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Trip Reports 

Cajon Pass 
History Trip 

October 22 

By Bob Jacoby 

S 
aturday October 22 turned out to 

be a very clear day in southern 

California and that was perfect 

for our Cajon Pass History Trip. A total 

of 20 people in 12 vehicles arrived at the 

starting point at the top of Palm Drive in 

the Verdemont area of north San 

Bernardino. The large group included 

leaders Bob Jacoby and Richard Brazier 

as well as San Bernardino and Cajon 

Pass Historian Nick Cataldo. In addition 

to several guests, the following Desert 

Explorer members attended the trip: 

Deborah Nakamoto and June Box, Alan 

Wicker, Marilyn Martin, Mal and Jean 

Roode, Glen Shaw, Larry Boerio, 

Mignon Slentz, Rick and Sharon Cords, 

Leonard Friedman and his daughter 

Hannah as well as Neal and Marian 

Johns.   

     After introductions and a brief 

description of the day’s activities, the 

caravan started to make its way up the 

Sugarpine Mountain Trail which is 

essentially a dirt road extension of  Palm 

Drive. The trail proved to be long (over 

17 miles) and moderately difficult as we 
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passed through a variety of chaparral 

and forest vegetation. At various points 

the trail offered spectacular views of 

Cajon Pass below us as well as 

Silverwood Lake on the other side of 

the mountain. The high point of the 

trail, both literally and figuratively,  

was Monument Peak. On top of the 

peak is a historical marker 

commemorating the Mojave Indian 

Trail that follows part of this route. It 

was placed there by the San Bernardino 

Historical Society. As Nick Cataldo 

explained to the group, the trail was 

traveled by Fr. Garcés in March 1776 

and Jedediah Smith in November 1826.   

     When we finally hit pavement near 

Lake Silverwood, the group was 

assured that  pavement wouldn’t last 

very long as we headed to the nearby 

Cleghorn Ridge Trail. This trail runs 

along an open ridge top that runs 

between Silverwood Lake and I-15. 

The trail is named after a 19th century 

rancher who owned land in the area. 

This route actually consists of two 

separate trails that parallel each other 

and intersect frequently. The route that 

we took can best be described as 

“moderate” while the other route is 

close to being “difficult” with a lot of 

rock crawling. Even on the “moderate” 

trail there were some nasty eroded 

spots, but everyone made it unscathed 

to our lunch spot toward the end of the 

trail.   

     After 

lunch we 

left the 

Cleghorn 

Ridge Trail 

and 

followed a 

side trail 

down to 

paved 

Highway 

138. After a 

short jaunt 

on the 

pavement, 

Nick 

Cataldo led 

us to yet 

another trail 

monument 

alongside I-

15 and then led us on a brief hike up 

Coyote Canyon which was the route of 

the John Brown Toll Road in the 

1850’s. We also learned that the 

National Trails Highway followed this 

route starting in 1913 and that it is the 

current route of the Pacific Crest 

Hiking Trail. 

     We then followed a dirt road that 

eventually went under I-15 as well as 

the railroad tracks as we headed toward 

Baldy Mesa. This route proved to be 

eroded and very steep in places but 

once again everybody made it to the 

top where there were some more 

amazing views of the pass below us. 

We attempted to identify the ridge 

where the Mormons who founded San 

Bernardino had to lower their wagons 

on ropes, but it was not clear where the 

exact spot was. We then followed the 

rough and rugged Baldy Mesa Road 

about 12 miles to paved Highway 138 

to complete the trip. At that point a 

group of folks opted to head for dinner 

in the Wrightwood area. There was 

general agreement that we had a fun 

day from a scenic standpoint in 

addition to learning a lot of history 

from Nick Cataldo.   

.  .  . 

Death Valley: New 
Truck on Old 

Roads 

October 13-16 

By Jon Cox 

M 
y wife, Kim, friend and 

teacher/co-worker Jessica, 

has a son, Rohan, that is just 

learning how to drive. He is 13 going 

on 14, so he is starting early. I got wind 

of this and told Rohan that I’d teach 

him how to drive a stick. He seemed 

agreeable to the idea. 
Lunch Break 

Photo by Allan Wicker 

Co-Leader Nick Cataldo  Near  Monument Peak 

Photo by Allan Wicker 
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     I recently bought a new 4 wheel drive 

Toyota Tacoma, with a stick shift. I 

started to think about how I would teach 

this young man how to drive. I started to 

try to think of where the closest public 

land was, the kind I learned to drive on 

all those many years ago. Anyhow, the 

idea slowly evolved into a 4 wheeling 

and camping trip in and around Death 

Valley. I have been itching for years to 

get back there. This was just the excuse 

I needed. 

     I spread the word of the trip and my 

parents (Neal and Marian Johns) signed 

up to go. I got a few other nibbles, but 

nothing ever materialized. The friend I 

invited backed out a couple of weeks 

prior to the trip and no one else I asked 

could take the time off. My wife made 

the joke, “Jon and Rohan, two guys with 

no friends.” 

     My new truck has a wheelbase that is 

longer than I am used to and longer than 

I’d like. It is also stock, with tires that I 

don’t trust and wished were bigger. I 

was particularly nervous about two 

sections of road that were notorious for 

being prone to washout, Lippencott 

Mine Rd. and Goler Wash Rd. I could 

not find recent information on the web. 

     I had a young teenager to feed, so I 

went a little overboard. I spent several 

hours cooking eggs, bacon and hash 

browns for fast easy breakfasts. I’m 

always in a hurry in the mornings. 

Lunches would be mostly sandwiches. 

