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FROM THE EDITOR:

It has been a bit of a struggle to get our trips up and running
again. We require our trip leaders to be certified in wilderness
first aid, and during the Covid quarantine most of our leader’s
documents expired. Since the first aid training programs were
also shut down, there was no way to requalify our trip leaders.
Once it became safe to resume excursions we were a bit shorthanded in certified leaders. The board of directors addressed
this problem by temporarily easing the first aid recertification
requirement. The first aid training schools have now reopened,
and every month more of our leaders are requalifying. We are
still taking stutter-steps in resuming our trips and in-person
events, but we will soon be active as we ever were.
Of course, a lot depends on how the pandemic goes. At the time
of this writing, the Covid surge from Omicron seems to be subsiding. We are keeping our fingers crossed that worst is truly
over and we really might get back to some sort of pre-pandemic
normalcy. I hope so, so much.
An interesting consequence of the pandemic has been the widespread use of online computer meetings. We have sponsored
Zoom events during this time; ranging from our not-so-successful Desert Trivia Contest, to wonderful and popular presentations on venomous desert creatures, and David Oline’s exploration of the Great Basin. In 2022 we are expanding our online
offerings. We have joined up with the Sierra Club Range and
Light chapter (Inyo and Mono Counties) for a series of slideshow presentations on conservation issues in Eastern California
as part of their 30X30 initiative. Check your email for coming
announcements. The speakers and topics will be interesting and
informative.
Since we can now meet one another from home virtually, Stacy Goss has revived Desert Survivors long dormant, desert issues discussion group. This will be a great way for members to
learn more and take action to protect our treasured lands from
the many threats they face. To see more info about joining this
group, go to page 10 of this magazine.
Chuck McGinn has initiated a Desert Survivors book club—
where every other month the participants will meet online, to
discuss a desert title that everyone in the group has read. There
are a lot great books on desert topics and this will be a great way
for readers to learn and share thoughts.
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Desert Survivors is an affiliation of desert lovers committed to experiencing,
sharing and protecting desert wilderness wherever we find it. We recognize
the places we love to explore will not remain wild unless we give others the
opportunity to experience them as we do and unless we remain vigilant and
active in our efforts to monitor and preserve them.

In April every year Desert Survivors holds its annual membership renewal drive. Because of the social and financial disruptions of the pandemic, for the past two years Desert Survivors
has allowed all members to remain in good standing, even if they
did not pay their annual dues. This year the policy has come to
an end, and we encourage everyone to renew their membership.
Of course, we always appreciate your support.
All in all, things seem well for Desert Survivors these days. We
hold hope that the dark days of the pandemic are behind us, and
we are excited about our new and on-going programs to educate
the public, and to protect desert wildlands. Our trips are back,
and more in-person events are in the works. It is a good time to
be a member of Desert Survivors and to join in the pursuit of our
mission. Please don’t hesitate to step up.
—Nicholas Blake
It was with true sadness that we learned of the unexpected death
of Kim Marcus on January 11, 2022, at the age of 62. Kim had
been a member of Desert Survivors since 1992. He was particularly active in our organization in recent years, co-leading trips
and writing for The Survivor; last October he was elected to the
Desert Survivors board of directors.
Most of us know Kim as a big-hearted man with a quiet demeanor and a passion for nature and the outdoors. Kim, with
his wife of 27 years, Wendy, lived in San Francisco, and they also
owned a mountain cabin outside of Bridgeport, CA, in the eastern Sierra. Kim and Wendy often
hosted Desert Survivors members
at their cabin, and from this home
base would head out to explore
the Bodie Hills, Mono Lake and
all parts of the region. Kim and
Wendy’s generosity was remarkable and appreciated by everyone
who visited.

Photo: A.H. Cominos

Desert Survivors trips are back. Last September, after 18 months
of social distancing we resumed our group excursions with a trip
to the Hart Mountain Antelope Preserve in Oregon. It was a
significant moment for our organization, as this big part of our
program was finally starting up again. We have had a lot of interest and good turnout for our resumed trips—with most filling up
quickly and with wait lists. I know for me, during those months
of quarantine I reminisced longingly of Desert Survivors events
and it has been wonderful to see my desert-loving fellows in person again and share outdoor adventures. This sentiment seems
to be shared by many others.

This is a real loss for our organization and to many of us personally. Our hearts go out to Wendy
Marcus and those who were close
Kim Marcus in 2018 on a very rainy
to Kim.

trip he co-led to Glass Mountain, CA.

Cover photo: Carol Clark hanging out at the remnants of a movie set for
the 1966 film The Professionals, in Valley of Fire State Park, NV. The
vibrantly-colored terrain made this a terrific location for a western movie
and a fun excursion for Ms. Clark.
Photo: N. Blake
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Desert Survivors is back! Our trips are back! Along with online events, service
projects and desert conservation activism, Desert Survivors is emerging from the
dark days of the pandemic as lively and vital as ever. Help us keep this momentum
going by renewing your membership today.
APRIL IS MEMBERSHIP RENEWAL MONTH

Desert Survivors is an entirely voluntary organization. We have no paid staff. Your
membership and donations fund all of our programs.
Please go to our website desert-survivors.org and click on the Join/Renew button
to pay by bankcard. The cost is just $30. We love when you renew online because
it requires less paperwork and data entry by our volunteers. If you prefer to pay by
check, please send it to: Desert Survivors, PO Box 20991, Oakland, CA 94620
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the use of information contained in it. The opinions
expressed in the articles in this journal do not necessarily represent the views of the Desert Survivors.

Walt Disney Company announced it
will be building a planned community
in the Coachella Valley, called Cotino.
The centerpiece of the development will
be 25-acre fake lagoon constructed in
the California desert. Concept illustrations depict a lake of turquoise water,
replete with boating, a private waterfront clubhouse and private beaches.
It is astounding that after the decades-long drought and global warming that a company that prides
itself with its “Imagineering” would propose such an uninspired and absurd use of water in one of the
driest places on earth.
It is uncertain where water for the lake will come, as most water in California is already spoken for. The
huge loss of water from evaporation could better be used as drinking water for people and wild animals
and habitat for fish.
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After so long without a Desert Survivors trip because of Covid precautions, I thought it good to do something easy to start up again—
show off the highlights of an area I knew well, with no strenuous
hikes or challenging drives on bad roads. This was the idea for “Hart
Mountain for Beginners”, where I could introduce people to the
wonders of this area—one of my favorites—and just relax and enjoy
being out there again. While several people on this September 2021
trip had been to the area before, it had been many years for most.
Having experienced frustration with vaccine “mandates” that only
really mandate you fill out a form (which includes options ranging
from attaching a copy of your vaccine card to checking a box that
says you opt out of being vaccinated for “philosophical reasons”),
I decided to play hardball and make everyone send me a copy of
their vaccine cards before allowing them on the trip. In the past
on some strenuous trips, I’ve required people to demonstrate their
physical readiness for the challenge and show that they are prepared—I don’t see this any differently. With everyone prepared and
on the same page we can relax and know that while there are always
risks, we accept that we’ve done what we can to minimize them.

After 18 months of no trips, we finally get back out there.

But as the date for the trip drew closer, I realized that there is a
new risk out there for desert travel in the fall—pervasive smoke
from wildfires. When things looked bad in the weeks prior, I considered canceling the trip, especially when a new fire broke out just
west of Lakeview, OR sending new plumes eastward toward our
destination. At home in Ashland, OR we were wearing masks when
we walked the dog but otherwise staying indoors—but you don’t
have that indoor option when camping. After not having trips for
so long it would have been depressing to have to cancel the first one
due to smoke. I decided to go for it as there looked like a bit of a
break in the air quality forecasts, as well as possible rain.
It didn’t have to turn out this way, but we got lucky—a major downpour gave us two days of blue skies before the smoke moved back in.
Driving north of Lakeview at dusk the night before the trip was dramatic—flames visible in the distance to the west with smoke billowing up, dark storm clouds building up over the Warner Mountains.
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by David Oline

Except where noted, photos by David Oline
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David Oline (right) peers through binoculars looking for petroglyphs.

The trip-goer’s view of the Warner wetlands.

