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Saturday, March 1
By Allan Schoenherr

OO
UR OFFICIAL LEADER, MARV PATCHEN, MET US
(all 23 vehicles) at the Carrizo Badlands
Overlook in Anza Borrego Desert State

Park. There he stood, a slight man, with his old
straw hat sewed together with yarn, and pre-
pared us for our trip through the scenic
Carrizo Badlands. He proved to be a knowl-
edgeable guide. He is a resident of Canebrake,
a nearby community that originally was estab-
lished as a group of home-
steaders. It is now a
well-maintained desert out-
post with a winter-resident
population of about 50 and a
summer-resident population
of 3. Marv told us he retired
in 1975 (You do the math).
We had a glorious day, a little
bit windy, but warm and
sunny. Marv talked to us
about the scenery and the
geology. His CB was a little
weak so we relayed his infor-
mation to the group with a CB
relay.
Our trip took us down

Canyon Sin Nombre where we traveled through
nearly 4 million years of geologic time. The
canyon follows the Elsinore Fault trace, and the
evidence of right lateral movement was dis-
played in the warping up and down of the
ancient lake sediments. Our first stop was at a
slot canyon cut deeply by flowing water into the
sediments. Marv led us up the canyon to an
overlook, gaining several hundred feet in ele-
vation without cracking a sweat or showing
signs of deep breathing, not so for many of our
participants. After taking in the view, we made
our way back down to the wash where we
pushed out the first of our stuck vehicles, veri-
fying once again that a few people pushing can
usually get a vehicle unstuck in sand. No names
shall be mentioned to protect the innocent.
After leaving the slot canyon, we traveled

northward to the main trace of Carrizo Wash.
Here we encountered our first batch of mud.
The clay that erodes off the old lake beds tends
to hold water a long time. Nevertheless, it had
rained the day before our visit, and the canyon
bottoms had an abundant supply of mud that
soon impacted itself in wheel-wells and deco-
rated the sides of most vehicles. We traveled a
short distance westward in Carrizo Wash to
Arroyo Seco del Diablo which turned out to be
a beautiful badlands wash fraught with mud
traps. Here is where a real Jeep, a CJ with a 327
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V8 and big-guy tires and loclers, sank to
the frame. Being a Jeep, of course it was
an elegant sticking. Nevertheless he was
soon extracted with the help of a tow
strap and a vehicle of unknown make and
model. Again, no names shall be men-
tioned to protect the innocent. We contin-
ued traveling up Arroyo Seco del Diablo
clear to its upper end where Marv
encountered an impasse. We retreated to
a wide spot in the wash, pulled out of the
way, and ate lunch.
After lunch we crossed over to Arroyo

Tapiado, the next arroyo to the west. We
traveled down that wash with only an
occasional delay while a Toyota 4Runner
had to make several runs at climbing a lit-
tle hill. We encountered a short stretch
where the bottom of the wash formed a
narrow “V”. Here we did a little sidewall
driving, but everyone made it through
unscathed. Marvin explained to us that
“tapiado” in Spanish means blocked or
dammed, probably in reference to the fre-
quent mudslides that come down and
block access. This is where we were
treated to a short hike into a cave cut by
running water into the mud hills. We had
to limit access to ten persons at a time,
but after winding about in the dark
through a rather narrow passage, we
emerged into a large room that opened to
the light about 30 feet above. It was
clearly a place where the roof had caved
in, making everyone wonder when it was

going to happen again. A short way down
the wash we took another short hike to
the “gallery,” a place where there were a
number of sandstone concretions in a
variety of free-form shapes that resem-
bled a sculpture gallery.
We completed our trip by traveling up

the main wash (Vallecito Creek) to the lit-
tle community of Canebrake which Marv
calls home. Here we visited the
Canebrake Yacht Club which is an old
boat hull that is being refitted into a
home. The landscape at the Yacht Club
was a tasteful accumulation of debris,
detritus, and junk that had been placed
artistically so that it represented a land-
scaped work of art, well worth visiting if
you are in the area. After a quick peek at
the Canebrake club house we made our
way back to Ocotillo to bid on our favorite
items at the silent auction, to feast on
Mexican food, and to hear a fine talk by
Diane Lindsay. �

Pinto Mountains
Mines

By Alan & Allan

FF
RIDAY THE 7TH OF MARCH WAS A BEAUTI-
ful day, the weather persisting for the
whole weekend. By evening all par-

ticipants had arrived with John Page in his
Toyota pickup being the last to arrive pre-
ceded by Dave Welbourn in his GMC
pickup. While the good Allan and I were

out exploring
the Virginia Dale
Mine in his
“beatter” FJ-40
Landcruiser we
heard traffic on
channel 13
which turned
out to be Bill Ott
in his Blazer and
Dick Taylor in
his Toyota truck
with a flip-top.
With me in my
N i s s a n
Pathfinder we
made a crew of
six.

