PARK PROVIDES FREE
GRAFFITI ASSISTANCE

Canyonlands National Park

entlyycompleted construc-
tion work on The Graffiti

Il Project, a new concept
outdoor recreatlon.
' The “Project - Act1v1ty

throughout the- Park, will be
open to the public beginning
‘next month. The here ~to-fore
. secret project'is
exciting ~ innovation

j1n years. . )
At these Activity Centers
visitors will ‘be
to decorate the rocks with
‘graffiti, thereby  enabling
“them - to d1rectly experieéence
the natural and historical
“features of the Park. :
. Mr. Royal B. Chasm, the
fRecreat1ona1 ‘Specialist at

the Regional National Park -

‘Headquarters in Denver,
~discussed = the conceptual
basis for this remarkable
prooject during an exclusive
interview with our  SDG
' reporter. Said - Chasm: "The.
reason people  feel  so
uncomfortable in  natural
‘areas is because they are

“constantly told not- to “do
_things. This

' negative atmosphere;]The

Graffiti =
‘ex01t1ng because?

inﬂ

‘themselves.'™
Centers, which are- scattered,”'

“the most -
in
outdoor recreatlon to emerge:
:aspects of the

encouraged

‘the use of artists
part

~logical

creates"a-a?fand

on  sandstone. The
then converted their designs.
into- @ ¢ draw—by-the—number
format, and

dots . " which
draw1ngs ‘into |

outline
the rocks at”

each Project Act1v1ty Centernv‘
“in the Park., Brochures wi

'~Isequent1ally numbered

is- so
1t repre-

‘Project.
sents a

are encouraged to
It cost the" Park Serv1ce
several million dollars to
set -up the graffiti program,
but increased visitation

expected ' to pay for the

_project within a year. One

of = 'the most  expensive
.project. was
the: employment of more than
fifty
artists.
. Mr., Chasm told us

~Was . not

studies

bare ‘rock. "People have ' &

hard tlme dec1d1ng what they:
\want
Tock," he explalned,,"but if
they re. given some direction

to - draw or write on-a

it can be a meaningful
experience." L

The artists developed a-
ser1es of S1mp1e - designs.

which f1t into the landscape
wh;ch can  ‘be easily
chlselled or spray-painted

,that have

'new,,p051t1veﬁ

approach in which ‘visitors
‘express

~simple that.
is

world—reknowned~
“that.

of ‘the 1n1tlal project
plan, but preliminary socio-
revealed
that most people feel intim-
idated ™ when confronted by a -
_tamarisk on shore and slyly
in

. the

artiSts?~lf

-pecked Ellttle“',
~the -

INSIDE

N DEFENSE
OF DOGS

BY NEMO GLITZ

' talked about 1

f Graff1t1 Project

mllllons

of §

flnd somethlngf“~

Local ‘boatmen, wondering

how to avoid the $45 fines

for -
11fe

.on. the rlver thlS ’year
V1olat1ons" : of “the

Jacket code, mlght want  to

consider .the . advice of an
éxpert in the field who . has
come
it's
nobody thought of it ‘'sooner.

~-As our.readers know;, llfe

;jacket regulations are be1ng

enforced to palnful extremes: .
on the' popular stretc_g'

the Colorado Rlver known' as

the "Daily"..
One of
blggest dlfflcultles 1s
passenger WhO
the dev1ce momentarlly to
change = “into dry " clothlng on
~flat g,water
raplds. f '
‘The ranger, h1d1ng in the

watchlng every move made
every boat with the aid of a
spotting” scope, then t1ckets

“the boatman for ‘the offense.,
~The -answer to this vex1ng;

problem was: ,supplled last -

¢week by\kwhltewater expert

Randy Floater, one. of the
many peo@le contacted by the
Gazette “for
1nput 1nto the ‘matter.

become so common

up  with a solution so
~a - wonder.

the . boatman s
““the
slips’ out of

between~

‘intellectual

"It seems that one of the:

real pecularltles of the law- |

'is‘ the fact that- it's legalv
to.be in the river w1thout a
Personal Floatation Dev1ce,
but “illegal to be without
one‘while sitting in a boat.

- "The boatman's only legal
recourse, when :he . turns
‘around . and discovers that
one of his passengers has-
‘removed’ the jacket for a
moment, 1s ,to" 1mmed1ate1y,

push that: passenger over. the ;gm
the r1ver,", L

“side and _into

sa1d Floater.

T Would suggest that- all
‘the local outfltters equ1pf

thelr boatmen ‘with a- "boofffj

stlck"7 a long pole with  a
large wad of paddlng on’ the
tip to’ prevent injury to- thei

‘boofee’," declared Floate -
o couldf; :

““"The "boof stlck"
be p051tloned on: the row1ngy
frame: w1th1n‘easy ‘rteach “of
‘the boatman. The moment: a |
‘passenger removes the Jacketp
~the boatman should instantly:
kKnock “him off the boat ‘and
1nto “the -river where he's
safe," concluded Floater o
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DWSLLS THE ONE MAN mm, 3
wl/o mm THE WAY!

(801)-2 9-6192 (days) :
1)’259-6020 (nigms)'

The month of October means mountaln B

 bikes in ‘Moab, as rlders £from all over.
.;the country gather here for the cooler |}
- weather and fantastic autumn scenery, {f
and the Fat Tire Fest1va1 at the end W .
3 of the month.

The Stlnklng Desert Gazette would
like. to  take . this - opportunity to-
"Welcome all fat tire . lovers . to the

area, and to remind- them of some basic: ||
|| rules of the road, adapted from a list f

|| KEEP THE DESERT CLEAN - If you packed

FREE SLIDE SHOW NIGHTLY AT 8 p\N\"'\\ :

it in, pack it.out. Respect the beauty

your fun-machine. .

-that brought you to: the desert to ride ff -
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Willie ‘Bruce. Akers, Moab's master of
1ong halr country music, warms up. the
~crowd at: the Labor. Day Celebratlon in
01d. Clty Park :

»

o a ovin' Moabl,es gathered at the 0ld C1ty Park last B - 1T
;September 7thAfor ‘the 5th Annual Labor Day Celebration put on once rythym sectién, jazzy guitar and key-
v board solos, intricate harmonies and

John: Bayley was : ."lagalnT the featured entertalner, a lively ‘ great material make them the band ‘to
little Jamal , d a veritable army of- fans here “dn’ the beat in Moab's recent musical history.

b )
Paula and ‘'The Wiz' of Fun Prod
deserve a lot of credit - for brlnglng
Fthls dynamic. - duo: to our little burg.