Dispersed camping is not allowed on the Hart Mountain refuge,
and there’s really just one campground at the hot springs. Wanting
one of the primo campsites along the creek, I went up the night before to claim one—but they were filled and I felt lucky to get the last
open spot, a lousy one on a slope and far from the creek. I found
out the next day the reason I got the last spot was that Desert Survivor Kurt had the same idea and got the next-to-last spot before I
did. So after meeting up with the group, we moved into his much
nicer place in the aspens down by the creek, though it was a trick to
find parking for six cars there.
Our first outing was to Petroglyph Lake, taking a loop route out
to the edge of the escarpment for some incredible views with blue
sky and little fluffy clouds. The dramatic drop-off to the Warner
Wetlands (virtually dry this fall in a drought year) never ceases to
amaze, and is one of the first things you see when you drive up
the steep switchbacks on your way to the refuge. Petroglyph Lake
(which was also dry) is one of the best archaeological sites in the
area, with a long basalt rim above
the lake containing a diversity of
different symbols and styles spread
out over a good distance. Abstract
designs, human figures, animals
such as lizards, birds (bats?), and
yes, bighorn, are all here and easily accessible for viewing. The way
back was straight across the nearly
level plateau of sagebrush, with several scattered antelope in the distance watching us.
A lizard.

Left photo:
Searching
the marsh
waters for
the very rare
Alvord cutthroat trout.

Photo: N. Blake

Below:
Illustration of
the fish that
manages to
survive in
this desert
creek.

It turned out that Saturday
was the opening day of
antelope hunting season,
so it was no surprise the
campground filled up and
the best sites were taken well before the weekend. There were even
some commercial outfitter camps, with huge canvas tents staked
out, and a generator to run lights late into the night. No matter how
late the hunters stayed up partying at their camp, I was impressed
that they were all gone before sunrise. They would come back in the
middle of the day, then be gone again by late afternoon. So despite
being the most filled I’d ever seen the campground, with the hunters out hunting, we mostly had the hot spring pools to ourselves.

Our Saturday outing was to hike up the road to the pass just below Warner Peak and look down the other side into the headwaters
of Guano Creek. Elevation at the campground is about 6000 feet,
the pass about 7000 feet, and the summit of Warner Peak another
1000 feet higher. Most of the area here is open, but there are some
extensive groves of aspen around springs and stands of mountain
mahogany along the summits and rims. There are endless hikes in
this wide-open area—including a climb to the summit, a trek out
the skyline road jeep trail, or along the plateau and into the heads
of the canyons that cut the escarpment down to the wetlands below.
For our last day,
our goal was a picnic lunch in the
shade of the parklike
ponderosa
pine forest at Post
Meadows. It is an
isolated “lost forest”, with the trees
The headstones of the soldiers who died here.
tucked in along
several spring-fed tributaries to Guano Creek. It is a wonderful
shady oasis surrounded by open slopes and desert, with the sound
of gurgling creeks and the chirping of birds. Here in the forest are
also the remains of Fort Warner and the graves of two unfortunate
soldiers who didn’t make it through the winter of 1867. The history
here is bleak—the fort and a nearby camp were only active for a few
short years before being abandoned as part of a U.S. Army campaign against the Northern Paiute people who inhabited the area.
While this area was an important hunting ground and seasonal
home for the Paiute, for the army it was one of their most remote
outposts in a harsh desert, and not everyone survived merely being
stationed there, the war aside.

This southern part of the refuge is little visited, though the Blue
Sky Road that leads to it is well-maintained. The road traverses
around the edge of a plateau, with the land dropping away to the
south and east. The views here stretch from nearby Beatty’s Butte to
Steens Mountain to the rims of the Sheldon Refuge in Nevada. The
Hart Mountain and Sheldon Refuges are the only ones in the national wildlife refuge system established specifically for pronghorn
antelope. They are home to the largest remaining herds of antelope, which migrate through the empty and currently unprotected
rangelands between them. The Oregon Natural Desert Association
has made a priority of supporting protections in this area which
with both refuges comprise over 3 million acres. These efforts include promoting permanent wilderness designations for a group
of large wilderness study areas that form a huge contiguous block,
with a few dirt tracks threading through to separate them. I’ve had
several trips in the area, and will do more in the future. It’s some of
the emptiest desert country I know.
Before lunch, though, we did a short wander along Guano Creek
as it meanders through the flats of Post Meadows. It is deep-channeled through the thick grass, and shaded by willows, making it
accessible only occasionally along its route. As we came up on the
creek, we saw the unmistakable flash of a darting fish which left
behind a telltale swirling of mud along the bottom. I felt a thrill
when I saw this, and vindication—despite the severe drought, the
fish are still hanging on here and I didn’t think we would have a
chance of seeing any of this late in the season. Five years ago, I
led Desert Survivors’ first ever fishing trip along the entire length
of Guano Creek from sink to its spring source, yet we found no
sign of fish even though we came in July of a good water year. The
fish isolated in this drainage are likely to be the last remnants of
the Alvord cutthroat trout that have not been genetically diluted
by introduced rainbows, as researchers suspect has happened to all
other drainages which the Alvord cutthroat inhabited. In addition
to the eponymous red slash below its jaw, Oncorhynchus mykiss alvordensis has dramatic red coloration along its face as well. Not that
you could have seen any of this; just the quick flash, and then it was
gone off to hide among the willows where we couldn’t see. But it is
good to know they are still there.
As we started home, the smoke had already started to move back
in, and haze began to obscure the long views. It reminded us that
we just got lucky for the two clear days we had. It did not have to
happen, and it might not happen on the next trip. Even when conditions do not work out so well, it is always better to have made the
effort, taken the risk, and experienced what is found.

After a tough hike, relaxing in the hot springs.
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Spare Me
The Details
Are you prepared for a flat tire in the outback?
In the 1940 movie Grapes of Wrath, the Joad’s truck got a flat tire
outside of Barstow. Back then all vehicles carried a full-size spare;
and in no time, the Dust Bowl refugees were back on their way.

by David Oline

Which of the above is your car? I urge you to take a look in the
trunk and in your owner’s manual. I ask because on a typical desert
trip, none of the above options are likely to be sufficient to get home
without a tow truck or risking damage to your vehicle if you do get
a flat. And as you are probably aware, much of the desert is without cell service to call a tow truck. It has come as a shock to many
people who only found out their car doesn’t have a spare until they
are on the side of a road rummaging around in their trunk.
Why the changes in newer vehicles? Consumer Reports states that
from 2017, 62% of cars came with a temporary spare, 15% with
a sealant kit, and 11% with run-flat tires. Just 9% had a full-size
spare to allow you to continue your trip—all the other options require you to divert to a service station or tire shop. According to
the manufacuturers the main reason is weight savings—with the
drive to improve fuel economy for gas powered vehicles and the
need to extend the range of electric vehicles with heavy batteries,
many models opted to jettison the spare. This is a dubious assertion considering car-makers are quick to add all sorts of weighty
accessories to a vehicle such as power seats, power windows, sunroofs etc. Tesla makes a different argument—that because 85% of
vehicles go to the junkyard at the end of their life with the spare tire
and jack never having been used, it’s just a huge waste. In part, this
is because when many people get a flat, they just call a tow truck
anyways, either not wanting to or knowing how to change a tire.
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First, does your car even have a spare tire? The newer your car is,
the less likely it has a spare in the trunk. An increasing number just
have tire patch kits, with spray sealant and a tiny air pump. Others
don’t have even this, relying on using “run-flat” tires to allow you to
reach the nearest service station. If you do have a spare, it’s highly
likely that it is a compact or temporary spare (donut), which is both
smaller diameter and width than your normal tires, designed only
to allow you to limp to town at a reduced speed. Of course this will
only be an option if your spare hasn’t gone flat from being ignored
in the trunk for years.

Left and lower photos:
Most cars today, if they
carry a spare at all,
have only a “donut”
spare tire. These smalldiameter wheels are
designed to run for only
50 milesor so—presumably until one can reach
a tire shop—and are illsuited for back country
travel.

Photo: Flickr Creative Commons

On our long drives out to the desert, often including some dirt
roads to get to our destinations, there is the risk of getting a flat tire.
But how well prepared are you for this risk and its consequences?

On a Desert Survivors trip, we want to go prepared, and when considering where we travel, we expect to be in the 15% sooner or later.
All of the options short of having a full-sized spare—while fine if
you are in town—have outsized consequences when in the remote
desert. Both run-flats and temporary tires are rated for driving under 50 mph and around 50 miles distance. Many places we go are
more than 50 miles from the nearest town, and maybe further to
a place able to provide tire service, even if we are on pavement.
For some trips, we are more than 50 miles just to pavement, and
compact spares have thinner tread and sidewalls, and are inflated
to higher pressure (60 psi is typical) than regular tires. If a dirt road
was hazardous enough to take out one of your regular tires, the
chances that your donut will survive the same trip back to pavement are much smaller! Sealant kits are fine for small punctures,
but useless for larger rips made by big rocks or holes in sidewalls,
which are the more likely occurrences on a dirt road.

