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Our United States of America:
Land of the Free 

Because of the Brave.

WE STAND UP FOR 
and Proudly Support, Honor & Salute

America’s Amazing Heroes,
Those Men and Women who Bravely

Protect & Serve the Law Abiding Citizens:
Our Law Enforcement & Firefighters,
Military, National Guard & Veterans,
First Responders, Search & Rescue,

and Border Patrol.

We Thank You ALL for Your 
Courageous Service to Our Nation.
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Thank You!

This happy little local 
publication is made possible 
ONLY thanks to our Honored 
Advertisers who graciously 
place their ads with us. Our 
beloved writers, readers & 
subscribers complete the circle.

Keeping your Business and 
Events on our Community’s 
radar is our Pride & Joy!

We positively LOVE what we do. Sharing your business 
and events IS OUR BUSINESS!  Again, Thank YOU!! 

JEFFERSON BACKROADS
A Happy Little Publication
PO Box 344
Grenada, CA 96038
(530) 640-0100

Michelle Fain & Ralph Fain
Owner-Editor    Side Kick

www.JeffersonBackroads.com
email: JeffersonBackroads@gmail.com

ADVERTISING RATES
Ad Sizes & Rates per Month - Please Call or Email us to advertise 

YOUR business, organization & events. Thank You!

AD & STORY DEADLINE: 15th of each month.

COVER PHOTO by Michelle Fain was taken from the South end of 
Eagle Lake, Lassen County, California in the spring of 2019.

 Jefferson Backroads is proudly published every single month for the 
old school law abiding citizens - our fellow independent, hard working, Patriotic 
American Rebels who live in or travel through our Rugged & Beautiful State of 
Jefferson Region. The same true Independent Nature and Old School Essence 
of our beloved State of Jefferson can be found in Small Towns & Big Cities ALL 
ACROSS AMERICA. We are proudly keeping the Patriotic American Spirit Alive!
 Here at Jefferson Backroads, we focus on the positive, the fun, the 
amazing local mom & pop businesses, events, history and The Adventure!  Our 
papers are distributed in the first week of each month throughout Siskiyou 
County, California and in surrounding communities.
 Subscriptions are available by mail within the USA for only $36 per year 
which covers postage and handling. Please mail check payable to Jefferson 
Backroads, PO Box 344, Grenada, CA 96038. Please include your full name, 
mailing address and a phone number or email address.
 Our publications can be read ONLINE 24/7/365 from our website. 
www.JeffersonBackroads.com. Thank you all for your positively amazing support!

Editor/Owner: Michelle Fain   Side Kick & Writer:  Ralph Fain
Printed by: Cascade Printing, Klamath Falls, Oregon
Feature Writers: John Driscoll Deni Duncan Gail Jenner
  Judy Sartor Hank Nelson Carol Pasheilich

Jefferson Backroads was started up in April of 2010. We print every month.

All content © 2010-2019 by Jefferson Backroads. All Rights Reserved.

Table of Contents

SIZE  DIMENSIONS B/W  COLOR

CUBE AD* 2 x 2”  $15/mo  $15/mo
CARD AD 2 x 3 1/2” $55/mo  $65/mo
SMALL AD 4 x 4”  $85/mo  $105/mo
MEDIUM AD 4 x 8”  $155/mo  $165/mo
FULL PAGE AD 8 1/2 x 10 3/4” $205/mo  $230/mo

*Cube ads are displayed on our Community Bulletin Board page.
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 Every Year CHVA features a club member’s car to advertise on our CHVA Father’s Day Car Show & Pancake Breakfast.  
This year’s featured car belongs to Steve Elkins. He purchased a Willys-Overland Station Wagon when he was 16 years old. When 
he first saw the Jeepster he knew he would own one someday and now he does..  He enjoys touring to many interesting places in 
Northern California and Southern Oregon.  He even drove it on a three day honeymoon up the coast of California and Oregon. Steve 
says, “Most of his friends don’t care about driving older cars and trucks. But when it comes to weddings, they always call me first.”  

His Jeepster has carried the bride and groom in seven weddings 
throughout the years. 
 Most people don’t know much about Jeepsters or have ever seen 
one.  He bought this Jeepster from Gene Pickett around 30 years ago, 
making him the owner who has been caring for it the longest.   Steve 
says, ”There’s nothing more exciting for me than to be going down 
the highway sitting behind the wheel of my little yellow car.”
 CHVA stands for Contemporary Historical Vehicle Association.  
This is a “fancy” way to Say…..we enjoy preserving and driving our 
cars, trucks and any vehicle 25 years or older. We schedule mini 
tours throughout the year where we can enjoy driving our cars and 
getting to know the history of each place we visit.
  We are looking for new people with a love for these cars to join our 
club.  Applications will be at the sign-up desk at the Father’s Day 
Car Show.  The cars do not have to be restored.   Cars in the club 
range from restored to rusty and everything in between.    •

Donations Gladly Accepted - Call for Information:  Richard Gabrielson (510) 919-5756
Siskiyou Golden Fairgrounds, Yreka, California - Exit #773 - Follow the Signs

Pancake Breakfast and Boxcar Races
Sunday June 16, 2019

CHVA FATHER’S DAY CAR SHOW

CHVA CAR SHOW AND PANCAKE BREAKFAST

Catered Breakfast
Adults $9.00

Kids $5.00

Boxcar
Races

11 to 12:30

Dash 
Plaques

50/50 Raffle

39TH Annual
Car Show
8am to 2pm

No 
Entry Fee

Free 
Admission
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Back in Print! Books by Edward Gray
1941 - 1996, Oregon Author and Historian

LIMITED EDITIONS - only 100 will be sold! *

An Illustrated History of  Early Northern Klamath County Oregon *
by Edward Gray
Mid 19th Century through the 1930’s history. Local lore and stories focusing on families and their 
homesteads, sawmills, U.S. Forest Service and railroads.

304 Pages. 8.5 x 11 Paperback.
Maps & Photos.  $38.95**

Roughing It on the Little Deschutes River 1934-1944 *
by Edward Gray
The history and people of  the Deschutes Lumber Company’s camp which existed at Mowich from 
1934 to 1944. The camp-town shut down during the winter then reappeared each spring. The book 
complements An Illustrated History of  Early Northern Klamath County Oregon.

150 Pages. 8.5 x 11 Paperback.
Maps & Photos.  $27.95**

Gilchrist, Oregon:  The Model Company Town
by John C. Driscoll
Built by Gilchrist Timber Company, Oregon’s most recently constructed company town was one of  
the most successful towns of  its type ever established.

190 Pages. 8.5 x 11 Paperback.
Maps & Photos.  $27.95**

** Special Offer:  Buy all 3 of  the above books as a collection or gift package for $70 including shipping. 

ORDER FROM WEBSITE OR BY MAIL TO RECEIVE FREE SHIPPING.  Amazon charges shipping. 

3 Ways to Order:
 1.   Send check or money order to Agincourt Research Services, 13807 Hillcrest Street,
  PO Box 830, Gilchrist, Oregon 97737. (Oregon has no sales tax.) 
 2. Websites:  www.edwardgraybooks.com  OR  www.gilchristcompanytown.com & www.Amazon.com
 3. Call (541) 815-1371 

Life and Death of  Oregon “Cattle King” Peter French 1849-1897
by Edward Gray
Peter French operated the largest known cattle ranch in the region. He made his way to Oregon in 
1872 with 1,200 head of  cattle. Surviving Indian attacks, he settled in the Donner and Blitzen 
Valleys of  southeast Oregon building the French-Glen Livestock Company. The 1,200 cattle he 
brought to Oregon multiplied into 45,000 cattle and 3,000 horses and mules on the 100,000 acre 
“P” Ranch. He was later shot dead by a homesteader. 

204 Pages. 6 x 9 Paperback.
$15.95

Hurry,
Only 8 copies left...

Hurry,
Only 6 copies left...

Hurry,
Only 11 copies left...
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Yreka Community Garden 
Located on Knapp Street in Yreka, California  

Peggy (530) 842-6456 Call or Email for more information.
pheide@snowcrest.net

YREKA GARDEN CLUB
Day before Mother’s Day

PLANT SALE
Saturday Only

May 11, 2019 - 9 am to 1 pm 

Ginger Bert, D.C.
Chiropractic Office

“We strive to help you achieve a higher quality of life.”

