived and what they 
ate.  This is what he told me: 

“We survived on water cress during 
the Depression.  There was beauti-
ful big water cress and there were 
no fences.  You could go any where.  
We used to haul that stuff in by the 
bucket load.  I think my mother in-
vented what is known as water cress 
stew.  To this day, I love it.  She 
would take a soup bone and throw 
it in a pot and cook it for a while.  If 
you had a little bit of meat, cut it up 
like stew and throw it in there.  And 
then she would take potatoes and 
cut them up and throw them in, put 
an onion in there and season it, salt 
it and just about ten minutes before 
it’s ready to eat you throw the water 
cress in.  If you cook it too long it 
just dissolves.  And it’s a very tasty 
stew  and we lived on that day in 
and day out during the Depression..  
Potatoes were a penny a pound.  
And the soup bone, you got it for 
free because all you did was go to 
the store and ask for it.  They didn’t 
sell it.  In those days there was no 
such thing as T bone steaks or sir-
loins.  You went and got a piece of 
meat.  They would just throw the 
bones out. Or they’d give you the 
bone. That’s how we survived. 

My mom always raised beans and 
those big Mexican pumpkins.  My 

mom would take the pumpkins 
when they were ripe and and hack 
away with a knife until she got all 
the peeling off and then she would 
cut them in half and cut all the in-
sides out.  She would take the seeds 
and dry them.  And then she would 
take this pumpkin and start cutting 
a long strip until she would cut that 
entire half of a pumpkin into a long 
strip and she’d hang it up to dry 
and she’d call it bichicoles.  It was 
dehydrated pumpkin.  In the winter 
time she would take the pumpkin 
and put it in water and it was just 
like pumpkin.  I’ve never seen that 
done since.  I remember later they 
came out with dehydrated eggs and 
potatoes and stuff and I thought my 
mom used to do this without any-
body knowing it.  You jerked the 
meat, that was dehydrated.  There 
was an apple orchard down by the 
river going west toward the Piñe-
da house which was about a mile 
from the town itself.  We used to 
take the apples and cut them in 
slices and put them to dry.  They 
were just like what you buy in the 
store as dried apples.  There were 
several old orchards.  There were 
several old Spanish ranches espe-
cially down towards Las Jarillas 
and every one of them had their 
own orchard.  If you came upon a 
tree that had fruit on it you picked 
the fruit.  It was just there.  Nobody 
ever said anything about it, as long 
as you didn’t do any damage you 
were welcome to eat.  My mom 
would dehydrate anything that she 
could to preserve it.  There were no 
ice boxes, no electricity, nothing 
like that. We always had bellotas 
(acorns) and  sometimes black wal-
nuts.  You would go up in the hills 
to get them. 

There was yerba del manzo, we 
used to dig it up in the meadow.  Its 
an herb.  I believe the leaf is a wide 

Dear Connection Readers and Contributors,
I’ve tried to write this thing for the last week, but I have no words for 
the trajedy that took place in Las Vegas a few days ago.  I went out of 
my way to try and not see any photos from the massacre, but it is pretty 
hard to avoid if you use social media. I’m not sure how anyone who was 
there will ever be the same again.  In the next few weeks, as we all heal 
from this, we must recognize that there will be many people dealing 
with pain and loss that will never go away.

It is hard to follow that up with something chipper and upbeat, so I 
just want to ask you all to hug your loved ones a little tighter, laugh a 
little longer and reach out a little more.  Right now we do not know that 
much about this murderer who did this heinous thing, but I hope that 
we do not allow this to divide us even further.

The cover this month is a candle from the vigil that was held in Tucson 
this week, hosted by Mom’s Demand Action and Billy Kovacs (who 
is running for Congress in the Green Valley/Sahuarita area).  It was a 
beautiful and nonpartisan event held in Himmel Park at sunset.  

As the pastor said, “Hold your heads high, and breathe.”

  -Kristen R.



Helping Ease

Arivacans’ Rough Times

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

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

-Rent
-Gasoline
-Phone
-Auto repair
-Eyeglasses

And other approved expenses

Arivaca Helping Hearts current amount of 
aid:

$200 in assistance every six months

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

invoices from vendors

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

expense directly to the vendor

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

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

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

TUBAC DENTAL 

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

A Good Cup of Coffee 

Great People to Serve You! 

Brian Kniff, DDS. 

green leaf and it just grew above 
the ground, with little white flow-
ers. They used the root for some 
kind of medicine.  Yerba del Indio 
grew out there too.  That was a real 
bitter root.  I wouldn’t recognize it 
today.  We dug it up down below 
the Hubbell house: there was a 
meadow there.  There was what we 
called pamita.  You could get that 
anywhere along the sides of the 
road. It had a kind of reddish seed, 
real tiny.  You could go like this and 
shake it off into a bucket.  We used 
to fill jars of it and use it to make 
a refresco.  When you took your 
bath my mom used to have a glass 
of water with pamita and sugar in it 
and you would drink it and it was 
supposed to refresh your stomach. 
There was Mormon tea up in the 
hills there.  My mom used to make 
teswin with apples or whatever 
fruit she could get.  If she could 
get a pineapple that’s the best way 
to make it.  During the Depression 
we ate lambs quarters, what they 
call chuales.  I  planted some in 
my back yard because I love it and 
they grow every year.  We used to 
eat a little plant that grew along the 
river’s edge that we called chinitas.  
They don’t grow up--they grow out 
and have jaggedy edges.  You eat 
the leaves like lettuce but it doesn’t 
form a head.  It was called chini-
tas because the leaves were crinkly.  
And of course berros, water cress.  
We ate vasomaris, that was a great 
big leaf that grew in the water just 
along the river’s edge.  

We had chickens by the dozens but 
my dad wouldn’t let us eat the eggs 
because he wanted to keep hatch-
ing more chickens.  But when the 
Depression got real bad my mom 
would take and kill two chickens 
and put them in the oven with noth-
ing on them and bake them and 
that’s what we ate.   At one time or 
another she’d make feather pillows 
but not very often.   My mom nev-
er made cheese but she made but-
ter.  When the milk got to a certain 
point, she would beat it and beat 
it with a fork.  The only one that 
ate it was my dad (Jose Membri-

la). We didn’t get that much.  We 
only had the one cow and when 
she was giving milk there wasn’t 
all that much milk.  My dad insist-
ed that the calf had to get most of 
the milk.  When the cow had a calf 
she stayed around the house.  There 
was a meadow down there--I don’t 
know who it belonged to--and we 
would drive her down there by the 
creek and she would stay there.  I 
don’t know where she was when 
she wasn’t in calf.  Every once in 
a while my dad would tell us to go 
get the cow because she had gone 
somewhere.  She was real smart, 
when she came to a cattle guard she 
would jump across.  So we’d have 
to go and bring her back.  She was 
real pretty little white cow with 
brown specks.  She was our pet.  Of 
course my dad wouldn’t let you get 
real close to the animals.  All you 
did was feed them and take care of 
them but you weren’t allowed to 
baby them.  We had a dog but his 
job was to be outside.  Never would 
you allow a dog to be in the house 
like they do now.” 