Photo: Alexis Chen
Photo: LKQ Pick Your Part

The author on a 2019 Desert Survivors trip changing to one of two full-size
tires he carries on trips with challenging roads.

Photo: N. Blake

You can pick up a spare wheel and tire at a pull-it-yourself wrecking yard for
a fraction the price of a dealer. This looks intimidating, but you can do it!

This Desert Survivor got the wrecking yard, full-size spare tire
and carried it on a roof rack on trips into the backcountry

Let’s assume that your compact spare is good, and that you are
ready to change out your flat. Did you know that in some cars,
even slowly limping to town on a compact spare can damage
your car’s drive train if you put it on the front axle? Most modern
automobiles are front-wheel drive vehicles—meaning the front
wheels propel the vehicle forward. If you get a flat on the front
of this sort of vehicle, you are supposed to remove a rear tire,
replace it with the spare, and then replace the flat front tire with
the one from the rear. The technical reason for this is that the
smaller diameter tire has to spin at a faster rate than the other

on the same axle, causing stress on the differential. While allowing the wheels to spin at different rates allows you to make
turns, going too far with this constant high stress level can overheat and damage the differential fluid and components. So look
in the owner’s manual and see if this applies to your car. While
not an issue in town with a short distance to service, this could be
important on a desert trip, and will require two tire changes for a
front flat no matter where you are.
Subaru drivers may be familiar with the official recommendation
that should they get an irreparable flat, they should replace all
four tires. With their all-wheel-drive system, having tires with
different tread depths (e.g. a new replacement tire with 3 older
worn tires) will need to spin a different rates and put constant
stress and heating on the viscous coupler which adjusts and distributes power to both axles. Using a smaller diameter compact
spare, even briefly, can thus risk serious damage to the drive train
even during a 50-60 mile drive to the nearest tire shop. If this
shop doesn’t have a replacement tire within 2/32” of the same
tread depth as your other tires, or an appropriate set of four, then
your long return journey home may risk damage as well. Despite
Subaru’s excellent 4WD system and high clearance of most models which make them great vehicles for desert trips, this is a weakness to be aware of.
If you are purchasing a new car, a spare is definitely something to
look for. Many if not most car models have varying “trim” packages of options, some of which include a spare and some which
don’t, so it’s not straightforward or obvious based on the car make
and model. What’s surprising is that a lot of models that are marketed as rugged “go-anywhere” vehicles have no-spare options.
This includes Ford Explorer, Range Rover Sport, Toyota Rav-4,
Subaru Crosstrek, GMC Yukon, even the Jeep Cherokee—and
virtually every smaller crossover type SUV. So don’t make any
assumptions based on the look of the model or the marketing
campaign – ask the question and take a look in the trunk.
The solution, or course, is to have a full-size spare, and is one that
I highly recommend if you plan on spending time out in the desert. They can be obtained fairly cheaply from either junkyards or
tire shops, and will have to include a wheel to mount it on as well.
One issue is that full-size tires won’t fit into trunk wells made for
compact spares, so you can’t just swap them out. They take up a
lot of space when you are trying to pack up all of your gear, too.
It may make sense to only take the full-size spare on longer trips,
which will save weight and gas while at home. Another issue is
replacing one of a set of well-worn tires with a brand new full-size
spare – the differing tread thickness means they have different
diameters, and so can create the same issue with putting stress on
the differential as with a compact spare, though not as severe. The
solution is to regularly rotate your tires and include the spare in
your tire rotation so that all five wear evenly. Subaru drivers doing this five-tire rotation will also avoid the hassle of dealing with
replacing a full set for a single flat.
Despite the issues and the cost, having a full-sized spare leaves
you better prepared for going out into the remote desert – and is
the only solution that doesn’t require you to abort your trip and
head to town for service when you do get a flat.
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A DESERT
SURVIVORS
HOME RUN

It felt more like a home run than a triple; though
it began as three linked Desert Survivor trips.

by Craig King
For this outing, I took my mobile home
base—a 14’ travel trailer that my wife and
I bought in 2020 as a Pandemic-EscapeModule. It’s a compact and lightweight
but well-equipped camper that nicely
accommodates my aging, creaky joints.
A 2017 Jeep Grand Cherokee Trailhawk
pulls the trailer easily. With its heightadjustable suspension, aggressive off-road
tires, skid plates and locking differential,
the Jeep can tackle most any desert road.
The trailer has high clearance, but is not
a true off-road rig—notwithstanding the
manufacturer’s advertising claims. In any
event, to reach a remote trailhead, one can
always unhitch and drop the trailer when
traversing very rough and rocky terrain.

The author’s set-up.

The first destination was to join fellow
Desert Survivors at Valley of Fire State
Park in Nevada. Starting from home in
Burlingame, California I drove slowly as
California’s statewide speed limit is 55mph
when pulling a trailer or driving any vehicle with 3 axles. Truth: Absolutely nobody
drives 55mph, especially on I-5, and I
would have been crushed by the semis if I
did. So, I flowed with the truckers who are
all speeding along at 65mph, yet slower
than the 80mph madding crowd. Lunch
was indulging in a bacon cheeseburger
and fries at Harris Ranch—very yummy,
not so great for the cows nor the planet.
Just as the sun set, I arrived to my halfway
point 370 miles from home at Barstow-
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Calico KOA. The private campground
proved quite pleasant and meticulously
maintained, and it had a pull-through
space that is always welcome when traveling without a helper to yell and gesture
madly at you while backing-up the trailer.
I slept like a baby and arose at dawn to
continue my journey, indulging in a
finger-licking-good (but monumentally
artery-clogging) apple fritter and coffee
while gassing-up at a truck stop. I arrived
early afternoon at Valley of Fire State Park
and guided a tow-truck to our perfect
group campsite. Craig and Martine Evans’
Sprinter van had developed a diesel fuel
leak. Their 24-foot RV barely fit onto the
truck’s flatbed, but they arrived happily
back the same evening from Las Vegas to
enjoy the campfire festivities.

Morning brought an astounding wildlife
sighting. Before I could activate my smartphone camera, I observed a bighorn sheep
using its horns to turn on the water at the
campground faucet. The animal pushed
twice on the spring-loaded faucet, then
lapped up the water. Mesmerized, I then
snapped a few photos from a distance of
only 30 feet—as the magnificent resident
sheep are atypically comfortable around
people within the safe park environs.

These bighorn sheep had little fear of people.

Off to Vegas for repairs.

Upon my arrival, many of our group were
out hiking so I hiked a nice, solo 5-mile
cross-country loop. That evening at the
campfire, Marisa Seaman—Desert Survivors’ 3-Star Michelin camping chef, raised
our organization’s already-lofty culinary
standard using a cast iron Dutch oven to
cook delicious apple crisp over the coals.
Nothing was left for the kit foxes that
squeaked and tussled during the night
while searching the campground for food.

I then took part in a dazzling hike
through the multi-colored sandstone
formations at Rainbow Vista and White
Domes. At the ruins of a movie location,
high in the undulating rocky terrain we
found a placard documenting the filming of One Million Years BC featuring
Raquel Welch. Sadly, I was not present
then to enjoy that vision. Fortunately,
however, we were treated to amazing
poses of Martine in her tutu, perched precariously on one leg high above the trail.

Poses inspired by the strata.

Cooking in a Dutch oven over coals.
Except where noted, all photos by Craig King

It got very windy that night, so there was
no campfire. Several folks joined me in the
trailer for warmth and camaraderie. I had
a deck of cards. It was most amusing to
discover than none of us knew how to play
any card games, so we just made up some
rules and laughed at our nonsensical play.

“Double Negative” in 1969.

Photo: Friends of Gold Butte

camping treat at the La Fonda Mexican
restaurant in Overton. Who says Desert
Survivors have to suffer privations?
Nightfall again brought very cold and
windy weather. Several shivering survivors joined me in the trailer for warmth
and shelter but this time no cards were
played. Instead, we watched a DVD of
James Cagney in G Men. Mike Wells and
Charlene Daniels provided popcorn, and
Barb Bane provided commentary. It is
an entertaining 1930’s crime movie portraying burly middle-aged white men
shooting guns, interspersed with musical dance interludes featuring scantilydressed women. Apparently, we haven’t
evolved far from one million years BC.

Frank Golden getting a close up look.

