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San Bernardino 
Mountains
September 15, 2018 

Leaders: Danny & Norma Siler
On Saturday, Sept 15 we led a trip to 

the San Bernardino Mountains. It was a 
beautiful day.

We had eight vehicles. The group was 
Pete and Janet Austin with Beth Mika, 

Axel Heller, Gary Hilder and Don 
Zarzah, Nelson Miller, Bob Peltzman 
and Bonni, B.J. and Monica Keeling 
with son Jarred and Tracy Wood.

 Our meet-up location was in 
Running Springs. Then we drove the 
highway to Fawnskin to pick up a couple 
more vehicles, then drove to 2N09 - 
Polique Canyon Road which began our 
dirt road exploration.

 We spent the day traveling in the 
area north of Big Bear Lake. We had ten 
or twelve points of interest to stop and 
visit. These included walking on the 
Pacific Crest Trail for a panoramic view 
of Holcomb Valley, an occasional 
abandoned gold mine, a couple of lonely 
graves, an occasional foundation ruins of 
buildings for the former towns of 
Belleville and Doble, the Hitchcock 
Ranch with quite a number of horses 
grazing in the meadow, the 1930s Van 
Dusen cabin, which is still standing, a 

small dam built to create a pond possibly 
for cattle or horses. We drove through a 
fairly large burn area from a 2017 fire, 
stopped at the remains of the head-frame 
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of the Lucky Baldwin Mine, and visited a small 
cemetery of about 20 graves with newly painted 
crosses.

Everyone had a very good time and after  
thank yous and goodbyes near dry Baldwin Lake, 
we went our separate ways about 4:00 p.m.   
     ~ Danny

Norma doing a walkthrough on her new home find

Doble Cemetery

Vehicles at the headframe

Wilbur’s Grave

At the cabin

Group at the mine site
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Galapagos Island Adventure
Aug. 23 – Sept 4, 2018 • By Debbie Miller Marschke

When I was 7 years old, my Mom 
bought a set of Time Life books for our 
family. One of those books was titled 
“Evolution.” It was my favorite 
book in the set and I can still 
see the illustrative photos in 
my mind’s eye. The images 
never left me, and soon I had 
added the first entry to my 
personal “bucket list”: The 
Galapagos Islands. Pretty 
ambitious for a 7 year old!

Through Steve’s college 
alumni association with 
CalTech, we had the 
opportunity to visit the 
Galapagos Islands. We flew to 
Guayaquil, Ecuador first, and 
then flew another 725 miles 
west to the 
Galapagos 
where we 
boarded the 
National 
Geographic ship 
“Endeavor II.” 
We flew from 
Los Angeles to 
Miami, then 
Miami to 
Guayaquil. Yes, 
I know what 
you are now thinking  ( I thought the 
same thing) but check the map – 
Ecuador is on the same time zone as the 
East Coast. It took about 13 hours travel 
time to get from Los Angeles to 
Guayaquil. Then there was another short 
flight from the mainland to the island of 
San Cristobal. Our ship was embarking 
from Puerto Baquerizo Moreno. There 
were about 90 people (52 cabins) in our 
group, the ship was 240 feet long; very 
accommodating and nimble enough to 
maneuver in close to shore.  This tour 
was not a “cruise” format, it was an 
“expedition” itinerary focused on the 
natural environment.

Let’s back up for a moment, because 
I have skipped some good stuff. We 
spent a full day exploring Guayaquil 

before we joined up with our travel 
group. Ecuador uses the American 
dollar, and we thought prices were 
almost like at home. Food was very 
cheap with the exception of the 
restaurants within hotels (we figured that 
out right away). Gasoline was priced at 

$1.48 gallon and diesel was $1.03!  
Since tourism is a main staple, we had 
no problems with communication or 

getting around. English is the 
second language so it was not 
too hard to find someone who 
could assist us. I remembered 
enough of my High School 
Spanish to read most signs and 
do some simple communication 
when needed. In order to get an 
overview of the city, we first 
rode in the open top of a double 
decker tour bus on a loop 
around the city, and then hit the 
streets on foot. The bus did stop 
at Parque Bolivar, which is 
famous for the urban land 
iguanas that like to hang out in 

the park right 
in front of a 
historic 
cathedral (I 
thought that 
was funny). 
These iguanas 
are a different 
species than 
the ones on 
Galapagos, 
and they will 
probably 

never leave the park now that local 
parents bring the kiddies down there to 
tempt them with lettuce. There were 
dozens of them, real “lounge 
lizards”!  The iguanas seemed pretty low 
key so you could get fairly close to 
check them out. We did witness a 
territorial squabble between two males, 
which ended with the winner doing a 
hilarious head-bobbing victory dance. 
We walked along the waterfront area 
known as El Malecon, and climbed the 
444 steps in the oldest city neighborhood; 
the colorful Las Penas district. We were 
bombarded by a cacophony of barking 
street vendors, a remarkable amount of 
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pedestrian foot traffic, and taxi drivers 
constantly beeping at us (checking if we 
were interested). Guayaquil is Ecuador’s 
largest city, 
and it had 
the hustle 
& bustle to 
prove it. 

Perhaps 
some of 
you may be 
wondering 
why a trip 
to the 
Galapagos 
is in the 
Desert Explorers 
newsletter? The 
Galapagos 
Archipelago are 
equatorial islands in 
the Pacific Ocean, but 
much of the landscape 
is desert, not tropical. 
The cold Humboldt 
ocean current and the 
warmer Panama Flow both shift around 
the islands depending on the cycles of 
the fickle El Niño and La Niña weather 
patterns. These islands do not receive 
much rainfall most of the time. It is a 
dramatic stage unlike any other place in 
this world. The harsh 
landscapes are gorgeous. The 
islands are volcanically 
formed (still active, just like 
Hawaii ). Most of the islands 
were arid desert ecosystems; a 
few islands had some 
significant elevations so the 
higher you go up, the more 
vegetation there was. Yes it 
was lush in some locations, 
but mostly desert scape. Most 
of the coastal areas had low 
chaparral-like plants and 
cactuses. Temperatures were 
around 60-70° most days, 
lightly breezy, puffy clouds or overcast, 
and some days it drizzled mist (called 
garua).  We were grateful for the cloud 
cover because it was immediately 

apparent when the sun came out that the 
equatorial sun was brutal. We were there 
during the “dry season” which lasts nine 

months.  Actually it 

felt a lot like the weather during winter 
at our house in Torrance, CA.  Before 
the trip, I read books and watched 
videos, but I am here to testify that 

Galapagos is an indescribable and 
amazing place. You just need to go and 
experience it in person because words 
are not enough.

