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Holiday Fiesta at 
Ding and Allan 

Wicker’s House!

I t’s possible you had an excuse for 
not making the Desert Explorers 
holiday gathering at the home of 

Ding and Allan Wicker, but it couldn’t 
have been a very good one. You must 
plan better next year. The folks who did 
make it were treated to great food, happy 

people, a festive day and some twisted 
fun with the “bring a gift, get a gift, steal 
a gift” game. 

We kicked the gathering off with the 
shortest DE meeting on record, less than 
25 minutes! There were wonderful 

     dishes, savory, sweet, local, 
international, hot, cold and in-between. 
Nobody went hungry and everybody 
found things to satisfy their cravings.

Regardless of folks’ backgrounds or 
traditions, it is always a wonderful way 
to wrap up the year. Warm greetings, 
friendly faces, good food and a wacky 
game to loosen things up made this a 
wonderful afternoon. 

Who was there? Bob Jacoby, Bob 
and Sue Jaussaud, Nan Healy, Jean and 
Sunny Hansen, Julie and Bill Smith, 
Kate Fosselman and Steve Jarvis, Neal 
and Marian Johns, Ruth and Emmett 
Harder, Bobby Sanchez and Daniel 
Dick, Jim Watson and his sweetheart 
Linda, Ann Yibing Bai, Marie and 
Nelson Miller, Ellen Miller, Dave 
McFarland, Axel Heller, Jay Lawrence, 

Bruce Bartlett, Dolly and Jerry Dupree, 
Nancy Maclean and Ron Ross, Vicki 
Hill, Genmarie Wentworth, and our 
hosts Ding and Allan Wicker.

Thank you Ding and Allan for having 
us again this year. It was big fun!
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The Jaussauds invited two couples 
to join them at their Colorado River 
shore home for a fun three day holiday. 
It was at the end of September and the 
weather could not have been 
more perfect. However, as 
you read my report of this 
most peculiar trip you will see 
why I do not name the invited 
couples, so as to save them 
embarrassment. 

The DE members know 
me and know that I am a 
staid quiet and less than 
talkative, serious person, but 
I need to reveal some 
information about our 
guests to DE. I was 
designated to write the 
trip report; I suspect 
so, as usual, the DE 
members would pick 
on me. 

My wife, Ruth, and 
I arrived at their gated 
private river road on 
the east side of the river 
across from Needles, 
California about midday 
and was I surprised. As 
I toured their property, I 
found that it was a large 
lot with four modern 
garage buildings. DE 
members know that Bob 
is retired from the entertainment industry 
and this was obvious as I saw what he 
and Sue have done with their place. 
They have saved a variety of desert 
treasures, including two trucks that had 
run down a bit but had been resurrected. 

Before the other couple arrived, 
Bob and Sue took us on an old desert 
road north to a dilapidated and very 
old town where Bob was shopping for 
more desert treasures. There were a lot 
of cars and people, as well as a large 
local population of burros who seemed 

to have the right of way. As we tried to 
walk they kept getting in my way and 
trying to intimidate me into feeding 
them. Further on, we were shown some 

old mines. One was the Gold Roads 
Mine where my grandfather lost his right 
arm. Also, we were shown some of the 
old Historic Beale Road and many other 
old interesting sites. 

After coming back to the river and 
the bunk house, we had a large pot luck 
dinner with the other couple, who had 
arrived while we were gone. Everyone, 
except me, worked together preparing 
the repast. I preserved my male image 
by not being in the kitchen. Their 
composite dinner was culinary art. They 

made me eat too much, I was just trying 
to be polite. 

The next day was the boat trip. Six 
of us started down the river. There were 
hundreds of other very active boats 
going both ways and they stirred the 
river up until sometimes it was as if 
we were on the high seas. My wife and 
Allan laid back up front in the luxurious 
seats and were quite happy and smiling 
not even noticing that I was getting 
slapped in the face by the occasional 
extra high thrashing waves. 

The beautiful verdant wild growth 
crowded the water in many places as we 

traveled toward 
our goal, the 
Topoc Gorge. 
Along the miles 
there were Indian 
lands and Wild 
Life Preserves. 
We were 
amazed, seeing 

majestic Blue 
Heron and 
other migrant 
fowl amongst 
the ever 
present forest 
of green reeds 
crowding the 
sometimes 
invisible 
shore line. 

There were many exposed beaches 
where hundreds of families were 
camped; tents, campers and beached 
boating parties all apparently having 
a wonderful time creating a spirit 
of hilarity. All that, along with the 
invigorating clear river air, I believe 
was what caused the ladies in our group 
to become wild and uncontrollable 
and eventually causing me much 
embarrassment. 

Sue and Ding had driven down to the 
boat landing and resort at Topoc to meet 
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us. We landed there and, as a group, we 
got to see the greatly improved facility 
there with all kinds of refreshments, 
restaurant and so forth, a grand place. 
That’s when it happened. The ladies 
started acting like free spirits and not 
cherishing their clothing, becoming 
somewhat audacious. And after they 
were persuaded to try to behave, to little 
avail, we later caught them holding the 
big door open to the men’s restroom so 
as to photograph the row of salacious 
urinals there. 

Having some luck corralling the 
ladies, we all proceeded on down the 
river, passing under the marvelous 
bridges that accommodate tremendous 
auto and train traffic, as well as several 
major interstate gas transmission lines 
that cross above the river. One of our 
major national arteries. 

We then moved on into the Topoc 
Gorge. A majestic place where the river 
goes through the gigantic towering 
geological mountain formations. The 
town of Needles, California up river 
from there is named for them. It was 
awesome, grotesque dark brown soaring 
rock formations routing the river this 
way and that with often a menacing 
barren rock shoreline giving the 
impression we were imprisoned by these 
very ancient mountains. Along the way 
the river spilled off into canyons, secret 
reed lined waterways disappearing into 
a wild rugged country. Captain Bob took 
the boat off into one. It was profusely 
lined with reeds and river plants that 
crowded our passage and then it opened 
into a private majestic lagoon and he 

stopped the engine. We were alone and 
away from the turmoil of the crowd on 
the river. It was a splendid interlude, 
though we were alarmed when the 

captain pretended 
at first that the 
super Hi-Tech 
engine wouldn’t 

restart. 
We then 

rejoined the 
crowded river 
that flows on to 
Yuma, eventually 
to the Ocean. But we turned about to 
return to Jaussaud’s landing. We left 
Ding and Sue off at the Topoc landing; 
I don’t know how they conducted 

themselves thereafter. The return trip 
seemed to be a survival exercise; I was 
thankful that our Captain was brave 
and skillful. As we sped toward the 
numerous boats violently whipping 

the river into a frenzy it was as if we 
were traveling across the virgin desert 
in a large dunebuggy. Thankful that the 
boat was strong enough to withstand 
the contest, though Bob seemed a 
bit battered when we landed at the 
Jaussaud’s landing. 

