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DEVIL APPEARS
INMOAB

‘unabated due- to several reports of
{ devil-sightings lately here in
- Grand County.

turbanceatalocaldmrdt

| congregation, The Solid Rock Sand-

§ Curch Of The True Faith, sighted
‘the rascal in the back pew- durmg
a sunday worslup service,
 The fiend's spiked tail was
‘ spotted sticking out in the aisle
, 'durmg collection time. In a ‘scene

fremmlscent of Oral Robert's well-

¥ rushed ‘the critter, tackled: him

Rumors - of a satan-worshipping -
B E cult right here in Moab continued

, The devil was seen again 1nl~bab”;
last month, causing a minor dis—'_

‘Members of the fundamentalist

{ stone Slab We're Better Than You

publlcmed tough midmght scuffles :
:w1th ‘the “devil, church members

‘down,and cartedhmoutmtothe'

‘:mdewalk Witnesses: reported that
. the horny, pitchfork-toting biped
' screamed loudly during the attack,
" shouting "you need me!"
.over, until he was finally gagged
with a well—placed swatdl of duct

" tape.

I-blme were summoned but it was

_determmed that - the events were
- -outside of their jurisdiction. -
. The ‘group decided that burning -
;,at the ‘stake would be nothing more
than ‘a treat for ‘the devil. They -
’Oral
‘Letliv's conclusion.

hit uponaplantothrwhminto

‘_’ the ice cold Colorado River, con-
. cieving that to be the ult:.mate

torture for that exotic spec1es

,It wasn't to be. .
- 'They - “dragged him down the side—f
" walk, heading west
,river, lmtthemntmeygotm‘

towardthe’

away - from ‘church property he d1s—
appeared into thin air. =

'me Gazette ccmtacted the area s .
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over -and:

- observer,"
as you get a short distance away
from a church, the devil ceases to
exist. At least, that's my inter- -
'pretation of it." ‘

noted authonty on netamyslcal

-mysteries, Mr. Livan letliv, of :

the 1liberal group, the ' Secular

Seculists, for some insight in the -
‘ .a- press confereme last month to

mtter,

"I think the answer to it is

clear to even the most casual
said Letliv.:"As soon

The fundamentalist preacher Dr
Schiller, disagreed with

"It's  clear," snorted Sduller,

that Letliv is nothing more than a»
free-thmking pagan.. If he spent’
some time in church, he'd learn to:

believe in the devil."

"Why, I've heard that Ietliv s

kids don't even beliewe in the
devil. What kind of upbnngmg is
that”" eonpluded Schlller '

'ca.nymlandsmhisgroup‘?

" cold this vinter, and the cmdi—
1 "A " lot of people tend to forget
- that the rocks are;fallve, and have

- feelings just like we do," contin-

. rocks  like wehaveherearesub—

expected come - Spring, when they

EARTHSHIVER

Randy ~ Floater, mfomatio‘n'
-gpokesman:_for the Moab Chapter of
Rockhuggers International, called. |

report the occurance of a rare

calls an "Earth Shiver."® : ,
-"He've been expecting this. for
_several weeks," said Floater. "The
Canyonlands have -been unusually
. tions were perf
ued - Floater. "when  heat-loving
jected " to below—zero cold, ‘they
tend to scrunch up and hunker down
. against it.

"A . little * more mvenmt can be

Lrelax agam,'f said Floater
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soiey . Self-iservings ;:}iz,'\r;e:sponsible, shiftlessy no- sy = ‘ ‘ = ,

good ‘poltroon for even considering the idea.: . . The Stinking Desert-Gazette
-A:real editor. would have told them all to:.go- B

have ‘a’flying- intercourse with-a rolli‘*ngv donut .

Not me. My :paranoia- instantly::mushroomed.. It {|f

materialized  into-a:pair-of iron manacies that,,

Publisher Emeritus”

clapped: around my ankles, ‘and-ended my ¢ freedom,,; " Bob Dudek
dance.: ] Publisher
‘What - if everyone thmks the Gazette folded'% - Managing Editor _

There: was ‘that: headlme dast ‘month;..a Joke 50} Nik Hougen
. be sure; but analyzed by.my readers as-.a Freud—«i
ian- e)cpresslon -0f. My, 1nner1r|ost_feel1ngs.
‘ Plus, it's February, a month: marked With(few_;
.. amusements.. Furthermore, there - was 'no ' river:

trip-going out. Finally: I was unable to figure f} Mark Doheny Tk
e out how to Change the: Volume Number, ‘on: the ‘mast. Michaelene Pendleton*: A l’ rrm Bames
N s\ TN\ o head ~ after twelveissues, or twelve months.. I- Dale Pierson ., - 777 John Wahl"
oo N ©coutdn't-deal withoit. ... oo o oo, M- AlexSke ©Copyright 1988
Meanders SR rlght, I said, we‘ll put one out even 1f, G e 'AuRightSReserved -
e there are no- advert1sers and we have to pay. for S
' i the -thing. ourselves. As it turned out, we:.got . = i .o Opmwns expressed herem are, not

; necessanly those of,our management' S

L i g I R e enough money .to print.this: issue, .and.I got . a -
i right. T'11  confess. T wasn'*t plarning tHzn of h;;p w1t]-;};h:he ads from - my - _friends. lejl"f
on putting‘a Gazette out this month. I know, I - ‘thugen,d . }f{ h rty, and. Rick.. Showalter get:
know, how could T “think - about Such g e credit for-the :energy oehmd this issue. - .

] thmg'> It was easy: So. easy, I couldn*t  handle -

it, ‘although for: a br1ef t1me it was a very ‘
Xiberatin sensat1on. e ' e OFFICE EuUlPMENT co 1
: 9 ; : + 595 MAIN WESTERNPLAZA - - i\ i o &)
. After 2% years of l1v1ng my life 1n monthly e o " MOAB, UTAH 84532 " . ; ’
chunks, and * saying no to ‘far too’ many rlver‘ My 't Lo 2595575
trips and other canyon excursions, I just’ felt. - L e g
it was my right to take a ‘month off. You know, Coples & Coplers 3 and the” 1arger press run w111 cost us ore. ‘Bu
a sabbatical. Reflect on the past and plan for ' Typewnters /‘ Ofﬁce Supphcs 1 the change w1ll result 1n hundreds of more
the future, free from the . pressure. A‘nd’ 5 o e : 1% ing customers. :
February seemed a QOOd time to do it, for a L B Now Slocklng S _ So, gone are the world‘s only bamwood paper
,number of reasons., . - - ; “ Dclta Certamcoat Tole Pamts N ; stands. Good r1ddance./ I won t mlss 'em a b1t
February is the 1ow spot 1n the 1oca1 _eco~ ’ and Artsupphes B ‘ SR
1 expect we'll get some flack for ‘giving the

nomy Advertisers are kind of hard to find. - &' .
Plus »1 spent the coldest part of January bemg S , — T , paper away. Our subscrlbers w111 ye11 ‘But the

that February Z ¢ ot > ; :
of our advertlsers dropped out for “one iSSUEL i
«In fact, 1 was certam of .it. I was afraid that
my mental state, already frayed and tattered,
would - unravel completely “on. “the occasion of i , i
such a magnificent failure. F1na11y, ve thank our advert1sers for all ,
Furthermore, it's been my respons1b1l1ty the the support, even in the biack hole month of
last three months to sell the ad_s,. I'.was not. ;
' looking  forward to February. The month looked . -
cold, grey, forbidding... It loomed .on - the
horizon like a cemetery for dead newspapers.
You  see, I .am -easily the world's-worst ad-
salesman.I don't know why. It's just a special [l
talent of mine. I have a sixth sense that tells
ine' the exact moment of the day when my ‘customer -
is at their busiest, and that's when I show up. Al R R B N A S O O B G ,
But it gets worse. , S O R G o ATTNTRE Ty TR 259-5333
-Instead of exuding confidence, secure in the I N =~ B A , :
knowledge that the ad is going to make that R LY / - ~ — ST Welcome Bikers
customer some money (which they do), a. hangdog, " R T | ) S [ & 50 L K .
sem1—apologet1c look takes over my ‘face: when Il
begm my spiel. I've tried repeatedly, but I am. -l
unable to  control it. It's kind of a “gosh, I
kriow it doesn't seem like a month has gone ‘by.
but: it has and I'm°sorry for the inconvenience
but would you please do us a favor and run., an™
ad this month so my agmg dog can receive some
proper medical attention" sort.of look.
 And so I thought that February was a good’
month to take a break, reorganize the paper,
train our new ad mari, and lay low until March,

when the ice breaks loose, the tourists come . , o , 2 d ,
back, and the economy picks up agam. ; ‘ (- - o : ) ( n Place)

I mean, hey, this is the St1nk1ng Desert ' e Ef R :j“/ g LEah 2
Gazette, not Time magazine. I thought, send the B : Co S Cretln Cretln
subscribers: ‘a.. post. card, put a notice in the. Jj | Our Fnendly, Intelhgent And SR o & Buffoon

Mpvertisor and the T-1; and taks ol ‘velliegrned I Charmmg Staff Wlll Serve You Attorneys At Law

break Then my budd1es went to work on me.
In  effect, I was a cruel, lazy, heartless,




StV Canyoandéf i

EARI‘HQ(EKE Anazmg. 'I‘hls area of zero seismic

acb1v1ty -Has: exper1enced two- earth’ tremors: in'6"

| months. Not centered ‘here, but close enough to
set the house plants swaymg And none Oof the
spectacular balanced rocks in the commm1ty

have fallen.... .AHas anyone noticed how hard it

1s for the TV news announcers-to say the word
tanblor". .. They 1nev1ta.b1y say "Tremblor veve

GRIPES Does 1t bug anyone else that the three, ,
network A stat:Lons in: SIC report St. George' s

weather as "Southem Utah" That little dinky

dab ‘of real estate is "southern Utah"? Is this

a Chamber of COnmerce ploy to prarote the 1dea

that all of Southern ‘Utah is warmer in the =

winter than 1t really is? What 's the deal here"

Hey, the 1ast th1ng we need is. an mflux of '

'people who ‘seek to avoid a good old—fash1oned
w1nter. They are generally a 1ower class of
people. Who wants . 'em'? Bob, Rebecca Mark,
please tell 1t 11ke 1t 1s.~(

-action-filled
. programs like that are exactly the type: of
thing that can’ rot the mind of a perfectly -
'sensitive and potentially pliable -man. What "a
" selfless and wonderfully compassmnate thing to
“do. It warms the cockles.

