
Desert Explorers’
Rendezvous 2003

Ocotillo
Friday, Saturday and Sunday
Feb. 28 – March 2, 2003

WW
E’VE BEEN LOOKING FOR A PLACE TO HOLD
our annual Desert Explorers’
Rendezvous in the southern desert,

and we think we’ve finally found a great little
spot, the community of Ocotillo (not to be con-
fused with Ocotillo Wells). Some of the plans
are still tentative, but here’s what we know so
far:

Ocotillo is located in Imperial County off
Interstate 8 about 20 miles west of El Centro. It
took us about 3 hours to reach town from
Claremont, with no stops. The new S86
expressway makes the drive through Indio a
breeze. There’s not much to Ocotillo, but that’s
how we like it, right? There’s no prepared food
in town, but there is a gas station and a small
market. Our Rendezvous headquarters will be
the Ocotillo Trailer Park and Motel, 14 East
Agate Road, Ocotillo, CA 92259. This place is
located north of I-8, east of Imperial Street, on
both north and south sides of Agate Road. The
office is on the north side.
Our hosts are Ed and Mitzie Braymer, (760)

358-7559. Accommodations at the RV park are
limited, so contact them directly ASAP. They
have four motel rooms on a par with Panamint
Springs, two with two beds ($47 per night) and
two with one bed ($37 per night). They also
have three or four trailers available ($55 per

night), all of which have one bedroom,
kitchen, living room and bathroom; these
would be especially good for families. They
have about 10 hook-ups for RV’s ($20 per
night). Make reservations for RV hook-ups,
rental trailers, or motel rooms directly with Ed
or Mitzie at the RV Park (760) 358-7559. Be
sure to tell them you’re with the Desert
Explorers. Tent and truck campers can camp at
the RV Park ($10 with bathroom access), in
the parking lot at the Desert Museum property
north of the highway (1 bathroom available),
or on BLM land surrounding town.

Our BBQ, program and Silent Auction will
take place Saturday night in the sheltered
ramada area by the pool at the RV park. The
BBQ will be “muy authentico” and cooked on
the spot by chef Fernando Acosta. Dinner will
be pollo or carne asada soft tacos served with
grilled cactus, beans, rice, salsa, and gua-
camole. After our feast, we will have an event
entitled “DE in Action!” Our Expert
Commentator Ken Sears will coordinate this
event. We may also have a short presentation by
the members of the Imperial Valley College
Desert Museum to showcase their efforts to
preserve the fragile archaeological sites
around Ocotillo. Our final treat for Saturday
night will be the Silent Auction. This will be
everyone’s last chance to bid (silently, on
paper) for any of the wonderful donated items
available in our auction area. Last name on the
bid sheet at the closing bell at 9 p.m. is the win-
ner!

A special added attraction for this
Rendezvous is a guest appearance by noted
desert author Diana Lindsey. Diana has written
three books on Anza-Borrego; her latest work
is “Anza-Borrego: A to Z”.

And of course, there will be trips. What’s a
DE Rendezvous without 4WD trips? The
Imperial Valley College Desert Museum has
volunteered to lead two trips for us. Saturday
we will visit two to four very good archaeolog-
ical sites led by the local “grand old man of
archaeology”, Jay vonWerlhof. Sunday, another
trip with an archaeological theme will be led by
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archaeologists Ed and Karen Collins.
Details will be available shortly. John Page
will provide the writeups of the other
4WD trips available for Rendezvous atten-
dees.

In all, it will be a fun-filled weekend
with lots of sights to see, new territory to
explore and old friends to greet. Don’t
miss it! �

TRIPTRIP
REPORTSREPORTS
Agua Caliente and
Vibora Canyons

by Neal Johns

WW
ITH A THREE DAY WEEKEND COMING UP,
we, (Anne (Leader) and George
Stoll, Chuck and Kathy Mitchell,

Bob and Sue Jaussaud, Carol Paquette
and Joan McGovern-White, Vicki Hill and
Dave McFarland, Alan Romspert, Debbie
Burger, Ding and Allan Wicker, David
Pope and the fearful guide, Neal, with
Marian Johns) headed for Baja in nine
vehicles on a Desert Explorers’ trip. It was
unfortunate that we had so many vehicles,
because we were going through Mexicali.
Not a bad town, but confusing for a young
country boy like me. We did have one
thing going for us; the red-green customs
light was broken on our lane and being
worked on! Our full gas cans got through
without a hitch. The Gods weren’t all on
our side, a couple of miles south of the
border; we hit a construction detour on
the main drag south. Not a big deal if you
don’t have an eight vehicle tail, but it

makes life interest-
ing for the Baja vir-
gins when they are
lost in the interven-
ing traffic. We all
had CB’s, or half
the people would
still be there. I’m
proud of them. A
few whimpers were
heard, but no one
got lost. Anne Q.
(for Quasimodo?)
Stoll helped keep
them in line, so to
speak.