We spent
Friday night in

Owl Wash off the Gold Crown Road
around a nice Bill Ott fire. The only unset-
tling occurrence was when Schoenherr
discovered he had forgotten his steak so
was looking forward to a meatless dinner.
Luck was with him in that John Page had
an entire rotisserie chicken, which he
shared. About 9 p.m. the wood had been
burned, and everyone retired to their
abodes. Temperatures got into the mid
30’s that night.
After a leisurely breakfast and packing

Saturday morning, we departed about 8
a.m. for the Virginia Dale Mine which was
discovered in the 1880’s by Charley or
Jonathan alias Johnny, alias Chuckawall,
alias Dirty Shirt, alias Quartz Wilson who
operated out of the Twentynine Palms
oasis. After about forty minutes of picture
taking and exploring, we moved on to the
Supply Mine passing two encampments of
gun toting individuals out for a good time
in the desert. Looking around the mine
and then driving up to a lookout point
down onto Dale Dry Lake took about an
hour. Then the discussion turned to
whether or not we visited the Lorman
Mine since the maps seemed to indicate
that the road we took to the overview went
to the mine. After much encouragement
and curses, we decided to try a side road.
Lo and behold we arrived at the Lorman
Mine with extensive cement pads and a
great overview of the valley below. After
much more poking around and picture
taking, we departed for the road to the
Iron Age Mine deciding to leave until
another trip the attempt to drive up the
zig-zag road to the Carlysle Mine. We had
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lunch at the intersection where, on the
last trip, we went to the O.K. Mine and
others on an unplanned route not getting
to the Iron Age Mine on that trip. Lunch
completed, we drove on to the turn off to
the Ivanhoe Mine, the road to which took
us up and up and up and up to the top of
the Pinto Mountains. Many deep vertical
shafts (some with ladders), an intact
wooden ore chute, a wooden building,
and spectacular views were examined at
this mine. Then it was down, down, down
to the road to the Iron Age Mine where we
arrived around 3 p.m. for cocktails,
snacks, and John’s wonderful quesadillas.
On this night, meat for Schoenherr was
provided by the other Alan in the form of
Bar-B-Q pork shoulder. The fire on this
night was fueled by wood brought by the
group as there is no wood available at the
camp site, but Romspert turned up three
pallets which contributed enough that
when we went to bed at 9 p.m. there was
wood left (sorry for your reputation Bill),
although Bill did try to correct this
heinous crime the next morning.
Sunday morning was spent exploring

the Iron Age Mine area, which is quite
extensive and had lots of nice rocks that
seemed to add ballast to everyone’s vehi-
cles. We were back at Highway 62 around
11 a.m. after pushing out a car that had
gotten stuck in the sand trap on the road
we were coming out on. The trip pro-
duced another excellent record for the
Alan and Allan duo as we had no losses
and no vehicle problems. �

Size Counts
by Marian Johns

II
KNOW WHAT ALL OF YOU ARE THINKING, BUT
in this case, it was a bigger hammer
we needed, rather than the smaller

one we pack along on our desert travels.
A big hammer and a small Mexican
named Pancho saved the day. Actually, the
real heroes of this drama were some
incredible friends – Bob and Marilyn
Martin and John Page – who came 500
miles when we called for help. Plus, there
was a little instrument of modern tech-
nology called a satellite phone, courtesy
of son (and satellite tester), Jonathan,
which was an indispensable item that
enabled our rescue.

A week of exploring and wildflower
viewing near Cataviña in Baja (about 300
miles south of the border) started off well
enough as we “oohed” and “aahed” at
the solid blankets of orange poppies cov-
ering the hills along I-15 between Corona
and Lake Elsinore. But fate had other
plans, and she dealt us a hand with a few
unpleasant surprises. First of all, Neal’s
bridge broke as he was pigging out on
Jelly Bellies we had just purchased at
Tom’s Farms. After considering different
options, we found a dentist in Escondido
who temporarily cemented it back in
place. By the time Neal’s teeth were fixed,
it was too late to cross the border, so we
camped in the boonies near Tecate on the
U.S. side.
The next morning, Wednesday, we

crossed the border with no hassles,
enjoyed the beautiful drive between
Tecate and Ensenada, had lunch at our
favorite restaurant, the Misión Santa
Isabel in San Quentín, and arrived at our
destination in the late afternoon.
The following day, we explored some

two-track roads off in the boonies east
and south of El Marmol and were heading
back toward the main, paved highway. We
had just started down a short slope into a
wash, when a horrendous BANG! brought
us to an instant stop. Besides a downward
tilt, the front of the truck was listing
noticeably to the left. With all of that, we
were still unprepared for the sickening
sight of a wheel turned at a right angle
from its normal position. Closer inspec-
tion revealed a separated ball joint, and a
lower “A” arm buried in the sand. The
truck wasn’t going anywhere, and, conse-
quently, neither were we. Should we try to
walk out? It was
about 10 miles to
the highway. We
would have to
carry a lot of
water and take
Tessa (our
Husky) too. And
then what? We
needed a new ball
joint assembly,
but where could
we find that?
Probably back in
U.S.
My next

thought and ques-
tion was, “Did we

bring the sat phone?”. Was I ever relieved
when Neal said, “Yes.” And Hallelujah!
the blessed thing worked! From there in
the middle of nowhere, we were able to
reach Bob Martin who readily agreed to
come and help. Fortunately, Neal had
written down the GPS coordinates for
each of the junctions where we had made
turns. He relayed those to Bob and also
suggested that Bob come with someone –
maybe John Page?
The truck was at such an odd angle,

