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Dear Connection Readers and Contributors,
First I want to offer positive thoughts and wishes to the people of
Houston, TX and elsewhere who have had their lives impacted by
Hurricane Harvey. As I write this, we still do not know what the entire
death toll is, nor the extent of all the damage. It seems to me that the
Federal response has been fairly good, and I hope that is sustained in
the next few weeks and months as rescue turns into rebuilding.
On the home front, we have seen a slight stalling out of the monsoon
season, which I had hoped to be temporary. As of now, it seems pretty
hot and dry, and we are right on the cusp of September, the end of the
monsoon season. All in all, we had a very active July with a slow August. Can’t complain though! We got to see Arivaca Lake spill over for
the first time in years, and we are measuring higher lake levels than we
ever have in the three years of measurements.
If you have a dependent in High School, please consider applying for
the TRICO Washington DC trip, which is a great opportunity for your
High School Junior. TRICO does this every year, and we are grateful
for this gift to the community!
To JS: please send to Det. Daniel Platel/Pima County Sheriff. You know
the address.
Submit your poetry, letters and
articles to Connection!
Thanks all, and enjoy your September! SAZConnection@gmail.com
-Kristen Randall
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Arivaca Yesterdays
Arivaca in the 1930s By Mary Kasulaitis

A

rivaca in the late 1930s, continued
from last month.

There are so few of us left who can remember what it was like before 1930, in
those long-ago days of the 1920s when
there was no social support systems: no
Social Security, no Medicare, no unemployment compensation, no labor regulations, few banking regulations, and weak
unions. Government action during the
1930s put in place many of the programs
that still provide safety and security for
the underprivileged, the handicapped and
the elderly (we will all be elderly some
day.) The Depression had a tremendous
impact on people (i.e. my mother lost all
her savings in a bank crash) and so the
memory of that lasted for decades and at
least two generations. The Recession of
2008 shows what can happen when we
forget, or are not vigilant.
Lorena Hickok was sent out by the Roosevelt Administration in 1933 to see
what was actually going on in America.
Traveling everywhere, she reported back
on the "One Third of a Nation" that was
"ill-housed, ill-clad and ill-nourished."
Among other things, she reported back
that the minimum wage in Arizona was
nowhere near 50 cents an hour, which
was what the government planned to pay
for relief, so who would want to work?
She also noted that the traditional diet
for Mexican-Americans was inexpensive
but much healthier than what was being
doled out in the rest of the country. That
would be beans, corn and flour tortillas,
chile, vegetables and some fruit, so that
the children were thriving on it, even in
hard times.
What came to be called the Second New
Deal was another series of national programs instituted about 1935. The best
know of these was the Works Progress
Administration. The WPA put 8.5 million people to work in construction projects for national infrastructure including
a half a million miles of highways and
a hundred thousand bridges. Sidewalks
in central Tucson testify as to its presence there. However the Public Works
Administration built many University of
Arizona buildings, paved streets and improved the water works system. As a part
of the WPA, there were separate projects
for artists, writers, musicians and actors.

In the Federal Writers Project were produced guide books about each state, the
American Guide Series, first produced in
1940 and updated in 1950. In the Arizona
book, descriptive tours through all parts of
the state provided history and economics.
this included Arivaca, Sahuarita, Amado,
Tumacacori and Tubac. Sahuarita, pop
200, is pronounced Sah-wah-REE-tah, in
case anyone needed to know. Tubac, 515
pop., is described as a cluster of mud colored adobe houses and stores. Arivaca is
a ranching and mining area with a population of about 100 (in 1950) The drop in
population was due to an exodus to Tucson, which was growing fast and where
jobs were plentiful. Instead of waiting
around in Arivaca for something to happen, even people whose families had lived
here for generations moved to where the
jobs were and learned new skills.
In the early 1920s a law was passed that
limited immigration and set quotas from
European and Asian countries, but not
from Mexico. Mexican laborers were always in demand in the Southwest and California. However once the Depression hit
and jobs were scarce, even Mexicans were
at risk from deportation. From 1929 to
1931, legal Mexican immigration entries
fell by 95%, and in the next ten years as
many as 400,000 Mexican citizens were
sent back. There was some talk of a colony of repatriated Mexicans just across the
southern border of California. Just as today, many of them had come to the US as
children. In fact, when reading those old
newspapers, the stories seem no different
from the current situation.
In the late 30s there continued to be mining operations starting up and continuing in the Arivaca, Baboquivari, and Oro
Blanco areas. To support this work, Star
route mail delivery was made four times a
week to Ruby and Arivaca and three times
a week to Sasabe. Miners were taking advantage of a large number of useful books
on mining, metallurgy and geology being
published by the University of Arizona.
During the 1930s depression, hundreds
of persons out of work went in search of
gold, reported the 11/6/39 Arizona Republic newspaper. It noted that Arivaca was
one of the places that the rush was at its
height. Many of these people were novices at prospecting, but could use the reference books to assist them in learning the
ropes. Miners worked for more regulation
at the state level, asking for a Division of
Mineral Resources, for a mining code,

and laws to deter theft of mine equipment.
The Arivaca Small Mine Operators Assn
had been organized to provide support to
the local mining scene, as a part of the
statewide organization. A promotional
project undertaken by the Arizona Small
Mine Operators Assn was a mining parade held in Tucson in late October 1939.
Several photos that may be of this parade
have been located. Fred Noon was the
planning committee representative from
Arivaca. Charlie Bent was probably one
of the participants.
Charlie Bent was a real old-timey prospector, of strong personality, whose roots
in Arivaca went way back. Born here in
1882, he was a miner who spent most of
his time in the Baboquivaris, where he
once had a mill in Schafer Canyon. His
father (Charles E. Bent, Sr) was also a
prospector with some success, who lived
in Tucson, married Margaret Carrillo,
and achieved some prominence. Charlie
was married to Gabriela Ortiz who died
in 1948. He would entertain the locals
with stories of prospecting with his four
burros, but in the 1950s was down to only
one, named Curly. We now remember him
for his colorfully worded signs, now posted on the wall of La Gitana, that protest
the shooting of one of the burros. He died
in 1963, shortly after being featured in a
Tucson Citizen article where he attributes
his health to eating beans and jackrabbits,
and is buried in Arivaca Cemetery.
To support mining, the Fraguita road,
aka Tres Bellotas Road, between Arivaca
and the Coronado National Forest, was
taken over by Pima County in 1939 and
improved to the Forest line, two miles
south of town and near the Ajax mine.
This came at the behest of the State Mine
Inspector who reported that most mine fatalities occur in isolated regions. In last
month's story we told of a man killed at
the Ajax in a cave-in. Since this area was
frequently worked, it seemed important to
Pima County to make it more accessible.
Apparently a mortuary refused to bring
the body out because of the condition of
the only trail to the mine.
In 1939, a number of other small mines
are reportedly being worked, including
the Backbone, Albatross, Cottontail, and
Guijas. The latter was owned by General
Electric, and mined for tungsten, which
is used in the filaments of electric lights,
among other things. By the mid 30s Ruby
had had a population of 1100 people, but
by the latter half of the decade, production
at the Montana Mine had dropped and the
population dwindled. It finally closed in
1940. People continued to live there for
several years.
Other news and notes in the late 1930s:
The Fresnal Ranch School, located on

