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WW
HERE THE DEER 'N THE ANTELOPE 'N
the Black Angus play.* You know
you’re getting close to back country

when the markets in the little towns carry all
manner of products labeled Western Family.
You know you’re in the back country, when
your maps don’t show the roads you are travel-
ing, there are infinite numbers
of gates to open and close,
cattleguards to cross, and
there are no power lines, no
signs at junctions, no struc-
tures, no bridges, no other
vehicles, and no town names
on the map. We may be more
than one up on the 1800's
emigrants, with our visible (if
only occasionally-graded)
roads, GPS’s, satellite phones,
and cushy seats in our shock-
absorbing Hupmobiles, but
there are still a few elements
of uncertainty and a sense of
adventure beyond the normal

realms of travel, as
we were to discover.
Marian and Neal

Johns, with their
intuitive powers and
navigational skills,
took us (John and
Ann Fulton and Tim
and Alice Cannon)
through a swath of
the West in some of
the most wide-open
spaces we have left. 
Our first jumping off point was Cedarville in

northeastern California. After that it’s the wild
blue yonder and oceans of sagebrush to High
Rock Canyon in northwestern Nevada. Much of
our route followed the Applegate
Trail/California Trail. There are successive
markers designating points of interest along
the old trails across several states; this project
was accomplished by the Trails West group out
of Reno. It is humbling to read these small
plaques and know that some remarkably intre-
pid souls have been there before you under
much more arduous and perilous conditions.

Next comfort station 500 miles. Since
towns are scarcer than hen’s teeth in some
parts of Nevada, the maps show the names of
the far-flung ranches just to prove there is
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some form of habitation there after all
(and maybe in case you need an oasis to
which you may drag your weary bones if
your GPS conks out or your gas tank runs
dry). One of these intriguing spots was
Soldier Meadows Ranch northeast of High
Rock Canyon. Neal had heard about it
from the OCTA group (Oregon-California
Trails Association) and thought we might
camp there or about. The ranch had a
welcome sign out so we opened the gate,
and in we went.
We weren’t in time to be included for

dinner, but we had the run of their camp-
ing area (with running water and other
practicalities), hot showers in one of the
ranch houses, supply of ice, and good old
western hospitality. This is a working
ranch that accommodates guests, includ-
ing us drop-ins. Electricity is provided
24/7 by Diesel generator. Old stone build-
ings are from the site’s army outpost days.
The ranch even has hot springs. We
enjoyed meeting Mac Hedges and his wife
Candi and others on the ranch. A row of

the biggest, most beautiful irises we’ve
ever seen ran along a stone fence (we
didn’t ask what they use for fertilizer);
Candi told us the deer find them impres-
sive too. Mac, a college-educated bronc
buster, talked with us about the Owyhee
where he spent some of his youth. He’s
written a book, "Last Buckaroo", that was
touted by the Autry Museum of Western
History. The ranch itself is on the endan-
gered list thanks to the roughshod efforts
of the usual suspects to close up every-
thing in the guise of protecting rare and
endangered species; the ranch managers
figure they may be able to stave off the
inevitable only a couple more years and
are negotiating with the Indians at the
Summit Lake reservation on some alter-
natives .

Purtier than a heifer knee-deep in
clover.* The Pine Forest Range in north
central Nevada is off the beaten track,
accessible just north of Knott Creek
Ranch, with amazingly good roads
throughout. We gave this area high marks

for its thick stands of aspen, creeks and
reservoirs, developed campground, pic-
turesque cabin and corral, spectacular
mining operation tiered up one moun-
tainside, and virtual desertion (we met
two other people). Our egress to the east
was just as awesome down Alta Creek to
Hwy. 140.

Considerable whiffy on the lee
side.* After a run down to Winnemucca
for the Johnses to get a broken spring
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replaced, and all of us to motel-it for a
night and shower off the trail dust and
anything we may have stomped around in,
we wended our way north through the
Santa Rosa Mountains and sagebrush
expanses, up to the southeastern tip of
Oregon and into southwestern Idaho.

Start a askin’ old Saint Pete for a
passport.* One of our encounters with
the vanishing breed was at isolated Star
Valley Ranch tucked into a steep-walled
declivity edging the Canyonlands of the
Owyhee; the road we were on had no "go-
arounds" to avoid trespassing on the
posted property, so Marian made friendly,
and the cowmen didn’t shoot us. They’d
just reined in from a day in the saddle and
probably felt some empathy with us, dusty
as we were. We shot the breeze for
awhile, and they pointed us on our way,
through the small adjacent field where
their handsome saddle horses were graz-
ing and then up a cliffhanger road to the
rolling sagebrush beyond.