After resting a while and Bob having 
recovered, Ding, Allan, Bob and I 
decided to visit the Needles Museum 
just across the river from their place but 
no one was there to let us in. So, after 
driving around seeing the town that 
economic times has changed drastically 
we returned to the bunkhouse. Then the 
Jaussaud’s embarrassed me again. They 
called Cheryl Mangin, the woman who is 
the matriarch of the Museum, and invited 
her to come to our pot luck dinner that 
night even though it was her day off. Sue 
said she planned to impose on Cheryl to 
open the museum on Sunday just for us. 
Cheryl came to our dinner and appeared 
to be enthused (She might have been 
feigning it). They all laughed and carried 
on and Sue got Cheryl to agree to open 
just for us on Sunday. 

Ding and Allan had to leave early 
the next morning but Ruth and I and 
Bob and Sue did go to the museum. 
After all, we had imposed on beautiful 
Cheryl. I do have to admit it was a very 
worthwhile visit. Anyone traveling to 
Needles will be rewarded to go there. 
There are many wonders there and many 
great historical artifacts. The Jaussaud’s 
have donated many items that are there 
to enjoy, including a large operating 
Erector Set Ferris Wheel (assembled by 
Captain Bob). 
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Coop

Such a wonderful gentleman.  
We will SO Miss him!
Julie

We were very fond of Coop and sorry 
too hear of his passing. We always 
looked forward to seeing him at our 
annual trip to the Rendezvous.  
We will surely miss him.
Ted & Joan Berger

I figure everybody who knew Coop 
is wishing they had more trips or 
talks or campfires with him.  
Just an excellent guy.
Jay

Sue and I met Coop one cold night 
many years ago at the old Hard 

Luck Mine cabin. We shared 
stories, booze and a warm stove 

until the early hours. We are very 
saddened to learn of his passing.

Bob

Toby, tucked 
into a shady 
spot wating 

for Coop.
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The Chairman’s Corner k Bob Jacoby

I
     
t is with considerable sadness that I 
learned about the passing of DE 
member Graham “Coop” Cooper. 

Coop has been a personal friend of mine 
for about ten years. He was a very high 
spirited, but fun guy who was a good 
companion to me and others on many 
trips. Coop lived in Big Pine in the 
Eastern Sierra and was always a fountain 
of knowledge about that beautiful area. 
He moved to California many years ago 
from Australia and worked as an engineer 
for some time. He is survived by his 
faithful dog Toby who is doing well in his 
new home in the Inyo County Animal 
Shelter. They have assured us that Toby 
has a home until he is adopted. I am not 

aware of any service planned for Coop 
but we will let everyone know if and 
when that happens. The name “Coop” 
will always bring a smile to my face and 
every trip I am able to make into the 
eastern Sierra will remind me of Coop!

On a little bit of a lighter note, I would 
like to summarize the procedures for 
registering for the potential Petroglyph 
Canyon tour at the upcoming DE Rondy 
in Ridgecrest on April 6-8, 2018. If 
you want to go on the tour which will 
be on Saturday and/or Sunday of the 
Rondy weekend you should complete all 
registration forms by late January and 
forward everything, including a check 
for $60 for each person going on the trip, 
to Treasurer, Bill Smith, by January 31, 

2018 Any registration for the Petroglyph 
Canyon tour received any later than that 
cannot be accepted. All DE members will 
receive an email in early January with 
more specific information attached as 
well as a copy of the appropriate form to 
complete. Keep in mind that we won’t 
know anything for sure until the museum 
notifies us sometime in February. If we 
don’t have the tours, of course, all checks 
submitted will be refunded.

If you are going to the Rondy but 
don’t want to go on the Petroglyph Tour 
there will be other adventures scheduled 
each day. There will be plenty to do 
including trips to the El Paso Mountains 
and the Trona Pinnacles.  ~ Bob

It is probable, but not a certainty, 
that members of the Desert Explorers 
will have an opportunity to go on 
the incredible Petroglyph Canyon 
Tour in the Coso Mountains on either 
Saturday, April 7, or Sunday, April 8, 
2018. These dates are during the  
DE Rendezvous in Ridgecrest on 
April 6-8. 

The tour(s) will be coordinated 
by the Maturango Museum in 
Ridgecrest. The museum has a very 
specifically defined process for each 
DE member to register for the tour. 
This process is as follows:

 •  You need to be registered for 
the DE 2018 Rendezvous in 
Ridgecrest. 

 • You will need to complete 
the Local Population Access 
Registration Form (OMB 0703-
0061). This form will be attached 
to an email that will be sent to all 
DE members during the first week 
in January 2018.

 • If you plan to go to the 
Rendezvous and want to go on the 
tour, you must complete this form 
and return it to Bill Smith, DE 
Treasurer, by January 31, 2018. 

 

 • All individuals, 18 or over, must 
complete the form. 

 • The completed form should be 
accompanied by a check for $60 
payable to the Desert Explorers. 
The mailing address is as follows: 
Bill Smith, 5851 Shirl St., Cypress, 
Calif. 90630. 

There is not a 100% guarantee that 
the tour will happen. It will be up to 
the Museum and particularly up to the 
US Military as to whether or not the 
dates will work. We believe that there 
is a high probability that the dates will 
work. If the tour cannot be conducted, 
DE will refund your $60 payment. 

Petroglyph Tour Application Process

Hastings 
Cutoff  

Trip  
Tease
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Group at Wyatt Earp home at Vidal

Part Two: More dirt on and from 
Neal. As previously noted, the Neal 
Johns Experience is always amazing and 
memorable, and more often than not, 
favorable. Here are a few more pieces 
that might help explain our odd friend, 
how his mind works and what made him 
the character he is today. ~ Editor

Text musings from 1970:

Birth of a Killer 
Johns, R. N.

Scientific & Technical Writing

I started my life in the world of 
missiles about 15 years ago as a young 
Electronic Technician assigned to the 
Naval Ordnance Testing Station, China 
Lake. China Lake was a small pond 
surrounded by a hundred miles of sand 
and rock over which (hopefully) missiles 
would daily fly. A developmental model 
of a missile system resided among the 
rocks and was manned by a Navy crew. 
I was part of a new crew sent to relieve 
the men who had just put two years into 
developing the prototype missiles. The 
old crew gave a quick one-hour briefing 
for the newly-arrived men and retired to 
an air conditioned trailer to continue their 
“Acey-Deucy” game. This entrance into 
the missile game was somewhat faster 
than desired.

A special missile firing designed to 
impress an Admiral was scheduled in 
two weeks. The need for more money to 
continue the program and the availability 
of a large, lumbering B-17 Bomber were 
two facts that happily coincided at that 
time. Thought was also given to the 
assumption that no missile could possibly 
miss an aircraft large enough to furnish 
shad to half the jackrabbit population and 
further, that to an Admiral, one airplane 
looks like another. Pleas to the old crew 
to “do their thing” just one more time 
were lost in the noise of the trailer’s air 
conditioner. Thus I became an instant 

expert in the preparation of a missile 
guidance radar for firing.

Added to the problems of ignorant 
personnel and equipment with poor 
reliability, was the existence of practical 
jokers in the old crew. On firing day, the 
new computer operator was somewhat 
unnerved by the appearance of a three-
foot gopher snake in the middle of his 
machinery. There was reason to believe 
that something more substantial than the 
wind had placed it there.