the old Sabino Otero homestead in the
Baboquivari Mountains, was founded
in 1929 by Bryan F. Peters as a fully accredited prep school catering to wealthy
Easterners. Each boy had his own horse
and worked on the working cattle ranch
one day a week. Camping trips and outdoor living, besides studying a curriculum
provided by teachers from posh Eastern
schools, prepared the boys for a future
far from the range. Operated all during the
1930s, the school was closed due to the
second world war, when many students
went into the military. In 1945, Ernest
Miller bought the ranch, renamed it the
Elkhorn after his other ranch in Montana,
and began operating it as a winter guest
ranch, as it still is, 71 years later, with his
family still in charge.
In 1938, one C.H. Garner bought some
lots on 5th Avenue and then started complaining that the street was wandering
around and not lined up with the official
maps (does this sound familiar?) so he
complained to the County for redress.
Garner did not stay long in Arivaca.
It was in the Arivaca cienaga in December
1932 that an anopheles mosquito, which
carries malaria, was identified by the
U.S. Public Health Service. Immediate
plans to do something about it included
draining the cienaga itself. Alternatively,
and ultimately more successfully, some
small minnows of the gambusia variety
were raised by Tucson Sanitary Inspector
George Marx and transplanted to Arivaca
where they began eating mosquito larvae.
He was raising them just for this purpose
and they successfully took hold in our
swamp. We still have mosquitos, but not
the anopheles variety.
One final thing: did you know that, back
in 1939, masked bobwhite quail were
planted in a refuge between Ruby and Arivaca? Exact reason and location unknown.
References include articles from the Arizona Daily Star and Tucson Citizen and
this interesting webpage: https://livingnewdeal.org/

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!

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
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
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Letters

Hello:

T

he Arivaca Yesterdays article in the
July edition contains a considerable amount of false information. The
author presents a completely false,yet
politically correct, account of the cause
and cure of the great depression. The
federal reserve bank was created secretly in 1913 by a group of big banks.
All major currencies have declined 9799% relative to gold since the fed was
created. From here to zero is another
100%, this is when people will wake
up to find there money is worthless,
which will involve major social unrest,
to say the least. This is a fact of life
that all paper money will eventually
become worthless, it always has, it always will. In a final attempt to save the
world, governments will print unlimited amounts of money. This will cause
paper money to become worthless. As
Voltaire said in 1729: "paper money
eventually returns to its intrinsic value=zero". The trouble with money
printing is that it has the same value as
money that most people have to work
long and hard to obtain. While governments and banks can just push a but-
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ton and print as much they want. This
gives them an unfair advantage,especially when the fed also controls interest rates. Shortly after the fed was created they lowered interest rates causing
the wild excess of the roaring twenty's.
When they raised rates to cool things
off they caused the great depression.
This started out as an ordinary recession the likes of which usually last one
or two years, except the feds meddling
made it worse. Still, Hoover was about
to turn the corner on it when FDR was
elected. He turned it into the twenty
year great depression. He also stole all
our gold in the process.
Paul Price
Time for a Third Party
by Georgia Hotton

O

n Sunday, August 20, at the Green
Valley library, a younger retiree noticed my "Black Lives Matter"
button. He initiated a conversation by
saying, "I'm on the other side, but can
you tell me what that rally in Green
Valley yesterday was all about?"
He was puzzled as to why Green
Valley people would be protesting.
It turned out that he had moved here
from Iowa and that he was "a life-long
Republican."

September Theme: The Soul of Welcome
9/3 Service    We Are Welcome    Rev. Matthew Funke Crary
Santa Rita Chorale   
       
9/10 Service    You Are Welcome    Rev, Matthew Funke
Crary
        Santa Rita Chorale

9/17 Service    Connection Sunday    Elliot Crary   
Janie Pogan, music
9/24 Service    Pouring Out, Welcoming In    Rev. Matthew
Funke Crary    
Santa Rita Chorale

I suggested that the rally was about
protecting the right to free speech and
to peaceful assembly. He understood
and agreed with that. As we continued
talking, he said that he didn't like what
was happening in Washington now or
when Obama was President. In 2016,
he had not liked being bombarded with
political telephone calls. He had wanted the callers "to get out of Iowa and
go back to Vermont."

houses." The year 2020 could well be
the time for a third party candidate to
win the Presidency.

Then he recalled something a Black
guy had said about how we should all
get along. I asked him if he was referring to Rodney King. He answered,
"Yeah, and King said, 'Can we get
along? We got to get along.'" This Republican from Iowa was remembering
an event that had happened in Los Angeles on March 3, 1991. Obviously, he
didn't think cops should beat up on a
Black man that way.

Have a great day!

A

As this younger retiree left, he introduced himself as "James." I gave him
my "Hello" card with my email address and suggested we be in touch if
he wanted to. He thanked me and went
on his way.

Anything that has power over
you is teaching you how to take
your authority back. (B)

It would be good for that party to get
off the ground now. The tenacious, pernicious belief that only with the support of one of the two major parties
could one win simply is not serving the
country well. Ultimately, James and I
could be on the same side.

14 THOUGHTS FOR A BETTER
LIFE
nything that annoys you is teaching you the lesson of patience. (B)

Anyone that abandons you is teaching
you to stand on your own two feet. (B)
Anything that angers you is teaching
you forgivenes and compassion. (B)

Anything you hate is teaching you unconditional love. (B)

That same day, August 20, Andrew
Young was interviewed on Meet The
Press by Chuck Todd. Following are
quotes taken from that interview.

Anything you fear is teaching you
courage to overcome your anxiety. (B)

"Most of the issues we're dealing with
now are related to poverty. But we still
want to put everything in a racial context. The problem with the—and the
reason I feel uncomfortable condemning the Klan types is—they are almost
the poorest of the poor.