Wet ’nough to bog a snipe.* There
were some thrilling minutes crossing the
rapidly flowing, apparently full-spate,
South Fork of the Owyhee; we had a
dauntingly wide expanse of open water,
whitewater ripples, visible rocks,
unknown depths, no viable alternatives.
The Johnses forged ahead, strapped to
the Cannons’ truck as a precaution, and
made the crossing with the Cannons in
their wake. Lady Luck was with us – the
bottom was rocky, and the water not as
deep as feared. The 45 Ranch, just
around a curve in the road from the
crossing, is a Nature Conservancy holding
(uninhabited when we were there) and a
put-in point for the few kayakers and
canoeists daring to run the river – the last

and only person’s
entry in the regis-
ter was November
2002.
Thicker’n fleas
on a sheepdog.*
We were in high
sagebrush country
and spectacular
mountains most of
the trip – gullies of
snow still defining
the higher peaks;
green, green this
time of year with
amazing panoplies
of wildflowers.

Mule’s Ears were common, but there
were arrow-leaf balsamroot, white-rayed
wyethia, mountain irises galore, yellow
monkeyflowers (especially at Bog Hot
Springs near Denio, NV), lupine (dry-
ground lupine, sulphur lupine, foothills
lupine, prairie lupine), larkspur, wild
onion, silver crazyweed, golden pea,
orange globe mallow, paintbrush,
locoweed, penstemon, orange sneeze-
weed, phlox, wild roses, wild flax, ram-
pant Yampah (in lush meadows on the
Duck Valley Indian Reservation in Idaho),
paintbrush, camas, Death Camas, bitter-
brush, golden currant, serviceberry, and
much more we couldn’t identify (we
needed Alan Romspert and Allan
Schoenherr).
The bird of the trip was the red-winged

blackbird; we saw them just about every-
where, but there were lots of sage grouse,
chukars, quails, swallows, hawks, and
much more we couldn’t identify. After our
river crossing, we encountered a killdeer
family skittering along in the two-track
road in front of the lead vehicle – mother,
father, and two or three babies; they did-
n’t want to deviate from their path so we
followed in fits and starts. On the Snake
River there were cormorants, egrets,
Canada geese. In cattle country we saw a
pair of common mergansers, not all that
common, at a watering hole. The high-
light, though, was spotted coming out of
one of the mountain ranges, a red-tail
hawk nest with vigilant mother in atten-
dance and her three jostling, fluff-ball,
potty-trained babies (ask Neal how we
knew this).
We saw pronghorn antelope just about

everywhere, usually one or two at time;
we were told they "herd up" a little later

in the year. We saw wild burros, wild
horses, jackrabbits, rock chucks. We saw
beaver dams and thousands of badger
holes and anthills. Are there truly endan-
gered species of any kind in these parts,
other than the last few remnants of our
fabled westerners?
Stately poplars are the native tree of

choice for windbreaks. We saw them
everywhere there were ranches – they
served as beacons, drawing attention to
each little enclave in an otherwise empty
landscape. Almost any tree is appreciated
here, but my favorite was the hardy, curl-
leafed mountain-mahogany (Cercocarpus
ledifolius Nutt.). It seems to thrive on
ridges in association with aged rock for-
mations, creating silhouettes on the sky-
line of an almost medieval nature.

Has his good points... like a bob-
wire fence.* You can’t see too many
wildflowers, but slithery creatures are
another matter. Neal, man of many talents
(running to snake charming, as well as
speaking with forked tongue), persuaded
a rattler to vacate the road in front of us
so we could roll on, and then he plucked
up and moved two gopher snakes out of
harm’s way (first from our campsite,
before the dogs became interested, and
second from our roadway later the next
morning).