106 Ranch Lane
Yreka, CA  96097

(530) 842-6500

Noelle Gulrich-Hanley & Robert Hanley
Owner/Operator

Like us on Facebook
email: 

klandersdelicatessen@gmail.com

211 South Oregon Street
Yreka, California 96097

(530) 842-3806

��������������������������
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Natural & Holistic Chiropractic Physician

(530) 467-5599
www.DrNoahPerlman.com

N.D./D.C.
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6th Annual Art of Survival Century Bicycle Ride
 The AOS ride began as a tribute ride which coincided with 
the bi-annual “pilgrimage” of some of the Japanese Americans held 
against their will near Newell in Modoc County, California, shortly 
after the bombing of Pearl Harbor, Hawaii which started WWII.  
Because of the pilgrimage, some of their artwork and stories were 
put on display for the first time at the Favell Museum in Klamath 
Falls, Oregon.  From there, that art show was to travel the west coast 
on a tour.  Madeleine Graham Blake, a local artist, coordinated the 
traveling display and its overall interpretation, and was a personal 
contact with many of the personalities sharing their stories.  That art 
tour’s theme was coined, “The Art of Survival.” 
  About that time, The Ford Family Foundation was energiz-
ing leaders in Siskiyou County, and Klamath County was beginning 
to promote outdoor recreational tourism.  A combined meeting was 
held in Mt. Shasta City and eight people from Klamath County 
showed up and expressed an interest in partnering our regional 
assets.  Siskiyou County was represented by the Siskiyou Economic 
Growth Group (EGG), which identified bicycle tourism as the 
strongest asset we had.  With that, EGG created Cycle Siskiyou and 
at that Mt. Shasta meeting, they chose their first official “ride” to 
coincide with the Japanese American Pilgrimage near Tulelake, 
Siskiyou County, California.  Because, Klamath County was repre-
sented, we chose to make it a two state ride.  We felt the name 
should reflect something unique to Siskiyou County and connect 
with the Lava Beds National Monument with their new oversight of 
the World War II Tule Lake Unit Valor of the Pacific National 
Monument.
 The main emphasis and what makes our ride unique contin-
ues to be the informational rest stops. That very first year at our 
Internment Camp rest stop, we had Jimmie (an 85 year old Japanese 
American who was at the Camp as a young man) tell the story, while 
standing next to the NPS Ranger—very powerful! He later spoke at 
the post ride event at the Favell Museum. At some other rest stops 
the stories of Captain Jack Stronghold, the 1st National Waterfowl 
Refuge in the US, and personal testimonies of WW II Veterans were 
highlights. We were partially funded by JEDI to promote Steward-
ship Tourism that connects the community and tourists to the 
geography, wildlife, history, and rural life style.
 The ride was turned over to the local communities of 
Tulelake, Malin, Merrill and Dorris as a fundraising asset in 2015.  
A team of wonderful partners decided to keep the original name of 
the event.  The ART OF SURIVAL name is still applicable today 
because it takes true grit to survive in rural America—actually to 
survive the challenges of everyday!   •
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COMMUNITY BULLETIN BOARD

Place your handcraft business, club meeting, farmer’s market, music lesson, quilt class, art workshop, products 
and services, etc.  Cost is only $45 for each 2 x 2 inch cube for 3-months ($15/month). Each cube

holds approximately 24 words including BOLD title.  Any regular monthly service or simple information is perfect 
for this page.  Deadline is by the 20th of each month to display your information in the next monthly issue.

Email us at jeffersonbackroads@gmail.com.  We normally reply within 2 business days.

Thank You for Allowing
us to be of useful service...

CLIMB ABOARD!

SAMPLE
Place your simple INFO 
ad for such items as 
upcoming community 
yard sales, cleaning 

services, firewood for 
sale, etc., 

here!!

SAMPLE
Place your art

class or knitting class or
crochet class or 

pottery lessons or
upcoming workshop 

here!!

BESSIE CREEK LAMB
& WOOL COMPANY
Hand Dyed Yarns, Kits, Socks

Nancy Duncan, Owner
Edgewood, California

bessiecreek@yahoo.com

GOLDEN WEST HOBBIES
Authorized Walthers, 
Inter-mountain and 

Horizon Hobby Dealer
Edgewood, California

(530) 938-2915
goldenwesthobbies@gmail.com

AFFORDABLE SUMMER 
PIANO LESSONS IN 

WEED, CA
I offer lessons for all age 

groups and levels. The first 
lesson is free! Phone: 

530-852-1268 Email: 
bethpianolessons@gmail.com

YREKA COMMUNITY
CERTIFIED FARMER’S 

MARKET
Located at Siskiyou Golden 

Fairgrounds, Starting June 12 till 
October 9, 2019
Wednesdays 10-1

Come by and say Hi…

YREKA ELKS LODGE
#1980 DINING HALL

RENTAL
(seating for 100)

Catering Provided on-site by
D&D Catering. Full Service

Bar Available. Reserve your 
special date. Call (530) 842-1980
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HISTORY OF OUR BELOVED MAJESTIC TRAINS
Information and Photos submitted by Bruce A. Duncan of Edgewood, California

Check out his company:  Golden West Hobbies. Email:  goldenwesthobbies@gmail.com

McCloud River Railroad's #16 & #17 
Shay Locomotives

Both Shays were built in 1911 and were bought new by the 
McCloud River Railroad.  They would eventually be sold to 
the Fruit Growers Supply Co in Susanville in 1924 to become 
#4 & #5. These locomotives were finally scrapped. While in 
service for the McCloud the Railroad would find their two 
Shay locomotives, #16 & #17 more successful than their two 
earlier Heisler locomotives. Originally wood burners, these 
two locomotives were converted to oil burners.   They each 
weighed 180,000 lbs and had 200 lbs of boiler pressure.  
Tractive effort was 40,450 lbs.
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11TH ANNUAL SISKIYOU COUNTY ARMED FORCES DAY

Armed Forces Day - Saturday May 18, 2019
Winema Hall

Siskiyou Golden Fairgrounds, Yreka, California

Public is invited to come and express their support of our Service Men and 
Women as we provide a venue of displays, resource booths, entertainment and 

a ceremony to honor their service to our Country.

Lunch will be served at no cost to our Veterans, Active Duty 
service members, and their families. 

Schedule:

   9 am to 11 am    Entertainment
   9 am to 2 pm    Resource Fair
   11 am to 12 pm    Appreciation Ceremony
   12 noon to 2 pm   Lunch
   2 pm     Event Ends

The Committee respectfully requests a donation from you or your business to 
assist with associated expenses for Siskiyou County Armed Forces Day. Any 

amount will benefit our Veterans and will be recognized at the event.

For information, please call Ron Kindred of Siskiyou Co. Veterans Leadership 
Council at 530-841-1846 or email at siskiyouvlc@gmail.com.
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UPCOMING EVENTSScott Valley Theatre Co.
Avery Memorial Theatre

430 Main Street - Etna, CA 96027
(530) 598-0989

www.ScottValleyTheatreCompany.org

May 3-5, 2019
Trails and Recreation Expo in Klamath Falls, Oregon. 
Call (541) 892-4844 for info...

May 4, 2019
Lake Shastina Community Wide Yard Sale. Call 530-938-0938 for information.

May 4, 2019
Siskiyou Scenic Bicycle Tour, Yreka, California. Call Rotary Club of Yreka at 
530-842-7938 for info. More cycling info on Page 21.

May 10, 2019
Siskiyou County Sheriff Search and Rescue Association’s Annual Tri Tip 
Dinner, Yreka, California.  See Page 28 for info.

May 10-12, 2019
Heritage Balloon Festival, Inter-Mountain Fairgrounds, McArthur, California.  
Call for info (530) 336-5695.

May 11, 2019
Annual Yreka Garden Club Day before Mothers Day Plant Sale. Please see more 
info on Page 6.

May 25-26, 2019
Art of Survival Century event.  See Page 8 for story and details. See Page 21 for 
more cycling events.

May 31 and June 1-2, 2019
Grants Pass Balloon & Kite Festival, Grants Pass, Oregon.  For info: go to 
www.gpballoonfest.com.

June 1-2, 2019
Valley Wide Yard Sale, Fort Jones, California. See AD on Page 7.

June 2, 2019
Portuguese Picnic in Hawkinsville, California.  See Page 20 for details.

June 16, 2019
CHVA Father’s Day Car Show and Pancake Breakfast, Yreka, Ca. See Page 4.

June 21-23, 2019
Susanville Bluegrass Festival, Susanville, Ca. Call (530) 251-8900 for info.

