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Sage editor-Greg Gerlach, and he also has
worked on the Banquet (as a Co-Chair of
Programs, with myself) and boy, do I need help
with that! Virgil Popescu kept us informed
about
Conservation
issues,
including
introducing the group to the Sierra Club's
Insider and electronic resources. Ron Bartell
continues as our excellent Membership Chair
(and will hopefully continue his participation
in the future as well!). Elaine Baldwin's
support in mailing the Sage and doing a
multitude of tasks for the Banquet is
invaluable! She and her husband David hosted
the Chili Cook-off once more, and we will
need someone to fill in this spot next year!
Likewise, hopefully we will have Larry Hoak
doing his splendid job as our Webmaster. So
much work, and everyone has done a
tremendous job of getting things together!
Hopefully I haven't forgotten anyone, but if so,
please accept my sincerest apologies! Next
year promises to be another great one, with
new MComm members Brian Smith and
Francesca Marcus joining us. Don't forget to
send in your reservations for the upcoming
DPS Banquet, which is coming up soon (May
19th)! Pay before May 12th or the ticket price
goes up to $42. See you all there!

CHAIR’S
CORNER
by
Jim Fleming

View from the Chair - "IT TAKES A
VILLAGE (or in this case, a Committee)"
My fellow desert rodents: it has been quite a
year serving you as the Chair of the Section.
Many challenges, much effort, but it has been a
rewarding experience, one to remember! I
know that it would not have been possible
without the time and energy expended by the
Management Committee members, and I wish
to give a hearty THANK YOU to each of them
and also to our great outings leaders, meeting/
potluck hosts, and others. Without these folks,
we would not be able to function as a Section
or provide the wonderful experiences to those
people who rely on us to share the treasures of
the Southwest deserts. My hat goes off first of
all to the members of the Management
Committee, without whose help I would be
completely lost! Ann Perkins, our Vice Chair,
Outings
Chair
and
Chair
for
the
Mountaineering Committee, helped to get our
outings in the new OARS system and kept our
leaders active in sponsoring fine trips. Ann and
her hubby Dave have moved to Encinitas in
San Diego County, and we will miss them in
MComm! But, they will continue to lead and
assist us now and then, I hope! We will also
miss Ron Eckelmann, our Secretary, who not
only was great in recording our minutes, but
also expressive in keeping us aware of the need
to respect our traditions and long-time
membership. Our Treasurer, Pat Arredondo,
has graciously accepted the responsibility of
continuing her service for another term. The
Treasurer has one of the more difficult jobs,
and Pat has done a tremendous job in keeping
our books. This past year, we acquired a new
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DESERT PEAKS SECTION LEADERSHIP, 2012 - 2013 SEASON
Elected Positions
Chair
Jim Fleming
538 Yarrow Drive
Simi Valley, CA, 93065-7352
(805) 405-1726
jimf333@att.net
Vice Chair / Outings / Safety
Ann Perkins
1664 Buttercup Road
Encinitas, CA, 92024
(818) 421-4930
ann.perkins@csun.edu
Secretary
Ron Eckelmann
11811 W. Washington Place #107
Los Angeles, CA, 90066-4649
(310) 398-1675
eckelmannr2@yahoo.com
Treasurer
Pat Arredondo
13409 Stanbridge Ave
Bellflower, CA, 90706-2341
(562) 867-6894
paarredo@verizon.net
Programs / Banquet
Greg Gerlach
23933 Via Astuto
Murrieta, CA, 92562
(626) 484-2897
gregrg@verizon.net

Appointed Positions
Archives
Barbara Reber
PO Box 1911
Newport Beach, CA 92659-0911
(949) 640-7821
Conservation Chair
Virgil Popescu
9751 Amanita Ave
Tujunga, CA, 91042-2914
(818) 951-3251
gillypope@ca.rr.com
Guidebook Editor
Open
Please contact any DPS Management Committee member if
you’re interested in becoming
the next guidebook editor
Mailer
Elaine Baldwin
3760 Ruthbar Drive
Hawthorne, CA, 90250-8473
(310) 675-4120
DWBaldwin@aol.com
Membership Records Chair
Ron Bartell
1556 21st Street
Manhattan Beach, CA, 90266
(310) 546-1977
ronbartell@yahoo.com
Merchandising
Gloria Miladin
11946 Downey Ave
Downey, CA, 90242
(562) 861-2550
miladingloria@yahoo.com

Mountain Records
(Registers)
Daryn Dodge
2618 Kline Ct
Davis, CA, 95618-7668
(530) 753-1095
daryn.dodge@oehha.ca.gov
Mountaineering Comm.
Chair
Ann Perkins
1664 Buttercup Road
Encinitas, CA, 92024
(818) 421-4930
ann.perkins@csun.edu
Mountaineering Committee
Ron Bartell
ronbartell@yahoo.com
Tina Bowman
tina@bowmandesigngroup.com
Brian Smith
brian.s.smith@aero.org
Newsletter Editor (SAGE)
Greg Gerlach
23933 Via Astuto
Murrieta, CA, 92562
(626) 484-2897
gregrg@verizon.net
Webmaster
Larry Hoak
838 S. Orange Drive
Los Angeles, CA, 90036-4912
larryhoak@ca.rr.com

Cover Photo Credit…
...goes to John Fisanotti. The
photo is of Charleston Peak
and was taken from the
summit of Mummy Mountain
on July 16, 2011.
The Desert Sage

The Desert Peaks Section
explores the desert mountain ranges of California and
the Southwest, stimulates the interest of
Sierra Club membership in climbing these ranges and
aids in the conservation and preservation of
desert wilderness areas.
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TRIPS & EVENTS
MAY 2013 — APRIL 2014
Big Pacacho from Blue Bottle Saddle, May 27, 2012 (photo by Kathy Rich)

MAY 4
MAY 4-5
MAY 11-12
MAY 18-19
MAY 18-19
MAY 19
JUNE 1
JUNE 1-2
JUNE 2
JUNE 8-9
JUNE 15
JUNE 15-16
AUG 4
AUG 10
SEPT 22
OCT 13
TBD
NOV 10
NOV 16
NOV 16-17
DEC 8
DEC 8
JAN 12
FEB 9
MARCH 9
APRIL 13

SAT
SAT-SUN
SAT-SUN
SAT-SUN
SAT-SUN
SUN
SAT
SAT-SUN
SUN
SAT-SUN
SAT
SAT-SUN
SUN
SAT
SUN
SUN
SAT
SUN
SAT
SAT-SUN
SUN
SUN
SUN
SUN
SUN
SUN

LTC,WTC,HPS
LTC, DPS, SPS
DPS
LTC, DPS, SPS
DPS
DPS
LTC,WTC,HPS,DPS,SPS
DPS
LTC,WTC,HPS,DPS,SPS
DPS
DPS
DPS
LTC,WTC,HPS,DPS,SPS
DPS
LTC,WTC,HPS,DPS,SPS
DPS
LTC,WTC,HPS
DPS
LTC,WTC
LTC,WTC,HPS,DPS,SPS
LTC,WTC,HPS,DPS,SPS
DPS
DPS
DPS
DPS
DPS

Beginning Navigation Clinic
Sierra Snow Check Off/Practice
Virgin Peak, Potosi Mountain
Sierra Snow Check Off/Practice
Hayford Peak, Mount Stirling
Desert Peaks Section Annual Banquet
Heart Bar Peak Navigation
Arc Dome, Mt Jefferson
Grinnell Ridge Navigation
Arc Dome, Mt Jefferson
Indian Pk, Headley Pk, E. Headley Pk, Mt Hogue
Charleston Pk., Mummy Mt.
Mount Pinos Navigation
Boundry Peak, Montgomery Peak
Grinnell Ridge Navigation
DPS Meeting and Potluck
Beginning Navigation Clinic
DPS Meeting and Potluck
Navigation Workshop on 3rd Class Terrain
Indian Cove Navigation
Warren Point Navigation
DPS Meeting and Potluck
DPS Meeting and Potluck
DPS Meeting and Potluck
DPS Meeting and Potluck
DPS Meeting and Potluck

MAY 2013
 MAY 4
SAT
HPS
I: Beginning Navigation Clinic: Spend the day one-on-one with an instructor, learning/practicing map and
compass in our local mountains. Beginners to rusty old-timers welcome and practice is available at all skill
levels. Not a checkout, but it will help you prepare. Many expert leaders will attend; many I-rated leaders started
here in the past. 4 mi, 500' gain. Send SASE, phones, $25 deposit (refunded at trailhead) to Leader: Diane
Dunbar. Co-leader: Richard Boardman
 MAY 4-5

SAT-SUN
LTC, DPS, SPS
M/E R: Sierra Snow Check Off/Practice: For M & E candidates wanting to check off leadership ratings or
others who wish to practice new techniques. Restricted to Sierra Club members with some prior basic training
with the ice axe. Send Sierra Club number, climbing resume, email, H&W phones to Leader: Nile Sorenson
(nsorenso@pacbell.net). Co-leader: Doug Mantle. E, C, Mountaineering
(Continued on page 5)
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(Continued from page 4)

SAT-SUN
DPS
 MAY 11-12
I: Virgin Mountain (8,071’+), Potosi Mountain (8,514’): Join us for one or both days on this strenuous late
spring venture into Nevada to bag these two peaks known for their spectacular summit views. Saturday we’ll
summit Virgin Peak, south of Mesquite, by ascending its steep, rocky and brushy southern ridge for a total of
at least 6 round trip miles and 3,000’ of gain, followed by a traditional DPS potluck/car camp. Sunday we’ll
head up into the Spring Mountains, west of Las Vegas, park near Potosi Spring, and ascend the steep, rocky,
and sometimes brushy western ridge to the summit of Potosi Mountain for a day’s total of 6 miles round trip
and 3,000’ of gain. High clearance 4WD advised. Email Mat Kelliher at mkelliher746@gmail.com with recent
conditioning and experience for trip status and details. Leaders: Mat Kelliher and Jim Fleming
 MAY 18-19