Upon arrival to the 
island of San Cristobal 
we checked on to the 
ship and returned to 
shore for an excursion. 
The islands did not have 
docks for a ship of this 
size, we had to use 
zodiac rafts as tenders 
every day.  This is the 
policy to prevent the 
introduction of invasive 

species such a rats. San 
Cristobal is the location 
where Charles Darwin 
came ashore for the first 
time to collect his 
specimens for his later 
famous “origin of 
species” work. At age 26 

Darwin had 
signed on as a 
naturalist 
under Captain 
Robert 
FitzRoy. His 
job was to 
assist in an 
exhaustive 
survey of the 

coast of South America 
and to procure rare 
specimens. He collected 
birds in a frenzy on the 
islands, which included 
many species of finches 
(which he neglected to 
label because he 
assumed that they were 
all the same species). 
When he returned to 
England, he was 
astonished to learn from 
ornithologist John Gould 

that there were 13 different varieties of 
collected finches. This launched a 
lifetime of contemplation, study, and the 
authorship of a book that would change 
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the world irreversibly.
We spent at least one hour a day 

snorkeling at each island. I think my 
favorite experience was snorkeling with 
the young sea lions. Our underwater 
photos were taken with our Nikon 
Coolpix camera which was waterproof 
(this is a GREAT pocket sized 
camera).  The young sea lions were 
playful like little dogs, they would zoom 
all around us and sometimes put their 
faces right up to 
ours. The photos 
are not zoomed in, 
we were actually 
that close. It was 
hilarious and the 
most fun. We loved 
it. I was constantly 
stopping to expel 
water from my 
snorkel because I 
was laughing too 
much! We 
interacted with the sea 
lions on the beach too, 
but they were mostly 
just sleeping or nursing 
babies when they were 
on shore.

Every day 
our group was 
accompanied 
by educated 
Naturalists that 
would escort 
and educate us. 
The group size 
was reduced 
into smaller 
ones, usually 
from 10-15 people, and there was no 
way to predict which guide we would be 
with because it depended on who 
boarded our zodiac at the same time. 
The guides were all highly professional 
and delightfully personable, so every 
guide was a winner.

Day Two -The next island we visited 
was Española.  Española is the oldest 
island in the archipelago. We were 
surprised to learn that scientific studies 

of some of the unique endemic animal 
species on the islands are millions of 
years older than all the existing islands. 
What? How? The islands are formed 
volcanically as the hot liquid magma 
leaks out from a hot spot in the tectonic 
plate (Nazca Plate) under the Pacific 
ocean. Over millions of years and 
movement, new islands are being 
created as the plate is moving along. The 
oldest islands that had been formed have 

eroded 
away and 
disappeared under the ocean over 
millions of years, displacing the animals 
to the nearest islands that are still 
existing.

Española did not have much elevation 
and was very dry. It’s uninhabited by 
humans. We took a zodiac, landed on 
shore on the rough lava shelves, and 
hiked around to see what lived there.  

This was the place where the Waved 
Albatrosses live and breed. They are a 
threatened species of  large seabird with 
a seven foot wingspan. They forage in 
the open seas for fish and squid, 
sometimes for several days in one trip, 
going out as far as 60 miles.  They don’t 
build a nest, just lay a single egg on the 
rocky ground and move it around.  Once 
the chick hatches, the parents may be 
gone for more than a day looking for 

food. They 
relocate the 
chick by 
sense of 
smell. We 
did see 
adult 
parents 
walking 
around 
looking for 
their chicks. 
The mated 

pair stays together until one of them 
dies. We were able to actually watch the 
mating dance going on which included 
bobbing up and down, and clacking 
beaks loudly (which sounded like hitting 

two hollow sticks 
of bamboo 
together). 

We also saw 
the famous 
Galapagos Marine 
Iguanas. They 
were so numerous 
near the shoreline 
that we had to 
watch our steps 
closely because 
you literally 
would be stepping 

on them (I almost did a few times!)   
They hang out on the beaches and on 
jagged black lava (which they totally 
blend in with). A group of iguanas is 
called “a mess” (no joke). They eat algae 
(grows like sea lettuce) so they forage in 
the ocean underwater, diving down to 
submerged gardens. I noticed that they 
appeared to be sneezing a lot, but found 
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out that they were actually expelling the 
high amounts of salt they’d ingested 
because high amounts of ingested salt is 
very toxic. Ugh, gross, watch out for the 
flying iguana snot! The iguanas were 
completely unaffected by our presence, I 
could simply walk up to them, bend 
down and take close up photos and they 
didn’t even flinch. Not tame, just totally 
unconcerned with humans.

Every island was inhabited by the 
orange/red Sally 
Lightfoot crabs. These 
skittish crabs covered 
every beach and rocky 
coastal outcropping on 
the islands, in great 
numbers. Their 
presence gave our 
photos of the rocky 
coast splashes of 
vibrant color. There 
were armies of them 
everywhere, of various 
sizes.

We also saw the 
famed Blue Footed 
Boobies. They have a 
particularly funny 
mating dance that is a 
crack up to watch 
which involved fancy footwork and 
prancing around. They were my favorite! 
The feet and beak are a striking 
turquoise blue color. I could have 
purchased a souvenir t-shirt that bragged 
“I love Boobies”, but I thought better of 
it...