June 22, 2019
Dunsmuir Botanical Gardens Tribute to the Trees, Dunsmuir, California. See 
Page 4. for more information.

June 29-30, 2019
Far North Summer Music Fest, Etna, California. See Page 35.

July 12-14, 2019
Lost River Bluegrass Festival, Merrill, Oregon. Call (541) 891-3178 for info.

August 3, 2019
26th Annual State of Jefferson Brewfest, Dunsmuir, California.
Call Dunsmuir Chamber of Commerce at (530) 235-2177 for info.

August 8-12, 2019
Siskiyou Golden Fair, Yreka, California. Call (530) 842-2767 for info.

UPCOMING EVENTS

Friday May 10 and Sat May 11, 2019
“Footloose” 

Scott Valley Junior High Musical Production

Saturday June 29, 2019
2nd Annual Far North Summer Music Fest

See Flyer on Page 35

MORE EVENTS . . .  B I N G O
Wednesday Night Bingo at Yreka Elk’s Lodge - See Page 22.

Quilting and Handcrafting Events & Cycling Events on Pages 21, 36-37.

Check out Page 10 for our NEW COMMUNITY BULLETIN BOARD
with listings for miscellaneous local services, farmer’s markets, 
facility rentals, music lessons, handcrafted items and hobbies.
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Visit Dorris, California, just 3 miles south of the Oregon Border on Highway 97.
Check out the Chamber of Commerce website at www.ButteValleyChamber.com for more information.

See Page 16 for the Butte Valley Summer Shootout Rodeo Series Schedule

We would like to cordially invite you to attend the 2019 4th of July Festival in 
Dorris, CA.  Please Mark your calendar!!  We are having a Parade (NO ENTRY FEE), Flag Raising, 

Games for kids and YUMMY BBQ!! Contact Patti for Parade entry form.
patti_cacka@yahoo.com or text (530) 260-0678. Info: Call Patti 530 398-4631

BALDWIN RANCH
Organic & Horse Hay Specialist

925-321-0443
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WE HONOR OUR AMAZING VETERANS & SENIOR CITIZENS

Veterans Services & Benefits 
Include:

Compensation/Disability 
Pension/Aid & Attendance 

Medical/Healthcare
Vocational Rehabilitation 

Educational benefits
Burial/Death benefits
Home Loan Eligibility

Obtain Military Records/Medals

Siskiyou County Veterans Service Office
105 E Oberlin Road - Yreka, CA  96097

Phone:  (530) 842-8010     Fax: 841-4314

Greenhorn Grange
Yreka, CA  (530) 842-0622

Happy Camp Family Resource Center
Happy Camp, CA  (530) 493-5117

Happy Camp Senior Center
Happy Camp, CA  (530) 493-2508

Madrone Senior Services 
& Senior Nutrition

Yreka, CA  (530) 842-3907 or 841-2365

Meals on Wheels and Veteran’s Services 
Dorris, CA (530) 397-2273

Mt. Shasta Senior Nutrition
Mt. Shasta, CA  (530) 926-4611

Scott Valley Community Lunch Program

Valley Oaks Senior Center: 468-2904

Etna United Methodist Church: 467-3612

Scott Valley Family Resources: 468-2450

Scott Valley Berean Church: 467-3715

SENIOR SERVICES

May God Bless and Protect
Our Troops.
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RUGGED AND BEAUTIFUL SISKIYOU COUNTY, CALIFORNIA
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DUNSMUIR RAILROAD DEPOT HISTORICAL SOCIETY NEWS
DUNSMUIR 1944, Meeting the Troop Trains:  When in 1941 Dunsmuir was found 
to be lagging in its U.S.O. quota, some of the city's women, under the leadership of 
Elinore Van Fossen (Harrison), made a house-to-house campaign and Dunsmuir 
went to top in its goal. In 1944 a canteen was established in the city.  It was the only 
canteen in Northern California and during its first month 950 servicemen and 
women passed through its doors.  

Mrs Grace Harris described the Dunsmuir U.S.O.:  "During WWII Dunsmuir ladies 
operated the U.S.O. in the Rostel Building on Sacramento Avenue.  To this warm, 
hospitable spot came soldiers from the troop trains that stopped in Dunsmuir for 
servicing and changed crews.  Here, for a few precious moments the boys could 
enjoy home-cooked food and talk with mother and girl friend figures.  The call of 
"All Aboard" brought the soldiers running back to the train with a piece of cake in 
hand and waving goodbye to the girls they were leaving.  The U.S.O. also provided 
a place for evening socialibility in the basement of the Episcopal Church where the 
boys, who were stationed near Dunsmuir to guard the railroad bridges and tunnels, 
could play pool, have refreshments, dance, and find a home away from home."

Story from Dunsmuir Centennial 1886-1986.

"Once Upon a Town" by Bob Greene features North Platte, Nebraska folks meeting 
all the troop trains night and day.  It's a great read......
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Paystreak Brewing
449 Main Street

Etna, California 96027
(530) 467-BEER (2337)

Check out our 
Facebook Page

for Events & Information!

OPEN DAILY 11am-10pm

- L I V E  M U S I C -

FAVORITE
BREW PUB 

AWARD
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HOLY GHOST
FESTIVAL
Sunday June 2, 2019

Hawkinsville, California
Fun for the Whole Family!

Queen’s Parade:  11am
Mass of Thanksgiving:  11:15pm

Pit Barbeque Beef Dinner:  12:30 to 2:30pm
(Times are approximate.)

Portuguese Picnic
Be Portuguese for a Day!

Games:  Sack and 3-legged races
Bingo:  For adults and young adults

Drawings:  Cash & Gift Baskets
Auctions:  Handcrafted & Baked Goods

 My fascination with birds starts – in my memory – with 
the first time I killed one.  That’s a harsh way to start an apprecia-
tion of the feathered species – but it’s true.  I was about ten years 
old and had my first BB gun.  A Daisy Red Rider lever action 
repeater like many young boys had – and probably some girls too.  
It was just about sundown and I had been shooting at some tin 
cans lined up in the garden.  I happened to look up into one of the 
trees nearby and saw the profile of a bird perched way up at the 
top.  Probably thinking that I couldn’t hit it as easily as I’d been 
hitting the cans, I aimed, took the shot, and was horrified when the 
robin tumbled down.  I picked up the still warm body and carried 
it through the back door and into the kitchen where my mother 
was washing the dinner dishes.  With tears streaming down my 
cheeks I confessed to her that I hadn’t meant to hurt the bird.  The 
next morning I buried it in a shoe box in an out of the way corner 
of the yard.  I will say here that in later years I came to enjoy bird 
hunting.  Walking a tree row with a good dog to flush pheasants or 
crouching in a cold duck blind watching a flock of mallards

I WONDER WHAT IT LOOKS LIKE FROM UP THERE
gliding in to land among a string of decoys – those were 
wonderful times.  
 I haven’t hunted birds for some time and now enjoy the 
simple pleasure of watching them, and in our State of Jefferson 
area we are fortunate to have an amazing variety.  It’s some-
thing that I find a lot of other folks also enjoy and I often get 
into conversations with others about birds, the ones that come 
to their back yard feeder, the ones that fly overhead, or sing – 
unseen - in the trees.  I’m not an ornithologist – I don’t know 
the Latin names for the birds we see – I don’t even know the 
common names for some of them but kind of lump them into 
the category of LBBs (little brown birds).  
 Spring is here and we’re already seeing the migratory 
birds coming back and the “snowbirds” are moving north to 
their summer homes.  Watch for those high up “V” formations 
of water birds heading north. Have you ever watched as they go 
over and listened to them “cackling” to each other?  Sometimes 
you can even hear them at night. 
 It isn’t unusual to see the big raptors – birds of prey - 
circling overhead.  The big Bald Eagles and Golden Eagles are 
probably the most impressive as they catch updrafts with their 
outstretched wings and seemingly hang there in the sky, proba-
bly watching for a meal but I’ve wondered if maybe they do it 
just for the sheer delight of it.  I wonder how it looks from up 
there.  The Ospreys are back from their winter “vacation” in 
Baja and it’s always delightful to watch them wheeling and 
circling and squealing to each other as if they’re happy to be 
back home.  Their nesting sites are visible along our rivers and 
streams and will be scenes of activity as nesting pairs do “home 
repairs” in preparation for raising their young. 
 Red-tailed hawks are the most common of the hawks 
that we see here.  They are the ones we often see perched on 
fence posts watching for their next meal.  They also do their 
hunting way up there where they have caught an updraft and 
hang almost motionless in the air.  Vultures – some folks call 
them buzzards –also ride the thermals.  They glide with their 
wings outstretched sometimes without even flapping them for 
long periods as they sail and often circle in a group and hunt for 
carrion and road kill.  Sometimes they can be seen in the early 
morning perched on fence posts with their wings spread wide to 
warm up in the morning sun.
 We have two kinds of quail; the California Quail with 
its question mark shaped plume on its forehead, and the Moun-
tain Quail with its two stand-up-straight plumes.  If you are 
lucky enough to see them you will usually see several – a 
covey.  But a special experience is hearing them “talking” 
when you can’t even see them.  Their soft sounds are almost 
like a conversation.  The big Ring Neck Pheasants are among 
the most colorful of our birds.  Seeing them brings back 
memories for me of warm autumn days, good 
dogs, and hunting companions.    