Anything that induces your life with
stress is teaching the need
to
seek the silence of your quiet mind. (
JDC )

"They are the forgotten Americans...
they have been used and abused and
neglected. Instead of giving them affordable health care, they give them
black lung jobs and they're happy.
"...you don't get mad, you get smart."
We've got to stop taking sides. Yet,
neither the Democrats nor the Republicans seem to understand that. In
Arizona approximately one-third of
the registered voters do not belong to
either of the major parties. This may
hold true across the country and a very
high percentage of those eligible to do
so are not registered at all. This may be
the time to say, "a plague on both your

Anything you can’t control is teaching
you to let go. (B)

Anything that tempts you is teaching
you the need to avoid impulsiveness
and poor decisions. ( JDC )
Anything you have to think about
twice is teaching you to debate
the judgment of your discursive mind.
( JDC )
Anything that denies you love is
teaching you to divorce the source
and seek the joy of new beginning. (
JDC )
Anything causing you pain is teaching
you to heed the hurt then remedy the
cause. ( JDC )
Anything that challenges true friend-

ship is teaching you to accept
the worst as human fragility and the
best as unconditional love. ( JDC )
Anybody that denies the goodness of
compassion is teaching you to think
with your heart and not with a self centered mind. ( JDC )
The thoughts of Buddhism and John
D. Coutts

Love Across the Veil
By Kristen Randall

I

was at the gym when I checked
my Facebook page and saw her
post: my daughter is dead.
The cavernous space closed in
around me, and I felt alone in the
universe. Just me and my phone
in hand. What kind of joke IS this?
That was my first thought. Crazy
as it seems, my mind couldn’t
grasp that her little girl was gone.
Just two days ago Des had sent
me the video of her dancing and
clapping for the Fourth of July
Parade, a vision in red, white and
blue with crystal eyes flashing and
white curls bouncing.
You see, our two babies were
supposed to grow up together.
They were supposed to be special
friends, and see each other at all
major holidays. By some fluke, we
ended up having them just a few
months apart, and we took it to be
a sign that they were meant to be
playmates.
Suddenly, the realization that this
wasn’t some horrible joke crashed
down on me at the same time that I
realized I was still at the gym. The
sounds of equipment and chatter
so at odds with the growing whine
in my head. I re-read the post a few
dozen times until I could believe it
was true.
The month between that point and
the time I could get out to go visit
Des was painful, with moments
suspended in time and agony. My
heart was shredded for empathy
for my friend, for the loss of sweet
Aurora and with the natural fear
that all Mothers have about their
own little ones. At every turn, my
thoughts were gruesome, torturing
me with scenes far too graphic and

terrible to share here. I was able to
hug my baby to make those visions
diminish. A comfort my friend no
longer had.
When I went to go visit with her,
I averaged three hours of sleep per
night. We stayed up late talking,
walking and crying. We decorated
for Aurora’s second birthday. We
spoke of deep, dark insecurities
and soaring hopes. I knew I would
not be able to comfort my friend,
but hoped that I could at least be
there for her.

Viga Covers
Are your vigas and beams
showing weather damage?
Protect them with
beautiful copper caps.

As we continue to break down
barriers in conversations, we have
to recognize that there are still some
things we just don’t feel comfortable
talking about. We have made great
strides in discussing LGBT+ issues,
marital problems, body image
and other things; but child death,
miscarriage and infertility are three
of a bundle of things we don’t talk
about. Des said it has been difficult
for people to talk to her, since they
feel uncomfortable and don’t know
what to say or how to sort out their
own fears and emotions.
As I work through my own sorrow,
I am comforted with the little
videos or pictures Des will send me
of her precious angel. It reminds
me that life goes on, that tomorrow
isn’t guaranteed and to love those
around me with every ounce that
I can give. In the end, that is the
more important thing: love.

Save a Wild Horse
By Kristen Randall

T

here is one controversy in
Arizona and Western states
that always gets people riled up:
wild horse and burro round-ups.
Conservationists say that these
animals are not native and cause
damage to the already fragile
ecosystem, while animal lovers
say that these herds are a part of
the heritage of these lands and that
they are God’s creatures. In years
past, Government roundups of
wild equines have been bungled,
with gruesome deaths or “rehoming” to slaughterhouses.
As the Navajo Nation looks at their
48,000 wild equine issue, there

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

www.quickcustom.com

is talk of another mass roundup.
I spoke with a local Arivacan
about the eight burros he adopted
from a BLM round-up. He said
they are smarter than horses and
incredibly friendly. When asked

why he wanted to adopt these wild
animals, he said “These are God’s

creatures, and better to see them on
four legs than in a can.”
Julian Heilman of Benson, AZ, has
adopted horses. He says that these
animals become part of the family
and that caring for them brings a
sense of great satisfaction.
Some
government
programs
recently have decided to stay
away from round-up and kills, and
instead medically sterilize these
animals to cut the reproduction
rate. There has been a bigger focus
on finding homes for animals, also.
If you are interested in finding a rehomed burro or horse, check out
Equine Voices or look online. If
you have space on your land and in
your heart, consider opening both
up to a wild equine!
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Caviglia-Arivaca Public Library
~What’s Happening~
September 2017
Saturday September 2nd
1:00PM at the Old School House

Tai Chi and Qigong

of

9/11 Day is now America’s largest annual day of
charitable service. Each September 11th, nearly 30
million Americans observe the day by doing good
deeds like volunteering, donating to charities, giving
blood, or just helping out. It is all about changing a
day of tragedy into a day of doing good in tribute to
the 9/11 victims, rescue and recovery workers, and
members of the military who rose to serve and
defend our country.

Wear comfy clothes
& prepare to stretch a bit
and relax a lot.

Let us honor the sacrifice and memory of this day by
showing kindness and gratitude to special members
of our community. Throughout the month of
September, stop by the library to send a note of
thanks and appreciation to anyone who you think
has made a positive difference in your life and/or the
life of our community. Materials will be available to
make your own cards, as well as pre-made options.

Aaron Williams
A-Long’s Kung Fu
Academy

Wednesday September 20th at 3:30PM
Book Group
Drop in and join our discussion of:

THE GIRL ON THE TRAIN
By Paula Hawkins
All are welcome!

