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TSe 8rooklyn, however, was considered the ideal of "legitimate mining."
As early as mid-1902, its mine and mill were running night and day, and its pump
was furnishing "splendid water.” Tucked in a pocket of a hill in the Pintos. the
camp in April, 1906, consisted of houses and quarters for the men, dining room
and a kitchen, and stables. A recently modernized six-stamp mill overlooked the

camp.

Coming into prominence was the Supply Mine. The Supply contained the
largest ore bodies and most extensive workings in the district, a six-stamp mill,
crushing and cyanide plants, and 25 emplovees in late 1903. But litigation between
H.A. Landwehr, a long-time mine owner, and his fellow stockholders closed the
Supply after 1908.

when young Fred Vaile, fresh out of Pomona College, arrived during the
spring of 1909, the town was about dead. Only the Brooklyn Mine was active. The
The only places still doing business were the Shamrock and Dale saloons, a8 store,
and the post office; the barbershop and blacksmith shop were empty. High on a
hill stood the redlight "district"--one shack. For $50, Vaile bought a fully fur-
nished cabin--one of only two in town--that contained a bedroom, living room-
kitchenette, and the only screen door in camp. It was easy to see why Vaile could
get in easily. The population of the town and mine camps dipped to 41 8 vear
later, early 1910. Months later came this report: "No election was held at Dale--
once a big mining camp. Like Calico the old camp has gone back to the desert.”

Dale experienced one more important revival. Landwehr, who finally won
back title to the Supply and its sister, the 0.K., leased the two mines to the
United Greenwater Copper Company in the fall of 1911. United Greenwater had
fleeced investors at Death Valley a few years earlier and was now awash in cash.
United Greenwater was working about 30 men in late 1912, then deepened the
main shafts, to 1,100 feet, and finally installed a cyanide plant and a larger mill.
The Supply became the mast important producer in the district. The property
produced so much gold that two workmen stole a bucket of precipitates and took
off for Indio. But the precipitates leaked through a hole in the bucket, and a
posse caught up with them at Cottonwood Springs, 8 well-known oasis.

But postmaster Isaac (1ke) Reed was more successful. Though a former justice of
the peace, Reed fled with $1,075 in postal funds. A Blythe paper joked: "Perhaps
Reed got thirsty and went out to Salton Sea for a drink, as water is scarce at (Seo Page 41)