there was no way we could have slept in it
that night, so in the dwindling daylight, we
managed to jack up the front end and
then dug out the rear wheels until it was
much more level. Then the wind began to
blow – persistently and with ever-increas-
ing force – over 20 mph. It rocked and
buffeted the truck and camper all night
long. Even though we had two jacks
under the front end, we expected, at any
minute, the truck to fall off. But somehow,
despite the raging wind, it managed to
stay up on its precarious perch.
Friday morning, the wind continued,

but at 10:00 a.m. we learned, via another
phone call, that Bob and John were
rounding up the new part and would be
heading our way later that day. Things
were looking up! Next, we braved the
wind and hiked about a mile to the last
junction where we tied blue tape on the
bushes as a sign for Bob to turn there.
There was nothing to do then but wait.

Because of the wind, we stayed holed up
in the camper the rest of the day. We read
and played cards, took a nap, and read
and played cards.
The wind continued to howl through

the second night, and on into the next
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day. About 1:00 Saturday afternoon, Neal
turned on all of the radios we had – the
CB, the two-meter ham, and the GMRS
(General Mobile Radio Service). I was
ecstatic when, finally, about 3:00, we
began to hear our rescuers on the CB.
They had planned to pretend they could
not hear us, but chickened out when they
heard the relief in our voices. It was a
beautiful sight to see the Martins’ and
John’s trucks coming over the hill.
The men immediately set about to

remove the broken ball joint, and worked
until dark. Unfortunately, no amount of
hammering loosened the ball, so they
decided they would somehow have to get
the truck out to the highway. The wind
continued throughout a third night.
In the morning they tried binding the

parts together with a steel cable dog leash
we had. We packed up everything and
moved about one-eighth of a mile before
it broke. What now? Then we remem-
bered that Neal had several chains
stashed away in his menagerie of emer-
gency goodies. So they tried one of those
next, and (another Hallelujah!) it held the
whole the way!
It would have been too dangerous to

drive on the highway, should the chain
break. So, John and Neal took John’s
truck and drove another six miles on the
paved highway into Cataviña in search of
a mechanic with the proper tools. They
returned with Pancho and his BIG sledge
hammer. Wow! With just a few whacks, he
had the old ball removed and the new
part installed. The secret to his success
was the big hammer, and....he pounded at
a downward angle instead of from the
sides.
What a wonderful feeling of relief! And,

besides that, the wind had finally died
down. We weren’t really able to properly
express our thanks and appreciation to
Bob, Marilyn and John, but you can bet
we will be forever grateful for their kind-
ness and willingness to come all that way
to bail us out of trouble.
During our ordeal we all but forgot

about wildflowers, but as we headed
home in our repaired truck, we were able
to appreciate the colorful fields and road-
sides where they seemed to be blooming
everywhere.
Thanks again Bob, Marilyn and John!!!�

Search and Rescue
of Marian and

Neal
By John Page

TT
HURSDAY NIGHT, MARCH 27, 2003:
message on the Page answer
machine from Bob Martin: “Are you

ready to go to Baja to rescue Neal?”
I thought briefly about the many insults

and injustices I’ve gotten from Mr. Johns
over the years, but then I realized that the
lovely St. Marian was also in peril, so I
returned Bob’s call, and agreed to join his
rescue mission. 
Bob told me that he’d gotten a call for

help from Neal on his satellite phone,
who was stranded with a wife, a dog, and
a broken Toyota in remote Baja back-
country northeast of Cataviña, several
miles off the old road from El Marmol.
Neal had given Bob his GPS location,
directions to that location, and the name
of the broken part: the lower ball joint
assembly in the left front suspension of a
1999 4wd Toyota Tacoma.
There are several Toyota dealers near

my home so we agreed for me to get the
new left front lower ball joint assembly.
We would meet at San Diego KOA Friday
afternoon and cross into Mexico early
Saturday morning.
I packed my truck that night and my

clothes in the morning. I included a small
floor jack, a couple of jack stands, and
two torque wrenches to my regular
assortment of repair tools. and, later,
after talking with Toyota, added a large
single-jack (small sledge) hammer.
Called my Toyota parts person. He did

not have the part in stock but would
order it, and I should have it on Monday.
I said no. So then he searched the Toyota
parts database and located the only lower
left front ball joint assembly in Southern
California at the Toyota dealer in San
Bernardino; easy for Martins to pick up
on their way south. I asked about special
tools, and he said all we’d need is “a very
large hammer.” 
Called Toyota in San Bernardino and

confirmed that they had the part, which I
told them to hold,
and then called
Bob, who agreed to

pick it up. 
Called Discover Baja who renewed my

membership, sold me three days insur-
ance, and e-mailed (PDF file) the policy
to me so I could print it out at home. I
really expected to be home Sunday night
but added Monday to be prudent, which
was wise, although, as it turned out, I did
not need the insurance.
Late Friday morning, I kissed Anna

goodbye and drove to Chula Vista, where
I checked into a KOA Kabin for a fast start
the next day. The Martins had not arrived
yet so I drove to San Ysidro to change
$400 into pesos for Martins and myself.
Then back to Chula Vista Costco for

gasoline and a Shrimp and Krab salad
plate to contribute to dinner with the
Martins. (Turns out there is a money
exchange at the Costco, so I could have
avoided the drive to San Ysidro.)
Pleasant dinner in the KOA camp-

ground with the Martins, but we retired
early because we had a big day ahead.
Up at 5:30 and across the border by