Our group was led by Frank Golden, a
volunteer guide with Friends of Gold
Butte, a 700-member nonprofit organization based in Mesquite NV. Following
Frank’s advice, I left my Jeep and trailer
at an easily-accessible dispersed campsite
and carpooled with Marisa Seaman in her
4WD Toyota 4Runner along some rough,
narrow and twisty roads. It is very helpful
to have a knowledgeable guide to check
out petroglyphs and unique rock formations as there’s no trail signage to the
amazing sights. A small number of truly
spectacular petroglyphs await the curious
visitor, including the renowned Falling
Man and 21 Ghosts images.
Warner Brothers

Photo: LACMA

The new day brought more strange and
unusual Desert Survivor experiences with
a tour of the Double Negative and Polish
Negative art installations overlooking the
Virgin River. Barb Bane used GPS to lead
us to these oddities, as there is no signage to direct visitors. Double Negative is
a work of land art created in 1969 by the
artist Michael Heizer. It is now owned by
the Los Angeles Museum of Contemporary Art, on private property near Overton, Nevada. 244,000 tons of earth were
excavated to create two trenched slots facing one another across a ravine. Not remotely politically correct, the installation
has its share of admirers as well as critics
who are understandably concerned about
the environmental impact. In fact, as we
walked the adjacent plateau there was ample evidence of indigenous presence with
lots of chert shards visible.

The next day I went with some of our
group to scout Gold Butte National Monument, located about 10 miles, as the
crow flies, across the Virgin River; and 78
miles and several hours by roads that became increasingly rough.
Driving Gold Butte Road one passes the
encampment of Cliven Bundy and his anarchic crew of gun-toting vigilante ranchers. Refusing to pay over $1 million in
past-due fees for grazing cattle on public
lands, his thugs faced down Federal authorities who have yet to seize his assets.
Unarmed, I did not linger.

“Falling Man”

Polish Negative.

As a comparatively non-impactful counterpoint to Double Negative, Robert
“Cooch” Kuczera (aka Biker Bob), erected
his nearby Polish Negative. This work of
“art” consists of several pieces of wood
painted with his words of wisdom, an
American flag, plastic crate, and random
cinder blocks—things that presumably
could be transported on a motorcycle. We
signed his register but declined to make
a donation. Lunch was a special, non-

A portion of the “21 Ghosts” petroglyph panel.

The Bundy Ranch

I would have called it the “Four Tethered
Sheep”. However, as bighorn sheep have
never been domesticated, the drawn links
must not actually indicate tethers. Moreover, as David Lee has cautioned, we must
not attempt to interpret rock art, because
nobody really knows the meanings.
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Little Finland

That night I was fated to camp alone, as the
rest of the group took a challenging 4WD
road to a scenic dispersed campsite that
could not be reached with my trailer. Not
a problem, as I planned to leave early the
next morning to join yet another Desert
Survivor group at Red Rock Canyon State
Park in California. I subsequently learned
that there are many more glorious sights
at Gold Butte, including monumental red
dunes—now added to my bucket list.

Photo: Deb Snyder

Photo: madgreekcafe.com

More amazing sights awaited us. Frank
led us on an overland hike to Little Finland—an area of red sandstone rock eroded into bizarre shapes by the wind and
weather. White calcite deposits give the
appearance of dusting with snow.

Once again open for dining.

Hikers rest stop in the Golden Valley Wilderness.

After spending a comfortable night in the
trailer, I departed early on the 360-mile
drive to Red Rock Canyon California
State Park. Upon reaching Baker, California, I was delighted to find that the Mad
Greek Café was re-opened following a
long pandemic hiatus. No greasy cheeseburger this time: I ate healthy and delicious Mediterranean cuisine. Out in the
middle of nowhere. What’s not to love
about the desert?

In the morning Nick displayed additional
talents leading a cross-country hike in
the Golden Valley Wilderness. Bounding ahead over the rocks like a mountain
goat, he kept a group of hikers on course
to complete a seven-mile loop that left me
happily exhausted.

Arriving just before dusk, trip leader Nick
Blake yelled and gestured wildly to help
me back into a tight spot with my trailer.
A very fun and social campfire rounded
out the evening. Kurt Staib shared his
homemade pomegranate juice and exotic
vodka. Nick regaled us with highly detailed stories of Russian Czarist history.
We already knew that Nick is creatively
talented—but a photographic memory of
Russian history? Very impressive.

Facing a medical exam deadline, I departed the next morning for the long drive
home. On the way, I chowed down on a
satisfying meal at a Love’s truck stop in
Tehachapi.
So that was my week—three great Desert
Survivors trips (a triple) and then a good
run home. That sounds like a home run
to me. Pretty decent baseball metaphor
wouldn’t you say?

Photo: Yelp

CONSERVATION CONVERSATIONS
In 2022, Desert Survivors will be hosting an issues group we call Conservation Conversations. The group will
meet the second Wednesday of February, April, June, August, and October. These will be Zoom-based online
forums with a combination of scheduled speakers as well as time to have a free-flow discussion on whatever
topics attendees want to discuss. Our first meeting in February included talks about the proposed Thacker Pass
lithium mine, a plan for a 57,000-person new city in Tejon Pass, and a discussion on whether increased protection of federal land is
worth the increased infrastructure.
This is not the first time that Desert Survivors has had an issues group. Marty Dickes started the first one back in 1992, and while it
was short-lived, it got the wheels in motion. Janet Johnson took over in 1993 and ran the group for over eight years, with the in-person
meetings in her East Bay home. For those not living in the vicinity, attending these meetings was very difficult due to the nightmare of
weeknight traffic. Now that we are all accustomed to seeing each other on Zoom, we are reviving the group. The desert is still under
threat—often with the same issues and many new ones.

If you are interested in checking it out, please contact Stacy Goss at stacy.goss@comcast.net.
The group will meet from 7:00-8:30 pm on Wednesdays: April 13, June 8, August 10, and October 12, 2022.
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DESERT SURVIVORS SCOPING COMMENTS ON PROPOSED
EXPLORATORY DRILLING AT CONGLOMERATE MESA
On July 31, 2021 the U. S. Bureau of Land Management (BLM)
announced a comment period for proposed mineral exploration at
Conglomerate Mesa, by mining company Mojve Precious Metals.
The plan called for grading nearly three miles of new roads and
drilling 120 cores––some to the depth of 1000 feet––at the site.
The public was encouraged to submit remarks on the project.
A broad coalition of conservation groups, Indian tribes, area residents, organizations and businesses mobilized to submit comments against the drilling proposal; resulting with around 20,000

Comments by Desert Survivors urging the
United States Bureau of Land Management
(BLM) not to approve the ‘Mojave Project.’
Desert Survivors is a non-profit organization of people who love the desert and are
committed to preserving its unique beauty
and value. Founded in 1981 by a group of
U.C. Berkeley Law students, the organization promotes a mission of experiencing,
sharing and protecting the desert. Desert
Survivors has about 400 members, who
mostly live in California and Nevada.
In the past 40 years Desert Survivors has
sponsored dozens of excursions to the lands
of eastern California in and around Conglomerate Mesa. We cherish these places
for their stunning wilderness vistas, vibrant
plant and animal life and intriguing history. Far too often we have seen changes to
these places from human activity that ruin
their wilderness character. High on our list
of damages has been the proliferation of
roads—both legal and illegal—across these
lands.
Mojave Precious Metals proposal calls for
reconstructing an earlier road into this
pristine patch of wilderness. The proposed
route, will dig and scrape and displace the
natural ground, and despite the mitigation
efforts promised upon completion of the
project, will surely leave a visible scar for
decades, if not centuries, to come. All this
mayhem will take place for the dubious expectation of finding a 21st century bonanza.
Conglomerate Mesa must be one of the
most picked over and surveyed places in the
American west. Since 1984 no less than 11
mining companies have come to prospect
for gold, and all went away without as much
as a shovel’s worth of digging.

comments submitted to the BLM! This was truly an unprecedented and astounding number of comments for any proposed project
on BLM-managed lands. No doubt the vast majority of the comments opposed the project. The BLM will review public comments
and is expected to issue a draft Environmental Assessment.
As an interested party to the welfare of desert lands, Desert Survivors often submits scoping comments on proposed actions by
government agencies. Below is the text of Desert Survivors comments submitted to the BLM website.
–– The Editor

In 1985 and 1986 two mining companies
drilled 135 holes on the site. In 1997 the
Australian mining corporation BHP built
a road into Conglomerate Mesa and drilled
ten exploratory holes. The company soon
after withdrew its claim; and despite of its
efforts to erase the road at the conclusion
of the project, the route is clearly visible 24
years later.
In 2017 the Canadian Company SSR Mining proposed reopening the closed route
and adding a new road for further exploratory drilling on the mesa. The BLM wisely
rejected this alternative, but approved a
plan where drilling equipment, supplies
and personnel would be transported to the
site by helicopter. By this time active local opposition to any mining activity on
Conglomerate Mesa became a true force.
In June 2018 SSR, most likely sensing the
adverse political climate and doubtful prospects of finding pay dirt, withdrew its application for exploration.
Shortly thereafter Mojave Precious Metals’
parent company, K2 Gold Corp, was allowed
to adopt the helicopter exploration project,
but have not used it. To date 162 rock cores
have been pulled from Conglomerate Mesa;
yet this is not enough for K2. They want
to reconstruct the old road so they can access 30 sites to drill 120 brand new holes.
K2 posts videos on YouTube in which its
geologist speaks glowingly of the gold and
copper deposits on the mesa; with the implications that the proposed drilling will
surely confirm they are sitting on top of a
bonanza. These videos are designed to excite investors, but if the past performance
is any indicator of future results, then K2
will most likely the join the ten companies
that proceeded, and not propose a mine.