PACES'featureS‘
‘on .d’ums, Wendell?* = J »Yon bass, Steve  Dunne on Guitar, Jeremy
‘Simmons on keyboards and‘-Rlchard "Roméro, skin percussionist. Robert
'Abeyta runs. the blender. They hail from Salt Lake City. R

‘If - you  like’ percu381on, and. rock with a-latin flavor,  thi ‘bahd
'W111 move: you right “out on the floor Although ' they write 05t ©
‘their ' own mate 1, they do some -knock-out versions of Santafa's
¥Black Maglc Womanﬁ, and- the  old R&B standerd,'"When a Man Loves ',
Woman" . I e R ¥ o e

Dave Carrlllo SlpS a soft drink -in - 01d City.
Kirk: DeFond dances to the sound of Dave Carrlllo and SPACES. , Park, 51te of the recent Labor Day Celebratlon.
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- came

“of the

'Nev1lls, ‘Belle the dog.”Doesn t anyone

years,

~ law as 'well as is:
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Do

NO. HUMANS &

Sosay boy i
Yoy have To

P

Enough 1s enough It s
“the!
WO - dogs, one d1ed three ‘years
but I still have two dogs - I always
will. This . summer, the ;
group EARTH FIRST! banned dogs from

its annual rendevous at Par1331wamp1tsf”
.Grand
Canyon. Here was ‘a s1ghtf— hundreds of

Point on the. North R1m -of - the

remnant hlpples, beer - sw1111ng,
bearded hairy- 1egged env1ronmenta11sts
chanting obscene: slogans and urlnatlng
on Ponderosa - Pines. But _dogs were not

allowed to., partlc1pate in the fest1v1—'

they ‘weren't considered a pacrt
“natural scene". I boycotted.

: Now, Canyonlands Natlonal Park has
banned Tex and Millie McClatchy s dog,
Belle, from runnlng Cataract Canyon or
from any part

ties;

a -star;  she's

J.W.Powell, Bert - Loper, Norm
at least> have a sense of hlstory7 o

~ It's not rlght For the 1last 15
years - I've
bad with dogs. For a lor ‘of those -
I worked for the Park Setvice

an obedient public .servant
spirit of the '"no pet”
- caninely possible.

and .as
enforced the

plmeosomeone"
defense of dogs. I have.
ago, -

environmental

of the Colorado River,
w1th1n the park boundary.: This dog is’ -
been seen on national
television. Belle is an 1ntegra1 ‘part -
of the folk lore of the Colorado River

experlence says “the- man with the
,:gJohnson halrcut, Patagonla

shared ‘my good times and

,T%:LE'IREV€§SAL5ljj:?'LJKE 'n>x55£g;#2;t S A~e‘r"

IN DEFENSE .F DOGS

byNemoth

But\ it wasn t always

easy.
‘growing -sense - of «-concern, I
‘watched humans decapltate juniper
trees for ° their . evenlng ‘bonfires, .

1mmorta11ze themselves with hammer and

o chisel” on. ~varn’:hed canyon
walls, run doug with their ATV's
~and  mountain 'es- through the
~cryptogamic so0il ‘and lo er’cans out
the windows of their TransAm 8. .
Never, ever, have I seen a dog
commit‘ any.  of = those  dastardly
violations. So . what happens? Instead

0 bannlng humans from Natlonal Parks"
1og1ca1.
thought, : my ‘canine .

~which 1§70 a completely
progression .. of -
buddles ‘have been further -~ restricted.
Even Belle.

0f course; the restrlctlons
applauded by many- so—called
mentallsts" who feel that ‘dogs “are - not
a natural. part-of the eco~system..

were

That dog Just rulned my Wllderness L
Don
““bunting

Jacket and Gortex ,Parka, Yak  Works
cross - suspens1on

and. geode51c tent. He’ throws his:
into "his’
_indignantly drives  away. Back
Boulder, back to awesome Boulder.

(108} ol tat teed b6

~to

Sy I'11 take a puppie
With -a .

faults - after 13% years I still can't
,house traln one
- Was:
ESQulrrels, ch1pmunks,‘m1ce, kangaroo

fiactually
“Western Whlpta1l as I recall Ate it
‘right down. :

‘right now., But is ;
iCon31der For a moment thefrabblts that =
Emy dogs S0 dearly love A

"env1ron—

,pack, North Face g
- prime northern goose down sleeping bag i .:

gear. |
"$40,000  Saab” Turbo and '

excuse me. all to hell. But ’
to-'a yuppie any -
are. perfect; in ¢
assholes,
a reflection
“had their

Well

day. Not that dogs
fact, some .dogs . are
usually because
of their owners.

‘and- Mukluk
‘chaser. And

. of- them,
an  habitual rabblt

anything’
caught 'a

rats i

that‘ moved. She
~}izard« once, a

I can hear- the crles“
it really,so ‘bad?

and protests

pursue and

- Through October .
Loaﬂsvnﬂmpnyuu;gumusadnuﬁmdtum
In the Barn Western Plaza




© " the

“(cont. from pg. 4)

harass. Each animal has developed 1ts, ‘
in order to
.a species. The turtle ‘has |

~-own - defense mechan1sm
survive  as
Tits she11, the
its quills, the
“unique defense
- smaller animals
qu1ckness to surv1ve.li
Now, it's

porcupine depends ' on
~skunk has its.

system. But -

wolves, foxes, bears, bobcats,
mountain lions - have
depleted. The coyotes
hunted and trapped
And what ‘happens to the1r
victims? What happens
tails, the . * whiptail

1ntended2

complacent; - their speed " isn't . as
critical 'as it once was  to their
- survival. So they eat more, they get
‘bored, they watch network television. -
Their speed is 11nked ‘directly to
animal that preys '
‘Therefore, isn't it possible “that
one time the Hereford COW Was.a’ sleek,‘
graceful, agile- creaturef that could
~ prance rlngs around -a gaze11e7 Until,
for reasons we Swill never know, the
predator that 5 pursued : them
e11m1nated9 S :

[ ]
“ 7,0@@&2

259-5908

7

Espassso BAR Now OPEN

EPICUREAN DELIGHTS
; for the
RADICAL BEEHIVE -
: HOMEMAKER SR

own
many
depend. on speed andq‘

DAILY VEGGIE SPECIALS”E'"

PLENTY of UNRESTRICTED -
o BICYCLE PARKING

imosiman‘ :wnmamm

- sadly . accepted fact ff y
that  the predator populations - the-~/ R

been severely'

are mer011ess1y»

‘to,the cotton- -
‘ 1lzards, thef
_antelope squ1rre1s7 They start gettlng -

-upon  them. -
at

was

) \,condltlon;.
- 'rebuild their. populations. L
“. . Which- ‘brings me back to the begln-
‘in1ng, to Earth First's! ban. -on an1mals,,

‘and. the Park Service' s d1scr1m1natory*
] attitude toward Belle chCIatchy. On
Ai;@behalf of dogs ~everywh re enslaved,

~abused,- mallgned and yearning to be

" free, T ‘am organizing the *DOGS HAVE
E*RIGHTS T00 COMMITTEE' ;
11~pronounced dhrtc) Tbose 1nterested 1n”;
' joining this ‘cause should write to the

98 E. Cem:erSt

- Mon.-Thurs.--10:00-7:30 p.m.