The staple of their diet was tortillas 
and beans.  Doña Chu got up ear-
ly every morning to grind the corn 
for the masa to make tortillas for 
her family of twelve children and 
of course, any other people in town 
that she felt she should help.  They 
might not have much, but there 
were others with even less.  It is a 
tribute to Doña Chu that she could 
find something to eat anywhere.  It 
must have been healthy food: she 
was 96 when she passed away.

Our storyteller, Armando Membrila 
passed away in 2007 but not before 
he told lots of stories about growing 
up in Arivaca in the 1920s and 30s. 
His family moved to Tucson in the 
late 1930s where Armando went to 
high school. He served in the U.S. 
Marines during World War II, after 
which he returned to Tucson where 
he married, raised children, and 
spent the rest of his life. His sister 
Emma Membrila Yanez just passed 
away recently, at the age of 99, the 
last of his generation. 



10/1 Service    Actor – Ally – Accomplice    Rev. Matthew Funke Crary 
        Santa Rita Chorale   
        
10/8 Service    Accomplished Accomplices    Rev. Matthew Funke Crary
        Santa Rita Chorale

10/15 Service    Readers’ Theater    Diane Farone, Director     
        Santa Rita Chorale

10/22 Service    Courage:  Teach-In     Rev. Matthew Funke Crary     
        Nancy Turner, pianist

10/29 Service    Pulpitpalooza     Guest Minister: Rev. Christiane Heyde
        Nancy Turner, pianist
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October Theme: Courage For Justice

Note to All Arivaca Rd. Travelers: 
Including Border Patrol:

Please slow down. 

Watch for children walking, play-
ing and riding their bicycles in the 
Amado area. Watch for animals cross-
ing or grazing on the side of the road 
(cattle, deer, dogs) and watch for peo-
ple on horseback trying to cross the 
road.

The lack of consideration, or perhaps 
it is ignorance of how animals respond 
to vehicles flying by, is astounding and 
dangerous. Most of the Arivaca Road 
both west and east of Arivaca is Open 
Range. That means that the grazing 
pastures are not fenced off from the 
road and the cattle have the right-of-
way and drivers should slow down and 
yield. And when you hit and kill one, 
if you ever have the decency to contact 
the owner of the animal, you are liable 
for that animal. On the Arivaca Rd., 
east of Arivaca, from MM 9-4 we will 
lose 6-8 calves a year. Slaughtered on 
the road — or more often left to suffer 
with broken legs or hips and you don’t 
have the decency to call someone.

You fly by the cows and calves; honk 
your horns at them; plow right through 
a group if we are crossing the highway 
with them and run riders off the road. 
What is the matter with you people? 
Have you no common decency? Trust 
me, those cows and calves, especially 
the calves, have no idea that your horn 
honking means, get out of the road. 
Some of the older cows may actual-
ly think you are coming to feed them 
because often we will call them out in 
the pasture with the honking horn to 
let them know we are bringing food or 
supplements. You could frighten them 
or the horses to spook and land right 
in the middle of your windshield kill-
ing everyone.

You will notice that after the rains 
many cattle congregate by the road. 
Why? The runoff from the road gath-
ers on the side of the road promoting 
the new grass to sprout first. Cattle, 
deer,  — everything loves that fresh 
green grass goes there first.

On Labor Day, a group of 4 of us were 
crossing the road at the bottom of the 
hill just east of MM 12. It is the only 
place we can cross there to get back 
to the headquarters. There is not much 
room for error for horse and rider 
along the berm on the north or South-
side of the road. I saw a man flying 
down that curvy hill, eastbound  — he 

could see us from way off and I flagged 
him to slow down. Just one horse had 
to bolt and we would have had a trag-
edy.

We aren’t asking for special consid-
eration, just some common sense and 
common decency toward your fellow 
man and the animals that live along the 
Arivaca Road.

Thank you,
Peggy Rowley
Carrow Cattle Co.

Editor Kristen:

I hope everyone was able to witness 
the end of the Cassini Missinn to 

Saturn.The realization that there are 
scientists among us who are capable of 
conducting science of this magnitude a 
billion miles from Earth is very inspir-
ing.  Seemingly the human intellect is 
capable of perfoming deeds only imag-
ined a few years ago by science fiction 
writers.but I must also note that the 
same is true of medical research and 
the  work done to develop intelligence 
with Watson not forgetting the genius 
of Apple and Microsoft,

Why then do Americans who are ca-
pable of such great achievement elect 
a racist white supremacist,misogy-
nist,narcissistic demagogue with the 
intelligence of an imbecile who is 
probably mentally ill to the Presidency 
of the United States? Totally confound-
ing!!!  i have read two books published 
this year to help me understand our 
current dilemma.  The one that exam-
ines the Trump phenomenon is titled 
No is Not Enough by Naomi Klein and 
the other which is titled Horsemen of 
The Trumpocalypse by John Nichols 
examines the people Trump chose to 
staff  his administration which is a true 
kakistocracy.  I now more fully under-
stand the daily insults to democracy by 
our incompetent  and scary leader, but 
am unable to change his devastatingly  
harmful policies.

Davld L Divine

Dear Editor,

If the 2018 electorate resem-
bles a typical midterm elector-

ate, Democrats won’t flip the 2nd 
congressional district and unseat 
Republican Rep. Martha McSally. 
Democrats need a new candidate 
and a new strategy to energize and 
excite the under-40 crowd and mo-
tivate them to vote. Though   mil-
lennials are  poised to eclipse baby 
boomers  as the largest generation 
of eligible voters in 2020, they have 
significantly punched below their 
electoral weight at the ballot box 
here in southern Arizona. With 
their support, Democrats will win. 
Without their help, Democrats 
will lose. The only candidate in the 
crowded Primary field who can ex-
cite and energize this critical voting 
bloc is Billy Kovacs. He broadens 
the electorate for Democrats and 
expands the playing field across sev-
eral demographics. It’s time we look 
towards electing fresh faces and a 
new generation of leadership.

Chris Atkinson

I am a constituent and a patriot.
Congresswoman McSally, I know 

that the NRA supports you and I 
have read your statements about 
you consider to be the constitution-
ality of carrying concealed weapons 
(although I disagree with you that 
that falls within the definition of a 
"well-regulated militia"). However. 
Here we have another instance of a 
scared/pissed off/crazy white guy, 
armed to the teeth, spraying auto-
matic weapons fire across a crowd 
of people. Thoughts and prayers are 
not going to solve this problem. This 
is not a partisan issue. Please ex-
plain to me how unregulated - and 
even encouraged - access to lethal 
weaponry fits into your American 
Dream. How it fits into the Framers' 
idea of a well-regulated militia. 
You, sitting in this particular con-
gressional seat, ought to be keenly 
aware of the resonance of this issue. 



