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Long time rancher Donald 
Honnas passed away this 

month in Sahuarita, where he 
and his wife Carolyn had retired 
after having lived for many years 
at Arivaca.  His positive influ-
ence on Arivaca for so many 
years merits a story, so that he is 
remembered.

The Honnas family arrived in 
Arivaca in 1960, when they 
bought the Las Jarillas Ranch 
from Homer and Dottie Osborne.  
The Honnas family’s roots in Ar-
izona go back to the late 1800s 
when Don’s grandmother Della 
and stepfather Peter Honnas ar-
rived in the Sonoita area to do 
some homesteading. They had 
their own homestead, but also 
purchased others as they came up 
for sale by people who couldn’t 
make a go of it. Don’s father Ce-
cil married Lottie Moore, who 
had been teaching at the Empire 
Ranch School in the late 1920s. 
Lottie’s mother, Nancy Moore, 
had come to Arizona about the 
turn of the century. Lottie was 
raised in Marana, where she was 
in the first graduating class of the 
high school there. Lottie and Ce-
cil were serious ranchers who in-
tended to make a go of it no mat-
ter what.  Cecil sometimes had to 
work off the ranch while Lottie 
took care of the horses and cattle.  
But Lottie was also the mail car-
rier on the route to Greaterville.  
Lottie and Cecil had two boys, 
Ray and Donald. 

Don married Carolyn Pine, 
whose family had been in South-

ern Arizona for four generations. 
Her great-grandfather John 
K. Brown, built the Sahuarita 
School which was founded by 
his wife. Carolyn’s step-grandfa-
ther, John S. Brown, raised cattle 
at Sahuarita. Her father, Kenneth 
Pine was from the Box Canyon 
area where his mother had prop-
erty.  They were among the first 
settlers in Santa Cruz County and 
donated land for the old Empire 
Ranch school. Carolyn was born 
in Morenci, but moved to Sonoi-
ta at age 4. That was where she 
grew up and met Don.  She has 3 
brothers, Mike, Walt and Bruce.  
The latter lived with them here at 
Arivaca after their father died. 

When Lottie and Cecil decided 
to retire, they sold their Sonoita 
ranch, keeping their home there. 
When Las Jarillas Ranch came 
up for sale, they decided to buy 
it. Don and Ray brought their 
families to live on the ranch.  In 
those days Las Jarillas (or Jar-
rillas) was about 36 sections of 
land with a Forest Service graz-
ing lease as well as State land and 
BLM land. There was 1380 acres 
of private land. It extended from 
the Mexican border to Arivaca 
and from the Tres Bellotas Road 
to the old Buenos Aires Ranch 
boundary on the west side of the 
San Luis Mountains. Ray and 
his family lived at the Las Jaril-
las headquarters while Don and 
Carolyn lived in Arivaca; renting 
until they could get their house 
built. In 1962, Ray Honnas left 
the family business. His half of 
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the ranch with the headquarters 
was sold to Lawrence and Mary 
Jones, and now belongs to Tom 
and Dena Kay.

In 1963 Don and Carolyn built 
a new house on a hill one mile 
due west of the town of Arivaca, 
where they raised their children, 
Debra, Jackie and Cliff. The kids 
attended Sopori and Sahuari-
ta schools.  All of them helped 
around the ranch. With this back-
ground, Cliff became a veter-
inarian and was a professor at 
Texas A&M University, special-
izing in equine science. (All the 
emphasis placed on education 
by their great-grandparents paid 
off.) Cliff is married to Lori Rob-
inson. The girls also graduated 
from college, Debra becoming a 
nurse and Jackie a teacher.

Don and Carolyn are communi-
ty minded, which they expressed 
in many ways.  Don was on the 
Sopori School board and Sahuar-
ita School board. Carolyn was an 
EMT and was involved with oth-
er activities like the Homemak-
ers Club. The whole family was 
involved in church activities. 
They donated the land on which 
First Baptist Church is built. 
If you needed something, they 
would drop everything to help 
you, even if it was something 
like pulling a calf. Don is most 
proud of the several times that 
he was able to get people to the 
doctor in time (before the days of 
ambulances and helicopters.)

After 40 years in the cattle busi-
ness, Don and Carolyn decided 
to retire. Not wanting to see their 
beautiful property subdivided, 
they sold part of it to the Chilton 
Ranch. The headquarters, with 
its cienaga on Arivaca Creek be-
low the town, they sold to the 
USFWS’s Buenos Aires Wild-

life Refuge. That is still known 
as the Honnas Ranch. Down on 
the Arivaca creek is an old water-
ing hole, which is still known as 
Honnas’ pond.