6:30 after paying $21 for the Tourist Pass
which we had expected to be free because
the duration of our trip was less than
seven days. [Later: I reported this to
Discover Baja who said they would dis-
cuss it with the Mexican authorities they
were scheduled to meet in a few days.]
We took a scenic side trip though

northern Tijuana after the Martins missed
a sign to the “Scenic Road” to Ensenada.
Then we made it through Ensenada by

about 9:30 in spite of the Martins missing
the turn to Ensenada Centro which is the
shortest way through town.
Worked our way south through very

strong winds, which took a heavy toll of
gasoline from the Martins’ truck with its
pop-top and large frontal area. Great
lunch at Misiõn Santa Isabel restaurant in
San Quintin. Gas in El Rosario.
It has been several years since my last

trip down Mex 1, and a lot of memories
came up as we passed side roads to
places we’d visited on previous trips over
a period of 40 years.
At 3:00 we were off the highway a few

miles north of Cataviña and started fol-
lowing Neal’s directions to his location.
The directions Bob had were pretty good,
but he had to make a guess at one or two
Y’s. Luckily, he guessed right.
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Found the Johns by 3:30. They acted as
if they were happy to see us. 
The truck was heading downhill on a

little bank into a 50-ft wide wash. The
front tires didn’t line up very well, the left
having fallen over on its side when the
ball joint failed. We used the floor jack to
raise the truck and jack stands for safety
before we started working on it.
The failure was in the socket which

“uncaptured” its ball, allowing the ball
to pull free. The ball, mounted on a
tapered pin, had to be removed before
we could install the new assembly. 
We could not remove the old part.

Toyota people had told us all we needed
in the way of special tools was a large
hammer to break the tight fit between the
tapered pin and its sleeve. The Toyota
Manual recommends use of a rugged,
special “puller” tool which uses a strong
screw to push the pin out of the tapered
sleeve.
We supported the pin using Neal’s light

hydraulic jack while we beat and beat on

the sleeve, to no
avail. We tried heat-
ing the sleeve so that
it would expand away from the pin and hit
it some more; that didn’t work either. We
tried hitting down on the sleeve using a

bar; that didn’t work either. We finally
quit working just before dark. It was
pretty clear that we needed either a better
tool, or more smarts on balljoint
removal, or both.
Spent the night in my tent to avoid the

blowing sand. Slept well.
In the morning, Neal and Bob figured

out a way, using a steel dog leash, to lash

the ball joint together to, maybe, get us to
Cataviña for help.
We started out, and the dog’s leash

failed right away, so they found some
small chain that was stronger and looked
like it would work just about as well,
maybe better. That lash-up worked O.K.
Drove 5 or 6 miles at about 5 mph

(plus stops to check the lash-up) to the
La Virgen Shrine on the old main dirt
road where we decided to hold up
because it is quite easy to get to and has
a nice flat, firm, working area.
Neal and I left the others at the Shrine

while we drove my truck 6 miles to
Cataviña to find a mechanic on Sunday.
The guy in the tire shop across from the
La Pinta hotel said he couldn’t help us,
but he had a friend who was a good
mechanic who lived in a nearby rancho.
Neal asked the tire guy to guide him to

his friend’s rancho. The tire guy said O.K.

Please welcome
our new subscribers

Pete Austin Diamond Bar
Rick Whitaker Garden Grove

Video frame by Bob Martin
Sophisticated shade tree mechanics’ repair!

Digital photo by John Page
Pancho the real mechanic

Digital photo by John Page
Shade tree mechanics Neal & Bob at work

Video frame by Bob Martin
The loose joint



and closed up his shop, and they took off
in my truck. I stayed at the café next door
to the tire shop and sipped on agua purifi-
cada while Neal and the tire guy rounded
up the mechanic.
They returned in a very short while,

along with the mechanic, Pancho, in his
own truck.
Pancho did not want to drive his truck

into the back country, so we took him,
with Neal sitting/lying comfortably on the
console of my truck. The mechanic asked
if we had tools and we said “yes” but
Pancho still wanted his BIG HAMMER,
which he brought along.
When we returned to the Shrine and

the Johns’ truck. We jacked up the chas-
sis, removed the left front tire, and set the
safety jack stands. Pancho wanted a solid
support for the pin before he started
working on it, rejecting Neal’s small
hydraulic jack in favor of my larger
hydraulic jack.
He jacked up the pin and disappeared

under the car with the BIG HAMMER.
Bang, Bang, BANG! and the pin was free! 
A few more minutes with conventional

wrenches and sockets and the old part
was out and the new one in place. The
whole operation took 20 minutes or less.
Apparently the secret is to have the pin
very solidly supported and to hit down on
the sleeve with the BIG HAMMER. My con-
tribution to the operation was the amuse-
ment generated by my offer to supply a
torque wrench for re-assembly to Toyota
specs. 
We all drove to Cataviña to return