Firing day came, the missile flew, the 
B-17 fell out of the sky and the Admiral 
showered money onto the sand and rocks. 
Larger and faster missiles sprang from the 
ground, and like the old crew, I became 
familiar with the equipment and started to 
think of other things.

After marrying one of the “other 
things,” I succeeded in getting her a job 
at another part of the base. It therefore 
became necessary to demonstrate to 
her what a fine weapons system we had 
developed by allowing her to attend 
a firing. The missile left the launcher, 
immediately turned sideways and broke 
into two parts. Since I had claimed a 
major portion of the credit for develping 
the missile system, it was difficult to 
convince her that another man had put the 
missile wing on improperly. 

Soon it became apparent to me that the 
missile system would become effective in 
spite of my presence in the military, and I 
left to join the other half of the “military 
industrial complex.” It was not difficult 
to convince the missile manufacturer that 
my many and large mistakes were really 
the by-product of my vast experience 
and energy. This led to nine years 
employment as a civilian in the missile 
business before the urge to move on 
became unbearable. I had noticed that the 
Missile Engineering Station had its fair 
share of ex- China Lake people. One of 
the men I had worked for at China Lake 

was head of the Training Department. It 
seems likely that observing me in action 
made it apparent to him that something 
needed changing. Another ex- China 
Lake man got himself put in charge of the 
weapons systems hardware to try to make 
it idiot-proof. When asked about my 
fit into his pattern of operation, he was 
always a little vague.

I joined the team at the Station 
recently and find it easier to hide my 
mistakes in the Civil Service morass. 
Wish me luck. 

– • – • – • – 
West Edge of the East Mojave

Travel & Books 
Travel and Books shall aperiodically 

appear; Sight down your nose and lend 
me an ear! 

TRAVEL: The Painted Caves of Baja
Our next trip is known as Death by 

Muleback. Only those of you who carry 
Senior Citizen Discount cards (as I do) 
and have not been on a four-legged  
beast of any kind for at least 20 years 
can possibly understand the trepida tion, 
no, the abject fear, that beats my heart 
faster when I am faced with a 15 mile 
mule ride. 

It all started with a jealous hus band...
Too old to do anything but pant and 
stutter, I fell under the spell of a Desert 
Circe at the last Friends of the Mojave 
Desert Rendezvous. It was apparent 
that the Rose of Nipton was ill-matched 
to her lackluster husband and that, 
indeed, he even made ME look good. 
A moderate rapport was established 
with the lady and things looked good 
until I suggested maybe we had better 
put-off consumating this thing of ours 
until spring when my sap begins to 
rise. She gave me sort of a funny look 
and drifted off with her husband. So it 
was quite a surprise when he called a 
few weeks ago with an offer to accom-
pany them on a trip to Baja California 

Neal Johns: The Man. The Myth. The Legend. 
Assorted works, critiques and biographical material. Part Two



8 Desert Explorers 4WD Section of the Mojave RiveR valley MuSeuM  no. 260 januaRy 2018

via Van, Mule, and Airplane to visit the 
ancient cave paintings. Flushed with 
the thought of being near my Mojave 
Mousse, without thinking I imnediately 
said yes. Later, the dreaded word Mule 
surfaced in my Joyceian stream of 
consciousness and I knew I had been 
had. There are many of you out there 
who have never seen a mule or a horse. 
Let me explain them. Historically 
they have been quite important to 
the West. Before Japanese cars were 
invented they were the major means of 
transportation. Their main disadvantage 
was operator training. You had to know 
how to dance as a prerequisite to riding 
them. The explanation for this seeming 
incongruous statement is simple. You’re 
affixed to the Mule/Horse (commonly 
abbreviated, SOB) by a Spanish 
saddle designed by Torquemada. This 
device forces your pelvis to move in 
synchronism with the SOB’s gait which 
results in a hip motion which is not 
unlike a frenzied disco dancer’s. Failure 
to achieve synchronization produces 
extreme pain and perhaps even death. 

I don’t dance. 
Her husband knows this. He’s trying 

to kill me. The cave paintings in the 
Sierra de San Francisco, many larger 
than life, will be described when (and if) 
I return. 

– • – • – • – 
BOOK: The White Heart of the 

Mojave, Edna Brush Perkins (1922). 
Long out of print, this book is a true 
story about 2 adventurous, self styled 
middle aged mothers, who, needing a 
vacation from their work which involved 
voting rights for women, decided to visit 
a blank spot on the map; the Mojave 
Desert and its white heart, Death Valley. 
It has special significance for Baker, 
because they used the thriving town of 

Silver Lake (just 8 miles north, of the 
then nonexistent Baker) as headquarters 
for an attempt to penetrate into Death 
Valley. 

Starting from Los Angeles, alone in 
a 1920 vintage Ford with no previous 
experience in desert living or driving, 
they reached the end of the blacktop at 
Victorville and continued on sand and 
gravel roads to Silver Lake via Barstow 
and Johannesburg. 

Johannesburg was included due to an 
aborted attempt to enter Death Valley via 
Wingate Pass on the western side. It was 
116 miles from Joburg to Silver Lake  
“...over and around dry lakes. Often 
there was no sign of a road, at least 
no sign that was apparent to us.” 
Fortunately they had a miner’s truck to 
follow, piloted by two kindly miners 
whose appearance led them to be 
referred to as “Bandits.” Arriving at 
the last crest overlooking the dry Silver 
Lake bed, (where the power line road 
goes now) they looked out over the lake 
and “At the far side of the lake stood 
a group of 10 portable houses, bright 
orange beside the purple darkness of 
the baked mud lake.” A kindly resident, 
Mr. Brauer greeted their announcement 
about going to Death Valley with a 
simple “Mein Gott!” Silver lake was 
served by the Tonapah and Tidewater 
Railroad; two tratns a week came by. 

The ladies accompanied by the local 
Sheriff explored to the north and got a 
few miles beyond Saratoga Spring where 
no track was visible and their car could 
go no farther. “The pool at Saratoga was 
full of little darting fish, strange to see 
in the silent, lifeless waste.” The Sheriff 
fed the Pupfish part of his lunch much as 
Doc Springer must have done at Zzyzx. 

Disappointed, they made 
arrangements to go into Death Valley 

via wagon next winter with the Sheriff 
as a guide. Riding the T and T to Beatty, 
they acquired a wagon, supplies, a mule, 
a horse and some much needed desert 
lore: “the Mexican cook... told us that 
it was so hot in Death Valley the lizards 
had to turn over on their backs and wave 
their feet in the air to cool them...” 

They went past Rhyolite and over 
Daylight Pass (now Highway 374), 
down hill to the deserted Keane Wonder 
Mine, and onto Furnace Creek Ranch. 

The fresh eyes of these two women 
continually saw what so many of us 
pass by in the desert without conment: 
“The long line of sultry red rock that had 
smoldered and smoked all day slowly 
turned blue in the twilight. Unfamiliar 
green and purple stones lie around, 
and bright red stones, and a stone of a 
strange orange-color likeflame.” “Each... 
a color or texture more) alluring than the 
last until our pockets became unbearably 
heavy.” “...trying to decide which ones 
to throw away, but... could not possibly 
throw one away on the same day.”