Don’s stories about ranching in 
Sonoita and Arivaca are now 
collected in a book, Happenings 
on the Pocahonnas:  a Southern 
Arizona cattle ranch.  Some of 
the valuable contributions of this 
book include: details of the cat-
tle business, such as the screw 
worm eradication program, pull-
ing calves and fencing.  He tells 
what it is really like to live on 
the border, especially since their 
home was inadvertently built 
right on an old smuggler’s trail. 
Of course, smuggling wasn’t a 
big business in the 1960s, not 
like it became later. Don has sto-
ries about Arivaca that contribute 
significantly to the history of the 
area in the last half of the twenti-
eth century. It’s a little like read-
ing a James Herriot book, with 
many dog and horse stories, and 
a few strange neighbor stories as 
well. Some of his stories that il-
lustrate life in Arivaca are pub-
lished here and no place else.

Don really understood animals, 
of all kinds. Here is one of his 
dog stories (edited):  "We got 
Old Sam fom Chris Clarke...  I 
had always had a liking for 
hounds and everyone else should 
have that liking as well.  He was 
a beautiful Black and Tan puppy. 
Everyone loved Sam for his lov-
ing and kissing disposition, his 
good carefree attitude, his com-
pany and his funny capers and 
especially when he bayed.  He 
actually thought that he was just 
as good as any of the other dogs 
but never any better. If another 
dog or person got mad at him, he 
Continued on p. 5
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Borderland 's Unitarian Universalist
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United Community Health Center
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Coming to Arivaca September 2020

Lisa Kiser, WHNP

Please visit us online at
www.borderlandsuu.org

 for information and online
worship.

Michele B Fournier

It is with much sadness that 
the staff of San Fernando 

Elementary SD #35 wishes 
to inform the communities of 
Sasabe and Arivaca that Mi-
chele Brigette Fournier, age 58, 
passed away on August 17, 2020 
at home, from a heart attack. 
Ms. Fournier was employed 
at San Fernando Elementary 
School District #35 since 2008. 
She held a BA in political sci-
ence and sociology from Uni-
versity of Plattsburg, N.Y. and 
a BA in education from the U 
of A. She also held two mas-
ters degrees, one in bilingual 
education from NAU, the other 
in special education from Uni-
versity of Phoenix.  She was 
a board member and former 
treasurer of the Arivaca Action 
Center and served on the Ariva-
ca Clinic board. In the past, she 
taught students and community 
members technology skills at 
the Arivaca Action Center. She 

was known for her passion to ed-
ucation and dedication to her stu-
dents. Ms. Fournier was a faith-
ful friend and was loved by many 
in both communities of Sasabe 
and Arivaca. We hope she will 
be remembered by many for her 
kindness, compassion,, and love 
of community.   On behalf of San 
Fernando Elementary SD#35, 
Board members and staff wish to 
extend their sincere and heartfelt 
condolences to her family.  Tracy 
Banker-Murtadza. 

VOTING IN PRECARIOUS 
TIMES

by Eileen Jaffe

This year’s election is cause for 
concern in many areas. The 

first, of course, is the Covid-19 
pandemic. I know many who 
prefer going to the polls to vote, 
but for some the danger of the 
virus is too great. Rather than 
stay away and not vote, one can 
simply request a ballot by mail, 
which can be done by going to 
https://azsos.gov/votebymail or 
calling the Pima County Record-
er’s Office at 520-724-4330, or 
going to their website at www.
recorder.pima.gov. These ballots 
by mail have many safeguards, 

including one’s signature on the 
back of the envelope. That sig-
nature is then compared to the 
signature on one’s voter registra-
tion information when ballots are 
counted, so don’t forget to sign!

Although voting has general-
ly been conducted in person in 
the past, many problems have 
occurred with voting machines, 
especially those connected to 
the Internet. Those can leave 
openings for hackers to change 
a person’s vote, something that 
is in opposition to our democrat-
ic process. I remember the days 
of punching out chads from a 
paper ballot in Florida, and the 
problems occurring from that. 
The conclusion seems to be that 
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for all your fresh water needs.

a simple paper ballot, where one 
fills in a circle next to the name 
of one’s choice, and then drops it 
in a ballot box, works best, and is 
safe from hacking or fraud.