The most unbelievably amazing thing 
about the animals on these islands is that 
they are not afraid of humans, so we 
could get face-to-face with them. This 
seemed other-worldly to me, they knew 
no fear of us at all, they were utterly 
unconcerned. This almost brought me to 
tears daily because I kept thinking that 
this was the way the world was created, 
before humans ruined everything. I had 
no idea a place like this still existed. The 
government of Ecuador has done a 
terrific job in their conservation efforts, 
despite the fact that eventually tourists 

will love the Galapagos to death. 
Day 3 - Our ship would sail overnight 

to the next island when we were 
sleeping. Some nights the sea was rough 
so there was quite a bit of rocking to and 
fro when we were trying to sleep.  
Neither Steve nor I were bothered with 
seasickness, but the ship’s purser was 
handing out Dramamine like after dinner 
mints. 

The next day we took a zodiac to the 

island of Floreana.  We would launch by 
zodiac from the rear of the ship.  They 
had eight zodiacs on board and one 
glass-bottom boat for the non-snorkelers. 
The ship had cranes on a boom to load/
unload those zodiacs, it was interesting 
to watch and the crew was really skilled 
which made it look easy to do. On this 
day we had our first “wet landing” which 
meant that we would need to step out of 
the boat into calf-deep water in the surf 
and wade ashore.

Floreana is uninhabited by humans 
now (but it had a weird history in the 
1930’s. If you are interested, rent “The 
Galapagos Affair: Satan came to Eden” 
on Netflix. A most bizarre tale). Our 
group hiked inland to a lagoon that was 
full of flamingos. They were not real 
close because they were feeding in the 
middle of the lagoon, straining the 

bottom looking for crustaceans. They 
look pretty goofy, but also have graceful 
mannerisms. I also interacted with a 
baby Booby that totally cracked me up. 
It was extremely difficult for me to resist 
touching him, and I could have totally 
just scooped him right up into my arms 
easily because he was so innocent and 
unthreatened by me. This happened 
every day, constantly. This is one of the 
reasons why Galapagos is so special. 

Charles Darwin really 
did not have to work 
very hard to collect his 
specimens because 
sometimes he just 
walked around picking 
up birds like Easter 
Eggs! Sounds unlikely 
until you’ve been to 
Galapagos and then 
you will understand.

We hiked to a beach 
that was known as a 
sea turtle nesting area.  
We saw lots of tracks 
were the females had 
come up in the night to 
lay their eggs. We also 
saw little telltale tracks 
from hatched babies 

headed to the ocean (all the activity 
happens at night, we didn’t see them).  
This beach was also prolific with sting 
rays. They float around in the surf, so 
they taught us to walk and “do the 
stingray shuffle.” You have to shuffle 
your feet along the bottom as you walk 
in the water because the rays are half 
buried. Our group waded into the surf, 
shuffling, and disturbed a huge group of 
about 30 of them, all different sizes. 
They are not aggressive and only 
dangerous if you tread on them... but 
they looked pretty menacing! 

We visited “Post Office Bay.” It is the 
oldest postal location in Ecuador. In the 
1500s, whalers and sailors had erected a 
Post Office barrel here.  In those days, 
ships would be at sea for many years 
before they returned to their home port. 
The standing policy was to look through 
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all the mail that had been left in the 
barrel, and if there were any letters 
addressed to a port of destination for that 
particular ship, then that letter was taken 
out – and ultimately delivered by that 
ship. No postage necessary, it was an 
honor system.  Seems that this system 
really did work back in those days, and 
the barrel is still here in operation today. 
Our group deposited some postcards for 
delivery, and we looked through the 
letters that had been left in the Postal 
barrel.  Some 
people in our 
group took some 
post cards to 
deliver in their 
hometown to the 
addressees.  
How fun is 
that?! 

Snorkeling 
that afternoon 
had me playing 
with the sea 
lions again.  I 
was never afraid 
of them, though 
we were warned 
that they are 
really just like 
puppies and will 
nip playfully 
once in a while.  
We also 
encountered a 
sea turtle that was feeding, it was pretty 
neat to watch. The fish and coral were 
really fantastic.

Our days were non-stop activity.  
Right away, I started going to bed 
around 9 p.m. (which is way early, 
unheard of for me) because I wanted to 
get enough rest to be able to continue the 
rest of our week at the same pace. None 
of the activities were mandatory, but the 
activities were structured in a way that 
one could do all the activities available 
if desired and if you had the energy. We 
didn’t want to miss anything, so both of 
us were pretty zonked out by the end of 
the day. There was one morning that we 

were given the opportunity to go 
kayaking before breakfast, so we were 
paddling around by 6:30 a.m. 

Day 4 - The Galapagos Islands 
consists of 13 major islands, and seven 
smaller islands. The most iconic animals 
are the Galapagos Tortoises, which 
presently occupy only four islands.  
Formerly, they occupied more islands 
but had become extinct when the islands 
started receiving human visitors. In the 
1500s, buccaneers used to stop at the 

Galapagos to load up on food and water.  
Giant tortoises were in high demand and 
were systematically exploited. Sailors 
would retrieve them from the islands 
backpacking them onto the beach, then 
placing them on the ships decks or hold 
where the tortoises would survive 
without food or water for up to a year.  It 
was an easy source of fresh meat for 
long voyages, but resulted in an 
estimated loss of between 100,000 – 
200,000 tortoises as history marched on 
(side note – read “In the Heart of the 
Sea: The Tragedy of the Whaleship 
Essex” by Nathaniel Philbrick. True 
history on which Herman Melville based 

his famed “Moby Dick.” This ordeal 
involved the Galapagos and the story is 
compelling). Over centuries, man also 
introduced invasive and harmful species 
such as rats and goats. Tortoises began to 
be harvested and relocated to zoos and 
collections worldwide. Today there are 
around 20,000 tortoises left on the 
Islands. 

