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district. The store supplied the Cracker-
jack district with general merchandise,
hardware, lumber, feed, and hay; it
grossed $150,000 in one year alone.

One of the store owners, Oliver J. Fisk,
was a veteran of several mining booms
the Mojave, served as the first justice
of the peace, and helped plat the
townsite.

Flurries of excitements at Riggs,
Avawatz, Bonanza, Harper, Amas Brothers,
Five Paint, and 17 Mile camps kept business
going at a moderate pace for several
vears. The owner of the Crackerjack
News moved to Silver Lake in early
1908 and founded the weekly Miner,
though it lasted only a few months.
About 65 registered voters lived in the
Silver Lake- Avawatz area in late
1908. The T&T, meanwhile, surveyed a
12-mile branch to iron deposits at the
foot of the Avawatz range, but the spur
was never built. The township contained
135 persons in 1910.

The stabbing death of a section
foreman who tried to break up a fight
that year marked the end of lively
times; Silver Lake went into a slumber,
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awakened only by the noises of occas-
ional mining. Arriving from Los Angeles,
Gustave Brauer and his family bought
the Heath store in early 1911, then
snapped up the J.A. Thomas store a few
months later.

Though pioneer motorists enjoved
racing over the whitish clay bed of
the dry lake, it could occasionally
flood. When downpours filled the shallow
basin in January, 1916, the T&T had to
reroute its trains through Las Vegas--
a 170-mile detour--and rebuild eight or
nine miles of roadbed on the east side of
the lake. Composed of simple frame
buildings, the town was easily moved to
the higher ground. When an artist from
San Francisco boasted of the progress
that his city had made since the earth-
quake and fire of 1906, Brauer chuckled:
"well, Silver Lake ain't so bad. We pulled
her up out of the water once already.”

The population of the voting precinct
dwindled to 35 in 1920, but to Edna
Brush Perkins and her campanion,
the town stood out as "a little oasis of
life in the solitude." The sun was setting
when they spied eight or 10 portable
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