Retracing some of their steps 
northwest, they went to Stovepipe 
Wells and up Emigrant Canyon to 
Skidoo. From Skidoo, then to Wildrose 
Spring where they hiked to the snow 
on the summit of Bennett Peak next to 
Telescope Peak. 

Returning to Beatty they were caught 
in a violent, but exciting, sandstorm. 
At the close of the book they make an 
observation regarding the Mojave that 
many Baker residents from their unique 
perspective can agree with even now: 
“some travelers look at her curiously, 
some look longingly, some shudder, 
some pass with the window shades 
pulled down.”

   Van Gogh

270 E. Virginia Way • Barstow, CA 92311
760-256-5452 • e-mail: mrvm@verizon.net

mojaverivervalleymuseum.org

Open everyday except Christmas 11am-4pm 
Admission is always free

Dedicated to the Preservation and Promotion of the Scientific, Historical and Cultural Heritage of the Mojave Desert

mailto:mrvm@verizon.net


Second Segment of the 
Heritage Trail

Fri-Sun, February 23-25, 2018
Leaders: Neal & Marian Johns, 

Nelson Miller
This will be a three day trip because 

there’s a lot of territory to cover – 
approximately 175 miles through a 
portion of the East Mojave. The Second 
Segment of the Heritage Trail begins in 
old Ivanpah and ends at Rocky Ridge. 
We will meet at the Yates Well Rd. exit 
(exit #291) on I-15 at 11:00 on Friday, 
the 23rd.That is the exit before the 
Stateline and Primm casinos. There will 
be a pot luck on Friday night (Feb. 23) 
and we’ll be on Channel 13.

MRVM Work Party 
and Trip to Inscription 

Canyon & Opal Mountain
Sat/Sun January 13-14, 2018

Leader: Nelson Miller
Several months ago we discussed the 

possibility of a work party at the Mojave  
River Valley Museum, which is the  
primary organization of which Desert 
Explorers is a part. The Museum can 
use lots of help, cleaning, organizing, 
cataloging, yard work, moving artifacts, 
and installing 5/8 life-size Old Spanish 
Trail cut-out figures. 

Saturday, January 13, meet at 
11:00 a.m. at the Mojave River Valley 
Museum, 270 E. Virginia Way, Barstow, 
CA 92311, phone 760.256.5432, for 
a work party. We will work until 4:00 
and then proceed to camp and Happy 
Hour. Please advise Nelson Miller at 
NeMiller47@yahoo.com, or by phone at 
760.247.0984 if you will attend the work 
party so we can schedule an appropriate 
amount of work. Also advise me of any 
special skills such as construction of 
interior walls or electrical. 

Also remember that the Museum has 
the best bookstore anywhere regarding 

the Mojave Desert, so if you want to 
purchase any books, this would be a great 
opportunity. We can probably persuade 
the Museum to give a 20% discount for 
all those attending the work party. 

Sunday, January 14, we will tour a 
number of sites described in Bill Mann’s 
Volume 1, Interesting and Mysterious 
Sites in the Mojave, including 
Inscription Canyon, Birdman and 
Spiderman petroglyphs, Black Canyon 
Stage Stop, Tillman signature, intaglios, 
Scout’s cave and opal mine. We will 
also explore a guzzler. Over 10,000 
petroglyphs have been recorded around 
Black and Opal Mountain, so we will 
have plenty to see. If you are unable to 
attend the work party, but wish to go on 
the trip, please email Nelson Miller at 
NeMiller47@yahoo.com, for directions 
and time to meet either Saturday evening 
or Sunday morning. 

Please email NeMiller47@yahoo.
com, with any questions, suggestions, or 
other information.

Anza Borrego Area 
and Overland Stage Trail
Wed/ Thurs March 7 & 8, 2018
Leader: Jerry & Dolly Dupree

This mid-week trip will launch at 
9:00 a.m. at the La Quinta home of 
Dolly and Jerry Dupree. Scenic stops 
at Merv Griffin’s house, Font’s Point 
overlooking the Borrego Badlands 
and Coyote Canyon and the Borrego 
Dinosaurs. Overnight in a group camp in 
the State Park. Thursday, run parts of the 
stage route and visit station sites. On to 
Blair Valley. More trip details are in an 
article by Jerry in this newsletter.

2018 Annual DE Rendezvous
Fri-Sun, April 6-8, 2018

We’ll have inbound and outbound trips, 
local trips Saturday and Sunday, great 
food and great people. Look for more 
details plus a registration form in this 

and future newsletters. Don’t wait to 
sign up. This is going to be a good one!

Hastings Cutoff Expedition
Mon-Wed, July 9-11, 2018

Join Bob Jacoby and Bill Powell for an 
exploration of the infamous Hastings 
Cutoff of the California Trail. We will 
rendezvous outside Wendover, UT on 
July 9th for a three day trip through the 
back country of Eastern Nevada. The 
off-road distance is approximately 250 
miles. We will be going over several 
passes and the altitude will be between 
4000 and 6000 ft. We will have the option 
of staying overnight in Wells, NV the 
first night or camping at a Forest Service 
campground. The second night we intend 
to camp at a county recreation area. We 
will be able to gas up in Wells after the 
first hundred miles. Fuel is available 
about 20 miles from the second overnight 
stop if needed. The route conditions vary 
from pavement to near bush whacking. 
Some areas may be muddy depending on 
weather. One of the passes goes through 
a juniper forest where clearance can be 
tight. Four wheel drive will be mandatory. 
Expect to see lots of wildlife. While 
pre-running the route, Bill encountered 
numerous elk, antelope, wild horses, and 
golden eagles. There will be opportunities 
for soaking in natural hot springs as well. 
Contact Bill at 1221102@gmail.com 
or (541) 908-0826 for more info. GPS 
waypoints are available.

In the Planning Stage 

 • Route 66 original alignments. Bob 
Jacoby - Spring 2018.