We visited the human inhabited Santa 
Cruz Island and the Charles Darwin 
Research Station where they are working 

very hard to help 
the tortoises 
raise young ones 
successfully.  
Baby hatchlings 
are kept in safe, 
secure facilities 
for five years.  
Once they are 
established and 
old enough to 
have a good 
chance of 
survival, they 
are reintroduced 
into the wild.   
They can live 
over 100 years 
and can weigh 
up to 500 
pounds.  We 
were surprised 
to learn that they 
do not start 

breeding until age 35! Most of the 
tortoises we saw weighed 300 - 400 
pounds.  Another fun fact – when two 
males are “fighting” over a female, they 
compare neck sizes.  The male tortoises 
face each other and both stretch their 
neck out as high as they can. The male 
that has the longest neck wins the battle. 
I included a photo demonstrating a 
dominant male strutting his stuff.  I also 
included two photos from the Darwin 
Center’s exhibits.  I was interested to see 
an example of what the inside of a 
tortoise’s shell looks like, the tortoises’ 
vertebrae is attached to the shell on the 
inside.
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The oldest known tortoise that has 
been accurately documented lived to be 
167 years old. We learned that it was 
conceivably possible that there are still 
some tortoises living in the wild that 
were alive when Charles Darwin was on 
the Islands. Think about that for a 
minute. WOW!

We traveled to a higher elevation of 
Santa Cruz Island to a ranching 
community where we were allowed to 
hike around and look for tortoises in the 
wild. On our way there, we counted 50 
of them out in the fields. It was really 
odd because they were in pastures 
intermingled with ranching cattle – 
apparently this is a fairly 
common sight to see 
tortoises and cows 
together in the same 
field. What a weird sight 
that was! The highlands 
were lushly forested and 
grassy. The tortoises eat 
grass and are pretty 
much out in the open. 
We were able to walk up 
to many of them, they 
were so gentle and so 
amazing to watch.  It 
was really hard to tear 
ourselves away from 
each one of them.  
Another fun fact - the 
tortoises like to soak in 
warm pools; we did find a pool with 
several tortoises having a spa day.  It 
was raining a light mist that day but we 
had slickers, and the touring company 
provided high top rubber boots so we 
just took it in stride. 

Day 5 - We spent a second day on the 
island of Santa Cruz, but this time on the 
other side of the island from where the 
tortoises are located. Santa Cruz is one 
of the larger islands so the landscape 
was diverse. Our ship sailed to the 
northwestern coast (uninhabited) where 
we spent some time hiking around 
checking out the famed endemic land 
iguanas. Actually we saw two different 
varieties living in an area called “Cerro 

Dragon” which translates as “Dragon 
Hill.” We probably walked about 2 miles 
inland, you can see our ship out in the 
distance in one of the photos.

I included several photos of the 
landscape.  The beaches had amazing 

white sand that transitioned into rugged 
black lava rock.  Inland, the soils were 
orange due to mineral content.  There 
were stark contrasts with the low 
greenery and the sparse trees (which 
were bare this time of year). There was 
an abundance of tall cacti spread 

amongst the trees, and that is what the 
land iguanas eat. 

Upon making landfall, we encountered 
the marine iguanas. They are mostly 
black and reminded me of Godzilla. 
Charles Darwin called them “Imps of 
Darkness.”  When they are not on the 
beaches diving for seaweed, they migrate 
inland and hang around in lagoons here. 
Their trackways can be seen in the lagoon 
shallows. They bask in the sun to warm 
up because the ocean water is pretty cold 
for them. We asked the Naturalists if the 
sea lions try to hunt them for food? No, 
but the sea lions do grab them by the tails 
and attempt to play with them in the 

water, which can result 
in the death of the 
iguana. (Sounds just 
like a puppy, right?)  

Next we encountered 
the yellowish land 
iguanas. They live in 
burrows underground 
and, unlike the marine 
iguanas, are solitary. We 
actually saw several of 
them fighting over “real 
estate.” They mainly eat 
cactus fruit, so they 
spend their days waiting 
for the prickly pear fruit 
to fall on the ground. 
The cactus fruit is 
covered with long sharp 

needles. We actually saw an iguana 
rolling a fruit around with his front 
claws, breaking the spines off so he 
could eat.  Apparently they never do get 
all the spines off and it’s fairly common 
for iguanas to bleed from the mouth 
while they are feeding. Tough life!

This was a fairly surreal hike. The 
scenery and animals were other-worldly 
here. It was magically beautiful. No 
wonder Galapagos used to be called “The 
Enchanted Isles” by the buccaneers!

Day 6 – Bartlome. Our group went 
ashore on a smaller island just off the 
east coast of Santiago Island. Bartoleme 
is a volcanic moonscape with not many 
plants at all. It was a geologic treat with 
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lots of examples of volcanic spatter 
cones and lava flows. There has not been 
much erosion of the features yet, 
everything looked freshly minted from 
the earth and very eerie. Nevertheless, 
Bartolme is picturesque and the views 
are stunning.

We went snorkeling twice on this day, 
and we had the best snorkeling 
experience so far because the full sun 
was out and the lighting was excellent. 
In the morning, we encountered an 
unbelievable collection 
of starfish. They were 
mostly sitting on the 
sandy bottom and there 
were hundreds of them. 
This dive was called a 
“deep water drift”; it 
was along a rocky 
shoreline that dropped 
directly into deep 
water, with a strong 
current. No shallows at 
all. The zodiacs 
dropped us off so we 
could swim with the 
flow of the current 
along the shoreline. 
Occasionally during 
our time in the water, I 
would stop and look at 
the cliffs above me. It was pretty funny 
because the sea lions and marine iguanas 
were sitting up there, looking down at 
us. Who is observing who? Later that 
afternoon our ship moved to Sombrero 
Chino, another islet near Santiago. It is a 
really weird experience to be sitting in 
the water, looking at a shoreline of black 
craggy lava with a forest of tall cacti 
growing everywhere. It’s even stranger 
to be snorkeling and look up from 
snorkeling underwater to see penguins 
looking down at you! Galapagos 
penguins are fairly small. We were lucky 
to catch them sunning themselves after 
feeding. What charming little guys they 
were! Steve swam above a black tipped 
reef shark, and I saw a moray eel and a 
group of puffer fish.