Ballots by mail can be expect-
ed to arrive in mail boxes any 
time after Oct. 7, 2020. In nor-
mal times, one receives the bal-
lot in the mail, fills in the circles, 
seals and signs and then drops it 
off at the post office. A concern 
that has developed recently, is 
the slowing down of the Unit-
ed States Postal Service. Twen-
ty managerial positions were 
suddenly eliminated; overtime, 
something that postal workers 
use to keep up with mail, has also 
been eliminated. This leads to a 
tremendous slow down of mail 
service. Aside from the fact that 
many businesses use the USPS, 
so do many of the pharmacies 
that send medications. One can 
no longer depend on everything 
arriving in a timely manner. This 
includes mail in ballots but one 
does have options.

First is to vote immediately, 
and get it back to the post office 
right away, but this may not be 
enough. A more secure option 
is to drop it in a curbside bal-
lot drop box. The closest ballot 
drop box to Arivaca will be in 
Sahuarita. This box will be locat-
ed at The Good Shepherd UCC, 
17750 S. La Canada Dr., Sahua-
rita, AZ 85629, starting Monday 
October 26, 2020 through Mon-
day November 2, 2020. It will be 
located curbside and locked, and 
someone will be there to monitor 
it during certain hours. It will not 
be available on Sundays.

The next closest ballot box to 
Arivaca is in Tucson at the Pima 
County Recorder’s Office, locat-
ed at 240 N. Stone Ave., Tucson, 

AZ 85701. That curbside ballot 
drop box will also be available 
any time between Monday Octo-
ber 26, 2020 through November 
2, 2020. There will also be a drop 
box at the local polling place on 
Nov. 3, 2020 just for the ballots 
by mail. As of this writing, the 
local Arivaca polling location is 
not yet listed, but one assumes it 
will be at The Old School House, 
as it has been in the past. Keep an 
eye on the Pima County Record-
er’s website for that information.

Sending a ballot back by mail, 
or dropping it in a ballot box, 
may leave some with anxiety, 
so, in order to check that one’s 
ballot has been received at the 
Recorder’s Office, one can go 
to the website at www.recorder.
pima.gov. On the far right, if one 
scrolls down, one can see a place 
to check on one’s ballot by mail 
status. One can even see that it 
has been counted early. Do wait 
a few days before checking. 

Another good idea is to visit the 
Pima County Recorder’s Office 
website before election day to 
check on one’s voter registration 
status, just to be safe. No one 
wants to show up at a polling 
place only to find out that one’s 
name isn’t on the rolls.

Be safe and vote!!

...wondered why. He would kiss 
a dog in the mouth and then go 
kiss Jackie or Cliff on the mouth, 
if he could get away with it, and 
often times he did...When he 
grew up he was a big dog...Old 
Sam also thought he was a cow 
dog and I told him he was not, a 
good many times.  When we were 

driving cattle he was another one 
of those dogs that was either in 
the way, way behind, right in the 
middle, out in the front of, or 
another other place he shouldn't 
be. Also, when driving cattle he 
would stay way behind and let 
out a bay about once a minute. 
When he bayed at the cattle he 
always kept himself far enough 
away to make a good clean get-
away. He thought he was helping 
and really enjoyed that. Other 
times when you were trying to 
corral a bunch of cattle he would 
be either standing, sitting or lying 
in the middle of the gateway or 
the watering trough.  I would say 
some choice words to him and 
he would just stay there looking 
bored like, 'I wonder what we are 

Arivaca Yesterdays continued 
from p. 3

going to do next.' He had already 
beaten us into the corral-water-
ing trough to cool off.  He really 
could mess up while going with 
you working cattle, but he didn't 
really mean to. As he got older, 
he got fatter and slower, but to 
him he was just as important as 
any dog or human and he fit right 
in." p. 74-75.

Don's book is available at the 
Arivaca Library, just ask the Li-
brarian.
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Tales from the Garden:  A 
Sensational Time

By Emily Bishton

There’s an old saying, “as 
plain as the nose on your 

face”, that always reminds me 
how easy it is to get so busy 
looking ahead that I lose sight of 
what’s right in front of me. So re-
cently, the morning after arriving 
in Arivaca after 2 months in the 
Pacific Northwest, I decided to 
re-experience my garden by tak-
ing a sensory walk.  I knew that 
a very early start would be best 
for this, before my mind woke 
up too much, and at 5:30am I 
walked slowly out of the house.