For dinners, I had planned burritos one 

night and freeze dried camping dishes 

the rest of the time. My mom then told 

me she would make and bring dinners, 

enough for 

everyone. I 

had already 

made the 

ground beef 

for the 

burritos, so I 

told her that 

she could 

plan one less 

dinner. 

     Our route 

took us 

through 

Bakersfield 

and then Lake 

Isabella. We 

stopped for dinner at Burger King. 

Onward, Rohan fell asleep halfway 

through the aromatic town of Trona. 

     I woke Rohan up when we hit the dirt 

road to Great Falls Basin, for a driving 

lesson. He did quite well for his first 

time working a manual transmission. I 

had it in low range to facilitate learning 

the clutch and keep his speed down, but 

still being able to shift through some 

gears. I got impatient with the pace after 

10 or 15 minutes and switched seats 

with him. We stopped at the end of the 

road for camp. My parents and their 

truck were already waiting there, with 

them in bed. It must have been 10:00 

p.m. or so. Neal yelled out the window 

of his camper, “This is a private 

campground!” in welcoming us. I 

retorted “Yeah, so what are you doing in 

my campground?” 

Thursday: 

     The sun woke me about 8:30 a.m. 

My first sight that morning was of my 

mother looking back at me and then 

looking at her watch. After we ate 

breakfast and broke camp we took a 

little time and hiked up to the dry 

waterfall. When I had first visited Great 

Falls Basin, as a child, I was impressed 

by the flowing creek next to the 

campsites. The white noise from it was 

an easy surrogate for the sounds of 

home and sleep came easy. Every time 

since then, when I visit, the water flow 

is always less than my first visit. This 

time there was only stagnant water in 

the plunge pool below the tallest falls. 

Even without the beauty added by 

flowing water, this place still impresses 

me. 

     After the hike, I gave Rohan the 

opportunity to drive down the dirt road, 

back to blacktop. He did well again. We 

spent the next part of the day driving 

north-ish to Mahogany Flats where we 

stopped for lunch in the campground. 

The high air was filled with the scents 

from the pinyon and juniper. 

     We stopped at the Charcoal Kilns for 

a photo op and then headed for 

Aguereberry point. The overlook is 

impressive. On the return we stopped at 

the Eureka mine. Then headed for 

Emigrant. Here is a campground, a 

bathroom and a public telephone at 

Emigrant and not much else. I could find 

no one to pay my Park fees too. We 

climbed the grade and went to Panamint 

Springs down the other side for gas. 

$5.48 for a gallon! I spent $3.89 at the 

Shell station near home. Forty percent 

surcharge for the convenience of getting 

gas in the middle of nowhere. 

     The shadows were getting long as we 

drove up and over the “Old Toll Road” 

to China Garden Springs for camp. The 

trees were different than I remember 

from 15-ish years ago and the goldfish 

pond was choked with cattail reeds. I did 

see some of the Goldfish and felt sorry 

for them in there restricted environ. 

     We had my burritos that night for 

dinner. Everyone seemed pleased with 

the food, or at least not disgusted. I was 

awoken twice that night with a male 

burro calling for any Jennies in earshot. 

Bloody loud buggers. I guess they have 

to be. 

Friday: 

     After the standard breaking camp and 

breakfast we headed back over the “Old 

Toll Road” to the trail head from 

Darwin Falls. I had never walked up to 

it from the bottom. It was a pleasant and 

easy hike. It got a little more challenging 

if you wanted to keep your feet dry. The 

bottom falls was pretty and lush with 

vegetation. My mom headed back down 

canyon and I was going to go further up. 

I told Rohan that he could head down 

canyon and catch up with my mom or he 

could follow me, which involved some 

easy rock climbing, sideways mostly. I 

explained I would tell him exactly where 

to put his hands and feet and he elected 

to follow me. The rock face was 

Photo by Allan Wicker 

Climbing One of the Toughest Hills to Baldy Mesa 
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nowhere near vertical, at probably 30 

degrees from horizontal flat. If either of 

us had slipped we had about a 25 foot 

fall to certain injury or worse. A rope 

would have been nice, even prudent, but 

I had none of my rock climbing gear, 

and none of it is for setting anchors. 

Rohan remained calm and we got safely 

above the bottom falls. We passed a 

second junior sized falls to arrive at the 

third complex of 3 falls. The bottom 

plunge pool was likely over my head 

and had a large submerged tree branch 

in it. To make it to the bottom of the 

tallest falls would require more time, 

skill and equipment than I had 

presently. I’ve read you can hike to the 

top of this falls complex. The only way 

I could see that happening was to 

ascend a steep scree field around the 

corner to the right and north of the 

bottom pool. Not today. We headed 

back down. After passing the dangerous 

section again, Rohan was so pleased 

with himself and excited, he gave me a 

hug in thanks for the guidance. The one 

annoyance was every tree had larvae 

hanging by silk threads, in hopes of 

hitching a free ride, or worse a free 

meal. None bit us, but I spent the 

majority of the hike through the brush 

swinging my walking stick in front of us 

to clear the little critters out of the way. 

     After lunch at the trailhead we 

topped off our tanks again at Panamint 

Springs. We drove up the highway and 

stopped briefly at “Father Crowley 

Point” to snap 

a few photos. 

We then 

turned north 

off the 

highway onto 

Saline Valley 

Rd. and 

passed the 

“Road 

Closed” and 

“Drive at 

your own 

risk” signs 

with a bit of 

trepidation. 

After turning 

left and 

driving down 

Grapevine 

Canyon, meeting the floor of Saline 

Valley we turned right toward 

Lippencott Mine and the first section of 

road that had me nervous. Driving over 

the cross grain, I spotted a flat topped 

rock embedded in the road. I estimated 

that this rock was right on the edge of 

my truck clearance.  I called back of the 

CB to state I was going to test my 

clearance. I came to a stop, put it in first 

gear and went as slowly and I could. 