Day 7 – Genovesa. Our last day of 

the island expedition was spent on 
Genovesa, which is known for an 
overwhelming amount of bird life. Our 
ship sailed into Darwin’s Bay, which is a 
submerged volcanic caldera, so the ship 
was surrounded by land on three sides 
(our captain earned his wages that day). 
Immediately upon making a wet zodiac 
landing on the beach, we saw nesting 
birds literally everywhere. I was really 
fascinated by the young red footed 
boobies, which were occupying every 

tree and bush. Completely innocent and 
unafraid, these babies calmly regarded 
us while we stood less than a foot away. 
I did not need to use a zoom lens 
because I was standing right next to the 
birds. The boobies used the bushes as 
cover and protection from the frigate 
bird, which also nested in profusion 
here. We learned that frigate birds are 
just like pirates; they don’t hunt for their 
own food, rather, they steal it. The 
frigates chase the boobies over the ocean 
when they are returning from hunting 
and harass them until the boobies drop 
(or regurgitate) their meal. Then, in 
mid-air, the frigates catch the food. The 
boobies nest in the bushes and trees 
because the frigates won’t climb in 
between branches. The frigate birds had 
nests out in the open on the ground. Up 

on the rocks were nesting swallow tailed 
gulls, Nazca boobies, and red billed 
tropicbirds. It was an unbelievable 
amount of birds, completely unafraid of 
us. We also hiked up the cliffs to an open 
area, looking for the Galapagos owl. I 
can brag that I located one of the owls 
before our guide could spot it, which 
pretty much astonished the rest of the 
people in our group.

Our journey had reached its end, and 
it was pretty hard to say goodbye to the 

Enchanted Islands. The 
entire trip had 
exceeded our 
expectations, and did 
measure up to be a 
once-in-a-lifetime 
experience. Definitely 
unforgettable and 
worthwhile. We felt 
very blessed. We flew 
from Baltra to Quito 
for two days to explore 
that historic city. We 
met a very spry 75 year 
old man at the Basilica 
Voto de Nacional, who 
we hired as a guide. 
We followed him for 
five hours throughout 
the historic section of 

“Old Town” in Quito. He made sure we 
saw everything, from the famous 
landmarks to obscure details. He was a 
local resident, so he shepherded us 
behind the scenes in a few of the “fine 
arts” schools Old Town was awesome, 
there were so many buildings still in use 
from the 1500’s, 1600, 1700’s and 
1800’s. Steve reminded me that Quito 
had never experienced any world wars, 
and not many natural disasters and thus, 
much of the architectural history is still 
intact. However, the area is surrounded 
by dormant but active volcanoes; 
potentially all this history could get 
wiped out by a catastrophic eruption.  
We had a wonderful time, learned a  
great deal, and maximized every 
available moment we had in this 
wonderful place!  ~ Deb
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Cool Clear Water by Jerry Dupree
How much to bring, how to carry it, keep it cool, purify it and how to use it wisely
We live on “the water planet” and 

depend on it for everything to support 
life. We need to expand on the adage of 
“you don’t cross the desert without 
water” to include “don’t go anywhere 
without water.” The right amount 
includes everyone traveling with you 
and I like to have two gallons per person 
per day for drinking and keeping clean. 
You should also bring at least three 
gallons for your vehicle in case it over 
heats, breaks a hose, or the radiator 
develops a leak. 

There are a lot of different containers 
for bringing water. I have had five gallon 
plastic water containers that are flexible, 
but they inevitably fail and leak the 
contents. I have carried three gallon 
water jugs like the ones used in home or 
office water coolers which bounce 
around on bumpy roads until they too 
will develop splits and leaks. I recently 
bought some military style“Jerry Cans.” 
During WWII the British army serving 
in the Middle East were using fuel 
containers that had a habit of bursting at 
the wrong time and losing their contents. 
They learned from captured German 
“Jerries” that their fuel containers were 
superior and the “Tommies” revised 
their design to equal the “Jerry” cans. I 
place foam padding under and around 
the water containers and tie them 
together to prevent damage from 
banging together while under way over 
bumps. 

We store 80 gallons of water at home 
for emergency use in case of a natural 
disaster. Yes, they have floods in the 
desert and there are also destructive 
earthquakes. (The Big One). I researched 
the Internet and found a water purifier 
that will purify water at 2 quarts per 
minute and the filter cartridges will 
purify 800 gallons each. I have four 
filters and we can produce drinking 
water from our swimming pool in an 
emergency. It will filter .04 microns of 

bacteria, viruses, giardia, crypstopordia, 
parasitic cysts, odors, colors, sediment, 
and foul tastes. That is according to the 
instructions in the box. It would be nice 
to be prepared in an emergency. Think of 
the people living in the Carolinas 
following hurricane Florence. Their 
water supply will be contaminated with 
every form of water borne illness 
producing pollutants and micro 
organisms. 

All of the water we carry in our 
vehicle is pure and safe to drink whether 

it is packed for drinking purposes or for 
the vehicle cooling system. We have a 
24 qt. ice chest in the back seat. I freeze 
a one gallon jug (leaving room for 
expansion) and cool water bottles in the 
refrigerator before packing up for a trip. 
I carry more water than I think is 
necessary for several reasons. I have 
given bottles of water to people who 
didn’t bring any or those I have rescued 
from being stuck in sand, etc. The 
temperature of the water will stay cool 
longer if the ice chest is full. I prefer the 
24 oz. bottles because they are a 
convenient size and fit the cup holders. I 
like to write names on a piece of 
masking tape and wrap it around the 
bottle to identify who’s bottle it is. The 
basic rule in driving around the desert is 
to drink water before you get thirsty and 
sip it often. Drinking a large quantity of 
ice water will cause cramps. After I park 
and before I put on my pack I drink 
between 8 to 12 oz. of water. I bring 

three bottles in my pack, which means I 
have a one bottle reserve. I am out 
hiking and doing wildlife photography 
one day a week. It takes considerable 
effort to find good locations for 
photography. I need to be near game 
trails and away from having my cameras 
discovered by people. 