Story by Ron McCloud 
Owner of Dunsmuir Hardware
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QUILTING EVENTS
May 4-5–Grapevine Quilters of Ukiah, Quilts in Bloom, 10:00, Redwood Empire Fairgrounds.

May 17-18–Quilt Show at Woodland Fairgrounds.

May 18-19 Flying Needles!  “Quilts that give you Paws” at Yolo County Fairgrounds
www.flyingneedlesyolo.org.

June 20-22–The Quilt Show Reno, Grand Sierra Resort, Workshops, lectures/demos.

June 21 - July 20 - Weston’s Fiber Arts Show - See Page 36 for info...

June 21-September 3–Row by Row Experience, Taste the Experience.

July 28-29–Heart of the Basin Quilt Guild, “Quilts from the Heart”, Sacred Heart Gym Hall and 
Parish, 815 High Street, Klamath Falls. 

June 29-30–Chiloquilters Quilt Show, Chiloquin Community Center,
Chiloquin, Oregon, 10:00-4:00, Contact Linda Wood, (541)281-7101.

June 29-30–Ocean Waves Quilters, Fort Bragg Quilt Show, “Magic Dreams,” Dana Gray 
Elementary School, 1197 Chestnut Street, Fort Bragg, 10:00.

July 27- QGNQ hosted by Paradise at VFW hall in Durham.

August 9-11 Log Cabin Quilters, Exhibit Building, Trinity County Fairgrounds.

August 31-September 1–Long Valley Quilters, outdoor show by the Fat Quail Quilt Shop, 
Highway 101, Intermountain Fair in McArthur.

October 12–Make A Blanket Day: Klamath Community College, 9 am start.

Siskiyou Scenic Century  
May 4, 2019   Yreka, CA

Mohawk Valley Metric Century
May 11, 2019  Eugene, OR

The Art of Survival Century
May 25, 2019 in Tulelake, CA and

Malin and Merrill, OR
May 26, 2019 in Dorris, CA

See Story and info on Page 8.

Tour of the Unknown Coast  
June 8, 2019  Ferndale, CA

Tour de Fronds
June 15, 2019   Powers, OR

Petal Pedal  
June 22, 2019   Silverton, OR

Castle Crags Century  
June 23, 2019   Mt. Shasta, CA

Lake County Tour de Outback & Trail Run
June 22, 2019   Lakeview, OR

Ride the Rim  
Sept. 14th & 21st, 2019   Crater Lake, OR

The Vineyard Tour Bike Ride 
Sept 1, 2019   Roseburg, OR

Ride the Rogue  
Sept 21, 2019   Rogue River, OR

Upcoming Cycling Events 

 Our jay birds seem to stay here all winter and don’t migrate.  We have both 
the Steller’s Jay with its crested top and the Scrub Jay with its smooth head.  Both of 
them tend to be loud and brash and it’s interesting to hear them squawk to each other 
almost as if there is a bird conversation going on.  Their young are fun to watch as 
they beg their elders for food – fluttering their wings and acting hungry.  Crows and 
Ravens – we have them both – move to warmer southlands in the winter and are 
back.  Isn’t it strange that a group of crows is called a “murder” and a group of 
ravens is called a “conspiracy”?  A lot of folks are “creeped out” by them but they 
are very intelligent birds and the ravens often soar up in the sky like hawks.
 At the other end of the scale from the big ravens are the little hummers.  Our 
year-around variety is the Anna’s Hummingbird.  They stay all winter but do move a 
little south when it gets really cold.  We’ve seen them come to our backyard nectar 
feeder when it was snowing.  There are other varieties that move through in the 
warmer months and the most notable is the Rufous Hummingbird.  You can tell them 
from the Anna’s by their orange-brown coloring.  The Rufous tend to be pretty 

aggressive when they visit the resident humming-
birds’ areas and the mid-air swoops and dives are 
spectacular to watch as they battle for a place at 
the feeder.  One spring day a couple of years back 
we were fortunate to see young hummers who 
must have been just out of the nest.  They were 
notably smaller, not as acrobatic in their flight, and 
funny in their clumsy landings on our deck railing.  
 My Daisy Red Rider BB gun is long gone 

and maybe that’s not a bad thing.  We’re fortunate to experience such a wide variety 
of birds.  In the springtime we get to see them at their best as they come back home, 
raise their families, and allow us to watch them, listen to them, and enjoy them.    •

I Wonder What It looks Like...
Continued from Page 20

Images: 
Above: majestic raven and 
At Left: owl by James Schultz.

See Quilting Story and more events on Page 36-37
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www.GailJenner.com

The Saga of the Lost Moon Rocks
Story by Brian Favero

Part 3

     If you have 
been following 
Part 1 and Part 2 
of a firsthand 
narrative from 
this former 
Naval Aviator 
assigned the 
duty to support 
the Apollo 16 
mission, you’ve 
read about mega 
hurricane sea 
states, and 
Christmas Island 
indigenous, 
shoeless, 
barefooted natives standing on a tarmac that heated up 
my flying boots to barely tolerable levels.  To those 
who haven’t, welcome aboard!  
     As the Realm of Neptunus Rex, Ruler of the Raging 
Main, of mermaids, whales, sea serpents, porpoises, 
dolphins, eels, skates, crabs, lobsters, and all other 
living creatures of the Sea were duly notified of the 
whereabouts of CVS-17 Ticonderoga, us Pollywogs got 
served notice our days were numbered!  Yee Gads!  
“Hey! What about dodging this whole thing hiding in 

the paint locker 
or chain locker?”  
“No!  You’d be in 
the hurt locker 
when found out!”  
Actually, no one 
was going to 
sidestep the 
crossing the 
equator initiation 
of all initiations.  
Since this was 
way before 
females were 
allowed on U.S 
Navy ships, or 
even thought of, 
it would be the 
real deal.  

 But a few days before we were on the equator, Gordy and I had a 
trip into Christmas Island for a cargo/mail run.  We were busy with 
logistics, and after the Aircrew loaded the airplane floor to ceiling with 
cases of Coke, we had to get into the aircraft via the sliding overhead 
emergency hatches, as the cabin was inaccessible.  Well, no one thought 
to figure out the weight of the load.  The gouge with the Grumman C1A 
COD was 1000 turns with both engines running, nose wheel on the 
ground, you were within Center of Gravity (CG) limits.  So we begin our 
takeoff roll, and we are heavy, that’s readily apparent.  Being the intrepid 
Naval Aviators us 26 year olds are, we continue the roll, naturally!!!  
After all, Gordy’s an Academy Grad, and I ain’t no slouch!  We’ll get this 
thing in the air!  End of the runway is coming up, and understanding the 
co-efficient of friction, we horse the COD into the air just as we’re 
running off the end of the runway!  That’s when I look down and see all 
the sharks in the bay!  We are about 15 feet above them, and they look 
hungry!  It seemed like forever, gear up, one degree of flaps, 2 knots, one 
degree of flaps, 2 knots, flying in ground effect for about 10 minutes until 
we finally got enough speed to suck the remaining flaps up and climb out 
of ground effect.  Thank GOD we didn’t lose an engine!  Shark bait!  
     Back at the boat, it was a combination of Halloween and Mardi gras as 
the Shellbacks prepped for the big day.  They were really relishing the 
upcoming festivities, believe me!  Especially the crusty Chiefs and First 
Class Petty Officers.  For the week leading up to the initiation, they 
looked like a bunch of the most rowdy, die hard Raiders fans headed to 
the Oakland Coliseum.  Only these guys were sporting’ 3 foot long 2 ½ 
inch firehose they’d been ironing flat to use as bats to pound our butts 
with on the big day.  These guys didn’t abide by “Officer Country,” and 
were the equivalent of shipboard terrorists hell bent to instill fear and 
apprehension in us Pollywogs!!  All in good fun, of course.  Their 
costumes were classic.  Lots of skulls and crossbones, pirate pants, 
sleeveless shirts, sashes, bandanas, boots, face paint, and the ever present 
fire hose paddle!
     The U.S.Navy Equatorial Ship Crossing Initiation big day ends with a 
dunk in a fabricated tank to get all the gunk, grease, and grime off our 
bodies, so here is how the day went…
     Normal mess call, then all the Pollywogs mustered on the below decks 
hangar bay, on hands and knees, blowing water, grease, dirt, grime, etc., 
out of the recessed embedded tie down divots on the hangar floor.  Of 
course they were full of water, since we had all just been hosed down 
royally.  Now soaking wet.   
     Hangar elevator takes a load of Pollywogs topside, more blowing tie 
down divots, and the gauntlet.   All the Shellbacks lined up both sides 
with their fire hose bats.  Officers in Khaki, Enlisted in blue.  Need I 
mention the Enlisted blue got a love pat pass, and the Officers got teed 
off on.  We had to waddle through the gauntlet grabbing our ankles.  This 
created a perfect target for our butts.  At every whack, tears squirted 
straight out of my eyes!  Finally through the gauntlet!  Sore butt time.   
   