Our main goal
was to visit Rancho
Agua Caliente, Baja
Almanac page N-10
right hand page,
(actual GPS 31 deg.
40.32 min. – 115
deg. 38.66 min.
NAD 27 Mexico)
written up in the
July, 1951 issue of
Desert Magazine. At
that time, it was a
Pai Pai Indian
camp. The pictures
showed palm trees,
Pai Pai cowboys,
and a pond fed by a
spring.
We turned off of Hwy. 2 and ran down

the middle of Laguna Salada, past the
entrance to Canyon Guadalupe, and
onward another 30 miles past Canyons
Palomar and Isabel; zoomed by Cajabuzo
Junction, and on to the Campo La Victoria
Junction (31 deg. 45.6 min. – 115 deg.
33.4 min.). This is at the bottom of left
hand page N-8 of the Baja Almanac on an
unmarked road. A hundred yards before
that was a road southwest I had explored
in 1980 as far as the mouth of the canyon,
and I now thought it went to the canyon
that Agua Caliente was in. We took it and

in three miles were indeed in the right
canyon – ain’t GPS grand? Would have
saved a lot of gas in the old days! The
wind was howling down the canyon, and
it was time to camp, so we retreated back
to the junction for the night to the beauti-
ful sand wash of Canyon Alamito where
the roads splits off east to La Victoria or
goes further south to the bottom of
“Summit” as the racers know the top of
Alamito.
The next morning we headed for

Canyon Agua Caliente. However…..when
George tried to start his 4Runner, there
was only a faint clicking sound. Rushing
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Photo by Allan Wicker
Heading down Laguna Salada

Photo by Allan Wicker
Road working crew

SILENT AUCTIONSILENT AUCTION
We are planning to have a silent auction at the up coming Desert Explorers’ Rendezvous in

March. Alan Romspert will be in charge. Alan will be the go-to guy and is now soliciting dona-
tions for the auction. If you can call him at (714) 870-0946 or e-mail him at
aromspert@fullerton.edu with your donations he can get the ball rolling.  We look forward to
having a good time and think that this format for increasing our treasury will be a fun change
to methods we have used in the past.



over with my magic electronic engineer
meter, I gave an instant diagnosis:
“Something is wrong! You got no juice!” 
Investigation showed the battery was

only putting out four volts under load
rather that the usual 8-10 volts at the ter-
minals. A jump-start got him going, but
he could not restart when the engine
died. We finally installed my magic two

and a half pound
jumper battery in
place of his bat-
tery and were in
business. Sort of,
anyway, it had a
tendency to die so
we dumped the
4Runner off the
side of the road
and left the Stolls
to die. I found out
later they got a
ride with Carol.

The two track
road changed to
soft sand as we
went over the
edge of the arroyo
wall, and in a mile
or so we came to
a mini-summit
(31 deg. 42.48
min. – 115 deg.
35.41 min.)
where there were
dozens of grind-
ing slicks on the
boulders, and a
shack, corral and
palms a hundred
yards further. This
was La Palmita.
Friendly Senor
Castro was in
charge of 60 or so
cows, and he
looked as least as
old as the palms.
His transportation
to the “city” was a
horse, and you
can’t get much
further from the
city than this
place in Baja. He
said no one was
living at Agua
Caliente and to go
on up.