There are other ways to purify water. 
They make purification tablets, but I am 
told the water does not taste good. I have 
heard that leaving a plastic water bottle 
in the sun will kill any water borne 
organisms. Boiling water may be the 
best solution if you don’t have a better 
way at the moment. 

It is possible to make a solar still of a 
sheet of plastic. Find a dry river bed, 
preferably with green trees or shrubs to 
indicate the presence of water beneath 
the surface. Dig a hole a little smaller 
than the size of the sheet plastic. Place a 
bottle or can in the center and stretch the 
plastic over the hole and place a heavy 
rock in the corners and around the edges. 
Place a rock heavy enough to be over the 
can or bottle but not touching it. The 
moisture will collect by evaporation and 
run down and drip into the can or bottle. 
We succeeded in building and using 
solar stills in the Boy Scouts, but the 
water we collected would not be enough 
to sustain your bodily needs. It will at 
least give you something to do while 
waiting to be rescued. 

Before launching the 1967 Six Day 
War, the Israeli army provided each 
soldier with 6 liters of water prior to 
engaging their adversaries. It was as 
important as ammunition and kept as 
near to the army, and was a definite 
factor in their success against their 
enemies (according to the History 
Channel). 

The best way to conserve water is to 
plan for your needs and to not waste any. 
Good planning and conservation adds a 
lot to your enjoyment.   ~ Jerry
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66 to St. Louis
“I drove 1100 miles just to see this!”

by Bob Jaussaud 
We were at a roadside park in 

Catoosa, Oklahoma when we heard 
the comment above uttered by a 
Corvette driving man. This particular 
roadside park along “Old Route 66” 
is a historic swimming pond with a 
Blue Whale sitting in it. Both local 
kids and traveling kids used to frolic 
on the whale. Sue and I had actually 
come further than “Corvette Man” to 
see the “Blue Whale.” We had just 
driven over 1200 miles on the 
“Mother Road.” 

It all started this September when 
Sue and I headed east from Needles 
toward South Carolina to visit family. 
Looking at the maps, we realized that 
we could pretty much follow the path 
of Old Route 66. That changed a 

boring drive 
into a trip of 
a lifetime. 
We love the 
Route 66 
kitsch that 
emerged 
after World 
War II. 
Returning 
G.I.s had the travel itch and Route 66
was their premier route. They and their
fellow travelers found homes along
Route 66 and started businesses. To
attract customers, they created fun

gimmicks and outrageous roadside 
attractions. What a wonderful time it 
must have been! It is sad that special 
time lasted only a few short years before 

the Interstate Highways bypassed true 
America. A lot of Route 66 glamor is 
now just memory, but traveling the 
old road on our way east, Sue and I 
could still catch glimpses of what it 
must have been. 

Hackberry, Ashfork, “Standin’ On 
A Corner”, Devil Dog Road, Two 
Guns, “Here It Is”, Jack Rabbit, 
Wigwam Motel, Painted Desert - all 
music to our ears and places along 
Route 66 in Arizona. One really 
special find was the Painted Desert 

Inn. Built in the 1920’s, it has had 
several eras, even one as a Harvey 
House. Today it is a museum and part of 
the Petrified Forest National Park. 

In New Mexico Devil’s Cliff, El 
Rancho Hotel, Cubero, Los Lunas, Long 
Horn Ranch, Clines Corners, “Blue 
Hole”, Cuervo, and Glenrio marked our 
path along Route 66. The unique auto 
museum in Santa Rosa is well worth a 
stop. A really big highlight for us was a 
fun night at the “Blue Swallow Motel” 
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in Tucumcari where 
we met Obie, Clara 
and many other 
wonderful folks 
traveling the road. If 
you are ever lucky 
enough to stay there, 
take time for the 
chicken fried steak at 
Del’s Restaurant. 

Next morning we 
drove to the town of 
Glenrio, right at the 
border with Texas. We 
were just looking for a 
convenient tree when 
we discovered the 
recently abandoned 
“El Vaquero”, a 
southwestern pub with 
wonderful metal 

sculptures made from horseshoes 
mounted on the fenceposts. An ancient 
tractor named “Yellza” also resides 
there. 

Continuing through Texas we visited 
Cap Rock Station, the Big Texan, 

“Cadillac Ranch”, Alanreed Texaco, the 
Groom Leaning Water Tower, Devil’s 
Rope, and Tower Station. The original 
Cadillac Ranch has become a “rattle 
can” (spray paint) mecca but we found a 
second and pristine “Cadillac Ranch” 
next to the Big Texan RV Park and, 

further on, a “VW Ranch” outside of 
Conway. Night time found us at the 
Route 66 Motel in Shamrock, a very 
pleasant place just down the street from 
the “U-Drop-Inn” and only 40 miles 
from Oklahoma. 

Route 66 through Oklahoma requires 
more than a day. There are two really 
good museums to spend time in. The 
National Route 66 Museum is in Elk 
City and the Route 66 Museum is in 
Clinton. Sue and I only budgeted one 
day for Oklahoma so after enjoying the 
museums we had to make up time. We 
did stop at Lucille’s in Hydro but just 
drove past the Round Barn in Arcadia. 
When we reached the “Blue Whale” in 



13 Desert explorers 4WD Section of the Mojave RiveR valley MuSeuM  no. 269 octobeR 2018

Catoosa, though, we took time to stop 
and enjoy. Regretfully back on the road, 
dusk settled on us as we blew through 
Kansas. Someday it would be good to 
return and spend some time 
at Baxter Springs, Riverton 
and Galena. 

Missouri Route 66 really, 
really impressed us. After 
our hurried night run 
through Kansas and Joplin, 
Boots Court in Carthage, our 
home for the night, was a 
very welcoming sight. We really enjoyed 
our stay there. Boots Court first opened 
during the Great Depression. It was built 
in 30’s streamline art deco style accented 
with black Carrara glass and green neon. 
Sisters Deborah Harvey and Priscilla 
Bledsaw saved the property from the 
wrecking ball in 2011 and have restored 
it to its heyday. The rooms are furnished 

as they were in 1948. There was a radio 
in our room, but no TV. Our room was 
the one Clark 
Gable stayed in 

while traveling 
with Al Menasco, an army buddy, just 
after the war. 