Photos:  on Page 22, above: Kissing the Buddha,
and on Page 23, at bottom: King Neptune and
at right:  Shellback and Pollywogs (1st SGT).

Photos submitted by Brian Favero.
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The Lost Moon Rocks Saga
Continued from Page 22

 On to the Royal Barber and shaved heads and half mustaches, 
the Royal Commode (blowing bubbles in a concoction that resembled 
last night’s pizza and beer bust), kissing the Buddha, professing 
allegiance to Neptunus Rex and his Court, a whole lot of other demean-
ing things, and finally the dunking tank!  My Buddy Gunfighter and I 
looked at each other’s butts in the shower and just laughed.  We couldn’t 
sit down comfortably for a whole week.  Just another chapter in a well 
lived life.  Knowing we had just joined the ranks of world Class Ocean 
going sailors, we were both grateful for the initiation and the experi-
ence.  That night at midnight, we stood on the flight deck and marveled 
at the Southern Cross.  We gave thanks to the shoulders we stood on to 
give us the opportunity to become Shellbacks in the U.S. Navy.  
     Latitude 00.000. Longitude 160.30 W will always have a soft spot in 
my heart.  And every time I see a shirtless guy with a huge beer belly, I 
think of being grabbed by the ears, my faced smashed into that grease 
covered belly, and “Kissing the Buddha Belly!
     Davey Jones, Neptunus Rex, and our Skipper Captain Boyd, all 
signed the beautiful Imperivm Neptvi Regis document proclaiming the 
Lt.Jg (lieutenant junior grade) a Shellback.  It is framed and hanging in 
the hallway.
     Next month:  Pago Pago, canoe races, shin diving, complete loss of 
our hydraulic system coming aboard, and countdown to splashdown.  •
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 The country slowly bellied out of winter doldrums, days longer 
and warmer, lingering patches of snow giving way to spring. Sometimes 
Porky would hear geese and look up, but there were still more clouds 
than open sky. He loved their plaintive calls as they winged north, 
encouraging each other in flight; it was the sound of spring, part of a 
cacophony of muffled and welcomed seasonal sounds.  As the first rays 
of sunlight filtered through the dense canopy of spruce, hemlock and 
cedar, Porky stopped momentarily beneath the umbrella-size leaves of a 
Devils Club (Oplopanax horridus, or "O horridus" in logger slang), 
hearing translucent raindrops going "tap-tap-tap” above, a thousand 
voices warning of the intruder penetrating hallowed gloom.
 His trail crossed the creek, climbing up the side of the slope. 
Porky stood transfixed at a paw imprint, where for uncounted time the 
behemoths had stepped in the exact spot of their predecessors.  Porky 
had walked this trail back and forth for the past month, once finding a 
huge rotten trunk torn apart by a bear searching for succulent grubs. The 
day before he'd seen a spawning salmon floating feebly downstream, a 
bite out of its side. The old timer’s words about brown bears being 
monarchs, lord of their realm came to mind. "Make lots of noise, Sonny, 
whenever you're in bear country. They don't appreciate surprises... 
especially after a meal of salmon bellies and skunk cabbage. The worst 
thing you can do is to wake a sleeping bear taking an 'after dinner 
snooze." 
 Folks scoffed, but a wise logger learned not to leave scraps, 
taking leftover sandwich bags back to camp. Bears, hell bent for 
breakfast, have been known to bury chain saws, rip open packsacks, 
scattering tools far and wide, gnaw through oil jugs and ”rare" up on 
their haunches, scarifying bark all the way around a spruce, letting you 
know their feelings and reminding intruders who really owns the patch.  
Porky had laughed, but his hard hat fit in the mighty tracks in the 
muskeg with plenty of room to spare, proof positive of a mighty big 
bear.  He continued upwards, now and then banging his hard hat on the 
metal gas can, singing "a singing in the shower" kind of song... no 
matter if your were in tune, so a nearby bear could hear him coming. 
With peaks protruding through a sea of mist and fog like tiny islands in 
the sky, you felt alone... just you and the bear— their country, man's 
intrusion against antiquity only fleeting.
 On ahead Porky's old friend and cutting partner, Jack Clough, 
would be waiting for him; they’d take a breather with coffee from 
thermos jugs, maple bars snagged that morning from the spike table, a 
wall of timber stretching above where they had worked their strips the 
day before. Felling timber, rewarding with  good pay and being your 

INSPIRATIONS FROM THE FOREST
A Continuing Saga ... Real Life Logging Stories

by Hank Nelson of Wasilla, Alaska
“Loggers and Bears”

Cartoon by Glen Duncan
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own boss, is still dangerous, especially on steep terrain. 
Nothing challenges a logger’s intestinal fortitude more than a 
patch of fresh, green, snarly blow-down. Porky and Jack 
worked their own strips, "single jacking" far enough apart for 
safety, plenty of room to swing back and forth as they 
worked their ways upslope like windshield wipers, close 
enough to pause and listen for a saw. Not hearing it, you 
could holler...  "Yoho... ya okay?"  Good fallers looked out 
for each other, a code adhered to religiously.  There was no 
better partner than his old pal, Jack.
 Lunchtime, Porky sat with his back against a stump, 
looking into the distance at the blue waters of Sitka Sound 
and the great White Mountain. A bald eagle pair entertained, 
soaring majestically on spiraling updrafts, becoming specks 
in the sky, then, clasping talons they tumbled, cartwheeling 
earthward, until a breathtaking few feet from ground they 
parted, swooping away. Porky understood then why the sheer 
beauty and resonance of this country had grabbed ahold and 
changed him forever. It was the spell of the Yukon, and 
although he'd sworn that this would be his last season 
dodging bear, swatting mosquitos and no'seeums, when the 
clouds parted, the land green again with new growth, Porky 
was hooked. He was back to stay... this time for good!  •
    ...to be continued ...