With that, the American public—the owners of Conglomerate Mesa—will be left with
a landscape adorned with the scars of the
folly.
Of course, there is the possibility that with
samples already in hand, or because of information from newly drilled cores, that
K2 will go ahead and propose an open-pit,
cyanide-leech gold mine at Conglomerate Mesa. Such a proposition would be an
environmental disaster, and would surely
provoke intense pushback from local residents, Indian tribes, elected officials, environmental organizations and others. No
doubt, lawsuits would be filed to stop the
mine. And while the federal mining laws
from the 1870’s would help facilitate a gold
mine; the project would certainly run afoul
with California Desert National Conservation Lands directions, federal environment
protection laws, and portions of the claim
fall within an Area of Critical Environmental Concern.
A BLM-approved, ready-to-go gold mine at
Conglomerate Mesa would truly be a long
time coming, if not a long shot to happen
at all. Why spoil the land with this proposed road, when its greater project is such
an uncertain enterprise? Desert Survivors
feels strongly that there has already been
enough mineral exploration on Conglomerate Mesa. For the past 35 years the BLM
has had to oversee one gold hunting scheme
after another, with not one company wanting to dig. We feel the American people
and BLM are being played for fools by mining speculators. This is a good time for the
agency to end this nonsense. We urge the
BLM to keep Conglomerate Mesa as wilderness and not approve this proposal.
Thank you for considering these comments.
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Davis is diligent with his trip planning. Before leading a group into
an area, he will scout a proposed excursion. In 2013 he set out
to explore the Chemehuevi Mountains. He looked for a feasible
hiking route through the range with reliable water sources. This is
his story of trail blazing in the Mojave. ––The Editor

REACHING RED
ROCK FALLS
Overview

Red Rock Falls is an impressive slot canyon in a dry wash
that runs from the Chemehuevi Mountains crest to the
Colorado River. When this very wide wash reaches a volcanic rock cliff near the river, it narrows to just a few feet
across then plunges through a tortuous narrow slot canyon that is just a few feet wide and about a kilometer in
length. During my exploration of the Chemehuevi Wilderness for group backpacking trips I decided to find a
way to this site.
The Chemehuevi Wilderness is south of Needles, CA and
across the Colorado River from Lake Havasu City, AZ.
The wilderness is bordered by I-40 on the north, US-95
on the west, the Colorado River on the east, and Havasu
Lake Road on the south. The Chemehuevi Mountain
Range is an arc that is 15 miles in length that slopes eastward toward the Colorado River. Within the arms of the
arc is a large central valley with low rolling hills covered
by dense stands of cholla, ocotillo, agave, and barrel cactus. Chemehuevi Peak is at the southwest corner of the
wilderness with an elevation of 3694 feet.
When making trips in the eastern Mojave for the Desert
Survivors, I coordinated with the Bureau of Land Management (BLM) Needles Field Office and provided them with
wilderness monitoring reports. The trips were planned by
using USGS maps, Google Earth satellite maps, Garmin
Base Camp maps, as well as information found through
Google web searches. I would explore an area on my own
or with one or two others to find reasonable hiking routes
and hopefully, reliable sources of drinking water.
I received a surprise phone call from an astronomer in
North Dakota, who found me by contacting the BLM after seeing a photograph of mine that Needles BLM used
at a Turtle Mountains trailhead. The BLM thought that
she might help with my exploring the Chemehuevi. A few
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Except where noted, all photos by Bob Davis.

Bob Davis loves backpacking and the Mojave is his favorite place
to hike. He has been an active Desert Survivor backpacker over
10 years and has led over 30 Desert Survivors trips, most often
into the mountains of the Mojave.

by Bob Davis

years earlier she and a
friend had backpacked
into the wilderness from
the north and had reaching Red Rock Falls by
passing through Pacific
Gas & Electric (PG&E)
property near Needles. They had been stopped by
PG&E guards but allowed to continue.
Photo: PG&E

The PG&E Gas Compressor Station at Topock, CA

Trip #1

- January 18, 2913 North Entry, No Entry

On a day trip, I explored the north side of the wilderness to see if this would be a good way to get into the
Chemehuevi. The PG&E Topock Gas Compressor Station occupies a large area on the north boundary. It
was surrounded by a sturdy fence with a locked gate
and a no trespassing sign. There was no way to get
through; so I turned my attention to Bat Cave Wash—
a narrow canyon that led into the wilderness. After
short walk into this wash I came to a low dry fall that
required only moderately rock scrambling to climb. A
short distance further, however, the wash narrowed to
a twisting slot and an impassable dry fall. This canyon
was too difficult. Searching further west, I found a
gravel road going to a quarry, but again a stout fence
and a no trespassing sign blocked the path. I concluded there was no reasonable way into the Chemehuevi
from the north.

Trip #2

- January
Search fo

The BLM asked me to rep
had been evaluated and fo
about 15 years earlier. I wa
pack by a BLM biologist w
wanted to see the interior o
enter the wilderness from
forecast but we did not ch
Mojave usually consisted o
full sun.

The ravine we selected to
was slow going because of
steep sections. While atte
side we saw several intere
explore. Rain started fallin
our tents, and continued t
the next day. Because of ra
and difficult dry falls, we d

The Chemehuevi socked
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ound to have pools of water
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of the wilderness. We would
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Right photo:
The wildlife guzzler at Parish Spring.

Trip #4

- April 5, 2013 Parish Spring to Studio Spring

My BLM advisor suggested a trailhead site near where
US-95 crosses the Snaggletooth Range. This became
the starting point for further trips.

Studio Spring

Trip #3

- February 17, 2013 Studio Spring to Parish Spring

On this Desert Survivor trip, three of us intended to
get to the interior valley of the Chemehuevi by a route
to Studio Spring from the south. Years earlier a Desert
Survivor group had found water there.
We backpacked in and found the spring in a rocky
ravine. It consisted of intermittent seeps and trickles
with a few small pools. Near the bottom of the ravine
we came upon several large water tanks of a wildlife
guzzler. The tanks stored the spring water to provide a
reliable drinking source for wildlife. There were wellworn burro trails to these tanks.
From there we followed a canyon going north. My
BLM advisor asked me to locate a spring and a biggame guzzler that was located near the pass at top of
this canyon—Parish Spring. We searched the area but
could not find it. We then continued over the pass and
found a campsite atop of a wash and tire tracks.
The topographic map showed we were on the upper
reaches of Trampas Wash on a jeep road that came
from the Highway 95 in the west, crossed over the
mountain crest several miles north of us, then followed
the wash eastward to the Colorado River. If we could
find a short way to cross the mountains from this road,
my route across the Chemehuevi Wilderness would be
solved. We followed this jeep road west, then turned
down a narrow ravine that proved to be a pathway
through the mountains. We had found a good way into
the Chemehuevi!

There were four of us on this Desert Survivor backpack. Our plan was to continue our search for Parish
Spring in a canyon that runs from Trampas Wash to
Studio Spring. From Snaggletooth we hiked over the
recently discovered pass to the jeep road and to Trampas Wash to the campsite we had previously found. I
was thinking of having the group spread out to search
all possible nearby ravines for the spring, when someone saw the tops of two water tanks about half a mile
from us in a ravine. We hiked to the site and found
the guzzler, a spring with a concrete dam, a pipe to fill
water tanks, and a drinking trough. We had finally located Parish Spring.
On the opposite wall of the ravine we saw another
spring that flowed over a few feet of a horizontal rock,
then down moss cover walls to a rock clef that makes
a small stream to a pool of clear water full of wriggling
tadpoles.
We traversed the canyon back to Studio Wash and
found no active springs. At the bottom of the ravine
from Studio Spring the multiple rock pools that were
full of water seven weeks previously were now just
damp earth and had been contaminated by burros.
This would not be a good water source.