YEllow Suhmar;ne .

So when my dogs futllely pursue a
. .jackrabbit, I will know that I anm
Qbelng a good envxronmentallst becauseg,
in _top
can;-

those critters are being kept
until ' the predators

(D H.R.T.C. -

Stlnklng Desert Gazette.rj

- The WOVIES *
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Frl. & Sat.—-lO 00 8 00 P m..

Sun.--ll 00 7:00 p. m.‘*

ll()ll!?ﬂ

Iethal Wbapon

Together, w1th an unshaken fa1th in:

our ~committment, w1th ‘the ' unbounded

determlnatlon of our’ souls, we will

‘obtain’ the 1nev1tab1e v1ctory, so he1p~

us god e
Thank you. : :
(And I would wager that not one
‘person . readlng the 1last  paragraph
‘realizes that Franklin  Roosevelt

uttered those exact words
1941 Hlstory is dead.)

s

o g.-===-l-l===iilli:==llll===ln

~on - Dec. 8,

) CANYONLANDS
L FAT TIRE

SR BIKE FESTIVAL
'1987 :

Tus'dh1 }Q(m Gmmpnuks

: 71 00 'me Canyon 'S Edge
oo wWed. s 700 nxuneﬂﬂnk58nw ,

‘(uwnuunnunng) Ihmnscualo

Thns" 700 uxtmquhdesmn
_ {anasazi Indians: 1,000 Years

nﬂhnenm:tums) Dr. Smns-ﬁaarShnn

ﬁn Lost & Found - Onununnngﬂwmt
~ Hill Climb, Moab Rim Trail

’ 7OOIeculre/Shthsmw(c1mmgms.g_m)
Roy Olevesky

Sat 8:30 - Pancake Breakfast :
RIS T:udsnuhngnammnnnkm
'~ 11-4:00 Poker Run
- 8:00 ﬂﬂlaunnrany

an Hﬂl%lk&ﬂsnmmnz(nuSLSa

ride ﬁxrem;ybun'gu&xa hﬂe );ff

'4 wmmw 4801) zso-ms

VOLUNTEERS
NEEDED !

. CbNTACT w_‘ .
- RomN AT RIM CYCLERY -
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lQrganlzers“felt that the traditlonal
triad 1nvloved too much gruntlng and

<1tch1ng, an, all -around test
one s physical endutance, flnesse,
‘gift of gab and: style of dress.
hewpits; course and ' court. were
groomed to perfection as the crowds
~.gathered, gallery -and = competitors
alike; to see who ~ would garner the
- Tin-Man- trophy aS‘GrandfCounty‘s\ all-
around athlete of 1987. . -
The ccce Course, lald out by club_
profe331ona1 Frank’ V"Blg Mallet",
Barranca ~under the jwatchful . eye of
CCCCCC off1c1al',rls one of thet most
1mag1nat ive ever: : :
All the
but the
be

¥

“It  was .a gloriouS; day in the
-¢canyonlands, a: plcture—perfect settlng‘
for the first annual Tin-Man Trlathlon
in nearby Castle Valley., ,
There was tension and exc1tement
- in “the air as the crowd gathered ‘at
the Castle Valley - Country Club near
“the old town of Castleton. ‘This newly
established = course  was . recently
.sanctioned’ for master's play by the.
Canyonlands Competltlve Cross Countryf
" Croquet: Confederation, the CCCCCC Jand
. one would be hard pressed to f1nd’a;‘
more beautiful 1ocat10n for thls gala,‘
Season—-ending event.
' Flanked by the towerlng walls  of
nearby Adobe Mesa; ‘the country’ club is
situated in the trees alongside Castle
.Creek  a ~ few 'miles ,upstreamk,from
picturesque Penile Point - an upthrust
member. of the Wlngate Formation that
'vdom1nates the lower valley skyline.
o The Tln—Man Triathlon  was
’~conce1ved as: alternative to the , ; -
traditional ~running,,swimming “~and -f] Mary Plumb pounds the shuttiecock, wi
biking contest kno‘wn' as the Iron-Man. : n||~ Pltsndmg prudi |n~te Dnstan. :

floated ~ down - to -the takeout, and
blasted from the water with a recently'
developed shot known as the "sp11vet"
o As - ~the competitors  pitched,
putted ~and swatted thelr\way towards
the: coveted trophy, the : galleryf;
gathered around the Tustic clubhouse;
,;and sipped their favorite toddies by

the barbeque pit where a whole pig was .
,51zzllng slowly on the sp1t. e o
, The competltlon came to a close. .
.~ -.as ~the Toast pork was served — at
fsunset Results  were . -still  being -
~tallied at the time of this writing,
~and the winner w111 be announced next’f
“April. ,

- In the pits, talented p1fchers{
deserving of recognition were the team
of Swanstrom ‘and Dudek, undefeated in
six, well, maybe  five, matches. Mike
Farwell took the singles competition.

; On' the court, Barbara McGann was
undefeated, and M. Plumb - wowed the
crowd with some dazzling footwork.

7 ik neelwretie player Pam
Devore accumulated the most points
with one win and a close finish. .

form in power-lounging.
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by Omega Bessele~r e

I'm llstenlng to a p1ece by Rav1
\Shankar ton1ght The ‘plaintive 51tar

' melody unfold1ng l1ke some slow cara-“

van of the soul. And I th1nk back on
all ‘the ragged miles and 1ns1ncere
smiles and marvel at how a11 of those
dlvergent paths brought me here on
desert s doorstep.

The desert heals. It demands

nothlng. It is’ a11 ‘that is good, cleand”

and unemotlonal Is that how I've.
»become ‘over the years° Th1nk1ng back
1 llqu1d days of summer when
t,soft sk1n smoked in the heat of ‘the
noonday sun “and my-chosen one and I
would pursue pa351on with such inten-
31ty, we wondered how our - fraglle
hearts could cont1nue.v'
\ And we would gallop through love's
forces like" a plague of wild horses, -
re301c1ng<1n the completeness ‘we gave‘

- S to know, whlle the rest
of the world went by unnot1ced For we

’were each other 8- world, each other s
unlverse, “and anythlng outsxde of thatj'
ijfllm. But, it sustalns me.- I contlnue.