There was a loud sound halfway 

between a thud and a gong (thong, 

maybe) and the truck shuddered. I 

didn’t have that much clearance. But it 

didn’t hit again on the rear axle. We 

passed a Jeep coming the other way and 

we inquired about the road. They said 

they had come down it with no trouble 

and that it was an “interesting” road. 

They didn’t think we’d have much 

trouble. We started up. The road got 

narrower, twistier and steeper. The road 

got to be not that much wider than my 

truck and then it had a hairpin turn. I 

asked Rohan to get out and guide me so 

I didn’t hit the rock on one side and 

didn’t drop a wheel over the edge on the 

other side. He did a fine job and hopped 

back in the cab. Another tenth of a mile 

up the road I lost traction. I pressed the 

button to engage my locker and up I 

went, no problem. The rough patch in 

my rear view, I took the locker back out. 

The road continued up, following the 

curves of the topography, with a 

switchback thrown in for fun. We 

eventually crested and then turned left 

toward the dry lake known as the 

racetrack. Rohan and I walked across 

the dry lake to the best examples of the 

moving stones. Actually, Rohan jogged 

across, I walked. Rohan said he could 

feel the difference in elevation as he ran, 

getting a tad winded at over 3,000 feet. 

Walking back across the dry lake, I 

asked Rohan to perform an experiment. 

I told him to walk with his eyes closed 

and try to keep it in a straight line. Then 

I had him jog with his eyes closed. He 

did better than I, but still wandered off 

center considerably. After the trip was 

Goler Wash 

Photo by Marian Johns 

Photo by Marian Johns 

Rohan, Jon and Neal at Warm Springs 
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over and I got back home and watched 

some DVR’d TV shows, the 

MythBusters had a show doing the same 

thing. Co-inky-dink. 

     We turned south and went to camp 

near the Lippencott mine, the Homestake 

Dry Camp. My mom fixed spaghetti with 

a side salad and garlic bread. Very tasty. 

Saturday: 

     The next morning, I got some nice 

photos of the sunrise on the mountains at 

the north end of the valley. The very 

deep shadows turned out nicely. The road 

out to Tea Kettle Junction and then north 

to Ubehebe Carter were in very good 

shape. If we weren’t inside the park, they 

would have 

been good 

roads for 

Rohan to 

practice. 

We made 

good time, 

but the 

morning air 

was still. 

My Mom 

and Neal 

had to hang 

back quite a 

ways to 

keep from 

breathing 

too much 

dust. The 

road at 

Ubehebe Crater seemed like it had 

recently been paved. After photographs 

were taken we drove over to Scotty’s 

Castle. A clean bathroom was very nice 

indeed. Rohan and I just caught the next 

scheduled tour of the castle. I was sorry 

to see that none of the water features 

were on. I thought I remember them 

flowing when I went on this tour as a kid. 

I don’t remember the organ being played 

at the end of the tour. That was 

impressive. 

     I went back to the book store at 

Scotty’s Castle to pick up a book Neal 

had recommended and got the added 

treat of a friendly chat with a man 

demonstrating flintknapping. After lunch, 

we drove down to the Grapevine 

entrance station to find it unmanned. 

There was a device much like an ATM 

that I was able to finally pay my Park 

fees. I proudly taped the receipt to the 

inside of my windshield. Driving south 

we passed a number of Boy Scouts 

coasting down the grade, being followed 

by chase vehicles. Rohan observed one 

of the boy bicyclists and commented, 

“One looks a little scrawny.” I remarked, 

“Pot calling the kettle.” 

     We eventually turned off the highway 

to drive over to the Salt Creek area. 

When I had last been here, as a teen, the 

weather was really nice. It was a cool day 

with overcast sky. The area was 

brimming with clear water and the pup 

fish were easy to observe. Today was in 

the high 90’s with clear skies. Rohan and 

I took the short ¼ mile walk in the 

oppressive heat and sun. Most of the 

water courses were long dry. There was a 

small sliver of open water, moving 

almost imperceptibly, that was a pale 

yellow green in stagnation. We didn’t see 

any of the famed fish. I would not have 

wanted to walk much further in that heat. 

Our water bottles were empty on our 

return to the air conditioning of my truck. 

     Further down the highway we pulled 

into Furnace Creek to gas up and I 

picked up ice for my cooler. The price 

here was similarly high. I think $5.37 for 

a gallon of gasoline. South from Furnace 

Creek we noticed participants of a 

bicycle race sharing the road with us. 

Checking the temperature gauge had an 

impressive 104 degrees F. We took the 

loop through Artist’s drive and then on to 

Badwater, where the race seemed to have 

its half way turnaround. A quick stroll 

out to the beginnings of a wide salt pan 

for photos and we were back on the road. 

We turned left onto the dirt of West Side 

Road and then later a right turn toward 

Warm Springs and its old mining camp. 

We set up our last camp there. While we 

were fixing hot dogs and fajitas for 

dinner, a Park Ranger pulled up 

alongside camp in an impressive 

modified and equipped Jeep. We had a 

nice chat and quizzed him on the 

condition of the road we would face the 

next day. He told us the road through 

Stripped Butte Valley had eroded some 

from the rains, but that it was generally 

passable. He confirmed that there was a 

nasty patch before Mengel Pass, but that 

Goler Wash shouldn’t give us much 

trouble. 

     Rohan and I laid on each bench of an 

old picnic table and looked at stars, 

satellites and discussed some of the more 

odd properties of the cosmos, before 

heading to bed. 