Driving past the shack, there were no
vehicle tracks as the cattle had obliterated
them. Onward! Faint tracks began to
appear in the wash, and an unlocked
fence gate appeared. Ahead a mile or two
was ……Smoke! And it was spread out
like a wildfire. We proceeded cautiously,
and it died down quite a bit. Shortly, we
noted a house in some trees and saw that

the agaves around there had been
burned. We walked a hundred yards to
check out the “wildfire”, and a lady from
the house came over to us. She was not
exactly unfriendly, but said we were in a
left side canyon belonging to the Pai Pais
(She was one!) and could not go any fur-
ther without tribal permission. She said
the fires were set to burn the agaves that
stuck the cattle and Agua Caliente was
“thataway”, back where we had missed a
turn.
We had gone wrong about a mile past

the fence gate, following some tracks that
turned left out of the wash instead of fol-
lowing the wash west-ish on the right side
of a large butte at this junction (31 deg.
41.06 min. - 115 deg. 35.83 min.) There
were no tracks in the wash, but Marian
had said previously “the wash looks like
the way to go” while I had insisted on fol-
lowing the (wrong) tracks. Damn
women!

We soon came to a palm grove about a
mile from the junction with a water
trough and pipelines (31 deg. 40.66 min.
- 115 deg. 36.82 min.) so it looked like
we were on the way to Agua Caliente!
The road with no tracks went through the
middle of the palm grove, and many
slicks were on the nearby boulders.
Senor Castro had said the road was “muy
malo at the cuesta”, and it looked like we
were getting close. Sure enough in a mile
or so, the road crossed the arroyo and
climbed up a hill. We could see palms in
the distance, and then, Wow!, a large flat
area with a green meadow fed by the
overflow from a pond, a bunch of palm
trees, and two or three old adobes (31
deg, 40.32 min. - 115 deg. 38.66 min.).
We explored around for a while, ate
lunch, and then headed back up the hill
from hell. Coming down, we had filled in
some two foot holes, so going up was no
problem at all for the half of the group
with locking differentials. Agua Caliente
does not get much traffic to maintain the
road (maybe because we found no hot
water!). Everyone finally made it up the
hill, and we were on the way again. We
went through the fence gate and were
chatting away on the CB when all of a sud-
den we were at the mouth of the canyon,
and there were no tracks in front of us.
Uh oh! How did we miss La Palmita? We
saw that we were on the south side of the
wash instead of the north side where we
entered, and I recognized the road that
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Photo by Allan Wicker
Road down to Agua Caliente

Photo by Allan Wicker
Juicing Poco Loco’s battery

Photo by George Stoll
Marian drives down La Cuesta to Agua Caliente



stayed alongside the mountain going
south to end up at the bottom of
“Summit”. Screwed up again! We back-
tracked a tenth or two and found a cut-
across road to the north side of the
canyon and were back in business.

For our camping spot that night, we
stopped at “Metate Heaven”, a secret
camping spot of the old Indians who fre-

quented the nearby
canyons. There
were dozens of
manos and several
metates lying
around. It was typi-
cal low desert
scenery, and every-
one was soon in a
good mood. Those
who felt the need for
drugs were wrapped
around beer bottles
or wine glass stems,
while I looked on
d i s a p p r o v i n g l y
while sipping my
Mountain Dew.
Monday morning

dawned and we
drove to, and
parked at, the split
in the road where
you go to opposite
sides of Guadalupe
Canyon to the camp-
sites. The purpose
was to hike from
Guadalupe to the
Vibora Canyon pet-
roglyph/pictograph
site about two miles
south. Arturo drove

down in his pickup with a business gleam
in his eye to see what was happening,
but just waved us on when he found out
we were merely hiking.
Directions:
From the Guadalupe Canyon “park-

ing lot/road split” just below the camp-
sites, hike south across and slightly
down Guadalupe canyon looking for a

deeply cut foot and cattle trail with lots of
rock “ducks” marking the way up the
other (south) side of the canyon. The trail
initially goes across several small arroyos
but heads generally south in the middle of
the open valley. In a half mile or so, there
is a rock cairn on the right marking a trail
offshoot to the south campsites. In
another half mile or so, there is a split
where one trail enters a 15 foot wide sand
wash and goes up it. This is the old cattle
drive trail that will bear right and go up a
nearby (next canyon south) canyon to the
top of the mountains into the pine trees
for summer grazing.

Our fork crosses the sand arroyo and
continues up the valley to the rock art
site. Both trails have lots of ducks, but it’s
still easy to miss the above mentioned
split. Don’t ask me how I know. As you get
closer to the south end of the valley, if you
miss the trail, just stay on the right side of
the first rock buttes visible in the middle
of the far end of the valley, and soon after
you pass them, you will come to a 15 foot
monolithic rock with lots of slicks and
mortero holes in it. There are both pictos
and petros on this rock.