Are your vigas and beams
showing weather damage?

Protect them with
beautiful copper caps.

Quick Custom
Metals

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

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

Quick Custom
Metals

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

www.quickcustom.com

Viga CoversViga CoversViga CoversViga CoversViga CoversViga CoversViga CoversViga Covers
Thank you all very much to those who came out to help when 
Monica's house caught fire, and thanks for all the kind words, 
deeds, and prayers in the aftermath. The very best thing about 
our quiet little town is how we come together to help each other.

Alan 

Green Valley Girls want 
Good Golden Years

Which is why we need Billy Kovacs in DC 
representing us

Billy has pledged to:
-Protect Medicare funding, which 
McSally voted AGAINST
-Protect Social Security
-No increase to the retirement age

Find out more and DONATE at 
www.kovacsforcongress.com

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

Your staff, in particular, Constan-
tine Karamargin, ought be keenly 
aware of it. You have been the target 
of violent threats. Your colleagues 
have been the victims of gun vi-
olence just this year. I myself have 
been the target of violent threat, on 
your public Facebook page (for the 
wild and crazy suggestion that you 
hold a public town hall). 
Please explain to me - without 
hair-splitting sophistry, if you please 
- how unfettered access to weapon-
ry makes any sense. The only way it 
makes sense to me if that the NRA 
is paying to play. I know you may 
cite business as usual and you may 
wrap it up in nonsense to which you 
give a constitutional tang, but pay to 
play is the only logical conclusion I 
can come to. And that makes you 
bought and sold. And not fit to rep-
resent me.
You are pathetic.
GT Warren

Dear Editor,

I am real sick of the stupid posts 
trying to make President Trump 

look bad, just like withthe whole 
thing with Melanian wearing stilet-
to heels to a Hurricane zone.

Why is this news?  It isn’t it is fake 
news.  Wht is this happenening?  It 
is the liberal media.

The latest was the President hand-
ing out supplies to the people of 
Puerto Rico, and the media tried to 
make him look bad when he was 
handing out these supplies.  Puerto 
Rico isn’t a state, so I don;t even see 
why we have to help them anyway.  
Not only that, but they owe us a lot 
of money and are ina lot of debt.

Trump is going to make American 
great again, and he is already doing 
it.

Ron Hepps



Connection                                                                                                        Page 6

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

 

 

 

  

 

  

   

Caviglia-Arivaca Public Library 
~What’s Happening~ 

October 2017 
Saturday October 7, 2017 

AND 
Saturday October 14, 2017 

1:00PM-3:00PM 
Bring an idea, some clothes you don’t mind cutting 

up/gluing/sewing and we will help you make an AWESOME 
costume. Perfect for kids or adults who are still kids! 

HALLOWEEN IN ARIVACA IS FUN! 
 

Wednesday October 18, 2017 at 3:30PM 

Saturday October 21, 2017 at 1:00PM 
Peter Biederman 
Old School House 

 ~Desserts and Tunes~ 
Peter will be focusing on pieces from his latest recording 'Tales From 
The Desert' on a variety of 6 and 12 string guitars in unique tunings. 

The common thread throughout Peter’s musical background is 
crossing the boundaries of music without limits. This hybrid 

contemporary style melds elements of American and European folk 
with jazz and blues shadings underpinned by subtle ambient 

electronics. 
 

Drop in and join our discussion of: 
H is for Hawk 
By Helen Macdonald 

~ALL are welcome~ 
 

Dessert Potluck to follow. NOW is a great time to 
try out all those new or old favorite dessert recipes!  

X
N

LV
34

39
14398-2093

2957 W Frontage Road, Amado

AMADO TRAILER SALES
IS PROUD TO ANNOUNCE with

monsoon madness

Bring This Ad 
in & Receive 

           Off 10%
Any Trailer!!

Ps: Happy 
Trails!

White Supremacists Lose
by Georgia Hotton

White supremacist attitudes 
are stupid. The Nazis be-

lieved Germany could win control 
of Europe with a few short battles 
because they believed they were a 
master race. Obviously they had 
not learned the lessons of Europe-
an history, the story of one white 
group fighting another to indeci-
sive conclusion for centuries.
     The current idea that the United 
States could destroy North Korea 
is reminiscent of General Douglas 
MacArthur’s mind set. Fortunately, 
President Harry Truman under-
stood the significance of the Yalu 
River. China is still there and sig-
nificantly, militarily stronger today 
than it was in the 1950s.
     The idea that one Confederate 
Rebel was worth five damn Yankees 
didn’t win the Civil War. The lie 
that for every American killed in 
Vietnam, ten “gooks” were killed 
didn’t win that war either.
     As one American Vietnam vet-
eran has said, “If we didn’t always 
think we were the good guys, we 
wouldn’t get into so many wars.”
     The allure of battle, the dim 
witted belief that war is a game that 

can quickly be won is just plain 
ignorant. The real costs of war can 
never be measured nor can wars 
be won within the limits of any 
time clock. Failure to realize that 
there are no winners through war 
is the ultimate failure. The concept 
that we are invincible is demented 
delusion.
     One has to wonder why patrio-
tism is defined as a willingness to 
die for one’s country. It’s about time 
we recognized that the survival 
of the human race depends on a 
willingness to live for “liberty and 
justice for all.” Unless we learn this 
lesson, the cockroaches may be the 
lonely survivors.
    We need better integrated, bet-
ter public schools, not bigger or 
“smarter” bombs. The Soviet Union 
imploded because of excessive mil-
itary spending. The United States is 
certainly not exceptional if it con-
tinues to blindly follow that insane 
path. Do either the Democrats or 
the Republicans understand this? 
Is either party willing to stand up 
to Saudi Arabia and its American 
advisors and say, “Stop bombing 
Yemen now?”



8600 W. Tangerine Rd.  |  (520) 744-2944
This institution is an equal opportunity provider and employer.

Washington Youth Tour 
A Once-In-A-Lifetime-Experience!

Explore museums, monuments, memorials and more.
Each year Trico Electric Cooperative sends high school juniors on the summer trip 
of a lifetime to Washington, D.C.

