
 

 

Inside This Issue  

 

New Members 2 

Obits 2 

Board Notes 8 

Trip Reports & Activities 9-19 

Potluck Review 18 

Upcoming Events 20-23 

Calendar 23 

Features 

  Honorary Membership 1 

  Repairmen and Coonies 3 

  Marriner Orum at 90 5  

  Conservation Corner 5 

  Biking to Summer Camp 6 

  Summer Solstice 6 

 Skiers Frozen in Time 7 

  Malheur Extended Trip 19 

 Barbôs Sampler 20 

 Picture of the Month 24 
 

 

Dates to Remember  

 

Jul 28-Aug 11 Summer Camp 

Sept 5 Board Meeting 

Sept 11 SciEd Tues 

Sept 28 Summer Camp Reunion 

 

VOLUME 68 JULY/AUGUST 2007 NUMBER   7 

 
 

Eugene Ems Baseball 

Fri August 17 

See Page 22 

Summer Camp  

Openings  

We need more campers!! 

Call Sharon Ritchie 

342-8435 See Page 22 

Honorary Membership Proposed 

For Hiking Guru Bill  Sullivan   
 

C 
LUB  MEMBER  William 

L. Sullivan, whose series 
of hiking books and per-

sonal appearances have intro-

duced and guided untold numbers 

of people to Oregonôs natural 
wonderlands, has been nominated 

for an Obsidian honorary mem-

bership. The nomination, made 
by Janet Jacobsen at the July 

board meeting, was signed by 16 

members, including six summer 

trips chairs. The nomination will 
be voted on at the October 12 

annual meeting.  

Eligibility for honorary mem-

bership, according to the club 

constitution, is reserved for   

ñPersons who have rendered dis-
tinguished services to the club or 

are eminent for achievements in 

exploration, science or art.ò 

 THE NOMINATION  statement 

cites Bill Sullivanôs promotion of the objects of our club ñby sharing his enthusi-

asm for the mountains, lakes, streams and trails of the northwest.ò   Also,  ñThe 
information in his books on scenery, geology, fauna and flora help hikers to ap-

preciate Oregon's natural beauty.   For our members, his books have made it eas-

ier for leaders and hikers to plan hikes and add new ones to our schedule.  He 
leads a backpack trip each summer, has presented programs at Obsidian potlucks 

and has assisted at summer trips leaders meetings.  Bill encourages us to share 

and preserve the natural beauty of the wilderness.ò 

  A former summer trips chair said, ñHis books have been a Bible for the club 

leaders.  I couldn't have led hikes without him.  His books and spirit are with us 

on our tripsé.ò  

Billôs comment on hearing of  his nomination: 

ñThis is TRULY an honor!!!  My first reaction was -- but I'm already a member of 
the Obsidians.  Why do you need to make it honorary?  Certainly there are people 
who have led more trips than I!  Perhaps I've gone along on more trips in the 

form of a guidebook in a backpack?é.ò 
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New Members 
 

WEAVER , ELLE  (Active) 
2852 Willamette St #266 

Eugene, 97405 

485-0817 ellewea@comcast.net 

Welcome! O B I T U A R I E S  

Dorothy Yokel Blumm 
 

F 
UNERAL  SERVICES were held on 
June 19 at Temple Beth Israel for 

former Obsidian Dorothy Blumm, who 
died in her sleep on June 17 after a 
brief illness. She was 88. A celebration 

of her life was also held in the Owen 

Rose Garden on July 8th. 

Dorothy was born May 15, 1919, in 

New York City to Robert and Emma 
Neichin Yokel. She held a bachelor of 
arts degree from Syracuse University 

and earned a master's degree in psychol-

ogy from Antioch University (at age 63).  

Following her marriage to Stanley 

W. Blumm, Jr., Dorothy resided in 

Binghamton, NY, for 35 years.  She 
also lived in Los Angeles, Santa Bar-
bara, Kobe (Japan) and Eugene.  Dur-

ing her time in Japan she became a 
devotee of Vipassana Meditation and 
mastered Hatha Yoga.  She taught yoga 

in Japan, California and Oregon. 