“You are not a drop in the ocean, you are the entire ocean in a drop.”
-Rumi

Fern Loveall is such a funny, strong woman. I love her like a family
member, and fee so blessed to have met her!
Dear Editor,
In an earlier attempt, I thought I had
answered the article by Ryan Kelly
with full truth and righteousness
with a couple thought out items that
made me proud. Then I re-read the
article and found that I certainly did
not have the correct take on the subject. I was wrong because , as Ryan
described, I used the published dialogue and without verification, attributed inflammatory stupid speak
es from BLM to condemn the reason behind the movement. I should
have named the author and be done
with it. I do hope that the BLM is
not highjacked by the far left as we
have been tarred with the alt-right.
However, I do have problem with
the headline that Black Lives Matter….. I believe that All Lives Matter.. It does separate the races. It's
maybe what BLM wants to accomplish..?
What I did not want to accomplish
is to describe the general Black
communities in a demeaning way. It
is hurtful and does not accomplish
any good goal etc etc. however, my
experience for many decades was
that generally Latino’s were more

responsible then blacks . It's not
racist but fact from my experience
hiring unskilled labor.
Now to another note: Its great that
the heart surgery was successful
for Dave but he should have had
the cerebral section looked after
with more care. He is still far off the
mark with his left tyrants but even
he has the ability to see through the
democratic buffoonery, I hope …
Gee does anyone even know who
dictates the democratic platform...
bernie..ms.waters..no not heallery..
oh! Thats right chucky..Just a great
bunch of great politicians. Dave you
must have missed it… but I believe
that our two Senators will probably
be voting on your side.. You can
have both of them.
OH! Dave… I would recommend
you read the Obama Health Care
Act, so you KNOW what's in it and
see how you would fix it…. Seems
the democratic party can't even try
to fix it… and its your's …...
Just some thoughts
Greg Wedemeyer

AMADO TRAILER SALES
IS PROUD TO ANNOUNCE with

monsoon madness
Bring This Ad
in & Receive

10% Off

Any Trailer!!

398-2093

Ps: Happy
Trails!

2957 W Frontage Road, Amado

XNLV343914

Connection

Feed the LOVE in Arivaca!

Send small “love letters” about Arivaca and
Arivacans to SAZConnection@gmail.com to be
published in Connection!
Find examples in THIS
issue and spread the love!

Check out prices at www.southernarizonaconnection.
com or email me at SAZConnection.com

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

Connection								
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80 Mule Loads of Gold
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were working three rich gold mines,
from which they had accumulated
huge amounts of gold.

2017

A

n interesting story came out in the
1909, Phoenix Democrat, regarding 200 acres of land owned by F.A.
Edwards. Somewhere on his property
or adjacent to it, there is a “80 Mule
Loads of Gold”, worth $80,000,000
(approx. $20 billion today).
Records in
Madrid and
Mexico City
talk about
the treasure,
and
they
give directions on how
it can be
found. Yet,
searchers
using the ancient documents have
failed to find
its illusive riches.

I think
we arewas
socollected
lucky to PRIOR
have such
natural
intherefore
Arivaca.
Data
for March
to the
recent beauty
rains, and
Every
hike,
every
picture
and
every
vista
is
an
inspiration.
I
doesn’t demonstrate a predicted rise in Lake levels as a result. Widespread
happy to rates
call this
beautiful
place
my home.stable, as
rains andam
lowso
evaporation
mean
Lake levels
are relatively
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.

Friends of the Arivaca Schoolhouse
Invites you to join us in celebrating our

Ranch

Sierrita Mtns.
Lobo Peak

Saucito Spring

Prospect

Wash

Batamonte Rd.

Cerro Colorado Peak & Mine

Arivaca Rd.

Edwards went into more detail regarding the extraordinary treasure tale. He
stated that around 300 years ago the
Indians drove the Jesuits from the Tumacacori mission. At the time of their
departure, the opportunistic padres

“Trails of Arivaca”
Mary Kasulaitis
followed by dessert
Saturday, September 16, 2017 at 1pm
at the Arivaca Old Schoolhouse

For info call Priscilla Duddleston at 520-664-6017

The
paper
said, at least
three times a
year treasure
hunters show
up thinking
they have the
key to finding the riches
of the black
robes and they dig up the countryside,
leaving holes all over the Cerro Colorado Mining District.
Ruins

Black Princes Mine & Peak

Annual Meeting with a program :

presented by

He also pointed out, that no trace of
the other two mines have ever been
discovered, and they remain lost, up
until the story
was published
in the 1909
newspaper.

San Juan Ranch Rd.

Rancho Seco

Arivaca Lake Data by
K. Randall and M. Landrum

Edwards revealed in the article, that
one of the gold mines was rediscovered in the Cerro Colorado Mountains
of southern Pima County.

and

Bill’s
Gems and minerals
It might be hot out, but our
inventory is cool! Stop in!
Open Friday & Saturday, 10-2
Call: (520)260-0963

It was further indicated, the 200 acres
were adjacent to the land where an ancient church once stood. Nearby, there
was an old smelter the padres used to
process their gold and the remains of

an orchard where Edwards was convinced the mule loads were buried..
This could very well coincide with my
story about the lost mission of Tubac,
where there had also been an orchard,
which was somewhere near the towering Cerro Colorado Peak.

Any who, John D. was famous for
mixing stories together, in order to
create a more interesting tale. In the
case of his Blond Mayo story, he adds
the once famous Sopori Mine, which
is approximately a mile north of Diablito (Devil’s) Mountain in the Tumacacori’s.

I personally think there is a lot of
truth in this story, and the area northeast of Arivaca, surrounding the Cerro
Colorados into the upper reaches of
the gold ladened, Sierrita mountains,
where I was informed that a very
rich gold mine remains buried on its
slopes, gives merit to this perplexing
treasure tale.

Nonetheless, it’s a far pace from
where Juan was getting his gold and it
has nothing to do with Black Princes
legend.

One story, concerning the strange
looking formation known as the Black
Princess or Sleeping Lady, had been
made popular by the famed, author
John D. Mitchell.

If it does, why are the two ranch sites
on the east side of the Cerro Colorado
Mountains where there are no known
mineral deposits, except a prospect
southwest of Sheriff’s Draw.

For years, the legendary lost mine associated with this strange outcropping
that extends across the top of this alluring range, has existed.

The other, closets mines, are located
at Saucita Spring on the northwest end
of the range.

Mitchell’s story concerning Juan Morales, nick named the Blond Mayo,
finding high grade gold ore somewhere among the peaks and rounded
slopes of the Cerro Colorado range,
enhances Edward’s original story.
In his 1954 book, “Lost Mines And
Buried Treasures Along The Old
Frontier”, Mitchell relates how the
Morales brothers established a ranch
along Batamonte Creek.
Today, there are two ranch sites on
the east side of the Cerro Colorados.
One of the old homesteads is known
as the “Adobe House Well”, where
it looks like someone had dug up
the floor long ago, to get at whatever riches were buried there. It didn’t
look large enough to contain 80 mule
loads. However, I suspect there was
either gold ore or possibly a stash of
coins hidden at the site.
My buddy used his detector to comb
the area near the ruins, but he didn’t
find anything of value.
I have a sneaking suspicion, it was
once the actual location of the Morales Ranch. The newer ruins are less
than a mile, north of the first site, and
it’s possible the Blond Mayo and his
brother also established this location
as well.