• Students must be a dependent of a Trico Electric Member to be eligible

• Application deadline for summer 2018 is Friday, November 3, 2017

• Apply online at Trico.coop

Questions? 
Email: mpugno@trico.coop  
Call: 744-2944, ext. 1363

Monster Bash 

Weekend!
La Siesta Campground

October 28th

11:00 AM - 3:00 PM......INERGY KODIAK 
SOLAR GENERATOR WORKSHOP 

4:00 PM - 6:00 PM.......CHILI COOK OFF

4:00 PM.........................DJ MUSIC

6:00 PM........................TRICK OR TREAT

La Siesta Campgrounds & Southern Arizona Vintage Trailers and 
Rides, Annual Chili Cook-Off on Saturday, October 28th! Attend 
the Inergy Kodiak Generator workshop, decorate your trailer (and 
yourself if you want), play some games, enjoy the DJ and taste 
some amazing chili! We will also be open to the community for 
the kids to trick-or-treat! $5 per person to be a taster in the chili 
cook-off, with all proceeds benefitting the Arivaca Human Re-
sources.  Baked goods by Human Resources as well for purchase.

All Are Welcome!Last year was a HOWLING good time, don’t miss it this year!

Inergy Solar Generators: 
lightweight, expandable 
generator charged by the 
sun.  Can charge: CPAP 
machines, TVs, laptops, 
smartphones, refriger-
ators, microwaves and 
much more!  Perfect 
solution for the mobile 
life!



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!
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Legendary Cave of Bats Mine

By Hard Rock Bob

Dedicate To Ron Quinn and Bill Con-
ley 

One of the richest gold deposits 
ever found and worked by the Je-

suits, and later, by the Spaniards, was 
the San Pedro gold mine.  According 
to “History of the Arizona Territory,” 
reprinted by Northland Press in 1964, 
the mine was first discovered in 1748.  
It was stated mines were worked in 
the Baboquivari’s  from 1757 to 1820, 
but continuous attacks by the Apach-
es caused most of the mines in Pima 
County to be abandoned by 1780.     

Originally, the story was referred to as 
the “Legendary Cave of Bats Mine”.  

In 1878 a Papago Indian kept coming 
into a sutler store at Arivaca, owned 
by a man named Hardwick.  This went 
on for several years, until one day, 
the elderly Indian decided to confide 
the location of his source of gold to 
the proprietor.  He told the flabber-
gasted storekeeper, he was a young 
man traveling through the mountains 
just as the sun’s rays were fading on 
the horizon.   Suddenly, he noticed a 
dark cloud rising toward the sky near 

his camp.  Knowing, bats would use 
old mine tunnels or caves to roost, the 
young Papago decided to investigate.  
Eventually, he came to a large open-
ing in the earth, but it was too dark to 
explore.  

The following day, the Papago made 
a torch and he dropped down into the 
its darkened recesses.   The stench of 
bat guano was almost unbearable as 
he dropped into a mine stope, where 
the ore had been taken so close to 
the surface, it collapsed, creating the 
opening.   When the adventuresome 
Papago reached the bottom he notice 
the tunnel was manmade.   Eventu-
ally, he came to the end of the tunnel 
where the original opening had been 
purposely covered up on the outside 
to keep anyone from rediscovering it.  

Knowing his ancestors we’re forced 
by the black robes to work in mines 
that long ago, belonged to his people, 
the hardy, youth was certain it was one 
of the lost mines hidden by the Jesuits 
during their expulsion from the New 
World.  Prior to finding the mine the 
young Indian knew the black robes 
buried their riches to keep from end-
ing up in the hands of the king and his 
corrupt officials.

Dear Editor,

Who would think everybody 
is still talking about Pres-

ident Trump?  It is insane!  Most 
people who like him and agree 
with him are good people, they 
like him because he is some-
one who thinks like they think 
about those things we don’t like.  
Hey!  He is different!  He enjoys 
tweeting like millions of peo-
ple do every day to friends and 
family and the world.  He likes 
his own stage.

He has everybody’s attention, 
whether they are patting him 
on the back or spitting on the 
sidewalk.  He is the man!  For a 
short walk in life and no matter 
how upset he makes us, he is 
still having his fun and stirring 
the pot.  But the world has their 
eyes on him.  He is definitely 
a person of interest.  In 2020 I 

think Mrs. Clinton should run 
again, with all fo the supporters 
she has.  And I think Sarah Palin 
should run against her and may 
the best woman win.  

And, we can put this circus to an 
end, or can we?

Lavinia Quinn

Subscribe to Connection!
Get Connection delivered to you 
every month.  For only $20, you 
get a year’s worth of Southern 

Arizona’s Open Forum Commu-
nity Newsapaper.

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

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

I love how crisp and cool the nights are in Arivaca, especially 
when it is still hot and gross in Tucson! -KR



In a frail, slightly fragmented voice the 
old man continued in pigeon English, 
telling his remarkable tale to Hardwick.  
It was disclosed that he continued to ex-
plore the tunnel in the opposite direction 
until he came to a room that was chiseled 
out of solid rock.  

At one end of the underground enclosure 
was a bench or table where the padres 
said mass.  Facing the pulpit there were 
also rows of stone benches used by the 
neophytes (church Indians) to worship 
the Christian god taught to them by the 
attentive black gowns.   

Suddenly, in the darkness, there was a 
reflection of something shiny at one end 
of the room.  To get a better view,  the en-
thusiastic, Papago excitedly, approached 
the area, where he saw the glowing ob-
ject..  He couldn’t believe his eyes when 
statues, candelabras, candlestick holders, 
crucifixes and ceremonial items made of 
pure gold and silver sitting on the table 
came into view.   

After he regained his senses, the young 
Indian went to where the room opened 
up into a natural cave.  His heart began to 
throb in his chest as he glared at the piles 
of gold and silver ingots stacked almost 
to the ceiling.  Nearby, rawhide sacks and 
ollas (clay jars) containing nuggets of 
pure gold, and hand sorted ore of quartz 
containing wires and strands of gold was 
also piled on the floor of the cave.

Trying not to offend the god of the black 
robes, the young Papago knelt down be-
fore the altar and he gave the sign of the 
cross.  Then he only gathered enough 
gold for his needs, and he headed down 
the mountain towards civilization.

From that time on, the secretive Papago 
only used the gold for his family and he 
made sure to give a portion of it to the 
church.

When the years of trudging up and down 
the mountain had finally taken its toll 
on the old man he willingly revealed to 
Hardwick the directions on how to find 
the mine.    He said you go to the third lit-
tle hill to the east and wait until the eve-
ning.  Watch for the bats descending to-
wards the sky and walk in their direction 
until you find the opening to the mine.

Early the next day, the eager, storekeep-
er loaded his mules and he headed to the 
location described by the old Papago.  
Unfortunately,  the bats never appeared 
cause the old man covered it up, fearing 
he’d be killed by another tribesman for 

showing a white man a rich mine once 
operated by his ancestors.

It wasn’t until January 1891The Arizo-
na Star reported that Indaoesio Aguirre 
accidentally found a rich, Spanish, gold 
mine near Arivaca.   

In March 1891 the Star reported that 
Aguirre broke his leg after he fell with 
his horse into his own shaft near Aguirre 
Lake.