SAT-SUN
LTC, DPS, SPS
M/E R: Sierra Snow Check Off/Practice: For M & E candidates wanting to check off leadership ratings or
others who wish to practice new techniques. Restricted to SC members with some prior basic training with
the ice axe. Send Sierra Club number, climbing resume, email, home, work and cell phones to Leader: Tina
Bowman (tina@bowmandesigngroup.com). Co-leader: Tom McDonnell. E, C, Mountaineering
 MAY 18-19

SAT–SUN
DPS
I: Hayford Peak (9912'), Mount Stirling (8218'): Join us for these two Nevada peaks north of Las
Vegas. Saturday, Hayford Peak, 4100' gain in 15 miles round trip. Camp in area Saturday night. Sunday we
will caravan north and climb Mount Stirling, 2200' gain, 4 miles round trip. Send contact and rideshare
information to Leader: Paul Garry (pwgarry@earthlink.net). Co-Leader: Kathy Rich.
 MAY 19

SUN
DPS
Desert Peaks Section Annual DPS Banquet: Mark your calendars now for our annual soiree! Join your
fellow desert explorers and friends for a wonderful evening. This year we will again enjoy the fine
accommodations at The Proud Bird Restaurant in Los Angeles (near LAX). Social Hour and No Host Bar
starts at 5:30 pm, followed at 7:00 pm by dinner and program. This year we are happy to have Charlie
Callagan, who has worked for Death Valley National Park for 22 years, and for the past two years has been
the Park’s full time wilderness coordinator. The title of his talk is Death Valley: Wilderness Management for
the 21st Century”. The evening will be capped off by awards. Please come join the fun! For more information,
see flyer inside this issue of the Sage or email Jim Fleming at jimf333@att.net
JUNE 2013

 JUNE 1

SAT
LTC, WTC, DPS, HPS, SPS
I: Heart Bear Peak (8332'): Practice navigation for Sunday’s check off on this 7 mile route, 1400' gain hike.
We will take a cross-country route to Heart Bar Peak and practice micro-navigation skills along the way. Send
email (preferred) or SASE, with contact info & recent conditioning to Leader: Robert Myers. Co-leaders: Jane
Simpson, Adrienne Benedict, Ann Pedreschi Shields
 JUNE 1–2

SAT–SUN
DPS
I: Arc Dome (11,773’), Mt Jefferson (11,941’): Join us for two day hikes of these Nevada peaks and lots of
dirt road driving. Saturday climb Arc Dome, 12 miles, 4600’ gain. We will camp at Columbine campground
on Saturday night and have a potluck dinner. Sunday climb Jefferson, 4 miles, 2400’ gain from 4WD parking
spot. Send e-mail with conditioning and carpool availability to Leader: Paul Garry (pwgarry@earthlink.net).
Co-leader: Kathy Rich. (And if you can’t make this weekend, see the June 7-8 listing).
 JUNE 2
SUN
LTC, WTC, DPS, HPS, SPS
I: Grinnell Ridge Navigation: Navigation Noodle in San Bernardino National Forest for either checkout or
practice to satisfy Basic (I/M) or Advanced (E) level navigation requirements. Send email/sase, contact info,
navigation experience/training, any WTC, leader rating, rideshare, to Leader: Robert Myers. Assistant Leader:
Phil Wheeler
(Continued on page 6)
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(Continued from page 5)

 JUNE 8–9

SAT–SUN
DPS
I: Mt Jefferson (11,941'), Arc Dome (11,773'): Did you miss the June 1-2 climb of Jefferson and Arc Dome?
Then join The Mat(t)s on a long desert haul out to Nevada to grab this ever popular pair of listed peaks which
include the high point of the Toiyabe Range. After a grueling drive out Friday we'll leap out of our sleeping
bags to hike Arc Dome (11 miles, 4600' gain) and then retire to the allegedly heavenly Columbine
Campground for a rollicking Saturday night happy hour. Sunday morning after a shorter hike to Jefferson (4
miles, 2400' gain) (plus some bonus bumps) we'll return home after a post trip Mexican food stop in Bishop.
Send email or SASE with conditioning and experience to Leader: Matt Hengst (matthew.hengst@gmail.com).
Co-leader: Mat Kelliher.
 JUNE 15
SAT
DPS
I: Indian Peak (11,297'), Headley Peak (12,676'), East Headley Peak (12,751'), Mt. Hogue (12,751'):
Very strenuous day hike of several seldom-visited, non-Sierra 10,000 foot peaks in the White Mountains. We
will start from Indian Creek Canyon on the east side of the White Mountains (4WD required), hike cross
country to the crest of the Whites to claim Headley and East Headley before dropping down the west side of
the crest 1,800’ and back up 500’ to bag Indian Peak. On the return from Indian Peak we will regain those
1,800 feet and take a 3 mile side trip to the summit of Mt Hogue. Totals for the day are 16.5 miles and 9,000’
of gain, all cross country. Send email (preferred) or SASE with conditioning/experience to Leader: Paul Garry
(pwgarry@earthlink.net). Assistant Leader: Matt Hengst.
 JUNE 15-16

SAT-SUN
DPS
I: Charleston Peak (11,915'), Mummy Mountain (11,528'): Join us for these two fine peaks outside Las
Vegas. Saturday ascend Charleston via the South Loop trail (18 miles, 4300' gain). Sunday we'll climb
Mummy, approaching via the North Loop trail (10 miles, 3750' gain). Send recent conditioning and altitude
experience to Leader: Tina Bowman (tina@bowmandesigngroup.com). Co-leader: Gary Schenk.
AUGUST 2013

 AUG 4

SUN
LTC, WTC, DPS, HPS, SPS
I: Mount Pinos Navigation: Navigation Noodle in San Bernardino National Forest for either checkout or
practice to satisfy Basic (I/M) or Advanced (E) level navigation requirements. Send email/sase, contact info,
navigation experience/training, any WTC, leader rating, rideshare, to Leaders: Robert Myers. Assistant Leader:
Phil Wheeler.

 AUG 10

SAT
DPS
I: Boundary Peak (13,140’), Montgomery Peak (13,441’): Join us on this very strenuous hike to summit a
couple of spectacular peaks high up in the White Mountains north of Bishop, CA. The first peak is the high
point of Nevada; from there we’ll cross the state line into California along a steep and rocky ridge to a peak
high above all other DPS Emblem Peaks. Expect 12 miles round trip and 5,500’ gain. Comfortable hiking up
very steep, loose, and rocky terrain at high elevation is essential. Contact Mat Kelliher at
mkelliher746@gmail.com with recent conditioning and experience, including high altitude experience and
vehicle/rideshare information, for trip status and details. Leaders: Mat Kelliher , Jim Fleming.
SEPTEMBER 2013
 SEPT 22

SUN
LTC, WTC, DPS, HPS, SPS
I: Grinnell Ridge Navigation: Navigation Noodle in San Bernardino National Forest for either checkout or
practice to satisfy Basic (I/M) or Advanced (E) level navigation requirements. Send email/sase, contact info,
navigation experience/training, any WTC, leader rating, rideshare, to Leader: Robert Myers. Assistant Leader:
Phil Wheeler
(Continued on page 7)
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(Continued from page 6)

OCTOBER 2013
 OCT 13
SUN
DPS
O: DPS Management Committee Meeting and Potluck: Please contact any Management Committee
member if you’re interested in hosting the DPS Management Committee meeting and pot luck.
 FALL DATE TBD
SAT
LTC, WTC, HPS
I: Beginning Navigation Clinic: Spend the day one-on-one with an instructor, learning/practicing map and
compass in our local mountains. Beginners to rusty old-timers welcome and practice is available at all skill
levels. Not a checkout, but it will help you prepare. Many expert leaders will attend; many I-rated leaders
started here in the past. 4 mi, 500' gain. Send SASE, phones, $25 deposit (Sierra Club, refunded at trailhead) to
Leader: Diane Dunbar. Co-leader: Richard Boardman

NOVEMBER 2013
 NOV 10

SUN
DPS
O: DPS Management Committee Meeting and Potluck: Join us at the home of Bob Wyka and Peter
Christian in Marina Del Rey for the DPS Management Committee meeting at 4:30 pm and potluck at 6:00 pm.
Please bring a beverage of your choice and a potluck item to share. RSVP to Bob Wyka at r.wyka@att.net

 NOV 16
SAT
LTC, WTC
MR: Navigation Workshop on 3rd Class Terrain: This navigation workshop is limited to individuals
participating in the Indian Cove Navigation Noodle and is intended to explore special navigation issues that
arise on 3rd class terrain. Class 3 rock travel experience required. Restricted to Sierra Club members. Helmets
and medical forms required/group size limited. Send email/sase, SC#, class 3 experience, conditioning, contact
info to Leader: Robert Myers. Co-Leader: Jack Kieffer
 NOV 16-17

SAT-SUN
LTC, WTC, DPS, HPS, SPS
I: Indian Cove Navigation: Navigation noodle at Joshua Tree National Park to satisfy the Basic (I/M) level
navigation requirements. Sat for practice, skills refresher, altimeter, homework, campfire. Sun checkout. Send
email/sase, contact info, navigation experience/training, any WTC, leader rating, rideshare, to Leader: Robert
Myers. Assistant Leader: Phil Wheeler
DECEMBER 2013

 DEC 8

SUN
LTC, WTC, DPS, HPS, SPS
I: Warren Point Navigation: Navigation noodle at Joshua Tree National Park for either checkout or practice
to satisfy the Basic (I/M) or Advanced (E) level navigation requirements. To participate, send email/sase,
contact info, navigation experience/training, any WTC, leader rating, rideshare, to Leader: Robert Myers.
Assistant Leader: Phil Wheeler