Fuller o’ information than a mail-
order catalog.* Toward the end of the
trip we hit several "touristy" sites of
scenic and historic merit in south central
Idaho, mostly via paved roads: Bruneau
Dunes (has largest single structured sand
dune in North America); Thousand
Springs (basalt lava of Snake River Plain
absorbs water and drains it many years
later along a "weeping wall," some spots
gushing out waterfalls); Shoshone Falls
(dry this season when the water in the
Snake is siphoned off for extensive irriga-
tion of the vast farmlands in this part of
the state); the Cannons’ old home outside
Twin Falls (one of many places in
Wyoming and Idaho they lived when Tim
was with the BLM and USFS); Malad
Gorge (250' deep, 2.5 miles long where
the Malad River crashes down stairstep
falls into Devil’s Washbowl and joins the
Snake); Cauldron Linn (a 40' wide pas-
sage on the Snake where a waterfall
swirls like a cauldron); City of Rocks
(fantastically-shaped, towering granite
rocks in the Albion Mountains, Sawtooth
National Forest). Most of these points
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were along the California Trail and most
posed significant challenges for the emi-
grants.

Follerin’ yore nose in a pogonip
(fog).* From the City of Rocks, the
Johnses thought we could make our
homeward-bound way back to Nevada via
a scenic route – only trouble was we did-
n’t have a map that covered just a teensy
bit of the route – needed the Utah
DeLorme. Ah, the thrill of the unknown.
We turned out of Junction Valley onto the
most tentative road we’d been on the
whole trip, and through an open gate that
had a hefty chain and serious-looking,
open padlock on it. Were we going to find
ourselves on the wrong side of a locked
gate at the other end of this road? A few
miles up, we hit Granite Pass (Trails West
marker there) and shortly a cattleguard
with a hand painted Utah boundary sign.
Oka-a-ay... On we rolled in what seemed
to be the wrong direction, but then we
had a ray of optimism when we saw a
large mine way below with a road headed
the right way. Would our wrong-way road
connect?
We came upon a lovely "T" junction

above the mine and breathed a huge sigh
of collective relief. But then, whoa, we
found ourselves on the backside of the
twin to that first gate-with-chain-&-pad-
lock. A few fervent "oles" were in order
when Neal found the padlock hanging
open. Still needed our bearings, but we
stopped for lunch and rumination on our
fate before soldiering forth. Up came yet
another cattleguard and another rustic
boundary marker – Idaho, this time. Aha!
we were back on the map. We may have
been waffling back and forth over the

borders of several states, but now we
were on solid ground and felt confident
we’d find Nevada again sometime soon. A
few hours later we passed through the
portals of Winecup Ranch onto pavement
at Highway 93, and were able to celebrate
our survival at dinner in Wells. Way to go,
Marian and Neal! Your intuition was right
on.

Harder to pin down than smoke
in a bottle.* It’s difficult to break out
just one segment of scenery as being the
best of the best – maybe the Santa Rosa
Range north of Winnemucca. We came
along after a thunderstorm. The mists
shrouding the monolithic spires and
crenellated turrets rising out of the slopes
lent a very atmospheric, Shangri-la qual-
ity to rock formations that would have
been quite impressive in any weather.
There is an open-top, arch-cave punctuat-
ing Hinkley Summit, but it was too muddy
for us to get a closer look – another mys-
terious feature to whet the imagination.

No stall-fed tenderfeet.* This jour-
ney took on almost epic proportions for
us, retracing as we did stretches of such
richly historic trails and wildly beautiful
country, but a contemporary milestone
was established, as well – John Fulton
made it for the whole eight days (with
only three motel nights), his personal
best!

*Adapted from "Cowboy Slang" by
Edgar R. "Frosty" Potter. None of the
cowboys we met talked the talk –

guess the lingo is already just part of
the history. �

Tiptoe through the
Wildflowers on
Mothers’ Day

By Marian Johns

MM
OTHERS (AND OTHER PARTICIPANTS)
were honored on this special day
with perfect weather and wild-

flowers galore. Two of our members
(Anna Romero and Jim Proffit) actually
brought their moms, and one mom
(Lorene Crawford) brought one of her
daughters. 
Twelve vehicles met in Mojave. From

there, we drove west on Hwy. 58 and past
Tehachapi a few miles to the Tehachapi
Loop, where the Santa Fe and Union
Pacific track makes a complete 360
degree loop around and back over itself
in order to gain altitude where the grade
would otherwise be too steep. This engi-
neering feat was built back in 1876. We
were lucky enough to arrive at the viewing
area just as a train was circling around on
its way uphill. We stayed a while longer
and hiked out to a nearby point for a bet-
ter view of the next train, which happened
to be going downhill. 
On our way back to Tehachapi we

admired wildflowers that seemed to be
growing everywhere. I was afraid there
might not be too many this late in the
spring, but recent rains and cool weather
kept the beauties blooming. Being in a
train mode, we stopped in town at the
local railroad club’s model train show
where we watched little replicas of a vari-