Sunday: 

     Up on time and ready to go, we 

inspected some of the buildings left over 

from the mining days. Most were in 

reasonable condition, but all could 

benefit from a cleaning and carpentry 

crew. The old mining equipment, ore 

processing machines, collected and 

reassembled was a very nice touch. 

Today was Rohan’s 14th birthday. I gave 

him the small gifts my wife had got for 

Photo by Marian Johns 

Mengel Pass 

Photo by Marian Johns 

Darwin Falls 



6    DESERT EXPLORERS 4WD SECTION OF THE MOJAVE RIVER VALLEY MUSEUM  NO. 189  DECEMBER 2011 

him. I had given him a lightweight set of 

knife and fork at the beginning of the 

trip. 

     We traveled up the rest of the canyon 

and out across the valley without 

incident, to the “Geologist’s Cabin.” 

The large cottonwood tree at Anvil 

Springs, below the cabin, had died and 

only the tall trunk remained. The inside 

of the cabin was pretty well kept and we 

signed the log book. 

     Twenty minutes later the road got 

rougher as we approached Mengel Pass. 

I passed the first tiny section by 

swinging wide and taking a good line. I 

stopped and got out of the truck to walk 

over and inspect the next section. I’ve 

heard it referred to as the rock garden. It 

wasn’t overly scary, just rough, really 

rough. We rearranged the rocks to our 

liking and I gave it a run. I was doing 

ok, but then I landed the body (not the 

frame, as I would’ve liked) on to a 

particularly tall rock. Not a good sound 

to hear in a brand new truck. I backed 

off a bit and Neal threw rocks under 

where my tires would go. My next 

attempt, I slid down or sideways into a 

rock and put a fist sized dent in the 

plastic of the passenger corner of the 

front bumper. Meh. I want to replace 

that someday anyhow. More rocks 

thrown around and I motored through 

without adding to the damage. I got out 

and we did even more road building. My 

parent’s truck is generally more suited 

to this, but has challenges all its own, 

being top heavy from the pop-up camper 

in the bed. My mom drove through 

without much trouble beside the faint 

smell of a hot clutch. 

     We passed the grave site of Carl 

Mengel at Mengel Pass. We drove down 

to the turn for Barker Ranch and went 

left and drove up to it, in hopes of 

finding shade for lunch. There wasn’t 

much shade to be had so we took a few 

minutes to look around the now burned 

out structure. We drove further up 

canyon to see if we could find shade at 

the Meyer’s Ranch, but we were turned 

away by the private property signs and 

fence. I’m pretty sure those two ranches 

are inside the park, but maybe the 

Meyers Ranch is still private and just 

not big enough to mark on the NPS 

map. We headed down Goler Wash in 

search of shade. We passed a Ford 

pickup headed where we had just come 

from and I stopped to ask about the road 

condition. “Oh yeah, no problem.” was 

the answer, “Went over it in 3rd gear”, 

which got a good laugh from people in 

both vehicles. Once outside the park, we 

pulled off in some shade of the canyon 

wall and had a quick lunch. We had 

spent a lot of time road building on the 

far side of Mengel Pass and were 

running behind. Ordinarily, this isn’t a 

big deal, but I had a very long drive 

ahead of me to get Rohan home. Time 

was getting more important. Driving 

further down Goler Wash, we marveled 

at the steep walls of the canyon and the 

many colors of rock making it up. The 

canyon narrowed and we finally laid 

eyes on the last rough patch. We all got 

out and had a look. We threw a few 

rocks for good measure, but weren’t as 

concerned as before. I slowly drove my 

truck down, riding the brakes down the 

30 foot long, 5 foot high, and dry 

bedrock rough section. My mom did 

likewise. Shortly thereafter we came to 

the end of the canyon and I let Rohan at 

the wheel again for a while. After 

passing the big heap leach gold mine the 

dirt road improved considerably. We 

passed a couple of big pieces of mining 

equipment headed back toward the 

mine. We cut through the corner of 

Ballarat, past the unmanned radar 

station and headed back toward Trona. 

We took gas in Ridgecrest and ate a 

Taco Bell dinner in Wasco, birthday 

boy’s choice. We got gas again at Harris 

Ranch. The wind was blowing the 

wrong way. It smelled better in the 

men’s bathroom than it did outside. 

Stinky cows. 

     I had a great time. It was fun sharing 

Rohan’s young enthusiasm and I was 

glad for the extra company. I wish I 

could have given him more driving 

time, but that was only the first impetus 

for the trip, not the main motivation. I 

didn’t much like setting up my tent each 

night and taking it down every morning, 

having been spoiled by the camper shell 

on my old truck. Rohan seemed like he 

enjoyed pitching his tent even less than I 

did mine. It was a long way home, but 

we made it. 

Future Trips 

Lake Mead 
Recreation Area 

(M.O.E.) 

December 10 

D 
ick and I are going to do a day 

trip on Saturday, December 10, 

to drive and explore a few more 

of the Lake Mead Recreation Area roads 

on the Arizona side of the Hoover Dam 

working our way back toward Kingman. 

Dick will lead us on a re-run on roads 

going the opposite direction than last 

time and do a few roads that did not get 

done the time before. 

     This trip, like the last one to that 

area, will begin at breakfast at the 

Hacienda Hotel and Casino just past the 

Hoover Dam bridge. We meet there at 

8:30 a.m. and plan to depart promptly at 

9:30 a.m. 

     No RSVP is necessary, if you can 

make it, we'll be glad to see you. If you 

can't, we'll hope to see you on the next 

one. As always, we are operating on 

Arizona time which is still the same as 

CA & NV. We will be running Channel 

35 on the CB as usual. 