 DEC 8

SUN
DPS
O: DPS Management Committee Meeting and Potluck: Join us at the home of Tom and Tina Bowman in
Long Beach for the DPS Management Committee meeting at 4:30 pm and potluck at 6:00 pm. Please bring a
beverage of your choice and a potluck item to share. RSVP to Tina Bowman at
tina@bowmandesigngroup.com
JANUARY 2014
 JAN 12

SUN
DPS
O: DPS Management Committee Meeting and Potluck: Join us at the home of Francesca Marcus in Sierra
Madre for the DPS Management Committee meeting at 4:30 pm and potluck at 6:00 pm. Please bring a
beverage of your choice and a potluck item to share. RSVP to Francesca Marcus at cesca.m8@gmail.com
(Continued on page 8)
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(Continued from page 7)

FEBRUARY 2014
 FEB 9

SUN
DPS
O: DPS Management Committee Meeting and Potluck: Join us at the home of Gloria Miladin in Downey
for the DPS Management Committee meeting at 4:30 pm and potluck at 6:00 pm. Please bring a beverage of
your choice and a potluck item to share. RSVP to Gloria Miladin at miladingloria@yahoo.com
MARCH 2014

 MARCH 9

SUN
DPS
O: DPS Management Committee Meeting and Potluck: Join us at the home of Tom Sumner in Sylmar for
the DPS Management Committee meeting at 4:30 pm and potluck at 6:00 pm. Please bring a beverage of your
choice and a potluck item to share. RSVP to Tom Sumner at locornnr@aol.com
APRIL 2014
 APRIL 13
SUN
DPS
O: DPS Management Committee Meeting and Potluck: Join us at the home of Barbee and Larry Tidball in
Long Beach for the DPS Management Committee meeting at 4:30 pm and potluck at 6:00 pm. Please bring a
beverage of your choice and a potluck item to share. RSVP to Barbee and Larry Tidball at
lbtidball@verizon.net

In order to participate on one of the Sierra Club's outings, you will need to sign a liability
waiver. If you would like to read a copy of the waiver prior to the outing, please see http://
sierraclub.org/outings/chapter/forms or call 415-977-5528.
In the interest of facilitating the logistics of some outings, it is customary that participants
make carpooling arrangements. The Sierra Club does not have insurance for carpooling
arrangements and assumes no liability for them. Carpooling, ride sharing or anything similar
is strictly a private arrangement among the participants. Participants assume the risks
associated with this travel. CST 2087766-40. Registration as a seller of travel does not
constitute approval by the State of California.
RCS/SCMA 80th Anniversary Celebration at Caltech
By Dan Richter ,President of SCMA and Past Chair of SPS
During the winter of 1931-1932, Jules Eichorn, Dick Leonard, Bestor Robinson, and a handful of others began practicing the new roped-climbing techniques that Professor James Underhill had brought West in August of 1931 at the request of Sierra Club Bulletin Editor Francis Farquhar. They formed the Craigmount Climbing Club in Berkley on
March 13, 1932. The club merged with the Sierra Club in November of 1932 as the Rock Climbing Section, the RCS.
Members of the RCS pioneered rock climbing in the United States putting up historic first ascents and developing techniques and standards such as the Yosemite Decimal System for rating climbs.
When the Sierra Club lost their insurance for technical climbing, the RCS reformed independently as the Southern California Mountaineers Association, the SCMA. The SCMA has continued the great tradition of the RCS and last November, bursting with pride at the profound role we have played in the history and evolution of rock climbing, we celebrated our 80th anniversary at Caltech with a wonderful evening highlighted by a talk from climbing legend and RCS/
SCMA member Royal Robbins. The occasion was also an opportunity for an unique gathering of old timers that, besides Royal and Liz Robbins, included Frank Hoover, Barbara Lilley, Jerry Gallwas, John Wedberg, John Ripley, Mike
Sherrick , RJ Secor, and many others.
The Desert Sage
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DESERT PEAKS SECTION

ANNUAL BANQUET
Sunday May 19, 2013
Where: The Proud Bird Restaurant,
11022 Aviation Blvd, Los Angeles
(near junction of 405 & 105)

Time: 5:30 pm Social Hour
7:00 pm dinner
(Includes complimentary wine at each table)

Program: Charlie Callagan presents:
“Death Valley Wilderness Management for the
21st Century”

Charlie Callagan, originally from Oregon, has worked and lived in at least a dozen different parks in the west since 1976. He first worked for park concessionaires and then for the Park Service beginning in 1984. He has worked in Death
Valley for 22 years providing the public with interpretive talks, evening slide/
power point programs and guided hikes. For the past 2 years Charlie has been the
park's first full time Wilderness Coordinator. As a long time desert rat he enjoys
hiking and backpacking cross-country to remote desert canyons and peaks in the
park.

Silent Auction
This Year we will conduct a silent auction of donated items instead of the traditional raffle.
Please contact Jim Fleming (Banquet Chair) for more information.

Classic Wilderness and Climbers Cheap Book Sale
(Be sure to bring books to donate to the Sale)
Name(s):
Dinner selection: Sirloin Steak
(Indicate number of each)
Number of reservations:

phone or e-mail
Salmon

$37 before May 12

Vegetarian Wellington

$42 after May 12 Total enclosed $

Please reserve by May 12. Mail check payable to DPS and completed form to DPS treasurer: Pat Arredondo,
13409 Stanbridge Avenue, Bellflower, CA 90706-2341. Tickets will be held at the door. For questions, please
e-mail Jim Fleming at Jimf333@att.net or Pat at paarredo@verizon.net
The Desert Sage
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OUTINGS CHAIR
by Ann Perkins

This will be my
last Outings Chair
report – beginning in
June Brian Smith will
take over this position.
He has been active in
the DPS for many
years, and is close to
finishing the list for the
second time, so he has
the right kind of
experience for assisting
with
outings
and
outings planning.

Conservation
by Virgil
Popescu
How Much Electricity Can Our
Roofs Produce?
In response to this question, some
major cities in the United States
have provided on-line "solar maps" that allow residents
to type in certain types of information and get an estimate
of their annual electric bill saving if they install solar
panels. The most accurate solar map in the United States
was created by MIT for Cambridge, Massachusetts. The
"solar map" for Cambridge is based on almost one million data points using LiDAR (Light Detection and Ranging) which measures the distance to an object by bouncing a laser beam from it. This data allows researchers to
take into consideration roofs shapes (flat or slopped) and
the effect of nearby trees and buildings which block or
reflect solar light.

I would like to thank all the leaders, both new and long
-time, for a very active two years; not only have we had
55 scheduled outings, but a large number of private trips.
Several people have expressed an interest in a list of
which peaks have not been scheduled recently, as a means
of encouraging leaders to plan trips to these peaks, so a
list follows of those which have not been led during the
two years that I have been outings chair. Some have been
planned and then cancelled for various reasons:

There are also other types of weather data available. Solar panels generate energy from direct sunlight and from
diffused sunlight. Accordingly, MIT investigated weather
data (overcast, sunny, etc.) over Cambridge for every
hour of a typical year. The researchers also included
weather data for hourly temperature changes. Surprisingly, higher temperatures reduced voltage output of the solar panels. Therefore, solar panels will have less efficiency during the typical California summer contrary to most
people’s expectations. The “solar map” is still in the prototype phase, but will work well for other cities when it is
fully developed.

California: Patterson, Glass, Dubois, White, Waucoba,
Inyo, Keynot, NY Butte, Pleasant Point, Nelson Range,
Telescope, Corkscrew, Pyramid Peak, Smith, Brown,
Eagle #2, Edgar, Old Dad, Nopah, Canyon Point,
Mitchell, Mopah, Rabbit, Spectre Point, Little Picacho.
Nevada: Ruby Dome, Wheeler, Charleston, Mummy.
Arizona: Tipton, Humphries, Superstition, Weavers’
Needle, Ajo. Utah: Navajo. Mexico: The status of the
Mexico peaks will be under discussion by the
Management Committee.
As you can see by looking at this list, some of the
peaks are not difficult (Humphries, Telescope,
Charleston, Wheeler and White have trails to the summit),
but many others are best climbed in the company of
others. For example, Inyo and Keynot make a fine, but
strenuous, weekend trip, and Weavers’ Needle and Little
Picacho require technical climbing skills. I know that
many of these peaks have been climbed, or are planned,
as private trips, and I encourage you to post these in the
Sage if you don’t mind additional company. We can set
up a section for these trips with the proviso that they are
not official Sierra Club sponsored trips.

Light Energy for Everybody,

DESERT SAGE - ELECTRONIC VERSION
You now have the option of receiving your Desert Sage via
email. DPS members who have an email address on record
have received or are receiving this Sage edition electronically
via a link. For all other members/subscribers who do not
have an email address, we will continue to send a hard copy
Sage as usual. Any member/subscriber who is/has received
this edition via a link and desires to continue to receive the
Desert Sage in hardcopy format through the US Mail, should
send an e-mail to the DPS Membership Chair
ronbartell@yahoo.com, or leave a message for Ron at (310)
546-1977 requesting continued mailing of a hard copy. If you
take no action, the Desert Sage will only be sent
electronically to members/subscribers with an email address
on file.

