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(continued)
by Marian Johns

WW
E LEFT YOU READERS IN THE MIDDLE OF
Arizona at the Rock Art Ranch where
we had a tasty lunch (part of the tour)

before climbing down into Chevelon Canyon to
view hundreds of petroglyphs for which the
ranch is named. Participants were Ted and
Joan Berger, Reda Anderson, Betty Wallin and
Don Sweinhart, Bob and Sue Jaussaud, Ron
Ross and Nancy MacClean, Pat Lummis,
Barbara Dorr, Virginia Hammerness and
grandson, Tyler, Bob and Marilyn Martin,
Chuck and Jeanice Kalbach, Robert Floth, Dan
Rand, John and Ann Fulton, Bob and Shirley
Bolin and us - Marian and Neal Johns. 
Now, “here’s the rest of the story”:
After expressing our thanks and saying

good-bye to Mr. Baird and Clem at the ranch,
our troops made their way north to the town of
Chinle, gateway to Canyon de Chelly. That
evening, some of us camped in the FREE!
campground near the National Monument’s
visitor center, while others opted for the com-
forts of a motel in town.
Day-4, Tuesday: We met our prearranged

guides bright and early at the visitor center.

Visitors are not allowed in the canyons without
a Navajo guide. We were able to drive our own
vehicles on this tour, but since only five vehi-
cles are allowed per guide, we split up into
three groups - each group with its own guide.
Then for the next 10 hours we were shown the
wonders of Canyon de Chelly and Canyon del
Muerto. Those who had been here before
remarked about how much more they saw this
time. There were countless petroglyph and pic-
tograph sites, scads of ruins, incredible
scenery, and the magnificent towering cliffs
that form the canyon walls. And there was
SHOPPING to be done! The enterprising
Navajos have their wares (jewelry, pottery, etc.)
for sale at nearly every major site where
tourists are sure to stop. We returned to the
campground and motels that night.
Day-5, Wednesday: The morning was spent

driving along the rim road of Canyon de Chelly
and stopping at all the turn-outs where we had
wonderful views down into the canyon depths,
plus there were more shopping opportunities -
much to the delight of those who hadn’t spent
enough yesterday. Then, we made our way
through a maze of dirt roads - without making
a single wrong turn - to the Three Turkeys
Ruins in the next canyon south. Here, we had
lunch and “oohed” and “aahed” over this per-
fect little Anasazi pueblo built in an almost
inaccessible alcove far below the canyon rim.
The long-ago residents evidently reached their
homes via ladders, but today the ladders are
gone, of course; and it is only possible to view
this site from the canyon rim, or from the
canyon floor - which requires a special hiking
permit from the Navajos.
Later, we all headed for the Monument

Valley Navajo Tribal Park where we had camp-
ground reservations. After arranging for the
guides for tomorrow’s trip to Mystery Valley, we
still had enough time and daylight to take the
17 mile self-guided driving tour through and
around the spectacular formations for which
Monument Valley is so famous.
Day-6, Thursday: We were up early to view

the sunrise over Monument Valley. The silhou-
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ettes of the Mittens formations were spec-
tacular. The rules are different here; we
couldn’t drive our own trucks. Instead,
we had to go in our guides’ open-air
trucks which made for a windy and cold
ride - not much fun. But we did see more
wonders of this beautiful country - at least
three natural arches, more petroglyphs
and pictographs, ruins - mostly of small
granaries, and oodles of pottery shards -
indicators of surface dwelling sites. Then
as an added treat, we were shepherded
over to the “Tear Drop”, an oft-pho-
tographed natural window through which
Monument Valley is visible in the distance.
Mystery Valley can only be seen with a
Navajo guide.
By noon, the tour was over. However,

our guide offered us a “special deal” for
an afternoon trip up to Hunter Mesa - dri-
ving our own vehicles - to heck with the
rules. We said, “Let’s do it!”. There was
one small hitch though -  formidable and
extensive sand dunes. There, we found a
French couple with a pickup truck buried
to its axles. They didn’t speak English, but
we somehow learned that they were a “pit
stop” for a marathon of French runners.
Sure enough, the runners soon came
dribbling in, one by one. Some stopped
for water, some kept slogging on without
stopping. These dunes stopped about half
of our group. The rest of us made it
through and continued up onto the mesa.
Our “road” had been bulldozed years
earlier to reach the site of a plane crash.
It took us to an overlook of Monument
Valley hundreds of feet below.
Photographs of our group posed there on
the edge of the rim, with the valley and its
formations in the background, appear to
be surreal - with a dreamlike, unworldly
quality.
By evening, we had all moseyed up to

Bluff, Utah where most of us had motel
reservations at Recapture Lodge. A couple
camped at Sand Island Campground.
Day-7, Friday: The morning was spent

visiting three nearby sites - petroglyphs at
Sand Island, more petroglyphs in Butler
Wash, and finally the River House Ruins
on the San Juan River where we had
lunch. We actually got to (had to) use 4
wheel drive to reach the River House.
Later, after more shopping, we set off for
Cortez, Colorado via a pleasant drive up
McElmo Canyon. That night some of us
stayed at the Ute Tribal Casino/RV Park
and had dinner at the casino, while oth-

ers, less hardy, headed for the motels in
Cortez. 
Day-8, Saturday: By 8:00 a.m. we had

assembled at the Ute Tribal Visitor Center
where we met our Ute guide for the trip
into the Ute Mountain Tribal Park. Like
the other tours, this one can only be done
with a guide. A forty mile drive took us
into the heart of the park and to Lion
Canyon. There we donned our hiking
boots for a three mile hike (round trip)
and climbed down four ladders to reach
the trail to four ruins sheltered in large
alcoves. These structures were built by
the same Anasazi culture as Mesa Verde
which is adjacent to the Ute Reservation.
On the way back out, we were shown a
couple of rock art sites. One had panels
of typical old petroglyphs, and the other
was historical, with large red pictographs
of horses, men, and buffalo done some-
time around 1940 by the tribal chief who
lived there.
And so, the end of the Ute tour also

ended our Indian Country week. Most
everyone was anxious to start for home,
but a few of us stayed in the campground
there in the Tribal Park - prearranged
with tribal permission.�

White Mountain
Trip

By Alan Romspert

SS
ATURDAY MORNING DAWNED WITH THE
promise of another warm day. I left
my friend Mark Bagley’s house at

about 7:00 a.m. for the short drive to the
meeting place on
East Line Street
just east of the
Owens River. This
gave me the time
to check under
the hood and air
down my tires for
the trip up Silver
Canyon. Bob
Younger showed
up shortly and
then Bob and
Marilyn Martin,
Neal and Marian
Johns, John Page,
and Allan and