Pancho to his truck.
It was early afternoon, too late to

return home, so the Johns offered to
take us to a pretty canyon they had just
found.
We decided to visit that canyon,

crossing a broad wash that looked like
a good campsite, where the Martins
hunkered down while the Johns and I
went on for some sight-seeing.
We parked at the mouth of the

canyon and hiked half to three-quar-
ters of a mile up the canyon, past a
couple of tinajas (pools of water) and
looked around at the many palm trees,
including some up high, far from the
water table. As advertised, it was a
pretty canyon.
Returned to the wash with the

Martins and set up camp. I called
home, using Neal’s satellite phone, to
tell Anna that we had found the Johns
and fixed their truck and all was well
but that I would not be home until
Monday night. The wind was finally wan-
ing, so I slept comfortably on my cot, sans
tent.
Up a few minutes after 5:00 the next

morning, we broke camp early, and drove
back to the old road where we separated;
the Martins and I heading north along
roads leading to the highway, and the
Johns going the other way to continue
their vacation.
We stopped briefly for a tailgate lunch

by the El Palamar in Santo Tomas and
made it through Ensenada to the Tecate
border crossing by mid-afternoon, with-
out any wrong turns. We waited about half
an hour in line to return to the U.S.. After
crossing, we exchanged our remaining
pesos back to dollars, and the Martins
headed west towards Otay Mesa to an RV
campground they knew, while I went east
to Campo, Ocotillo, and north on S2 and
79 to I-15 and the 210 in order to avoid
the San Diego and LA traffic.
I arrived home about 11:00 Monday

night after a helluva weekend.

Rescue mission
by Marilyn Martin

AA
BOUT 8 P.M. WHILE WE WERE COLLAPS-
ING in front of the TV, the tele-
phone rang. On the other end of a

frequently disappearing connection was
Neal Johns describing a Baja horror
story. Of course when we had the facts

we agreed to start an immediate search
and rescue mission.
First there were our own problems to

be dispensed with. We had been in
Victorville all day  making one of
Marilyn’s all too frequent trips to Kaiser
for yet more tests. As we live out in the
boondocks any trip to town entails com-
pleting the list of things that need to be
done there in addition to the main mis-
sion. To that extent we had a car load of
items, some needing freezing, acquired at
Costco. Marilyn had announced when we
got home she was too tired to cope with
them and would do it in the morning -
famous last words.
We had not been to Baja for some time

so immediately a list of to do items was
started. Again living in the country causes
a few inconveniences, not the least of
which is acquiring cash. We have a
MacDonalds but no bank. We had no
Mexican auto insurance. Our member-
ship in Discover Baja was long-expired.
The dog had no international health cer-
tificate. ( No, we have never been asked to
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Next Meeting
Saturday June 7

10:30 a.m. pot luck brunch
Ding & Allan Wicker’s

E-mail Allan for directions.

Desert Explorers
Trip Schedule

May 3-4 Los Padres NF Jacoby

May 11 Tip Toe thru the Tulips Johns

Late May Arizona Strip Messersmith

May 25-June 1+ Nevada Boonies Johns

August Kern Plateau Kalbach

Summer White Mountain Romspert

Late Summer Callifornia High Flats Page

September Taklamakan Desert Anderson

October 13-14 Eureka/Saline Valley Page

October Cajon Pass day trip Jacoby

October 4 Glass Mountain Traverse Kalbach

September 2004 Chile Anderson/Mitchell

Digital photo by Marian Johns

Palm oasis 

Ed note: date changed at Marian’s request
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show it; however, we had friends who
were asked for one, and their horror
story of acquiring one in Mexico  so they
could get home really impressed us.)
Luckily John Page was available and

volunteered, not only to go with us like
the Lone Ranger, but to seek out the
needed part described by Neal so Bob
could get the stuff we needed while
Marilyn coped with the Costco groceries
and the loading of the truck and notifying
our sons to be on the lookout for us in
case we needed additional help. Bob also
checked with the local mechanic, who
has worked not only on our truck but
Neal’s as well, to see if he needed any
additional tools. “Just a big hammer”,
was the answer - “nothing else”.
Somehow everything got done and we

were on the road about 11:30 a.m.  Friday
morning. The wind in Cajon Pass was
awful. It never stopped being awful all the
way to San Diego. There were lovely wild-
flowers south of the 91 all over the hill-
sides. 
The proper part was waiting for us at

Toyota in San Bernardino. Once again
Bob asked if we needed any special
Toyota tools. Once again, “No, just a big
hammer.”
We had to stop at Discover Baja in San

Diego as they could not guarantee that we
would receive our policy in time to leave
Saturday a.m. (Once more the small
inconvenience of living where the air is
pure and the views go on forever.)
Naturally the traffic was stop and go, and
we took a “wrong” turn. That was num-
ber 1.
KOA San Diego was a welcome sight.