One final reminder: after a scheduled trip is finished,
the leader should send the Outings Chair the sign-in
sheets for the trip. We are required to keep these for
seven years, and I’m missing quite a few of them, so if
you happen to find any lying around, send them to me, or
after May, to Brian.
The Desert Sage
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TREASURER’S
REPORT

DPS MEMBERSHIP REPORT
by Ron Bartell

by Pat Arredondo

Membership Summary
Type
Member
Household
Subscriber
Totals:

Regular
139
34
37
210

Sustaining
31
2
33

Activity Report

DPS Account Summary from January 1,
2012 to December 31, 2012

Sustaining Renewals

Income

Mary Jo Dungfelder
Michael Gosnell
Don Ricker

1 year
2 years
1 year

Renewals
Mark Adrian
Misha Askren MD
John Bregar
John Cheslick
Ute Dietrich
Steven Eckert
Gary Hughes
Frederick O. Johnson
Darryl Kuhns
John Levy
Igor & Suzanne Mamedalin
Gene R. Mauk
Gary Schenk
Carleton Shay
Steve Smith
Don Sparks
Joan & Ed Steiner
Tracey Thomerson & Peter Kudlinski
Bruce Trotter
Joseph Wankum
Devra Wasserman

2 years
2 years
1 year
2 years
1 year
1 year
1 year
2 years
1 year
1 year
1 year
2 years
1 year
1 year
1 year
1 year
2 years
1 year
1 year
2 years
1 year

Banquet Book Sales
Banquet Silent Auction
Banquet Tickets
Merchandise Sales
Subscriptions
Total Income
Expenses
Banquet Award
Banquet Payment
Check Order
Donation First Aid/CPR Sponsorship
E-Ballot Expenses
Merchandise Orders
Postage for Merchandise Mailing
Sage Editorial and Software Expenses
Sage Mailing
Sage Printing
Sales Tax
Total Expenses
Checking Account Balance 12/31/2012
Savings Account Balance 12/31/2012
Total Account Balance 12/31/2012

$(69.60)
$(3,162.72)
$(63.50)
$(62.00)
$(24.00)
$(156.00)
$(29.00)
$(1,201.94)
$(606.41)
$(913.31)
$(42.56)
$(6,331.04)
$2,302.25
$500.90
$2,803.15

DPS Account Summary from January 1,
2013 to April 15, 2013
Income:
Expenses:
Checking Account Balance:
Savings Account Balance:
Total Account Balance

The Desert Sage

$20.00
$252.50
$2,344.00
$423.50
$2,520.00
$5,560.00
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$2024.00
$1,297.99
$2,966.26
$500.93
$3,467.19
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In Memoriam
Tributes to Ted Brasket
By Linda McDermott
Ted Brasket was my hero. This wonderful fellow was an angel to me, taking
me up peaks which were worrisome to me, i.e., scary.
The memory which comes to mind first is Moapa. The night before the climb,
Ted met me at the turnoff and we went to bed early. I woke Ted up about 3 am
to look at the incredible meteor showers – it looked as if the world were surrounded by millions of long, white streaks all chasing the revolving planet we
were standing on. The next day we started early on the climb, normal time for
Ted and at a time when I could be convinced to just follow footsteps. We hiked
to within about 200’ of the top, where the ridge becomes knarly. I became
scared and started wobbling intellectually. I said, to Ted, “I don’t think I can
do this today. I’m just not up to it.” Ted turned around, laughed a little under
his breath, looked me straight in the eyes and said, “Linda, if you quit only
200’ from the top, you’ll never forgive yourself for doing all this elevation Ted Brasket on top of Three Finger
gain and not getting the peak.” With Ted’s help, I got to the summit.
Jack in August of 2004 (photo by Neil
Scott).
When Ted said, “Uh oh” on our climbs, my ears would perk up. I told Ted that
I evaluated upcoming climbing moves by what he uttered. For example, “Uh oh” was something I interpreted as: the upcoming move would scare me a little. When he said, “Oh my,” the move meant I had to usually hold on for dear life.
And so it went. He loved and laughed at my language being roped up North Guardian Angel.
After finishing the DPS list in 1998, Ted helped me achieve the SPS Emblem by leading Matterhorn near Bridgeport.
He asked me to get the topo maps for the climb. When we met in Bridgeport, I showed him the maps and he told me
they were the wrong ones. He explained that we were doing the Horse Creek route, which would involve a one-day
climb instead of the backpack I expected. He led the peak totally spot on, and got to the summit in spite of incredible
(my description) high-angle snow and ice near the top slots.
I was honored to see Ted a year ago for New Year’s Day weekend near Tecopa Hot Springs. He was as spry, fun-loving
and still laughing at (and with) me. He would tell me that he was especially proud of me because it took courage for me
to climb because I was usually so afraid of the tough moves. Ted was my hero, and every time I saw him I was sure to
let him know that. He inspired me, was my friend, and was indeed my climbing angel. Ted died of cancer on March 31,
2013 and was 83 years old.
By Ellen and Ron Grau
Ted was one of a kind. An iron worker who helped build downtown LAe......an
awesome technical climber who climbed peaks which were impossible for
most...... "just for fun". If a peak was horrifying to you and me, he would climb
it and say..."Hey, that was a doozy!" Meaning .... again, for most of us, don't
even think about it. Little Bear in Colorado was one such peak.
Ted quietly did the Desert Peaks list, then went on to do the Colorado 13 and
14ers, the Nevada Peaks list, peaks in Wyoming, and multiple desert peaks. He
was friends with Gordon McCloud and Barbara Lilley. But Ted was fearless
and so much more capable than any of us ..... and he did most of it solo. He also
climbed the north face of Babo.
Ted Brasket pulling Linda McDermott up Boundary Cone, January Ron and I did Weaver's Needle, Boundary Cone, Muddy and Muddy High Pt,
17, 1999 (photo by Garnet Roehm). Telescope, and some Utah Canyons requiring technical expertise with him.
The Desert Sage
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In Memoriam
Tributes to Ted Brasket - continued...
By Neal Scott
I first met Ted Brasket on a DPS trip to Spirit and Tipton in 1997. Not too long after that, I started climbing several
peaks a year with him thru 2005.He started climbing in his 50's. He is a DPS list finisher, and has several trip reports in
the DPS archives. He has climbed all of the fourteeners in the country, several of the harder peaks in the Oregon in the
Cascades, including Three Finger Jack in 2004 at age 74. He has done several climbs in the Lost River Range of Idaho,
and 21 peaks in the Ruby Mountains in Nevada. Also, he climbed many smaller peaks in Arizona and his favorite DPS
peak was Eagle # 2 near Death Valley.
The Unforgettable Ted Brasket, by Dean Acheson
Ted was a consummate list finisher - not just a DPS list finisher, but he had the biggest list of lists I've seen - and he
completed them. I know I am among many who owe some of their most difficult summits to Ted's leadership.
My favorite Ted Brasket story happened 14 years ago (April) when Ted talked me into accompanying him on a "day
hike" of Picacho del Diablo. This was a hike leaving at 2:00 a.m., up over Blue Bottle, then down 3,000 to the north
camp, up over Teapot, on to a grueling off-the-trail 3 hour 3rd class (with a few 4th) to South Peak, over to the higher
North Peak, with exhaustion, freezing weather and total darkness eliciting a decision to change "day hike" to "bivouac in
Campo Noche".
Whoops - Campo Noche, which I'd remembered as being uninhabited, was loaded and running over with hikers! So after
21 hours, in spite of exhaustion and delirium, we decided to move on up the creek bed to North Camp. After an hour of
stumbling over rocks barely seen with the little flashlight beams, I said, "Ted - those trees are the same ones we saw an
hour ago at Campo Noche!" Hah! Full circle in the
dark! We agreed we were two dazed and crazed to
go on and got out the garbage bags we'd brought
along as our emergency sleeping bags.
We settled into our freezing black plastic 3 mil
cocoons, sure no one had seen us in our little ravine. In a few minutes, we were startled by two
flashlight beams directed into our faces. Two
young 20 year old nationals who were with one of
the groups at Campo Noche had heard us and
came over to insist that we share their camp. They
cooked up hot soup for us while their fire eased
our shivers, and then they insisted we use THEIR
sleeping bags and THEIR tent, and refusal was
totally unacceptable. The night that had promised
to be a miserable, shivery, hungry torment turned
into one that engendered a grateful respect for
those young neighbors to the south.
The next morning, we made the final 3000' climb
over Blue Bottle, wiser about our own limitations,
and wiser about our friends to the south. A totally
unforgettable experience that I'm sure Ted carries
with him as a pleasure moment on his new jour- Ted Basket (far right) and friends on Boundary Cone, January
ney.
17, 1999.

The Desert Sage
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TRIP REPORTS
The Sierras from Tucki Mountain, January 13, 2013 (photo by Tina Bowman)