Ding Wicker. We waited until 8:30 a.m.
for some no shows then headed north
along the Whites to Silver Canyon. A short
way up the canyon we heard a call on the
CB from Bob Jacoby and his side-kick,
Richard Brazier in their Toyota FJ-40
Landcruiser. This gave us a compliment of
seven vehicles composed of two
Pathfinders, four Toyotas of various mod-
els, and one Ford. 
After several stream crossings, (yes

there was still water coming down Silver
Canyon even in this drought year), I spot-
ted five bighorn sheep starting up the
slope on the right. A request for a picture
stop halted the procession of seven vehi-
cles. Once outside my vehicle I heard the
noise of rocks sliding down the slope to
the left side of the road on the other side
of the stream. We counted another 21
sheep on that slope for a total of 26
sheep, the most that any of us had seen in
one herd. All of these sheep consisted of
ewes, yearlings and kids from this year.
There were no rams in the group. After
burning lots of film we continued up
Silver Canyon to the point where we
started up out of the canyon. At this point
I recommended that anyone not in low
range four-wheel drive should do so
immediately. As we climbed up the
switch-backs through the juniper and
pinyon pine forest no one had any trouble
as the road was in the best condition I had
ever seen. I think Bob Younger had to
make one two-point turn on one of the
switch-backs as he had not approached it
wide enough.
Once near the top we started seeing the

limber pines and quaking aspen groves
and finally some bristlecone pines. A stop
at the top allowed everyone to take in the
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Digital photo by Bob Martin
Ready to roll



spectacular view of the Owens Valley and
the Sierras even though some haze from
the relictual smoke from the fires pro-
vided some distraction. A route across the
Ancient Bristlecone Pine National Byway
took us by the head of the road down
Wyman Canyon into Deep Springs Valley.
This was the route used by the two vehi-
cles waiting for us at the Crooked Creek
Research Facility of the University of
California. Adding George and Anne Stoll
and Vicki Hill to our group increased our
total to nine vehicles composed of two
Pathfinders, one Ford and six Toyotas of
various models. It looked like Bob
Younger with the Ford was the only per-
son without rolling spare parts.

We wandered
around the
facilities tak-
ing in some
photos of the
history of the
site and the
c u r r e n t
b u i l d i n g s ,
interrupting
an ongoing
c h e m i c a l
analysis of
the air quality
at the site by
a group from
UCI, and
finally buying
T - s h i r t s ,
b e f o r e
departing for
the Patriarch
Grove of
br i s t l econe
pines for

lunch and short
hikes. This is the
location of the
l a r g e s t
I n t e rm o u n t a i n
Bristlecone (differ-
ent from the
C o l o r a d o
Bristlecone) with a
circumference of 439 inches, a height of
41 feet and a spread of 48 feet. (from The
National Register of Big Trees).
Retracing our tracks, we passed the

Crooked Creek Facilities and followed
Crooked Creek, making a couple of wet
crossings, before branching off for
Cottonwood Creek. Before descending
into Cottonwood Basin, it was time to go
into four low for the first section of
holes and drop offs. The only other
problem was a couple of hairpin turns
which caused much consternation on
Marilyn’s part as Bob had to do some
backing since he repeated Bob
Younger’s mistake of not approaching
wide enough. (see Bob’s solution on the
return trip in the tips columns page 9).
Finally down in the basin we found we
had been proceeded by three other
groups, so had to retreat to the log cabin
area near the creek where we could get
all nine of the vehicles in a localized
area. A general unpacking and creation
of shade ensued until everyone eased

into cocktail time. After "several" cock-
tails and hors d’oeuvres (one being John
Page’s quesadillas), the sun had eased
across the sky enough that people started
the potluck preparation. We were treated
to a medley (no pun intended) of bean
dishes and two types of rice, which far out
stripped our capacity to consume every-
thing. After dinner and a short period of
story telling, it was time to retire as every-
one was ready after a full day of four-
wheeling and hiking.
Next morning we slowly packed up

camp and had breakfast as people fended
for themselves. The low had been 36
degrees Fahrenheit so some people (read
Ding) looked like polar bears with many
layers in the morning. We departed camp
a little after 8:00 a.m. and came up out of
Cottonwood Basin with no problems
which meant Marilyn’s worries had all
been for nothing about the difficulties of
the hairpin turns on the way out. Bob
Younger was spotted again, as he had
been on the way down, over the holes and
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Digital photo by John Page         

Smile! you are on John’s candid camera

Photo by Allan Wicker

Quesadilla factory worker John Page

Photo by Allan Wicker
Happy Hour gathering

"Inside every
older person is a
younger person
wondering what
the hell hap?
pened"



ledges at the top as he could
not see over his hood. I was
first and heard a metallic
ping and thought I had bot-
tomed out something going
through that section.
A stop at the intersection

of Crooked Creek Road and
the Ancient Bristlecone Pine
National Byway for everyone
to catch up and unlock
hubs revealed the source of
the metallic ping. It was not
a tree branch hanging down
in front of my vehicle, but a
section of my front sway bar
which had broken clear
through. We proceeded to
the Schulman Grove of
bristlecone pines and the
interpretive center, where
more money was spent on
books, etc.. They collected a
two dollar use fee per per-
son, waived for people with
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Digital photo by John Page
One and Two “L” Allans

Photo by Marilyn Martin
A Proper wife in action!

Digital photo by Bob Martin
Part of the Big Horn herd

Digital photo by John Page
Bob Jacoby cleaning his tires

Digital photo by John Page

Bob Younger challanges the rocks

Photo by Allan Wlicker

Darwinist, Creationist, Canine
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the Golden Eagle card, even though we
were on our way out; but then it was an
inexpensive fee for the beautiful camp
spot and trip we had all enjoyed. This was
the end of the organized trip, with no
casualties except my zip-tied front sway
bar.
After the Schulman Grove some peo-

ple went into Deep Springs Valley to look
at an archaeological site while others
planned on going to Funnel Lake in the
Sierras for Sunday night. The Sierra trip
did not happen, but that is someone

else’s story and did not count against me
for lost participants (read John Page as
new trip leader).�

Funnel Lake
by Marilyn Martin, stand in

for John Page who is now in
Peru

AA
GROUP OF FOUR VEHICLES LED BY JOHN
Page decided to head to Funnel
Lake  for one more cool high-alti-

tude night before starting home through
Owens Valley. As it was about noon we
agreed to split up for take-along lunches
and gasoline then regroup near Bishop.
The Martins were soon heard calling on
the CB with the news that their truck had
made a horrible noise and they were now
parked on the side of the highway 14
miles south of Bishop. John made a U-
turn to come to their assistance. Before
he arrived the trouble was spotted. The
fan clutch had fallen apart. 
John followed the Martins into Bishop

were Ding and Allan and Vicki were anx-
iously waiting. There was only one parts
house open on Sunday, and, naturally,
they  didn’t have the part. They could,
however, get it by Tuesday. It was HOT in
Bishop so everyone went to lunch in an
air conditioned spot while we considered
what to do next.
Vicki called Ann and John Fulton who

have recently re-located in Bishop. The
Martins’ truck was left in the driveway of
their lovely new home. Vicki took Marilyn
and the cat, Yeti, and John took Bob
along with Miniature Pinscher, Folly, and
we all headed for the tiring trip to the
Martins’. Ding and Allan hovered about
like mother hens.
The Martins wish to thank all of you.

Our bad-luck cloud sure fouled up your
plans as well as ours.  
Monday morning at 6 a.m. the Martins

headed back up to Bishop in their
motorhome and retrieved the truck. It
has been repaired and a rather nice
refund obtained for the defective fan
clutch. Perhaps I should mention the fan
clutch had recently been replaced by a
local garage. We have since learned  that
fan clutches obtained from a certain
source (you can e-mail Bob if you’re

interested) have consistently failed in
Toyota trucks. The moral to the story is:
If your fan clutch fails in a Toyota,
replace it with a Toyota part.�

FutureFuture
TripSTripS

All trips require a four-
wheel drive vehicle and a
working CB unless otherwise
specified by the trip leader.
Non-complying vehicles will
not be allowed on trips.
Leaders may authorize a
variance at their discretion.

Scorpios Go
South!

November 9, 10, and 11.
Leader: Anne Stoll

CB: 13

JJ
OIN THE NOVEMBER BIRTHDAY SCORPIOS
(Sue, Anne, Vicki, Dave, Marilyn,
Nancy and ?) and friends as we follow

our fearless leader Neal into the wilder-
ness south of Laguna Salada in Baja.
Details are still tentative, (some folks
might go out Friday) but the plan for now
is leave Saturday morning at 9:00 a.m.
from downtown Calexico on CB 13 and
cross the border. Saturday night will be a
boonies camp in gorgeous open desert
country somewhere at the base of the

Next Meeting 
October 17th

Allan & Ding Wicker’s 6:00 p.m.
Be there!!!

Directions to Allan and Ding
Wicker's house (1430 Sitka Court,
Claremont): In Claremont, go north on
Indian Hill Blvd. past Foothill Blvd. At
the third break in the median (count-
ing from Foothill), turn left into the
entrance to Griswold's Townhomes.
You will see a set of 3 gates connected
to an ivy-covered wall, and tile-roofed
townhomes.
Approach the northern-most (right-

most) gate at the entrance. Stop there,
and at the keypad, punch in # 3 7.   (If
you forget, there is a directory.) That
will ring Allan's phone  He will answer
and open the gate from his phone.
Once the gate opens, pass through

it, turning right immediately, and then
follow the street until the first opportu-
nity to turn left. Turn left there (at the
first opportunity), and at the next
opportunity, then park in any available
parking area (not along the curb). The
house is 1430 Sitka; the 1430 on the
side of the house should be visible from
the street. Walk up the driveway and
follow the sidewalk to the house
entrance. Desperation calls for assis-
tance:  (909) 621-3684.

“One of the penalties for refus-
ing to participate in politics is
that you end up being governed

by your inferiors.”
Plato

SHOW YOUR DESERT
EXPLORER COLORS! 

Priced to sell ! 
Desert Explorer

T-shirts (various sizes and
colors), & Bumper stickers.
Call Neal Johns (909) 887-
1549 or e-mail neal@pe.net



Sierra Juarez. After more exploring
Sunday, we’ll go in to Guadalupe Hot
Springs for Sunday night and have our
traditional feast and Scorpio Soak (we
Scorps like hot water!). Ken Sears is
coordinating our reservations there; he
plans to reserve our favorite spots on the
south side of the arroyo (there is a fee for
staying there). Monday we’ll try (again)
to hike to the painted cave in Viboro
Canyon before heading home (we’ll fol-
low Marian this time, instead of John
Page). Picture ID (passport?), Mexican
insurance, CB and 4WD necessary. Space
limited. RSVP and SASE to Anne Stoll (see
Leader List)(aqstoll@concentric.net) or
(annestoll@sricrm.com).�

DESERT EXPLORER
MEETING MINUTES

Reported by Shirley Bolin
Ron Ross’ home - August 8,

2002
PRESENT:
Alan Romspert, Sue and Bob Jaussaud

- Co-Chairs,  Ken Sears – Treasurer, Neal
Johns -  Chair Emeritus, Marian Johns,
Bob and Shirley Bolin, Allan and Ding
Wicker,  Lorene Crawford and her  visiting
daughter and son-in-law as guests,
George and Anne Stoll, Ron Ross, Nancy
Maclean. John and Joanne Kosharek, Jay
Lawrence and Robb Anderson

CALL TO ORDER
Bob Jaussaud called the meeting to

order at 7:25 p.m. following a dinner of
pizza, appetizers, salads and desserts.

MINUTES
The minutes of the June board meeting

were approved as written in the newslet-
ter.
TREASURER’S REPORT
Ken Sears stated there is $3,837 in our

treasury.

OLD BUSINESS
FIELD TRIPS

John Page, trip coordinator, communi-
cated a need for leaders to conduct a trip
or trips in September.

T-SHIRTS/BUMPER STICKERS

Neal Johns reported that we have
approximately 10 T-shirts that are unsold.
We have over 100 bumper stickers that
are unsold.  A suggestion was made that
these be included in the registration
packets. at the rendezvous.