John D. Mitchell added in his story ”Lost 
Gold of the Vampire Bats” there were 
extensive ruins in the valley east of the 
Baboquivari’s  and rows of graves prov-
ing they once supported a large popula-
tion. 

In a APHS document titled “History of 
the Toltec Mines,” it states: the owners 
of the property used the foundation of the 
old Jesuit mission of Santa Eulalia and 
its village to build their own structures.  

Today, mines dot the range from one end 
to the other, and the only clue to buried 
riches is a third little hill to the east.  

Besides Aguirre Lake, east of the Sasabe 
road, there also is an Aguirre Peak com-
memorating his legacy.

The Rancho De La Osa in the southern 
foothills of the Baboquivari’s once was 
the site of a Jesuit mission that was built 
around 1720.

If there’s a connection, it would take a 
little research. 

EQUINE VOICES RESCUE & 
SANCTUARY FALL FUNDRAISER 

Equine Voices Rescue & Sanctuary, 
dedicated to saving equines from 

neglect, abuse, and slaughter, will hold 
its annual Fall Fundraiser on Sunday, 
November 19th, from 5pm to 8:30pm. 
It will be held at the Tubac Golf Resort, 
located at 1 Ave de Otero Rd, Tubac, 
AZ. The event features music by classi-
cal guitarist Ivan Orellana, a silent auc-
tion, a live auction by Letitia Frye, hors 
d’oeuvres, a cash bar, and a three-course 
meal. The featured live auction item is a 
pristine 1989 Jaguar XJ6!

All the money raised at this event will 
go directly to benefit the equines that 
have made the sanctuary their home, 
especially those who are seniors and 
those with special needs. One of those 
special needs horses is Samson, who 
was rescued by Equine Voices this 
past May from Havasupai Falls in the 

Grand Canyon. He had been used as a 
pack horse to 
transport people 
and supplies up 
and down from 
the rim to the 
canyon floor, 
an eight-mile 
journey each 
way along a 
narrow moun-
tain trail with no 
water available. 
Samson was so 
severely abused 
by his owner 
that he was 
left blind and 
starving.  Today, 
he is recovering 
at Equine Voices 
where he will never be hurt again. His 
story is like so many of the over 1000 
horses, burros, and mules rescued by 
Equine Voices since 2004. From the 
moment they arrived they were treated 
with love, food, water, and medical care.

Rescuing these animals takes a commu-
nity effort that includes 
volunteers and support-
ers. Currently, Equine 
Voices is home to over 
60 equines. Monthly 
costs to operate the 
sanctuary run between 
$40,000 and $45,000! 
This annual fundraiser 
is needed to ensure the 
continued operation of 
Equine Voices. You can 
help by attending this 
event. Tickets are $85 
and reservations may 
be made online at www.
equinevoices.org or 
by phone at 520-398-
2814. Seating is limited 
so reservations should 

be made early. Equine Voices Rescue 
& Sanctuary is a 501(c) 3 non-profit 
corporation and all donations are tax 
deductible.

photo by April Ribblett
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Building our 
robot.

Music time!

Baking for a 
robot.

Taking a 
wheelbarrow 
through the 
car wash.

October at Marian's Market

by Les Rivett

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

Come visit Marian's Market, Ariva-
ca's Local Farmer and Artisan Market. 
During October it will be cooler at the 
market and for our gardens.

Arivaca's farmer's market is open every 
Saturday from 9-'til…It's a great place 
to hang out, see what's new and pur-
chase fresh local products.

The Tomato Fest was fun with many 
tomato varieties and sampling of toma-
to dishes. Glo Williams had the biggest 
tomato. It weighed 1 pound 1 ounce. 
She took home a basket full of market 
favorites. Thank you everyone for par-
ticipating.

Expected Vendors for October:

The Arivaca Community Garden has 
fresh picked organic veggies every 
week. This month will be tomatoes, 
garlic, carrots and greens should be 
starting. Dates and Eggs too.

Careless Coyote has pickled products 
and jams. Sandra uses local ingredients 
as much as possible. 

Jay's Garden Variety will still have 
tomatoes,peppers and pomegranates. 
Greens, carrots and snow peas will be 
ready during the month. Jay has fresh 
herbs too.

Francisca Ortiz “the tamale lady” ex-
pects be at Marian's Market on the 1st 
and 3rd Saturdays. Get there early be-
cause her Tamales are an Arivaca fa-
vorite. Sorry, I said she was coming in 
September.

Monica has jars of jellies. She does 
swarm removal and brings honey when 
she can. Monica has many miscella-
neous fruit and vegetabels.

See you Saturday.

Regenerating Arivaca Meeting

by Les Rivett

The meeting of the people interested 
in “Regenerating Arivaca” was held 
on Sept. 03rd . There was a great pot-
luck. Next meeting- is October 1st at 5 
PM at the Arivaca Community Center.

Upcoming Arivaca events were dis-
cussed. Halloween's annual hayride 
is being planned by the blue church. 
They can always use help prepping 
the meal for the trick or treaters. Plans 
are in the making for a main street full 
of stops...and looking forward to a 
haunted house.

The January 27th – Arivaca Memories 
and Music Festival was discussed. The 
committee for this event would like 
the whole town to be involved. The 
event will visit the period of 1890-
1920's with local and outside enter-
tainment. Booths will be available for 
vendors and exhibitors. The Regen-
erating Arivaca Group will have a 
table for Arivaca Today to show what 
is happening in Arivaca now with 
businesses and community services 
represented.

The food group visited the Arivaca 
Community Garden to see how their 
garden grows. It was very interesting 
to see how and help string up cucum-
bers. The tomato house was in full 
string with varities of cherry tomatoes 
from floor to ceiling. A class on how 
to grow tomatoes on string will be 
held when it is time to set them up 
next spring. It's about time to have a 
canning day-watch for updates.

The VisitArivaca.com page has some 
updates on it. The webmaster will be 
available this month to add you or 
your group's information. Once dates 
are decided for 2018 annual events, it 
can be edited. Visit Arivaca web page 
will be on the agenda at the end of the 
October meeting-join in if you have 
questions. Please e-mail rivett123@
hotmail.com for more information.  

The “Arivaca Barter/Services Book” 
is ready for distribution. Please con-
tact Les Rivett if you would like to 
add your name and skills to the book.  
Ask for a copy.

Come join the discussions at the next 
meeting on Oct 1st at 5 PM.  Come 
and enjoy a pot-luck dinner. Bring a 
dish to pass and your own plate and 
utensils. Volunteers clean up at the end 
of the meeting.



What is a fire district? Do you know? 
Do you know what the role and respon-
sibilities are of the district you live in? 
I am sure that many of you don’t. There 
could be many reasons for this such as 
lack of interest or understanding. I un-
derstand that unless you have a need 
to know such as if your family has a 
fire at their home or suffers a medical 
emergency an average person wouldn’t 
take the time to know this information. 
I would encourage the residents of Ari-
vaca to know the information because 
your tax dollars go towards funding the 
Arivaca Volunteer Fire District. The 
district is 14 sq. miles but the service 
area is 612 sq. miles. 