, Was just so much tr1v1a11ty
: amldst our fulflllment of each other.
When ‘We were young....

~ Main St. & 1st North

‘Moab, Utah
259-6018

HOT TUB
BENEFIT

Saturday, October 3

mtﬁa
Good Medlcme

$2 00 Cover

: g | . i 3
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Halloween Party

And now, I take plctures. I captureh7j,
1mages on f11m. I steal sp1r1ts, llke;l,
~so many broken hearts,on blood~sta1ned"

tellxng myself re assurlng myself. -
Now, my pace ls leWeand arduous, 11

contlnue. .
Oh, if T could only capture love on
film - wouldn't that be wondrous?.
"Place it on my llght box every time my
heart became weary and have it glow
like the sun, completing me w1thout
any fear of loss, jealousy, hate or
any of those other petty crimes that
cause a relat1onsh1p to take ‘a nose
dive and crash. , g
jl But,... transparenc1es fade w1th
tlme too. Nothlng gold ‘can stay.

O ,I'don my. pack; burden myself

~ wWith gear and venture out farther and

'ifarther 1nto ob11v1on, searchlng and
‘,seeklng ‘those 1mages whichy I am quite
ure, I can never. exactly capture on

Until perhaps one day, I 11 stumble
upon some ‘sort of answer out there"

LIVE MUSICl

Saturday, October 31

ox0val

F
i
|
|
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o |
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CHesa
. hice boy.

p _fgg_gpl fmwd dF m.;{e
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: Al McLeod i
;’,;Electrical Contractor. #40854-5 SUEL
~ 'Phone 259-7090 after 5:00 p. m.

et on weekdays el

beyond the‘purple'horizon;,And then,
there will be no heed in returnlng or

‘wondering.

‘Until that tlme, I look at rocks. I

" take p1ctures of rocks. I ponder them,

wa1k1ng circles around mysterious
splres with my light ‘meter -held out,
11ke some pauper s s1mple offer1ng to
the Gods.,My moves. are calculated, my-.
passion at -bay, and I slowly transform
this wounded  and vwary heart into a
cool and: eFf1c1ent machine; a heart of
stone;
And as I blend into the bleak sur-

Toundings, I become, not the reckless:

fool who pursued pa551on to its con- .
summatlon, but just another silent

;sent1nel, waiting and watchlng for

someone to.come along - and 1ove me

"like a rock.




" ‘Gazefte, Oct. 87, page 8

s1nce old E1che1berger stuck hlS car on the tracks two years
yback and ‘got. it mashed -beyond recognltlon. How he escaped
unhurt was Stlll a toplc of conversation in the area.
‘ Harley ran full tilt through ‘the sage and- buckbrush,
.-crossed :the hlghway, and - reached the crossing just as the ‘;
.englne 5 llght appeared down the tracks at the end of the .
bend, ‘and 1it ~up . the shiny rails. He hunkered down in the
~darkness: behlnd,so ,hlstl as,the ground trembled and - the
‘beam of the single h adllght searched the roadbed ahead, the
',mass1ve black locomotlve rumbllng slowly into view. . 8
He - the ‘giant engine roll slowly-by, waited for thei
;second flatcar and broke into a run. Grabbing the stake rail
he swung his slender framevup to -the platform, climbed up"‘
- the rough 1ogs, and sl1d'1nto ‘a-low trough undex the come—
: long chalns. The engineer opened the throttle’ ‘and the load
£ “lurched forward as ' the couplers rippled loudly,,j
klng up the slack. The traln gradually resumed speed ‘and -
held hls head up in the cold , close enough behlnd‘ﬁ~”

ey s‘tarpaper shack Harleyf
arassing  the hobo. They d
just below: the summit, o
—roofed shanty ‘but so h1g""
slung from thei

5 by Cliff Walker

: Under the brlght ‘kitchen 11ght Harley stoo'
‘and rubbed with a ‘Brillo Pad at the burnt smear meat  t] i
clung to the bottom of the pan. From the dar ed""li’v:.ng,never in danger.
Toom ‘came the sound of Sid Caesar and Carl Reiner, and anh,__,The-~Wlnd
occasional burst of" laughter from Harley s dad.: It was oo ~
Harley's favorite show, Caesar's Hour, but he had plans for Llights at th
the evening and he could think of 1little else. Finished, he ’Jogglng speed
ulled the plug and rinsed the pan as the used soap suds
jgurgled down ‘the drain. ’ '
: He ‘dried his hands, and snapp

. your ‘sleep, 1t s no
a,1t means to us to see you. make the
pten so thin lately

\]7

ou get a good n1ght'

honor roll, but you' ve'|®
R worry about you. It* 'S lmportant,
“ leep.ivon. o '

"But Mom, last time wasn t my fault.....9~*' S e
"Don t backtalk your mother, Harley", spoke hls Father,?"
"We! Te  paying .good ~money to send you to a prlvate school,7
and you'll mind - the rules " s '
- "Yes Dad." Harley grabbed hlS Jacket and hlS books and
headed for the door. "I'll be home on t1me", he sald, and §
disappedred out into the autumn night. . ;
The blackness temporarlly blinded h1m and - the chilly;
evenlng, air woke him up like a slap. He headed around. the @
garage ~and across the enormous '~ back lawn toward the !
vegetable garden. The dew on the tall grass. 1mmed1ate1y{
_ penetrated the canvas of h1s sneakers, and- he knew he had" to]
mow it one last time. , 5
'bff He didn' t m1nd the chore 56 much ‘since - the purchase of .
the brand new power mower, and running the n01sy machine ‘at @
full throttle gave ‘him  the ,opportun1ty to do his Elvis |
1mpersonat1ons - where he ‘could. sing "Don't Be Cruel" at the.
~top of his lungs W1thout fear of being heard. - ;
s ‘He crossed the garden rows and ditched the books at the*
~.back fence. He jumped it and headed across the dark ‘vacant
flelds toward the railroad tracks, to the farmer s cr0351ngu
- ‘where the rails broke from the groves of pine and paralleled §
- the Mica nghway the twelve miles to Dishman. Suddenly, the
. sound of the steam whlstle‘ blew~ 1n the cdlstance, and he
broke into a jog. - \ :
Every: Thursday n1ght at 7 35 the last steam tra1n on the §
line -came through on it's way w1th a load of -Black Pine logs ¢
~for - the mlll on. the: outsklrts of Spokane Harley loved the
{tra1n =~ the volumlnous clouds of steam, the heavy  throw. of
yfthe drlvers, and the an01ent smell of burnln’ coal. When the ¢