Following Old Route 66 from 
Carthage to Saint Louis turned out to be 
one of our best days. All the little 
Missouri towns we passed through were 
charming. A highlight was Devil’s 
Elbow where we crossed the Big Piney 

River on the original iron bridge. 
Surprisingly, another big highlight was 

Meramec Caverns. That 
afternoon we followed Old 
66 into Saint Louis stopped 
for a frozen custard at Ted 
Drewe’s. It is impossible to 
describe how good that 
custard was. In Saint Louis 
we finally reached the 
Mississippi River and 
walked out on the historic 
Route 66 “Chain of Rocks” 
Bridge. The bridge is a 

hiking and bike trail now, but we could 
feel the ghost vibrations of the old cars 
crossing. For our last night on Route 66 
we splurged for a room at the “Hyatt 
Regency at the Arch” and it proved to be 
money well spent. The Saint Louis Arch 
was a truly special end for our Route 66 
adventure.  ~ Bob



14 Desert explorers 4WD Section of the Mojave RiveR valley MuSeuM  no. 269 octobeR 2018

Thanks to some excellent work by 
Mignon Slenz, I am pleased to report that 
the planning efforts for our 2019 Desert 
Explorers Rendezvous (“Rondy”) are 
coming along nicely. The dates for what 
potentially could be one of our best 
Rondys will be April 5-7, 2019. The 
venue will be none other than Mignon’s 
hometown of Boulder City, Nevada. 
(Boulder City may seem far away but is 
actually a little bit closer than some of 
the venues we have had in the past.)

The town was originally built in 1931 
by the Bureau of Reclamation and Six 
Companies, Inc. as housing for workers 
who were building the Hoover Dam.

The sheer scale of the dam and 
duration of the project required the 
Bureau of Reclamation to consider the 
construction of a semi-permanent town 
rather than a temporary arrangement. 
Boulder City is a rarity as it is an 
example of a town fully planned under 
government supervision

 The Boulder City location not only 
offers ample opportunities for great trips 
but also provides good facilities with a 
number of interesting activities available. 
The primary venue will be at Broadbent 
Park in the heart of Boulder City. The 
park offers a sizable meeting room with a 
capacity of 120 and includes restrooms, a 
kitchen, a barbecue, tables, chairs and an 
outside grassy area. We are planning for 

this facility to be the headquarters for the 
weekend.

 Boulder City has a number of motels. 
We hope in the near future to identify a 
headquarters hotel and perhaps obtain 
some favorable rates for our members. 
Camping appears to be somewhat limited 
but there are two campgrounds in the 
nearby Lake Mead National Park that 
should suffice. 

Mignon has identified what promises 
to be an excellent caterer. The name of 
the restaurant is Southwest Diner and 
they are reported to have excellent food. 
We may have the Saturday night dinner 
in the meeting room at the Park. We will 
probably have the silent auction set up in 
this meeting room also.

As always, we will have Friday night 
pot luck. This will be in the meeting 
room we are renting at the park.

It appears that the cost for reserving 
the meeting room will be around $238 
for the weekend. There will also be a 
fully refundable cleanup charge of $50. 
All in all, this pricing seems to be very 
reasonable and will help hold down our 

Rondy registration fees. 
Mignon has already identified several 

potential trips for the weekend. Although 
nothing is finalized yet, we hope to have 
a unique inbound tour of the Walking 
Box Ranch which is located between 
Nipton and Searchlight. We have some 
other trips in mind as well, including  
El Dorado Canyon, the Keyhole Canyon 
petroglyphs, the Nelson mine as well as 
the Hoover Dam Visitors Center which 
includes a tour of the dam. There are 
numerous other possibilities. In addition, 
we plan to have a speaker to talk about 
the history of the dam. The speaker 
probably will not charge.

All of this is still a bit tentative at this 
point but very likely the Rondy will look 
pretty much as I am describing it. Jerry 
Dupree and I will soon be making a brief 
trip to Boulder City to meet with Mignon 
and tour the facilities. We hope to have 
more final information for the November 
newsletter. Mark your calendars now for 
April 5-7, 2019! The goal is have a 
registration form in the December 
newsletter. ~ Bob 

Chairman’s Corner by Bob Jacoby

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

Desert Explorers at Large

mailto:mrvm@verizon.net


Here are the winners and location for 
September: Geologist’s Cabin Striped 
Butte, Death Valley - Randy (one “T”) 
Mathews, Lindsay Woods, Malcolm 
Roode, Stephen Mersman, Leonard 
Friedman.

For October we gain some altitude 
for another mysterious cabin.

The Geologist’s Cabin
The stone cabin, known familiarly 

over the years as the “Geologist’s 
Cabin,” is a distinctive landmark in the 
Butte Valley area. It is not particularly 
old, however, having been built by Asa 
Russell (Panamint Russ) when he first 
started work on his nearby claim.

Russell developed Anvil Spring by 
containing it within a rock-lined cistern 
and covering it with a wooden trap door. 
An overflow pipe attracts the ever-
present burro population, as attested to 
by the number of tracks visible. Russell 
had planted concord grapes near the 
spring and reportedly experienced good 
success with them. 

The stone cabin has most recently 
been lived in by a group of six retirees 
working the Anvil Spring claims. The 
one-room stone and masonry structure is 
solidly built with a green composition-
paper roof that has been partially ripped 
off by vandals within the past year. The 

floor is cement and the wooden roof 
framing allows for storage space 
underneath the roof on the interior. 
Inside the cabin are a gas stove, an 
empty refrigerator, and shelves stocked 
with canned goods, some appearing to 
have been recently added. Two tables 
(one for eating and one for working) and 
some chairs are found inside. On the 
south wall is a built-in fireplace with a 
round mirror positioned on the mantel. A 
wooden door (covered by kitchen shelves 
on the interior) is situated at the north 
end of the east elevation, and a large 

window has been placed on the 
south end. There is also a 
window on the north elevation, 
two windows (one on either side 
of the fireplace) on the south 
elevation, and two doors (the 
southernmost one boarded up) on 
the west elevation. 