SPEAKING - OF “SPORTS: - The Utah Jazz boast the -
. best '1-2 punch. in the NBA in Stockton and
.Malone. They have the most. 1nt1m1dat1ng center, -
'Faton, and the best 6th man, Bailey. If Hansen,

~Thomas,

STAND BY YOUR MAN:  Bless her heart, that

“lovely lady  who called me the morning of the
~two NFL conference championship games to find
- out what time and what channel to tune into.

She was determined to videotape = those playoff
games, woman's lib tendencies not withstanding,
for her male friend who was out of town for the
day,  knowing full well that

CGriffith and Iavaroni finish strongly, It's the

Jazz over the Lakers in the West, facing either

“Cleveland (best record in-the NBA right now),
‘or Detroit with the fearsome foursome of
tley, Salley and: Rodman. Stay tuned

to KCNY-for all the action.

OTHER PICKS: - Cash Houston, one of the  strong--
~est vocalists to ever play’ this town, hits it -

big- 1n Nashv111e soon.... Dean Norns, taxic
waste 1nc1nerator wannabe fails in his b1d to

bu11d his smidgepot in Green River due to state
s1t1ng criteria and: ‘bad.PR.... Moab Film Comm-

ission contmues its strmg of successes with

Since Jan. 25th, local saloons will do 25% more .
" business... A factory: will be bu11t to house :
.Jeff Dav1s s new mobile hot tub nanufacturlng :
- company.... AND... Bob Redford —actually ‘buys
~ that ranch along the- ‘river and becomes, what o

else, a Moabite. Just like the” rest of us. .
WHAT

MERCURY SALES ES, INC.

500 South MaineMoab ° 259-6107 —

~school
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kriown that there is a double 'standard for

justice in 'this country, depending upon how
much money one has. Now'it's - been sanctioned,

by one of this state's leading Republicans.

Sen. Orrin Hatch came to the defense of Carvel
Shaffer, a convicted swindler who bilked many
thousands, probably millions, from unsuspecting
Utahns. "...A very good, dmrch—gomg person, a
very h1gh—m1nded person, and-a very nice gquy.
People don't take into account what a blow to a
vhite-collar criminal it is to spend, one;, two,
three months in. Jall," sa1d 0rr1n. The fact

. that such a statement d1dn't cause' a hational
~outrage indicates ‘what we're up against....

AND: At almost = $90,000 annually, our con-
gressmen are in the top 1%.of wage-earners in §
this country. They are about to give themselves'

" a 50% raise. When's the last time YOU had a 50%

raise? That's what we're up. against. The only

.solut1on is to fire all fed incumbents for “one

election only. 'Ihmk about it.....0
DEVILS UNDER THE BED: Whispers of a Satanic |
Cult right here in Grand County have - escalated
into -an audible - buzz. Anybody - possessing a
pitchfork is suspect. The Nbab Red Devil's high
athletic teams - (especially . the
She-Devils) are being closely. scrutinized. Even
Bloato 1is 'a suspect because of those obvious:
horns. So be careful. The next person burned at

© the stake might be you... you devil, you.-
more features filmed in this area in  1989..... o ) 8 :

ALQUES
Wouid anycne out there like 1o help
|put together an iliustrated book of
canycn country. poetry? .Canycon

land distribute <:ufn a book

WE"RE UP AGAINSI‘DEPARIME‘NI‘ We've all uforma’rm

TION

Country Publications would pubhsh
For more
59~ E70u. S

,.,aH

Yaur Home To wn Dealer

Service




" Mudpuppy

Ca.nad1an Flvers, covered w1th dust lying  ©
lacelessly in the corner of -the hot August yard

sale,: forg6tten. Price: 25¢

As:I.walked up to- the cash1er with that k
dusty old pair of ‘skates someone Joked, "pick-:
eh?" After all this Is the

in' up- a souvenir
hot dry stinking desert.

Hot, Dry
beauty of this country  is
tremes. And I had been thinking about- those
cr'isp cold zero degree.-cold spells  that so
often  freeze every pipe in town and make the
lightweights all migrate South. o

So I polished thé razor sharp concave stain-
less steel blades ‘of my new' Flyers, bought a
set ~of laces, and put them-in:a cool corner of
tHe closet to await Winter. They: hadn't been
used  in years. Come to think of it, maybe they
hadn't been used period! =

November and December found me 'still” out.

hiking '‘and biking on the trails in the ‘Indian
Sgmmer Sunshine, listening to all the skiers at

. from an ava‘anche, and 10 one’ coul
WM-all: dunng the ays. I'd return late, 11stenrng;
W to the skiérs complain about whiteouts,. frost- |
i bite, deep . snow . trail  breaking.
 trucks; and often would never -even'be asked .
‘what I was doing for endorphm hlghs durmg the .
much d1s11ked cold snap. N
Il But I was hooked, a silent add1ct of backp
| country ice; barely able to nake myself stop :

: split f1rewood or wr1te my next art1cle bec
I needed Just orie more hour of g11de and ballet
=l on canyon glass 1ce, the W1nter W1ne of the
. desert. :
Of course, canyon ice holds no candle to the‘ ‘
ca.nals ‘of the Netherlands, but for ‘the perse=

“hook, I bump into:the

and.

vering skater who leartis to.read the ice like a

“good.- boatman reads the riverbars, back country
red rock skating:can yiéld‘stretches of" up to .

~two m1les of gradually sl oped w1ndow—sl1ck wild

- ice. :

ees and then Cold. Part of the

“it's radical - ex-

And then there's.ice in the moonlight ....

But - alas, the sun shines higher, and red
rocks soak up heat by February. The = collective

mind - power of everyone who has been {(and still
is) cold inevitably focuses on Sprlnq, and the
ice melts down in the canyons. ;

So I -snoseal my Flyers, polish the blades,

remembering- having. figured my- fll’St single::

skate -eight  this . Winter, and go back to the
cool corner of: the closet  where other toys
await me. - i

While  hanging: the skates - on thelr golden
binding "of .one’ -of my
telemark sk1s. "Oh yeah," I remember, "someone

/, turned me . onto th1s sport about 27 years ago'

“ SUPPORTING ALL THECBNS
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T'11. . bét -the Réal ski ‘season in the LaSals isy
Just about to start!®

I'm standing-on.:the summit of Tukuhn1k1vatz on §

_white snow, and filled with Winter glass.

<SSRSTRINIAS

BRAANEE GLAMANN

ﬁxrs : 3& XN xx\sﬁxx\x&\%t\gx\;\\\s)\&x\x\\w

Canyon *?%COumry Raﬁdio
259-6288

) . »
""mﬁ ’!ma\%\\“x\\x\\mvx\\\\“\xx\\w;\xﬁm*

I can feel it happening now ... Flashbacks. i
vJune First, the peak of the ski. season, and . as
I step .into. the first turn of a ‘telemark de-
scent, I picture a perfect fiqure eight some-.
vhere in a red rock canyon rimmed by blue sky,

LG

P.O. BOX 368 MOAB, UTAH 84532 (801) 259-5673 ¢~
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~ “Local pollce, in cooperatlon mth
Narcotlcs Agents, eulmmated
$70 000. 00 drug sting operation 1ast month w1th
the arrest of 19 local townsfolk

cases.
Notlce has been ‘served that "zero tolerance"
has been ‘adopted as the standard for this
" community under the present administration.
Those arrested, in addition to
massive lawyers fees, immediately lost title to
their vehicles, which were: confiscated as drug-
related equipment. ‘ o
Questions have been raised over the legality
of seizing the vehicles before guilt is estab-
lished in court. The practice is common in this
county and-has been standard procedure for sev-
eral years. The vehicle is usually . resold ' to
the owner for whatever price the local courts
determine is fair. ‘
In addition, the penalty for
varies greatly . depending upon the year and

according to'the type of vehicle involved.
: Visitors to Moab should be aware of

‘breke and broken, for an offense that would be
dlsmlssed by a small fine in Callfomla, Oregon
or several other states:

drug usage on their wvacation - ought  to thmk
twice before venturing into Grand County.

Al McLeod

- For ALL
- MouR
CHaH
VoLTAGE
Neeosl”

“State”
year ~long,

facing

. possession
"model of attomobile  seized. Arrests  for - the
same. offense ‘Cari -incur penaltles varying from'a .

few “hundred; to- tens - of thousands of "‘dollars

this -
§ policy. Many a v1s1tor has llmped out of town,k '

© Anyone : planning  to - engage in recreatlonal .