ngh Up on the Clm

Abovethe .
Vlsltor’s Center

FANASTIC SEAFOOD
BEST SALAD BAR IN UTAH

Lkun cb ' 1 1 :0042 :40‘0
’Dinner;5:00¥10:30

R

RESTAU RANT

L i

Reservatlons 259-7146 ‘

Cmgratulatzms to the Stzrkmg Deset-t Gazette
- for survzvmg 1 year ! et
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He came to a stop near: the corner of the tall, painted "
stockyard fence. and paused as the train coasted through. = I heard you took twenty dollars off'n Tom Tuck down on:
When the caboose rattled by, he “crunched through the - Trent Street, and you've been cleaning out ~all the h1gh
- gravel and crossed the steel tracks. He veered off onto a  School klds over: at the "Hole". I ‘guess you. thlnk you've got
dirt road and followed it to the alley behind the movie & Stroke.
~ house. Five minutes of walklng, past the dark loading It was ‘true. He could hardly get a game anymore at the
docks, to Cotter Street, and the Dishman’ Recreatlon Hall.. klybasement parlor on Maln, and he spent his time there lately
The sign hung on the gable of the old green bu11d g,ﬁ‘,JUSt practlclng, and . v151t1ng Cwith - fat ‘Shirley, the
above . the long porch - that ‘she 'red a row of screenedl ;proprletress .who smoked oval c1garettes and dallied w1th the
windows and the w1ndowed door. The ;’\young boys behind the: curtaln “that -was the wall of her
- above. . the sign, and the 1nter10r ‘"f,nv 5 e room .~ ‘a table, hotplate, nightstand and ‘a ‘bed. -
’ through ‘the soot accumulated AR NI . I feel good, and I've gotta know 1f I am Sy

~Wondered for a m1nute if they Wer
‘cars were there, 80 he Walked up
'door open and stepped 1ns1de. :

. Except for the ights abov , g L V.S paeh 1 F .
. and the shaded ulb ‘a ub th 8.k 1an: ,“,j : ‘Your. stlckfs;1n the

the M1ca nghway and Harley,<
anger, got out and Watched

and aw’plng the: dew off the covers,,
de for the . house.

AL *good money for a k1d of flfteen, a damn 31ght more@j
L ver got. Savvy7" o , o
' do it on Saturday, 0K7" Harley called“
o,was putter1ng in the k1tchen ’"1'4;

- the- chalr, pulled the roll of bill L ofr ,
. flopping on his back on the bed, be; to ”
k Y dollars, double what he - took. He smlled'
’4he“ money back into hlS pocket. Easy money.
al. note to tell Bonnle to cover for h1m 1f At

e P0p-u'p;land Pabéf Moon
i Qreetmg cards B
: ‘QOLD smmsn TRAIL cum

WE VE REMODELED '

- e SRS




Izzne Klddln
| IT’S ALL
ABBEY’S FAULT

About flfteen years ago, an,a01d-
head friend of - _mine, who.

Professor of Ph1losophy at-a prom1nent6«

Colorado Un1ver51ty, gave me -a book -
entitled ' Desert Solltalre, by Ed
Abbey. It .told . of a .strange -and

. ‘wondrous place, called Arches National
‘Park, somewhere out
Utah.

lunatic - college town Cof
Colo., was starting to, take 1ts toll.
I was . drinking ‘more than
customers. A mlxture of worklng—class
losers, ‘burn- outs, and
pseudo-intellectual = snobs w1th ‘sexual
identity manlfestatlons. It was time
for a break.

I told my a01d-head friend that I

was fascinated with the book he

recently .gave me, and that we should :

go check this Arches National Park out
for ourselves. Rummaging through the
freezer for a package of mushrooms, he
nodded  in  agreement. He had to visit

his Dear 0ld Mom first, an ob11gatory"‘

monthly journey, that . no doubt “had
something to do with her checkbook. I

told him I'd go on ahead, and I would

“meet him up at the Park Campgrounds on

the last day of March, for the herald-

ing of Spring in the desert. Agreed!

- I flew from Denver to Grand Junc-
of those “horrible old

‘tion on one
~turbo props. For thlrty bucks you get
the crap scared outta you, as the old
,piane literally scraped its way across
the Front Range. If all went well, you
were dumped at the Grand Junction Air-
port an hour later, reeking of secotch
and  complimentary roasted nuts. If

your backpack hadn't mistakenly gone

on-to Salt.Lake, you were all set.

’} Sllnglng on the old pack, I immed-

1ate1y became aware of how .out of

shape I was. The only exercise my body

got when I was. tendlng bar was my

ears. So, we will get 1nto _ shape,
route’'. A :
oo r stuck out’ “my thumb on- the -

‘qgtgpped and a long-halred dud

, I shouted ~above
. -driver to stop.

; Mt. Meeker, and
1s now a‘: flOOd dOWn
= wasn't

~stroll across

in Southeastern
Running a 3.2 beer bar, in the

B OU]. d er 3 T Y A e
~backpack, friends would ‘run for cover

the'

‘en -

g;erstﬁge,gand an~hHour later a greasg ,

waved me on in. The stench of
funny lattle plant' was  overpowering,
and the @&assette deck was howling a
Grateful Dead tune -at an
volume. On -my
was a stlcker that read;

checked to make sure I had
some spare. change on .me,

Dr1v1ng into ob11v1on. I had been"

this way before,‘but always at 100

" miles per hour. I now noticed the’

 alien landscape unfolding before me.
~When I saw Skyline Arch on the horizon
the mus1c ;for the‘

 "Here? Here??? You ‘want to get of f
«v...here?" I thanked him  for the
r1de, gave. him a. few bucks, and kept
my opinions of the. Grateful Dead to
myself I put on the pack and started
the walk. It was. thlrteen miles to the
campgrounds, 1f my estlmatlons were
correct.

I'm a ‘lover ,of topo maps. I callp
spend hours

them 'dream sheets"'I,
ga21ng at unfamiliar terraln, chartlng

_ out long and lonely routes. I'd been

chased by Grizzlies 'in - Yellowstone,
- pursued by a gut-shot cougar in South-
‘ern Oregon, struck by 11ghten1ng atop
caught “in “a
in the Grand Canyon; so I
concerned about a leisurely
Yellow Cat Flat to the
campgrounds. I was p931tlve I .would
live
_cardiac arrest
from  these recurring nlghtmares, due
to past outdoor experiences. '

T

bad. At the mere ment1 n‘of my

in the "shelter of their homes, turn up

“the heat, and watch in horror as those
b1g, black: - ominous clouds would start

clanking together.:

I- don t' much care for “snow. In

- fact, I rather hate it. Growing up. on .

the South Side cof - Chlcago, 1nst111ed
in me a deep d1vers1on for W1nter. I'd
lived in Colorado for ten years and
never ventured out on skis. I did
snow-shoe  ‘across- the Continental Di-

MOAB COMM(IN]TY
CO OP '

Real Food

Crystals 'Beads

" Bodks

Local Pot terv

Phone 259-5712
111N 100 W.