A small stone oven on the 
outside terraced area west of the 
cabin has been vandalized and 
broken up. This may or may not 
have been part of the original 
complex. An outhouse and trash 
dump lie several yards north of 
the cabin. The house is wired for 
electricity, but no signs of a 
generator were found. - Digital 
Desert ~Bob P

Bob’s lost again. Clearly, he 
needs assistance. Help him find 

out where he is on the map so he can 
put-down and call for Lyft. 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.

Photo Credit: Walter Feller
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Last month’s Lost: Where Am I ? The Geologist’s Cabin, Death Valley

Lost: Where Am I?

mailto:bopeltzman@gmail.com


East Mojave 
Heritage Trail #3
Rocky Ridge to 

Fenner
Friday - Sunday,  
October 26-28 

Leader: Nelson Miller
Meet Friday, October 26, at 11:00 

a.m. at the Shell Station/DQ at the 
southwest end of Baker, 71808 Baker 
Blvd, Baker, CA 92309. 

This trip will focus on the side trips 
and sights to see along the way, rather 
than necessarily completing the entire 
route. Total trip is about 200 miles with 
gas at Ludlow near the midpoint and 
Fenner at end of trip. Some of the sights 
may include petroglyphs, lava falls, 
Rocky Ridge (steep wagon descent), 
Sands (plank road), Crucero, Mesquite 
Springs, Desert Megaphone, T and T 
railroad, Broadwell Dry Lake, Ragtown, 
Bagdad-Chase & Onyx Mines, Kelso 
Dunes, Kelso Station, Vulcan Mine, and 
Providence Ghost Town. Some of these 
sights may involve short hikes up to 
about a half mile. You can purchase the 
Guidebook to the East Mojave Heritage 
Trail, Rocky Ridge to Fenner by Dennis 
Casebier from the Mojave River Valley 
Museum (Barstow) or the Mojave Desert 
Heritage and Cultural Association (at 
Goffs). If you are interested let me know 
and I will try to have some available on 
the trip.

We will dry camp Friday and 
Saturday nights. 

Please e-mail me at NEMiller47@
yahoo.com, if you think you are coming, 
so I have an idea of how many vehicles 
to plan for camping, or call me at 

760-247-0984 with any questions. You 
can also arrange to meet us Saturday 
morning, probably in Ludlow.

Rattlesnake 
Canyon, Mines, 

Cabins & Springs
Saturday, December 8, 2018 

Leader: Nelson Miller
We will drive up the beautiful, twisty 

Rattlesnake Canyon on the north side of 
the San Bernardino Mountains and see 
Charles McClure’s claims, who 
rediscovered old Spanish workings and 
mined in the Viscera Springs area from 
1941 to about 1960. There are also a 
number of cabins, a windmill, and some 
other assorted mines, and perhaps a 
Spanish smelter. 

Meet at the Lucerne Valley Market, 
32946 State Highway 18, Lucerne Valley 
at 9:00 a.m. The market is at the 
northeast corner of Barstow Road and 
Highway 18, just a quarter mile south of 
Barstow Road and Old Woman Springs 
Road (where Highway 247 makes a 90 
degree bend.) There is a good map and 
Bill Mann’s books at the market. We will 
be seeing some of the sites in Volume 6, 
Guide to Big Bear. If you want to pick 
them up, please arrive early. If you are 
coming from the east, we can arrange to 
meet you at the Rattlesnake Canyon 
turn-off, which is 18.5 miles east of Old 
Woman Springs Road. 

The mining area is 5,500 to 6,000 
feet elevation, so depending on the 
weather, it may be chilly. Rain will 
cancel, but usually will not get rain here, 
even if it rains in Los Angeles. 

I intend to return to pavement at 
Baldwin Lake, which is just east of Big 
Bear Lake, before 5:00 p.m.

Please email Nelson Miller at 
Nemiller47@yahoo.com, if you plan  
to attend so I will know how many 
vehicles to expect. I can also send you 
some articles from Desert Magazine 
about this area.

DE Yule Gathering
Saturday, December 15, 2018 

At Ding & Allan Wicker’s

In the Planning Stages 
Details for these trips are sketchy at 

the moment. Look for more information 
in the next newsletter or call the trip 
leader if you would like to be kept in the 
loop, help plan or assist in leading the 
trip. If you have an idea for a trip, sing 
out! This is what makes our group go! 
Check the meeting minutes for more 
trips being planned.

 • Route 66 Bob Jacoby 3-4 days New 
Mexico border to Victorville, 4WD 
original alignments of Route 66

 • Tour of Death Valley  
Emmett Harder & Matt Jones

 • Butte Valley Area Emmett Harder. 
Death Valley

 • San Diego County area - Fred Raab, 
no dates yet

 • Back way to Panamint Valley on 
east side of Red Mountain (maybe) 
- Emmett Harder and company

 • Afton Canyon to Mesquite Springs 
Desert Megaphone area, early 
2019 - Nelson Miller 

 • WWII Bombing Targets -  Nelson 
Miller and Steve Mersman, Hinkley 
Museum to Lucerne Valley
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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Name Also Known As Address City State / Zip Home Phone Cell Phone Email
Jerry Dupree Inspector Gadget & Trip Coordinator 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, Emmett Editor 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 
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
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 
Nelson Miller The Planner 13043 Quapaw Rd Apple Valley CA 92308 760-247-0984  951-733-5242  nemiller47@yahoo.com 
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 Emeritus 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
Danny Siler Soon to have embarrasing nickname... P.O. Box 3866 Tustin CA 92781 714-639-6555 714-878-1259 danny@mathieuco.com  
Glenn Shaw Desert Wanderer P.O. Box 68 Blue Diamond NV 89004 702-875-9136  desert.wanderer@hotmail.com
Bill Smith Treasurer “Moneybags” 5712 N Cosnino Rd Flagstaff AZ 86004 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

 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, 5712 N Cosnino Rd., Flagstaff, AZ 86004

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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