Dumpmg on Moab

' Unbelcnownst to most 1f not all Mobltes untll

.. a- week or two ago, 'I‘he Moab Clty Dump has been
" taking truckloads of asbestos fibers from a
. disposal firm in Denver for some t1me .
‘As of press time, details of the dumplng are

still “unclear. Apparently the asbestos waste

- has been coming into Grand County for a number
{-Many: Of. the arrests mvolved small guan-
t1t1es of marljuana, ‘less" than an ounce 1n many ..

of years .

LloVeThem
- Llama Llips!

Guided Pack Trips

| Muitlple Day Treks
- Drop Camps
Custom Adventures

gl ‘entered into local government funds. Revenue

_Daily. Hikes

Gabelié: Fob. 85 F

5 VS S R AL O
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SRR

3 | _asbestos is trucked to Moab and §
‘buried in the public 1andfill “for a fee. It ¥
:remains to be seen if and how the payments were §

“for dumping asbestos doesn't appear per se -in |
‘the publlshed c1ty and co‘unty budgets.. i
Nothing. is known “at’ this date ‘about’ pos-
“sible fiber pollutlon along the truck route,
‘which passes through the ‘Northeast res1dent1a1,
‘ ‘mneighborhoods and_ the ‘elementary- school area.
Moa.bltes are wondermg ‘why - the disposal
: operatlon wasn't -announced to the public. The
danger of asbestos f1bers has been thoroughly
dommented.,’lhe questlon of the safety of this
partlcular operation is stlll unanswered. The
Gazette - hopes - to have.a full report on thew
matter in next month's 1ssue.

Ca.nyon Country
Bed & Breakfast

Moab, Utah
FEATURING MOUNTAIN BIKE TGURS :

Chuck & Judy Nachols
590 N. 500 W,

Moab, Utah 84532
801-259-7882

Valentine's Day Dance
Feb. 11, 8 pm, at the
~ ElksClub
Public Invited

Couples $8.00, at the door $10.00
Singles $5.00, at the door, $8.00

6() s, 70's, 80's pop hus p

Door Prizes
&4 all proceeds go to the
Q Allen Memorial Hospital )
¢ Extended Care Unit. \ll

sponsored by

Electrical Contractor #40854-5
 259- 7090 after 5P. M V

“the Bowen Motel, Lemon Tree, :
Nifty Fashions, Jo anne's Salon

~ and The TraveLodge.
~ BYOB -

CVSR 1911 Moab,;Utah | 34532 | '?2_&;%» ) 4‘
;EUER\ZIB@DV IS
Hospltgyl 5 ;Beneﬁt ROJALTY AT

- Beta Eta Sorority KEN G JAMES F@@DS

" corner of 4th N. and 5th W
259-7249




* Gizetto, Feb. 89; Paga s -

A Trough Si prings Rebuttal

~in which the author seeks to contradict

opmlons expressed in last month's gazette

- regarding the detrimental effects of a _,
connectmg hlway through Trough Springs Can ion

By Frank Cox 2

L would llke to scoff at some of
‘the ideas put forth recently bv both
proponents and opponents of the
t_»rop()sed Trough Springs '
m cting Antlicline Road and Cane Creek
Road, Lhen grosent a few fresh ideas.
Lance Christie’s axncle in ‘the’ Januury
1989 i1ssue of this paper prov]ded soime
fuel for ,roffery,

and elsewhere.

L There are several objections to
‘the new road that could be torn to
‘shreds, but just tackling a few of the

herea

h)cfges,! should. be enough to.shew the
foslly and untnlnkln naturc of the

roste

fauestion —-
fits of such a road justify the pro-
posed prenmture of seven megabucks
Jor more?™ ()poonenl say "no- way. g
Proponents make joyful ‘sounds of
éndless economic prosperity.  Both
positicns are nonsense. - ;
‘ Of course the road would not
appreciably boost Moab's ec opomic
base. The scenic loop route created
by the new road would only provide a
longer and more rewarding drive
between Monticello and Moab for tour-
ists and a~few others.: It is highly
doubtful that-this new loop would
attract swarms of new tourists, all
cager 1o see things- they could almost
as easily have seen before, although it
would - increase the quality (of experi-
ence of a few of our present tourists..
: CBut while the new road would
not bring instant riches to Moab, it
would ‘be a boon to local residents who
would like to visit the BLM'’s Canyoen
Rims Recreation Area more often,‘ but
just hate the present leng drive to
get there. 11 would also-benefit a few
tourisis whe would like to explore a
‘bit more of our canyon country from
motel and camudround bases:in Moab.
It might even keep some of them
around another day or s0."

But :what’s ‘wrong w1th Moab

residents benefiting from the tax.

dollars that would be spent building
the road?
enough to think that if that seven
million bucks is not spent here, it will
be returned to the taxpayers? . Fat
chance! If it ‘isn’t spent on our
boondoggle, it will be spent somewhere
else on some other boondoggle.

" What's wrong with some local
taxpayers receiving, for a change,

Road con-.-

‘they are!
tion of all agencies who spend tax
but ‘so have other
recent articles and letters pubhshed

wells
En-.L and foremo%'t,, t.herv e the'
“"would the economic bene-

local politicians.

Is anyone out there naive

by at high ;

thing that they can. use and enjoy?
We receive so litth

we really want.

i‘h(. economic” beneflts from such"

aroad-dre exdggerated" Of course

It s a time-~honored tradi-

dollars to inflate ‘the benefits of their
activities. Anyone who takes seriously

“the stated benefits from a proposed

progect is being xgnordnt, and also
ignoring a factor that all ‘politicians
and bus1ne smen.

To w;t o there are bencfxts to
derlved ‘just: from. doing the
project. Some are honest ‘profits from
the sale of materials and. services,
some are under-the-table “kickbacks to
Neot to mention boosts
in local- employment, such ds temporary

tonstruction helpers and f]ag hags

with road- bmldmg

; Besides, the very idea of eco-
nomically Justlfymg the const,ructmn
of a road before it is built is silly.
Very few of the roads in this nation,
and .even fewer -in Utah,
been built if they had to be honestly

justified: economically ‘before construc—.
The real benefits, as against

tion.
those alleged in advance; come later,

and often from entlrely unforeseen’
circumstances.

Now. for a few words about that

horrendous "ten—fold increase in traf-

fic' on Cane Creek Road and its
myriad negative: impacts. First, does
anyone- really know what the present

traffic flow. is?
tically meaningful?

And where  did
factor of ten come from?
air, where else?
inflated ‘economic - benefits factors used
te justify such projects —— deliberate-
ly exaggerated in order to justify: the
project. What else is new? '

Cut of thin

road actually would produce a ten-fold
increase in traffic on Cane Creek
Road. That would still not equal the

traffic this same road carried during =

the last uranium-mining boom, when
heavy trucks from two different mines
used and abused the road, day in and
day out.
old days 1 was
road by such

lmo ‘

‘scorn - such’ dangers.
- bikers: peda]mg along: our -
'lane hlghway:-.., Just mche'

fi oldes"
traffic ' on Cane Creek \R
’challenge'

-‘::dmng' on th

:terrain- out there?
or our federal tax’
money otherwise thatz' is useful, or that
C * and dozens of other routes are near:

"Funnel Arch,.
ground and on to Halls- Brldge an
There s no trafflck)f

-,Trough Springs: connecnng

understdnd very Only "if* the BLM insisted would '

could “have-

Has anyone made an.
-all-seasons traffic count that is statis-
Would ten times
-such a count still ‘be very much?

that multiplying

It's just like the

But suppose the new oonnectmg

Several times in those:bad !
shoved off the
they roared.

L Where were the "heavy trafflc
objectors then? By comparison, a few

dozen more tourist vehicles a. week on |

the road would be - insignificant. The
bottom line is that no concelvable

increase in traffic on Cane Creek Road |
would be worse that the same " road

has ‘borne in the past. The only ‘new
problems likely to occur would be a
few more ~bad drivers btlckmg their
CATrS

fors.

More noncsense‘ :
-Who ha

use the road?”

Gonz,o-blkm s ‘at
Morje ‘trafnc

e »ro'ad, when there ar
skillions of square miles of roadles
; Why hike the roa
in Cané. Creek -Canyon, when Pritche
Canyon, Amasa Back, Hunter Canyo
by? ~What’s wrong with climbing t
.then up onto highe

in the Hunter Canyon or Can
Creéek fords =- which would increase
the 1noomes of - 1ocal tow—truck opera-

Denger to ‘the - blkers who"}nowi‘.

Prltchett Arch?

would have to be spent improving
Cane Creek Road if the BLM' built th

Why? "
the county have to spend a 51ng1e
dollar. * “Otherwise, let the user-main-
tained present road regulate the ﬂow
of traffic.