Pinacate, Si, Risco, No!
December 29 - January 1, 2012, by Brian Smith
Over Christmas/ New Year, Gloria Miladin and I decided
to climb 2 of the Mexican Peaks, Pico Risco and Pinacate.
If time allowed, we would also go for Ajo in Organ Pipe
National Monument. I had been checking on Ajo since late
September and was surprised to discover the road to Ajo
was closed due to late summer flood damage. Fortunately,
the road was declared open by early December. We arrived
in Guadelupe Canyon Saturday and negotiated a hot tub for
the night. We were surprised to find many of the hot tubs
on the right side of the canyon were broken and filled with
silt. Also, the main pool was empty and badly in need of
silt removal. We were told there had been heavy flooding
during late summer and they had been repairing tubs
continuously since then. The ones on the left side of the
canyon were open, but we had to use one near the other
brother's shack at the top end of the canyon.
We left at 7am for Pico Risco. It had been almost 19 years
since I had climbed Risco by this route and I had forgotten
most of the details. We got to the 2nd waterfall in just over
half an hour and headed up the steep gully. We climbed too
high, missing the traverse into the main wash to the peak
now below us about 200ft. We lost time mounting a small
peak and finally descending into the wash. The wash was
filled with big boulders, slowing progress further, so we
headed to the right and climbed to a saddle at 3200ft. The
route to the saddle was steep, but covered in cactus, soil
and gravel, which made the going easier than the main
wash, which had house-sized boulders to negotiate at the
3000ft level. Our second mistake was descending from the
saddle back to the wash and climbing directly towards the
summit area up a very steep slope full of heavy brush and
large slabs and boulders, rather than continuing along the
wash to the next saddle and the point where east and west
routes meet. At 12.30pm, we were about 5-600ft below the
summit block, but separated from the standard route by a
quarter mile of steep sidehill terrain. That was when the
sleet and snow began to fall, alternating with rain showers.
Given the summit rocks would soon be wet, we decided
discretion the better part of valor and descended. The rain
and terrain slowed us down, but we got back to the 2nd
waterfall after dark about 5.30pm. Although we had
The Desert Sage
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headlights, the clouds and rain made navigating the trail
back to camp difficult, so we took shelter in a cave to stay
dry. After about 2 hours, the rain eased off and the moon
rose. By moonlight, the trail became very apparent and we
soon returned to camp.
Next day, New Year's Eve, we drove east through Mexicali
and San Luis Colorado to Puerto Penasco, where we had
booked a hotel room for New Year's Eve. We watched
sunset over the ocean, sipping margaritas and snacking on
large clams. Later there was seafood dinner in The Point
restaurant on the pier and bringing in the New Year with
champagne - once for Arizona time and a second time for
California, since we had not changed our watches.
New Year's Day saw us at the gate to Pinacate National
Park at 7am (8am local time). The previous Sage suggested
the park was closed for "Security" reasons, so we were
apprehensive about getting in. There was no-one at the
gate, but it was not locked. As we drove through, a park
warden showed up to open the office. His English was not
great, but we ascertained the park was open and would cost
$5 (though I think he made a mistake in converting from
pesos to dollars, since I seem to remember it was about
$10/ person when I was there 3 years ago). When we told
him we wanted to go to Cono Rojo to climb Pinacate, he
said the road was very bad and the trail to the peak was 30
kms RT, so we should not go. We insisted our Subaru had
AWD and we had done the peak before. He kept saying it
was dangerous, but eventually relented. It occurred to me
later that perhaps the previous party who were refused
entry to the park in early December for "security" reasons,
were actually turned back because of flood damage to the
park roads that, like Organ Pipe and Guadelupe Canyon,
were taking a long time to repair. Perhaps the warden was
trying to say the road was dangerous and they should not
go for their own safety. "Seguridad" in Spanish can also
mean "safety". Perhaps the warden mistranslated?
Regardless of the reason for closure then, this was now and
we were through.
After 2 miles or so of good dirt, the turn for Cono Rojo is
clearly marked. Then the 11 mile dirt adventure to the
road's end. The road was indeed bad. Soft sand, then lava
(Continued on page 15)
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TRIP REPORTS - continued...
(Continued from page 14)

rocks, then deep washes with steep slopes coming out of
them, then loose rocks layered over the road. It was quite
nerve-wracking, but now I know why Subaru's are so
popular. The AWD takes it all in stride.
We were going to climb Pinacate by a route I found on the
Internet described by Bob Burd. We took off around
8.30am (Pacific time) and followed the road past its
official end for about a km going north. I had never
noticed this road before, or the sign confirming the
warden's distance and stating it takes 12 hours or more to
climb the peak and return. On 2 previous occasions, I had
gone south, then west across the lava fields towards
Carnegie Peak. After a km on the road, we headed due
west cross country and aimed for a small peak on the
horizon. The terrain was flat and easy at first, then there
were lava flows and a series of washes to cross. After
about 2.5 miles we were supposed to regain the road and
head south on it to Pinacate. After almost 2 hours, we saw
no sign of the road and had got close to the small peak we
had originally aimed for. We turned south regardless on
easy terrain and headed for Pinacate which we could now
see up a short, wide, shallow canyon ahead of us. This
route would have ended at the NE ridge of Pinacate, but
we wanted the NW ridge, so climbed and descended a
subsidiary hill to the west before ascending to the saddle at
the base of the NW ridge. The road is supposed to end near
this saddle, but there was still no sign of it. There were
white posts indicating the trail up the ridge, per the route
description, so we hit the summit about noon and endured
the cold, fresh air and strong wind there for a few minutes,
again unsuccessfully looking for signs of the road below.
Perhaps it has been overgrown with vegetation? Or
perhaps we did not walk far enough west. Who knows?
We dropped down the south ridge out of the wind and had
lunch before returning to the car by the "normal" route
through the pass south of Carnegie. We returned at 2.30pm
(Pacific) to find an extended Mexican family having a late
lunch or early dinner at the trailhead. They were planning
to camp there the night. Clearly, the warden had not
deterred them from the Cono Rojo road either!
To conclude, Pinacate park is open and Pinacate peak can
be climbed quite easily by a number of routes. The
trailhead provides good camping and this is allowed if you
prefer to spend more time in the park to look around its
various other attractions. Since we had savored El Gigante
and other features last year, we headed home down the 11
mile dirt road that was even worse on the return smashing the bumper on the steep slopes of the deep
washes several times. We passed the park gate at 4pm
(Pacific) in time to say goodbye to the warden as he closed
The Desert Sage

the office for the day. Pico Risco and Ajo will have to wait
for another day.
Postscript, February 17, 2013
We returned to Guadelupe Canyon over President's Day
weekend to once more attempt Pico Risco. We had more
daylight and got an earlier start. We followed the same
route as described above, but got into the wash
immediately and stayed in the wash after the 3200ft
saddle. Above 4000ft, the wash again proved problematic huge boulders in it, or steep slopes and cliffs above it to
the right. In retrospect, sidehilling on the left, but lower
than we tried the first time seems the most efficient way to
the summit. Nevertheless, we made it to the sandy wash
where east and west routes meet and climbed to the
summit area without a problem. We were able to find the
first keyhole, but then floundered around looking for a way
to the summit block before finding a 2nd keyhole under
huge slabs just before the knife-edge. The "step across" is
unnerving, but either stride with confidence or like us, get
hands across and then stretch the legs over before walking
smartly up the slab to the register.
We saved time on the way down by finding a steep gully
to the left of the main wash with very little brush or
boulders. As before, we were in the lower wash rushing to
the 2nd waterfall as darkness fell, but made it to the camp
and its welcoming hot tub by headlights. We are slow on
rough terrain these days and our time exceeded 13 hours
with navigating house sized boulders, route-finding near
the summit and coming out slowly in the dark. A fit party
knowing the route should be up and down in 12 hours or
less.
Joshua Tree National Park, Flatbush Benchmark
(5,049’) and Mount Minerva Hoyt (5,405’)
February 15-17, 2013, by Terry Flood
Wanting to summit some peaks in the Little San
Bernardino Mountains, I had hoped to share the Indian
Cove campsite with our CMC rock-climbing friends and
so thanks to Ron Norton who saved us a spot. Henry
Arnebold and Asher Waxman joined me in exploring this
gorgeous area with a couple of new peaks that I’d been
interested in for some time.
After meeting early Friday morning at Henry’s hacienda in
LaVerne we drove in the West Entrance of Joshua Tree
National Park down to a dirt road which took us in to the
Lost Horse Ranger Station. We parked at a closed gate
where we took off down the remaining road and some use
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trail before heading up a brush and boulder choked canyon
up towards our destination, Flatbush benchmark. The
catclaw acacia was merciless and we slowly made our way
up towards the summit rocks where we were finally treated
to a great view of
nearby
summits,
including a slightly
higher prominence to
the northeast, Peak
5100. The benchmark
itself is Army Corps
of Engineers from
1943 and does not get
many visitors. Further
off we could also see
Flatbush Benchmark
our destination for
tomorrow,
the
recently named Mount Minerva Hoyt, and the nearby
Quail Mountain which is the highest point in the entire
park. Deciding to forego further battle with the acacia, we
descended in a more prudent direction down to the desert
floor and circumnavigated this prominence back to the cars
with a longer but less annoying route. On the way back we
came across some old abandoned in-holdings, including
the Randolph Ranch where we took some pictures. We
then rendezvoused with our other CMC friends back at
Indian Cove with a nice communal campfire and relived
lots of old climbing stories.

couple of miles down to the turnoff into Johnny Lang
Canyon which has an old miners trail that leads a couple of
miles up the canyon to the Lang Mine at the 4,800 foot
level. We by-passed the mine on the way up heading more
directly for the peak and reached the summit where we
took a few photos and enjoyed the view. The U.S. Board
of Geographic Names recently voted to adopt the name of
Mount Minerva Hoyt for this peak as she was most
prominent in getting the present Joshua Tree area set aside
as a national monument back in the 1930’s. It was
upgraded to national park status with the Desert Protection
Act in 1994. The park is planning a dedication ceremony
for this coming March. On the way back down we located
the abandoned and sealed mine entrance for another photo

Saturday morning we were up early and driving in to the
Quail Springs parking area, we took off on foot down the Henry Arnebold (left) and Asher Waxman on the Lane
old Quail Springs Road which is now pretty much trail, a mine cover
opportunity, and then headed back down this old miners
trail, retracing our steps back to the car. Another evening
around the campfire with the other CMC group and then
off to bed.
The next morning we headed over to the relatively new
Whitewater Preserve nearby which the Wildlands
Conservancy bought from the previous trout farm owners a
few years ago. We hiked the PCT for a couple of miles to
Red Dome, and enjoyed the beautiful job they have done
at this stunning trailhead location with views of both snow
-capped San Jacinto and San Gorgonio as backdrops. I’m
sure I’ll be returning her many times in the future.

Asher Waxman (left) and Henry Arnebold on the summit of Mount Minerva Hoyt
(Continued on page 17)
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TRIP REPORTS - continued...
old flat iron. Were the boys ironing their shirts for
Saturday night?