Tadpoles!
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Trip #6

- November 29, 2015 Crossing the Lava Field

I made a solo trip to search for a route from the Lagoon to Red Rock
Falls. I knew from maps that this was a rugged area. The riverbank
is made up of heavily eroded volcanic rock. North of the lagoon
there were two pinnacles of red rock. On satellite view it appeared
that there could be a passage between these peaks which, if passable, would be the shortest route. When I reached the site, I found
the way challenging because of multiple fins and deep drop offs.
I hiked into several of narrow passages only to be turned back by
either deep chasms or impassable walls. A path to Red Rock Falls
would have to avoid this volcanic terrain.
The crew that accompanied the Bob Davis on Trip #5.

Trip #5

- January 10, 2014 Snaggletooth to Trampas Lagoon

On this Desert Survivor trip there were five of us. The plan was to
backpack the route previously used to reach Trampas Wash, visit
Parish Spring, look for other springs, and then hike to the river. I
was expecting there would be no problem getting water there.

There was abundant evidence of occupation by a large population
of burros. There were innumerable burro tracks going to and from
every potential access to the river and on every passable ridge. Several times I saw a big black burro watching me from a rim. Both
evenings near dusk I heard the loud huffing of this animal. This
sounded very close but when I stuck my head outside my tent the
black burro was not as near as I imagined.

At the Parish Spring there was little water flow, and only a little water behind the dam. In the wash there were burro droppings everywhere. In ravines along the wash, we checked out several spring
sites but saw only seeps where there had been pools in previous
years.
We continued on a seven-mile route down Trampas Wash toward
the Colorado River. Along the way the land transitioned from
granite to red volcanic rock. There were large boulders with grey
bottoms and red tops. When we finally reached the river we were
confronted by an impassable dense thicket of reeds, brush, and
small trees that blocked passage to the water. After searching the
full width of the obstruction, we found a clear path on a low ridge.
It was an easy walk to a small beach on a big lagoon that would be a
secure water source. I named it Trampas Lagoon.
We had found a route into the Chemehuevi to reliable water. I
also discovered burro trails and apparently passable terrain going
north in the direction of Red Rock Falls. I would explore this on
the next trip.

This burro stalked the author.

Trip #7

- January 15, 2016 Bypassing the Lava Field

The next trip was with six Desert Survivors including Paul Harris
who had been with me on several earlier excursions and was an
apt cross-country explorer. Our plan was to backpack to Trampas
Lagoon, then day hike north, avoiding the lava field, to find a route
to Red Rock Falls.
On the day of the hike, instead of hugging the river, we turned inland—going around the lava field; and eventually spying an open
way toward Red Rock Falls. We wanted to go on, but it was too late
in the day and we had to turn back.
During this trip, we found burro trails, tracks, dung, and contaminated water holes everywhere we went; as well as several herds of
the animal. We also found three big horn sheep skulls—one was a
nearly complete skeleton. This all seemed to be evidence that the
burros were crowding out the big horn.

Trampas Lagoon.
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On the way back to the trailhead, we hiked to Parish Spring where
we were dismayed to find the water tanks empty and both springs
dry. So now, the lagoon would be the only reliable water source, unless we could find springs near Red Rock Wash.

Trip #10

- December 21, 2017 Success By Paul Harris

After I was no longer leading Desert Survivors trips, Paul Harris continued the search for a hiking route to Red Rock Falls. He
backpacked to the upper Trampas Wash as before, but then turned
northward into the Red Rock Wash and on to the fall. He looked for
springs along the way and found none. He searched for a reasonable
way to the river from the falls and found none. He was able to walk
the route we had previously established going to Trampas Lagoon.
Left photo: The view from atop
Red Rock Falls. Paul Harris
finally reached the place that
long eluded the author.

The incredibly difficult terrain Bob tried to find a path through.

Trip #8

- February 2, 2016 The First Canoe Trip

Six Desert Survivors took part in a daylong canoe paddle down the
Colorado River, where we would land and then search on foot for
a way from the river to Red Rock Falls. Canoes were available for
rent at Park Moabi. The paddle took us through Topock Gorge to
Lake Havasu.
The walls of the gorge were high and steep, and the few beaches
also had steep sidewalls and dense reeds and brush. They would be
impassible for a backpacking group.

Right Photo: New Years
Day—Bob Davis rings in
2020 by (at last) making it
to Red Rock Falls.

Trip #11

- January 1, 2020 My Hike To The Falls

Photos: Paul Harris

Paul offered me the opportunity to join him on a hike into the
Chemehuevi. Our time would be limited to three days for a thirtyfive mile trek. I would have preferred to add another day, but Paul
couldn’t because of job responsibilities. Since this might be my only
opportunity, I decided to join up and I finally reached Red Rock
Falls.

Desert Survivors canoes on the Colorado.

Trip #9

- March 18, 2016 The Second Canoe Trip

I came back five weeks later and took the same canoe trip with one
other person, to explore the beaches that were not visited on the
first trip. There were places where I found ways to safely climb from
the shore, but further progress was obstructed by the rugged volcanic terrain. Unless a spring could be found near Red Rock Falls
our backpack trip there would be limited to one water source—the
Colorado River.

It was an amazing experience for me to finally see the falls as I approached. I had looked at it so often from satellite images and now
I was seeing it up close and for real. It was also gratifying to follow the wash that went around the north side that I had predicted
would be a good route from satellite images. We completed the
hike from the falls to the lagoon.
No burros, nor recent evidence of them were seen on this trip. I
thought it likely that the BLM had reduced their number in this
wilderness.
The search for Red Rock Falls was a success; not only because of the
enjoyable Desert Survivor trips, but that we had been able to establish a reasonable route across this desert wilderness, with a reliable
water source.
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ON THE DE S E RT S E A
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Trip Report by
Michelle Bashin
The Covid pandemic bumped Desert Survivors’ Baja kayaking trip
off the calendar twice before we finally took to the Sea of Cortez
in October 2021. By that time the trip goers were more than ready
to bust out of home confinement. Five glorious days of kayaking, snorkeling and hiking was just the getaway we dreamed of.
Together with Mar Y Aventuras, a Mexican outfitter, 15 intrepid
Desert Survivors ventured to Archipelago Espiritu Santo—one
of Mexico’s newest national parks on islands off the coast of Baja
California.
I last kayaked here in 1997 and have never forgotten the beauty
and diversity of wildlife in this harsh desert and ocean environment. Twenty-five years
later, there still are no roads, no bridges, no permanent human population. The only
people who sleep ashore are the guests and staff of a handful of ecologically-minded
outfitters.

Archipelago Espiritu Santo.

Kayaking is the ideal way to explore these islands, quietly gliding over turquoise waters
with no engine noise or vibration. The area teems with wildlife. We admired frigate
birds, pelicans and osprey above us and manta rays, parrot fish and sea lions below.
The highlight of the trip was our visit to a sea lion rookery at Los Islotes, a collection
of rocky outcroppings north of El Partido Island. When we arrived the water was busy
with other visitors who were snorkeling and diving. As we approached the rocky shoreline I could make out the movement of a dozen or more feisty sea lion pups cavorting
around us, some close enough to touch. They were brown, four to five feet long and
watched us with large lidless eyes. The adults hunt at night and sleep during the day
while the juveniles romp in their rocky island nursery. The pups paid little attention to
us while playing with their age mates. I caught my breath when an adult unexpectedly
appeared beside me. I felt dwarfed by its size and proximity. I’ve never been so close to
such a large sea animal underwater and felt a little afraid. A moment later it swam past
me, gracefully gliding away.

Photo: Helene Hoffman. Flickr

Photo: Michelle Basin

At night we camped in Candelero Bay where the island mountain range tapers right into the
water, ending in a series of rocky islets. We celebrated a great day with delicious margaritas prepared by our hosts. After sunset the skies turned inky black. Gentle waves left dots
of phosphorescent algae winking on the shore. With no light pollution the skies dazzled
with numerous constellations. The Milky Way stood out against the dark sky like a river of
clouds. I loved the warm nights and clear skies. On most camping trips it’s too cold to stay
outside for very long, no matter how amazing the skies are. On this trip I stayed up as late as
I could to admire the twinkling stars while wearing a T-shirt.

Kayaking on the desert sea.
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For the next few days we snorkeled, kayaked and took short hikes. With our own naturalist,
cooks and crew we enjoyed the great outdoors in a whole new way. On one outing we snorkeled
past sea urchins as big as dinner plates. We swam through schools of small neon colored fish that
moved as one organism. The constant clicking sound we heard underwater turned out to be parrot fish nibbling on the coral. These large, stunningly hued fish digest the edible algae and excrete
fine white sand, building material for the reef.