Survivors include two sons, Obsidian 
Robert "Buzz" Blumm of Eugene and 

Richard Blumm of Portland, ME; five 
grandchildren; and three great-

grandchildren.  

Dorothy joined the club in Novem-

ber 1999 and went on five bus trips, the 
last one to Big K Ranch in July 2005. 

Obsidians in 
ñOregon Quarterlyò 

 

O 
BSIDIANS were featured in recent 
editions of the University of Ore-

gonôs ñOregon Quarterly.ò  
Pete Peterson wrote a piece, entitled: 

ñDanger? Academic Freedom in the 

Age of Terrorism, Talk Shows, and 

Blogs.ò It appeared in the Spring issue 
and spurred several letters to the editor 
in the ensuing summer edition. 

In a feature in the summer issue ti-
tled ñPlay Hard,ò Deb Carver, who 
holds the post of Philip H. Knight Dean 

of Libraries, was singled out for 
ñextremeò recreational pleasures of 
rock climbing and mountaineering. 

Not only are both Pete and Deb Ob-
sidians, but they are also married to Ob-
sidians (with differing last names, just to 

keep everyone confused).  Peteôs spouse 
is Chris Cunningham, whose potluck 
previews and reviews appear regularly 
in the Bulletin; and Debôs husband is 

John Pegg, our current club president. 

R 
OBIN ROMM , daughter of Obsidian Rich Romm, just had her first book pub-

lished (The Mother Garden, Stories, Scribner). 
The book, a collection of fictional stories that have a lot to do with her 

motherôs death from cancer a year or so ago, received a favorable review in the 

New York Times recently.  The book has also been praised in Vanity Fair and the 
San Francisco Chronicle and was the lead review in the Miami Herald.  Back in 
Eugene (now residing in Berkeley) on a book tour, Robin had a reading and sign-

ing event at Barnes & Noble on July 14th. 

Robin is a product of Willagillespie Elementary Schoolôs Talented and Gifted 
program.  She went on to Brown University, where she studied English literature 
and creative writing.  She also graduated from San Francisco Stateôs creative writ-

ing program. 

Robin Romm Gets  

First Book Published  

http://www.obsidians.org/
mailto:bulletin@obsidians.org
mailto:mailto:ellewea@comcast.net
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Photo and Article 

by Ann-Marie Askew  
 

S 
ATURDAY  MORNING .  My 
shower is lukewarm, so I check 

the water heater.  The stubby 
appliance is nestled in a tiny closet un-
der a three-foot-high Formica counter 

top, providing little access.  Thereôs a 
pool of water in front of the plywood 
door.  Also, funny sounds periodically 

emanate from under the floor -- like a 
frog with a vibrato -- and the water 

pipes seem to tremble.  I turn off the 

circuit breaker, lay newspapers on the 
floor to soak up the water and measure 
the height and width of the tight closet 

space. 

 I get to the home improvement center 
before 9 a.m.  The saleswoman sug-

gests I pay $30 for a site visit, at which 
their contract installer will determine 
the most appropriate model for my 
small space.  He arrives at my house 

mid-afternoon.  After yanking up the 
Formica counter and turning off the 
water, he states that the leak is from the 

top of the appliance.  When I tell him I 
donôt want to spend more than whatôs 
absolutely necessary, he offers to re-

place the gaskets for his base fee of 
$75; and says the store will return my 
$30.  He just happens to have a couple 

of gaskets with him.  His offer is more 
appealing than spending $600 for pur-
chase, delivery and installation of a 
new water heateréand he can fix it 

immediately, so I go for it.   

 As he replaces the dilapidated gas-

kets, he explains in great detail how 
electricity works, but my knowledge of 
physics is minimal and I feel over-

whelmed.  Water has seeped under the 
protective cover of the thermostat.  As 
he pulls off some of the soaked insula-

tion, he gets a couple of small electrical 

shocks even though the circuit breaker 
is off and his testing devise indicates a 
lack of current.  He doesnôt remove all 

the wet insulation, but suggests I do so 
and replace it with dry before turning 
the water and electrical current back 

on.  Then he packs up his tools and I 
give him a check for $80, which in-
cludes the cost of the gaskets.  He calls 

the store to cancel my $30 payment and 
promises to refund my check if I decide 
to buy a new appliance after all. 