Inspirations from the Forest...
Continued from Page 24

Photo: “Porky Bickar of Sitka, Alaska was a multifaceted man, a logger of many hats. 
Over the course of time, the lines between fact, fiction, 

buffoonery and legend become blurred.”
NOTE:
Porky was quite the character and gained world-wide ‘infamy’ with his 
April 1, 1974 "eruption of Mt. Edgecumbe” prank.  Read lots about that here: 
http://hoaxes.org/af_database/permalink/the_eruption_of_mount_edgecumbe/ 

Location   Date  Contact Phone

Yreka, California  5/18/2019 530-468-2162
Grants Pass, Oregon  5/18/2019 541-660-8822
Smith River, Oregon  6/8/2019 707-954-1228

2019 RMEF UPCOMING 
BIG GAME BANQUETS
STATE OF JEFFERSON REGION



 The Mountain Club of Maryland (MCM, website mcmd.org), 
established in 1934, is one of, if not the oldest, hiking clubs in Maryland.  
Except for a brief hiatus during World War II, the Club has run a signature 
hike across Maryland (HAM) on the Appalachian Trail every two years on 
the first Saturday of May— in the odd-numbered years— for the 150 odd 
people who want to hike 40 miles in a day.  Participants are bussed to the 
Trail at Penn Mar, PA at about 5:30 AM, and within about 13 hours or so the 
pack of tired and aching feet who survive has arrived in Harpers Ferry, 
WVA.  It’s definitely not a race, although there are always a few die-hard 
trail runners who show up at the end at about 2 PM.  Club volunteers, 
typically about 70 in all, man eight check points along the Trail, providing 
water, snacks, minor first aid, and if required transportation to the finish for 
those who either drop out or don’t make a checkpoint cutoff time.  Partici-
pants and volunteers usually score a T-shirt and/or water bottle, but this year 
(2019) we added another item.  This is the tale of how it was made.
 It began, as all “interesting” projects do, with an unexpected email.  
The Club Trails Supervisor had just finished the Lake Placid LOPPET cross 
country ski marathon in mid-March.  He sent me a picture of his laser 
engraved “Finisher” award, posing the question of whether something 
similar could be made for HAM participants.  Further email and a couple of 
phone calls later, I told him I’d get back to him soon with a preliminary 
design.
 So, inspiration?  Pretty much all HAM participants share two things 
in common by the time they make it to Harper’s Ferry: tired feet and proud 
ownership of at least one pair of pretty funky hiking boots (we won’t discuss 
the socks).  That thought reminded me of a pair of unforgettable boots my 
wife and I had encountered in Seldovia, AK (see photo below) after a wet 

The Making of a Hike Souvenir
By Duncan Crawford

Duncan Crawford is a long-retired project engineer and engineering services manager, 
with a background in physics, nuclear engineering, and technical management. 

Unfortunately his more sensible wife retired four years after he did, leaving him alone 
during the day without adult supervision to develop a severe tool and new technology 
addiction. His favorite mantra is “Never saw a new tool or technology I didn’t like.” He 

dens in his Maryland shop, emerging now and then to scratch and blink in the daylight.
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and rocky hike a few years ago.  After finding that photo, and an 
hour or so later with the help of Photoshop and a few other bits of 
software, I had a couple of possible designs.  A couple of hours 
after that, two crude prototypes for the club Council consideration.  
Go-ahead came a few days after the March Council meeting— 
make enough for the usual number of finishers, say 115 to be safe; 
about 70 for the volunteers, and some number of “generic” items to 
hand out as appropriate for interested onlookers or hike supporters 
(think perhaps the Ham radio operators who help man the check-
points).
 Here’s the process, for those who might need help sleeping 
at night.  I bought a 4x8 sheet of 1/4 inch maple veneer plywood, 
then cut that down into pieces that would fit onto the laser engraver 
work table.  A bit more than half the sheet was required.  Most 
plywood these days is made with soy-based glue— gone is the old 
formaldehyde formulation— and the soy stuff tends to bubble, 
char, and in general leave lots of smoky residue when laser cut.  
That meant masking the plywood with a laser-safe adhesive backed 
paper that would protect the wood from the residue.  Engraving the 
design and cutting would be done through the mask.  However, 
bare/unfinished wood tends to fuzz when a properly sticky mask is 
removed, so some sort of preliminary treatment would be needed 
both for sealing and to leave a nice “finished” surface when 
completed. Sanding and finishing the wood with some sort of clear 
satin polyurethane was one option, but since maple is a close-grain 
hardwood another option was simply buffing with red rouge, 
followed by white diamond compound on the “good” side of the 
wood.  Buffing gives a slightly darker color, brings out the grain 
pattern, and leaves a nice satin “environmentally friendly,” interi-
or-use finish that allows the paper mask to stick *really* well.  Ten 
blanks and two spares were produced.
 All three designs were then engraved and laser-cut from 
the blank. Mask removal was the final step.  For small items like 
these removal is best done with the ball of your thumb, using 
enough pressure to scrub off the paper and residue.  A dental pick 
gets out any remaining bits stuck in a letter.  If you get to do this 
someday, though, plan ahead— if you rely on a thumbprint to 
unlock your smartphone, program a back-up finger ahead of time 
since you’ll be shy a fingerprint or two for a while.  All told, design 
to delivery, this project took about 16 hours plus a few ibuprofen 
upon completion as a token salute to the hikers.   •

The Making of a Hike Souvineer
Continued from Page 26

Photos Submitted:  Above,  laser and work in progress and 
Below, complete, ready to bag and tag.
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YREKA ELKS NEWS
 The BBQ is held in honor of George Meek (1930 to 2012) and Gerry Stress-
er (1947 to 2019), who in conjunction with Master BBQ’r Dave Tyler, and a few 
other Elk members, started holding an annual “pig roast” to raise funds for projects 
around the lodge. 
 George Meek was born in Gazelle. In the 1940s, he served in the US Army 
as a Military Police Officer.  He married on 1955 Phyllis Hayden and lived in Yreka.  
They had three daughters, of which two live locally, Karen (Berryhill) of Etna and 
Kelly and her husband, Bill Whitman of Callahan.   George worked as a truck driver 
for Peters Truck Lines, before starting his own heavy equipment hauling business in 
1966.  In 1984, he remarried, to Annie Hovendale and they followed their dreams of 
crabbing, fishing and hunting.  He passed away while salmon fishing.
 Gerry Stresser lived in Etna, and later in Yreka.  He served as a California 
Highway Patrolman in the Yreka area for many years.  He enjoyed old cars, antiques, 
and hunting.  He passed away after a long tough battle with cancer.
 In addition to the wonderful BBQ, of which Dave Tyler (photo at right) is 
still instrumental in producing, many donated items will be auctioned off, both silent 
and live.  Last year, the top items were a pistol donated by the Lopey Foundation and 
a shotgun donated by the Leading Knight.  
 Due to high attendance, the event has been moved from the Yreka Elks 
Lodge to a larger venue, the Montague Community Hall on June 29th.  Call RB 
Phillipe at (530) 598-1103 with questions or to purchase tickets. 

B I N G O  

 Recently, the Yreka Elks Lodge Bingo program and Bingo Chairman Frank 
Borg, along with Elks and YHS volunteers held a charity bingo to benefit Yreka 
High School's "Sober Graduation.” This fundraising Bingo event was well attended, 
with upwards of 90 plus players and brought in over $3000.00 for this annual life 
saving event.   •

Wednesdays at 7pm
Early bird starts at 6:30

Yreka Elks Lodge #1980
332 West Miner Street - Yreka 96097

(530) 842-1980

June 29, 2019:  Annual Meek/Stresser Memorial Pork BBQ and Auction 
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 The blondes that have more fun are the ones that choose 
redheads to join in their adventures! I’ve never met a reticent redhead. 
Looking back, I realized that there has always been an adventurous 
ginger in my life. My earliest memory of adventure is made more vivid 
by the stream of fiery locks as Eileen and I escaped to the railroad to 
put pennies on the tracks. My most recent adventure includes a sunny 
day, a tandem bike and a brave redhead that is visually impaired. That 
sounds very politically correct, but my friend is not blind. She has an 
eye disease that allows her to see with a lot of blind spots.
 Riding tandem is a great way to ride together when you have 
different endurance and skill levels. The slower rider doesn’t need to 
struggle to catch up and can benefit from the stronger riders endurance. 
Tandem is a great way to include children on rides they couldn’t 
accomplish on their own. I began taking my kids on rides in the infant 
seat. I’ll always cherish seeing the shadow of my daughter, Shyla with 
her arms outstretched, a long peacock feather in each tiny fist. Eventu-
ally, we graduated to a Burly trailer I picked up second hand. Burly is 
light weight, sturdy and replacement parts are easy to order. The one I 
use has room for one toddler and two sacks of groceries. I’d strap three 
year old William into the harness, pull down the mesh screen, and off 
we’d go. Narrow enough to follow a bike on the single track, yet wide 
enough to catch a stump, the Burly tipped over. I quickly stopped and 
saw Will had his arms braced against the frame still secure in the 
harness. “I’n otay, Mom,” he calmly reassured me.
 When he outgrew the Burly, I found a Trail-A-Bike. The 
Trail-A-Bike attaches to the seat post of a normal bike and gives the 
“rear admiral” option to pedal or not. There is a handle bar to hold on 
to, but steering is not an option. The seat post attachment provides a 
pivot point so it corners better than the long tandem bike. William 
learned balancing skills as he trailed along and he was a great help 
when it came to the hills! I’d pick him up from preschool or kindergar-
ten and spend a few extra minutes taking his classmates for a spin.
 I guess I got the idea from JR Ruiz and his uncle, Cruz. Cruz 
used to race tandem on 100 mile courses with a blind stoker. Can you 
imagine the thrill of flying down the road, unable to see where you’re 
going, with the expressed purpose of going faster?! Other riders vying 
for the lead, reaching speeds over 40-50 mph, with nothing but a thin 
layer of lycra between your flesh and pavement! Well, that’s not exactly 
how I presented the idea to Maureen, but I was impressed at how 
quickly she agreed. I borrowed a Santana tandem from friends: Bill and 
Diane Chesney. Bill knows bikes and bought a good quality used two 
seater a few years ago and has kept it in good repair. He also sent me a 
link on tips for riding tandem.
 A good captain must always consider the comfort of the 
“passenger,” to rest when needed or even stop. Working together 