RENDEZVOUS

Anne Stoll reported that it is not yet
known if the Ocotillo Desert Museum
Building construction will be completed
to a point that we could occupy it for our
Rendezvous Banquet. The restroom facil-
ities will not be complete, and we would
need to rent port-a-potties.  The preferred
dates are:
1st choice – March 1 and 2, 2003, 2nd

choice – February 15, 16 and 17, 2003,
and 3rd choice – March 8 and 9, 2003.
Other Rendezvous locations were dis-

cussed such as Shoshone, Panamint
Springs or Baker. Ken Sears volunteered
to head the Entertainment Committee  and
Alan Romspert  volunteered to head a raf-
fle or silent auction. as a fund raiser. He
will ask Marilyn Martin to assist him.
Marian Johns volunteered to organize a
Slide and Videotape Show from films sub-
mitted by our members to be used as part
of the program at the Rendevous Banquet.
Anne Stoll volunteered to keep in touch
with  the folks at the Ocotillo Museum and
report back to the board if their facilities
will be ready for our use. She also volun-

teered to take charge of Registration.

NEXT MEETING
The next board meeting will be held on

October 17, 2002, 6:00 p.m. at the home
of Allan and Ding Wicker.

ADJOURNMENT
Bob Jaussaud adjourned the meeting

at 8:15 p.m. �

Baja’s Shell Island
Adventure (1980)

by Neal Johns

II
HAD DISCOVERED BAJA’S SHELL ISLAND
poking around the area the year
before in my Land Cruiser. The two-

track off the old road between San Felipe
and Puertecitos had looked inviting, so I
took it. My religion is simple, if you pass
a desert side road without taking it, God
will get you. After a few miles, we (my
girlfriend and I) arrived on the edge of a
muddy lagoon separating some sand
dunes from the mainland. We had lunch
while we tried to decide whether to drive
through the mud or not. We could see
that the two-track continued, but my
chicken blood was running into my brain.
Just then a Jeep passed us and drove on
through to the dunes. That was it! No darn
Jeep can show up a Land Cruiser! We
crossed with no problems even if our Tru-
Traks clogged up. Surprise! There was a
pristine beach on the other side of the
dunes with no one in sight except way
down south. Hundreds of shells littered
the beach, and we had lots of time to look
at them because for every revolution of
the tires, we moved forward about three
feet. Airing down the tire pressure helped,
but there was still a lot of slippage. After
camping the night, we went on to other
things.
Move the clock up a year, and I am

poking around Baja with two buddies,
one with a Jeep CJ-5 and the other in
another Land Cruiser. Nightfall
approached, and I declared, “I know a
great place to camp!”. It took us a while
to get there, and it was dark with no
moon. The lagoon was full and the two-
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Desert Explorers
Trip Schedule

November 9-11 Laguna Salada Johns/Stoll

November Eureka Dunes/Saline Valley Page

January 2003 Quartzsite Martin

September  2003 Taklamakan Desert Anderson
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Editor: Bob Martin
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Marian & Neal Johns
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track disappeared under the water. Said I,
“ No problem, I have been here before,
and if you stay on the track, there won’t
be any problem. Just follow me”. That’s
when things started to go terribly wrong.
I took off in low range with the two

guys behind me, and things went OK until
the unseen underwater “road” bent right,
and I didn’t. I started to bog down and
screamed the infamous words, “Pass me
on the right!” just before I got stuck. The
Jeep did so and went two more car
lengths before he got stuck. We heard on

the CB the other Land Cruiser say he was
stopping. There was a loud silence before
they started cursing at me. The other Land
Cruiser was stuck also. The Jeep had a
winch on the front bumper which was of
little use because we were behind him. I
had a small portable winch which we
hooked up to his trailer hitch on the Jeep
to pull him backwards. As the winch
owner, they let me stand in the foot of
brackish water and operate the controls.
What could go wrong, it was only 12 volts?
My screams told the others that the kick-
back voltage from the motor windings
were more that 12 volts, and that experi-
ment ended. Next, we broke out the Hi-
Lift jacks and pushed some large jack
boards down into the mud without mov-
ing the Land Cruiser upward. By that time
it was midnight, and we decided to sleep
in the vehicles until daylight. My buddies
didn’t sleep too well because they thought
the rising tide would bury them alive. A
few crabs did little to calm their fears.
The next day’s vista was very informa-

tive. If we had continued straight the way
we were going, we would have been in the
unseen mud flat on the edge of the dunes
which was much worse than where we
were. Guess we missed that right turn. We
fooled around some more with the Hi-
Lifts to no avail and then turned our
efforts to the Land Cruiser closest to the
mainland. By burying the spare tire in the
mud and using a come-along puller, we
got him out about noon. We drove back to
San Felipe and tried to hire the large-
wheeled war-surplus boat launching vehi-
cles to come and pull us out. No luck,
they had to remain there to pull the boats
out. We then had to decide which would
be better, a 400 foot rope, or some planks
to serve as railroad tracks. Eight foot
long, two inch by twelve inch planks were
decided upon, and we went to the lum-
beryard on the main drag. They sawed
them to length by hand, and we loaded six
of them on the Land Cruiser fenders/run-
ningboards.
Back at the lagoon in the late after-

noon, we set to work getting the Jeep out.
For some reason, they vetoed getting my
vehicle out first. We pounded nails into
the boards and bent them over to give
more traction to the soon to be muddy
“railroad tracks” and started to work.
Using the boards as giant jack boards for
the Hi-Lift, we managed to get the wheels
started up on four “tracks” and laid two
more boards behind them. The plan was
to go like heck backwards until the Jeep
ran out of track and then pray. We must
not have prayed to the right Gods because
as soon as the Jeep got off the boards it
would go only about 50 feet, and had no
steering control whatever. Oh well, only
350 feet to go. The boards that we could
manhandle and lift so easily early on,
took on a life of their own toward the sec-
ond midnight. The suction from the mud
on a heavy eight foot by 12 inch board
was all we could overcome toward the
end. We got the Jeep out at midnight, and
my former friends informed me that “if”
they were around the next morning,
“maybe” they would help me out. The
next morning, the water had gone down a
little, and we started on my Land Cruiser.
Around dark, we and our aching backs
had it almost out so we quit, and they
camped in tents on the sand while I spent
another night in the Land Cruiser. The
next day after a little more work, we all
headed for San Felipe. We checked into

Back Country Gourmet
Artichoke Squares
From Vicki Hill

Betty Wallin’s Original
Chop one bunch of green onions
and fry in the marinade from the
artichokes.
Mix in the following order :
4 Beaten Eggs
1 tsp. Chopped parsley
3/4 cup Grated sharp cheddar
8 Crushed soda crackers
2 - 6 1/2 ounce jars Marinated
artichoke hearts drained and
chopped 
Drained, fried onions 
Dash salt and pepper
Pour into greased (or sprayed)
8X8” pan.
Bake in 325 degree oven for 20-
25 minutes.
Cool before cutting.

* Note…..There are NEVER any
leftovers !