That afternoon, we headed for the bor-
der. By the time we got to Mexicali, it was
getting dark. Just what we needed. Rather
than try to get around the construction
detour, we decided to follow the sign “To
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Calexico” at the glorieta that headed us
north. By the time we got to Baja Ave. it
was real dark and the traffic, short
blocks, and long “tail” we had made for
a great comedy. Thanks to Marian, my
navigator, for getting us all in line to
cross the border, which we did after
about an hour. As usual with this rough

crew, no agreement could be reached on
where to eat, so we ended up at the
HomeTown Buffet in Calexico to end a
great trip. �

Scorpio Birthdays
Trip

by Anne Stoll

MM
Y BIRTHDAY, NOVEMBER 9, GOT OFF
to a very gloomy, soggy start. A
fine but steady rain greeted our

sleep-deprived eyeballs as we left
Claremont before the crack of dawn,
headed for our rendezvous with Neal et al
in Calexico. It hardly seemed like camp-
ing weather, but by the time we hit Palm
Springs, the clouds parted and a golden
sun shone through. A brisk tail wind
pushed us on through Indio, and we
were on schedule until we hit the lovely
little Imperial County mecca of Brawley.
Oh no, it was Rodeo Day, and all the main
streets were blocked! We detoured and
dashed down side streets, with the local
cops blowing whistles and pointing every
way except the way we wanted to go. We
knew Neal would kill us if we were late,
but what could we do? Finally, we made it
to Calexico, but where was the Wal-Mart!?

Thank goodness Vicki Hill and Dave
McFarland were monitoring their CB;
they talked us in to the parking lot. We
arrived, tails between our legs, to beg for
mercy from our “Supreme Leader” —
no such luck. We waited a bit longer for
no-shows and for “Desert” Dave Pope to
gas up, then off we sped toward the bor-
der. We were 9 vehicles in all, 17 people
(Neal and Marian Johns and Kodiak, Bob
and Sue Jaussaud and Toby, Alan and
Ding Wicker, Alan Romspert, Debbie
Burger, Joan McGovern-White, Carol
Paquette, Vicki Hill, Dave McFarland,
David Pope, Chuck and Kathy Mitchell
and Poco Loco (George and me).
The border was “no problema”; but

navigating through Mexicali, always a joy,
was made even more exciting by an unex-
pected detour in the middle of town.
Thank heaven for the CB! We stayed in
contact somehow, and by 11:00 a.m. we
were on the open highway, making the
turn south from Mexico 2 onto the
Laguna Salada. Driving the dusty lake bed
was somehow exhilarating with nothing
on the horizon but more dry brown lake
and a bright blue sky overhead. A strong
cross wind kept the dust out of our eyes,
and the track was very smooth. After a
quick lunch among the tamarisk, we

were all set to continue south when our
4Runner wouldn’t start — a dead bat-
tery! We hoped a jump-start would take
care of it (oh the innocence!), and off we
drove again, farther and farther into the
wonderful Baja desert wilderness, to the
limit that our gas tanks would take us. A
short visit and exploration around an
abandoned well included the discovery of
a rattlesnake and the unfortunate fact that
we needed frequent jump starts just to
keep going. Argh! Following Neal we
passed the entrance to Guadalupe
Canyon and kept going, admiring inviting
canyons, black basalt buttes, and lush
stands of palo verde and ocotillo. We
could have stopped to explore anywhere,
but our “Supreme Leader” was on a mis-
sion to find fabled Agua Caliente, a for-
mer Pai Pai village written of in Desert
Magazine. It had defeated the “Great
One” before, and now he was deter-
mined. Wonder of wonders, at about 3
p.m., the first hint of success! Neal had
found the mouth of the canyon, but we
would save exploration for Sunday. Now a
howling cold wind blew down upon us,
and we decided to retreat to a better
camp site back up the road. We settled
into a wonderful, sandy smoke-tree wash
and spread out Happy Hour, watching it
morph into a gourmet pot luck dinner.
With star-filled skies and crackling camp-
fire, we laughed and chatted to an early
bedtime, delighted to be so far from “civ-
ilization” at last.
Sunday dawned bright and warm and

full of expectation. With great hope we
tested the loaner battery George, Bob,
and Neal had installed in our 4Runner
but alas, no go. We were still stone dead
and could barely limp back to the mouth
of the canyon leading to Agua Caliente,
where we parked in defeat and hitched a
ride with Carol and Joan. Neal led the
charge up the wash and found a road that
headed in. Our first stop was a wonderful
archaeological site at the confluence of
two dry arroyos. The area abounded with
bedrock mortars and grinding slicks,

Bob to Sue: “Did we hit
something?”