Now, the questions that should be
asked, does the Edwards story have
anything to do with the Morales brothers gold?

I’m more drawn to the prospect hole
above Compressor Tank. If there is a
showing of minerals or vein material
on the dump, I’d get a little excited.
Then again, it might not mean a darn
thing in the quest to find the Jesuit
gold.
Now, if you head up the next road east
of the Batamonte Road, on the Marley Ranch, you’ll come to Lobo Peak
where it’s believed treasure is buried
beneath its slopes.
If you go past the prominent looking butte, into the Sierritas, there is
an old homestead, where mining was
once conducted. There used to be a
miner’s cabin at this location, where
I learned from a friend, the old timer
was searching for what he referred to
as the Sleeping Lady treasure.
Whether or not it too, has anything to
do with the Jesuit gold is anybody’s
guess.
Lastly, an event happened in the
1970’s, where a caravan of decommissioned Army trucks hauled away
something taken from the Cerro Colorado Mountains. I was told it was ore
or treasure stashed in the lost Clark
Mine.
Remember, no one could keep quiet, if
“80 Mule Loads of Gold” was sudden-

ly found, and too my knowledge, it’s
whereabouts remains one of the many
mysteries hovering over the colorful
mining and ranching town of Arivaca.
If anyone has something to add to this
story or future stories, feel free to express it to the editor.
September at Marian's Market

B

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

Come visit Marian's Market, Arivaca's Local Farmer and Artisan Market.
During September the market should
be busier with fresh produce coming
in. There are new and returning vendors this fall.
Arivaca's local farmer's market is
open every Saturday from 9-'til... The
recent monsoon has helped everyone's
gardens. Come on down, hang with
friends and purchase your favorite local items.
2017 Tomato Fest and Biggest Tomato
Contest
This years Tomato Fest is on September 16th. Bring your biggest homegrown tomato to any Saturday market
between now and then to be weighed
and recorded.
The Tomato Fest includes tasting of
various tomatoes. Tomato based dishes and other summer vegetable dishes
will be available for sampling. All of
the market vendors will have samplings of their products during the festival.
Expected Vendors for September:
The Arivaca Community Garden has
fresh picked organic veggies every
week. This month will be tomatoes,
garlic, carrots, cucumbers, egg plant
and peppers. Dates and Eggs too.
Careless Coyote has pickled products
and jams. Sandra uses local ingredients as much as possible. She has returned to Arivaca after 10 years and
plans to grow her own produce soon.
Jay's Garden Variety will have, green
beans, tomatoes and peppers. Pomegranates should still be available
during September. Jay has fresh and
dried herbs including herb blends for
easy use. Fresh baked goods will be
available this month on 1st and 3rd
Saturdays. We take special orders.

Francisca Ortiz “the tamale lady” expects be at Marian's Market on the 1st
and 3rd Saturdays. Get there early because her Tamales are an Arivaca favorite.
Monica has jars of jellies. She does
swarm removal and brings honey
when she can. Monica has many miscellaneous fruit and vegetable products on her table.
Sally will be back this September with
her wonderful bread selections. Talk
to her about special orders. Welcome
back Sally.
Enjoy the rain and See you Saturday.
Regenerating Arivaca
by Les Rivett

T

he meeting of the people interested in “Regenerating Arivaca”
was not held during August. The next
meeting is planned for 5 PM on September 3rd , the first Sunday in September. Since this date falls during Labor Day Weekend, watch for posters
to confirm the meeting date.
The Regenerating Arivaca meeting
will be held at the Arivaca Community
Center. There will be a pot luck. The
meal is shared during the meeting in
a round table setting. Bring your own
place setting.
Don't forget to send information you
would like on The VisitArivaca.com
page. It now needs to be updated with
current information. The webmaster
will be available this month to add
you or your group's information. The
hope is to not overlap a lot of events.
Visit Arivaca web page will be on the
agenda for the September meeting too.
Please e-mail rivett123@hotmail.com
for more information.
The “Arivaca Barter/Services Book”
is ready for distribution. Please contact 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 Sept 3rd 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.

Connection

Book Review
An Inconvenient Sequel:
Truth to Power
By Al Gore
Review by Karen Johnston

D

id you know that on October 29th,
2012, the 9/11 memorial site was
flooded by seawater? Did you know
that 16 of the 17 warmest years ever
measured have occurred in the last 17
years? There are ocean fish swimming
in the streets of Miami more and more
frequently. “An Inconvenient Sequel:
Truth to Power” is a very important
book that I hope everyone will read.
It takes a short time to read, because
it is full of pictures and large print, but
it tells a story that affects all of us. It
informs us about the science behind
global warming/climate change and
what we can do about it.
This is a very well-written and organized book. It makes everything very
clear. Climate change is real, it is happening right now, and it presents a
threat to all living things on earth, including people in this country and the
world over. The scientific proof is laid
out very succinctly.
It does not leave the reader in despair,
though. Stories and biographies are
included throughout the book about
people who have gotten involved, what
made them want to do something, and
what action they are taking. There is
information on businesses that, despite Trump’s pulling out of the Paris
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Accord, are going ahead with reducing
greenhouse gasses because of moral
and economic reasons. Georgetown
Texas is now the largest town in the
US that is on 100% renewable energy,
because the Republican mayor did the
research and found out the publicly
owned utility could deliver power to
the citizens at the best price with re-

newables. Lots of progress has already
been made, but there is also much that
needs to be done.
The second half of the book is a very
detailed handbook on how we can
make a difference with our own actions. We are told about solutions that
include doing the research on candidates for office and backing the ones
who want to do something about this
problem. It even tells how to write or
call an elected official and be heard.
Gore’s organization even hosts seminars on how to speak publicly about
the subject, including a ready-made
power point to go with it.
Climate change is real and happening
right now. This book will help with
what we can do to ensure a good future
for the planet.

Dr. Smith, you always make me
smile. You have a special quality that makes me feel better
when I am scared or worried.

Around Arivaca

Children
painting
masterpieces!

Toddler
time!