Vicki Hill’s Optional Changes
Use 1 small yellow onion and cook in
1 tsp. Balsamic Vinegarette Dressing.

You can use Egg Beaters
I used dried parsley
1/2 cup works well

1- 12 ounce can Artichoke hearts in
water. Drained & chopped

2 T Chopped Green chiles.

Visit Desert
Explorers on the

Web!
See more pictures and in

color!
http://desertexplorers.org
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Ruben’s Camp where we proceeded to
wash off the six inches of mud onto the
gravel driveway. We got a few funny looks,
but it was a rustic campo at that time so
we got away with it. When queried as to
where we got the mud, we just shook our
head and said, “south”. A few months
later, my former friends presented me
with a tee shirt that said “Pass me on the
right!” �

Ghost Train
By Sue Jaussaud

TT
HE ADVENTURE BEGAN WITH A SMALL
announcement in the Sunday Travel
Section:”Historic Western Rail Trip

Opened to Public”. The details revealed
that a 75-year-old steam engine, pulling
1940’s and 1950’s vintage cars, would be
traveling between Los Angeles and
Needles on a day in August when we
would be driving to our place in Arizona.
Opportunity knocked. Or maybe it hissed.
We found out, via a series of e-mails,

that the train was scheduled to arrive in
Needles around 7 p.m.. We were also told
that the train would not be on public dis-
play while in Needles, so our chances to
see and photograph it were limited to the
time it was under way. So be it. We were
off, arriving in Amboy around 4 p.m.. It
was warm, and the wind was howling out
of the south, raising so much dust off the
dry lake that it looked like a thick fog. We
found one lonely railroad worker stand-
ing by the tracks; he told us that the steam
train would pass through Amboy between
7 and 8 p.m.. So much for scheduling.

Heading back west, we decided to go
to the long-abandoned site of Bagdad to
wait. The wind blew stronger than ever,
the dust obliterating the distant moun-
tains. We found a spot alongside the track
and settled in, with no idea of where the
train was. The sun descended into the
fog-like dust until it was just a glowing
disk. Freight trains and dinner time came
and went. Car headlights traced old Route
66. It was dark. Finally, on the western
horizon, there was a light unlike all the
others, not nearly as bright, moving
slowly toward us on the track. Then, out
on the highway, a parade of headlights, at
least 50 cars, nose to tail, cruising along
with the wonderful old train. We got
closer to the tracks and waited. Then
there it was, the steam engine a huge
black shape in the darkness, with it’s dis-
tinctive sound and then smell, rushing
past, followed by glowing yellow lights in
the windows of the old rail cars, and the
passengers, lots of them, looking out into
the night. Then quiet returned, and all we
could see was the retreating lighted sign
hung on the balcony of the last car, with
its insignia, “Super Chief”.
Wow! Adrenaline flowed! Catch up

with it!! We dashed to the highway and
joined the tail of
the group chasing
the train. It
stopped in Amboy
to change crews,
and we went on
past, turning
down Saltus Road
to the tracks, to
watch it, hear it,
smell it as it
pulled out. Then
back out on the
old highway,
dashing through
the darkness, to
wait again for it in

Essex, to once again gather it into our
senses.
The next morning, we headed to the

station in Needles, in spite of the fact that
we’d been told the train would be “off
limits.” After all, how well can you hide a
steam train? As it turned out, for some
reason, there was a dramatic change in
policy, and we were soon standing right
beside the proud black beast, talking to
the crew and other folks as excited to be
there as we were. In fact, Bob asked if he
could go on board, and moments later he
was photographing the inside of the rail
cars. Finally, the train pulled out of the
old El Garces Station, all of us waving at it
like kids. And that is exactly how we felt.�

TIPSTIPS
Tire pressure gauge/deflator

by Bob Martin

HH
ERE IS A GREAT TOOL, INTRODUCED TO
me by Chuck Kalbach, that makes
letting the air out of your tire a

breeze! No more looking for a twig to
press on the valve stem, check remaining
pressure with a tire gauge, back to the
twig, back to the gauge, etc.. Best of all it
is one you can put together yourself with
very little expense. 
What you need:
An Accu-gage or similar swinging nee-

dle gauge.
A clip on tire chuck
Male quick disconnect coupler
3 1/4” threaded pipe nipple.
A tee fitting for 1/4”  pipe
A 1 foot long 1/4” rubber hose, Gas

line hose or vacuum hose works fine.
Remove the valve fitting from the

gauge. It screws in to the bottom of the
gauge. Replace with a 1/4” nipple. Attach

Digital photo by Bob Jaussaud
3751 Leaving Needles Accu Gauge

Tee

Nipples

Hose

Chuck

Male coupler



the tee fitting to the other end of the
nipple. Opposite the gauge on the
tee attach another 1/4” nipple. Slip
the hose over this nipple. Hose
clamps are not necessary as long as
the hose doesn’t fall off. At the other
end of the hose add the last 1/4”
nipple and the tire chuck.
To air down the tire attach the

chuck to the valve stem. The air will
escape through the open side of the
tee. To check the pressure remain-
ing close the hole in the tee with a
finger or thumb and read the pres-
sure on the gauge.�

Sharp corners &
front lockers

by Bob Martin

MM
Y PROBLEM NEGOTIATING THE sharp
corner on Alan’s White Mountain
trip was due to the LockRite lock-

ers installed on the front differential.
That, with a Detroit locker in the rear,
makes the Toyota want to go only in
straight lines. In a sharp turn the front
locks up and won’t turn sharply. Neal’s
suggestion was to go into two-wheel drive
and thus eliminate the front drive. The hill

was steep enough that I didn’t want to
do it in high gear. I also didn’t want to
give Marilyn any more trauma. So in
the middle of the night I thought of
unlocking one hub. That way I could
stay in low range four-wheel drive.
The front locker would think that the
wheel with the unlocked hub was
spinning free and so put power to the
other wheel which still had a locked
hub. We approached the first sharp
turn, and voila! we entered and turned
easily. The next turn was the one
which gave me problems coming
down, and it too was negotiated in one
sweep with no steering problems, and
without upsetting my passenger.�

99 DDESERTESERT EEXPLORERSXPLORERS 4WD SECTION OF THE MOJAVE RIVER VALLEY MUSEUM NNOO. 79 O. 79 OCTOBERCTOBER 20022002

Southern Nevada Rock Art Enthusiasts
% Fred Clewell

9980 West La Mancha Ave.
Las Vegas, Nevada 89149
e-mail snrat@hotmail.com

Just as the name says, their thing is Rock Art,
both Pictographs and Petroglyphs

�

Mojave River Valley Museum 
http://www.mvm.4t.com

Dedicated to the preservation and promotion
of the scientific, historical and cultural heritage
of the Mojave Desert.