I began by focusing on sight, 
taking in the first things that at-
tracted my attention.  Humming-
birds were everywhere, like a 
swarm of bees, 3 species sharing 
what was left in the feeders. The 
clouds were turning pink in the 
east, the new needles on the Pine 

an impossibly bright green, and 
a single, small Gila Woodpeck-
er feather was lying on the patio 
beneath one of the hummingbird 
feeders, near dozens of sugar 
ants that were gathering drips.

Then I shifted to the sounds I no-
ticed.  My own deep breaths, the 
wind blowing through the trees, 

the distant yips of coyotes.  The 
low hum of a single car came 
from far away, headed down 
Ruby Road towards town.  The 
more I stood and listened, the 
more sounds I heard. Bees buzz-
ing in the flowers, the squeaks 
of the hummingbirds jostling 
for position, and then a sound 
I missed so much while in the 
northwest: the calls of the Gray 
Hawks.  

I walked down the main garden 
path, touching the leaves of the 
Red Sages as I passed by.  The 
tiny ruffled leaves released their 
fragrant oils onto my hands and 
into the air, like a thick little 
cloud.  I left the crunching grav-
el of the paths to walk over the 
wood chip mulch into the Som-
brero Pond, and feel the long 

smooth leaves of the tall grasses 
there.  Last but not least, I made 
my way to our tiny greenhouse to 
taste some sweet and spicy Basil 
leaves, and to feel their fragrance 
fill my whole sinus cavity, one of 
the best mood enhancers I know 
of. 

Gila woodpecker feather. Photo by Emily 
Bishton.

Desert willow flowers and seed pods. Pho-
to by Emily Bishton

Heading back to the house, I saw 
something that I’d never seen or 
even imagined before: the sug-
ar ants under the hummingbird 
feeder had managed to move the 
Gila Woodpecker feather part-
way up the little wall around the 
nearby raised bed, which con-
tains the entry to their colony!  
Some were tugging it from above 
and others shoving from below, 
and I assume they were planning 
to feed it to their larvae or queen, 
but for some reason they didn’t 
try to chew it into smaller piec-
es first.  They were unsuccessful 
and the feather wouldn’t budge 
any further and eventually fell 
back to the patio, but they prob-
ably would have kept trying all 
day had I not decided to scoop up 
this tiny treasure as memorabilia 
of the gift that I gave to myself 
on this very special morning: 
time… the most precious thing I 
have.  And “as plain as the nose 
on my face”! 

For more details and photos of 
this sensory walk, and a video of 
the “feather ants”, visit my blog 
at ebishton.blogspot.com.

Book Review
Ishmael

By Daniel Quinn

Review by Karen Johnston

(reprinted from the January 2017 
edition of Connection)

Every now and then a book 
comes along that has the 

potential to change the way you 
look at everything. “Ishmael” is 
that kind of book. It was a best-
seller in the 1990s and warrants 
another look.  Basically, this 
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 Kelly’s Mobile 
Sharpening Service
The ultimate cutting edges

Steel, carbide, ceramic knives, scis-
sors, garden tools, shop tools, hatchets, 
chain saws, kitchen knives and more! If 
it takes an edge, I’ll sharpen it.
Ten or more items and I’ll come to you, or call ahead 
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IT’S BACK …

The ever-popular Human Re-
source 1st Saturday Yard 

Sale returns for your browsing 
and shopping pleasure starting 
on September 5th from 9a – 2p.  

Let's go where they gonna be sel-
lin'

Books and games and lamps and 
fans

Dishes and cups and pots and 
pans

Pictures hooks and nuts and bolts

Frills and flowers and buttons 
and bows

Oh, don’t forget ‘em buttons and 
bows.

Stop by and say Hi to our yard 
sale expert, Mike Marden

book is about the story our cul-
ture tells us and how it came to 
be.

Quinn obviously did a lot of re-
search and analysis to write this 
book.  A man, who is the narrator 
of the story and doesn’t ever give 
his name,  answers an ad in the 
paper and goes to an apartment, 
only to find a gorilla named Ish-
mael who communicates through 
mental telepathy and tells him a 
story of the human race and how 
we got to where we are today. 
That is certainly a unique way to 
deliver the story.  Quinn uses an-
thropology, mythology, religion, 
and science to explain why we 
think the way we do and how our 
way of life compels us to destroy 
the earth in order to live like we 
do.