Tandem on Eastside Road
Story and Photos by

Deni Duncan of Yreka, CA

Photos:  Above, Maureen & Deni
Below, JR, Maureen & Deni
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on the confidence and trust of both riders. So the first thing we did 
was go pee. Thank you to Ray’s Market in Fort Jones for having a 
clean public restroom.
 JR helped adjust the seat and rear handlebars. I made sure I 
could straddle the frame with both feet on the ground so Maureen 
would be able to mount up while I held steady. I took a solo trip 
around the parking lot to familiarize myself with the brakes, gears 
and turning radius.
 We thoughtfully decided on a plan that would be easy 
enough for our maiden voyage, but challenging enough to brag 
about afterwards. Bragging Rights are a real thing. So we put on our 
proverbial big girl panties and crossed over Highway 3 to scenic 
Eastside Road.
 At first I struggled with the upper body strength it took to 
control the balance of the two of us. Internally, I questioned how 
long I’d be able to endure the amount of effort it took. Then the 
event took us in and we became a team. The fields were lush green 
on both sides of us as we passed the lovely cemetery on our right. 
The majestic snowcapped Marble Mountains loomed in the distance 
to our left. The clear sunny day made the sky the prettiest blue I’ve 
ever seen. With all that I could see, I still appreciated how much 
more Maureen could feel, hear, and smell. She heard cars approach-
ing far sooner than JR and I did. She knew exactly where we were 
when we ascended a slight grade. She knew the names of the roads 
as we passed and even the names of the families that lived in the 
houses. She and her husband have a ranch in the area, so this was 
her territory. We were in sync by the time we turned onto Eller 
Lane. It was our first real turn so I warned her it was coming up. We 
lifted our inside foot and leaned into the turn effortlessly.
 The pedals on the front were strictly for clipless mountain 
bike shoes but the back pedals were versatile, they could be clipped 
in or flipped over for street shoes. We all wore helmets, sun-glasses, 
and comfortable clothing. JR wore his favorite Etna Brewery bike 
cap. I like to wear a no-sleeve jersey, bike shorts and fingerless 
gloves all summer long and by September it looks like I’m still 
wearing that even when I’m not. Oh, well.
 We crossed the thick planks of Black’s Bridge cautiously. 
(Whose idea was it to paint Black’s Bridge white?) Scott River 
flowed steadily from Gazelle summit on its way to the ocean, 
irrigating hay fields and pasture along the way. We probably could 
have gone left on to Etna for lunch at Paystreak Brewery but stuck 
to the plan and turned right on Island Road to pass the small airport 
on our way back to Fort Jones. Navigating through this part of the 
valley is like a step back in time. All throughout the valley you can 
see the craftsmanship in the modest architecture, the beauty in its 
simplicity. The birds of prey glided through the sky keeping a sharp 
eye out for their next meal. Working horses and cows grazed 
peacefully in the pastures as we took the opportunity to put some 
power into our strokes on the straight away. It was fun to stretch out 
our legs a bit but we eventually fell back into our leisurely pace and 
enjoyed each other’s company. Quite satisfied with ourselves, 
thoughts turned to lunch. Those thoughts were cut short by the 
sound of dogs barking as they took chase. Yikes! JR spoke calmly 

to them as I shouted for Maureen to give it all she’s got. If our 
friend Abi Smith would have been with us she would have laid 
down some rubber and left us to be devoured or licked to death 
without a second thought. She’s another redhead that always 
turns a ride into an adventure.
 Abi, Ruthe and I like to ride over from Greenhorn Road 
in Yreka to Fort Jones on mountain bikes. It’s become a tradition 
to sup at Three Little Birds in Fort Jones because of their 
delicious food and great selection of beer on tap while we wait 
for the 12:51 bus back to Yreka. After a quick greeting to the 
friendly, owner, cook and Mayor Chris we check out the 
specials. I always know what I want, the B.L.A.S.T., a bacon, 
lettuce, avocado, salmon and tomato sandwich on a fresh roll 
accompanied by a sour ale. On the S.T.A.G.E. bus for a mere 
$2.50 we talk the driver into dropping us off at the top of Forrest 
Mountain so we can bomb down the east side of the mountain 
back in to Yreka. It’s about a 25 mile trip if you don’t count the 
S.T.A.G.E.
 On this particular journey we chose to enjoy a burger at 
Five Marys Burgerhouse. I’m no stranger to 5 Mary’s Burgers. 
I’ve had the Bourbon Bacon, the Mountain Man, the Rancher 
and on special occasions the Lamb Burger. I’ve only made it 
through two of the eight appetizers, the House Pork Cracklin’ 
and the Crispy Brussels Sprouts but the Shishito Peppers are 
next on my list. The restaurant was full with locals and that’s 
always a good sign. All three of us ordered the Rancher Burger. 
A classic even if it was all the same which brings me to the 
venue’s odd name. Five Marys Burgerhouse is named for the 
young family of six of which 5 are named Mary; the patriarch is 
Brian. Brian knows a good thing when he sees it.
 While I heartily enjoyed my Blackberry Blonde Ale 
from Etna Brewery, another Mary (no relation) greeted us asking 
about a friend. It took about four minutes to connect the four of 
us by familiarity. It’s a common goal to make connections when 
being introduced, like the game 6 Degrees to Kevin Bacon. In 
the great State of Jefferson, we pride ourselves on doing it in 
four!
 So there it is, another bike, burger, beer and bathroom 
review.   •

Tandem on Eastside Road
Continued from Page 30
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Our Beloved State of Jefferson Region

COOS

CURRY

DOUGLAS

JOSEPHINE JACKSON

OREGON

CALIFORNIA

KLAMATH LAKE

Below are the 19 counties that make up our version 
of  The Great State of  Jefferson Region in Extreme
Southern Oregon and Extreme Northern California.

DEL
NORTE

SISKIYOU MODOC

TO LEARN MORE ABOUT THE 
HISTORY OF OUR RUGGED AND
BEAUTIFUL STATE OF JEFFERSON,
GO TO:  www.StateofJefferson.com

LASSENSHASTATRINITY

TEHAMA PLUMAS

GLENN BUTTEMENDOCINO

HUMBOLDT

www.history.com/shows/how-the-states-got-their-shapes/videos/state-of-jefferson



1508 Fairlane Road
Yreka, California 96097
(530) 842-6035
www.LesSchwab.com

  Page  33



  Page  34 

THE CARR FIRE
COOKBOOK PROJECT

Wildfires have ravaged the communities many of  
us call home. A new year-long project is under-
way. We are gathering delicious recipes to create 
a uniquely personal cookbook dedicated to our 
fellow citizens who have lost all their worldly 
possessions in the recent tragic fires. These 
cookbooks will be presented to those who have 
lost everything and will also be available for sale 
to the public.

A dear young lady went looking for her grandma’s 
banana bread recipe recently and it struck her 

hard that all their family recipes were lost when her momma’s house burned in the Carr Fire.  The 
realization is tough that all the family recipes many of  these people had that have been passed down 
from generation to generation are now, sadly, gone.  We cannot replace what has been lost… But 
together, we can create something new.  

If  you are interested, please email or mail us your favorite delicious recipes:  breads, rolls, main 
dishes, soups, casseroles, desserts, sauces, breakfast dishes, salads, snacks, drinks, etc.  Let us 
know your name and the city/state you are mailing recipes from.  Our hope is that, together, we can 
create something AMAZING to unite and help heal our communities... We all thank you, very much!!

Mailing Address:

Carr Fire Cookbook Project
PO Box 344
Grenada, California 96038

Email Address:

carrfirecookbook@gmail.com

Website:

www.CarrFireCookbook.com

“Life is Tough, 
but SO ARE WE!!”