(Continued from page 16)

Desert Hound Peak, (4471')
March 4, 2013, by Debbie Bulger
Climbing Desert Hound Peak is easy; it’s the approach
that’s difficult. There are three ways most climb this
remote Death Valley peak: from the west via Ashford
Canyon, from the summit of Ashford peak up the
undulating west ridge, or from the east via the old mining
trails emanating in Virgin Spring Canyon.
None of these options is short or easy, and several entail
elevation gains in excess of 4000 feet. Richard Stover and
I decided to hike a loop from the dirt road east of Jubilee
Pass up Virgin Spring Canyon, taking the lower miners’
trail to the Desert Hound Mine and returning via the upper
miners’ trail. I use the term “trail” generously. There are
places where rockslides have disconnected large segments
and other places where the track disappears completely.
I consider myself a good navigator; however, more than
once I was very glad Richard had entered route
information into our GPS.
The plan was to backpack the five miles to the mine area,
then climb the peak and return the next day. Between us
we carried four and a quarter gallons of water, which made
for heavy packs. As it turned out, we didn’t need all that
water, but its extra margin of safety gave us assurance,
especially when we lost the trail.

Up early, we summited the peak by 7:15 a.m. The register,
from 1978, was placed by a DPS group led by Gordon
MacLeod. We saw recent sheep tracks and sheep scat, but
no sheep.
The upper trail, our return route, is in much better
condition than the lower trail and thus easier to follow.
The only glitch is a series of falls in the narrows of the side
canyon that eventually joins Virgin Spring Canyon. We
easily hiked down the first falls, a rock jumble and took an
extended rest in the cooling shade. When we resumed
hiking we came across a 12-foot fall just down the canyon.
A bit much with backpacks in such a remote place.
Wisely, we backtracked and discovered the trail again
bypassing the narrows on the southeast. Nearing the
junction with Virgin Spring Canyon we discovered the old
National Park Boundary sign, now outdated. Further on in
Virgin Spring Canyon we examined the ruins of a rock
house, more elaborate than most we have seen. From there
it was only about two and a half miles downhill to our
vehicle and a delicious supper of popcorn and coconut
water.

I congratulated myself on finding the start of the lower
trail (very faint), but soon found that the preferable route
was the ridge from Virgin Spring (which we had explored
a few years ago) on the south side of the unnamed side
canyon. We backtracked and took the better route with
fewer rockslides and washouts. Good directions may be
had in Michel Digonnet’s book, Hiking Death Valley. As
we started up the ridge, we found a lost balloon making
this trip “official.”
It was warm, even for early March. The junction of the
upper and lower trails is marked by a duck, but there was
no evidence of the lower trail at the junction. In fact, we Debbie Bulger and Richard Stover relax the day after
had come up the nearby ridge and hit the upper trail which climbing Desert Hound Peak. Photo by Richard Stover
we took in the correct direction toward the peak and mine.
As we neared the peak we searched for level ground on
which to pitch our tent. Level spots were very hard to find.
Finally we found a place below the mine.
The abandoned gold mine looks like discouraged men left
exhausted. There is a frying pan still on the stove and
various equipment scattered about. Curiously there was an
The Desert Sage
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Porter Peak (9,101’) and Sentinel Peak (9,634)
March 23, 2013, Gary Schenk and Tina Bowman,
Leaders (Trip report and photos by Tina Bowman)
Seventeen of our group of twenty met at the intersection of
the Trona-Wildrose Road and the Ballarat Road, signed in,
ready to go at 6:00. We met there rather than in Ballarat so
that our noise wouldn’t disturb the few living in the ghost
town. Having consolidated into 4WDs, we headed off,
picking up the other three in Ballarat.
Doug Mantle had told me about a road that bypasses that
bad section of the Pleasant Canyon Road. It worked like a
charm. Continuing straight through Ballarat, go about half
a mile to a junction. You’ll see a road to the left and a road
to the right just beyond that. The one to the right is the old
route into lower Pleasant Canyon. So, ignore both of these
roads and go straight. This road will take you up, along a
ridge, and steeply down into Pleasant Canyon above the
bad section and on to Clair Camp.

regrouping break when we hit the ridge of Porter, we went
non-stop to the summit of Porter, arriving there before
9:30. Not bad for 2100’ gain! We signed in the same
register that was placed in 1987 on my first climb of Porter
(it was number seven for me then).
By 10:00 we started on our long ridge run out to Sentinel,
passing a few small snow patches along the way and the
remains of burnt pinyons in areas. The ridge hike went
well, with a break after about an hour and twenty minutes
and another at a small saddle before the final push up the
steeper ridge to Sentinel. We were on our second summit
at 1:00. We’d seen someone approaching the summit on a
different route—it turned out to be Tom Erspamer and a
friend, who had come up from Panamint City. Four of our
group—John Bregar and then Pat Hadley, Craig Barlow,
and Mark Butski--went off to check out the other summit.
According to John’s GPS the DPS summit is higher by

Above Clair Camp, an active mining area, we saw three
burros, one of them a “burrito,” as Gary put it. We passed
the stone corral area but didn’t see the corral, though there
were other signs that that was the spot.
For our climb, Gary Schenk and I chose to follow route D
from the DPS guide for Porter. The last mile of road hadn’t
been driven on for quite some time and had water ruts,
which weren’t a problem for us. We parked at about the
7000’ level and were hiking about 8:00. Gary led the
whole day, setting a very good, steady pace with few
breaks. Aside from a clothing break and a very brief
On the summit of Sentinel Peak with Telescope Peak in the
background

thirteen feet.
It was about 1:40, I think, when we started back for the
long roller roaster hike to Porter. Everyone handled the
steeper parts quite well coming down from the summits of
Sentinel and then Porter. The group did get more spread
out on the way back than it did going in, but we regrouped
several times for breaks. With a warning to stay together
for the final descent since the group had started to spread
out a bit over the easy terrain, we made it back to the
trucks—spot on--by about 5:45. The DPS guide says nine
hours using route A for Porter, which has 100’ less gain
but is 1.5 miles longer overall. The guide, however, also
A burnt tree that had been blown upside down (photo was says 4000’ gain, but my Avocet recorded 4930’ gain and
was reading low on the summits. There’s a lot of up and
taken just north of Porter Peak)
(Continued on page 19)
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down along the ridge, so I suspect the Avocet is closer to
the truth. Given the large size of the group, we made quite
good time.
Joining the leaders for this trip were Pat Arredondo, Craig
Barlow, Gary Bowen, John Bregar, Mark Butski, John
Cheslick, Mary Jo Dungfelder, Diana and Jorge Estrada,
Pat Hadley, Peter Kudlinski, Yvonne Lau, Mark
McCormick, Gloria Miladin, Rana Parker, Mumtaz
Shamsee, Tracey Thomerson, and Ban Uong. A good,
strong group!

and then west towards Edgar. This is Climb Route B as
described in the Road and Peaks Guide. We eventually
found ourselves in a steep boulder and brush filled gully; it
seemed to us that this route is not often done. Where this
gully hit the east ridge of Edgar, occasional third class
climbing took us upwards to the east summit of Edgar
about 400 feet from the higher western summit. Merde!
However we downclimbed this and got to Edgar before 2
PM. In retrospect we should have not gone left until we
were fully out of the canyon. Leaving Edgar at 2, we
proceeded north down the ridge that is the end of Gilroy
canyon. At the first low point on this ridge, which

Edgar Peak (7,162) and Mitchell Peak (7,048)
March 23, 2013, by Dave Perkins (photos by Greg
Gerlach)
Since the Route A climb of Edgar is no longer possible
while the Providence Mountains Recreation Area is closed,
Brian Smith, Greg Gerlach, Kelly Laxamana and I decided
to start the Edgar Mitchell traverse from the stone cabins
south and west of the Bonanza King mine. We managed
the drive to these cabins on Saturday night March 23rd
after dark without much trouble, but 4WD is needed in
some places. From this starting point, add an extra 2 miles
to the five miles indicated in the Road and Peaks Guide for
Climb Route B. Drive Route B is not accessible due to the
closure. We got started at about 6:45 AM walking
westward and entering Gilroy canyon, proceeding north

Mitchell Peak from the north side of Edgar Peak.
eventually leads to Mitchell, Bryan, Greg and Kelly
continued on, while I returned to camp. I was about
halfway down the canyon when I heard voices above me.
Greg and Kelly had changed their minds about the traverse
to Mitchell, and joined me in returning to camp at about
6:30 PM. We decided that Ann and I would wait for Brian
to return since our camper was a comfortable spot for
hanging out. We finally went to bed about 10:30, and
were greatly relieved when he returned to camp about 1:30
AM after a successful traverse to Mitchell and downclimb
of route 2. The next morning we drove to Peggy Sue’s
diner in Dagget for a hearty breakfast.