He implores the narrator to 
spread this knowledge and do 
something about it. Mother cul-
ture is what he calls indigenous 
culture, and he points out that for 
thousands of years they lived in 
harmony with the earth and did 
not destroy it. When asked if we 
should go back to living in caves, 
Ishmael says of course not, that 
there are modern ways to live 
that do not destroy the earth. 

The details about how Ishma-
el came to know these things 
about modern culture are very 
thought-provoking. He doesn’t 
just state what he thinks is hap-
pening. He tells us about the 
background information that led 
to his conclusions.  Whether or 
not you agree with Ishmael, this 
novel makes you think about the 
world in which we live.  The dai-
ly choices we make in our lives 
are affecting our home planet. If 
you have read this book before, 
it might be worthwhile to read 
it again. I found that it is even 

more relevant now than when I 
first read it. 
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Arivaca Early Learning Center

submitted by Miss Nathalie

Hello Wonderful People!  As I 
write this article we are still 

on track to open our doors on Mon-
day, August 31.  It has been great to 
see parents and children during the 
registration process.  All of our staff 
are super excited to begin this new 
school year!

We want to say thank you, thank 
you to Miss Jayne for her years of 
love and care given to the children.  
She has retired and will be missed. 

We are welcoming Imani and Por-
ter!  We look forward to working 
with you!

The classrooms have received ex-
tensive cleaning, rearranging, and 
now they are ready for children to 
come explore.  Our theme for this 
year is "Life in the desert."  We 
are eager to begin with studies of 
mesquite beans, bugs, and branch-
es.  Of course we will not 
overlook Colorado River 
Toads if they happen near 
us.  Nor roadrunners, who 
seem to frequent our play-
ground.  We already have 
sunflowers coming up in 
the raised garden beds-let's 
measure them!

We look forward to learn-

ing and growing together through 
this year, and we will be flexible 
and understanding during these un-
believable times.

Joann is one of the many volun-
teers keeping the wheels turning 

at Arivaca Human Resource.  We 
are proud to say she is one of our 
longest standing volunteers, having 
served AHR for 6 years in many 
different capacities.  

As a cook, she takes the various 
ingredients donated to us, and cre-
atively combines them into a deli-
cious, one might even say gourmet, 
meal.  Friday mornings she is joined 
by volunteers Wendy and Paul fill-
ing the mornings with laughter, 
singing, and good mojo that spills 
into the food they cook for all to 
enjoy.  Joann makes sure the kitch-

en runs like clockwork, getting the 
food ready and packed up to go by 
11am sharp.  And, in the clothing 
shop, she is a dynamo “sorting, 
hanging and straightening-upper 
machine”!

In her spare time Joann loves to 

take walks, “shop” at “the mall”, 
and watch YouTube. She has an an-
ti-social dog named Fritz, and two 
cats named “Cat” and “Freak” that 
keep her days full. 

She feels the 
love she has for 
all is motivation 
enough for all 
the hard work she 
does here. And 
adds, “I didn’t 
know who I was 
until I moved to 
Arivaca, where 
I discovered my 
true heritage as an 
America, a wom-
en, and a private 
individual. We do 
better knowing 
our true identity, 
and there is wis-
dom in simplic-
ity. Let them eat 
cake!” She wishes 
for you to join in 
our abundance as 
a meal recipient, a 

volunteer, and a donor.

Thank you for all you do, Joann!
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Arivaca.com
YOUR non-profit local cooperative high speed internet!

Serving:
Arivaca, Moyza, Amado, 
Altar Valley and Elephant 
Head

(520)261-2411 www.arivaca.com

 

Monthly Garbage 
Service, $30.00 
Monthly (weekly 
pick-up) Household 
garbage only 
4 bag limit. We 
do yard clean-up 
also, call for more 
information! 

J & K RECYCLING 
AND GARBAGE 

SERVICE

Contact Jerry at 
(520)470-2113

Subscribe to Connection!