Please,
Contribute Your

Favorite Recipes...

THANK YOU
TO THOSE WHO
HAVE ALREADY 

SUBMITTED 
RECIPES!!
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June 21 to July 20, 2019
Deadline for Entry June 2, 2019

Opening Party June 21st
from 4 to 7pm

Location: Snow Creek Studio
416 N. Mt. Shasta Blvd.
Mt. Shasta, CA 96067

(530) 926-3000

For Fiber Arts Show info, please
call Weston’s Quilting & Fiber Arts at

(530) 926-4021

Story by Judy Sartor of Shasta Lily Quilt Guild

 “It looks like a Sweatshop” -- I heard the 
words and turned to see the speaker:  a pretty foreign 
student accompanied by her friend.  The girls went to 
the head table for clarification.  I was impressed.  At 
that point I looked around.  Well, perhaps we did 
resemble the participants in a sweatshop.  Those who 
were sewing—the majority, I suppose—were hard at it 
in deep concentration.  Face it, most of us cannot carry 
on a conversation while sewing.  Truth be told, those 
who do both—sewing and conversing—seldom sew 
with any precision.  I will leave it to you to judge 
whether their words are nonsensical or logical.  

(Unfortunately “sensical” is not a word, but you get the idea.)
 Our work, however, is more satisfying than anything produced in a sweatshop.  On a good 
day, with 100 blanketeers in attendance, nearly 100 quilt tops can be produced.  Of course, these 
quilt tops still need to be quilted and bound to become quilts  And it is true that not all of the quilts 
are returned to Project Linus.  But that is something that we are working on.  Free backings and 
batting? Done. Incentives? Sounds good to me.  
 But back to the sweatshop.  We have fun.  Make a Blanket Day is more like a giant sewing 
bee than it is a sweatshop.  We are given a pattern and a kit—free.  The fabrics generally vary from 
kit to kit.  Then it is simply a matter of following the directions.  Or is it?  There are door prizes.  
There are Raffle items.  There are fabric crafts to buy.  There are friendships to renew.  There are 
new friendships to make. And there are snacks to share.  And there is quilting!  Aren’t these all 
components of a quilting bee?  And the beneficiaries of this largesse are the children who will 
receive these quilts from the hearts of the blanketeers who have created them.
 So the logical conclusion is this: Project Linus is truly the greatest sweatshop in the world. •  

See Schedule of More Upcoming Quilting Events on Page 21
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WORLD WIDE KNIT IN PUBILC DAY
Saturday June 8, 2019 from 10:30 am to 3pm in Bandon-by-the-Sea, Oregon

Join us at our 4th Annual Event. 
Meet at the Glass Picnic Building

on the Boardwalk in Bandon!
Bring your kni�ing, crocheting or 

spinning wheel and join us!

Gi� Basket Raffle & Door Prizes.
Bring a snack to share. 
We will have beverages!

For more info:
Call Kelly Oney at (541) 347-3912 

at The Wool Company www.WWKIPDAY.com
Learn more about this world wide event:

This Event Sponsored by :
The Wool Company 

990 2nd Street SE
in Bandon, Oregon 97411

BREAKFAST-LUNCH-DINNER

585 Collier Way
Etna, CA 96027
(530) 467-5787

BOB’S RANCH HOUSE

PIZZA Thursday-Sunday 5-8pm
BEER & WINE

WEDNESDAY LIVE MUSIC BUFFET
HOMEMADE PIES

www.ShastaLily.org
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RIVER CITY
RV

WE DO MORE
1581 Redwood Avenue
Grants Pass, OR 97527

541-472-4999
800-359-6331

www.RiverCityRV.com

Welcome to River City RV
located in Southern Oregon 
in the beautiful river town of
Grants Pass. Located only
30 minutes from Medford, we
are a family-owned, full-service
RV dealer. Parts, Service & Sales.
We offer a large inventory of new
and previously owned RV’s.

JUNIPER JUNCTION

Je� & Shari Nelson
CA Licensed 
Firearms Dealers

711 South Main Street
Adin, California 96006

(530) 299-3187

Gas - Ice - Cold Drinks - Snacks
At the Intersection of Highways 139 & 299 in Gorgeous Modoc County

CREATIVE SPACE
Space for rent by hour or day. Perfect 
space to make extra $$. Teach classes. 
Hold Meetings. Art Shows. Family 
Reunions. Adult birthday parties. Building 
approx 760 sq. ft., 7 tables, 18 chairs 
provided, mini kitchen with microwave, mini 
fridge, large sink, counter space. Monitor 
heat with ceiling fan.  Cleaning deposit 
required. Call (925) 323-9172 to reserve.

Creative Space
428 Pig Alley
Etna, CA 96027

Antiques, vintage collectibles, 
artisan hand crafted items and gifts. 

Unique one of a kind items & 
treasures you won’t find elsewhere. 

New merchandise items posted 
weekly on our Facebook page.

Call or message on Facebook for 
scheduled classes.  Open Wednesday 

thru Saturday 11am-4pm.

424 Pig Alley
Etna, California 96032

(925) 323-9172

Pig Alley
ATTIC TRUNK

PEDDLER MART
&

find your favorite crafts and do them...



Companion Animal Mobile 
Veterinary Services, Inc.

Dr. Dakota Woodard, DVM
3099 Sheepy Island Road

Dorris, CA  96023

(575) 313-0353

Siskiyou Spay-Neuter Incentive
Program - SNIP

For Coupons Call:
(530) 926-1196 

Dog or Cat

Leave your name and number.
We will call you back.

Do your part by Spay/Neutering
your pets.

Alisa Fraser, President 
(530) 531-1086

SNIP, 218 Executive Ct., Yreka, CA 96097

If  you are interested in making a donation
to SNIP or would like to assist as

a volunteer, please contact us:

  (530) 926-1196.

Thank You!!

Call SNIP at (530) 926-1196 to schedule
an appointment for your dog or cat.

Low Cost spay and neuter clinics are 
held weekly by appointment

in Yreka, California.

Veterinary Services are
performed by Dr. Dakota Woodard, DVM.

See his business information below.

Completely mobile veterinary care. 
Servicing Siskiyou County and 

surrounding areas. 
Open 24 hours a day.

Saturday/Sunday by appointment.

This page is brought to you by Stidham Trucking, Inc., with honor and appreciation
of its amazing employees who were responsible for making it the fabulous company it became.



Needle in a Haystack!
819 White Rock Road, Grenada, Ca 96038
2,600 foot elevation    MLS #112931     $337,900  

Solid 3 bedroom, 2 bath home on 6.7 acres sits back o� the 
paved road, just o� historic Old Highway 99 with a stunning 
Mt. Shasta View...  In the country but still close to town.

This comfy home has a fabulous kitchen featuring sturdy 
custom hickory cabinets & butcher block, copper farmhouse 
sink, gorgeous granite bar and counter tops with propane 
stove, convection oven & engineered hardwood �oors.

Enjoy your clean, e�cient, worry-free, non-electric Franco Belge 
oil burning heater to keep you toasty warm all winter and a 
large evaporative cooler to stay comfortable in the summer.  

Sweet little ranch includes a large 40x49 foot barn with cement 
�oors, perfect for animals, wood shop and storage, 4 fenced 
pastures for animals, crops & gardens, irrigation water, great 
newer well and plenty of room to roam around.  There are two 
carports with an attached garage/party cave.  Many mature 
fruit trees and large mature green grape vine all produce 
delicious fruit.  Lilac bushes, bunches of �owers... sparkling spa 
and sauna, lots of room for a swimming pool... it’s all so NICE!!

Enjoy 4-season rural living with an easy 10 minute drive to 
town for all the services you may need.  Located within easy 
access to roads taking you any direction you want to go, you 
are only a hop, skip and a jump from the wilderness, snow 
skiing, camping, �shing, hiking and boating. Short drive to the 
culture of Ashland & Medford, Oregon with even more great 
restaurants, entertainment, shopping and fun. Medford has an 
international airport. And, It is only a 3 hour drive to the coast!

We look forward to showing you around. 
Please call Ray Singleton for an appointment.

Minton Hometown Properties
Ray Singleton, Broker

CA BRE #01522563
335 North Main Street - Yreka, CA 96097

Cell (530) 598-5060
Office (530) 842-1996

www.SiskiyouCountyPropertiesOnline.com