44 DDESERTESERT EEXPLORERSXPLORERS 4WD SECTION OF THE MOJAVE RIVER VALLEY MUSEUM NNOO. 88 J. 88 JULYULY 20032003

Digital photo by Marian Johns

Too bad Marian didn’t find a pretty spot for lunch

Photo by Allan Wicker
Photo break on Old Ridge Route



55 DDESERTESERT EEXPLORERSXPLORERS 4WD SECTION OF THE MOJAVE RIVER VALLEY MUSEUM NNOO. 88 J. 88 JULYULY 20032003

ety of scales going round and round
through tiny villages and countrysides. A
block away was the railroad park next to
the tracks where some of us ate our pic-
nic lunches and watched huge locomo-
tives pass by.
After lunch, we took the Willow

Springs Road over to Antelope Valley.
There, we picked up Highway 138 and
turned west again heading for Gorman.
Soon, we caught glimpses of orange
poppy fields off in the distance. Although
the flowers at the Poppy Reserve were

past their prime, new
fields farther west were
in full bloom, covering
acres and acres with
solid orange. Yet the
best was still to come.
Just south of Gorman,
purples, blues, pinks,
yellows and oranges
spread across the hill-
sides. Incredible!
Beautiful! Amazing!
Awesome! What a
show! Words can
hardly describe the
sight. These lovely hills
were just as wonderful
when I went six weeks
earlier. They were so
stunning then, I could-
n’t believe they would
last long enough for
our Mothers’ Day
trip, but they did.
Lucky us! I’m sure
thousands of photos
were taken there this
Mothers’ Day as the
roadside was lined

with cars of other folks out appreciating
nature at her colorful best.
To top the day off, we returned to the

L.A. area via the old Ridge Route, a
winding, narrow, but paved road that
was once the primary highway between
Los Angeles and Bakersfield. It was built
in 1915, and at that time, it was consid-
ered an engineering marvel. Yet,
because it was so narrow, twisty, and
steep, it was also dangerous. My mother
told stories of my uncle, a truck driver
in those days, making the arduous trip

over this road (and the Grapevine down
the other side). Today, the Ridge Route is
only used by sightseers and nostalgia
buffs. We found more wildflowers here
too, mostly reds and yellows and some
purple lining the road side.
This was certainly a memorable

Mothers’ Day for me - one of the best
wildflower seasons I can remember. One
spring years ago, when my brother and I
were kids, my mother took us up to
Gorman to see the wildflowers. Because
of her, I keep going back. Though she’s
been gone a dozen years, I know she was
there in spirit this Mothers’ Day.�
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Desert Explorers
Trip Schedule

July 6-? Lassen Peak area Romero

August 9-10 Kern Plateau Kalbach

August 12-15 Sedona Romero

August 20-25 Callifornia High Flats Page

September Panamint Mountains Romspert

September Taklamakan Desert Reda Anderson

October 4-5 Glass Mountain Traverse Kalbach

October 13-14 Eureka/Saline Valley Page

October Cajon Pass day trip Jacoby

November 8-9 Hot Springs & Petros Stoll

March 13-14, 2004 Goat Trestle Jaussaud

September 2004 Chile Reda Anderson/Mitchell



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.

Explore Mt. Lassen,
Lava Beds National

Park, Modoc
National Forest

July 6 - ?
Leaders: Robb 'n Ana

CB: 13

JJ
OIN US ON OUR VACATION TAKING US
through the California Gold Country;
explore some of the dirt roads on Mt.

Lassen and Modoc National Forest
(northeast part of California). This is not
a timed get-done by a particular date trip.
We are exploring, and exploring means
that you don't know when or where you'll
end up. However, spots that we intend to
hit are Mt. Lassen, Burney Falls, Medicine
Lake, and Lava Beds N.P. Our route will
take us on Highways 99 to 49 to 89. We'll
be doing mostly primitive camping,
except for those times when a shower
sounds pretty good. High-clearance, 4x4
vehicles required. If you've got it, an
inflatable boat is fun on Medicine Lake.
Of course, there's great fishing there, too.