Playing at
the water
tables

THE TREASURE OF MAGDELENA
June 10, 1972
By Sterling Kopke

I

t was the spring of 1913 in the Sonoran
Desert of Mexico. The ocotillo swayed
in the gentle spring breeze, waving their
long scarlet blossoms. The early spring
rains had been good, bringing the barren
desert to a rare bloom of life. The scene
was as beautiful as a fine painting. The
smell of spring was everywhere.
Truly it was a nice time to be alive
thought Jesus Robles. This was the finest spring he could remember; though the
fact that his pockets were full of money
evidently helped his outlook.
Jesus and his cousin Roberto had just
sold a few head of cattle in the town of
Magdelena, fifty miles south of the border town of Nogales, and three day’s cattle-drive from the rancho. The drive and
sale had taken place perfectly, but Jesus
was going to take a different route home
for fear of losing his hard-earned money.
The Federals and a band of rebels, led
by the revolutionary, Poncho Villa, were
constantly engaged in a skirmish somewhere. Jesus figured it would be wise
not to invite a meeting with any of them.
Thus he decided to take a little known age
old trail on his return trip home. The trail
had been shown to him by an old Indian.
Few people besides the Indians knew of
its existence.
The trail was faint and sometimes they
even lost it for a time. With a little
back-tracking they always managed to
find it again. Even though they should be
miles from anyone Jesus was still cautious. At every opportunity he would ride
to higher ground and look around.
On the second morning toward home
they were riding through flat open country. A few yards up the trail Jesus noticed
a small rise or hump. Here, he thought,
would be a good opportunity to see what
lay ahead.
He spurred his horse to the top of the rise.
Just as they reached the top of the rise,
the ground suddenly gave way beneath
the horse. Both front legs of the big mare
disappeared to her shoulders. The mare
cried with fright but was in a position that
she could not move. Jesus quickly dismounted and called for Roberto to come
with his horse to pull the mare out. Jesus
secured a rope around the mare’s neck
and wrapped the other end to the saddle
horn of Roberto’s horse. With a steady
pull and careful guidance the mare came
free from the hole. Jesus quickly examined the horse for any injury and was relieved to find she was unhurt.
Jesus then went to examine the hole
made by the horse’s front feet. It was a
hole about a foot and a half in diameter
and seemed to disappear into a depth
they could not determine. Jesus also no-

ticed that just below the surface dirt was
a large piece of wood or timber. Roberto
brushed the dirt aside to expose several
long timbers apparently covering a large
opening. It wasn’t long and they had the
entire hole uncovered. Jesus eased himself to the edge and looked down into
the hole. He could see several long poles
starting a few feet from the top and extending from ledge to ledge deep down
into the hole. About every two feet was a
cross-piece tied on with rawhide to make
a ladder. The poles looked very old and
rotten. Roberto touched one of the poles
with a stick and it collapsed thundering
down into the hole.
It was already noon and Jesus figured
while they were stopped they might just
as well eat. The beans and jerky tasted
good to the hungry riders. As Jesus ate
he kept wondering why someone would
dig a large hole and then cover it up as to
hide it. As he thought, he remembered the
stories he had heard about the old Jesuit
Priests. Some of the stores told of how
they had discovered gold and silver. The
Priests began working the discoveries
with Indians working the mines. They
mined much gold and silver melting it
into bars. They thought to keep their findings for the church. As the country would
grow, the churches and schools would
need to be built. Thus, they mined and
stored great fortunes for future use.
A number of things happened that the
Priests had not planned on. First, the
King of Spain had made a royal decree
that one-fifth of all gold and silver found
in the new country belonged to the King.
The Jesuit Priests had not been paying
and it was said that word had reached the
King of Spain.
About this same time the Jesuits were
working the Indians too hard in the mines.
For centuries the Indians had lived a life
of ease and this hard work was a curse
to them. The Indians revolted and killed
many of the Priests.
The Jesuits that were not killed by the
Indians were expelled from the Spanish
possessions by the King of Spain. They
could not take their treasures with them
so they hid them around the missions and
in some of the best mines. They hoped to
return at a later date to recover the treasure. The Jesuit Priests never returned
and many of their treasures are still hidden.
Jesus thought, could this be one of the
old mines? An uncontrollable urge made
Jesus want to see what was at the bottom
of this hole. He knew the pole ladders
were unsafe, so he tied his saddle rope to
his waist and the other around the saddle
horn of Robert’s horse. He stepped over
to the opening and Roberto slowly lowered him into the hole. Jesus went nearly
sixty feet before his boots touched on the
bottom. There seemed to be a shaft running off on the side but was too dark to

see. He called for Roberto to drop one of
their candles to him. Soon his eyes became accustomed to the dim light of the
candle and
he could see several crude shovels, picks
and old mining tools. About a hundred
feet in he came upon a pile of what looked
like small adobe bricks. He picked one
up and was surprised at how heavy it
was. This was not adobe but heavy metal covered with the dust of many years.
He brushed the dirt off and brought the
bar into the candle light. His heart gave
a mighty leap, for the bar was a bright
yellow gold. Here was a treasure worth
a kings fortune. He put the bar into his
pocket and continued to search the tunnel. It went only a few feet and came to
an abrupt end. Here he found more mining tools. Jesus picked up an old pick and
pulled some of the white quartz loose
from the tunnel wall. His heart pounded
again for in the white quarts was a streak
of yellow gold as big as his hand. How
far the vein would continue he could only
guess.
Now he had to get out and show Roberto
what he had found. In reply to Jesus’ call
Robert slowly pulled him to the surface.
Roberto’s eyes got bigger and bigger as
he watched Jesus wash the little bar to reveal a shining golden bar. They also noticed several unusual signs and designs
cast into the bars. Little did Jesus know
that someday these markings would be of
great significance.
Here they were with a great fortune and
what could they do with it? Just a short
time ago they had feared for the few coins
they had received for their cattle. Now,
they had a fortune, but could not move
it without a wagon or burros. There was
also the danger of being caught by one
of Poncho Villa’s men. The only solution
they thought was to cover the shaft and
wait for a safer time to get it home. They
sealed the shaft carefully and continued
the journey home.
Jesus was not a rich man, but he had a
small rancho that gave him everything he
needed. He had a fine wife and a beautiful young daughter named Carmen.
Carmen had gone to live with Jesus’
brother who was living in Tucson. With
the revolution going on it was thought
much safer for her to live in Tucson and a
young girl of seventeen could learn much
there. In a few weeks the revolution would
be over and she would be home again.
However, the weeks dragged into months
and still no end to the revolution. Roberto had decided he wanted no part of the
gold. He figured it was cursed by the Indians. Jesus had everything he really needed
so he decided to wait until Carmen came
home to return and get the gold. The gold
he planned to give to his daughter.
Jesus’ rancho was probably two hundred
miles south of Tucson. The roads in those