.  .  . 

Camp Rock 
Campout 

January 20, 21, 22 

Leader:  Ted Kalil 

CB Channel 13; Ham 145.535 

T 
his will be a base camp off Camp 

Rock Road near the Rodman 

Mountains – I’ll give coordinates 

and directions to those who are coming. 

The camping area is fairly level but 

definitely not exclusive (we’re probably 

spoiled from the San Bernardino 

Mountains site). Arrive Friday, January 

21st, if you can, but if you can only 

come for a day, that’s OK too. Friday 
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night dinner will be on our own or we 

can go to Lucerne Valley. The Chinese 

Restaurant there is good and there are 

other choices: pizza, Mexican, etc.  

     Saturday we’ll tour the general area 

including the Camp Rock Mine, 

Bessemer Mine, Cougar Buttes, 

Stoddard Valley where we can stop at 

the Slash X Café for lunch if desired, 

and possibly Pizgah Crater. Saturday 

night please bring something for the 

potluck dinner, a little wood for the 

campfire, and some, at least partially, 

true stories. 

     Sunday we’ll visit the Rodman 

Mountains Petroglyphs, not far from our 

campsite. We’ll need to park our 

vehicles there and walk up the wash 

where an amazing amount of 

petroglyphs are located. I remember 

drawing some of them but have 

forgotten what I was trying to say. See 

Bill Mann’s Volume I, page 62 for 

better info. By the time we’re done with 

this, it may well be around noon and 

time to head on home if you like. 

     Please let me know you’re coming, 

preferably by email tskalil@msn.com or 

you can call my cell: 760-985-6307. 

.  .  . 

Quartzite 
Rendezvous 

(M.O.E.) 

January 21-29 

T 
he annual pilgrimage will 

happen between the dates listed 

above. You may plan to come 

for any or all of the nine (9) days listed. 

Shopping, Camping, RVing, 

Sightseeing, 4x4ing, Dining out, 

Cocktails and Campfires all with 

good friends - it just doesn’t get any 

better than that. 

     Our MOE Camp will again be 

located on the south side of I-10 and 

east of US-95 in the same area as last 

year. 

     MOE Camp directional boxes will be 

set up from the frontage road to camp. 

Here are the basic directions for finding 

our camp: 

     Directions to the camp site are as 

follows presuming you are coming from 

the west (California): 

     Take Interstate 10 to Quartzsite and 

get off at exit 19. Turn right at the 

bottom of the off ramp. Proceed straight 

ahead to a "T" intersection where you 

will make a left turn. This road will take 

you east along the freeway. Follow it 

for approximately 3 miles keeping an 

eye on the right side of the road for a 

MOE CAMP sign boxes that will mark 

the dirt roads into camp. 

     If you are coming from the east you 

take exit 19 and turn left back across the 

bridge to the "T" intersection. All 

other instructions are the same. 

     If you are coming from the north on 

AZ-95, you need to use the frontage 

road prior to the freeway to go east 

to the exit 19 bridge. Turn right across 

the bridge to the “T” intersection. All 

other instructions are the same. 

     At any point from the I-10 exit 19 

you can call us on CB channel 35 or on 

the following cell phones: 

 Jim: 760-219-4147 

 Dick: 626-388-4659 

 Dan: 928-715-0579 

     We will come out and meet you at 

the frontage road entry to camp if you 

want. 

     For planning purposes we require an 

RSVP on this trip so send an email to 

Dan at dmess@ctaz.com and/or 

Dick at dickandmouse@aol.com if you 

want to join the trip. 

.  .  . 

First Segment East 
Mojave Heritage 

Trail 

February 18-19 
Leader:  Neal Johns 

CB Channel 13 

T 
he First Segment is affected less 

than the other parts by the 

Desert Closure Bill so 

Casebier’s Guidebook is being brought 

up to date, include GPS readings and 

will be republished, perhaps next year.  

     This trip is a preview and will start at 

Needles and end at old Ivanpah near I-

15 at the foot of Clark Mountain via 

Eagle Pass, Goffs, Searchlight and 

Nipton. A stock 4x4 will be fine on the 

trip, with just enough frame twisters 

before the rock formations known as the 

Carpenter and the Walrus to keep you 

entertained. Going through Eagle Pass 

and the Crescent Mountains is 

particularly scenic. A nice backcountry 

(very!) trip. Leave from Needles at 8:00 

a.m. Saturday in front of the someday-to

-be refurbished El Garces RR station 

(Santa Fe Park) between G and F St. a 

block NE off W. Broadway. Sign-up 

with Neal Johns, email or phone. 

.  .  . 

Ashfork-Williams 
Loop 

(M.O.E.) 

February 19 

D 
ick is calling this our “Snow 

Ball Toss” trip as we may 

encounter a little snow this 

time of year in the Williams area. 

We’ll start our journey by meeting at 

the Flying J truck stop for breakfast at 

8:00 a.m. with a planned departure 

time of 9:00 a.m. To save time we will 

travel I-40 east to Ashfork. Our route 

will take us out south of Ashfork as we 

noodle around on back roads to work 

our way east and north back up to 

Williams. 

     Bring lunch and drinks for the day 

and throw in some cold weather gear 

just in case we run into some 

inclement weather. 

     This could be a long day trip because 

of the distance to travel, so come 

prepared to spend the day. If we are late 

getting into Williams, we may have 

dinner before returning to Kingman on I

-40. 