~After all, the Shafer: Traﬂ in}
Canyonlands National Park was ‘im- |
proved years ago by the National Park }
Service, but the county has not spend |
buck one on the road that connects
the Shafer Trail to the end of Utahl}

279.. All kinds of highway wvehicles

'descend the Shafer Trail, then make it}

on into Moab, despite the benign
neglect gwen that road- by our elected
county commlssmners. ’ )

Restaurant Opens In March
_For restaurant and
lodging reservations
. call 259-5505

Conveniently Located -
- between -
,_ 'Alpine Skiing

‘and -

somethlng for their tax bucks, some-

" Millions of (_zrand County bu(‘ks‘}jf
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For.’ﬂu Beutm lntenorund Tt

E \Tnplng -qd 'Fmﬁj
smmn of m
’Llcensed contractor 15 years experience

Free estimates ;'(Inl'986)\

MIKE TONINELLI SR

P.O. BOXx 932 .
1450 SPANISH VALLEY DRIVE
 ‘MOAB, UTAH 84532 ,

(80”259-8629 o

'This Month’s Special - Cm I
Group (Herd) Rates

%SV SLLIZVD OISSV'10-50I0HD S, dav Hu e

Before

Travelmg Tub
Hot Tub Rental ;

o \hghtly Scented With Mountain anine

Florescent Orangc ava11ab1e for huntmg season

used-and ..
«useﬂf; It e ' o
: ""’i?rank Cox" is” the~ pseudonym of an |
"‘old-tlmey resident of Moab who is now |
-~ retired.  He used to get vandalized by
rednecks for his preservatlomst views. |
‘After this article "hits print, he ‘ex—|

: rebent, more, pects vandalism by wilderrness freaks. §
cattlemen derive benefits from: this It all averages out. : :

spectacularly: beautlful area than
recreationists. - And the Sand Flats
Erow ever. more overused, ‘because
there . is no easy access’ t,o Moab’s
. second -nearby recreation area. Why
] res: not -build the new: road and spread the
7 too many years our ’}oad lntO b()th of: Moab S backyard
ounty commissioners have been recreation areas?
"dmg the tax” bucks ‘set a.51de for = .-+ . The. proposed Trough Sprlngs
‘roadwork on bulldmg and improving Road would provide the missing ac-
roads in ‘the Book. Cliffs for the use of cess, and do little actual new damage -
-cil-exploration companies. . to the land, which is already badly
; This  has beneflted the 011 scarred by past mineral-search activi-
‘companies, who could easily have done ties. Where were the people who are

DAVE'S

CORNER MARKET

‘4TH EAST & MILLCREEK DR. 259-6999
OPEN7to11a

their own- road work -- and who eise, now objecting to the new road, when
I 'wonder? Certa:nly not ordlnary'uramum prospe(,tors and miners were
‘Grand (‘ounty resuients.- Isn’t i1t ravaging Cane Creek Canyon? :
about time our road-building funds The bottom line? Build the new"

‘got spent for the benefit of someone road. The "official” benefits are non-
‘beside o11—dr111ers and thelr extra~legal sense, but so what? There are other
beneficiaries? ' far more realistic benefits.  And

i 0Other southeastern Utah c¢oun- what’s wrong with spending a few tax
ties actually maintain:their. "Class D bucks on Moab? Don’t we deserve ijt?
County Roads." Grand County has .-+ Those who: are objecting to the
béen spending big chunks of its road road are doubtless honest and con-
jfunds subsidizing megabuck oil compa- cerned,: but are grasping at straws,
Now,: w1th ‘new ‘commissioners in “objecting out of reflex:  They have
“isn't it about time for ‘a not realistically assessed the situation.
After all, 'thé old=-boy net- Many of them are not even famlhar] ;
i arge ‘of the road with: the land involved, nor:the histo~
ry:of: its ‘use.. ‘Mostiare -being mlsled
by- superficial and irrelevant . ‘"facts, iR
and. 1gnor1ng the much broader pic-
ture. - Perhaps this article. will stimu
late: a fresh vxewpomt on’ the entlr
s1tua.t10n. o ; : ~

| ci) erlooked Moab hds one de facto
reation area nearby -- the Sand

P

el




|

~In truth, 1t was ‘a breath—takmg beautlful

mmmg to_behold.

A micro-fine _snow, snow ‘atams, had sifted'
‘through the: fog all night. By momming,’ when the
‘phone  call  from Mark came through, the world.
was frosted with glistening ice crystais. ‘

'+ As we drove to town, it was -difficult to

belleve that this huge bummer of an event was
dctually happenlng. Wonderful stands ‘Of -snow--:
flocked: trees sparkled in the’ orange sunshine L‘
‘that finally pierced the thinning fog that lay
against the eastern wall of the valley. Every -
: hugging ~ and’ “kissing: When =it got créwded, it

'shrub, weed, fence and phone ‘line had: gatheredf

a thick, brilliant coating, undersides and all. - ,
INot  even the slippery, glass-like- streets thatf “ rocking h:menity, ‘rhythmically stonpmg the g
inade - driving d1ff1cu1t proved - much a Bl

distraction from the spectacle of fiery ice. It A

was ‘a rare and ‘Peautiful moming; Jan. 25, the
day the Poplar Place was qutted. BRI
In towm, the trafflc was rerouted around

ed. We followed the traffic up Center Street,
swung into the alley at-the Tmes—Independent,
cleared the Sears Store, and by god there it

{was. Four walls and bladmess; Yroof . sagging, * .
windows; and the enormous billowing -

holes for
cloud of. grey smoke. ‘Gone: were the flames = that
shot skyward about daybreak, when the interior -

heat finally melted the plastic skylight - above

the ‘stairwell “and turned the wooden inteérior

into a magnificant fuel for a natural chimey.

It was mostly smoke, steam, embers and ruins.
Our’ . volunteer -firemen had the place sur-

rounded with their heavy equipment and were €
‘) d')usmg the last of the flames. Fr1ends of ‘the"
,"‘""‘ arrlved and gathered in 1itt1e groups on @) <

the. 51dewalks and streets, shaking their heads, '

at a 1oss for words. I got p1ctures and left. I
knew the ‘real feelmgs would come laber, when
Jthe image of this smoldering hulk was replaced
by the. memorles of the happy 11tt1e haven 1t
-used to ‘be.:
1 ah, but I had to come back. This was an old

frlend, since the fall of '73, and, unpleasant
as it might Dbe, one has to pay one's . last
respects. View the corpse, compose a eulogy,
and conclude the matter. I wandered back a few
hours later, when the vhole mess had cooled
down. A yellow ribbon surrounded the perimeter
and ‘& few firemen were putting together their

Poplar PlaceﬁGets Remodeled

‘final report out on the sidewalk: I peered m-a : ' '

- nights with dancers and hard rock bands" pound OPENGa m, . 259‘8352
ing away on the’ seécond floor.i. i = o= Youhaven’tbeentouoab
_Glorious dancing!’ Elbow to elbow; shnekmg, B ‘unless you’ve eaten at JR'O
heavy metal nadness ﬂmthere was roan, there COME IN FOR THE BEST
were  conga lines and high-kicking circles of - HOME COOKED MEALS

- floor joists loose in their sockets.:

. objective. We visualized the headline.
: FLDOROOLIAPSES"’I‘heawesanepowermtheother‘
. s1de of the ceili
Main Street. A massive cloud of smoke marked
- the ‘corner. at F1rst North the ‘call conflrm—‘

side to see what was left.

The floor : of the seeond story was charred,
but still intact. It never did give up. Oh, ut
there were weekend n1ghts “when - we vondered k
about .its -structural 'integrity. Those summer

MOUTH WATERING BREAKFASTS ,

old friends "and new, rejoicing; rejuvenating,

i S top: b& ~for’
one of Ron's

I-lEARTY’LUNCHE

was a  seething, throbbing, tangled mass  of

Downstairs, ‘one tended o be a” 11tt1e ‘more
WCABERET -

R W
v R§

R TRADING POST
: Authentlc !ndh.n Ctaftc

‘,oK CLASS, -
LE.TS TRY THAT AGAIN

T-Shn'ts and Hats
Cards and Books )

strmg of llght fixtum aboverthe bar. The }
' center fixture was located at the approximate]
- middle of the ‘dance: floor- above ‘The vertical}
“travel in the rhythml dip.of that fud:ure was
a v15ua1 gauge of the mter151ty of the- dancers
© upstairs. ,
: -Our rock meter. .The more : the ce111ng tramp—
olined the better the party. I-thought the rea-
“son the ceiling fans were finally installed.
dovmstairs was to - provide .upward  thrust, and
added stability. More people upstairs? Turn up}
the. fans! Well, as it turned out, not even fire§
hot enough to destroy the metal cash reglster =

Inquire About
River Rescue Courses
(801) 259-7750




ab111ty can't be blamed entlrely upm local
conditions. :

“ Through it all it 3 was still "the bar". Tast
‘f',"_'sxmner saw a rebirth of sorts with  live music

ights. and now this.
But wait. Don't hold the wake just yet. As

intact by,,t,he fire and.insurance inspectors.-.A
ebuilding - effort. is planned. by Joe Kinglsey.

f . reconstruction, and . a - committee -has. been

Sherever possible. . o -
,/Joe. . indicated t,hat 1f nothmg radlcal sur-

oplar Place; the toWn“was:*iaxanged.Franrit's
gpeningmthefall of 7 *72yit served as a

new . roof, - upper-:
casings, plumbing, wirmg, and an

all

"uratmn, tl

“every week and great partles on Wednesdayr ;
-and ‘Main. The-"bar" will come back, in grander
- style than . before. Maybe we can talk Joe into

expanding the upper floor out over the kitchen ]
: 0 provide more dance room. Andw}nlewere at

‘of -this writing, the walls have been certified

Insurance coverage may-not cover the full. -cost
~.the original restoration. In fact, why not get
ormed to ;coordinate volunteer work . to-- assmtw: .
; some steel and glass to- complement the original

aces to change his plans; the building will be,
back moperatmntlussmmer It rw,iu»,take a