�
Discover Baja Travel Club

(800) 727-BAJA and on the web at
www.discoverbaja.com

Great newsletter, spectacular insurance prices,
weather and road reports, etc.

�

Ecological 4Wheeling Adventures
P.O. Box 12137, Costa Mesa, CA 92627
(949) 645-7733  .  FAX (949) 645-7738
www.eco4wd.com  .  info@eco4wd.com

Harry Lewellyn leads desert trips and teaches
off-highway driving through several Orange
County colleges. He also stocks good maps and
books, and a killer tire repair system that is
worth its weight in gold.

�

Friends of the Eastern California Museum
Independence, CA

Check them out! Open weekends. Old farm
machinery, bookstore, reference library, great
old photos and Owens Valley memorabilia. Nice
folks, too.

�

Colorado River Historical Society and Museum
220l Highway 68, Bullhead City, AZ

Located in historic 1940's Catholic Church
(520) 754-3399 e-mail: mhach@juno.com
Exhibits: steamboats, early ranching, mining,

Mojave Indians, Hardyville. Gifts, Open daily,
l0:00 a.m. to 4:00 p.m. AZ time   Closed
Mondays

�

Friends of the Mojave Road
Box 7, Essex, CA 92332 • (760) 733-4482

http://www.mdhca.org/
Historian Dennis Casebier writes desert

guidebooks, leads trips, builds museums(!) and
has other odd habits. Newsletter subscription is
$20.

�

Map & Compass
compass2@webtv.net, (714) 647-2352
Navigation Classes by David Mott

�

Some good folks to know...

Where am I?Where am I?
Mystery location for September: on the Hinkley Road just

west of Lenwood and about 1/2 way between Hwy. 58 on the
North and the National Trails Hwy. on the South,  Near I-15
and the Mojave River.

Winners: Don Swinehart, Bob Thille, Bill Ott
Bob Peltzman is lost again. "Where Am I?" He says he

went left when the rest went right and is completely lost. He
sent us this map of where he is. Send your guess as to where
this is to Bob at: bopeltzman@aol.com (with the word "Lost"
in the subject), and he will send me the names of the first
three people to correctly guess the location along with a dif-
ferent lost map to publish in another newsletter. Your answer
to Bob should let him know what area he is in such as “The
southern part of Death Valley near the Devil’s Golf Course.”
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General Trip Information
1. The Mojave River Valley Museum has two sections (groups) that explore the desert environment

(Museum membership required):
a. The Desert Explorers, who use 4WD vehicles and cover the Southwestern states and Mexico/Baja,
camping out wherever nightfall catches them. The trips are led by numerous experienced desert rats.
The Desert Explorers Newsletter is available for $18 a year.
b. The Mojave Desert Explorers, who establish a base camp in the Mojave desert, usually with
motorhomes and trailers, and make daily 4WD/2WD sorties, attempting to find seats for those without
4WD vehicles, returning to camp each night. The trips are led by Bill Mann (760) 256-6141) and Gene
Stoops, (760) 253-2419 who have spent decades learning the hidden wonders of the Mojave. Their
Newsletter is available for $7/year from Editor Jerry Etchison, 1215 E. Airport Dr., Ontario, CA, 91761. A
$5 donation per weekend per participant is requested to help defray costs.

2. You MUST be a member of the Mojave River Valley Museum to attend a trip. Membership applications are
included in every newsletter on the back of the last page.

3. When you join a trip, you agree to abide by the decisions and directives of the leader throughout the trip
or until such time as you inform the leader that you are leaving the group to proceed on your own. The
leader may, if his decisions or directives are not followed, inform a participant that his participation in
the trip is terminated.

4. The Desert Explorers is a family oriented 4WD organization. Spouses and kids are welcome. Friendly
dogs are OK as specified below. Trips will meet and depart from somewhere near the trip route, usually
not from the Museum.

5. To receive the Desert Explorers Newsletter, send $18 for a subscription to Marilyn Martin, PO Box
291759, Phelan, CA  92329-1759. Make the check out to Desert Explorers.

Communications: CB is required and is the normal mode of communications between vehicles on a trip.
Channel 13 is the Desert Explorer channel. Its a good idea to monitor it whenever you are driving so
that other members can contact you should they spot your vehicle on the road.

Third Weekend Trips: There is one major trip each month on the third weekend of the month. This will be
the trip on which you can look around and find old friends, new friends, collect debts, flirt with other
wives/husbands and lie about other trips. There is usually another trip during the month for people who
have time for it or can’t make the main trip. The purpose of all this is to generate more coherence as a
group and get everybody to know everybody. We stole this idea from the Mojave Desert Explorers. Don’t
forget their fixed-camp trips on the first weekend of the month.

Trip Coordinator: John Page. Send your trip proposals to John. John will resolve any time conflicts and
maybe bug you if you are late with a promised trip write-up. He will also coordinate private trips upon
request (see below).

Private Trip Point of Contact: We publish reports of private trips in order to fill the pages, encourage you to
get out into The Great American Desert, and to amuse and entertain you. Some trips, because of time or
limited number of people, are not suitable for Official Museum Trip status. Our Trip Coordinator is the
point of contact for people having or wanting to go on a private trip.

Potluck: There will be a Potluck on Saturday night of our weekend trips unless otherwise noted by the
Leader.

Trip Details: Participants may be required to send a SASE to the trip leader to receive information on trip
meeting place, and other details. A SASE is a self addressed stamped envelope.

Finances:  The cost of preparing and mailing the Desert Explorers newsletter is covered by the annual
subscription fee as are extraordinary out-of-pocket expenses by Trip Leaders or members, which are
incurred as a result of Desert Explorer activities. These expenses include costs of telephone calls, office
supplies and postage but do not include any travel expenses, vehicle damage or personal injures. Other
extraordinary expenses must be authorized by the Executive Committee.

Hot Tips for Leaders:
1. The leader is responsible for sending the trip announcement and trip report to the newsletter editor. The

write-ups should be detailed enough so the participants will know what to expect and, if possible, have
enough information in it so that a SASE is not necessary. (See the ones in this issue for examples.)

2. Try not to schedule trips on the first weekend of the month. This weekend is used regularly by the Mojave
Desert Explorers for their outings.