     For planning purposes we require an 

RSVP on this trip so send an email to 

Dan at dmess@ctaz.com and/or 

Dick at dickandmouse@aol.com if you 

want to join the trip. 
 

mailto:tskalil@msn.com
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By Marian Johns 

B 
ob recently led 13 Desert 

Explorer vehicles on the Cajon 

Pass trip, accompanied by noted 

local historian, Nick Cataldo. It was a 

day filled with lots of history and lots of 

low range obstacles – especially steep 

sections of the “road.” It seems Bob has 

really stepped up to the plate and now is 

the Desert Explorer’s money man, plus 

he has taken on the job of pestering 

folks to lead more trips, plus leading 

some of his own. I’d like to thank Bob 

for his support of the Desert Explorers. 

     When he was just a little tike – about 

six years old, Bob was bitten by the 

wanderlust bug when he and his family 

were on a trip from their home in Ohio 

to California during his father’s two 

week yearly vacation. He says he can 

remember seeing a dirt road somewhere 

along the way and thought it would be 

fun to take – and then having a tantrum 

when told “No.” Ever since then, he has 

been fascinated with maps and yearns to 

take the road less traveled; one of his 

favorite books is Blue Highways 

(written by William Least Heat-Moon). 

Like the author, Bob prefers to explore 

the thin-lined, back country roads shown 

on maps and avoids Interstates 

whenever he can. 

     Years ago, Bob began his dirt road 

odyssey with an old- style Toyota 

Landcruiser – a 1972 FJ-40 which he 

drove until it reached ripe, but feeble, 

old age and needed too many repairs and 

became unreliable. So, in 2006 he 

bought a new Rubicon Jeep Wrangler. 

You may have seen Bob and his friend 

Dick on some of our trips with the 

Rubicon. Dick, Bob says, is a 

phenomenal navigator – knows 

practically every dirt road in the west. 

     Bob thinks of himself as a western 

history buff and has a special interest in 

old western trails. So, in addition being 

a member of the D.E., he also belongs to 

OCTA – the Oregon California Trail 

Association. 

     Other tidbits about Bob: he graduated 

from Cal Poly – Pomona, has a MBA 

degree from UCLA, loves to read, is an 

avid hiker, is taking a geology class, and 

believe it or not, enjoys opera. The 

following is what he has to say about his 

professional background: 

     I worked for a national healthcare 

consulting firm for many years.  In 

doing so, I worked primarily with 

hospitals on revenue and compliance 

issues. I am now winding down this 

work, but I am still involved in projects 

from time to time. I guess I am well on 

my way to “retirement.” 

     As you may know, Bob is currently 

leading a series of trips to explore the 

southern portion of California’s San 

Andreas Fault. The next one, with Bill 

Neill acting as narrator, will be a two 

day trip April 21-22, 2012 starting at the 

Blue Cut on the old Cajon Pass highway 

and going up Swarthout Canyon and 

Lone Pine Canyon to Wrightwood, then 

on to Palmdale, Antelope Valley, Frasier 

Park - all the way up to the Carrizo 

Plains and the Temblor Range. He hopes 

there will be some wildflowers too. 

     Thanks again, Bob, for your 

contributions to the Desert Explorers. 

 

Minutes 

Desert Explorers Meeting 

Alan and Ding Wicker’s 
House 

Sunday, October 23 
By Ruth Harder 

PRESENT: 

Allan & Ding Wicker, Bob Jacoby, Jay 

Lawrence, Debbie Miller-Marschke, 

Ted Kalil, Neal & Marian Johns, Dave 

Givens, Dean Hilleman, Emmett and 

Ruth Harder. 

 

CALL TO ORDER: 

The meeting was called to order at 11:50 

a.m. by Marian Johns. 

 

REGRETS: 

Marilyn Martin, Sunny & Jean Hansen, 

Steve Marschke, Nan Savage. Reda 

Anderson, Mal and Jean Roode. 

 

PREVIOUS MINUTES: 

Having no additions or corrections the 

previous minutes were approved as 

written. 

 

REPORTS: 

Financial Report:  Bob reported the 

bank balance on 9/30/2011 was 

$2,795.00.  

Membership Report:  Allan Wicker 

reported Jean Roode had told him there 

were 92 paid up members. 

     Jay Lawrence reported on the results 

of his request for preferences on 

distribution of the newsletter; the 

majority of respondents wanted the 

PDF, some wanted only PDF, many 

wanted both, and a few wanted only the 

paper version. He will do a follow-up e-

mail explaining again that PDF is 

available, etc. 

Trip Leader 
Focus 

Bob Jacoby 
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Desert Explorers Annual Christmas Party 

Join us for our Annual Shin-dig of Fun, Food and Foolishness! 

December 10, 2011, 11:00 a.m. at the Wickers 

Bring a potluck dish and a gift to exchange 

Gift limit - $15.00, for a man, lady or unisex 

Questions? Call (909) 887-1549  

     Marian introduced Dean Hilleman 

who is a long-time member but hadn’t 

attended a meeting in a long time. 

Marian also acknowledged Dave Givens 

who came a long distance (an hour’s 

drive) to attend the meeting. 

     Marian also reported Joan McGovern

-White, who mails out the Newsletter 

will be on vacation for three weeks so 

the next mailing may be received later 

next month. 

     Debbie reported the website was now 

up to date. She had changed from her 

PC to her laptop and it is working much 

better. There was some discussion of 

different servers and what changes she 

was thinking about. 

     Debbie also reported the museum 

had nothing new to report. 

     Bob Jacoby reported Mal said the 

trip schedule hadn’t changed. He said 

our goal for at least one trip a month 

was almost completed – we may need 

one for March. Everyone was happy to 

hear Glenn Shaw might lead a trip out of 

Pahrump, NV.. 