Photo by Allan Wicker

Ding & Vicki compare finds
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scattered stone artifacts, and small sherds
of brown micaceous pottery, much like
the Pai Pai make today. Driving past we
reached a small rancho called La Palmita.
Kathy, our most fluent Spanish speaker,
spoke briefly with its resident, Eric
Castro, before we headed deeper into the
canyon. Spotting smoke ahead, we
approached slowly and found an occu-
pied house with smoldering agave plants
out front. As we curiously inspected, a Pai
Pai woman came out, walking quickly.
Kathy politely spoke to her and got the
story — she was from Santa Catarina and
she was burning the agave to remove its
spikes to make it better feed for her ani-
mals. This didn’t ring true to me, and as
she made it clear we were intruding, we
retreated back into the wash. From there
we continued up a wide canyon, passing
two cow camps. The first had a trickle of
water and the second sported several
boulders with grinding slicks. Pushing
our way through the mesquite, we finally

saw palm trees in the distance. Success!
But first “La Cuesta”, a short but steep

hill to climb up and over. A little road
work at the bottom and “No problema!”
We had reached Agua Caliente, a pleasant
site with a small pond at its heart, sur-
rounded by palms and the remains of sev-
eral adobe and stone structures. The
remnants of “zanjas” or water ditches
crisscrossed the area, leading to pome-
granate and fig trees and other ruins. We
had just time for some exploration and
lunch in the shade before our “”Supreme
Leader”” rounded us up and led us back
over the cuesta. Doubtless someone else
was in the lead when we took a wrong
turn on the way out.

Eventually we made our way back to
our parked 4runner; and after another
battery jump or two, we arrived at “Mano
Heaven”, our home for the night - a lovely
flat terrace with sharp mountains to
admire and artifacts to hunt for. Another
fine Happy Hour and fabulous pot luck
followed, with Ding preparing another
gourmet delight.

Sometime in the night, something must
have bitten Neal, because the morning
found him in rare form, having had an
inspiration. “Check the connections!” he
exclaimed, “That battery has to work!”
and sure enough, it did. Very little can
withstand a direct command from our
“Supreme Leader”. We were up and run-
ning again — no more jump starts. After
breakfast we made our way back to the
main Laguna Salada road.

At the turnoff to Guadalupe Canyon, the
Mitchells and Jaussauds said goodbye and
headed for the border, while the rest of us
drove up to the hot springs entrance and
parked. We spent the next few hours hik-
ing to the rock
shelter in Vibora
Canyon — a fine
hike, perhaps a
bit farther than
intended consid-
ering the time; but
thanks to Dave
McFarland, we
did find the shel-
ter, with a few pic-
tos and petros,
and the large
archaeolog ica l
site there.
Leaving Vicki

and the two Daves

to enjoy the hot springs, we grudgingly
turned our trucks toward the border.
Back on the road, Neal and Marian once
again brilliantly navigated through
Mexicali. Despite nearly losing Alan
Romspert and making a few loop-dee-
loos through town, we somehow got into
the long line at the border and crossed,
after which we met up for dinner at the
HomeTown Buffet in Calexico, tired but
cheerful and still relishing the com-
raderie. It was a wonderful weekend — a
Scorpio Delight! Thanks to all who came
along. �

Eureka/Saline
Valleys
by John Page

TT
HE TEMPERATURE IN BIG PINE WAS JUST
barely above freezing at 8:00 a.m.
when 8 Desert Explorers’ vehicles

assembled for the Eureka/Saline Valleys
Trip. The occupants of the vehicles were:
1) Charles and Mary Hughes in their new
Hummer H2, 2) Bob, Sue, and Toby
Jaussaud, 3) Leonard, Rebecca, and
Hannah Friedman, 4) Bob Day and Sally
Kinsey, 5) Sunny and Jean Hansen, 6)
Betty Wallin and Don Sweinhart, 7) Bob
Martin, and 8) John Page, the trip leader.
After a short huddle for self-introduc-
tions, we took off for Saline Valley on the
Death Valley Road.