Get Connection delivered to you ev-
ery month.  For only $20, you get a 
year’s worth of Southern Arizona’s 
Open Forum Community Newsa-

paper.
Send check made out to:

 “Connection” to PO Box 203, Ari-
vaca, AZ 85601

Name:______________________

Address:____________________

____________________________

____________________________

WALLS

hold our granddaughter’s hibiscus drawings, 
favorite flower of her grandpa,

our friend’s lily drawings, a barter with love,
B-17s he revered because they carried him in the tail
through thirty-three combat missions over Germany,

Jeff’s “Dead Comics Society” cartoons,
his friend Brian Crane’s letter to us “Pickle” fans,

my bulletin board of snapshots of loved ones,
 corner photos of children, grandchildren, great-grandchildren,

painting of Bettina Steinke’s children,
so reminiscent of my inner city teaching,

photo of Maui, favorite getaway
when we had to get away,

the painting of mountains he could not resist,
a wall hanging gently announcing “Gratitude,”
“The Art of Marriage,” the poem about finding
the right partner, and being the right partner,

and the little things being the big things, 
a photo of the two of us crossing a bridge

on our campus—together,
and around the corner

words saying this home is “a sacred space
of joy, trust, faith, harmony, respect, honor, and devotion . . .

a sanctuary of the spirit.”

Margaret Ann Adams

Living with Gratitude

From the Earth, we have received Life, a Gift of great magnitude,
And to the Earth, we must return a Gift of care in a great display of gratitude.

Earth’s stewardship of gifted endowments we fully recognize,
But our expressions of gratitude often fail to materialize.

Nations unwisely continue their earth-destructive laws and operations,
With open denial of any moral obligations for present and future generations.

A forester claims to have heard beetle-infected trees cry for years.
Could that sticky sap on the bark be anything other than tears!

If you listen in deep silent thought as hard as you can try,
Surely, today, you too, could often hear the Earth cry.

Where forests once lived, you can hear the wind’s mournful howl,
Crying, won’t you please bring back that wonderful tree owl.

Or perhaps you have seen the Earth fractured with your own eyes.
With our abusive planetary behavior, how could it be otherwise?

Have you ever seen once responsive soils shrink and crack,
All because against climate change we can’t mount an attack?

Sinning against the Earth will continue as long as our land, air, and sea, are free.
Which, in Gratitude, must be corrected by extracting an accountable trustee fee.

If we were wise enough to tax away that which is undesirable,
Earth’s endowments would make life so much more desirable.

But the Earth’s stewardship for life’s continuance can not long endure,
If we continue to express our gratitude in behaviors so very immature.

So, let’s, in the name of Gratitude, place a tax on all sins known,
Doing together what we can not do alone.

Together we must live with Gratitude,
To receive Gifts from Earth of great magnitude.

Paul Taylor
Ageing

Immersed in a haze
Of memorys,
Sepia colors Dripping
off corners of
Beloved potographs
Shades of the End of days
Following always,
Step by step, closer to
the edge
I to drip Sepia colors
From my corners

Anne Possien

LITTLE   SWALLOW

Fledgling swallow on the ground
Out of the nest, is where he’s found
Fell or pushed out, it’s all the same
Learning to fly, is the name of the game.

He flaps his wings, he flutters and hops
He keeps on trying… he won’t stop
Mom and Dad keep a watchful eye
They fly close, they hover…. They hear his cry.

This time nature wins out in the end
He learns to fly, so he can tend
Tend to his swoop, to mate and nest
To bring joy and migrate… the ultimate test.

I hope he survives, to return next Spring
And happiness, peace, and a smile he’ll bring.

(“swoop” is a word for a group of swallows)

Keith Cliver
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Local sales agent. 
Local Medicare 
Advantage plans.

David Jácome
Licensed Sales Agent
520‑425‑6522,  
TTY 711

GVARIZONA@gmail.com
MyUHCagent.com/David.Jacome

FREE Food Box Distribution 
on Saturday Sept 12th!

To combat the economic ef-
fect COVID-19 has had on 

the residents of Arivaca, Human 
Resource, in partnership with 
the Community Food Bank of 
Southern Arizona, will again 
host an Emergency Relief Food 
Box Distribution event from 
8a -11a on Saturday September 
12th.  This is a one-per-house-
hold event, while supplies last.

A box of nutritious food, includ-
ing dairy, produce, and meat will 
be made available to each area 
household.  Local volunteers will 
provide drive-up service outside 
of the Human Resource building 
at 17252 W. 5th St. (across from 
the post office).  In accordance 
with current COVID regulations, 
masks and social distancing will 
apply.

If you are housebound, or with-
out transportation, please call 
HR at 520-398-2771.  

Registration is not required and 
all are welcome! 