     Next year’s Rondy location was 

discussed. The many requirements for 

holding it at Goffs was discussed. Neal 

Johns moved, seconded by Emmett 

Harder, to forget Goffs and move on to 

selecting another location. Motion 

carried with a unanimous vote. 

     Marian said she and Neal had 

scouted out some possible sites at 

Needles, Blythe, Avi Casino, and 

Longstreet Casino. There are RV Parks 

in Needles. The Avi has RV Parks but 

no camping. Longstreet’s has RV 

Parking – 10 or more at $15 per night, 

less than 10 would be $20 per night. 

Rooms would be $55 per night for 10 or 

more, less than 10 would be $65. Cost 

for the big meeting room would be $100 

and catered dinner would be $16 each 

including tax and gratuity. 

     The Needles RV Resort spaces are 

$30 per night and space for Silent 

Auction and catered dinner. Juicy’s 

Restaurant could cater the dinner and 

has room to seat us; the Wagonwheel 

Restaurant could cater but has no room 

to seat our large group but would 

deliver.  

     After much discussion Neal moved, 

seconded by Debbie, that we vote, 1st 

for Needles, and 2nd for Longstreet’s for 

the site for the 2012 Rendezvous. The 

vote for Needles was unanimous so no 

vote for Longstreet’s was necessary.  

Other possibilities for caterers will be 

researched. After asking for volunteers 

for a Rendezvous  Committee Chairman 

it was decided, since they live in the 

area, that Marian ask Mary Hughes and 

Sue Jaussaud if they would chair the 

committee, either alone or together.  

     It was decided the date for the 

Rendezvous should be as early as 

possible in April; either the weekend of 

March 30 thru April 1st, or April 13 thru 

the 15th. 

     Emmett Harder recommended the 

book ‘Destiny Road, the Gila Trail and 

Opening of the Southwest’, by Odie B. 

Faulk for anyone planning on going on 

Neal’s trip in AZ. 

     Ted Kalil asked what the policy is 

about non-members going on trips as 

guests of a member. After a lengthy 

discussion about Hold Harmless 

Agreements and Waivers already 

existing that perhaps they should be 

revised and updated. Ted volunteered to 

revise the waiver. 

     Debbie Moved, seconded by Neal, 

that the Hold Harmless waiver be 

revised by Ted Kalil and brought to next 

meeting for a vote. Motion carried with 

a unanimous vote. 

     Neal said he had many inquiries 

about possibly selling T-shirts and hats 

again. It was decided that was a good 

idea. After a discussion of styles and 

colors of shirts and lettering it was 

decided Neal would bring more info and 

prices to next meeting. 

     Neal asked what everyone thought 

about having pizza instead of potluck at 

our meetings. Marian suggested Chinese 

take-out. The general opinion was that 

either one would be okay occasionally 

but not every meeting. 

     The next meeting and Christmas 

potluck and party will be December 10th 

at Allan and Ding Wicker’s home 

starting at 11:00 a.m.. 

     The meeting was adjourned at 2:10 

p.m. 

 

tel:%28909%29%208871549
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Desert Explorers Trip Schedule 

January 20-22 Camp Rock Base Camp Kalil 

February 18-19 First Segment East Mojave Heritage Trail Johns 

April 13-15 Annual 2012 Rendezvous in Needles 

April 21-22 San Andreas Fault Jacoby/Neill 
 

Contact Mal Roode at malroode@gmail.com if you are interested in leading a trip. 

M.O.E. Trip Schedule 

December 10 Lake Mead Recreation Area Messersmith/Taylor 

January 21-29 Quartzite Rendezvous Messersmith/Taylor 

February 19 Ashfork-Williams Loop Messersmith/Taylor 

March 16-19 Cottonwood Cove, NV Messersmith/Taylor 

April 21 Lanfair Valley, CA Loop Messersmith/Taylor 

DESERT 
EXPLORERS 

NEWSLETTER 

 

Editor: 

Jean Roode 

 

Assistant Editors:  

Marian and Neal Johns 

Where Am I? 
Here are the Solution and Winners for November.  Location:  The Ghost Town of Bodie. Winners: James Proffitt, Bob Thille, 
Mal Roode, Ron Ross, Allan Schoenherr, and Leonard Friedman. Bob Peltzman is lost again. “Where am I? Bob went right 
when everyone else went left, and is completely lost. Send your guess as to where he is to Bob at bopeltzman@aol.com (with 
the word “lost” in the subject), and he will send me the names of people who 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.” 

Mark Your Calendars Now! 

The Desert Explorers' 2012 Rendezvous 
April 13-15 in Needles 

More details later! 

Mark Your 

Calendars Now! 
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DESERT EXPLORERS NEWSLETTER SUBSCRIPTION FORM 
To subscribe for one year to the monthly newsletter of the Desert Explorers of the Mojave River Valley Museum send a check 

for $20.00 made out to: Mojave River Valley Museum to Jean Roode, 7014 Mountain Avenue, Highland, CA 92346 

Name  Spouse  

Address  Children  

City  State  Zip  

Home Phone ( )  E-Mail   

Cell Phone ( )  Ham Call Sign   

I want the DE Newsletter sent by: 

         Email PDF (must provide email address above)            Mail           Both—Email PDF (must provide email address above) and Mail  

Mojave River Valley Museum Membership Application  
Send a separate envelope and a check made out to: 

Mojave River Valley Museum Association, Inc. 