 AFTER HE LEAVES, I try to wipe up 
the water and remove the remaining 
wet insulation.  As I work, something 

keeps knocking against the pipes under 
the floor, accompanied by little vibrato 
chirps.  I recall seeing a raccoon under 

my house a few weeks ago and wonder if 

thatôs what Iôm hearing.  Then I get sev-
eral small electrical shocks and notice 

thereôs an inch or more of water pooled 

at the bottom of the thermostat box.   
 Panicking, I call the installer and tell 
him I want that piece of junk out of my 

house because Iôm afraid of it.  He says 
he can probably do the job on Monday 
if his wife agrees to drive their teenag-

ers to the airport without him.  Heôs 
making a family sacrifice, but Iôm ea-
ger to get rid of the wet electrical mon-
strosity in my house.  Besides, I want 

to take a hot shower.  He also says heôs 
not licensed to do electrical work, and 

suggests I get an electrician to install a 

30-amp circuit.  I tell him Iôll be home 
after 2 p.m. on Monday, and he says 
heôll call the store to reinstate my pur-

chase.  
 IôM  FEELING  ANXIOUS.  Why did he 

leave me with an appliance sitting in a 
pool of water that gives me shocksé
and what are all those weird noises?   

 Wondering if my daughter and her 
husband know any electricians, I drive 
to their house. My son-in-law thinks he 

could install 30-amp voltage himself, 
so I suggest he do so while the installer 
is present Monday afternoon.  That 

way everything will be coordinated and 
they can check each otherôs work. 
 I get home about an hour later and 

thereôs a phone message from the in-

staller.  When I return his call, he says, 
ñThank god, youôre alive!  I was just 
going to drive back to your house!  When 

you didnôt answer, I pictured you dead on 
the floor!ò  Heôs not kidding.  He really 
thought Iôd gotten the shock of my life. 

 He calms down once it sinks in that 
Iôm not dead.  Then he says I probably 
donôt need 30-amp voltage after all and 

neednôt bother with an electrician.  
When I relay this information to my son-
in-law he says heôll come help on Mon-
day anyhow.  Iôm glad, because Iôm con-

cerned about the installerôs competency. 
 I put newspapers on the laundry 

room floor to soak up the water and 

write, ñDO NOT TOUCH,ò on paper I 
tape to the closet door.   The weird 
noises under the floor continue.    

(Continued on page 4) 

How To (or Not!) 
 

Getting into Hot Water  

With Repairmen éand Coonies 
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 WHEN I GET HOME  Monday after-
noon, my daughter calls to say her hus-
band is housebound because the pollen 

count is incredibly high.  She offers to 

come herself so I donôt have to be 
alone with the installer.  I assure her 
Iôm not afraid of him, just concerned 

about his competency. I realize I was 
rather hysterical when I saw her the 
other day and tell her Iôll call the store 

if he doesnôt do his job appropriately. 

 He arrives with my new water heater 

and returns my $80 check.  After re-
moving the plywood closet door, he 
pumps water from the old appliance, 

removes pipes and attachments with his 

soldering iron and, eventually -- with 
great effort -- manages to pull it out of 

the snug space. 

 Once the old heater is out of the 

closet, I express concern about the 
soaked floor and wonder if it should be 
replaced.  He tests the plywood for dry 

rot by poking it with a pocketknife, 
says thereôs only one small section of 
decay and assures me the floor will dry 

out and not be a problem.  Although 

uneasy, I decide to trust him.  

 I help him guide the old heater on a 
dolly up the stairs, and the new one 
down.  We squeeze it into the little 

damp closet.  Installation goes 
smoother than removal of the old appli-
ance.  After he leaves, I continue to 

hear mysterious noises under the floor.  
 