 • Tour of Death Valley - Early 2018 
Emmett Harder & Matt Jones

 • Butte Valley Area Emmett Harder. 
Death Valley. Early 2018

Leader contact information is also 
listed on the Trip Leader List on the  
last page of this newsletter.
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Calendar of Upcoming Trips & Events
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December 31, 2017 
SUBJ: Borrego Springs, Overland Trail Trip Planning
TO: Desert Explorers FROM: Jerry Dupree 
CB: channel 13 Phones: Home: 760-564-3145 Jerry’s cell: 760-413-7852 Dolly’s 
cell 760: 861-9442 Dates: March 7-8, 2018 
Itinerary: Meet at home of Jerry and Dolly Dupree, 9:00 a.m. 
Drive to Highway 86 past Merv Griffin’s house. South to Highway S22. 
First Stop: Font’s Point. 4 miles from highway on unpaved sandy road. Font’s 
Point is an overlook to the Borrego Badlands of very beautiful multi colored land 
forms that was created from sediment from the Colorado River and has changed 
over time from erosion. It has been the site for several print advertisements, 
commercials, and other backdrops. 
Restroom and photo stops: Anyone wishing to stop for “nature calls”, 
photographs, etc. contact the group leader requesting a break. There are 
very few rest rooms along our route. We will advise the group when we are 
approaching one. 
Wildflowers: We should be in the Anza Borrego state desert and state park 
at the peak of wildflower season. The weather should be fine, but could be 
anything at that time of the year from high winds, rain, to sunny and warm. 
Coyote Canyon: We will be passing by several of the Borrego Springs metal 
sculptures. These are life size welded sheet metal over steel frames of dinosaurs 
that once inhabited the area. Others are imaginative such as a large dragon. Others 
are of horses, camels, big horn sheep, and one of Juan De Anza, Spanish Explorer 
who led an expedition of settlers from Sonora, Mexico to San Francisco. The main 
entrance to Borrego Springs is a large roundabout called Christmas Circle. Its 
name is derived from the fact that a baby was born on Christmas Day in that area 
to a mother who was a part of the De Anza expedition. The route they took was 
through Coyote Canyon. The unpaved road parallels the San Jacinto earthquake 
fault through the community of Anza and on Highway 79 to Temecula. 
Lunch: We can stop at Christmas Circle, which is a park with shade and picnic 
tables, as well as plenty of parking, or any of the local restaurants in Borrego 
Springs, or the Anza Borrego State Park. There are restrooms at Christmas Circle. 
State Park: Anza Borrego state park is the largest state park in California and is 
larger than the combined area of all the other state parks. The community of 
Borrego Springs is completely surrounded by the state park. We have selected 
this route because it would not be possible to visit all of the historical and 
geological sites in our two day time frame. 
We will reserve a group camping site at the state park. The tour will include a visit 
to the state park headquarters and watch one of several videos about the park.  
The volunteers are friendly and knowledgeable and they have tee shirts, books, 
and maps of the area. There is a fee for visitors with senior discounts. The fees are 
less than $20 per vehicle. 
March 7 Breakfast and meet up: We will make a group reservation for breakfast 
at a local restaurant. They will also pack a lunch to take with us when we have a 
head count. Deli sandwiches, etc. Bring snacks, chips, goodies, trash bag. 
Overland Trail: We will be driving on the route of the Overland Stagecoach trail 
which originates in St. Louis and travels through the southwest. I recently followed 
a part of it from Casa Grande, AZ through Gila Bend on one of my ventures. Dolly 
and I followed the Overland Trail from I-8 through Warner Springs, to Temecula. 

We will travel to the Vallecito stage station, which has been restored by the state. 
It is made of adobe and has suffered from rain damage. There are restroom 
facilities at the station. The stations were located 20 miles apart and we have 
been to the sites of five of them. There is an excellent station near Warner 
Springs, but only open on weekends and is inside of a locked gate. They don’t 
allow entrance to the building because it is fragile. It is in a very nice setting and 
is named the Oak Grove station. We will be passing the site of another station, 
but there is only a placard marking its location. We have been to another one 
which was made from rocks and mud and is covered by a new roof to help 
preserve it. 
Blair Valley: There are restrooms at the cutoff where there is a camp ground. 
The area is very scenic and should be nice and green at the time of the trip. 
Maybe a huge field of wildflowers. The road is unpaved and sandy and goes 
to some native American sites and pictographs, which are different than 
petroglyphs. There is a rock shelter and a cooking area with years of fire on the 
rocks above. There is a trail with signs marking the features. 
Mormon Battalion: During the Mexican-American war of 1846-49, the Mormon 
Battalion of the United States army traveled through the area on their way to 
combine forces and participate in the largest battle of the war fought in California. 
It was the battle of San Pasqual between Rancho Bernardo and Escondido. The 
battle covered a large area due to attacks and counter attacks, and other military 
maneuvers. The Americans became surrounded and out of food, requiring them 
to eat some of their mules in a place called “Mule Hill” near I-15. Kit Carson 
was able to escape through the lines in the middle of the night and summon 
reinforcements from San Diego when the battle was finally won. 
While en route to the battle, the Mormon Battalion were stopped at “Box 
Canyon” and had to hand dig the rock walls in order to get their supply wagons 
and cannons through the narrow passage. Their successful efforts are evident 
and clearly visible where it crosses the present highway and along each side. 
Anyone planning to participate in this trip please send me an email so I 
can make arrangements for group camping at the state park, plan on local 
restaurants, and can direct to local hotels for reservations. We would like your 
email address to send further information regarding hotel reservations, etc. Also 
include your cell phone number. 
Most of the off roading will be soft sand, mostly level, and not rocky. Depending 
on the number of vehicles I would like to find large enough pull offs to allow 
traffic to pass. Much of the paved roads are winding and narrow. 
What to bring: Hiking stick. Full tank of gas before arrival at Jerry and 
Dolly’s house. Cash for state park fee. Jacket and rain gear. Usual emergency 
equipment. At least two gallons of water per person (enough for drinking and to 
fill a radiator). Sunscreen and sun glasses. 
Our House: 78430 Cameo Dunes Pl., La Quinta, CA 92253 
Directions: East on I-10 to Washington Street “La Quinta” South on Washington 
Street to Highway 111, Approximately 3.5 miles First traffic signal “Point Happy 
Way” turn right, but not into the gated community, “Point Happy” Left on 
Cameo Palms Dr., Right on Cameo Dunes Pl. Stop when you see a camouflage 
painted Tundra in my driveway. 
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“Whimsy…a fanciful device or 
creation, especially in art.” Well, that 
pretty much 
describes the 
places Bob and I 
recently visited in 
the Salton Sea area. 
Our first stop was 
at the International 
Banana Museum 
(“The Most 
A-Peeling Place 
on Earth”) near 

tiny North Shore. The 
museum is just one large 
room, but it’s delightful… 
and delicious. There is a 
nominal admission charge, 
which is waived if you buy 
something, and you really, 
really want to enjoy one 
of their chocolate 
banana shakes. 
While whipping 
them up, the owner 
told us the story 
of the museum’s 
origin. And when 
his wife saw me 
taking Bob’s photo, 
she popped up from 
behind the counter 
wearing, what else, a banana costume. 
Display cases line the walls, full of 

more banana related items than you ever 
knew existed. Take a look on line, and 

call first to be sure 
they’re open. Then 
go bananas! 

Our second stop 
was “East Jesus”, 
near Slab City, east 
of Niland. Amazing 
folk art lives here, 
created from the 
flotsam and jetsam 

of a trash 
pile. And it’s 
wonderful! 
Enter through 
a metal arch 
decorated 
with bicycles 
and propane 
bottles, and 
move on to 
the bottle 

wall, giant lizard, 
decorated cars, 
and TV wall. The 
creations go on 
and on, and you 
are free to walk 
around and take 
pictures. Nice 
folks here, too. I 

do love the desert, and finding this stuff 
is just the best!  ~ Sue

Salton Sea Whimsy
by Sue Jaussaud

This short article from “The Week” 
impressed one DE subscriber enough to 
send it in for our subscribers. We’ll let 
you guess who...

n Residents of an Irish village claim 
that fumes from a nearby Viagra factory 
make the locals unusually frisky. People 
in Ringaskiddy claim that their sex lives 
have been improved since the production 
of the erectile dysfunction drug began 
locally in 1998. “One whiff and you’re 
stiff,” local residents are fond of saying. 
The locals attribute a baby boom in the 
early 2000s to the factory, and insist the 
vapors are even affecting the villages’s 
dogs, which they say “walk around in a 
state of sexual excitement.

