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Besides the mine structures, the village consisted of "a score or so of
temporary looking houses and cabins, spotted about without any pretence of order.
A store, with kitchen and dining-room attached, and a cashier's office of stone
are all the buildings of any size. The post-office shares quarters with a Club-room
containing an antique pool-room, the felt worn to a curiosity and the pockets as
hopeless as a bachelor's. Relics of the Fourth remained in the shape of a wire
cable stretched across the street with fag-ends of rockets and Roman candles
still attached." :

This was the Supply Mine at its peak. It was then employing about 80 men.
(In contrast, eight to 10 men worked at the Brooklyn.) But the company was running
into water and hard-to-work ore deep in the shaft; Landwehr reportedly was be-
coming more difficult te deal with. The company cut back its operations; the post
office closed in October, 1915; the stage line to Amboy was discontinued in 1916,
about when all work at the Supply and Brooklyn was halted.

For several vears, new Dale remained intact. A government geologist found
a deserted town in 1918. Only eight residents lived in the area in 1920, though the
veteran miner Sam Joiner still inhabited the few buildings. When Dave and Anna
Poste arrived to rework the Virginia Dale in 1923, the Dale Saloon remained in
immaculate condition--even to the cues and chalk lying at the pool table. In what
must have been the Dale Saloon, a writer for Touring Topics in 1928 saw a pool
table, water cooler, and safe. Bottles still stood on the pool table. Envelopes and
old papers gathered dust in the post office.

But as roads continued to penetrate the region, Dale was ignominiously torn
apart. Campers shot apart the thousands of bottles behind the saloon, which was
burned. Mickey Thornton, who moved to the district in 1930, took apart the post
office and used the lumber to build a shack and burned two sacks of mail, though
he later hoped to see a revival of the camp. The Postes saw a car from Los Angeles
carry away a dresser, complete with drawers and a sun-warped mirror; another
auto had a pack saddle on its hood.

A final revival, during the 1920's and 1930's, considerably added tc the
district's output. But because gold mining was considered non-essential to
the war effort, a presidential order shut down gold mines throughout the United
States in 1942. The Brooklyn had produced more than $150,000 in gold, the
Carlyle more than $125,000, the Gold Crown $385,000, the O.K. $200,000, and the
Supply more than $500,000.

. .. Dust unto dust; ashes unto ashes. Not even vandals could erase the
romance of the Dale district. Riding south on his horse in 1915, Chase could only
marvel at the decrepitude of that narrow canyon "where every hillside had a
metallic look . . . . Everywhere were prospect holes, or deeper workings where the
mountain had spewed out piles of glittering gray rock. Here and there were
scraps of machinery, old windlasses and boilers, dragged here at enormous ex-
pense, now mere rusty monuments to the ruling passion; though to be fair, one
must say to man's energy, hardihood, and determination, as well."#

SOURCES: The mining and milling operations were fully reported in the Mining &
Scientific Press, 1894-1905, and the Los Angeles Mining Review, 1899-1904, and the
Redlands Citrograph, 1895-1907. Two modern mining operations (the Brooklyn and
Supply) impressed George Wharton James, The Wonders of the Colorado Desert
(Boston, 1906), and J. Smeaton Chase, California Desert Trails (Boston, 1919).
Philip Johnston visited the ghostly ruins: "Derelicts of the Colorado Desert,”
Touring Topics (Westways), February, 1928, pp. 14-18, 37, 39, and 41-42.
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