We stopped at the Eureka Dunes where
we kicked the sand and took some pic-
tures; it was a beautiful, warm day, and
the visibility was superb.
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Digital photo by John Page
Big Pine huddle

Next Meeting
Wednesday, February 12th

6:00 p.m.
Lorene Crawford’s

DIRECTIONS:
Traveling either east or west on I-10,

exit at Ford Street. Traveling east, turn
right at the foot of the off ramp; traveling
west, turn left at the foot of the off ramp
(Ford Street). Go through traffic light at
Redlands Blvd. Take right arm of "Y" (Oak
Street). Follow Oak Street to stop sign.
Turn left on Franklin. Follow Franklin to
second cross street (Anita). Turn right on
Anita. 128 is the last house on the first
block on the left hand side. The house is
white with black trim with a balcony.

Visit Desert
Explorers on the

Web!
See more pictures and in

color!
http://desertexplorers.org
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Then to the dreaded run through
(reported) very soft sand and Dedeckera
Canyon, with its (reported) very difficult
ledges. I have lockers (i.e. closed or
“locking” differential) on my rear differ-
ential so I was reasonably confident I
could make it through the sand and up
the ledges, but I was concerned that some

of the stock vehicles, especially the H2,
might have problems. Just kidding, Chas
and Mary!
Not to worry! The sand was still damp

from recent rains, so it was very firm, and
the ledges were not nearly as difficult as I
had expected. The ledges were just gnarly
enough to be a pleasant challenge, so we

all stopped and walked the route before
making the climbs and then “spotted”
each other over the rougher sections. It
was fun, and we all made it through the
ledges without incident.

Onward and upward toward Steel Pass;
we stopped at the area shown as Marble
Bath on many maps where we stopped for

Digital photo by John Page
Charles & Mary at the dreaded ledge

Digital photo by John Page
We all made it!

Digital photo by Bob Martin
Marble Bath Canyon

Digital photo by Bob Martin
Petroglyphs in Marble Bath Canyon

Digital photo by Bob Martin
Eureka Dunes parking lot

Digital photo by Bob Martin
A pair of ancient birds!!
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lunch and hiked around looking for the
Bath. We don’t know if we really found it
or not, but the fresh air and exercise felt
great!

We arrived at the Middle Warm
Springs (aka Palm Springs) just before
dark, had a great potluck dinner, and
then some of us enjoyed a soak in the hot
water.
Next morning we were off at 9:00 a.m.

A short drive
down Saline
Valley Road
and up the
spur to
M c E l v o y
Canyon took us
to the trail
head to the
falls and fern
grotto, a ver-
dant oasis on
the edge of
Saline Valley -
more fresh air,
exercise, and
photo ops.

Our final
e x p l o r a t i o n
was at Hunter
Canyon where
we saw an
arrastre and
Indian sleeping
circles, and
had lunch near
Squaw Rock,
which has
many deep
morteros on its
flat top.

Then south
t h r o u g h
G r a p e v i n e
Canyon to
Highway 190
where the trip
ended, and we
separated to
return home via Olancha, Lone Pine,
or Panamint Springs. Bob and Sally
went to Death Valley to see the once-
in-a-century Leonid Meteor Showers
from a location without “light pollu-
tion”. �

The Mystery of
Dedeckera Canyon

By Dan Dinsmoor

II
N LIGHT OF THE DESERT EXPLORERS’
recent trip through Steel Pass and
Dedeckera Canyon, I thought  you

might be interested in my trip there last
spring. After repairing my Land Rover

from the disaster of the Cerbat trip
(March 2002) I was ready to try it out. So
when a friend here in Bishop told me of a
canyon full of petroglyphs and historical
inscriptions I was ready to go.