- building  so far. Ch  yeah, money. Well, we'll

" FRI A.N)s oF TE

~Joe. my fmally sold 1t, to ‘Joe ngsley.
Menorable managers - came and went = Spykerman, :
Murphy, Susanne, Rowanne, Wally and lola, etc. :
The . pool table went upstairs and finally out, -
the ‘upstairs became. a fanuly restaurant, the

~ storage room became a real kitchen, the outside = &
was splastered - and - ‘finished off properly, and #
some real effort was put into preserving the
"'oldest -commercial btnldmg ‘in’ ‘Moab". :
Poplar Place, if a little less fun than:before,‘,

| looked a 1ot better. Besides, by that time, the *
whole country was having a lot less fun “than =

ls prtze Nrght: for four
at Sistelita with charnp agne
2nd'pr1ze - hot tub evemng
3rd prize - dmner for four
booby pnze 27?7

Present

- A L1p Synch Beneflt 5
# The Remcamatlon Of The Poplar Place
N , g

2 pmto2am

. Sportsman s Lounge
- $3.00c cover

Feb 22 for pre-reglstratlon

' space generously donated by Darlene & Chuck of the Sportsman's Lounge

‘be moved upstau's In the remdeled cmf1g-_
the "Top Of The' Pop" will becmxe the
! "Bage Of 'The Place" and vice versa,:

. S0, all  is -not ‘lost, despite the pathenc .
s1ghtthatnowgraoesmecomeroff‘irsthbrth' )

it, how about getting Jim Martin to rebuild the
wrought iron window grilles that were part of

a hot architect toredesit_mﬂremleumt. use
adobe walls, and meke it Moab's most heautiful §°

settle for -something less, anything Just o’
save -the building. . ,

So, cheer up, people, and -give - thanks for
-adobe brick. And for the fact that it was just

aflreandnotanearthquake She'sgomgtobe,
fine. i

POPLAR PLAC

Get your act together
by .

to register, call 25908452
and leave message
(other list bumed up)

L —— ¢

‘| before, so the slow evolution towards respect—

But Not Gone!

e

Phota by Lucy Wallingford

Better times at the bar. . . .
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Conversauons W1th A BruJo
(Sky Lakes Wllderness Oregon)

J'UNE/1976/SKY LANES WHDERNESS/ORR;ON So,
Just what the hell am I doing 'in twelve feet of

snow. in ‘South' Central Oregon camping with two
| rather eccentric Chippewa Indians who are wait-

" don't believe me:

k My intentions  to h1ke 'I‘he Pac1f1c Crest
. _Trall through the state of . Oregon had been
' vgreatly hampered by the ton of snow I - found
there that all but obliterated the tra11 I
{: thought the middle of June at a start1ng ele—
“vation of 5,500 feet would be quite splendld.
J“WRONG! After trudging six miles through waist-
_aigh snow I -reached: Four Mile Lake, on

around the blaze of the campfire. "Why - do ~you

‘ ‘think Winema and I are up here in the first

place? To bask in all of God! 's glory’> To whit-
tle away the last years of our lives 1n compla~
cent apathy’? We're here to get ready for when
the shit hits the fan‘ A major dlsaster, my
friend! America's never “been  satisfied with
anything secondary or ~on a  small scale. Yes
sir, it w1ll hit with no ‘warning: ZAPP' No

g food, no money, no - gas, no. stores. Everyth1nq

will grind to a halt' Your money won't be worth

- Jack—sh1t and all- them faney toys you've accum-
- ulated to help ease -the pa1n of -your mlserable .

1ife won't be worth nothlng' Do “you - have any
idea what - people will be doing to each other

back: in the cities? It mll be madness I tell’

you. MADNESS!" -
L Sourds pretty scary to me n ~
"Winema and I are prepared 'and Just awa1t1n'

.. for it to happen..."

"Live off the land, huh?"

"That's what it will'come down to. D1d you
,ever take a gander at -what we. -got 1n that
supply of dehydrated foods, :
rifles, axrmumtlon, a meat smoker, a gr1stm111, .
fishing poles ‘and mch ‘more. Everythmg ‘we .
need. And what we ~ don't have;, we won' t e

camper? A years'

missing when the bottom falls."

"E?nough. I only. need ‘one- bullet for one

“deer. And -one’ deer can go a mlghty long way ‘to-

wards food and clothmg "

"Well, JU.St where do you plan to do all of )
this?" I asked Certalnly not here, so close to‘

c1V111zat10n. “‘

Troy g weathered face curled up 1nto a
: "America® s NEVER ‘been c1v111zed' But, I

f£ind these two Indians and more - SNov.
© Troy and Winema were surprised to see some-
“one ‘else out here in the middle of nowhere.

‘They had to be at least in their early seven-~ -

_ties. They told me they had’ hand—shoveled the
“gix miles of -road - two weeks earlier to get
- their - overloaded Toyota ‘and themselves up to.
§ the lake. No easgy task. After the normal. - round
§ of greetings, I set up cimp next to them and
was invited over that evenmg for coffee and
b.s. : -

Troy's . cracked - and weathered face glowedj :

from the intense campflre. He ~did" look like

some anc1ent warrlor at tlmes. He was puffing

away on a cheap corncob pipe. Winema, his si-

lent lady, stood at his side. I was still try-

ing to get used to this horrible weather I had
blundered into. They seemed wruffied by it.

"Izzie, what the hell are you gonna do when

the bottom falls out?" Troy exclaimed.' Perplex-

“ed, I took out a long sip of coffee while ‘try-

ing to figure out. just what the hell this old

coot’ was. raving -about." "You  sure .don't  1look -

‘11ke you're prepared!" he cont1nued What kind
of sleepmg ag you got there" Wwhat - are those ’
on the front? P1ctures of grouse?™: Enbarrassed,”

I explained I didn't think mnter would st111 1
be in progress so late in the . 'séason.. And: for
the next four : weeks around that campfire at
Four Mile Lake, T. waited for the snow to melt, o

and llstened to Troy

"When ' the bottom falls out?" I asked. "What |

are you’ talklng about"”” A depression or--some=
thlng’?"

"That and much worse, Iz.‘ I'm. a. talklng
about the DEMISE OF AMERCA!"
Troy continued puff1ng away on h1s cheap
p1pe f1lled w1th mullen and his story unfolded

mountains loom like monol1ths above the forest.

There ~is ‘plenty ‘of games and water. There is

" simply because when it comes down  to
" ing," these folks don't know jack-shit! We will

I took another sip of coffee} 'I‘hese folks :
“ing . for - the end of the world""” Go ahead—'el;—' o were SERIOUS! "How much ammo you 90'5'”' o
Tl * This will be surv1val of the f1ttest' Now,

the bottom were. to fall out thlS very mlnute,j %

"Shit = no! ‘Burn the goddamn thing! There

walk there.. Carry everythmg with us on a. home—
made sled. Set up shop. ..and COntmue."; ‘

ta1nly won't be alone "

Troy  reared back his . head and let out a
‘pooming laugh. "HA! Oh sure, . they'll ‘try, but
‘they don't know the hows and the whys! 'I'hey
‘won't be prepared! Just who's g01ng to be fol-.
lowing me? The hippie with his two weeks' worthi

of. freeze—drled food'?’?'? ‘The Dago in his W1nne—

'bago””’> HA! In a matter of a couple of weeks,
will *‘succurb to the horrors of the ‘wild,

they e wil
"surviv-

be rumning across their bones cane the sumner "
.~ 'The woods were silent, the only sounds be1ng
the crackle of the f1re. 'I‘roy re11t h1s cheap

- . pipe ‘and continued. "No Iz, it W‘.Lll be US. The

people  that were born and raised out here. The
ones that know the ways of the woods. The ones

that . have observed Mother Nature and respect 1

her for ‘the promise she alvays keeps The
promise...of a tomorrow."
B "And what if someone happens to come across
your place?" I offerred. L ’
"Well " Troy snuled, "I ain't a—gonna 1nv1te
'um in for tea! There won't be no ‘time for ‘
cializin' * and’ such. No. more hearts of gold.

what would you do, Izme”"

"Ha! I'd r1p off your mmper ”and head for }

the hills!" I howled.

ers hope you! re saymg» tha L r
" friend. "'Cause I'd sure hate to have to plug
you betxveen ‘the eyes,

but that!

~ other in the streets. Yes sir, survival &

flttest in the woods and survival of the
est in the big cities.®

E Mon. Thurs. 10 AM 7: 30PM
Fn-Sat 10AM-8PM
_ Sun. 1IAM- 7PM
98 E Center St

T1ger Warsaw
A Fish Called Wanda
Black Eagle
Midnight Run

~ Poltergeist 3
Mamed To The Mob

B1g Business
Caddyshack 2
Feds

259-8847

mmm me
mvm

N ew Releases n Februa

leard of Lonehness
~ Bull Dutham
~ Diehard
The Presidio

andm

" Elvira
Mlstress Oof The
- Dark

'won't be any. money or gas anyway!. We'll have to

"Well, 1f th1s does. come to. pass, you cer—j

if

s what it will §

.
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soind too appetizing to me."

"Would you rather starve, Iz?"

W"But...I don't know if I could kill a ‘deer!™

“Would you rather die?" :

"And ° just what if everyone thought 11ke you
digd, Troy?"