You may join us for just Mt. Lassen or stay
with us for the duration. We are limiting
space to six vehicles. This is gonna be a
fun trip! For further information, call Ana
Marie at (626) 821-0044 or e-mail me at
anamarie418@yahoo.com.�

Kern Plateau
Exploratiory

August 9-10
Leaders: Chuck & Jeanice

Kalbach
CB: 13

MM
EET AT 8:00 A.M. AT THE BURGER
King in beautiful downtown
Pearsonville 11 miles north of the

Highway 395 & 14 Junction. This is the
last gas available until Kernville. We’ll be
going in via the Nine Mile Canyon Road to
Kennedy Meadows, the Fish Creek area
and Black Rock Station to Monache
Meadows. We’ll have a Happy Hour
potluck & camp somewhere on the
plateau Saturday night as camping is
allowed anywhere with a fire permit and a
shovel, axe and bucket. Sunday, August 10
we plan to do the Sherman Jeep Trail, visit
an old cabin, then down to the Kern River
and Kernville, Lake Isabella and home
thru Onyx to Highway 14, not far from
where we started. Limit 8 Vehicles. Call
(760)868-6059 or e-mail Chuck -
kalbach@snowline.net�

Sedona, Arizona
August 12-15

Leaders: Robb 'n Ana
CB: 13

AA
S YOU OR MAY NOT RECALL, PRACTICALLY
the whole state of Arizona was on
fire last year. As a result, all 4x4

roads were closed so we cancelled the
scheduled Sedona trip. On the very day
we were to have left, Sedona opened its
4x4 roads. Robb and I decided to go
ahead and scope it out. There were prob-
lems, but now we know our way around,
and we're ready to do Sedona again.

There's about two days of some really fun
dirt roading in Sedona. The trails run
from easy to moderate; nothing requiring
lockers, but high clearance and 4x4 are
required. Robb's and my camping pattern
is usually two nights of camping, and the
third night we motel it. All in all I figure
we'll be out four days and three nights.
Space is limited to six vehicles, so call
early to get time and meeting place.
Phone: (626) 821-0044 or e-mail: ana-
marie418@yahoo.com.�

California High
Flats Trip
Aug 20 – 24/25

Leader: John Page
CB: 13

GMRS or FRS radio if you
have one – Channel 7

EE
VERYONE PLEASE BRING A CONTRIBUTION
TO the Wednesday evening potluck
dinner. Bring and wear sunscreen;

the altitude contributes to a killer sun-
burn. Bring firewood if you can.
Depending on your interests, please
bring: reading material, card and/or
board games, horseshoe game, Frisbees,
kites, hiking shoes, canteens, fishing
license (see below).
This laid-back trip will be in two parts;

participants are welcome to join either or
both parts. Two-wheel drive is O.K. for the
first part; 4WD is required for the second
part.
The first part will be at 8133 foot

Mahogany Flats in Death Valley. I will be
happy to meet folks from L.A. at Denny’s
Sand Canyon on Highway 14 at 8:30 a.m.
on Wednesday, August 20; we will go
through Mojave and Trona on our way to
Mahogany Flats, but it will be too hot to
plan on meeting anyone on the way. I will
send directions to Mahogany Flats to any-
one who doesn’t know where it is. We will
be in Death Valley and subject to the $10
entry fee, but will not be passing any fee-
collection station. Gasoline is normally
available in Trona, Panamint Springs
(new?), Lone Pine, and Stovepipe Wells.
I expect we will spend Wednesday

afternoon and evening at Mahogany Flats
just “hanging around” and acclimating to
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the altitude. Bring a book or a game to
play while we just relax and spy on the
Germans in the heat down below at
Furnace Creek and Badwater. Firewood
would be good too, because it will be cool
at night. Plan for a potluck dinner
Wednesday night.
On Thursday, you will have the option

of : 1) driving a short distance back the
Wildrose Canyon Road to the charcoal
kilns and exploring them and/or hiking
up to 9,064-foot Wildrose Peak from the
trailhead at the kilns (2264-foot climb in
4.2 miles), 2) hiking as far up the trail to
11,019-ft Telescope Peak (2916-foot
climb in about 7 miles, from where you
can see both the highest and lowest points
in the contiguous United States) as your
interests and energy allow, or 3) staying
with the book or game you started
Wednesday. The hikers will be very tired
Thursday night.
Friday we will drive to Bishop where

those who are interested in only the
Coyote Flats part of the trip will join us.
For the second part of the trip, we will

