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and GREAT

FUN!

Happy Hours
7 Days A Week

2pm-6pm
10pm-Midnight

�Simply Great Food�

Happy Hours: All Drinks 50¢ Off! - All Appetizers 1/2 Price!

Simply GREAT

FOOD at Simply

GREAT

PRICES...

Daily Specials Featuring Our
Most Requested Selections
Full Appetizer Menu 1/2 Price
During Happy Hours Including
All the Favorites
Happy Hours 7 Days

Friday Fish Fry
All-You-Can-Eat

Includes: Beer Battered Cod, Fries,
Cole Slaw, & Soup or Salad

Dine In Only, One Coupon Per Customer, Must Have Coupon,
Not Good With Any Other Offer, Expires 6/30/04

Coupon

Dinner For 2   $10.00•

•

•

2639 E. Broadway, Mesa    480-890-8800
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Hi Jolly and the U.S. Camel Corps
Prospector Convinced Arizona Still Has Camels

Reprinted From: The Asso-
ciated Press, 1940s. (No-
vember  21, Year Unknown)

By William C. Barnard

QUARTZSITE, Ariz. — When
the desert cools this winter ...
when the burn is gone from the
sand and
the dry
air packs
a brisk
tang, old
B i l l
Keiser is
going to
get him-
self a pair
of bin-
oculars
and look
for wild
camels.

Right now old Bill, a re-
tired prospector and one of the
few residents left in this ghost
town, is content to sit on his
front porch, shielded from the
heat waves that dance in the
street, and speculate about the
camels.

He’s pretty sure he’ll find
those wild camels, descendants,
he says, of animals brought to
this country nearly 100 years
ago.

“There are sure signs that
camels are in these parts,”
Keiser explained. “Just the
other day, for instance, a pros-
pector from St. Louis found
fresh camel tracks in the hills a
few miles from here.”

Jefferson Davis, as secre-
tary of war in President Pierce’s
cabinet, approved the plan to
experiment with camels for
freighting and communication in
the arid Southwest. Maj. Henry
C. Wayne of the army and Lt.
D.D. Porter of the navy visited
the Near East with the storeship
Supply and brought 33 camels
which were landed at Indianola,
Tex., Feb. 10, 1856. On a sec-
ond trip they got 41 more.

With the first shipment
came a caretaker, a short,

heavyset, happy-go-lucky Arab
named Hadji Ali, whose name
was promptly changed to “Hi
Jolly” by the soldiers. Today, Hi
Jolly’s tomb is this town’s only
attraction.

A Texas base for the cam-
els was Camp Verde, a frontier
outpost in Kerr county. On the

Beale ex-
pedition
(1857) to
open a
w a g o n
r o a d
a c r o s s
Arizona
from Fort
Defiance
to Cali-
f o r n i a ,
the cam-
els, under
Hi Jolly,

proved their worth.
Nevertheless, the war de-

partment abandoned the experi-
ment and the camels were left
to shift for themselves on the
Arizona desert.

Keiser, tough, tanned and
73, got a swig of cool water
from the well at the side of his
porch.

“I’ll tell you why the gov-
ernment quit fooling with the
camels,” he said. “It wasn’t be-
cause they didn’t do a good
job. They could carry a thou-
sand pounds of freight 65 miles
a day and they went three days
without water. But they scared
hell out of every varmint that
sighted ‘em and they caused
plenty of trouble.

“Hi Jolly told me all about
it. Those camels were lonesome
for the caravans of their home
country and every time they
sighted a prospector’s mule
train they’d make a break for
it. You’ve heard of how horses
bolted at the sight of the first
automobiles. That wasn’t any-
thing compared to the fright
those ugly, loping camels threw
into mules. The mules would lay
back their ears and run for their
lives and then the prospectors

would cuss and reach for their
guns and shoot at the camels. A
lot of camels got killed that way.

“Prospectors raised so
much cain that finally the gov-
ernment just gave up and let
the camels go. They found
enough food to keep alive ...
they’ll eat just about anything
they can bite, you know ... and
they chased mules and aggra-
vated prospectors for many
years.”

The army never ex-
plained officially why it aban-
doned the experiment. Per-
haps they proved uneconomi-
cal or perhaps the Arizona
desert country was too tough
for them. Keiser said the rocks
hurt the camels’ feet. For a

time, Hi Jolly wrapped their
feet in burlap. Later a special
shoe was fashioned for the ani-
mals’ split toes. The shoes
never proved really satisfac-
tory as they didn’t keep rocks
out from between the toes.

Hi Jolly was grieved to
lose his animals, but took up
scouting for the army and also
did some mining. He died in
Quartzsite Dec. 16, 1902, at
the age of 64. The Arizona
highway department has built
a tomb for him ... a pyramid
of quartz and petrified wood
topped by a tin figure of a
camel. “The last camp of Hi
Jolly,” a sign says.

A native of Pennsylvania,
Keiser ran away from home

when he was 14. He punched
cattle in Texas, once loaded
beer barrels in San Antonio and
came out to Arizona in 1894.
Two sons, Marlon and Edgar,
live at Lykens, Pa.

Keiser pointed a
weatherbeaten hand down the
deserted street.

“This used to be a mighty
lively place,” he said. “Once
there was eight saloons, right
along there. Liquor killed a lot
more badmen than bullets ever
did.

“It sure is quiet here now
... nothing to do but get old and
stay out of the sun.

“This winter, though, I’ll be
hunting camels. Maybe I’ll get
me a camel for Christmas.”
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