Across from Rim Cyclery

'thatk

incredible
side of the dashboard
"ASS, GAS or-
GRASS - NOBODY RIDES FOR FREE." T des- -
vperately

flash

‘to a ripe old age. That is, if I
- didn't succumb to a

-at thelr

weather looked bad. It always

,;sunSets7 The

(~<miserab1e and my friend was

Beforo you podal oft into tho
--slickrock wonderland,
fuel up with a

'NATURALFOOD
BREAKFAST

2 - desturing:
“Whole Grain WAmes
Fresh Fniit Salads

Maglc Bran Mumns

ﬁYGn'E!mBNE :
' PRICKLY PEAR JELLY

POPLAR PLACE
- BREAKFAST

Mon.-Sat. 711 00
Sundays 8-1 :00

Poplar Place .
Comer of Main -and 1st North

esme

v1de once 1n January, but that s .an-
Jother - one of my ~re—occurent n1ght-
mares.;‘ , : ’

I'm never equlpped for ,
1ng._I : carry around . one of  these "
‘'gouse bags"' for sleeplng. You-  know
the kind of sleeplng bag you can buyﬁ
at’ K—marts for twenty bucks? They have
these p1ctures of flying grouse on the
1n51de. Did you ever. take a- close. look -
-faces? They re freezlng'j
They re headlng South! The bag is no-
good below fifty degrees.

- It started to ~snow heav11y, the
wind wh1pp1' 1deway
time I was trudging- up the P1pe11ne
Road, it was downrlght b11zzard con-
ditions. I wasn't enjoying the land-
scape too much. I could hardly see my
hand in front of my face! Abbey must
have been mistaken. Where were all
these burnt hills forever? The horrid
Indian Palntbrush first
sign of Spr1ng7 It

snow; camp-~'

started to
harder. R ) '
,By “the - time I reached Dev11 s

Garden, there: were- three-‘lnches -of;
snow . on the ground and I was cold and.
no where
in-sight! Not a creature was st1rr1ng,
not even a chipmunk. Cur31ng Ed Abbey
under my breath, I started walking the

- road into town. I was oblivious to the

‘scenery around me. I even sneered at
Balanced Rock when I passed it by. All
I wanted now, ‘was: a.warm motel room
with a phone. I was going to call ‘my -
acid-head. friend: every name in the
book, for leaving me stranded ‘in this
;God-Forsaken place! .
By the time I got  to the first
motel on the Northern,end of Moab, I
was exhausted and defeated..I'vowed‘
never to accept another book from my
friend, who thought LSD was some form
‘of Divine Intervention, to help cope
with  the drudgery of life. Flttlngly,
I was given the key to Room #13. =
There was a foot of snow in the
motel parking lot by now. Stumbling up
to. my- room, I noticed a suspiciously
‘familiar looking car parked in *front
of Room #12. It couldn't be! I went .
back to the registration desk and in-

% = see page 11

SNow. =
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’qulred whom was in Room #1227 .Sure
h, it was my ac1d—head frlend'
elcome to’ sunny Moab'" I 1
he‘”Stood weaving in the
We drove,back,to Boulder the
ng in two féet of snow . and
degree weather. — 7
course; . I returned to

A, down'

 town for a - good meal and ‘a shower
5 Freeze—drled food,’after an extended
diet of ¥

it, does not do wonders for
yourf dlgestlve system. You have to -
keep: all  the flaps open on your tent.

V‘just to surv1ve the gas' I hltchhlked
-flnto town. -

ST wound up - at’a Prlvate Campground,~ o
and’ got to talklng w1th “the owner, ‘who
own a Raftlng ek

. also happened Dto"
¢'Company. (Gee, this sounds 1nterest—
ing.. ) B I told h1m I was kind of,

“butsnot’ serlously, looking. for ~work.
But every time >
I'd alwaysl“

 Ads. THat®s when he

- paper only came, i

??“¥1f1xed T was in Spot
everytime they would page my number,

I'drun to the desk thlnklng it-was a 'h
employ-‘~”“

message- from ‘some prOspectlve?
er. When ~I' d ask the glrl at the desk
what the message was  she would
,glve me - the'
him’ that he
That's'  when he
didn't have -a "'P.A.; and -that

better fix 'that P. Ay

I was

‘answering ‘the A &° W order numbers next‘f L

door'

Pmom’fits

WHAT A SAD AND
PATHETIC SIGNT. LT
JusT BReAKS

5

fthese

New York City. It's

S all: packed

: vd buy the local paper ;~¥f

I.--then- told h1m he should get hls
#76, and,

just
oddest look. So, T toldvﬁjj‘

told me that they

Yok m-:qu'r DOCSKT |

Seeing that I was wallow1ng in
embarrasment, he asked me what I was
doing for the next six months or so‘.;
And that was twelve years ago, Ed.

“And.-I'm $till hetre; held captlve by
rocks, wrltlng songs, playlng
with the camera; and weasllng out ‘a
living ‘playing the tourlst ‘game. I
inténd “to die” here too. I've no de51re
to’'see ‘the great cathedrals, no w1sh
to. - see the changlng of the guard, and
hope ‘I never get the chance to  wvisit

Ed.- You and these rocks
make “suré we

Now, I gotta

I'm d01ng Some work for ‘the’. Slerra
Club on ‘a wilderness’ study area. I'm
and ready to go' I can't
wait! I got" my
Brandy, my sheets' of f11m'
: Gee...where
black clouds come from7 e

g PROOFREADING——Profess ional.
- Any length/type manuscript.

calllng

» e T kit T

ng James
. 'i,;";i_has e
M’bu”?ntain L

all your fault,.

don t tear alla thlsf

supplles, my Apr1c0t~

the hell d1d all those

Call Mary at 259-5579. ‘Keep S

690 S. Main
Moab Utah 84532
8012&%&”3

1-800-842-MOAB o

Castle Valley Speclallsts o
, Raw Land :
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NOW'

Blke
Rentals

Frozen Yogurt

“Fresh Dol Snndwlehes e '
§ MadeDaﬂy .

| KING JAMES FOODS l

~ comerof 4th N.and 5th W,
| 2597249

Home Dehvery Servnce e l

:E ‘rhwk iTs ‘hME

- we dld 5¢>me‘ﬂ'hv\2/7

\NSTCAJ o‘F yust talk-
m& Bou’r T

Move T Km‘ :
\}ou RE STANDING oN |

A WILDFIOWER ,
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MOBABBLE ,

Buddy Hummer -

~Local Moabberatlons continue :to
prove that where there s 11fe
boogie. .