John Page was an even more welcome
sight. Going into Baja alone did not
appeal to Marilyn to say the least; and
having someone to help Bob and Neal
seemed a really good idea. Not only that,
but John appeared with a lovely seafood
salad to share for dinner. 
We crossed the border about 6:30 a.m.

and were told no matter what we had
been told we had to pay the $21 U. S. each
for our Tourist Permits. We were in no

position to waste time arguing. O.K. so we
forgot  to take the route marked Scenic
and had to take a detour through Tijuana.
Luckily it was early morning, so we found
the right route without major mishap, and
Marilyn got to try her limited and mostly
forgotten Spanish.
In Ensenada we decided to very care-

fully follow the highway signs and wound
up going the wrong way again to take the
former, and luckily still open, go-around
down by the harbor. There have been
changes and a lot of growth in Ensenada
since our last visit. John took over the
lead, and no more wrong turns ensued.
He couldn’t seem to stop the wind, how-
ever, and it was the worst we have
encountered in a long time. The gasoline
gauge decreased at an alarming rate. At
one point we actually saw zopilotes flying
backwards. Believe it! There were lovely
wild flowers along the highway, and every-
thing was green.
A lunch break at Misión Santa Isabel

restaurant was greatly enjoyed. This place
is really clean! The food was good, and
we were inside out of the wind. 
Finally we reached the place to start

our GPS search. We had agreed to let Neal
think we couldn’t find him. This was great
fun for a while  as we could hear Neal on
the CB and continued to ignore him.
Soon, however, we came to some
unmarked intersections, and the fun
ceased. The place Neal broke down is a
warren of dirt roads. You could easily get
into the wrong canyon. Then you would
have to back track and start over. Luckily
Bob guessed right (no wrong turns this
time), and we finally found the sought-
after blue tape.
A sorry sight greeted our eyes. How

they managed to sleep in that truck is
beyond me. The only comfortable one
was Tessa. After all, sled dogs like bad
weather. The men worked on the truck
with no luck until dark then everyone
crowded into the Martins’ camper to eat
supper. At least the company was good.
The wind blew very hard all night, and

at one time it got our attention when the
blowing sand  or leaves woke us up
sounding like rain. Luckily it was a false
alarm. That would have been the last
straw. 
As we drove prayerfully out at 5 miles

an hour to Cataviña we got a chance to
enjoy the lovely cardon and cirio garden
that surrounds it. Some of the cardon

were blossoming. 
Pancho, whom Neal and John were

darned lucky to find, and who under-
stood a lot more English than he would
admit, had the truck ready to run in short
order. Some teasing ensued about all we
needed in the first place was a real man -
not to mention a really big hammer. A sin-
gle-jack is not a big hammer!
As Neal, Marian and John hiked in the

wind to see the palm canyon, Marilyn and
Bob elected to set up camp and called
time out. We noted we are none of us get-
ting any younger and no one should go
into Baja’s back country without some
sort of a back up or at least a means of
summoning help. Cell phones do not
work. Neal’s and Bob’s ham radios were
never heard, and even Marilyn’s voice did
not carry far enough in the wind. 
The trip home was nice, if hurried. The

wind was down, and the wait at the bor-
der was only 40 minutes. The Thousand
Trails at Pio Pico where we were to spend
the night was a welcome sight. At 6 a.m.
Tuesday we gratefully headed for home
thankful that the trip had gone so well,
and, except for Neal’s pocketbook, no
real harm was done to man nor beast.�

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.

Los Padres
National Forest

DDeesseerrtt  EExxpplloorreerrss
Newsletter

Editor: Bob Martin

Asst. Editors: Marilyn Martin,
Marian & Neal Johns

Marriage is grand --
and divorce is about

10 grand.
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Exploration
May 3-4, 2003

Leader: Bob Jacoby
CB: 13

MM
EET AT 10:00 A.M., SATURDAY, MAY
4, 2003, at the intersection of
Cottonwood Canyon Road and

California 166. This is on the south side
of California 166 and is 12.5 miles west of
the town of New Cuyuma and immediately
west of mile marker 52 on California 166.
We will climb partially up Cottonwood

Canyon and then all the way up Bates
Canyon to the ridgetop. We will follow the
ridgetops of the Sierra Madre Mountains
for about 24 miles where we will cross
California 166 and pick up the Big Rocks
Trail. We will camp at the Buck Springs
campground. The next day we will take the
challenging Twin Rocks Trail and other
interesting roads in the area, returning to
Sierra Madre Road. We will then take the
Miranda Pine Road to pavement just
north of the Santa Ynez Valley and not far
from US 101. This is a fairly easy trip
roadwise, but the scenery is spectacular.
The trip is limited to 10 vehicles. E-mail
jacoby.r@worldnet.att.net�

One-day Trip

Tiptoe Through
the Tulips (wild-
flowers) On
Mothers’ Day
May, 11, 2003
Leader: Marian Johns