days were not easy to travel. One had to
fear everything from bandits to Apaches.
Jesus would never have consented to let
Carmen go to Tucson if she had not been
in his brother’s care.
Carmen liked the life in Tucson. A few
months after she arrived she met and fell
in love with a young man named Juan Lopez. Shortly after they were married they
moved to Ruby, where he worked in the
mines. A son came to bless their home,
they named him Pedro.
Jesus provided well for his family but never seemed to have any extra for Carmen
to take a trip home.
Pedro grew up into manhood. World War
II broke out and he went into the service
of his country. During his time in the service he saved his money and when he returned home he bought a car and still had
money left. He knew for years his mother
had longed to go home and see her father.
Now he would make her dream come
true.
It was a great reunion in the Robles’
home. Before Carmen and Pedro left for
Tucson, Jesus told them the story of the
gold. Jesus told Pedro he would lead him
to the mine and give the gold to Pedro
and his mother. Pedro had a trucking job
in Tucson and had to report for work.
They decided to post pone the trip to the
mine. Perhaps Pedro really didn’t believe
the old man. Time passed into years and
Pedro never went back.
Later Pedro became friends with a man
named Sam. Sam was a mining engineer.
Pedro told Sam the story about the gold
his grandfather had told him. The story
didn’t have much interest for Sam until
Pedro told about the odd designs on the
gold bars. Sam had studied about the old
Jesuits and the symbols they cast in their
gold and silver. The signs Pedro described
were case only in one certain area of Mexico and were very rare.
Sam and Pedro prepared a trip to look
for the gold. They left Tucson and went to
Jesus’ rancho only to find that just a few
weeks earlier Jesus had become ill and
was in bed. He retold the story to Sam
and convinced him that he was telling the
truth. The old man never recovered and
died shortly after.
I became acquainted with Pedro a few
years ago. He told me the story I have just
told to you. He is an honest man and I believe him. He also told me that Roberto
might be still alive. A few years after they
found the gold Robert drifted away. Some
say he lives in Hermosillo and others say
he is in Santa Ana. Perhaps he could still
be alive.
The treasure still lays in the tunnel at the
bottom of the shaft. Maybe someday,
someone will ride that age old trail again.
Maybe he will ride to the top of that rise
again and if conditions are right the gold
could be found again.

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

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

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).

Poetry
Page
THE UNIVERSE AT PLAY
“You will never believe this,”
I told her.
“This morning as I looked
out my kitchen window,
a hummingbird settled
on a nearby branch
and
started singing.”
“But,” she said,
“hummingbirds don't sing.”
“I know,” I replied,
“but this one did.”

Time and change
What is time,
is it a passing moment
to remember or forget,
or is it a heart beat welcoming
or bidding farewell to life?
What is change,
is it an opportunity to abandon
thoughts buried in an epoch of the sand glass,
or is it the numerical energy of time
propelling the carousel of life to new beginning?
What is time,
is it a fusion of future and hope creating
opportunity to move beyond the riddle of life,
or is it a perpetual clock that does not chime
for procrastination or the past?
Is time your keeper - or your enemy?
OR,
Is change your teacher - or your fear?
John D. Coutts

Loretta Carmickle

A Non-Profit Designer Consignor Boutique

XNLV310505

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

It is bizarre to think
That in another Dimension
You might be playing
Laughing
Growing
Learning.
Instead, we are here.
Bereft.
With nothing but a glittering
hanful of memories.
K. Randall

The Friends of the Arivaca Library invite everyone to the 21st Annual Meeting Celebration! Please join us on Saturday, September
23rd, 2017, from 3:00 - 5:00 PM at our beautiful Library. Stop by for
some great conversation, refreshments, music, and relaxation. The
speaker is to be announced. This is an opportunity to join or renew
your annual membership ($15.00). We look forward to seeing you!
Thank you.

4
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Volu eek for
saw
hour % off !
25

Aurora

Connie, your faith and steadfast committment to help people makes me want to be a
better person.

Connection
Baboquivari Monster: Interview 4

I

was at odds when this man dressed in
a black suit and sunglasses rolled up
in a black Ford sedan out of the blue.
He went right up to me, who looked
as if he already knew me, asked me by
name, and took down my badge number. I felt like he had already had my
badge number and where I was stationed for the week. He said he worked
with a special task force and he was
looking for a particular individual who
was seen in the areas between Arivaca
and Sasabe. I didn't think nothing of
it. I was just part of my own unit but
it seemed to me that he was asking all
units in the area about said individual.
Truth is we were always looking for
outlaws and regulars who hopped back
and forth. The land was pretty wide
open and we couldn't get any units out
where he was trying to get to. But I felt
this guy had pulled some big strings
and before we know it, we had a few
cats come from Yuma to help with the
search. They treated this situation like
the guy just killed the Pope, but they
were really hush-hush about it. The description was very vague, which caught
us all by surprise. One would think if
we were finding someone we'd like to
know who it was. But they gave us a
name. Simon Charles. S.C. for short.
Description, white male, about six feet,
athletic. No special features. How the
hell we gonna find a guy with generic
details.
The fellas in the agency started joking,
saying Simon Says to do this, Simon
Says to do that. It was just a joke but
the man in black told us to knock it off.
The guy who supposedly started the
joke was shipped to Texas on "special
assignment", behind a desk, in a basement, away from his wife, kids, and
everyone he knew except roaches and
rats. Felt bad for the fella and it really
cut us deep, since we had to take the
search seriously.
The man in black, we'll just call him
Mr. Z for the sake of it, told us that we
needed to follow the local deer herds
that scattered between Arivaca and
Sasabe. The upper shirts had a pretty
heated exchange with Mr. Z regarding
the order, telling him that agents in the
wildlife refuge was going to give a bad
image to an already tainted agency.
Sad thing is that our upper shirt was
also shipped away too. I'm thinking
he went to California, our San Diego
branch - desk job in the basement yet
again. From there we cleaned up pretty
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quick, taking orders directly from Mr.
Z. This lasted oh...about three months.
It stopped the day the agent went missing. You probably didn't read it in the
papers since our orders weren't kept
on public records of any kind. Yeah,
there was this one fella, who I heard
had been with the agency for some
time, had gone out toward the hills
near the refuge. He was investigating
an area where we had found a couple of
crossers a few days before. He returned
because there was a concentration of
deer, which had brought in a few big
coyotes, which had brought in a few
local hunters. The hunters had been
caught poaching so we were hoping
to catch someone in the act around the
area. Nobody was with the agent when
he went missing. But his name, rank,
or whoever gave his assignments was
blank, erased, disappeared. We know
someone went missing though, but nobody knew who. It was as if he didn’t
exist. But we know he did because
someone mentioned that a woman,
we’re thinking his wife or baby momma, was shouting at the gate, asking for
an agent who didn’t seem to exist. Nobody bothered to write down the name
either, thinking she was crazy. Tucson’s finest hauled her off the premises.
What catches one’s attention too is nobody sends out six trucks armed to the
teeth with Border Patrol, Homeland
Security, and black suits to a desolate
area for one guy - not unless he’s the
next John Dillinger. Someone from
that party told me they had a big black
cage on the back of a fifth wheeler.
They were also packing some big artillery, big sniper guns, way bigger
than what we usually carry. A helicopter was in the area too. They said even
some crossers were let go who were
nearby. Hell, if they ain’t picking up
crossers, then what were they doing
out there to begin with? That’s when
I knew I had to get out before we all
got too trigger happy. I didn’t sign up
so some black suit can tell me what to
do in the middle of the Sonoran desert.
I help my brothers now in Tucson do
construction work, flipping houses and
such. Pay ain’t that stable but it beats
stuck in the desert. I’d like to tell you
who Mr. Z was, but I’m sure you’d
find me dead in some ditch a day later.
Truth is to this day I don’t know what
they were looking for out there. This
was about a year ago. Someone had
joked with me about it though. They
said the man they were looking for, this
Simon Charles fella, he was what the