***  

 THURSDAY AFTERNOON  I spy a cou-
ple of baby raccoons peeking out from 

under my deck.  Ah ha!  Thatôs what 
was making the noise! 
 By late afternoon on Friday, I realize 
thereôs a litter of four nesting in the 

crawl space under my water heater.  
They go outside periodically to explore 
my yard, although most of the time 

they sun themselves in a furry heap.  I 
wonder if the installerôs power tools 
scared away their mother.  Are they 

orphans? 
 I walk a few blocks to the local wild-
life rescue center and tell a rather disin-

terested woman that I think I have a 
litter of orphaned raccoons.  She tells 
me the rescue center doesnôt have 

enough resources to help.  I leave 

phone messages at several other rescue 
agencies.  One of them refers me to the 
Department of Fish and Wildlife, but 

tells me they kill orphaned raccoons.  
That evening I spend several hours 
surfing the Internet and send a message 

to two promising e-mail addresses, stat-

ing that I might have orphaned rac-
coons under my house. 
 

***  

 I SLEEP WITH  DIFFICULTY , awaking 

every time I hear a rustle emanating from 
under my house.  When I check my com-
puter just after 5 on Saturday morning, I 

find the following message from a li-

censed Wisconsin wildlife rehabber: 

 ñThank you for contacting me!!  

Please donôt feed or water such small 
coonies.  They will inhale liquid 
through their nose and get pneumonia.  

Coonies nurse for up to six months... 
Stay away from the area so mother 
feels safe coming back to get them...She 

may have been coming back and forth 
and you didnôt see her.  She may also 
be in the process of moving them.  She 

may have been scared, but her mater-
nal instincts and the cries of her hun-
gry babies will draw her attention, and 
if sheôs not dead, she should come get 

them.  The important thing is keep eve-
rybody away from the area so she 
doesnôt hear or see anything.  AND so 

the babies donôt get the idea humans 
are a good thing.  Mother will get her 
nerve back to come get them.  She may 

have just been looking for a good place 

to move them to....ò 

 The rehabber also gives me her 
phone number for emergencies and 
adds that the babies are most likely 

four to five weeks old. 

 I thank and assure her that I wonôt 

attempt to feed or move them.   

 She writes back: ñFrom what youôre 
telling me, I would be willing to bet momôs 

under there and you just donôt know it.  
She probably is very cautious coming and 
going now.  The babies at the age you 

describe are out exploring this time of 
year while mom naps.  They are like teens 
with a new car.  Gotta go out and about.  

If they are not skinny or screaming all the 
time, mom has it under control.  She will 
probably move them soon now that they 
are mobile.  They donôt become nocturnal 

until they are nearly a year old, but mom 

pretty much stays in unless sheôs hungry 

during the day...ò 

 MUCH RELIEVED , I spend the day 
hiking up Tidbits Mountain.  I donôt 

see any wildlife in the wilderness.  
When I get home, I read the following 

message from allexperts.com: 

 ñYou can try them on some grapes 
and apple pieces along with dry dog or 
cat food.  Give them a pan of water to 

wash everything in and they should be 
happy.  If they are too young to eat 
solid foods, you can try a ónewbornô 

human sized baby bottle; split the nip-
ple a little larger with a knife.  Try 
feeding them a formula of one can of 

Carnation evaporated milk, one can of 
water, one tablespoon of white Karo 
syrup, and one egg yolk.  They usually 
love that mixture.  You can put them in 

a large dog carrier or cage with a top 
on it.  They are like monkeys and can 
climb out of everything.  If they need a 

bottle they will probably eat about four 
to six ounces of milk every four to six 
hours.  I have raised many of them and 

they are sweet, mischievous, a little 
rough at times.  They like to play fight 
just like they would with their mother, 

and humans do not have loose fur, so 
you can get bit and scratched during 

play.  Good luck.ò 

 GOOD GRIEF!   Such contradictory 
advice!  I forward allexpertsôs message 
to the Wisconsin rehabber who re-

sponds: ñWell.  Splitting the nipple 
would cause them to get formula in their 
lungs, and that Carnation concoction will 

cause MBD and toxic shock.  Cat food is 
too high in protein for coonies....If we 
have to feed them formula, weôd use...Fox 

Valley (coonie replacer).ò 

 So glad I got rehabberôs message 

before allexpertsô! 