Some other tidbits:
n There is an excellent article on 
scientific mapping of petroglyph sites 
using drones, digital photo enhancement 
and mapping techniques on the website 
of LiveScience.com. Unfortunately, they 
wouldn’t let us reproduce the article in 
our newsletter, just review it. Here is the 
review: Great article. Here is the link: 
https://www.livescience.com/61155-
drone-maps-ancient-rock-art-venezuela.
html?utm_source=notification 
Thanks to Deb Miller-Marschke.

n If you are not subscribed to 
DesertUSA.com you should be. They 
put out a terrific FREE newsletter every 
week or two focused on things in the 
deserts of the Southwest. Wildflowers. 
History. Gold mining. Rock collecting. 
Animals. Exploration. Trails. And more. 
Check it out. https://www.desertusa.com

n If you like 
rocks and getting 
out in the desert, 
this might be 
for you. In response to an email asking 
new owner Chris Rose if the Opal Hill 
Mine (slightly west of Blythe) might 
be opening again, he had this to say: 
“Hi jay. We do plan on opening up the 
Opal Hill Mine for fee digging. We will 
know more very soon. Chris” Check out 
DesertUSA.com for more.

https://www.livescience.com/61155-drone-maps-ancient-rock-art-venezuela.html?utm_source=notification
https://www.livescience.com/61155-drone-maps-ancient-rock-art-venezuela.html?utm_source=notification
https://www.livescience.com/61155-drone-maps-ancient-rock-art-venezuela.html?utm_source=notification
https://www.desertusa.com


There are times when a meal needs 
to be quick to prepare and to clean up. 
On our upcoming trip planned for the 
Anza Borrego Desert State Park and the 
Overland stage route, there will be few 
opportunities for stops for restaurant 
meals or time to prepare and clean up, 
and there are no fast food drive throughs. 
In fact the manager of the Borrego 
Springs Chamber of Commerce told me 
they don’t want any McDonalds style 
restaurants or “big box” stores. 

The alternative will be to pack and 
bring our own lunch and snacks. I 
remember one guy on a hunting trip who 
packed some sandwiches and wrapped 
them in waxed paper and put them in my 
ice chest. It was a big surprise to him 
when he opened the ice chest and found 
a bunch of soggy sandwiches. He said 
he put them on top of the ice. He didn’t 
plan on the movement of the truck may 
have dislodged and rearranged his lunch. 
He could have used zip lock plastic bags 
rather than throw out his provisions when 
we are out hunting late at night. There 

was no store were open and anything that 
may have been was hours away. I had a 
Subway sandwich nicely packed water 
tight in a zip lock plastic bag (and I didn’t 
share it with him). 

Our son is in the Army Reserve and 
each time there is a field drill they are 
issued MREs, Meals Ready to Eat. 
There are always extras and at times 
the military has to replace them after a 
certain date, although they can be stored 
almost indefinitely. We have MREs in our 
emergency supplies we have prepared 
for “The Big One” which we expect at 
some point in the future. On our desert 
adventures or for weekend hunting trips 
we occasionally enjoy an MRE picnic. 
Most of them are very good and very 
filling. Some of them contain a heating 
pouch that you fill with water and there is 
a chemical reaction that heats the meal. 
There are various sources for purchasing 
MREs that can be found on line. 

When there is time to do a little 
cooking, we buy Great Start breakfasts 
that come in varieties of eggs, bacon, 
pancakes, waffles, etc. We remove them 
from the box and the container and heat 
them in a teflon frying pan and then put 
them in the same bowl they came out of 

and enjoy a hot breakfast on a camping 
trip. Lately we have been getting Jimmy 
Dean breakfast bowls. They have eggs, 
potatoes, steak, ham, or sausage. Heat 
them in a teflon pan which is easy to 
clean up, put them back in their container 
and it’s a very good breakfast. Teflon 
pans are easy to clean up. Heat up some 
water, add a little bit of soap, wipe them 
out with a paper towel, rinse, dry, and put 
it away. We keep little bottles of shampoo 
from hotels and use them as dish soap. It 
only takes a few drops. 

There are various canned foods that 
make a nice meal, such as Campbell’s 
chunky soups. Beef stew is another one. 
There are also an unlimited amount 
of snack food such as crackers, chips, 
cookies, nuts, dip, string cheese, protein 
bars, etc. 

As long as conditions allow, a bag of 
pre made salad is good on a trip. They can 
be mixed with salsa and cheese dip, ham, 
canned pinto beans, and tortilla chips for 
a great taco salad. 

Tortillas are always great because a 
burrito is anything rolled up in a tortilla. 
Ham or roast beef, cheese, salsa, and bean 
dip makes a quick and easy meal. Oh 
yeah, bring trash bags. ~ Jerry 
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Trail Food
by Jerry Dupree

Unmerciful Nagging Department
We really can’t put it too strongly. The opportunity to have a 

chance to see Little Petroglyph Canyon on the China Lake Naval 
Weapons Station guided by folks with deep knowledge on the site 
just doesn’t come along every day. In fact, since the final decision 
rests with the U.S. Navy, it will be an eleventh hour OK if we get it.

Having said that, the ONLY way you can put your hat in 
the ring is to fill out the forms, send the money and cross your 
fingers. We will send out a SEPARATE email with the form and 
instructions to the Desert Explorer newsletter subscribers shortly 
after the newsletter goes out. LOOK FOR IT. You should have it in 
hand before the end of the week.

The paperwork and checks MUST be in Bob Jacoby’s hands by 
January 31, 2018. No ifs, ands or buts. This is one of the best rock 
art sites in the world and you will be amazed.



The correct answer for the November 
Mystery Spot was Aguereberry Point 
in Death Valley. And since Bob is now 
back, the winners for November can be 
revealed: Leonard Fiedman, Randy 
Matthews and Jay Lawrence. In 
December, only one person helped Bob 
find his way home. Randy Mathews 
correctly ID’d the defunct Eagle 
Mountain Mine works.

A shut-down Kaiser iron mine that 
once provided ore to Kaiser’s Fontana 
steel works. This suburban-looking 
development with over 
100 houses built to house 
mine workers and their 
families is virtually 
abandoned, making 
Eagle Mountain one of 
the more recently formed 
ghost towns. A portion 
of the site was home to a 
privately-run minimum 
security prison in what 
had once been a shopping 
mall until its closure in 
2003, in the wake of a 
prison riot which left two 
inmates dead and dozens 
more injured. The mine 

ruins are a frequent post-apocalyptic 
filming location. Starting in the late 
1980’s, Eagle Mountain was one of three 
sites being considered for a megafill 
landfill site for Los Angeles (the others 
were what was to become the Mesquite 
Regional Landfill, near Glamis, and 
Bristol Dry Lake, near Amboy), until 
2015, when a United States District 
Court ruled that all of its 2,846 acres 
as well as some additional railroad 
properties be returned to the public, 
effectively quashing any plans for 

further development. ~Bob P
You may not believe it, but Bob is 

lost again. Send your guess for this 
month’s puzzle to Bob at bopeltzman@
gmail.com with the word “lost” in the 
subject. He will publish the names of 
winners along with a his hearty thanks 
and a new Lost puzzle for the month. 