meet on Friday, August 22 at Isaak Walton
Park on West Line Street in Bishop at
noon for a picnic lunch and then head up
the hill to Funnel Lake at Coyote Flats.
Funnel Lake is a gorgeous little high-alti-
tude lake with lots of hungry fish. Fisher-
people are legally supposed to have a
California Fishing License, but I have
never been checked, and I don’t intend to
ask. (Warning: The penalty for fishing
without a license can be severe.) I use a
spin-casting rig with a bobber and wet fly
and have always caught fish in Funnel
Lake. I release mine, but you don’t have
to if you plan to eat the fish. There is
another little lake within a short distance
of our campsite that may also yield fish.
On Saturday, in addition to fishing,

there is opportunity for some 4WD
exploring around the Coyote Flats area. A
short drive will take us to the Baker Creek
Campground, the trailhead for a hike up
to some higher lakes, the uppermost of
which is Thunder and Lightning Lake, and
a mild pass over to South Lake and
Bishop Creek. If not too stiff and sore
from the Thursday hike, I think I would
like to try for T&L Lake again; it’s been
several years. There is room for horse-
shoes, if anyone will bring the equipment.
Frisbees and other active or passive
games will be welcome, as will some
more firewood.

Sunday, most of us will probably head
down the mountain for home, but I may
hang around for another night and return
Monday if anyone else is so inclined.
Please e-mail me at jppage@adel-

phia.net confirming your interest in join-
ing either or both parts of this wildly
unambitious summer trip.�

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. �

Scorpio Birthday
Weekend 
November 8-9

Leaders: Ann & George Stoll
CB: 13

TT
HE VENUE WILL BE BACK AT DELIGHT'S IN
Tecopa Hot Springs. Participants to
make their own reservations at

Delight's (1-800-854-5007). A 4WD trip
to see rock art will be included.
Otherwise we just soak and relax, with
pot luck dinner in the main room at
Delight's on Saturday. Call or e-mail Anne
Stoll if you want to sign up.�

The Hike to Goat
Trestle

March 13-14, 2004
Leaders: Bob & Sue

Jaussaud
CB: 13

LL
AST MARCH, RIGHT AFTER OUR ANNUAL
Rendezvous in Ocotillo, Dave
McFarland, Vicki Hill, Bob and Toby

and I hiked into Goat Trestle. For those of
you who haven’t heard of it, Goat Trestle
was built in 1933 and served the historic
San Diego & Arizona Eastern Railway, the

Digital photo by Bob Jaussaud
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“Impossible Railroad” as it’s referred to
in a June 1977 Desert Magazine article.
Walking along the tracks, it’s immediately
apparent how well this title fits: The sur-
rounding countryside is incredibly steep,
and the task of putting in a railroad
seems, well, impossible. On the downhill
side of the tracks, the land drops away
into canyons hundreds of feet deep, and
there are palm oasis in some of them.
Almost all of the tunnels that served the
line are still passable, and their wooden

roof beams are blackened from the
steam engines’ soot. As we made our
way along the tracks, I was filled with
wonder at the plain old fashioned
nerve that it would take to even con-
sider building such a project.
Goat Trestle itself is awe-inspiring.

Built of “heart redwood”, it is grace-
fully curved, and measures 185 feet
high and over 600 feet long. Walking
across it is not for the faint-hearted. It
took all my powers of concentration
not to freeze up right in the middle, as
my gaze downward at my boots contin-
ued to the canyon bottom a long ways
below. But the hike was so wonderful,
so worth the effort, that we’ve decided
to return. March 13-14, 2004, looks
like a good weekend for a return visit
to Goat Trestle. We’ll either camp at the
trail head, which is near Dos Cabezas
(see AAA San Diego county map), or
we’ll wuss out and rent rooms at Ed
and Mitzie’s place, where we had the
rendezvous in Ocotillo. The hike to
Goat Trestle is approximately 5 1/2
miles EACH WAY following the tracks,
so it’s fairly level walking. I’d like to
explore beyond it, if time permits. If
you’re interested, let us know via e-
mail. The group size will be limited. �

The Last Frontier
By Neal Johns

Continued

AA
FTER WE LEFT THE YUBAY AREA, WE VIS-
ited the Luz de Mexico mine a few
miles north of the Bay of L.A. Road.