Baboquivari Monster: Inter-
view 1

by Adam Norzagaray

(reprinted from the June 2017 
edition of Connection)

It was a long day of me moving 
brush from the bottom of my 

yard. I’d been in the process of 
clearing an area for a pump. I’m 
done with hauling water back and 
forth from Green Valley and I’ve 
saved enough to get me a decent 
system. So as I was locking up 
my tool shed I had heard a loud 

screaming noise that ended in a 
howling yelp. It lasted several 
seconds and what got me shook 
up was that I knew that noise 
had come from somewhere on 
my property. The sun was going 
down and the moon was rising. I 
was close to ignoring the sound 
and contemplating on getting my 
camera out to take photos of the 
illuminating orb, but something 
in the back of my mind told me 
to check it out.

I was hesitant on getting my 
shotgun out with the flashlight: 
I didn’t want to come across 
someone by accident and make 
an unforgiving error. I took off 
down the hill into the mesquite 
bosque and immediately my vi-
sion was darkened by the over-
hanging branches. Out of the 
corner of my eye I can slowly see 
the horizon rise around me. I had 
gotten down to the bottom of the 
property and sunk my feet in the 
sandy wash. Quickly I saw there 
were other tracks, big tracks, 
with obvious talons at least an 
inch long attached to all five dig-
its. As I looked closer I can see 
a line of blood between the in-
dentations and in fear I propped 
up my trust side-by-side under 
the shoulder. The light dimmed 
ahead of me as it defracted into 
the branches. Fifty yards ahead 
I can hear something walking. 
It grunted heavily like a dying 
moose. In the sand the blood trail 
was thicker and warm with fresh-
ness. I dropped my light to hide 
my profile and followed the trail.

The sand sunk my boots deep 
and it gave a gravel noise that I 
could not mute, but whatever the 
animal was, it wasn’t hindered 
by my presence. As I approached 

a bend in the wash, a thick musky 
smell of a putrid wet skunk per-
meated the air. Within the smell 
I can taste the rusty blood from 
a recently deceased animal. I 
went to the bend of the wash and 
crouched down on the tall five 
foot bank and crept slowly over 
the top.

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

For a moment the ground moved 
and I can hear the heavy thump-
ing of the creature stampeding 
away from the area. I closed my 
eyes, holding the finger on the 
trigger.

In a second I turned and looked 
over the bank: the buck hung 
from a large mesquite branch, 
legs dangling over the wash 
drenched in blood and organs. 
I moved around the bend, look-
ing up in all angles. The musky 
smell was gone. As I looked up I 
can see a large trampled trail that 
plowed over another bank that 
went through a split tree and up 

over the edge. The creature was 
gone.

-Francis “Frankie” Jenkins (Ari-
vaca resident, retired military)

“Baboquivari Monster” encoun-
ter interview, recorded February 
2017

Mother Ship Earth

by Elija J. Buchanan

(reprinted from the February 
2017 edition of Connection)

Imagine for a minute, if you will, 
that you're on a spaceship. The 

ship is travelling  870,000 miles 
per hour toward an unknown des-
tination. You've been on the ship 
as long as you can remember. In 
fact, this is where you were born 
and the entirety of your life has 
been aboard ship. For genera-
tions uncountable your bloodline 
has strived to continue its mis-
sion of exploration and surviv-
al. It's been so many millennia 
that no one can even remember 
where, why, or how we started 
on this journey. Such a very long 
time now that the life support 
systems are starting to fail due to 
mismanagement. Your drinking 
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water and the air you breathe is 
starting to poison your body. And 
shockingly, the people that have 
established themselves as leaders 
of the ship are dismantling and 
destroying it in a deluded effort 
to create a false sense of comfort, 
wealth, and power.

Now consider there are about 
200 separate factions on board 
the ship. Each faction represents 
a divergent system of beliefs, 
creating many cultures with their 
own unique heritages. Most of the 
factions, in an effort to maintain 
some civility, cooperate to a cer-
tain degree. However, some fac-
tion's leaders are so full of hate, 
greed, and delusions of grandeur 
that they represent a genuine 
threat to the safety of everyone. 
This causes needless fighting, 
maiming, and killing among your 
shipmates. Is this because they 

just can't agree on the best way to 
maintain the vessel? Maybe be-
cause they have such differences 
of opinion about the purpose and 
origins of the mission? Perhaps it 
could be an illusion that certain 
resources are more important in 
one area rather than another? Or 
the misguided belief that their 
faction's ideals are more valid 
than another's?  Whatever the 
reason, please ponder: Is it real-
ly worth all the killing and dying 
that's happening?