The group hiking up Gilroy canyon.
The Desert Sage
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THE ROCKS WE CLIMB
Muddy Peak (and touching on Bridge Mountain)
Every particle in the world was hurrying somewhere, or was so destined in the long traverse of
time.
-- Loren Eiseley
Last issue, we looked at some of the
(geologically) simplest List peaks – the Guardian
Angels, just big undeformed chunks of one big formation. This time, let’s go not very far at all to the
southwest and see the same formation, the Navajo
sandstone (called the “Aztec” sandstone in Nevada
– same rock, different local names) involved in geological structure of almost incomprehensible complexity. The difference? Zion is included in the Colorado Plateau province, a nearly indestructible ancient crustal block. (Remember the massive flatness of most of the rocks of the Plateau as seen
from almost any viewpoint – Dead Horse Point,
Mather Point (Grand Canyon), etc. Now consider
that the enormous compressive stress that raised
the Colorado Rockies to the east (the “Laramide”
orogeny) was transmitted through this Plateau
block without seriously deforming the block itself.
(There are some mostly gentle Laramide compressive folds in the Plateau – the Waterpocket Fold,
the Kaibab Uplift, etc.)
In contrast, the Muddies (along wit the rest of
Nevada) are situated in the Basin and Range province, which has been sliced and diced, thrusted and
folded, and generally mangled throughout geologic
history. Why this drastic difference? In a word:
craton. The western margin of the Plateau from
Salt Lake City to the Grand Wash Cliffs at the
west end of the Grand Canyon – called the
“Cordilleran Hingeline” – is essentially the western edge of the stable ancient granitic Precambrian core of central North America, the original continental nucleus which slowly grew westward by
shedding sediments into marginal oceans which
became rock and, more importantly, accreting
“exotic terranes” which rafted in from the west
atop subducting oceanic plates (long predating the
current situation). (John McPhee’s book In Suspect
Terrain has a delightful account of this.) Some craton extended a short distance west of the hingeline
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as a continental shelf but it was thin and weakened by rifting. Incredibly, the route of I-15 from
Las Vegas to Salt Lake was laid out in the Precambrian; this ancient lineament forms a relatively
low and flat corridor for the Old Spanish Trail and,
later, Highway 91 and finally the Interstate. To
the east: a mighty fortress of deep ancient granite;
to the west; much thinner crust, full of lines of
weakness from its very formation, much easier to
crush!
And crushed the Muddy Mountains are, to the
extent that they are rootless. You approach them
across the standard gray Paleozoic Nevada limestone; dropping into Hidden Valley (one of the [for
want of a better word] most “spiritual” places in
Nevada, in my opinion.) Suddenly you’re in the Aztec, at least 150 million years YOUNGER than the
limestone and yet BENEATH it! All this old limestone (including Muddy Peak, of course) is
“floating” atop younger rock! How is this possible?
In a word or two; thrust-faulting.
In southern Nevada, we see many evidences of
thrust-faulting on an enormous scale; the crust has
actually "telescoped", shortened, here by many
miles. Hidden Valley is only one of several places
where the upper plate of a thrust has worn
through by erosion to reveal the younger rocks
(often the Aztec) beneath; geologists call this a
"fenster" (German for window). Thrusting almost
by definition is found only in regimes of intense
compressional stress. A thrust fault begins with
internal delamination of the sedimentary sequence
along a weak bed such as a shale. This tear propagates laterally away from the source of the compression, and tends to "ramp up" through the rock
sequence until it finds another weak bed to delaminate; the thrust may "ramp" several times.
(Obviously, the fault won't ramp down to a zone of
higher confining pressure.) It's thought that formation water under conditions of tremendous pressure helps lubricate this movement. Also located
more or less on the Cordilleran Hingeline, this is a
region with fiendishly complex structural geology
quite unlike most of the Western US and more
typical of the Swiss Alps or the front range of the
Canadian Rockies around Banff. Note on the east
(Continued on page 21)

May-June 2013

THE ROCKS WE CLIMB - continued...
(Continued from page 20)

side of the bottom section that the Hogsback
Thrust has brought flat-lying Paleozoic rocks over
Mesozoic formations – very similar to the Muddies.
Well to the west of the Muddies, desert peakers
cross the plane of another and more famous Southern Nevada mega-thrust enroute to Bridge Mountain – once again, older gray Paleozoic limestone
thrust eastward over the Aztec. Limestone makes
up the crest behind the magnificent Zion-like eastfacing cliffs of Bridge Mountain, Mount Wilson,
and Rainbow Mountain. (Remember the long and
discouraging descent from the ridge crest before
you’re actually at the base of the Bridge climb?)
Bridge is not a fenster as it’s not surrounded by
the older rock. (Dr. Marvin Saines, resident geologist at the BLM’s Red Rock scenic area, took me to
a genuine Aztec fenster not far off the one-way
loop road near the south base of La Madre Mountain.)
Ready to MEGA-THINK? In some of my previous writings, I’ve discussed the enormous compression suffered by western North America since the
Triassic period, when the infant North Atlantic
began to crack open in the middle of Pangaea and
our continent bade farewell to northwest Africa
and Europe and began to be passively pushed west
as new seafloor was generated at the new MidAtlantic Ridge, making for an ever larger North
American plate on a finite planet. Compression of
the western edge of the continent began in the Triassic as the formerly passive continental margin
sprang to active life and the East Pacific seafloor
plate was forced to begin subducting under the
lighter continental plate. As you can imagine, this
was not a peaceful transition. Waves of compression spread eastward into the continent in the
Mesozoic era, intensified by the overrunning of the
East Pacific ridge in our neck of the woods. The
final extraordinary event intensifying the compressional squeeze on western North America was “flat
subduction”. Unlike “normal” oceanic plates subducting under continents elsewhere (Chile, Indonesia, Japan, etc.), we have good evidence that the
East Pacific plate, instead of
plunging steeply down to its molten demise in the
mantle, went “flat” for some unexplained reason
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and dragged along the bottom of the North American plate – imagine the frictional squeeze THAT
put on our landscape! We don’t see this happening
now because apparently in the Tertiary period the
oceanic slab delaminated from the bottom of the
North American plate and sank into oblivion
(perhaps from the “killing” of its source, the East
Pacific Rise, by being overridden). Not, however,
before it gave us its supreme legacy, the Laramide
Orogeny at the end of the Cretaceous, forcing up
peaks that even today are over 14,000 feet high
almost in the middle of the continent (probably facilitated by old crustal “wounds” left by the vanished Ancestral Rockies of the Late Paleozoic period). (I’ve twice seen the Front Range of the Rockies
in the far, far distance from the western edge of
NEBRASKA on two occasions – from the top of
Scotts Bluff and from the Nebraska highpoint.)
It’s still hard to imagine how these forces could
have moved not only mountains but whole MOUNTAIN RANGES. But we are tiny and only here for
a blink of an eye, and the Earth commands enormous heat-fueled power acting over, literally, “all
the time in the world”. Consider…the (Laramide)
Hanna Basin in southeast-central Wyoming, between Rawlins and Medicine Bow, is the structurally deepest basin in the Rockies, with the top of
the Precambrian at about 35,000 feet below sea
level at its deepest point. Now imagine that you
are standing on the (deep!) sediment fill over this
point (at about 6,000’ altitude) and you’re looking
at the Precambrian summit of 12,000’ (Laramide)
Medicine Bow Peak not that far to the south. Let’s
be conservative and say the Peak was, say, 17,000’
high (who knows?) before tens of millions of years
of erosion. That means that the tough ancient
granite continental craton, more or less flat preLaramide, has been deformed about TEN VERTICAL MILES in this area. Could this sort of raw
power push mountain ranges around?

21

No problem, dude.

May-June 2013

DESERT BOOKS
by Burton Falk
burtfalk@aol.com
TWO NOTABLE MEN OF THE DESERT:
FATHER JOHN J. CROWLEY &
JULIAN D. HAYDEN

based on the column, "Sage and Tumbleweed," he
wrote for the Monterey-Fresno Catholic diocesan
newspaper, The Central California Register.

DESERT PADRE: The Life and Writings of
Father John J. Crowley, 1891-1940 (1997),
Joan Brooks

John Crowley was born in Killarney, Ireland on
December 8, 1891, the first of nine children. His
parents were well-to-do, the proprietors of two
hotels in the Lakes of Killarney area, and the
owners of boats, carts, coaches, and horse-drawn
carriages to provide excursions for tourists.
Unfortunately, a passenger was accidentally killed
in one of their carriages, and the family, which
carried no insurance, was sued
and their businesses were lost.

My first awareness of Father John J. Crowley
(1891-1940) came one late spring weekend when
my father and a boat-owning friend included me on
an opening day Crowley Lake fishing trip. Twelve
or 13 years old at the time, I
harbored
misgivings about
spending a camping/fishing trip
with the two professionals—one an
engineer, the other a metallurgist.
Well, my apprehensions were
correct, although for entirely
different reasons. The weather
was stormy and cold (I awakened
that first morning at the Hot
Creek Campground with an inch
of snow on my sleeping bag). And
while my dad and his friend fished
non-stop, all day, two days in a
row, I huddled below the
gunwales, freezing and hungry.
I did, however, learn that lake
was named for Crowley, a beloved
Catholic priest in the Owens
Valley, who died in a tragic automobile accident. I
also learned that a tent was a good thing to have
in a snow storm.
What I didn't know about Crowley, however,
could fill a book, and that’s what Joan Brooks has
done in her excellent 1997 volume, Desert Padre.
Brooks devotes her first few chapters to
providing a straight-forward biography of
Crowley’s early days, after which most of the
volume recounts the pastor's life in the desert as
The Desert Sage