There was evidence of recent work at the
mine, giant plastic liquid containers fed
by pipelines, new wood construction, etc.
Several near - vertical shafts were evident.
No recent tire tracks were evident, and no
one was around. While we were there it
started showering so, as old folks are
wont to do, we took a nap! After our nap,
we headed back the way we came to the
highway.
Our objective was to go two thirds of

the way to Mission San Borja to see if any
trace of the El Camino Real could be
found. When we got to Laguna Agua
Amarga, the heavens opened. Our pop-
top camper has one major flaw, it leaks
like an upside down Tecate can. We

parked and watched the double rainbows
while waiting for the wet clouds to blow
away from us. Starting up again, we took
the first (west) road to San Borja because
it has more character that the eastern
graded one. They come together all too
soon. We were 15 minutes behind the
heavy rain and the graded road was wall
to wall water! We got a great picture of
“Rio San Borja”. The water was only a
few inches deep.
Arriving at our destination, we set out

to find the El Camino Real. I told Marian
to sit in the car and knit or something
because trail finding was man’s work.
That didn’t work out too well, and soon
she was wandering around like I was –
with one exception, she yelled at me from
a point a couple of hundred feet north of
the side road, “Could this be a trail?”
Mutter, mutter, yep, she had found it.
There were two paths, eight feet apart,

looking like cow paths. When I stood in
the eastern most one, I could look north
and see a faint eight foot wide, quarter
mile long, swath that had once been
cleared of large cactus and other plants
over two hundred years ago. That was it!
Northward, it headed for the same low
pass the main road crossed. Southward it
just missed the west end of a nearby hog-
back and ran along the western base of
Cerro Colorado de San Borja. I could not
see it heading south, but the direction
was correct according to Harry Crosby’s
map from the Winter 1977 issue of the

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
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
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Marian & Neal Johns

Next Meeting
Saturday, September 13

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

Be there!!!
Directions to Allan and Ding Wicker's house:

In Claremont, go north on Indian Hill Blvd. past
Foothill Blvd. At the third break in the median
(counting from Foothill), turn left into the
entrance to Griswold's Townhomes. You will see a
set of 3 gates connected to an ivy-covered wall and
tile-roofed townhomes.

From the 210 eastbound, the closest exit is
Towne Avenue. Then south (right) on Towne to
Foothill, east (left) on Foothill to Indian Hill,
north (left) on Indian Hill.

From the I-210 westbound get off at Baseline,
and go west on Baseline to Indian Hill Blvd. Turn
left, south.

Approach the northern-most (right-most) gate
at the entrance. Stop there, and, at the keypad,
punch in 0 3 7.   (If you forget, there is a direc-
tory.) That will ring Allan's phone  He will answer
and open the gate from his phone.

Once the gate opens, pass through it, turning
right immediately, and then follow the street until
the first opportunity to turn left. Turn left there (at
the first opportunity), and at the next opportunity,
then park in any available parking area (not along
the curb). The house is 1430 Sitka; the 1430 on
the side of the house should be visible from the
street. Walk up the driveway, and follow the side-
walk to the house entrance. Desperation calls for
assistance: (909) 445-0082.



San Diego Journal of History. I walked it
north a half mile until it pooped out a few
feet from the road over the pass. The area
we were in was Arroyo Principio (old
name – the map name is Arroyo
Zacatera). Finding a section of the ECR
that was marked on Harry’s map as “not
readily visible” made my day. Old trails
are my thing. As a life member of the Old
Spanish Trail Association and the Oregon-
California Trails Association, I go out sev-
eral times a year to find and help map old
wagon roads in the southwest.
We had been camping for several days,

so we headed for Bahia de Los Angeles
and some dead fish for dinner. On the
way, we stopped at a wide spot just off the
road for lunch and a nap. I was reading in
bed and heard a car pull up alongside.
What’s this? Banditos? I woke Marian up
to protect me and looked out the window.
It was a Tracker, (previously described to
me) with internet Baja Board poster Max
(Giloro) Borden and Polly in it. I had
never met them but had corresponded via
e-mail and described my vehicle. We
exchanged lies and map notes for a while.
It’s nice to see someone in the flesh. 
We camped nearby in the boonies that

night and were playing Scrabble (I always
get trounced) when we heard a demented
howl outside. Thinking Husky Tessa was
tangled up or who knows what, we
rushed out to see her straining against the
end of the leash. A very near, but unseen,
coyote was the source of the howl. Tessa
was in love, but I think the coyote was just
hungry. We brought her inside and lis-
tened to the canine night music.  The next
morning we visited the local museum and
saw the large rooms under construction