3. Try not to use a reservation system or vehicle limits unless absolutely necessary.  This will save paperwork
for everyone. Request a SASE if necessary for sending out further trip details, meeting place, time, etc.

4. Support your other leader’s trips (by attending) or the Trail Gods will get you.
5. Maximum loss (vehicles or people) is 10% per trip.
6. Leaders, please put your CB channel 13 (or other channel if circumstances prevent using Desert

Explorers channel 13) in your trip write-up. 
Dog Policy:
Dogs can become a problem in camp mainly because of the large number of them and the sometimes
blind eye of their humans.  Therefore, and forevermore we will have a Dog Policy so that shy leaders
will not have to make ad hoc policy.

1. Bringing a dog on a trip requires the ADVANCE PERMISSION of the Leader!
2. Dogs will be leashed/confined during happy hour & mealtimes.
3. People with dogs will be expected to clean up any poop in the campsite.
4. Dogs that fight, harass wildlife, eat small children etc., will be confined and banned from future trips.

Organizational Fine Print and Choice Pieces of Potentially Useful Info

Larry Acosta lacosta@brady.com
Miguel Aguilar migphy@aol.com
Warren Alksnis walksnis@hotmail.com
Reda Anderson Redaflygal@aol.com
Vic Antonovich toyotavic@webtv.net
Bryan Babineau bryan_babineau@yahoo.com
Jerry Bates donna.bates3@verizon.net
Dennis Beeson sstprotow@aol.com
Steven Bein k6mbp@attbi.com
Ted Berger berger@sonic.net
Susan Berry susan1151@earthlink.net
Dave Beyer debeyer@att.net
Sid Blumner elmojave@aol.com
Robert Bolin robertnshirl@earthlink.net
June Box foxieboxie@msn.com
Steve Burks soburks@pacbell.net
Jim Byrne jimbyrne@prodigy.net
Christopher Caccese ccaccese@hotmail.com
Roger Cannon uncleal@pe.net
Deborah  Cherry ww4x4@aol.com
Tom Church tomchurch@webtv.net
Herb Clark barb nherb@aol.com
Bill Corry bil@bilcorry.com
Lorene Crawford lrncrf@lccas.com
Joseph A. Daly joeadaly@aol.com
John Dark bedrock44@webtv.net
Robert J. Day kd22@home.com
Robert DeWolf bobs5@lafn.org
Milt Dietsch miltdietsch@msn.com
Robert Dodds forthebirds_99@yahoo.com
Bill Dunlap jdunlap@conejo.k12.ca.us
Ed Edwards 415ed@citlink.net
Paul Ferry ferry@whidbey.com
Robert Floth robert7301@yahoo.com
Ann Fulton jfult@aol.com
George Gilster ggilster@gte.net
David P. Given daveg1_2000@yahoo.com
Pauline A. Goss pgss@qnet.com
Virginia Hammerness virgham@aol.com
Stephen Hanks sbhanks@earthlink.net
Sunny Hansen sjhsn@yahoo.com
Jerry K. Harada jjrkh@aol.com

Terry Hardwicke thardwicke@earthlink.net
Jill S. Heaton, Ph.D. jill-heaton@institute-redlands.edu
Vicki Hill vlanehill@netzon.net
Dean W. Hilleman deanh2000@msn.com
John Hoopes jnhoopes@juno.com.
Charles Hughes mhach@juno.com
Robert J. Jacoby jacoby.r@worldnet.att.net
Jimmy James fishunter@sisp.net
Bob Jaussaud joeso@earthlink.net
Neal Johns neal@pe.net
Stephen Jones stevejones@thegriol.net
Chuck Kalbach kalbach@snowline.net
Jerry  Kerns jerrytkerns@dock.net
John Kosharek johnnjoann@juno.com
Jim Laage jimlaage@go.com
Robert Laren tworsharron@att.net
Jay Lawrence solariscomm@earthlink.net
Ron Lewis lrgmrg@sbcglobal.net
Ron Lipari rlipari@conejo.k12.ca.us
Carl Lunde carl.t.lunde@aero.org
Ed Manes edmanes @juno.com
John Marnell marnell@citlink.net
Bob Martin bobmartin@snowline.net
David McClanahan dmcclanahan@bak.rr.com
Joe McCormick pheidema@lausd.k12.ca.us
Dave McFarland noprophet@netzero.net
Joan McGovern-White joan@greencafe.com
Homer Meek hombev@earthlink.net
Dan Messersmith dmess@ctaz.com
Chuck Mitchell cmitchell@mbcnet.net
Gary Mortimer gmortimer@conejo.K12.ca.us
Jay Myers jayclams@aol
Deborah Nakamoto Skaihorse@earthlink.net
Bill Neill bgneill@earthlink.net
Ann Marie Nelson annmarie@jetlink.net
Stuart Nicol stu.nicol@att.net
Doug Nunn nwn@qnet.com
Terry Ogden ogden@sdcoe.k12.ca.us
Bob Oliver mexntex1@juno.com
Bill Ott billottxbillott@aol.com
John Page jppage@adelphia.net
Pete Panattoni petebon@msn.com

Steve Panattoni dapanfam@earthlink.net
Robert Peltzman bopeltzman@aol.com
Steve Pencall spencall@gnww.net
John  Perko jperko003@earthlink.net
Leroy C. Pilkenton leroy  pilkenton@ccsn.nevada.edu
David Pope dezrtdave@yahoo.com
Richard Pope windwizard@attglobal.net
Jim Proffitt jproffi@sbcglobal.net
Don Putnam wegotoo@yahoo.com
Paul Renner ecvwarhorse@hotmail.com
Bob Rodemeyer bob.rodemeyer@omnitrans.org
Ana M. Romero arcadia418@earthlink.net
Alan Romspert aromspert@fullerton.edu
Ron Ross ronald.g.ross-jr @jpl.nasa.gov
Dario Sanchez dsanmtnrat@aol.com
Allan Schoenherr aschoenherr@fullcoll.edu
Ken Sears dsearer@earthlink.net
Julian Singer singer@ucla.edu
Bill Skelton baskel10@aol.com
Jerry Smith jerytim@aol.com
Larry Sorenson 4xteardrop@msn.com
Chris  R. Stahl chrisrstahl@hotmail.com
Ed Steiner joansteiner@cox.net
Anne Stoll aqstoll@concentric.net
Donald Sweinhart ecv1069@earthlink.net
Richard Taylor dickandmouse@aol.com
Bob Thille bcthille@cyberhotline.com
Matt Thoma matthoma@dplanet.ch
Brad Thompson ka6ued@aol.com
Loren Upton patricia@outbackofbeyond.com
James Wales walesje@yahoo.com
Betty Wallin wingit@ix.netcom.com
Matt Westlake ifollowtheson@hotmail.com
Marley White mwhite02@san.rr.com
Allan Wicker allan.wicker@verizon.net
G. Wayne Wickstrom waynewick@hotmail.com
Bob Wieting bob.wieting@solar.siemens.com
Gordon Wilcher flashg@iwvisp.com
Paul Winters darev@eee.org
Myrna Wosk mstarrw@aol.com
Bob Younger robert_younger@pocketmail.com