The district has set guidelines that they 
need to follow with respect to response 
times. If you live in the district then 
from dispatch to on scene time should 
be 10 minutes or less. That is the in-
dustry standard. The reason for that is 
in a medical emergency such as cardi-
ac arrest or stroke, “time is tissue”. In 
a fire emergency, after 10 minutes the 
fire doubles in size and intensity which 
makes it harder to contain.  If you live 
outside of the district you would then 
add the appropriate amount of time to 
respond which varies greatly depend-
ing on the location of the incident. 
However, even though location of the 
incident affects the response time it 
doesn’t change the above-mentioned 
indicators of why it’s necessary to re-
spond in an emergency as quickly as 
possible. Rural fire departments are af-
forded some leniency in this matter due 
to location of incidents and condition 
of roads, for instance, to get to the call 
safely. 

There have been, to my knowledge, 
four structure fires since February of 
2017 which is a lot for a town this size. 
There was also another large structure 
fire off Old Stage Rd that occurred the 
summer of 2016 that falls into the cat-
egory of which I am discussing in this 
article. The fire in February of this year 
was a large structure fire at my home 
when our 3200 sqft shop burned to 
the ground. That shop was built like a 
house with all the conveniences a house 
would have (plumbing, electrical, etc). 
The response time from dispatch to on 
scene was 22 minutes. Another struc-
ture fire occurred approximately two 
weeks later at Cedar Creek and Hard-
scrabble and the response time was 17 

minutes. I do not have the response 
time for the third fire which was lo-
cated on Purple Mountain Trail which 
is near Cedar Creek and Ili Teka. The 
fourth fire located on Jalisco (just over 
grey hill), however, had a response 
time of greater than 15 minutes with 
one of the property owners sustaining 
injury. The point is, these structures are 
located within the district and should 
have a response time of less than 10 
minutes. Why don’t they? The roads 
are not such a state, in my opinion, 
that it should add time to the response. 
What other reason could there be?

I have a possible answer. In the case 
of the structure fire at my house, there 
were no firefighters on duty so they 
had a delay while waiting for the two 
firefighter’s who live in the district and 
are on the roster to respond as well as 
another wildland firefighter who, on a 
structure fire, operates the Engine and 
Tender. Has this been the case when 
each of the above-mentioned fires have 
been dispatched? The requirements of 
the district are that they have qualified 
firefighters on duty 24/7. Your tax dol-
lars go towards funding the district for 
fire. EMS is not included in those tax-
es which is why insurances are billed 
when the fire district responds to non-
fire emergencies. The priority is to fire 
coverage for tax purposes but approxi-
mately 90% of the fire district calls are 
for EMS related issues which is why 
when you utilize 911 for EMS you are 
billed for that service. If you live with-
in the fire district you are not billed for 
services related to fire. If you live out-
side of the district there is an option to 
obtain a subscription for fire coverage 
by the district but whether you have a 
subscription the fire dept would still re-
spond within the service area. 

Arivaca Fire District is not able to ade-
quately staff the department with quali-
fied personnel due to lack of funds. One 
way to alleviate this issue is to raise 
taxes and another way is to apply for 
and receive grant funding.  The ideal 
model would combine the two. I real-
ize that’s not a popular stance but since 
I have personally experienced what 
happens when there are not qualified 
personnel on duty it is one I will keep. 
Due to the tax assessor’s valuation on 
our property we pay a large amount 
of taxes but we would pay more if it 
meant that the community would re-

ceive adequate services. I would think 
most of the community feels the same 
way.  We also have homeowner’s in-
surance that covered most of the loss 
but we still suffered a property loss of 
more than $50k. How many residents 
are adequately insured or even have 
insurance at all? A fire could be cata-
strophic to a person. If we had not had 
insurance the fire at our home would 
have been catastrophic.

I have said numerous times that Ari-
vaca Fire would have a large structure 
fire that they wouldn’t be able to ad-
equately handle. It happened not once 
but 4 times in the past year and all the 
structures were losses. It’s hard enough 
for two people to fight a structure fire 
but when you don’t even have two 
qualified firefighters on duty (at the 
same time) it’s darn near impossible to 
do the work while waiting for mutual 
aid to arrive which is about 40 minutes 
away. There is a lot that factors into 
fighting a structure fire. If you have an 
interest on what it entails please ask me 
or anyone who works in the fire service 
and we would be happy to inform you.

I would implore the community of Ari-
vaca to get involved by attending a fire 
district board meeting. The notices of 
meeting times are posted around town. 
They occur on the third Tuesday at 2p 
at the fire station. The minutes of the 
meetings are posted on the designated 
fire board at the post office. Have your 
voice heard. Start asking questions 
such as:  What are the qualifications of 
your personnel? How many structure 
firefighter’s do you have on duty/day? 
What ongoing training is provided?

My fear is that if something doesn’t 
change with the fire district then there 
will be a catastrophic event and loss 
of life may occur. Is a potential loss of 
life worth saving a few bucks in taxes? 
Would you accept losing everything 
you own because of a fire? I grew up 
and still reside in Arivaca. I understand 
that many of the residents are not prop-
erly insured if insured at all due to in-
come which is why I implore you all to 
get involved. 

One of the biggest draws of this com-
munity is that when someone has a 
need the community will step in and 
help whether by putting together a 
fundraiser, or a group of neighbors 

helping a homeowner with a project. 
Your local fire district needs that help! 
If the community wants the service we 
all will have to work together to make 
it successful. I began my fire service 
career with the Arivaca Volunteer Fire 
Dept and would love to see the com-
munity be as involved now as they 
were then. 

Respectfully,

Tangye Beckham, FF/Paramedic

Former Interim Fire Chief

Arivaca, AZ 

HELP SUPPORT THE ARIVACA 
ACTION CENTER AND ITS EARLY 
LEARNING CENTER

ARIZONA TAX CREDIT AVAIL-
ABLE FOR 2017

The Arivaca Action Center is a QUAL-
IFYING CHARITABLE ORGANIZA-
TION with the AZ Dept of Revenue.  
This means you can donate to support the 
center and its Early Learning Center pro-
gram by making a donation of up to $400/
individual or $800/joint and receive cred-
it toward any AZ state income tax (form 
321).  Donations can be claimed if made 
before April 15, 2018.  Help support the 
center and put your money to work here 
in our community!  Checks payable to 
ARIVACA ACTION CENTER, may be 
mailed to PO BOX 457, ARIVACA, AZ 
85601.  We thank you for your continued 
support. 

Thanks to Ellen 
for spreading 
kindness in 

Arivaca. 
-Alice B.