I'd also like you to ask yourself, 
"What am I doing to protect my 
survival and the survival of my 
future generations?" Do you think 
you're the "innocent passenger," 
staying in your room watching 
the pacifying video feeds? Are 
you the "soldier," killing mem-
bers of other factions because 
your leaders told you it's the only 

way? Maybe you're a "student," 
trying to learn as much as you 
can about your situation and how 
to make it better? Perhaps you've 
become the "scientist," trying 
to formulate a solution to repair 
the damage we've done? But be-
ware of becoming the "evil sci-
entist," fueling the delusions of 
comfort at the cost of everyone's 
well-being! These are just a few 
examples of the roles you could 
be playing as a member of this 
incredible journey. 

I think it's time we all paid more 
attention to our role as the "stu-
dent." It's time we learn that 
we're all on the same ship, with 
the same purpose, and the same 
unknown destination. It's time 
we learn how to stop the killing, 
hatred, and greed. It's time to put 
an end to the delusions and stop 
destroying our life support sys-

tems.

I welcome you to become a part 
of the awareness of our Mother 
Ship. Her name is Gaia, or Earth 
if you like. She's a big beautiful 
ship with lots of room and plen-
ty of resources for all of us. And 
she's the only one we have right 
now. I implore you, let's take 
better care of her! Let's learn to 
share our compassion, empathy, 
kindness, and love. And most 
importantly: Let's realize we are 
all in this together, start treat-
ing each other accordingly, and 
achieve our true potential! 



16225 Universal Ranch Road
kellysmobilesharpening@gmail.
com

RUBY MINES ENTRANCE TO 
PROPERTY BY PERMIT ONLY NO 
FURTHER OPEN GATE ACCESS 
Thursday through Sunday
info@rubyaz.com www.rubyaz.
com 520-744-4471 for permits.

FOR RENT: SMALL HOUSE on 
5 acres. No water yet/ creative 
solutions possible. Email AND call 
please to get me quicker: 520-275-
2373  g.lodro@yahoo.com.

FREE: WASHER AND DRYER.  
Electric. Older but both work fine. 
You pick up 206-523-5473

 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        

Un-Classifieds

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 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! See ad on page 3.

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

REGENERATING ARIVACA 
meeting and potluck first Sun-
day of the month at the Ariva-
ca Community Center at 5 PM.

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

1 BED MOTOR HOME RENT 
2 OWN $450.00 Month. Includes 
Power,Water,Wifi Move in Today! 
Call 520-447-8015

ARIVACA MOVESMOVES 
Tuesday 7-8:15, by donation. A 
place for movement. We alternate 
between a country swing/disco/
etc. week and an improvised 

SATURDAYS 

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

1st Sat - 9am - Human Resources Rummage Sale 

1st Sat - 8:30am - Arivaca Water Coop meet at 
town water yard (Feb, April, June, Aug, Oct, and 
Dec)

SUNDAYS - 9:30-10:30am - Heat Yoga (Comm 
Garden Yoga Greenhouse) Call Glo at - 520-400-
9608

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

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

3rd Sunday - 4:00-8:00pm - Board Games for 
adults - Comm. Ctr. 5 -8pm. Call 398-3010

MONDAYS:

First Monday: - Arivaca Community Center board 
meeting - 5:30pm - at the community center

3:30 pm - Gentle Yoga  at Old Schoolhouse

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

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

TUESDAYS: 

2nd Tues of every month, Arivaca Women & Wine, 

5-7pm at the Old Schoolhouse.

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

WEDNESDAYS: 

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

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

Veteran's Forum Weds. 4:30 Arivaca Action 
Center

THURSDAYS:  

3:30pm - Gentle Yoga  Old Schoolhouse

6-7pm - Weekly Meditation Group - Arivaca 
Action Center Wellness Area (in back of building) 
Sponsored by PHP, free and open to everyone!

FRIDAYS: 

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

3rd Friday - 5:30-8:30pm - Tween/Teen 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

experimental music week for 
contemplative movement. All 
welcome!

RANCHO DE LA OSA IS 
NOW HIRING. Kitchen staff, 
housekeeping, maintenance and 
wrangler positions are available. 
Call 520-401-5648 for more 
information.

PEOPLE HELPING PEOPLE 
SPONSORS FREE SPANISH 
CLASSES Beg./Int. Tuesdays 
5:30-7 at the Gitana

KELLY’S MOBILE SHARPENING 
SERVICES The ultimate cutting 
edges.See ad on page 10.
Dan Kelly
520-336-2100