Current Desert Explorers with e-mailCurrent Desert Explorers with e-mail
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D e s e r t  E x p lor er s  n ews l e t t e r  s u b s c r i p t i on  f ormDe s e r t  E x p lor er s  n ew s l e t t e r  s ub s c r i p t ion  f orm
To subscribe for one year to the monthly newsletter of the Desert Explorers of the Mojave River Valley Museum

send check for $18.00 made out to: DESERT EXPLORERS, to Marilyn Martin, PO Box 291759, Phelan, CA  92329
Name Spouse

Address Children

City State Zip

Phone  (        ) E-Mail 

Ham Call Sign

You MUST be a Mojave River Valley Museum member to go on field trips...  See below:

Name Spouse
Address Children
City State Zip
Phone  (        ) E-Mail 

Museum Membership Application - Send a separate envelope to and a check made out to:
Mojave River Valley Museum Association, Inc.

PO Box 1282, Barstow, CA  92312-1282 • Phone: (760) 256-5452
Family - Annual  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -$20.00

entitles family to all privileges of membership (One vote per Annual Membership) including Museum Newsletter, ten per
cent discount on publications sold by the Museum, participation in Association activities.

Individual - Annual  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -$15.00

Reda Anderson Dusty P.O. Box 158 El Segundo California 90245-0158 310-322-5098 Redaflygal@aol.com
Robb Anderson RawbananaRob 1161 W. Duarte Rd. #4 Arcadia California 91007 626-821-0044 av8soulfly@aol.com
Steven Bein Fotomeister 8105 Raintree Circle Culver City California 90230 310-838-2346 drbein@aol.com
Robert Bolin Stamp Licker 1606 Corsica Pl. Costa Mesa California 92626 714-549-4361 robertnshirl@earthlink.net
Shirley Bolin Stapler & Folder 1606 Corsica Pl. Costa Mesa California 92626 714-549-4361 robtnshirl@earthlink.net
Lorene Crawford The Smile 128 Anita Court Redlands California 92373 909-793-1004 lrncrf@lccas.com
Paul Ferry El Cocinero P.O. Box 1428 Point Roberts Washington 98281 360-945-2004 ferry@whidbey.com
Vicki Hill Glyphartist 26111 Parrmelee Ct. Hemet California 92544 909-927-6476 vlanehill@hotmail.com
Robert J. Jacoby Brewmeister 2245 Wellesley Ave. Los Angeles California 90064 310-826-8982 jacoby.r@worldnet.att.net
Bob Jaussaud Sue’s Husband & Co-Chairman P. O. Box 789 Lone Pine California 93545-0789 909-318-1444 joeso@earthlink.net
Sue Jaussaud Toby Feeder & Co-Chairman 2052 Valderas Drive Glendale California 91280 818- 542-6404 joeso@earthlink.net
Marian Johns Woman of Considerable Will Star Route Box  830 Lytle Creek California 92358 909-887-1549 neal@pe.net
Neal Johns Chm. Emeritus, Aridologist, Asst. Ed. Star Route Box  830 Lytle Creek California 92358 909-887-1549 neal@pe.net
Chuck Kalbach Zanjameister 9930 Johnson Road Phelan California 92371 760-868-6059 kalbach@snowline.net
Jay Lawrence Quicksand Guy, Editor Emeritus 530 Ohio Ave Long Beach California 90814 562-439-5323 solariscomm@earthlink.net
Bob Martin Newsletter Editor P.O. Box 291759 Phelan California 92329-1759 760-868-6606 bobmartin@snowline.net
Marilyn Martin Subscriptions & Newsletter Prooferer P.O. Box 291759 Phelan California 92329-1759 760-868-6606 bobmartin@snowline.net
Homer Meek Heroic Hiker 25905 Matfield Dr. Torrance California 90505-7323 310-326-3168 hombev@earthlink.net
Dan Messersmith M.O.E. Chief & Jeep Sleeper 2945 Leroy Avenue Kingman Arizona 86401 928-757-8953 dmess@ctaz.com
Bill Neill Tamarisk Eradicator 4900 E. Glenview Ave. Anaheim California 92807-1141 714-779-2099 bgneill@earthlink.net
John Page Ajg, Webdude 3675 Gingerwood Ct. Thousand Oaks California 91360 805-493-1128 jppage@adelphia.net
John  Perko Red Runner (aka Baja Blaster) 1017 Grandview Ave. Ojai California 93023 805 640-9132 jperko003@earthlink.net
Ana M. Romero RawbananaAna 1161 W. Duarte Rd. #4 Arcadia California 91007 626-821-0044 arcadia418@earthlink.net
Alan Romspert Flower Child 605 No. Pomona Ave. Fullerton California 92832 714-870-0946 aromspert@fullerton.edu
Allan Schoenherr The Good Allan 414 Bluebird Canyon Dr. Laguna Beach California 92651 949-494-0675 aschoenherr@fullcoll.edu
Diane Sears Webchick Emeritus P.O. Box 4689 Cerritos California 90703 562-404-1772 dsearer@earthlink.net
Ken Sears Money Man P.O. Box 4689 Cerritos California 90703 562-404-1772 dsearer@earthlink.net
Anne Stoll Canologist 143 Monterrey Drive Claremont California 91711 909-621-7521 aqstoll@concentric.net
George Stoll Lens Cleaner 143 Monterrey Drive Claremont California 91711 909-621-7521 agstoll@csupomona.edu
Betty Wallin Secretary & Blender Queen 68200 Calle Bonita Desert Hot Springs California 92240 760-329-2403 wingit@ix.netcom.com
Allan Wicker Photo Phreak 1430 Sitka Ct. Claremont California 91711 909-445-0082 allan.wicker@verizon.net

•Our Fearful Leaders•
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¡ FLASH !

Check your subscription date to

see if you need to renew!!!

Address correction requested
How many Big Horn Sheep can you find?