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

Connection                                                                                                        Page 12

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

Tubac location remains OPEN DAILY 11-6

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Where: Arivaca Public Library 

When: Wednesday September 20th at 3:30 pm
 

 

 

 

 

 

This book is a number one bestseller. You don't know her. But 
she knows you. Rear Window meets Gone Girl, in this 

exceptional and startling psychological thriller. "Gripping, 
enthralling - a top-notch thriller and a compulsive read."              
(J Watson, bestselling author of Before I Go to Sleep). 



Page
Poetry 

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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Volunteer 4 

hours a week for 

25% off!

STONES

Stones on the shore.
Particles of Earth's rocky substance.

Stones on the seashore.
Softened for a million years,
by the caress of the blue Earth

By James Carney

The Rape of Mother Earth.

Dear Mother Earth, patron of all life,
who is this false God that humbles thee?                                                                 
Why does the pure water of life                                                                                 
only flow in the veins of this stone                                                                                
idol of conquest?                                                                                                     
Do you cower raped by the disciples                                                                             
of Human folly,                                                                                                             
or cry defenseless with grief in a nightmare                                                                                   
of environmental destruction?                                                                                   
Why does the hardened rock of evolution                                                                 
now reflect the obese belly of human neglect,                                                
complacency and greed?                                                                                               
Why do colorless rainbows now bleed                                                                             
from your defiled vagina of creation?                                                                                                      
Sweet Mother of all existence,                                                                                           
the thirsting mouths of Mankind                                                                               
now drink from toxic wells                                                                                               
as the fertile eggs of creation cook                                                                                      
in a pot of boiling disgrace.                                                                                         
Mother, why does the noxious blood of stupidity                                                    
continue to poison the heart of all good reason?                                                                              
Is this the last chapter in a book of shameful                                                                 
human pretense,                                                                                                                    
or is it new beginning fertilized                                                                                                    
by the rotting carcass of Human extinction?
•Poets note:  Global warming is a huge threat to 
Humanity,
•Complacency will not remove the problem,
•We all have a responsibility to help save our 
planet.
•Special note to the gutless person who recently 
sent me hate mail,
•Why don’t you send this poem to your idol Don-
ald Trump.

John D. Coutts

Trump’s theory on Global warming

Global warming doesn’t exist,
it’s an act of God, Trump insists.
Hurricanes and disasters are natural acts,
believe me friends, I have the facts.
Oceans rising, temperature rising,
don’t worry world I’m supervising.
Pack- ice melting, glaciers melting,
the sun’s to blame, not me, I’m helping,
 fossil fuel burning causes no harm,
neither does methane produced on the farm 
Carbon dioxide from exhaust emissions 
is fear emitted from scientific submissions,
global warming is a pile of crap,
so believe me America, don’t get in a flap.
SO SAD !

John D. Coutts for common sense.

Rainfall

I awoke this morning
to rainfall

I awoke this morning
to wimter

I awoke this morning
to a chill in the air.

It is winter.
I awoke this morning

to start a new day.
I awoke this morning

to give thanks
to my Lord.

for giving me another day
to praise my Lord

to receive the love of my God
to do the will of my Lord

to live in God’s light
to reflect that light to others

to be thankful for another day.  

George Charles Riek
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Baboquivari Monster: Interview 5

By Adam Norzagaray

We heard many stories about these 
parts. Many of them folk tales. 

Many of them town rumors and su-
perstitions. There’s something about 
Ruby road that kind of spooks the lo-
cals. Lotta weirdness coming from the 
hills. Many times we end up finding 
out it’s just a local meth user or some-
one who had one too many at La Gi-
tana. There was this one guy, someone 
named Simon Something - I forgot - it 
was a couple months back - and he 
was found wandering the desert. Two 
times I found him, actually. The first 
time he had made a mess at the local 
clinic, tossing around a couple chairs 
over some reaction to a medicine, col-
loidal silver. I had found him walking 
down the road. He was vomiting a lot. 
I asked if he was fine and he was. He 
didn’t mean to overreact at the doctor’s 
office and he said when things calmed 
he’d return to apologize. I gave him a 
bottle of water and he went on his way. 
Then a week later someone called me 
up, told me something was walking 
in their yard. It was a chicken farmer 
- said she was seeing a large hairy visi-
tor, big black monster with pointy ears 
looking at her hens. I went out there. 
Found tracks, torn down chicken coop. 
A few girls turn into dinner. I would 
only assume the farmer saw a big cat 
or maybe a coyote. She was insistent it 
was not a Mexican wolf but something 
BIGGER. I hiked around the area and 
yet again, this Simon guy was there, but 
strangely enough he was wrapped in a 
tarp he’d found in a nearby wash. His 
feet were bleeding, like he’d been walk-
ing all night. His face was pale and his 
nails were filthy. I found him no more 
than an acre from the chicken farmer. 
I didn’t think anything of it, I just as-
sumed he was a weird kid. Ain’t no law 
for walking around in a tarp, as long as 
he wasn’t exposing himself. Trust me, 
I’d seen worse. Many people around 
Arivaca tend to be in some strange get 
ups, so tarps ain’t no different. I also 
didn’t think he’d be the kind that was 
into drugs or alcohol either. He looked 
pretty quiet and centered. He said he 
worked for the university and he was 
out there doing field studies on ants and 
bugs. I would have never thought a stu-
dent was someone who would cause a 

ruckus. I made the assumption he had 
one too shots of grandpa’s old cough 
medicine the night before. He said he 
was suffering from sleep walking. Said 
he’d been waking up in weird places, 
covered in filth, always butt naked. He 
said he might go back to the clinic again 
for meds but he said he didn’t feel ill or 
stupefied about his condition. I don’t 
get it. I’d be embarrassed to find my-
self in my birthday suit lurking around 
in the dark.

After that things went on for awhile. 
Until a suspicious feller came in the 
office the other day, who said he was 
an “associate” of Homeland Security. 
Tall guy, had a rough tan on him, wore 
a black suit and tie, serious type. He 
mentioned he was looking for this Si-
mon kid and demanded I take him to 
his residence. Without hesitation we 
drove out together to his camper, out 
near La Siesta. To my luck, nobody was 
there. The door was wide open. Dust 
had blown in and something rotting 
was causing a stench in it. No back-
pack, books, clothes, nothing. I went 
around the back of the camper where 
we found a firepit. I pulled out a hand-
ful of torn fabric, burnt clothes and a 
few odd trinkets. That suit-n-tie feller 
didn’t like the look of things, giving 
me a look like I wasn’t doing my job 
as sheriff. We exchanged a few words 
and I mentioned not to be bothering 
the good folk down here. That was the 
last I saw of the man. Later on I started 
picking up the clues, that Simon might 
be someone of importance. The whole 
silver medicine reaction, the chicken 
farmer incident and the tarp, and now 
Mr. Suit barking orders in my jurisdic-
tion. It just didn’t look right. I called up 
the university and they said they had 
no field researchers out there for years! 
And if they did, they needed special 
permission from the authorities and the 
town folk would be notified if they’d 
be in the area upon their arrival. Truth 
is I confess that I made the assumption 
Simon Whoever was being an honest 
person. It was a total fabrication. So 
who is this Simon? Where did he go? 
Why would Homeland Security be ask-
ing me of his whereabouts? And does 
he have anything to do with these sight-
ings that have been happening around 
the town of Arivaca?