Photo: Michelle Basin

Given the hot, dry conditions on
Espiritu Santo Island I was startled
to see feral cattle there. Criollo
Cattle are wild descendants of
animals brought from Spain to the
New World in 1493. These cattle are
Where the mangroves meet the sea.
the product of dozens of generations of natural selection. In the 1600’s Jesuit missionaries introduced Criollo Cattle in
Mexico. These cows regularly eat vegetation other breeds would abhor, such as prickly
pear cactus, mesquite, thistles and various other weeds. Our guides said they have often
seen these cattle grazing in the desert, their muzzles studded with cactus needles. This
cow is one tough customer!

Photo: Michelle Basin

They explored these caves by kayak.

This scene came close to vanishing when in the 1990’s real estate speculators pushed hard
for the commercial development of the island. Espiritu Santo could now be the site to
casino hotels and probably dozens of vacation
homes. The plan was well in motion when
local activists persuaded Mexican business
leaders and American nonprofits—including
the Nature Conservancy, the World Wildlife
Fund and the David & Lucile Packard Foundation— to buy out the
island’s private owners and give the
land to the Mexican government.
In 1995, UNESCO declared the
area a biosphere reserve. In 2007,
Mexico sealed the deal by protecting the island and the surrounding
archipelago as a National Park.

Photo: Helene Hoffman. Flickr

Native plants and animals have made remarkable adaptations to survive this harsh desert
environment. Two noteworthy examples we saw are the Black Mangrove and Criollo Cattle.
Mangrove forests grow in coastal intertidal zones. Mangrove trees stand on a dense tangle of
Salt crystal excretions on the leaves
roots that make the trees look like they
of the mangrove plants.
are standing on stilts above the water. The
roots cause sediment to settle out of the water, building up the muddy bottom and
reducing erosion from storms, waves and tides. In this way mangroves build out
their environments. More remarkable to me, however, is how the Black Mangrove
copes with salt concentrations that would kill most plants. The tree takes up
saltwater through the roots and excretes it through salt glands in its leaves. Salt
crystals are clearly visible on the inside of the leaves.

Photo: Michelle Basin

Photo: Michelle Basin

One of the best snorkeling sites was near El Partido Island. During the Mexican revolution in the
early 1900s, Don Cuevas moved his family from the turmoil of the mainland to this tiny island
surrounded by rich fishing waters. Since then five generations of his family have trawled here
and protected the nearby coral reefs and tropical fish. In 2010, Linn Harter produced a documentary called Here Lies My Heart about life on this remote village. It’s available online.

Right photo:
Desert Survivors discovered
this bawdy bit of flora while
hiking on the island.
Campsite on the beach.
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30X30 is a global initiative by governments and conservation organizations to protect 30% of Earth’s land and water area from human
exploitation by the year 2030. In January 2020 the United Nations Convention on Biodiversity released a draft for the 30X30 proposal.
More than 70 nations have agreed to the initiative. In 2021 President Biden issued an executive order pledging to this ambitious conservation effort. Over 100 American conservation groups have joined the campaign, including The Sierra Club.
Recently Janet Barth––of the Sierra Club’s Range of Light Group––approached Desert Survivors about working with their organization
on the 30X30 initiative. Ms. Barth is a member of Desert Survivors. ––The Editor

Desert Survivors + 30X30
by Janet Barth

official draft of a new “Global Biodiversity Framework.” This
paper offered a blueprint for worldwide actions through 2030 to
preserve and protect nature and its essential services to people.
This guide contains many targets, but the primary goal is to protect, “At least 30% of land and sea areas globally (especially areas
of particular importance for biodiversity and its contributions to
people).” Thus the 30X30 campaign was created. Keep in mind
this is a first step. The ultimate goal is 50% of the Earth’s land and
waters is to be protected by the year 2050.

Although there are many ways Desert Survivors could participate
in the 30x30 Campaign, I see a possible opportunity for a coalition between Sierra Club’s Range of Light Group (Mono and Inyo
Counties) and Desert Survivors. But first some history:
Dr. E.O.Wilson, biologist, researcher, theorist and Pulitzer Prize
winning author, wrote a book that sparked the imaginations of
individuals, governments and organizations from the United
Nations to yours truly—Half Earth:Our Planet’s Fight for Life
(2016). In the book he forms the scientific basis for the 30x30
global campaign:

Both President Biden and California Governor Newsom have
come out in support of 30X30 and are currently working on what
the program will look like on both national and state levels. Governor Newsom has turned the state’s 30X30 Program over to the
California Natural Resource Agency (CNRA) to come up with a
plan for implementing this project. For the past year or so, CNRA
has led regional public workshops soliciting comments from a
wide range of individuals, groups, and agencies on what 30X30
should look like for California. The result is a draft Pathways to
30X30 document which, “…will identify opportunities and challenges to achieving 30x30. It will also identify strategies that will
help us to meet our goals.”

Half-Earth proposes an achievable plan to save our imperiled biosphere: devote half the surface of the Earth to
nature. In order to stave off the mass extinction of species,
including our own, we must move swiftly to preserve the
biodiversity of our planet, says Edward O. Wilson in his
most impassioned book to date. Half-Earth argues that
the situation facing us is too large to be solved piecemeal
and proposes a solution commensurate with the magnitude of the problem: dedicate fully half the surface of the
Earth to nature.—Half Earth Project.org

In July, 2021, the United Nations Convention on Biological Diversity, used the science-based notion by E.O.Wilson and the 30X30
proposal of the A Global Deal For Nature article, to create an
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In recent months we at the Sierra Club have been setting the
groundwork for its statewide 30x30 campaign. It is still a work
in progress, but there is funding coming to staff this project. We
have set up three separate sub-teams for the campaign: an Organizing and Campaign Resources Sub-Team, a Political Strategy
Sub-Team (which focuses on building legislative support) and a
Local Conservation Priorities Sub-Team—the group I work with,
which determines places needing protection.
Photo: Jon Chase/Harvard University

The campaign really got rolling in 2019 with an article in Science Advances Magazine
where a group of 19 prominent scientists made 30X30
the focus of a proposed “A
Global Deal for Nature.”
The authors emphasized the
dire need for greater nature
conservation and increased
efforts to mitigate climate
change—calling for the 30%
of lands and water dedicated to nature by 2030. In
September 2019 Costa Rica
and several other nations
embraced the 30X30 notion
formed an international
“coalition for nature”. This Dr. E. O. Wilson (1929-2021) in 1994.
led to the 2020 “High Ambi- Beside being a biological theorist, he
tion Coalition” of 70 countries.was the world’s leading expert on ants.

And now we get to my ask: Although there are many ways Desert Survivors could participate in the 30x30 Campaign, I would
like to propose a coalition between Sierra Club’s Range of Light
Group and Desert Survivors.
Range of Light Group serves Mono and Inyo Counties—an area
with a wide variety of ecosystem types, including alpine montane, Great Basin sage steppe, and Mojave Desert biome. Public
lands comprise about 94% of Mono and 98% of Inyo Counties.
These include many thousands of acres desiganted as wilderness
or have other levels of protection. This makes us the state leader
in acres of protected land. Still, we are facing many threats to the
natural state of our landscapes and the biodiversity they contain.
One such threat is to our Bi-State Sage Grouse population—an
issue of particular concern to Desert Survivors as the plaintiff of
a lawsuit regarding the protection of the animal.

Photo: Amaragosa Conservancy

Photo: Friends of the Inyo

Photo: Don Flickr

Solitude Canyon

Glass Mountain

Amargosa Basin

Ten Places The Sierra
Club’s Range and Light,
Group have prioritized
protecting for the 30X30
campaign.

Photo: John Trammel

Photo: USGS

Owens Dry Lake

Bodie Hills

I have no doubt that many of these places are familiar to
Desert Survivors members and that many of you have put
boots on the ground there. Three of these sites have active
campaigns for protection—Bodie Hills, Conglomerate Mesa
and Amargosa Basin. All of these places have excellent wilderness characteristics and/or biodiversity qualities. Several
on this list have been recommended in the past for wilderness designation by the California Wildderness Coation and
one by the U. S. Forest Service.
I am hoping Desert Survivors will help in getting the word out
about 30X30 campaign and the need of support from its members and the public. Likewise, we would like the organization to
inform us about active campaigns of places on our list, or any of
the others that spark an interest. This could be done with online
presentations and by developing and offering 30x30 themed outings. This last request should be fun as all our listings are worth
visiting and Range of Light Group can provide a variety of local
experts to add an onsite educational component if desired.
Please feel free to contact me with your thoughts, comments, and
questions at janetbarth@gmail.com.