"Iz, do you think I'm some ctazy old man?
Just ~ some  eccentric fool playing with half a
deck? Well, all in due time, we shall see who
I the crazy ~ones are! Mark my words, IzY He who
laughs 1ast ..is alive!® i

"But what about the winter? You'll FREEZE'“

' "Snowhouses' Six feet underground' You can't
freeze in '35 degree weather""

"You geem to have” thought of everythlng e

"Not 'thought' Tzzie. TAUGHT!. Taught ~and
remembered. My people did’ not survive on thls

1and" or so long:..on luck. Legend days w111 X

return' And kme“and W1nny are ready and wa1t1ng
for it to come 0. pass." X
' “And Jjust "when' “do you thmk thls w111
happen, Troy°" o
"How soon Ttill ‘the next war, Iz’> If you
watch and observe Amerlca, you will f1nd her

predlctable as the animals. As exact as the

coming sunrise. Watch the ways ‘of the pre51—

-} dent. Watch the skies! Don't you feel that ever

so sllght 111—w1nd a—b10w1ng, even now? Yhat
. are you wa1t1ng for man' You should ‘be getting
ready' The clock...is tlcklng "

I stayed with them  that whole mlserable
month in the snow up at Four- Mlle Lake, but ‘1
learned  a lot and came to respect their be-
11efs. ‘And:as the days turned 1nto weeks, the
sunshlne finally started to have its way and
, the snow slowly started to melt 'I'hat'

“in one great black cloud. It was a horror show!

when -

‘the mosquitoes appeared. Now, not .just a few (Q

pesky insects that can annoy your romp in the
woods, but MILLIONS and MILLIONS of them! The

whole forest would be humming with them in the’

morning " and as soon as you poked your head out
of ‘your tent, they would descend upon your camp

Troy said this affliction would last till all

- the ' 'snow melted and then they'd peter out Visaw

some. '

I put up with blizzard conditions for almost

a month and was-just patting myself on the back
for enduring the wrath -of Mother Nature. But

vwhen = the bugs came, it proved to be the 'piece §7
@ resistance.' I cannct tolerate bugs that bit.
I HATE THEM!!! I bade farewell to Troy and,

Winema ' and headed back down the mountam to~

wards Klamath Falls and c1v1112at10n. It was a-
‘bit later that my friend Sam found me and
: everythlng went. wrong, but that's another story
~ for another time.

Troy and Wlnema are probably still out there

somewhere ' Smoking mullen, shootlng rabb1ts and
‘ wa1t1ng for the bottom to fall out. Two .old

folhs who threw the monkey wrench at society,
sold everytl'ung they owned, packed their gear

~and split - without a forwardlng address. The 7

children of the woods. Basking in the joy of

"the wilderness and each other. Thirteen years
‘have passed and I st111 th_mk about . them. And

envy- them.

I still have the map Troy gave me, D:Lrectlng
me to 'their place.': Their last stand. A place
where few: people ‘have been. Where the mountains
loam like monoliths and there is ‘Water and
plenty of game. A place where there yls _11fe and

WERE MOVING!

~and thé

‘the promise of a tomorrow. And I sit here in my’
23 foot traller. typing out my silly 11tt1e .
;follles on paper: for postenty wntil it's time
to. head for the offlce And the clock is
iticking. ‘

MOAB ROCK SHOP

Suoi PATER

5 fruit trees, grapcs, shade & shrubs .7

fertilizer to keep them happy

g irﬁgation headquarters for
© system design, sales and installation \5\

now ordering for spring
phone us with your spemal requests A

Castle Canyon Nursery
Licensed Landscape Contractor
259 8274 '

600 North Main
Moab, UT 84532
. ‘Phone (801) 259-7312
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~ A youthful Odyssey through the

and t011 ‘and precmus youth spent

ByJ ohn Wahl

before,. is a very big place. Just ponder for a
moment - the extraordlnary number of Lone Star
tags to be seen roaming our hidghways .and by-
Ways. With so many people absent from work,
who's left to maintain the, well you know, the

ups, and still function, is a state to be reck-
'oned with. Now Texans often bear the brunt of
¢hildish ' .and slanderous jokes, the masculine
kind frequently being variations on a theme:

is: derisively compared to a certain part of his
andtomy. As a young Ckie'I of course never - in-
dulged in this sort of unseemly ridicule, being
much =~ too mature, much too familiar with my own
glass house. Yes, Oklahoma and  Texas have a
rlvalry going, but elsewhere in the country are

Texans would ‘go  hone w1th an Okie under each
arm"’ 0il fleld trash, don'tcha know. Well, I'm

et cliche. I "just thought I'd use this excuse

stinking desert.
After high school graduation I became a

doodlebugger (Yes, these
legal in all 50 states). Contract grain har-
frequently to Texas. The combine crew. I .hired
on with
and followed ripening wheat up into the castern
edge of Wyoming. License “plates and oversize
permits: were very expensive

Nebraska ' over rlqhtly«travelred gravel roads;
iawbreakers for sure. T was' nervous

enormity - ‘of the crime and, just as I had fear—

dle of the road and signalling us to stop. Not

J,

Amerlcan plains - a tale of horseplay' -

- Texas, as you might poss1b1y have " heard

infrastructure for God's sake? Any state-able .
to disgorge that many RV's, Cadillacs and pick-

his-. unusually lardge belt buckle or car or hat.

often lumped together, such as: "I wish all the.

rot here to elther ‘praise or: bury Texas--others:
have done a splendid job of both, to the. pomt:

to-recall a few old experiences, have some fun. :
Bear with me folks, we'll eventually get "to. .a

wheatwhacker, and then some - years later a
activities are quite
“had started, and .our
{ vesting, oil and gas exploration--both took me

~ problem. After saving the
'started cutting in southern ‘Oklahoma
' combine, but

in - the Cowboy"
state, sc we crept our equipmert slowly out of

with  the:

ed, ‘there were armed men, standing in the. mid- -

my 1§ea, no" ‘r, only- a hlred ‘hand, never heard‘_f_;‘
of wYommg. I tried. to, downs ft. casually;:

11cense.

With acouple of seasons under HY: belt I:

began to moan-and groan, badgerlng the: boss to
go -furthér north 1:1_ke many. of .the other .crews.

I had expected to.see more of the.country, felt -

cheated. To promote harmony and pursue some ex-
tra profit, the decision was made--North Dakota

or  bust! We got up there on the tail-end of a

month-long drought, in the high hundreds - every

day and no sign of rain. When the ordeal was:

finally over, we speculated that it must have
been . some disintegrating baffles-in one of the
nufflers that caused all those fires. Entering
the tiny tavern each evening, we'd find volun-
teer firemen lined up at the bar, blackened and

morose, - each of - them constructing a pyrannd of
~beer cans. No hearty greetings were exchanged..

A sullen glance toward our table now and - then
till. one by one, as the night wore on, they
fell heavily from their stools onto the floor,
catching some - much-needed . shut-eye. See . you

* tomorrow, fellas.

One day I spotted the beglnnlngs of fire in
some piled straw, and hit upon the.novel idea
of just running the stuff through my combine to

“extinguish it. I had momentarily forgotten that

there was a large straw-catching  wagon hooked
on. behind. Thinking that my brilliant plan had

~succeeded nicely, I glanced back to find flames
- flickering, smoke thickening. I - became quite
‘alarmed. Pulling. out onto fallow ground I jerk— -
~ed the dump cord, but. there wasn't enough straw. .
“built. . up-to.tip the gt av1ty—act1vated cart. Oh

dear. Runnlng up into my highest gears I manag—

‘ed to build enough speed: SO " that rushing ‘air

pcaught under the canopy, to dmnp what - remained

of a smoulderlng load. Meanwhile another fire.
stalwart ‘hose crew-had

been summoned from toxmm-they knew the Way, no
wheat ‘they shot a
steady stream of - water through my thrashing
even a thorough soaking couldn't
kill the telitale pungent odor of fire. We fin-

“ally had to'drop the trap door and dig hot,
caked - ¢chaff from behind warm cylinder bards.

The boss was' faintly amused.
Other things happened in Nerth Dakota. I

wrenched my  back - trying to manhandle some

equipment, and was forced to steer the combine

by standing bent over the wheel, couldn't sit

pre=:
pared an. 1nnocent comment on - the . weather.,. But:
it turned out that they were hardly interested.
. in, ,agr_lcultur(a; -shenanigans—a nuclear - missile
was being brought out to one.of. the. .many -silos,:
-.and . we pulled. over to watch it roll past. What
. a.reliefl Armageddon was not nearly g0 - fright—-.
ening .as the thought of, losmg Hy- drlver S

"otonous  stretch of

. focus

down.-I was no. longer :enjoying: myselfs:Loose:}

. glasses: slipped: off. my - sweaty 'face one:day,-]

filling a‘lens with an:interesting -spider -web
of . fractured .glass. - No ‘sparess Ended-up driving::
back ‘to ‘Oklahonia * thatways: partlcular fmage:

stlcks in-s Ry :mind, seems to -summarige that.;

whole - summer.-Nearly lulled £0 sleep.on-a mon-..
wheatfield, I - suddeniy
sensed ' _something and -glanced down. On each end
of the 20' header; that: part: of.. the . combine
which cuts .and . swallows ..grain,.there is one:
short ‘curved . rod which acts:as:a.visual ‘guide, |
a feeler. This bit of iron was.repeatedly nudg:.
ing . a small-ow} in-the-back of-the: head--poer
bird would run,clumsily up-the .outside..furrow |}
for a ways and then slow down or stop. Thump.
Another awkward series of hops.  Thump.:The bi;g'—? :
gest, roundest eyes I had ever seen were fixed -
on me, and their stare was witheringly indig-
nant. That tiny owl was puffed up-:and ready - to
pop with outrage. With a.startled laugh I back-
ed off on my speed, which allowed the creature
to gather - its- dignity and .‘escape. If . looks
could kill, you wouldn't be reading this. Which
reminds me...I know what you're thinking: “This
1ongwinded blowhard started out writing about
Texas, which - is bad. enough. Now  there's .no
ftelling what we'll be expected to put up with."
Never fear, I'm now prepared to head straight