which will double the size of the place.
Very nice indeed, and construction was
really happening thanks to an anonymous
donor.
The next morning we headed for the

abandoned El Marmol onyx mine via the
old road starting just north of Cataviña.
An interesting, little known fact about the
back road to El Marmol is that it is the
home of baby Boojums (Cirios – looks
like an upside down, 20 foot carrot). I
discovered this in the late 1800’s while
traveling through the area in the company
of my Indian Guide. Pairs of consenting
adult Boojums exude pseudopods which
enable them to walk and congregate in
this area. After a suitable gestation
period, little baby Boojums take root.
That is why these cute little upside down
carrots are not seen in other parts of
Baja. They abound in the area until they
get to be teenagers, pull up their roots,
exude pseudopods, and leave home to
populate many other areas of Baja. Some
folks wish all teenagers behaved that way.
The back road to El Marmol gets little

use. There was one washed out spot, a
deep rut in the center of the road that you
couldn’t straddle, going down an arroyo
bank. Other vehicles had stayed to the
right of the rut which resulted in quite a
sideways tilt. Marian said, “No problem!”
then she got out and walked. Hummm.
My pop-top camper is a little top heavy so
I pucker up on sidehills. I went slowly so
it would not start rocking and rolling –
oops, strike that word. No problem, my
magic tilt gauge only showed 20 degrees.
Ten miles of scenic backcountry after
leaving the old road, we arrived at El
Marmol just at dusk. I had not been there

for ten years and was disappointed in how
one wall of the onyx block schoolhouse
had been completely torn down by van-
dals.
The next morning we headed home,

stopping at our favorite restaurant on the
north side of San Quintin, the Misiõn
Santa Isabel. Nine days in Baja. Life is
good. �

Fire Season
By Marilyn Martin

JJ
UST A REMINDER THAT FIRE SEASON IS OFFI-
cially open. True, we had a nice
damper than usual winter, but now we

are confronted with yet another danger-
ous fire season.
We have two new problems this year: 
First where there were native plants

before the major fires of last year, we now
have grass which, when dry, will make
great fuel for grass fires. These fires can
spread with amazing speed.
Secondly our forests have been

infested with bark beetles. Large percent-
ages of Arrowhead, Wrightwood, Angeles
National Forest and San Bernardino
National Forest are full of dead trees.
These dead, tinder dry  trees are a major
fuel source.
Let’s all be extra careful as we go into

the back country or the mountains.
Remember when the humidity is low it
only takes a small spark to start a major
conflagration. �
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Where am I?
Mystery location for June was East end of Joshua Tree.

June winners (in order) were the usual suspects: Allan
Schoenherr, Bill Dunlap, Bill Ott.

Bob Peltzman is lost again. "Where Am I?" He says he
went left when the rest went right and is completely lost.
He sent us this map of where he is. Send your guess as to
where this is to Bob at: bopeltzman@aol.com (with the
word "Lost" in the subject), and he will send me the names
of the first three people to correctly guess the location
along with a 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
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
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 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 Lipari lipari.family@verizon.net
Carl Lunde carl.t.lunde@aero.org
Ed Manes edmanes @juno.com
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
Doug Nunn nwn@qnet.com
Cindy  O’Loughlin gethergoat@aol.co,
Terry Ogden ogden@sdcoe.k12.ca.us
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
Dario Sanchez dsanmtnrat@aol.com
Sherry Schmidt sierranv21@aol.co,
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
Matt Westlake ifollowtheson@hotmail.com
Rick Whitaker rwhitake@ci.ontario.ca..us
G. Wayne Wickstrom waynewick@hotmail.com
Bob Wieting rdwieting@adelphia.net
Gordon Wilcher flashg@iwvisp.com
Matthew Wilson mwilson@mail.sdsu.edu
Bob Younger byounger@rain.org

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
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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
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 406 Lytle Creek Rd. Lytle Creek California 92358 909-887-1549 neal@pe.net
Neal Johns Chm. Emeritus, Aridologist, Asst. Ed. 406 Lytle Creek Rd. 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

Deadline 
for stuff f

or the 

August  n
ewsletter 

is July 10

please!!! 
   send so

mething..
.

¡ FLASH !

Check your subscription date to

see if you need to renew!!!

Address correction requested