- “Sheriff Pat” Richard Patrick III 

(Amado resident , Pima County Sher-
iff) “Baboquivari Monster” encounter 
interview, recorded March 2017.

What Does it Take or Mean to Be a 
Millionaire

Simply put, you need to have a worth 
or sum of a million dollars or more. 

Take a stack of ten one hundred dollar 
bills, multiply it by one thousand, that’s 
a million dollars. 

I became of age in the late 1940’s & 
early 1950’s. I soon became aware of 
the term “a millionaire”. If you could 
become a millionaire you would have 
it made.  You would have had enough 
money to live in luxury the rest of your 
life. At that time few people had ever 
seen a hundred dollar 
bill. A top wage of $2 
per hour is only $80 a 
week, not enough to 
make a one hundred 
dollar bill.  

Our monetary 
system start-
ed around 
1794. The 
silver dollar 
was the back bone of t h i s 
system along with the 20 dollar gold 
piece. At that time what would a mil-
lion dollars look like? The silver dollar  
has 77/100 of a troy ounce of silver. It 
would take 770,000 troy ounces @ 12 
troy ounces per pound which would 
be 64,167 pounds or 32 tons. Gold has 
about 1 troy ounce for a 20 dollar gold 
piece. This would be 50,000 troy ounc-
es of gold, 4,167 pounds or 2.08 tons. 
You can see it would take a gigantic 
pile of silver or gold to make a million 
dollars. 

I doubt there were very many million-
aires in the first 75 years of our coun-
try’s founding.  It takes a little time for 
the greedy &  manipulating people in 
our society to gain control of a large 
share of the wealth. 

I suppose the California gold rush, the 
Civil War & the late 1800’s industrial 
revolution plus the newspaper & rail-
road magnates spawned early million-
aires. WWI & WWII created many 
more. 

When I started working in 1952, be-
coming a millionaire sounded like an 
impossible dream. I retired in 1992 
after 40 years of working for wages. 
I probably made better than average 
wages. Believe it or not I kept my W-2 
wage statements for all those years. 
Some years I made as little as 3 thou-
sand dollars. The grand total for 40 
years was $469,000.

I look around today & see what’s going 
on with money. You can’t buy anything 
for less than a dollar. They want $15 an 
hour to work at McDonald’s. The pric-
es on everything is going out of sight. I 
could go on and on but I think you get 
the point. 

For the last 65 years (only) the gov-
ernment deficit spending has put us to 
the point where our dollar isn’t worth 
much. In those years we have devalued 
our dollar 96%. Every time you 

hear the government is 
raising the debt limit our 
dollar gets weaker. They 

are now doing it ev-
ery 90 days.  At 

today’s current 
price of met-
al the 770 
t h o u s a n d 

troy ounces of 
silver @ $13 per ounce would 

be $13,090,000 & the 50 thousand troy 
ounces of gold @ $1300 would be 
worth $65,000,000. 

So what would it take to have the power 
of being a millionaire now compared to 
1952? It would take 9 million six hun-
dred thousand dollars, almost 10 mil-
lion dollars. To be a millionaire is no 
big deal anymore, we have millions of 
them. If money keeps declining, with-
in the next 50 years everyone will be 
a millionaire. However, it won’t mean 
much. 

I think we all realize our monetary 
system is failing. We need a complete-
ly different system for buying & sell-
ing. In the era of smart computers it 
shouldn’t be that complicated to come 
up with a different system. That’s the 
way I see it. I’m not the smartest per-
son in the world, then again my Mother 
didn’t raise any dumb kids.

Sterling Kopke



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 & BR & Bath
New Adobe Home 4BR on 9 Acres, more Acres  available
5 Acres 2700 SF 4BR  fenced  $90K K
Town Site 2BR/BA, 7 Lots GST Qtrs $90K
TS 5 Lots w/ E,W,Septic Sold 
Parcels, 5 to 40 Acres $27 to $80K
80 Acres, $95K Papalote Wash
5 Acres, Well, Power, $40K
10 Acres, Well /Power Under Contract
80 Acres  Well Sold
40 Acres, water Under Contract
150 Acres w/ RV Park 130+ sites $595K
 
Amado Near Hospital
Elephant Head: 40 Acres $250K, 20AC $140
1 Acre Building lot near Cow Palace
 
Green Valley
Madera Reserve: 3BR, 3300SF Views Pool 1 Acre Lot
2BR 1700 SF, Sold 
              

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 

AFD AUXILIARY NEWS

The AFD Auxiliary is a nonprofit 
organization dedicated to raising 

funds to support the firefighters and 
medical personnel at our Fire Station.  
Money raised at our events goes toward 
funding for a variety of needs, including 
education and certification programs, 
uniforms, supplies, and fire fighting 
equipment.

MAKING YOUR LUNCH! - In the 
coming months the Auxiliary will be in 
downtown Arivaca on First Saturdays 
selling hotdogs, chips and soda.  Stop 
by on October 7, November 4 and De-
cember 2.

BINGO! - The Auxiliary hosts Bingo 
at the Arivaca Action Center on the 1st 
and 3rd Fridays of every month: $10 for 
Bingo cards and $1 for rent.  The more 
players the bigger the wins so come on 
out to play. 

If you’d like to donate money to the 
AFD Auxiliary to support our Fire Sta-
tion, please send to PO Box 215, Ariva-
ca, AZ 85601.  If you’d like to become a 
member of the Auxiliary or volunteer to 
help with putting on our events, please 
contact Dana Topping.

I’m so grateful to 
have 

Lindle to help all my 
animals!
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Un-Classifieds

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

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

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

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

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

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

MASSAGE THERAPY: very expe-
rienced practitioner. For relaxation, 
pain relief, emotional release, or all 
three types in one massage. Home 
visits possible. g.lodro@yahoo.
com or 250-818-1734

ANNOUNCEMENT: PUTTING 
out the call for Arivacan’s who 
want to be part of the January 
27th, last Saturday in January, 
Arivaca Memories and Music Fes-
tival. A historical festival with more 
details to follow-mark the date. 
We are looking for photographers, 
story tellers, crafters, horsesho-
ers, artisans, dancers and more 
for booths and displays. Plans are 
being made now for the January 
festival. E-mail arivacamemories@
gmail.com for more information.

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