Your answer should let him know 
what area he is in, such as “The 
southern part of Death Valley near the 
Devil’s Golf Course.” Bonus points for 
approximate GPS coordinates.
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Last month’s Lost: Where Am I ? Eagle Mountain Mine

Lost: Where am I?Lost: Where am I?
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Anybody who knows me knows I 
love all things Mexican. My wife, my 
family, the culture, the country and the 
food. About this time of the year, I haunt 
the produce aisle of my favorite ethnic 
market to search out the ingredients for a  
year-end family favorite recipe – roasted 
tomatillo salsa.

This is a 
simple recipe, the 
ingredients are 
inexpensive and 
common, and doesn’t 
take very long to 
make. Judging by the 
‘sad puppy’ eyes on family faces when 
I don’t make it for Christmas, lots of 
people like it. Some demand it. There 
are way too many Desert Explorers to 
make it for everybody, so here goes:

First you need tomatillos, a weird 
little fruit that looks like a green tomato 
with papery leafy wrapper. They’re 
not even related to tomatoes and taste 
nothing like them. They’re acidic and 
tart when eaten raw, but when roasted 
they take on a whole new life. You’ll 
need about 1-1/4 pound of them for each 
quart of salsa you plan to make. In a 
chain grocery like Ralphs or Vons expect 
to pay about $1.49 to $2.00 a pound for 
them. If you head to your local ethnic 
market, they’re about 50 cents a pound 
(and usually much better looking and 
more fresh). Look for the smaller darker 
ones, about 2” or so in diameter. The big 
ones are pulpier and don’t have as much 
flavor. They grow year round but they’re 
especially nice around year-end.

Next, you’ll need some serrano 
chiles. Bigger ones, like as long or 
longer than your middle finger, one or 
two per quart of salsa. More if you like 
it spicier. If there are only little ones 
available just use more. 

Also you’ll need some garlic, about 
eight large cloves per quart, plus some 
salt. That’s it. Your shopping is done. 

Now the fun! Throw the tomatillos 

into a (clean) sink full of really hot water 
and let them sit for a while. After they’re 
not so hot, peel the now-loosened 
paperish coverings off them and toss 
them in a bowl. Tomatillos grow on 
the ground so there will be some dirt 
involved. How much of that gets into 

your recipe is up to you.
Next, the roasting. 

This is where the magic 
happens... Put the tomatillos 
into a roasting pan. I like to 
put them stem side down 
so they don’t roll around. 
Put them in the broiler 4-5” 

inches away from the overhead flame. 
Leave them 5-8 minutes until they are 
browned on top with some burnt spots, 
then pull them out, turn the tomatillos 
over and do the other side. Take out and 
leave them to rest and cool. You will 
notice they have softened and leaked 
some juice. Do not panic, the charred 
skin, softened fruit and the gooey juice 
is the good stuff!

Put the chiles in a pie pan and do the 
same thing with them. Char and soften. 
Pay attention here, since roasting a large 
batch of chilis can give off aromatics 
that may drive you out of the kitchen 
with teary eyes in a coughing fit if you 
overdo it or the  kitchen is not well 
ventilated. Turn on the fan!

Now the garlic. Smack the (BIG) 
head(s) of garlic on a countertop with 
the heel of your hand and throw the 
cloves into a dry cast iron pan on your 
stovetop, paper and all. Don’t peel them. 
Toast them over a medium heat, stirring 
them around now and then. What you 
are looking for is well-charred paper 
shells and softened garlic cloves.

Let everything cool enough so it’s 
easy to handle and get ready for the 
blender. Throw 8-9 big garlic cloves, 
1-3 charred serranos (pull off the stems),  
one tablespoon of salt, about 2/3 cup 
of tomatillo juice and half a dozen 
tomatillos into your blender. The skins 

will peel off the garlic easily if you have 
charred them enough. Just squeeze ‘em.

Remembering good kitchen practices, 
cover the blender top with a folded 
towel. Pulse the blender 4-5 times to get 
these ‘starter’ items blended and ground 
up, then add enough tomatillos to make 
a quart. Pulse some more to break things 
up, blend it a bit to the consistency 
you think you want and Presto! You 
have salsa. My preference is a little on 
the chunky side, but some folks like it 
smoother. Either way, pour it into a jar 
(use a funnel, it’s thick) and throw it into 
the fridge. It can be eaten immediately, 
and I recommend tasting as you go. 

Really, it is better after a day or two 
in the fridge. It will thicken up due to the 
syrupy nature of the tomatillo juice. The 
flavors get a chance to bloom and blend 
a bit. Be forewarned that the heat of the 
chiles will increase after it has sat for a 
day or two so you might want to start 
off with 1-2 chiles per quart before you 
get carried away thinking “gee, this isn’t 
very spicy” and really surprise yourself. 
(Interesting side note: in Mexico, when 
you have eaten too many chiles and 
really hurt yourself, you are said to be 
“enchilado.” Literally, “chilied.”)

After you’ve used up all the 
tomatillos, you will probably have 
some leftover garlic and chiles. The soft 
roasted garlic is pretty good spread on 
toasted french bread with some avocado 
and salt or some soft brie... just sayin’.

The roasted tomatillo salsa is 
good for dipping chips, on nachos, on 
chilaquiles, tacos, scrambled eggs... 
you get the idea. You can tart it up with 
diced onions, ciliantro and/or avocado.
It will keep in the fridge for a month or 
more, but if you have a bunch and want 
to use it up, I recommend pouring it over 
a browned pork shoulder and letting it 
cook slowly, covered,  for 3-4 hours in 
a 275° oven or a crock pot. You won’t be 
disappointed.  ~ Jay 

What to do with a bunch of tomatillos
Traditional recipe adapted and fiddled with by Jay Lawrence
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2018 Rendezvous
Registration Form

Desert Empire Fairgrounds & Events Center
520 South Richmond Road • Ridgecrest, CA 93555

April 6-8, 2018 (Friday, Saturday & Sunday)

All Names in Party

Street Address

City State    Zip

Phone     Email

Fees:

The following fees will be charged: Amount Number Total

� Registration Fee (per vehicle) $10 x ____ = $_____________

� Saturday Night Dinner (per individual) $16 x ____ = $_____________

� Tent Camping (per night) $20 x ____ = $_____________

� Full Hookup Camping (per night) $30 x ____ = $_____________

     Grand Total $_____________ 

• Please circle your menu choices and number of meals:

___ Barbecue Beef    ___ Barbecue Chicken    ___ Barbecue Pork     ___ Vegetarian

 If you have specifi c dietary needs, you will need to bring your own food.  

• Please note there are numerous motels within a mile or so of the Rondy site.

• Make check payable to MRVM (Mojave River Valley Museum). Mail check and form to 
Bill Smith, 5851 Shirl St, Cypress, CA 90630. We must receive registration materials no later 
than March 31, 2018. There will be no refunds. 

• Don’t forget a dish to share for the Friday potluck at 6:00 in Sage Hall on the Fairgrounds. 
Please note there cannot be any alcohol at the potluck or anywhere inside the Fairgrounds.