270 E. Virginia, Barstow, CA 92311 ● Phone (760) 256-5452 

Family – Annual ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ $25.00 

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 -------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- $20.00 

Name  Spouse  Children  

Address  City  State  Zip  

Phone ( )  E-Mail  

OUR FEARFUL LEADERSOUR FEARFUL LEADERS  
NAME KNOWN AS ADDRESS CITY STATE ZIP HOME PH. CELL PH. E-MAIL 

Robert & Shirley Bolin Distributors Emeritus 1066 Corsica Place Costa Mesa California 92626 714-549-4361  robertnshirl@earthlink.net  
David Given Tire-Some Fellow :-) 12848 Gifford Way Victorville California 92392 760-956-1776 951-830-2908 daveg1_2000@yahoo.com 
Bill Gossett Wild Bill 433 Valley Street Ridgecrest California  93555 760-375-6169  bandbgossett@verizon.net 
Jean Hansen Sure Foot P.O. Bx. 290729 Phelan California 92329 760-868-5316   sjhsn@verizon.net 
Sunny Hansen Glyphologist P.O. Bx. 290729 Phelan California 92329 760-868-5316 760-217-7555 sjhsn@verizon.net 
Emmett Harder Scotty 18201 Muriel Ave. San Bernardino California 92407 909-887-3436 909-260-7189 echco@verizon.net 
Alan Heller TBD 277 Opal Canyon Road Duarte California 91010 626-893-0321 626-893-3266 famheller@msn.com 
Vicki Hill Glyphartist, Co-chairperson 26111 Parmelee Court Hemet California 92544 951-306-4464 951-927-6476 vlanehill@verizon.net 
Charles & Mary Hughes Chas 1675 Highway 95, A2 Bullhead City Arizona 86442 928-763-3927  mhach2juno.com 
Bob Jacoby Treasurer 2245 Wellesley Avenue Los Angeles California 90064 310-490-6873  jacoby.r@att.net 
Bob Jaussaud Sue’s Husband & Chairman Viejo P.O. Box 789 Lone Pine California 93545-0789 818-585-6468  joeso@lonepinetv.com 
Sue Jaussaud Chairchick Vieja P.O. Box 789 Lone Pine California 93545-0789 760-876-9227  joeso@lonepinetv.com 
Marian Johns Co-Chairperson & Neal Keeper 13825 Lytle Grove Lane Lytle Creek California 92358 909-887-1549  aridneal@gmail.com  
Neal Johns Chm. Emeritus, Aridologist, Asst. Ed. 13825 Lytle Grove Lane Lytle Creek California 92358 909-887-1549  aridneal@gmail.com  
Ted Kalil Aged Athlete 22170 Moonbeam Trail   Apple Valley California 92308 760-240-0406  tskalil@msn.com  
Jay Lawrence Quicksand Guy, Editor Emeritus 530 Ohio Avenue Long Beach California 90814 562-439-5323  solariscomm@earthlink.net 
Marilyn Martin Editor Emeritus P.O. Box 291759 Phelan California 92329-1759 760-868-6606 760-641-1483 mjmartin@dslextreme.com 
Debbie Miller Marschke Webchick/Roadrunner 4904 Reynolds Road Torrance California 90505 310-543-1862  dmiller@guideone.com 
Steve Marschke The Quiet Man 4904 Reynolds Road Torrance California 90505 310-543-1862 951-316-6545   stevemarschke@gmail.com 
Joan McGovern-White Newsletter Distributor 33624A Winston Way Temecula California 92592 951-303-3021  jmcgw@verizon.net 
Dan Messersmith M.O.E. Chief & Jeep Sleeper 2945 E, Leroy Avenue Kingman Arizona 86409 928-757-8953  928-715-0579 dmess@ctaz.com 
Bill Neill Tamarisk Eradicator 6623 Craner Ave. North Hollywood California 91606-2022 818-769-0678  bgneill@earthlink.net 
John Page Trip Coordinator Emeriitus, Aridologist 3675 Gingerwood Court Thousand Oaks California 91360 805-493-1128 805-660-1218  jppage@roadrunner.com 
Bob Peltzman Lost Again 32014 Grenville Court Westlake Village California 91361 818-865-8464  bopeltzman@aol.com 
Malcolm Roode Trip Coordinator 7014 Mountain Avenue Highland California 92346 909-907-0767  malroode@gmail.com 
Jean Roode Subscription & Newsletter Editor 7014 Mountain Avenue Highland California 92346 909-907-0767 909-534-3822 DENewsltr@gmail.com 
Nan Savage Xterra Terror & Sat Chick 12354 Sarah Street Studio City California 91604 818-766-0401  nansavage@sbcglobal.net 
Allan Schoenherr The Good Allan 414 Bluebird Canyon Dr. Laguna Beach California 92651 949-494-0675  aschoenherr@fullcoll.edu  
Richard/Lori Shapel Museum Trip Leaders P. O. Box 412 Yermo California 92398 760-254-3997 406-291-1448 lahapel@yahoo.com 
Anne Stoll Canologist 143 Monterrey Drive Claremont California 91711 909-621-7521 909-730-0137 annestoll@verizon.net 
George Stoll Lens Cleaner 143 Monterrey Drive Claremont California 91711 909-621-7521  agstoll@csupomona.edu 
Allan Wicker DE Chairperson Emeritus 1430 Sitka Court Claremont California 91711 909-445-0082 909-239-5786 allan.wicker@verizon.net 

tel:%28951%29757-3128
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DESERT EXPLORERS 
OF THE MOJAVE RIVER VALLEY MUSEUM 
Jean Roode 
7014 Mountain Avenue 
Highland, CA  92346 

Deadline fo
r submission in th

e Ja
nuary Newsle

tter is
 December 10th 

Please!!!!
 Send something…. 

 

**FLASH** 

Check your subscrip
tion date to

 see if y
ou need to

 re
new!!! 