Eight years had passed since his last
visit to DeDeckera, and he had forgotten
about the road to it. We parked and
walked through the desert covered with
blooming cactus. It was worth the walk.
The canyon has some nice petroglyphs,

Digital photo by John Page

Warm Springs camp
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Squaw Rock

Digital photo by John Page

McElvoy falls

Digital photo by Bob Martin
Marble Bath Canyon Inscription

“Ernest E. Martin
Belle Robinson
Greencastle
1893 Ind”

"We don’t like their sound, and
guitar music is on the way out."
Decca Recording Co. rejecting

the Beatles, 1962.



but what caught my attention was an
inscription that read: 

Ernest E. Martin
Belle Robinson
Greencastle
1893  Ind.

Who were they? What were they doing
there in 1893? It’s a long way to go for a
bit of hanky panky. I needed some
answers. When I returned home I set
about unraveling the mystery. First I con-
tacted the Chamber of Commerce in
Greencastle which referred me to the
library historian. Her research found an
Ernest Martin who was retail clerk. This
seemed an unlikely type of person to be in
such a remote area in 1893.

The search for Belle Robinson was
more productive: She was born in 1874
and was a student at DePauw University,
graduating in 1896. She married S. C.
McDonald in 1898 and, sadly, died on
Feb. 18, 1903 in Warsaw, Ind. I have
enclosed a picture of her from the Kappa
Kappa Gamma Sorority yearbook.

O.K. now we know who she was, but
why was she there in Dedeckera Canyon?

My next call was to the Roy O. West
Library at DePauw University. There I dis-
covered the Ernest Martin whose name, I
believe, appears on the canyon walls. He
was the son of Capt. Henry Basom Martin,
a leading citizen of Cloverdale, Ind.. Capt.
Martin was a man of a great many talents
- politics, owned a newspaper, and knew
surveying.

He and his wife had a number of chil-
dren, Ernest being one of the youngest -
about the same age as Belle Robinson. In

1893 Capt. Martin
received a request from
the Commissioner of the
General Land Office in
Washington to go to Calif.
as special examiner of
the Benson fraudulent
land surveys. Which
he did until 1895.
The local CalTrans

explained that
Benson, a surveyor
for the state of
California, did not in
fact survey much of
anything but turned in a
fraudulent  survey of

most of California.
Dedeckera is part of one of
those surveys. Ernest

Martin accompanied his father during the
re-surveying.

My guess is that Ernest and Belle were
college friends, and she came along as
part of the survey crew.

The Bishop BLM tried to look up the
crew records but could find none.
Sacramento may have them, but I’ve been
unable to find the right person to conduct
a search.

After the survey work was done  Belle
returned to college. Ernest stayed in Calif.
and was engaged in the newspaper busi-
ness. 

Ernest’s father had owned a newspaper
in Greencastle that is still published today.
Ernest worked for the Hearst papers. He
married Dorothy Cooley, daughter of a
prominent San Bernardino family. Next I
went to the local Mormon church, but
there was no further information on
Ernest. I tried to contact the people who
had submitted material on the Martins,
but they appear to have passed on.
We may never know if this could be

one of our own Bob Martin’s long-lost
kin. 
Ed. Notes: Not as far as we know

although my dad was a surveyor and Civil
Engineer.
Could it be Belle and Ernest were more

than friends and she was not in the
canyon but was very much missed?
Carving names in trees was very popular,
why not rock? �

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 vari-
ance at their discretion.

Sayonara Mojave
January 11-12

Leader: Marian Johns
CB: 13

SS
IX WILDERNESS STUDY AREAS THAT WERE
not included in the 1994 California
Desert Protection Act are now

doomed for closure if Senator Boxer has
her way. Meet us in Baker on CB channel
13 at 10:00 a.m. Saturday, January 11th.
We will be exploring areas in the pro-
posed Kingston addition, the Avawatz
Mtns., the Soda Mtns., and the Cady Mtns.
before they are closed forever behind
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Belle Robinson
Kappa Kappa Gamma Sorority 1875

Captain Henry B. Martin
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wilderness boundaries. Call or e-mail
Marian for reservations.�

Quartzsite 2003
January 18-26, 2003

Leaders: Marilyn & Bob
Martin
CB: 33

Private trip

II
T IS THAT TIME AGAIN. EMPTY YOUR COIN
jar; take the cans and bottles to the
recycler; re-sole your walking shoes

and come to the Quartzsite shows one-
more-time! The show schedule is once
again changed so that all but the Pow
Wow is open during this week, but most
close on the 26th while the Pow Wow
doesn’t open until January 29th. So, if you
want to see the Pow Wow, adjust your
schedule accordingly. We have decided to
pass on it this year so will leave on the
26th.
If you haven’t been before send me a