“towards Texas, enroute to the stinking desert.:::

After a lay-off of one or two. -months, it}
would be time for us to hit west Texas for what
we . called maize harvest—a.k.a. sorghum or:
milo. Most of those crops  were of dry-land {
farms, without irrigation, and were often piti-
ful to behold. Scrawny stalks random as weeds:
had been ccaxed from thin sandy soil, the.. gaps
filled .in with thistles -and other windblown
debris. You could cover an awful lot of: . .ground §

' before - finding it necessary to.empty the ‘grain

bin. One evening on-the way . into -town o  dof§
laundry, T . stopped off -at-a club with theughts §
of shooting a. few games of pool. Found . the |
farmer..who we . were working for.inside; let's
call him Waltér. We teamed up to play partners;. {
winners to get.a couple -bucks -per .stick. Nor— 4
mally  a fair shot, I ‘couldntt: make a ball. But.§
Walter, now Walter was a wonder. When his: ,turn
came I would have to go fetch him fror'n‘ the. sha-
dows, where . an . unlucky -woman © had become the
of his attentions. Staggering to the
table  Walter would promptly unload - on some
exotic and.improbable combination . shot; maklnq
not. only the object ball but also sinking one.
or more of its kinfolk. In this fashion we won
game after game. -Our: opponents seemed to be
good: sports ut were quite large,.and- I began
to dread Walter's arrival, wishing he'd miss or
pass - out or something. But no. After relieving

Morm Shrewsbury

il Westhght Photograph y
| o

464 N. 5th West » Moab, Utah 84532 e (801) 259-7943

Adbvertising Aerials

Commercial

Corporate Travel
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good ‘Brop.
By now’ it - “was’ wintertime: for'isure, blue

sgixorteight feet, the stalks ‘had

?;nzly bizarre “piece of" equ1pment,

' o a rack of ‘horizontal = dunce - caps. Nowadays
such a~“marvel “would be considered sculpture,

‘ed ‘to’'be not nearly so’ benign. The mechanism
repeatedly plugged up, causing belts to burn
and my temper to flare. Iate'on a cold night I
would be ~practically  “howling  at the moon in
frustration, and if the boss had heard some of
thethings I said he would have given me a ter-
[ ribie = beating, maybe even neglected to offer
 Severance pay. (Not true--he was a great man to
work for. As a total greenhorn my first or se-
cond day, I tore the unloading auger off on a
telephone pole. Seeing my stricken face; Calvin
just flashed his big smile and sa1d "It wasn't
a virgin, you know."}~ ,
Several - years later I found myself back in
west Texas, staying at an old stone ' ranchhouse
F with three other guys. We were conductmg an
‘explorat1on survey for sulphur, of all th1ngs.

~rav1ne—r1dden hills gnawed on. our trucks ard
banged us ‘around - unmerc1fully But we -had ‘a
good time, in - our own strange way. Jerry the
surveyor was a h1gh—strung wiry Texan who had a
passion for killing rattlesnakes--kept a sawed-
off ‘hoe in his truck at-all times. The surveyor
trainee, who I'll - call  Slim, was néver ‘'seen
without his cowboy hat. He ate raw jalapenos
with his bloody T-bones and was deathly afraid
of- snakes. Our helper S name, if memory serves,
was- Manuel,a big Chicano .comedian
everything in . stride. He reminded me Gf an
1llegal ‘I had worked with in the ‘past, a large

thesenice’ fiTof A1T Hheir ftbney it was time
to. ‘leave; and T steered a very unsteady Walter::®
out-to my" ‘pick-up and drove him'-home: On ‘many -
glays ‘he’ would’r.come- . parkat:the edge of ‘his
l‘shlftmg .1and: for: hours;: to watch us. ‘scrape -a
meager . harvest “from whHat  was' essentially a -
series of sand dunes. Poor Walter never did get

brokeﬁ over:'and’ tangled: themselves into a  for="
mldable ‘messs T deal: mventlvely with the site™
'uatlon ‘my Poss” had purchased and- 1nstalled a’
ldberg “méchine: Its: puzzling - complexity of
pulleys arid belts” conspired ‘to’ drive- several -
large ‘eones, ‘which bore- an ‘uncanny resemblance

and be prominently displayed in the most avant—
guarde galleries. But for our: purposes it prove"

The country was hellish for a fact. Rough rocky ‘

who took -

Just smile “‘and wave whenever you see thém, he'
cla:.med and they'11 never'suspect you. He ‘had”
a’ wife'in "Chihuahua and'a commn—law ‘wife in-
Texas; and ‘always’ brought de11cious burr1tos

for ' lunch. But I d1gress.

The - gullies’ could be tread'xerous, and often’
‘we had to stop'and- Scout “ ‘out’” a- ‘erossing. One ;
= morming while ‘chétking for a route ‘T heard loud :
rthers roaring- acréss the plains. At our next
; ‘we atbempted to harvest a peculiar patch

“ that *muich noise, butI was mistaken. Its slug=

* gish blood wasn't quite warm yet, and so it had "
‘been slow to featt as I 'stomped ‘past overhead. :
I hollered back at Manuel, still not”
"SNAKE! ¥
“at' the “top of his lungs to inform the survey-
ors; who were %'mile behind us. Théy piled into
_their truck and started lurching our - way, mak-
ing surprisingly-good ~time=--probably thought -
someone had been bitten. Meanwhile the  rattler’
started- uncoiling, ‘eager to find a nice safe

buzzing - behind me;-and thought instantly of a
baby's rattle. Surely a reptile couldn't make

nSnake? !t
fully trusting my:senses.He shouted

gopher-hole. T tossed a rock or two and watched
it disappear. Soon. our leaders- were on: the
scene, Jerry digging feverishly with his hoe in
the spot I'd-pointed out, Slim standing sort of
tippy-toed . off. to ' the. side. Growing weary,
Jerry indicated to Slim that he should  do his

_share, dig avhile. Under that eternal hat I

could seée jaw muscles begin to twitch--Slim was
not enthusiastic. But as there were witnesses
to ‘this affair he bravely accepted the hoe and
bent to his task. Manuel and I had grown: bored,
thinking this was all 'a waste of time, and were
kicking around aimlessly in the: dirt. Suddenly

I spotted something unusual on the ground, and °
picked it up: ‘One of my rocks - had apparently

found it's mark, just clipping off the snake's

healthy set of rattles. Intrlgued I turned my

prize this way and that, adm1r1ng the handi-

work. Sitim was still digging away, no doubt
grown comfortably in his belief that the snake |
‘was safely out of reach. Hm, should
should. ‘Coming quletly up from behind, rattles

at the ready, I reached out slowly -and gave
them ‘a -vigorous: ' shake, right next to Slim's

ear. This caught his attention. The wvhistling §

hoe mist have missed my nose by at least nine
or ten inches, as‘we gazed into the most W1de——
awake eyes I'd seen since the North Dakota owl.
It's the little moments like these that lighten

:(}>?ng:%
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TEXPERIENCED]
HEL? WANT é@

-'Was a joke or not.

I? Yes, I

Meet Rick Showalter, new staff artist -

and advertising representative for the
Stinking Desert Gazette. Rick joins us

from Tucson, Anzona and plans to make

a ‘workingman's-day, that bind comrades together

"as. they dleerfully sperform. mlport.ant taSKS fOr
the .good of us alls Slim, I saiute yoir::

Okay ;. you re thmkmg, ‘very cute, but .what
about - the st1nk1ng desert? Trust me. We have

“arrived. Every day, driving from the ranchhouse

to work we had to pass - some  sulphur- springs,
which gave off a truly rotten stench. Sometimes
all four of us would be crammed irnto the front
seat, and Slim or 'me or Jerry would- usually
make some caustic remark: "Man, do you believe
that smell?" "Something must have crawled-in ‘a
hole - and - died!"™ "Have mercy!" etc. But Manuel
was always quiet,' never said anything. Finally
toward the end of the job someone happened to
mention: "those damned sprmgs" as we neared the
infamous spot. A~ puzzled 1ook spread across
Manuel's “face. ”Spr1ngs"" ) "Yeah, you knOW,
those stinking sulphur sprlngs we have to . pass
every ‘day=-Jesus, Manuel, can't you smell ‘em?"
He -let that information sink in slowly. "But I
thought one of You guys..... "

To this very day, I can't decide mlether it

Subscribe now

ONE YEAR
NINE BUCKS,

The Stlnkmg Desert
Gazette
Box 13
.Moab Utah 84532
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L1vestock
‘by‘ John,Wahl

S Very qulet.

" Bootleather creaks as I pivot beneath an eagle,
following it around into the sun and down . :
out of sight below Spruce l\buntam s limestone’ splne,
veined with quartz and worn at 10,000 feet
by mld horses trying to escapé. August for awhile.