• Also, remember to bring something for the Silent Auction. Contact Bob Jaussaud 
(usontheriver@gmail.com or Steve Marschke (stevemarschke@gmail.com) if you have any 
other questions regarding the Silent Auction. 

• Questions? For any other questions about the Rondy contact Bob Jacoby (Jacoby.r@att.net) 
or Jerry Dupree (gwdupree@aol.com).

mailto:usontheriver@gmail.comorSteveMarschke
mailto:stevemarschke@gmail.com
mailto:Jacoby.r@att.net
mailto:gwdupree@aol.com


 IMPORTANT! Send a separate envelope and a check made out to: 
Mojave River Valley Museum Association, Inc. 270 E. Virginia, Barstow, CA 92321 • Questions? Phone (760) 256-5452

Family Annual Membership: $25 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 and participation in Association 
activities. Individual Annual Membership: $20

Name Spouse Children 

Address City State Zip 

Phone Email

Mojave River Valley Museum Membership Application

To subscribe for one year to the monthly email newsletter of the Desert Explorers of the Mojave River Valley Museum send a $10.00 check made out to: 
Mojave River Valley Museum c/o Bill Smith, 5851 Shirl St., Cypress, CA 90630

Name Ham Call Sign

Spouse Ham Call Sign 

Address City State Zip 

Email (required) Phone: Home Cell

Desert Explorers Newsletter Subscription Form
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Desert Explorers Trip Leaders List
Name Also Known As Address City State / Zip Home Phone Cell Phone Email
Robert & Shirley Bolin Newsletter Distributors Emeritus 1066 Corsica Place Costa Mesa CA 92626 714-549-4361  robertnshirl@earthlink.net 
Jerry Dupree Inspector Gadget 748430 Cameo Dunes Place La Quinta CA 92253 760-564-3145  gwdupree@aol.com 
David Given Tire-Some Fellow :-) 12848 Gifford Way Victorville CA 92392 760-956-1776 951-757-3128  daveg1_2000@yahoo.com 
Bill Gossett Wild Bill 433 Valley St Ridgecrest CA 93555 760-375-6169  775-537-7717  bandbgossett@verizon.net 
Jean Hansen Sure Foot, Secretary Emeritus P.O. Box 290729 Phelan CA 92329 760-868-5316  jeanandsunny@gmail.com
Sunny Hansen Glyphologist P.O. Box 290729 Phelan CA 92329 760-868-5316  760-217-7555  jeanandsunny@gmail.com
Emmett Harder Scotty 18201 Muriel Ave San Bernardino CA 92407 909-887-3436  909-260-7189  echco@msn.com 
Ruth Harder Chairperson Emeritus 18201 Muriel Ave San Bernardino CA 92407 909-887-3436  909-260-7189  echco@msn.com 
Alan Heller Big Al 277 Opal Canyon Rd Duarte CA 91010 626-893-0321  626-893-3266  famheller@msn.com
Vicki Hill Glyphartist & Chairperson Emeritus 26111 Parmelee Ct Hemet CA 92544   951-927-6476  vlanehill@aol.com 
Charles Hughes He Who Talks Funny P.O. Box 1893 Hampton NH 03842 928-763-3927  mhach22@gmail.com 
Mary Hughes Young and Enthusiastic P.O. Box 1893 Hampton NH 03842 928-763-3927  mhach22@gmail.com 
Bob Jacoby Chairman, Treasurer Emeritus 2245 Wellesley Ave  Los Angeles  CA 90064 310-490-6873  jacoby.r@att.net
Bob Jaussaud Sue’s Husband & Chairman Viejo P.O. Box 5279 Mohave Valley AZ 86446  818-585-6468 usontheriver@gmail.com 
Sue Jaussaud Chairchick Vieja P.O. Box 5279 Mohave Valley AZ 86446  760-876-9227 usontheriver@gmail.com 
Marian Johns Chairperson Emeritus & Neal Keeper 406 Lytle Creek Rd Lytle Creek CA 92358 909-887-1549  aridneal@gmail.com 
Neal Johns Chm. Emeritus, Aridologist, Asst. Ed. 406 Lytle Creek Rd Lytle Creek CA 92358 909-887-1549  aridneal@gmail.com
Jay Lawrence Newsletter & Quicksand Guy, Secretary 530 Ohio Ave Long Beach CA 90814   562-760-1999  solariscomm@earthlink.net 
Ron Lipari Tutti a tavola a mangiare! 1990 Falon Court Thousand Oaks CA 91362 805-379-9713  ronaldlipari@gmail.com 
Debbie Miller-Marschke Web Goddess / Roadrunner 4904 Reynolds Rd Torrance CA 90505 310-543-1862  dmiller@guideone.com 
Steve Marschke The Quiet Man 4904 Reynolds Rd Torrance CA 90505 310-543-1862  951-316-6545  stevemarschke@gmail.com 
Joan McGovern-White Newsletter Distributor Emeritus 33624A Winston Way Temecula CA 92592 951-303-3021  jmcgw@verizon.net
Nelson Miller The Planner 13043 Quapaw Rd Apple Valley CA 92308 760-247-0984  951-733-5242  nemiller47@yahoo.com 
Dan Messersmith M.O.E. Chief & Jeep Sleeper 2945 E, Leroy Ave Kingman AZ 86409 928-757-8953   928-715-0579  dmess@ctaz.com
Bill Neill Tamarisk Eradicator 6623 Craner Ave North Hollywood CA 91606 818-769-0678  bgneill@earthlink.net 
Bob Peltzman Lost Again 32014 Grenville Ct Westlake Village CA 91361 818-865-8464  bopeltzman@aol.com 
Bill Powell That Oregon Guy 815 SE Atwood Ave Corvallis OR 97333 541-754-1580 541-908-0826 12211102@gmail.com
Malcolm Roode Trip Coordinator 7014 Mountain Ave Highland CA 92346 909-907-0767  mal@roode.com
Jean Roode Newsletter Prooferer & Editor Emeritus 7014 Mountain Ave Highland CA 92346 909-907-0767  909-633-4731  DENewsltr@gmail.com
Allan Schoenherr The Good Allan 414 Bluebird Cyn Dr Laguna Beach CA 92651 949-351-5450  aschoenherr@fullcoll.edu 
Richard & Lori Shapel Museum Trip Leaders P.O. Box 412 Yermo CA 92398 760-254-3997  406-291-1448  lahapel@yahoo.com
Glenn Shaw Desert Wanderer P.O. Box 68 Blue Diamond NV 89004 702-875-9136  desert.wanderer@hotmail.com
Bill Smith Treasurer “Moneybags” 5851 Shirl Street Cypress CA 90630 928-853-8146 928-853-8146  misterbillsmith@gmail.com
Anne Stoll Canologist 143 Monterrey Drive Claremont CA 91711 909-621-7521   909-730-0137  annestoll@verizon.net 
George Stoll Lens Cleaner 143 Monterrey Drive Claremont CA 91711 909-621-7521  agstoll@csupomona.edu 
Allan Wicker Chairperson Emeritus 1430 Sitka Court Claremont CA 91711 909-445-0082 909-239-5786  awkr897@gmail.com
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