Photo: Ryanmikulousky

Panamint Valley

Photo: Neal Norm - Cal Wild

Deep Springs North

Conglomerate Mesa

Photo: Jim Cooper

grandgulchhikers.com

About a year ago, the California Sierra Club sent out a survey to
its 13 chapters asking for a list of physical sites they would like to
see protected. The Range of Light Group responded with a starter
list of 10 Local Conservation Priority sites. They include: Amargosa Basin, Bodie Hills, Conglomerate Mesa, Deep Springs
North, Dunderberg Front Country/Jordan Basin, Glass
Mountain, Owens Dry Lake Bed, Panamint Valley, Solitude Canyon and Sweetwater Mountain.

Photo: Tony Park - Flickr

The Range of Light Group is dedicated to taking on local conservation issues, but we don’t have the resources of highly populated counties and our six member board struggles to address the
many environmental threats. We have but a few outings leaders
and therefore find it difficult to offer as many excursions as we
would like; and this may be one way Desert Survivors can help.

Sweetwater Mountains

Dunderberg
Front Country.
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Across
Atlantic Ice:
Origins of America’s
Clovis Culture
by

Dennis J. Stanford
and

Bruce A. Bradley
Book Review
by Chuck McGinn

Photo: McCord Museum

A 1920’s photo of Inuits navagating icy seas in a boat
made of animal hide. Prehistoric Europeans could
have used similar craft to sail across the ice age Atlantic to North America.

In a previous issue of The Survivor, I reviewed the book by Craig
Childs called Atlas of a Lost World. It outlined the migration
of prehistoric peoples from Siberia across Beringia (an Ice Age
plain at the present-day Bering Sea) and down the western coast
of North America eventually populating the entire landmasses
of North and South America from the west.

For years, the main school of palaeoarcheology has said that
the people that have come from Beringia constitute the first
and only explorers to the Americas and are the progenitors
of the Clovis Culture. Very little remains of them besides the
stone tools and artifacts that they produced and left behind.
The Clovis points, as they are known, have a characteristic
central groove that extends from the base well up into the body
of the point. The community of stone knappers that Stanford
and Bradley belong to have reproduced these techniques and
understand, using their own hands, what is required to make
them. This defining groove is a terrific way to ruin a completely finished piece and they can offer no functional reason
for its persistence. The techniques are specific and difficult and
represent a well-developed and society-defining technique.

Recently, I received a copy of American Archeology with a picture of a bear of a man seated at a table with a display of flint,
chert and obsidian spear point and ceremonial objects of the
most amazing workmanship. The man was archeologist Dennis Stanford, who died in 2019. His biography was quite something. At the pinnacle of his career, Stanford was the curator
of North American Archeology for the Smithsonian National
Museum of Natural History. He also was an accomplished stone
knapper (shaping stone tools by chipping and flaking) and in
his research years spent much time with the Inuit. He was a
hands-on guy who once butchered an elephant (deceased from
the Boston Zoo) with stone tools to understand the capabilities
process. In 2012, Stanford and Bruce Bradley published the explosive book, Across Atlantic Ice, that proposed an entirely different take on the settlement of the Americas.

Photos: Lithic Casting Lab

The Clovis peoples are thought to have come to the Americas
about 12,500 years ago and are seen in the archeological record
to have spread through the Americas like wildfire. Their arrival
coincides with the extinction of many species of native megafauna. This is documented in the record of bone and stone.

Upper Paleolithic, Solutrean stone tips found in France.
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Clovis spearpoints from the eastern U.S. Techniques to fabricate such stone tips
are diffcult, and sometime counterintuitive. No similar style points have been
found in Siberia, suggesting prehistoric Europeans colonized the Americas.

Right photo:
Recreating
the task of
a prehistoric human:
butchering a
mastadon. In
1979 Dennis
Stanford
used stone
age tools
to dress the
carcass of an
elephant.
The animal
had died
of natural
causes at a
zoo.

Map: INDI-UNI - 5W Infographics

The speculated routes prehistoric humans took to colonize the Americas.

In Craig Childs’ book he mentions a few outlier sites that do not
quit fit this theory of settlement but quickly moves on. They
are much older and are mostly in the eastern parts of North
America. Those dated sites are approximately 20,000 years old,
an idea that is preposterous to the main stream of “Clovis First”
archeologists.

Photo: Smithsonian Institution

The authors discuss some of the same points that Childs makes
about the transition of a culture from a land-based to a maritime basis and the plants and animals along the ice edge. The
same way that Childs proposes that people could have arrived
from Beringia by coastal watercraft (the Coastal Migration Hypothothesis) is applied to the concept that people could have
navigated along an edge of the frozen sea from Europe (the Soluterean Hypothesis.)

What Stanford and Bradley do is sort through the technicality of
the shaping of stone spearheads that is the defining monument
to the Clovis people. They really didn’t leave much else. The
book goes into elaborate detail that will bury most readers. I
spent a few years knapping obsidian and my hands have enough
scars to understand a little of what they are describing. The
principal idea is that the techniques involved are unique and involve a series of difficult, counterintuitive moves that they consider highly unlikely to have evolved independently in multiple
cultures. The main argument is based on a lack of similarity in
Clovis technique with the flaked objects from Siberia and Beringian culture. And here is the intellectual bomb: They do have
an extremely similar relationship with the Solutrean artifacts of
France and Spain. Their archeological record ends about the time
that the earliest records of people in the Southeast start to appear.

Stanford and Bradly suggest that when the people from Siberia
and Beringia arrived, they found people who were already here
and those people introduced them to, and most likely taught
them how to fashion stone tools in the Solutrean-style.

Photo: Chip Clark, Smithsonian Institution

Photo: flintknappingdigest.blogspot.com

I would not recommend this book for everyone because of the
level of technical discussion, but it does contain a number of
interesting maps and beautiful illustrations of stone points. Selected chapters summarize their Solutrean Hypothesis which is
fascinating but there is a lot of discussion of stone tool technique in the middle. But their principal proposal, that people
also came from the east to the Americas is worth thinking about.

Dennis Stanford and a display of Clovis culture spearpoints
from the Smithsonian collection.

In 2013, stone knapper and co-author Bruce Bradley fashions a
spearpoint from agate rock, and getting the attention of a Native
American girl.
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Photo: Esperanza Hernandez

Photo: MIchelle Bashin
Photo: N. Blake

Left photo:
Stacy in
the yoga
prayer pose
in Lovell
Wash, NV.

Marc Eldridge at the Valley of Fire, NV.

Photo:Stacy Goss

Paul & Carol out on the rocks.

Our literature table at “Coe-Ed Day” in
Henry Coe State Park, CA - October 2021.

Photo: N. Blake

Olive found the
only shady spot on the playa.

Photo: N. Blake

Bob Lyon and his car camp setup.

The Hart Mountain trip began in a cold rain, with everyone
huddled under the
roof of a kiosk.

Photo: Craig King

Photo: MIchelle Bashin

On the dry lake at Saltdale, CA.

Blueberry pancakes for breakfast.
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At six foot five, Craig King barely squeezes through this gap.

All smiles on the Baja kayak trip.

Photos From Our Trips & Events
Photo: Judy Kendall

Photo: c/o Michael Lawrence

At the ruins of St.
Thomas School.

Photo: N. Blake

Checking out the ruins of salt evaporation ponds.

Top of the World Arch, Valley of Fire.

Photo: MIchelle Bashin

Photo: Marc Eldridge

Above: She could not pass up a
photo opportunity like this.
Photo: N. Blake

Left photo: Marisa
Seaman out on the
Seven Wonders Trail.

Right photo: This
culvert provided a safe
path under the highway
in Red Rock Canyon .

Photo: Esperanza Hernandez

Kayakers out of their boats on Isla Espiritu Santo.

Charlene is always happy in the wild.

Photo: N. Blake

Photo: Judy Kendall

Photo: Esperanza Hernandez

Dave Oline taking it easy after a hike at Hart Mountain.

Desert Survivors president, Michelle
Bashin ventures into a slot canyon.
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Desert Survivors Membership Form
Membership dues are just $30/year, although additional donations are welcome.
You can join or renew your membership by filling out this form and mailing it in
with a check to the address shown below.
Name (req’d) _____________________________________________________________
Street Address (req’d) ______________________________________________________
City, State, Zip Code (req’d)__________________________________________________
Phone number: ___________________________________________________________
E-mail address: ___________________________________________________________
I want to join or renew at the following rate (make check payable to “Desert Survivors”):
____ $30 - Tortoise (basic rate) ____ $50 - Roadrunner ____ $100 - Coyote
_____$500 – Bristlecone ____$1000-Bighorn

Desert Survivors • P O Box 20991, Oakland, CA 94620-0991
During dinner in Baja California, this huge moth landed on the table.