‘ Curulus - are bloomlng in thin, hot air -

~and T think about that herd ‘of - several days ago

i racing out. from under a thunderstorm,

backs sh1ny wet and steaming as they stared

i toward my - plck—up spinning th.rough gumbo mud.
' Months later I would read news of the slaughter,
“hundreds shot and left to rot. - s B
A pencil seems to crumble in your hand sanet].mes-- -
better off with shovels, folks Iots of beauty to bury
and more every day. : . ,

Bare trees., ;
October strikes an aspen llke a match,
1ncandescense soon blown apart and scattered
by. the 'wind, vinter on its: way.. S
This hollowed log Will -f£i11. Wlth ice
but now pale sparks. float on black water,
‘each leaf a’ raft for clear droplets
‘that are beaded up firm as qu1cks1lver. RIS
The ax-hewn trough is mossy and it leaks-- e
overflow from a green—-pamted metal tank
allows it to remam useful, an act of char1ty
- or perhaps respect. :
"A reliable upr1ng sustams both, old snomelt and rain
channelled through pipes: to benef1t cattle
‘that are dom Off Shay - M)lmtam for the season.
Soon cold days will. sparkle and b1te S "
as snow bur1es ail thls spattered dung,
burles 1t real deep

":,‘V'S NDS R A POETRY CO ER |

' Washed, in the Jup1ter—1\bon llght I lie down alone

- musk drifts e
“w:Lth the smrlmg air. 0

“gheets heave

L (7 1 HoPe WE )
| | HAVE A WoMAN
_ PRESIDENT S00N,

CHRIS AND 'DEBBIE ORAM'S
PORTABLE SPAAN‘ SAUNA

~as the currents pulse through R &
the chatmels. June 15,,1969

" Cycles and circles resound. . by Louise Teal
,Memories

-.of the beginning.

Salty, tears of peace.

KaneCreek, January
by Norm Shrewsbury

. Full Moon

Pearl thite.

s ' e ‘v
4x4, no lights ... tires crunch and slide.

Trusty, Rusty colored
coyote's sister; -trots behind
- her feathers flutter in the breeze. .

At the place,
by the sound of; spring water, crackmg over frozen rocks and -
Sall.d- ) B Sl

Chimes of the crystalline,
essence of life.:

Cottonwoods glow vhite gold in the half Spirit-light. =

Rock walls shine; ,
_ Crimson from the heat within. -

'A large slab of stone lies

in the creek bed : ~
covered with it's white blanket
of rsparkling diamonds.

ontheslab

- Separate

Gazing at Orion

of the silent, cr1sp
inner time. :

Beaver

Some poor' 'fool

was out here nailing

a tobacco can to a dead tree.
His claim to the Uranium boom.
(And our country's future.)

Joy B
k In mid-June, he probably |
couldn't even touch the hot metal. :

e N A But, maybe his- f1nge s
S : L owerenumb v
© from s1ft1ng through rock

1nto fhawks

. over Longs: Canyon o
- s and-down intolost. 11




Mr. Robert Dudek, Publisher
Dear Eminent Sir: :

o

.35 W. CENTER,
2596000

Open Untll 9PM
7 days aweek - -

I wish to thank you most profoundly for the free publicity you ‘gave my .
newest book, "It's Gneiss, Not To Be Taken For Granite," on the front .

‘page of you Decexnber 1988 issue.: How otherwise could word ‘of this latest
fin my long string of worldwide best-sellers have reached such an immense,
grateful, highly-knowledgeable and ultra-sophisticated audience?:: =

As those who attended the annual meeting of - the Moab Chapter of Rock-
huggers: Intermational already:know, after readmg a‘number: of exciting
oxcerpts. from my thrilling new book, I :took the" 11berty of "leaking" the
soon—to—be—publlc news of a newly-documented “rock—erectlon" ‘that'stands
a fine .chance:of -outperforming the ;justly~famous "Brigham* 's Unlt" 1ocated
50 brazernly near the road in Arches National Shame. .. - S
For the benefit of your readers who for one' reasof- or another: d1d not:
‘attend the Rockhuggers' bash, the newest and: ,grandest upright symbol. of
. .xrarily virility is ‘tucked away modestly in a 31de—pod<et of Onion Creek;:

' Happy Valentine's Day!

which is already well—known for its redrock representatlons of real-llfe It'S our 6thblnhday
Figures. %o 5ok : we are Moab's -

While most of onion Creek's stone flgures are GP—-rated, the newly—‘ oldest video rental - -
documented "Maiden's Delight" is strlctly X-—rated, not for viewing by any . " store. . ;
“pf the gentle gender, or by active males under age 70: It's simply too . - Maiden's Delight - ‘mention the SDG-
suggestive, and tends to brlng out the worst, Hn exx:ita.ble younger ‘males, o - - save $2.00 on VHS SR
and even worse in women. = P L ‘ ’ ' 47 he dcl aner N

If I scooped Stonemason Steve Oldshoeskl, Whose: speech ‘at:the’ Rock—
huggers. bash was: entltled Rocks-I Have laid, about thls new 3ymbol of all
vestern he-men, hard cheese on h1m T sayt i :
‘For your 1nfornat10n, Publisher Dudek, I am enclosmg a photograph of
C)mon Creek's monolith, "Maiden's Delight,” but’ of course you wouldn‘t
dare publish it! The naidens would klll you"“' e

.

 BOB'SBODY SHOP |
3207 Robert's RO. 259 6734[

Most Sincerely ’

Professor F.A. Berms, world—famous geologist and author of o
pit's Gnelss, Not To Be Taken For Granlte' :

**********

'MAIN ST. BROILER;_/ b
606 S. Maln '
/259-5908 ,

* Moab's Body d Fender ArtiSt;s

e ———— N BERN FOUR CORNERS
g et Kao's b fk'; N DESIGN CENTER
Bttt IR 39 EAST 1ST NORTH
SO I SN $ MOAB, UTAH 84532
SPECIALS - - o o TEKEBMARALEE FRANCIS (801) 2<9-7050
TN, -'..f:r, = i CLOSED MON UNTIL

U\ - . =)
couu. f?_-" ;6;/

avya 3 je=_

o MRS BT 8L

Ay TN YOS — cun .'f '
g“(}hv —C AW

SANDSTONE

o ey ‘MOTORCO ~
25 Yrs. Experlence
259-7209 -

1181 So. Hwy 191
(Ciirroli's swm) 5




LEDITORS

Dea.r S]IB,

Everytime I 1ook out my window at our 1oca1 nuclear power plant I'm
reminded of what a wonderful thing you'folks in Grand County did to
protect your environment. Congratulations'to Ferne Mullen. Keep up the =
good work.

J1m & Abbey Gantenbem Kucera,
Newark, DE ¢

Sededededk kg ke

* One fros morah's rent at Sistelita

He1P' - _with purchase of Castle Valley Land. -

Castle Valley Spccmhsts

“Raw Land -
259-5693
1-800-842-MOAB

Was in Moab' in Qctober and was ‘pleased to see that the ANP Rangers had
found a new use for taxpayer money-—-I watched about a. dozen of them:

‘ drilling with their billy-clubs (night sticks, etc.). Never ¥now. when:
. those E. Utah Jackrabbits may riot! It was really 1nsp1r1ng, nearly RN
brought tears to my eyes! e

‘FBrad wariis, 3 : o
Thousand Oaks, CA ‘

kkhkkehkdkdkk

| ' 5  |"twanTie eassporT

Sendmg you back ‘the check for $15 00 (I hate to see tear drops ona PHOTO ?I \UANT T

letter) Just g1ve me the regular one year subscrlptlon for $9.00 at bulk’ : ™ M
rate ,andv with the extra $6 00 perhaps you can hire a proofreader. k H

Glad to read the 1ncmerator got shot d<:1wn|

I.arry Ce11c, .
Chicago, IL

(Ed. Note) We yn'eed to aimoimée,fto the world at this point that many of
jour writers take complete liberties with the mglish language, -and’ often
use little tricks that resemble typos. Nope every letter; comea, quote\

‘§Dear SDG,-

* This is just a note to all you Desert Rats to say Hell-o. Miss you Sy
all. Christine--visit if you're ever in the city. I need to get some good _Grand County .
0ld Moab Gossip so please send me a subscription to the Gazette. Thanks. ~Land Fil
ICVel} - -

ey EeTe SPANISH

1 DAY FILM

PROCESSING

mark, period and semlcoma are written exactly as our writers laid it down o
4in the heat of ‘their acplratmn. It's nouveau huevos ‘ ~

***************

I wrote once before & you wrote back words of encouragexmt inthe § ‘Castle Valley, Utah
first issue of my new subscription. N - Box1905CVSR

Igotbackhereafterasmmer&fallaway, broke&tl'mmytruck
:ﬁdemded to join me in that state.
But this being home, full of fnends & adopted famlles, I'm still

here & kickin. .
-Not only that, when all else failed, I could be found w/caffeme or

alcohol in one hand, The Stinking Desert Gazette in the’ other, -laughing.
Just wantedtoletyoukrmsaneseedshaveblownwestward &rooted,‘

}in what I bet is pretty similar desert

Thanks,

Lym Bornholdt,

,Springdale‘, ’ d '
Bed and Breakfast

(Ed. Note) Lynn has started her own grassroots paper in Sprmgdale, UI', 1 Tl il C Valiey
The Canyon Country Times. o ’ o L
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