SASE, and I will send you a map. We will
be as close to the usual camp spot as pos-

sible - blue flashing light at night as usual.
Bob Jacoby will be leading trips to places
we haven’t been before.�

Old Tyme Desert
4WD Exploratory

February 8-9, 2003
Leaders:  Bob and Sue

Jaussaud
CB: 13

WW
E’LL NOODLE AROUND RICE VALLEY,
the Little Maria Mountains and
the McCoy Mountains looking for

sites such as the Lum Grey Mine, Pook’s

Well, Old Priest Mine, Brown’s Well and
Mojave Tank. Some hiking will be
involved. We’ll camp where we are when
we’re ready. Potluck Saturday night. Limit
of 10 vehicles. e-mail
joeso@earthlink.net.�

Instructions from Neal ’s
newest talking  GPS

“Two blocks north, on
the right-hand side is a
gas station. Pull in and

ask directions.”

Desert Explorers
Trip Schedule

January 11-12 Sayonara Mojave Johns

January 18-26 Quartzsite Martin

January 24-25 Explore Parker AZ area Jacoby

February 8-9 Mojave Exploratory Jaussaud

March 1-2 March 1-2 DE RendezvousDE Rendezvous
March Central Baja Perko

April 17-19 Death Valley Robb & Ana

April 25-26 Los Padres NF Jacoby

Late May Arizona strip Messersmith

Spring Owens Valley petros Hill/Jaussaud

Spring Mojave Desert Burger

September Taklamakan Desert Anderson

October Saline/Death Valley Page

De 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 above:

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

Sor
ry 
Tri
p F
ull
!
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DESERT  EXPLORERS ’DESERT  EXPLORERS ’
RENDEZVOUS  2003RENDEZVOUS  2003

Ocotillo CaliforniaOcotillo California
FRIDAY, SATURDAY, SUNDAY,FRIDAY, SATURDAY, SUNDAY,
February 28 - March 2, 2003February 28 - March 2, 2003

REGISTRATION FORM
Must be received by Anne Stoll by February 15, 2003

Name(s) in party___________________________________________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________________________________________________

Address__________________________________________________________________________________________________

Phone___________________________________e-mail____________________________________________________________

Registration fee per person (Children 12 and under free)  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -$5.00 X_____=$______
Banquet BBQ Saturday night. Dinner includes Pollo or carne asada soft tacos cooked on site served with grilled
cactus, beans, rice, salsa, and guacamole. Dessert and beverage not included.
Saturday banquet includes tax & tip (child or adult) - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -$6.00 X_____=$______

Grand Total=$__________
Make check out to Desert Explorers - Include SASE.
Send to: Anne Stoll at 143 Monterrey Drive, Claremont, California  91711, before February 15, 2003.before February 15, 2003.

DO IT NOW!

Silent Auction: Contact Alan Romspert if you have donations (714) 870-0946.

Rendezvous headquarters is the Ocotillo Trailer Park and Motel, 14 East Agate Road, Ocotillo, California 92259. Our hosts are Ed and Mitzie Braymer.
The banquet and program will be held Saturday night in the ramada area by the pool at the RV park.

Make your own reservation for RV sites with electricity and water, rental trailers, motel rooms or
RV dry camping at the RV park by calling Ed or Mitzie at the RV Park (760) 358-7559. Tell them you are with
Desert Explorers.

Don’t wait - rooms and RV hookup spaces are limited.
RV and truck campers can camp for free on the Desert Museum property north of the highway (you will be directed where), or on
BLM land surronding the town.

Trips: There will be full and half-day trips Saturday and Sunday. You must be a MRVM member to go on trips.

Please note: The rendezvous will be in Ocotillo, NOT Ocotillo Wells!
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Marilyn Martin • PO Box 291759 • Phelan • California • 92329-1759

Deadline 
for stuff f

or the 

February 
 newslette

r is Janua
ry 15

please!!! 
   send so

mething..
.

¡ FLASH !

Check your subscription date to

see if you need to renew!!!

Address correction requested
Grinches digitally captured by John Page at the Desert Explorers’ Christmas Party