Emigrating
to
Worcester,
Massachusetts, in 1903, the
Crowley
family
found
their
economic circumstances greatly
reduced. Indeed, in those days
when "No Irish Need Apply," they
became
essentially
povertystricken. Worse yet, John's father
died of cancer in 1909.
But there was no lack of
gumption among the remaining
Crowleys. The elder children "put
their hands to most everything,
peddling peanuts and popcorn and
candy on the trains, to being
busboys
and
dishwashers..."
John's mother, Nora, ran a
boarding house in their home, and depended on
her family for all the tasks that were necessary.
A bright young man, John was determined to
become a journalist and began his studies at Clark
College in Worcester.
Becoming evermore
interested in the Catholic faith, however, he
applied for and was accepted at Holy Cross
College, also in Worcester, from which he
graduated with a B.A.
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In 1915, by then committed to becoming a priest,
John entered St. Mary's Seminary in Baltimore.
Because of a shortage of men of the cloth due to the
war in Europe, however, his normal four-year
course was cut short by a year, and so he was
ordained in May 1918.
Crowley's first assignment was at a church in
Los Angeles, where, less than a year later, he
applied for and was granted the position of pastor
for the huge parish consisting of Inyo County and
nearby areas.
In a 1922 article, Crowley described his desert
situation: "With such an expanse of territory it was
out of the question to establish a headquarters,
and thus I gained the enviable reputation of being
an 'ecclesiastical tramp,' covering a little over
50,000 miles...in fourteen months of flivvering.
Starting at Bishop on the first Sunday of the
month I tried to give regular monthly masses in
each of the following churches and station. The
distances indicated are the miles from the station
to the nearest church: first Sunday, Bishop to Big
Pine 18 miles; second Sunday, Lone Pine to
Independence 15 miles, to Keeler, 16 miles, to
Cartago, 22 miles, to Darwin 40 miles; third
Sunday, Randsburg to Trona 40 miles; fourth
Sunday, Barstow to Yermo 9 miles, to Ludlow 55
miles, to Death Valley 165 miles."
In 1924, after 5 years of service in the desert,
Crowley was called to Fresno to become Chancellor
for the new Monterey-Fresno diocese.
A year
later, in 1925, at the age of 34, no doubt because of
his exceptional abilities, Pope Pius XI named
Crowley a Monsignor.
In September 1934, presumably due to overwork,
Crowley was hospitalized with streptococcic
pneumonia, an illness which nearly caused his
death and which necessitated a long recovery
period. The following March, Crowley requested
and was granted a transfer back to the drier
climate of the Owens Valley where he believed his
health would improve.

instead, so that folks wouldn't "think he was highhatting them." He also reverted to regional dress-"desert or khaki colors to go with the dusty roads
he often traveled. He wore leather puttees, high
top boots, riding breeches, and an army shirt with
the Roman collar underneath."
Also in 1934, Crowley began writing his column,
Sage and Tumbleweed, for The Central California
Register. Cleverly, Crowley composed the pieces
under the penname Inyokel, a fictionary local who
could, as an onlooker, describe the Pastor's doings
without seeming boastful.
Indeed, Crowley's early instincts for journalism
were still intact. Sage and Tumbleweed, "Some
facts about the top of the United States, Mt.
Whitney, and the bottom, Death Valley, and what
lies in between," became extremely popular.
For example, relating an incident during a Sierra
pack trip in which the Padre was thrown from his
horse three times, Inyokel notes that one cowpoke
remarked, "That horse must have some hatred for
the Catholic clergy. Perhaps he belongs to another
Church." "Yes," agreed the Padre, "he seems to be
a wholly roller."
Or, describing a day in the Owens Valley, "The
sun rises behind you, and, like a brush tipped with
gold leaf, gilds the tips of the rugged range that
rims your world...Then the flame spreads, and
down the slope night rolls off, a dark robe sliding to
the valley floor. All day long the play goes on,
under ever-changing clouds and deepening
lavender dyes of a desert afternoon."
In addition to his normal priestly duties, Crowley
was also active in community affairs.
W.A.
Chalfant, editor of the Inyo Resister, claimed that
the padre was instrumental in healing the wounds
caused by the appropriation of the Owens Valley
water rights by the Los Angeles Dept. of Water and
Power. Indeed, in regard to the naming of Crowley
Lake, H.A. Van Norman, the head of Water and
Power, was quoted as saying, "I've been damn mad
at Crowley in my time, but if it hadn't been for him
forcing my hand there wouldn't be any lake. I

Back among his old desert friends, Crowley shed
the title Monsignor, preferring to be called Father
The Desert Sage
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guess it's a fitting tribute to name it after him--I'll
see that it's done."
Unfortunately, in the early morning hours of
March 17, 1940, after attending a funeral in San
Francisco some twelve hours earlier, Crowley,
while driving to hold a 6:30 a.m. Mass at Death
Valley, was killed instantly near the intersection of
Highway 14 and the Walker Pass Road, Highway
178. Swerving to miss a wandering steer, he ran
into a logging truck coming the opposite direction.
During the years prior to his death, Crowley had
dedicated himself to increasing the quality of life
for the people of his huge desert parish, no matter
what their faith or lack thereof. His good friend,
the Most Rev. Harry A. Clinch, Retired Bishop of
Monterey, CA, in his foreword to Desert Padre
wrote: "The more I and many others came to know
this Irish immigrant priest the greater we loved
him. It was clearly evident to those who knew him
that the Padre was first and foremost a man of
God. Likewise they knew him to be a man of the
people."
FIELD MAN: Life as a Desert Archaeologist
(2011), Julian Hayden, Edited by Bill Broyles
and Diane E. Boyer
There are many parallels
between the life of Padre John J.
Crowley and that of the
archaeologist,
Julian
Dodge
Hayden (1911-1998).

Julian Hayden was a man of many talents--a self
-made archaeologist, a silversmith, a storyteller, a
friend, a colleague.
Tall and lanky, he was
physically strong and good-looking And although
not academically-trained, during his lifetime he
challenged conventional thinking on the antiquity
of man in the New World, brought a pragmatic
knowhow to the identification of stone tools, and
will be remembered as the leading authority on the
prehistory of the Sierra Pinacate.
In addition, Hayden authored three books (see
review of The Sierra Pinacate in the Nov./Dec.
2009 issue of Desert Sage), numerous scholarly
articles, chapters and reviews, but was never
particularly interested in the notion of an
autobiography. It wasn't until he was in his late
80's that his friends, Bill Broyles and Diane Boyer,
managed to record 21 interviews with Hayden.
Indeed, except for a foreword by J. Jefferson Reid,
an epilogue by Hayden's son, Steve, and a short
background on the book by Broyles and Boyer,
Field Man consists entirely of Hayden reminiscing
over his long career as a field man.
Born in Hamilton, Montana in 1911, Julian's
mother, Mary, was a professional artist by
training, and his father, Irwin, was a "thorny"
Harvard-trained archaeologist. As a youngster
Julian learned the value of hard
work while laboring on the
family farms, first in Montana
and later in Riverside, CA.
At the age of 17, in 1928,
Julian accompanied his father on
an archaeological project at
Mesa House near Overton, NV.
In his forward to Hayden's The
Sierra
Pinacate,
Bernard
Fontana explains, "It was on
that trip that Julian found a
beautiful
pink-colored
chert
atlatl dart point lying on top of
the butte. He was enthralled by
his find and by the entire
Nevada
desert
experience."
Julian's explanation of the same

Both were gifted at their daily
work, and both excelled at
challenging tasks far above and
beyond their prescribed duties.
Both were gregarious 'people
persons,' gaining the respect and
affection of most every one who
came to know them. Both were
men of unshakable beliefs. And,
although the two probably
wouldn't see eye-to-eye on
religion, they certainly could
agree on a mutual theme song,
"I Did It My Way."
The Desert Sage
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event in Field Man is classic Hayden: "The first
couple of days on the mesa they handed me a damn
trowel and a whisk broom. Hell, I'd been loading
94-pound sacks of cement, hauling them out of a
boxcar and putting them on a truck...This was
sissy stuff, but I found an arrowhead, so that was
that. I was hooked. You know how that can go."

pavement was in the amount of desert varnish the
two exhibited. That difference, he believed, was
indicative of the difference in age between the two,
and thus, based on modern dating techniques,
Hayden began to challenge the long-held
assumption that the New World was not peopled
until 11,000 to 13,000 years ago.
A few quotes from Field Man:

In the following years, Hayden worked at other
archaeological sites including: Casa Grande, AZ
(1930), a ruins stabilization project at Keet Seel in
Navajo country (1934), and, later that same year,
at Snaketown on the Gila River Indian
Reservation.
In 1936, Hayden attended a performance of the
Tohono O'odham winter Vikita ceremony at the
Papago Reservation village of Anegam. Later, in
1987, able to use his carefully noted observations,
he was able to compare that now-defunct religious
drama with those made in the village of Gu Achi in
1945, in an article, "The Vikita Ceremony of the
Papago" published in the Journal of the Southwest
in 1987
Between 1936 and 1940, with a few
interruptions, Hayden carried out archaeology at
the Pueblo Grande in Phoenix, and then in 1942,
he took over as crew chief of the Ventana Cave site,
near Santa Rosa, AZ. World War II intervened
and in late 1942 Hayden became an employee of
the U.S. Army Corps of Engineers, first in Yuma
and then at Edwards Air Force Base in California.
After the war, Fontana notes, "he became a
licensed contractor, and he and (his beloved wife)
Helen started the Hayden Excavation Service in
Tucson, specializing in backhoe work and in the
manufacture of manhole covers and septic tanks.
It was then that archaeology became (his)
avocation or, as Julian used to say...selfdeprecatingly, it was then he became "a pothunting contractor."

Re material recovered from a site in Monte Verdi,
Chile: "(I)n order to have thoroughly acclimated
(there) 14,000 years ago, as dated by accelerator
mass spectrometer and C-14, it's obvious that man
had to have been in the New World considerably
long than 12,000 years. And below that, or nearby
it in a lower level, dating at about 30,000, are what
those of us who have open minds will accept as
tools, but the conservatives won't. Thirty thousand
is not old in my book; I've been talking about that
for years."
Re Pinacate Peak: "I never climbed (the) peak.
When I was younger and able, I had too many sites
to find; now, when I can hardly breathe, I don't
have the energy."
And, lastly, these are Hayden's parting words:
"Oh, this field man has had a king's life."
Sometimes pithy, sometimes digressive, often
irreverent and humorous, but always interesting,
Field Man makes an excellent read.

Hayden began exploring the Sierra Pinacate of
northwestern Sonora Mexico in the late 1950s, and
there, during more than 150 trips to the area, he
found crude tools, trails, sleeping circles, and stone
cairns. The only difference between these surface
artifacts and the surrounding ancient desert
The Desert Sage
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