The Slzzle Slsters gave their debut
performance this month...and watch out -
the sassiest,
‘The -
sisters, (Joy Wheatley, Mary Mullen, -
Deb Orem and Susan Ossana) boast about -
Jiszo
~0ld and over 36
inches... So move over honey, 1f you:«

Mama  ‘'cause they're

most git-down ““ladies. in rftown.

their 36 . X 36 dimensions. That-
over - -36 " “years

don't know how to shake ‘it:
‘ Linda. Miller . knows how to boogie.
Rumour has it that she's
Cherokee 1nf1atab1e

other  capsizes

cue v1ct1ms, they love.
emergency 31tuat10ns. So why
vcap3121ng7 It makes everybody

~ happy!

' Hi-tech satellite System’d"
Dutch Walker

at the Movies
- 2590-8847
94_E.» Center

, ilttle

there's;

flipped  her
kayak more,tlmesa_
this summer than the sum total of all ~
on the Colorado River =
combined. When I asked Linda about her
seemlngly endless supply of bravado,f
she explained that people love to res-
the rush of =
 Worry . .-

! ash-colored

Bz : :

 But the Colorado River can be un-
-~ predictable. Jayne
fearless boatwoman, was kayaking this

summer - when “she spotted 'a 12 foot
‘tall, bright green Mr. Gumby -

at the time.
‘Well, Jayne, all of us
romantic

frustrated with conventlonal methods

o for f1nd1ng 'a mate that she 1s u31ng -
: -the “Cinderella techn1que"

She ‘has an

1dea1 ‘male shoe, ‘and she asks ullkely[
~candidates to  try the shoe “on for

size. So far, no luck.
~wv,Did ‘you - hear about Lone Rock

”‘ Beach down on Lake Powell which was
o wrltten up in ‘last month's Playboy
one of ‘the top ten nude beaches in the"

as

Us? Apparently- the prev1ous ly
God-forsaken wasteland is now stacked
several bodies deep with exhuberentt

fun-seekers in search of the perfect“‘
are
,hav1ng d1ff1cu1ty ma1nta1n1ng decorum

center-fold. And ' patk - personnel

i

- ...ls eager to serve you

Helsons

HEATING & REFRIGERATION

' 1070 Bowling Alley Lane -
- 259-5625 ’
«+sBut local 'fires' were left un-

‘ tended when the Canyonlands rangers
f| went to fight California fires  this

#l 'month. Mike Hill put together a photo

ll essay  of the experience, with one

picture which shows the bedraggled

il crew, backlit by smolderlng trees and-
caption reads:
“here, wish you

sky. The .

"The : = weather is;

. were beautiful,”

...Have you noticed the breakfast
menus down at the .

school.) °©

“Belnap, another.

standlng
on Brown Betty Beach. Jayne was inven- |}
torying - the biota of Canyonlands NPS I B

have our ||
fantasies. We're all °
-looking for that cuddly - Mr. Gumby. In

- fact one* local lady has become so

" the dory they will sail out

g Poplar Place,t
~ff They're 'all “hand colored by local
”.artlsts. The one by Niles is electric. '
(But he didn't keep his colors inside
the 11nes 11ke they teach you in grade

| BEQSTAURANT |

> Opon 24 hours a day

P Dally Specials PN
o “Live Muslc in the Lounge

- Every Friday & Saturday Night
Happy Hour Mon.-Frl 5 00-7 00 p m,

Got Your :
Costumos

Halloween Party -
_Saturday, _Ootobekf 31 e
During the ok
~Fat Tire Festival

Fun & Prizes Galore:
.. S Hwy. 191

.«.What does‘potter Gayle Houston

~do with her imperfect pots? She shoots

“'em dead out on the Moab rifle range.
Dust to dust...

Meanwhlle, Captain Tom and Carolyn
are puttlng the finishing touches on

Gulf of Mexico this Fall. The dory is

‘prepared for an-extended voyage, with-

harpoon deck, sprout-growing - racks,
and rolls of canvas for Carolyn to

~paint on (AND a ‘full cargo of tobacco
~and rTum!) .
" Tom has been building boats and

1embark1ng on, oceanlc adventures .all of
.hlS life. He says that every time he's
had enough money - to reallze a dream

 he's ended up squandering the . money,

whereas everytime he's been broke he's
ended up building a boat and setting
sail. Because that's
wants to do. -
Joy and Buck Wheatley are ta1k1ng
about moving to Ogden where .they can
‘make enough money - to just keep the
family afloat this winter. They don't
~want - to -leave; -but I'm sure they'll
keep on boogylng where ever they are.
As
1'01d - age and. treaohery overcomes youth
+ and sk111 e ey :

!ﬁ :

';what hew4rea11y'

‘the sign on their front door: says.t

“into the



Browning Footballs, Faceplanting Skis,

- DERAILED

Baseballs, Sidesliding Horses, Butt-

started when .. some - crazy: -cave. . ‘man
dec1ded to ride a wheel rock w1th a
JStlck in it. o s ok
- Wheels, They Te. the ones that cause
the most spectacular disasters.. With
the except1on of the occas1onal untied
shoe cau51ng a- marathon run- tramplede;
kT V. sports thr1ves on millions: of
\v1ewers»wa1t1ng to: ;wateh ~the: .smash
crash sllde s and: endo smaneuvers: s of
fla111ng Blke Racers, Motorcycles, and
Ferrarls o =
... But. some. .of. the best Fohpahs re
th;_,slo~mo type. My Brother. Outlaw
S . } went_ for a ride with all. the local hot
- Remembeér ‘you first bellyfl p? You: shot bike racers ~.one-. - Summer . in
. Zicame up gurgllng and spitting to .se Colorado. He wWas = on a borrowed ‘bike

 track standing (balanced on . the pedals
“while stopped) - at. the main downtown

the first blkef
_m! Slam! And all:

crash  was 3 worse.
the other kids C:

it on" the .outside and domlnoes ten
Pro‘sponsered bike racers to - the
pavement.\k,‘v U T

So  it's .no surprise to see new

,handstand over & vert1ca1 bike. Wheel
meets rock, blcycllst gets Lizard's
eye view of ground.V &

vented the ch1ldhood dream
ping down dirt tracks, skiddin
, ‘and. splashlng th

rlders‘soon re

%nged with: sw1mmers1‘w1th new toecllps.,There they were, °

busyxcltyistopklight when David . .loses

Mountalnblkers suspended :'in.’a - silly

Homerunning Tennisballs, Windowholing -

slamming Skates ... . . and it .all

o ; Gazette, Oct. 87, page 13
“bellyflop and faceplant.