natives called a skinwalker, you know,
like a werewolf man. I laughed so hard
hearing that, thinking someone comes
out in a fur coat, killing animals and
stealing children away in the night. But
you know, to be honest, I ain’t going
out there anytime soon. Chances are
that Simon Charles fella is still probably out there, waiting to snatch somebody up. I wouldn’t be surprised if Mr.
Z was out there too, still waiting, like
the human hunter he is.
Leo Brandt (Tucson resident, retired
Border Patrol agent) “Baboquivari
Monster” encounter interview, recorded July 2017.

McSally “Pay-To-Play” Recess, No Access for Regular
Constituents
By Bryna Koch
n August 25th I attended Issues Over Easy, an event billed
as a legislative update sponsored by
the Tucson Chamber of Commerce.
Congresswoman Martha McSally,
there to provide the legislative update, received the Spirit of Enterprise Award. According to Mr. Jennings Imel, executive director for
the U.S. Chamber of Commerce’s
Western Regional Office, the award
is presented to legislators who voted
at least 70% of the time with the U.S.
Chamber’s interests. The Chamber
adds stickers to a hard hat (part of
the award) for those legislators who
voted with them 100% of the time.
Apparently the Congresswoman
has earned one of these stickers every year she was eligible.
Mr. Imel cited two specific cases
where the Chamber was enthused to
have McSally’s support 1) EPA-related deregulation, and 2) efforts
to delay/repeal the Department of
Labor fiduciary rule. McSally literally earned a Chamber award for
supporting dirty water and air and
trying to gut protections for average
Americans trying to save for retirement.
The Congresswoman speaks at
an incredible pace. As I listened
and tried to track her words and
meaning, her “go-to” phrases like

O

the A-10, national security, health
insurance death spirals, and metaphors comparing her military
service to civilian governmental
service kept grabbing my attention
– and so did what she didn’t say.
She relied on her well-worn military metaphors including the following quotes: “I used to shoot 33
mm at the enemy and now I write
letters” and “You never know when
you are going to need a Tomahawk
missile.” She referred to the air force
base and other Southern Arizona
military assets as “National Security
Treasures.”
She trotted out tired half-truths and
lies about the Affordable Care Act
(ACA), including the “death spiral”
myth despite the fact that individual
marketplaces have largely stabilized
and all counties in the U.S. currently
have at least one insurer participating in the marketplace. Never did
she mention the American Health
Care Act (AHCA) that she so vigorously supported: the exploitative
bill that used the struggles of the
ACA marketplaces as a rationale to
cut $834 billion from Medicaid.
It was as if this bit of history, her
infamous AHCA fight song “let’s
get this f@#$*^ thing done,” had
never been uttered. That she never
had what I imagine were late nights
working on garnering support for
drastic cuts to a public program to
fund tax cuts for the very wealthy.
Instead she framed the health insurance reform “problem” as between two “sides”, those who want
full repeal and those who think the
ACA is perfect and should be protected as President Obama’s legacy. I don’t know about you, but
I’ve never heard anyone defend the
ACA as perfect or that it should remain simply as testament to a legacy. The public defense of the ACA
was a defense against the devastating consequences AHCA, the bill
she supported, would have engendered: millions (23 million) losing
coverage, drastic cuts to Medicaid,

increasing costs particularly to older and rural adults. She desperately
tried to pivot, spending at least 10
minutes describing her work with
the problem-solvers caucus on
health care reform. The end result
of this effort is a short 5 points of
agreement. No details, not policy,
not a plan.
We won’t forget her vote on the
AHCA, or her support for environmental deregulation and gutting
consumer protections that earned
the Chamber’s award. She is desperately pretending she is bipartisan
and moderate and that the president simply doesn’t exist. Nor will
we forget what she didn’t say.
She didn’t mention the AHCA.
She didn’t speak the words “President Trump” or “the President’s
agenda.”
She didn’t talk about her vision for
Tucson, Pima, or Cochise County.
She didn’t tell us what she planned
for her legislative focus once the

August recess was finished.
She didn’t talk about the possibility
(now a reality) of a ban on Transgender military service-members.
She didn’t discuss education, health,
well-being, community, or poverty.
She didn’t talk about immigration
or the DREAM ACT of 2017 or the
possibility that the President ends
DACA.
She didn’t mention Charlottesville,
Phoenix, white supremacy, or racism.
I’m not sure that she ever said “we.”
This event was supposed to be a
legislative update. Instead, Martha McSally used her time and her
words to campaign. The friendly
business group in the room learned
nothing new. The constituents in
the room, including me, left feeling
hollow.
Check us out at Represent Me AZ!

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

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

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

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.
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
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.
TRAILER with cooling needed.
g.lodro@yahoo.com or 250-8181734
MASSAGE THERAPY: very experienced 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 Festival. A historical festival with more
details to follow-mark the date.
We are looking for photographers,
story tellers, crafters, horseshoers, 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.

Arivaca Meetings & activities
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 - 520400-9608
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.