CB: 13

NN
OT ONLY WILDFLOWers, BUT THE
famous Tehachapi Loop (where
the Santa Fe Railroad loops

around back over itself), and the old
Ridge Route, are on the agenda for
the day. Bring your cameras!
So find old mom, dust her off, and

bring her on out. I just wish I could bring
my mom - wish she was still alive. She
really loved wild flowers. If you don’t
have a mom to bring, how about the
mother of your kids? Or your wife?
Girlfriend? both? Well heck, flowers (and
trains and old roads) are for everybody.
Most of the trip will be on pavement -
some dirt, but 4x4 shouldn’t be needed.
Meet at 9:00 a.m. at the intersection of
Hwys. 58 and 14 in Mojave - south side of
town. I contacted the Theodore Payne
Foundation, native plant organization, for
information (www.theodorepayne.org).
They say (info@theodorepayne.org) it is
impossible to predict when and if there
will be abundant wildflowers. However,
once the wildflowers are blooming, they
can tell you where
(flowerhotline@theodorepayne.org).
Cross your fingers and hope for a memo-
rable display. We will also squeeze in the
Tehachapi Railroad Club's annual model
display - the models will be up and run-
ning. Neal and I will out of town until just
before the trip, so please contact Chuck
and Jeanice Kalbach for reservations - see
the trip leader list for their phone # and
e-mail address. �

Arizona Strip
Late May

Leader: Dan Messersmith

For date & meeting details e-mail Dan

dmess@ctaz.com�

Nevada Boonies
May 25-June 1+??

Leader: Marian Johns
CB: 13

AA
ND I MEAN BOONIES - REMOTE,
p laces-you've-never-heard-of
places!

Bob Jaussaud says he's rarin' to go to
Nevada again. So let's do it! Starting in
northwest Nevada, we'll make our way
eastward checking out places on the map
that sound interesting - no set itinerary or
destinations - we'll just mosey our way
across Nevada. Also, maybe we can take a
day to see some more of the Owyhee
River area in southeast Idaho - just across
the stateline from Nevada. Meet in Bishop
on June 16 (Monday) at 9:00 a.m. in the
Von's parking lot. Contact Marian for
reservations. �

California High
Flats

Late Summer, 2003
Leader: John Page

CB: 13

TT
HIS TRIP WILL TAKE US TO TWO OF THE
highest road-ends in California
where we will breathe thin air, soak

up gamma rays, and be astonished at the
clarity of the night sky.

First, we will visit Coyote Flats, near
Bishop, at about 10,000 ft., where we will
hang out for a day or two, just watching
the Palisades, and/or hiking to the Baker
Lakes and Thunder and Lightning Lake,
and/or fishing; then we will move to

Desert Explorers with Amateur Radio
Licenses (Hams)

Pete Austin - - - - - - - - - - -Diamond Bar  -KF6FZD
Janet Austin  - - - - - - - - - -Diamond Bar  -KF6FZE
Craig Baker - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -Sylmar  -KC6KKR
Steven Bein  - - - - - - - - - - - -Culver City  -K6MBP
Sid Blumner  - - - - - - - - - - - - - -Upland  -W6LUC
Jim Byrne  - - - - - - - - - - - - -Chatsworth  -KE6RFR
Herb Clark - - - - - - - - - - -Mission Viejo  -KF6EAU
Lorene Crawford  - - - - - - - - -Redlands  -KD6TLO
Joseph A. Daly - - - - - - - - - - - - -Saugus  -KG6GCW
Neal Johns - - - - - - - - - - - - -Lytle Creek  -KC6YLY
Chuck Kalbach  - - - - - - - - - - - -Phelan  -KE6TAT
Jerry  Kerns - - - - - - - - - - -Los Alamitos  -KG6DBQ
John Marnell  - - - - - - - - - - - -Hesperia  -KC7AHW
Bob Martin  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -Phelan  -KD6BRL
Homer Meek  - - - - - - - - - - - -Torrance  -KF6HKT
Steve Panattoni  - - -Rancho Cucamonga  -N6RSH
Jim Proffitt  - - - - - - - - - -Garden Grove  -WB6FXG
Don Putnam - - - - - - -Newberry Springs  -KC6SMI
Ken Sears  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -Cerritos  -KD6UHY
Bob Thille  - - - - - - - - - - - - -West Hills  -KF6OWH
Brad Thompson - - - - - - - - - - -Valencia  -KA6UED
Betty Wallin  - - - - - -Desert Hot Springs  -KD6CY
Bob Younger  - - - - - - - - -Santa Barbara  -N6VMN

Man: I would go to the
end of the world for

you.
Woman: Yes, but would



Mahogany Flats, in Death Valley, at about
8500 ft., where we will hang out for
another day or two just watching Death
Valley, and/or hiking to Wildrose Peak or
Telescope Peak.

At this point the schedule is open, so
the leader will try to set it to accommo-
date anyone interested in joining this trip.
E-mail John Page at jppage@adelphia.net
for a reservation.�

Eureka/Saline
Valleys

October 13-14 (maybe
longer)

Leader: John
Page
CB: 13

SS
tARTING AT BIG
PINE, WE WILL
VISIT THE Eureka

Dunes, then run
Dedeckera Canyon
through Steel Pass
and spend the night at
one of the Saline
Valley hot springs.
The next day we will
take a short hike up
to the McElvoy

Canyon waterfall and visit an Indian
camping area. We will look for petroglyph
sites reported to exist in this area.
The trip may be extended into Death

Valley or the Panamint Mountains if there
is sufficient interest. Participation in the
extension would be optional. E-mail John
Page at jppage@adelphia.net for a reser-
vation. �

What is a
Wilderness, any-

way?
by:Allan A. Schoenherr

EE
NVIRONMENT: WELL-MEANING wilder-
ness legislation prevents
Californians from visiting scenic

landscapes formerly accessible by auto-
mobile.
This is a story about words. I wish it

weren’t, but that’s the way it is. According
to the Federal Wilderness Act of 1964
wilderness is a place “where the earth
and its community of life are untram-
meled by man, where man himself is a
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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?
Mystery location for April was Death Valley,

south of Teakettle Junction. April winners: Bill Ott,
Bill Dunlap, Allan Schoenherr, Bob Wieting, Chris
Stahl, Matt Thoma. 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 different 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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Larry Acosta afab@sbcglobal.net
Miguel Aguilar migphy@aol.com
Warren Alksnis walksnis@hotmail.com
Reda Anderson Redaflygal@aol.com
Vic Antonovich toyotavic@webtv.net
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
Debbie Burger dburger@guidemail.com
Steve Burks soburks@pacbell.net
Jim Byrne jimbyrne@prodigy.net
Christopher Caccese ccaccese@hotmail.com
Roger Cannon uncleal@pe.net
Tom Church tomchurch@webtv.net
Herb Clark barb nherb@aol.com
Bill Cook bcookpetra@aol.com
Bill Corry bil@bilcorry.com
Lorene Crawford lorene.crawford@verizon.net
Joseph A. Daly joeadaly@aol.com
Alona Daudel photominer@aol.co,
Robert J. Day kd22@cox.net
Robert DeWolf bobs5@lafn.org
Robert Dodds forthebirds_99@yahoo.com
John Downing downing@chapman.edu
Bill Dunlap jdunlap@conejo.k12.ca.us
Ed Edwards eded010@yahoo.com
Jerry Etchison jerryetchison@yahoo.com
Paul Ferry ferry@whidbey.com
Robert Floth robert7301@yahoo.com
Leonard Friedman laf@elite.com
Ann Fulton jfult@aol.com
George Gilster ggilster@gte.net
David P. Given daveg1_2000@yahoo.com
Nancy Gorham ngcarraway@yahoo.com
Pauline A. Goss pgss@qnet.com
Virginia Hammerness virgham@aol.com
Stephen Hanks sbhanks@earthlink.net

Norris Hanna nhanna@adelphia.net
Sunny Hansen sjhsn@yahoo.com
Jerry K. Harada jjrkh@aol.com
Terry Hardwicke thardwicke@earthlink.net
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
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
Jerry Koplowitz jkopnv@aol.com
John Kosharek johnnjoann@juno.com
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
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
Robert M. Myers rmyers3510@cs.com
Deborah Nakamoto Skaihorse@earthlink.net
Bill Neill bgneill@earthlink.net
Stuart Nicol stu.nicol@att.net
Doug Nunn nwn@qnet.com
Cindy  O’Loughlin gethergoat@aol.co,
Terry Ogden ogden@sdcoe.k12.ca.us
Bob Oliver mexntex1@juno.com
Bill Ott billottxbillott@aol.com
John Page jppage@adelphia.net

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 dzrtdave@yahoo.com
Richard Pope onerailnut@aol.com
Jim Proffitt jproffitt@sbcglobal.net
Don Putnam wegotoo@yahoo.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
Sherry Schmidt sierranv21@aol.co,
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
Tom Thompson tom@thompsoninsurance.com
Loren Upton patricia@outbackofbeyond.com
James Wales walesje@yahoo.com
Betty Wallin wingit@ix.netcom.com
Rick Whitaker rwhitake@ci.ontario.ca..us
Marley White mwhite02@san.rr.com
Allan Wicker allan.wicker@verizon.net
G. Wayne Wickstrom waynewick@hotmail.com
Bob Wieting rdwieting@adelphia.net
Gordon Wilcher flashg@iwvisp.com
Matthew Wilson mwilson@mail.sdsu.edu
Bob Younger robert_younger@pocketmail.com

Current Desert Explorers with e-mailCurrent Desert Explorers with e-mail

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



1111 DDESERTESERT EEXPLORERSXPLORERS 4WD SECTION OF THE MOJAVE RIVER VALLEY MUSEUM NNOO. 86  M. 86  MAYAY 20032003

D e 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 i on  f o rmDe 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 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

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 626-572-6015 av8soulfly@aol.com
Steven Bein Fotomeister 10736 Jefferson Bvd. #624Culver City California 90230 310-838-2346 k6mbp@attbi.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
Debbie Burger Roadrunner 10801 Lemon Ave. #2424 Alta Loma California 91737 909-989-6748 dburger@guidemail.com
Lorene Crawford The Smile 128 Anita Court Redlands California 92373 909-793-1004 lorene.crawford@verizon.net
Paul Ferry El Cocinero P.O. Box 1428 Point Roberts Washington 98281 360-945-2004 ferry@whidbey.com
Vicki Hill Glyphartist 26111 Parmelee Ct. Hemet California 92544 909-927-6476 vlanehill@netzon.net
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 1088 Levee Dr. Mohave Valley Arizona 86440 520-768-5213 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
Donald Sweinhart Mr. Nice P.O. Box 23061 Santa Ana California 92711-3061 ecv1069@earthlink.net
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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Marilyn Martin • PO Box 291759 • Phelan • California • 92329-1759
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