Human nature is . the same,though,
and you can always count on someone
rolling in stitches as you crawl out

of the d1tches : N

LIGHT MECHANICAL )
oo SMALL APPLIANCES }

T a? o) o

FM ANTENNAS
* AUT;O"TUNE-UPS

A IS S S

[CVSR BOX 2301, .. 7 MOAB; UTAH-
(801)259 e938 B ... sas32

he Mo key Wrench Gang,” .

|IIUStrate \by R. Crumb and autographed
| ,b he author Thls edition is now out of

e “Thls author should be neutered
- and; ocked away forever. . .

~ San Juan County. R«eco;d" 2o
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- THE BARD'S NARDS POETRY CORNER

Well, the season's over
For the Boatmen of the rlvers

;What w111 we do'

Now John Wiliams sa1d .
Let s have a boatmen s rendevous.

We all asked where and w1th a lot S e
of thought T ~ L ¥
‘We came up w1th a date and a place to rompi"f g

"Why, of course; at the Top - of the

B Blg Drop

Word was ‘spread far and wide
to'all‘the,narley boatmen.

.‘Br1ng your wh1skey, w1ne and beer
kAlong with your ladies sweet,
For~thls,party,s bound to be neat.

Well, the boatmen hit the rlvers with
. dnything that would float.

. Some on the Colorado,

‘Others on the Green.

They had Havasu's, Kayaks, Yampas and
Lora Sport Yak or two. s
'You,could hear the canyon walls echo

>3When a . J- R1g roIled n wi h one L
B atee all: Wet and the.other dry. S
While everyone ‘yelled :

‘"Hallo, Rendevous!"

_CHIPMUNK. OF THE OREGO

‘seagulls circle around you
in endless worshlp e
and even at times the tide

in that small space of time

when days floated by cloudless
I1'11 remember....I'1l1l: remember

" when all significant . :
seemed so remote and mean1ng1ess”
-gazing 1nto your eyes. ' at nlght

coyotes call out your name
81ng1ng you softly'; .
into a peaceful slumber
unt11 dawn nudges you
to-a gentle awakenlng

where the‘SUn shineS" LRI R
without fail o '

thru your: whole belng

until you are transformed

into the radiant one -

you can become

on those special occasions

“for by winter .
we. w111 ‘be " forests apart °

'A.good ;1me was had by all.

kpAlong wrth the callp

he51tates 1n your presence‘

J%g'%@aﬁe@@@e@a@a@nseu~wh~

The nlg t was loud and long.

ivers were run and storles were told

ime to run the Blg Drop
t.

A man named Drifter took thé*téédl“_ -
Next camj Mike and Jen, whd didn’ t
quite make number 3.

fOn went the rest, when Norma lost"

an- oar,

Yelling at the top of thelr lungs,.‘"

"Hallo, Rendevous'"

Imperlal was the place to hang up

For tomorrow. we have to leave and b1d ado,k
“With joy and tears, Cataract Canyon echos
"Goodbye, Rendevous'"

BOATMEN'S RENDEZVOUS 76

Verle Green

- would you shudder if I were cremated
and; ‘had the ashes’ shlpped to you
parcel post? .
would you boast7

'where would you put me7 on. your TV?
““on your kltchen table? ,
by the night lamp next to your bed
if you thought you were ab1e7k;

would you feel 111 at ease"‘"

if a sudden breeze: A ~
_.came and scattered me about’ FE <

would you shout7

my-, chlpmunk of the Oregon woods
harvest well these memorles for winter

would you try and plck up. the p1eces7

‘come now, “it*s g 11tt1e “late for that
“-and ‘besides” : -
I d hate to. be mlstaken for dust'

i Qg%@mg L@@ammm‘\, NI IS S




. thé aid of several

‘Local elks are in graveN*
“danger of being killed to
-death during the two week -
through‘ B

, per1od of Oct. 10
,Z'Qct“13 ‘and - st
T extreme precautlons

~ ‘being- seen in their hablta;t,"*
~during that - tlme, say3~i,»
‘«Tlmothy Hare, pres1dent of .
MOVE, the = Moab Order ofg_f

~ Vegetable Eaters.

According to- Mr. Hare,i,’

local - hunters’ have»

-of © the Elks“fClubfﬁ '
- familiar  with- ‘the an1malSi

i»

‘and are sk1lled in-ent 01ng,,

them  to approach_
shootlng range.

"Acting . as advance men;f7‘

. “these: turncoats attract the

| .~bu115 by dupllcatlng the”h

“ v )UST carlT deK enov&h_

At 4th E. and Mill Creek
 259-6999

4’ RY 'DAves Cyooeme‘r Coffeeg

‘Dave’s Corner Market

Gunmoulnnwt{;v

ZONING
MEETING

NOT
PERTINENT

. Due to publlc confus1onx
,tover ‘recent. 1ndustr1a1 and
,;hazardous waste ‘incineration

' - Try Ron’s Famous d [ | B g;OJ,ecgisziatigef"r« ggin;‘l’zg :

L d h s X 4 IS
o Fiuffy Omelets ; an Fres Spu . ‘Desert Gazette offers the ‘

- ded%'ﬁuﬂ Hn follow1ng 1nformat10n as a .

1 Omelet thh Joyces Salsa & «pub11c service.

' © The pub11c hearlng slated?

i 1 S | ,

‘ Trév:s Cubed Ham&Scrambed EQQS N for Oct. 6 at 7 PM is being
~for Lunch

, 'hoeld ~ discuss a zoning
Try our famious (The Origmal)

S 1n that ‘town from

Burger ala Morgan P : graz1ng» to heavy 1ndustrlal o

‘ e | f and has ‘nothin what—‘
Kimbo’s Chili Burger : . 3

ous Homemade Chxli

 ANNE
i”i‘:k‘{ ‘\'. "
. FR

CITY COUNCIL

'The rest # the fam:ly clung to each other around the tree,
hokhmgchddhnzsheadsahmmtheuxuvr R

. SR el e  Trere. Is LiFe
,;--;a;---f-,;,;;;;;;;;f;-‘;f;i%L;;i‘;i " - Bevon Tbunrsn.,‘

1 ANNE NANTs T0 NbRK FOR A FULL'
| 12-MowTh Economy FoR MoAB. -

’SHE HOULp;LIKE'
YouR  SuPPORT,

| Hastet §
Y $5 )

per nigkht‘// ‘

VorE N fHE PRIMARY
OcToBer 6.

Clean,comfortable dormltory

style accommodatlons.

One mile south of town.in the 1ed & white house behi
. or phone 2§9.6057 "
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