 I look out a window and see the ba-

bies exploring my yard.  Noticing my 
elderly cat nearby, they quickly scurry 
back under the deck.  Itôs six days since 
I first spotted them outside, and theyôve 

grown a lot, thanks to their devoted 
mother -- not to an evaporated milk 
cocktail.  I (and my cat) will continue 

to let them be and, hopefully, theyôll 
eventually leave home, at which time 
Iôll seal the entry to the crawl space 

under my house. 

In the meantime, I take a hot shower 

every morning. 

(Continued from page 3) 

éand Coonies 

http://www.allexperts.com/
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By Janet Jacobsen 

Photo by Mari Baldwin 

M  
ARRINER  ORUM ,  who will be 
90 years old on August 19, has 

led many trips for the club -- including 

annual Fatherôs Day bike rides to the 
lodge and Christmas tree cutting expedi-
tions.  He was leading trips from 

Hendricks Park to Spencer Butte long 
before the Ridgeline Trail was built. He 
has been an active member of the Con-

servation Committee. 

  He and his wife, Carolyn, who died 
in 1993, joined the Obsidians in 1957.  

Carolyn Nusessele Orum was a well-

known water colorist in Eugene.  A 
poster of one her paintings, Pengra 

Bridge, is in the lodgeôs Scherer Room.  
She created original cartoons for the 
Bulletin in the 1980s and for the 1991 
Summer Camp.  Carolyn also led 

sketch/paint hikes on Mt. Pisgah.  In one 
of her trip reports, she stated, ñWe will 

not be exhibiting our masterpieces.ò 

   
 

Marriner is an avid Eugene bicyclist.    
He has bicycled to summer camps, in 
Europe and across the United States.  

Mike Helm, who interviewed Marriner 
for an article in the local Runoff news-
letter published by Many Rivers Group 

of the Sierra Club, wrote: 

ñYOU HAVE  PROBABLY  seen him 
pedaling around Eugene with a stack of 

environmental newspapers strapped to 
his bicycle. For many years he distrib-
uted the Runoff, the Forest Voice, and 

the Oregon Conifer to free outlets on 

his bicycle, but last month, Marriner 

Orum retired from the delivery busi-
ness, just a couple of months short of 

his 90th birthday. 

ñI visited Marriner recently in his 
home above the Laurel Hill Valley, the 

same home he bought when he arrived 
in Eugene in the 1950s, newly married, 
to work for the U.S. Forest Service, 

first on the Umpqua National Forest 
and then on the Willamette National 
Forest. These days the view from Mar-
rinerôs window includes houses sprout-

ing among the trees, but when he 

bought it for $8,000, including an acre 

of land, there were only trees. 

ñWhen asked for the secret to his life 
and good health, Marriner says, óDo 

something for the good of the world 
beside yourself. Get out of your little 
world and do something for humanity. 

Work for something other than moneyô.ò  

Celebrating Golden Anniversary in Club,  
Marriner Orum Approaches 90th Birthday   

The following excerpts are from a personal opinion column by Obsidian Pat 
Bitner from the July/August issue of ñThe Quail,ò the Lane County Audu-
bon Societyôs newsletter.  Pat Bitner is the societyôs conservation chair. 
 

By Pat Bitner 
 

I  
T WAS ONE OF THOSE RARE, perfect mornings in May.  
Sunshine, 70s, air so crystal clear the Coburg Hills verita-

bly sparkled.  We stood on the extensive grassy lawns of 
John and Robin Jacqua's home at McKenzie View Ranch, 

drinking in the view across a pasture up into the oak savanna 
and dark Douglas fir ridges.  May 24, 2007, marked the for-
mal dedication of the Coburg Ridge Preserve; 1,244 acres, the 

largest privately owned nature sanctuary in the Willamette 
Valley.   The Jacquas and The Nature Conservancy, with fi-
nancing from Bonneville Power and the U.S. Fish and Wildlife 

Service, have agreed to permanently protect 1,244 acres of rare 
native prairie and oak woodlands above the McKenzie River. 

The new preserve will be managed by the Conservancy to 

protect and enhance native prairie and oak woodland habitats 
important to dozens of wildlife species, including the Fenders 
blue butterfly, a rare native listed as an endangered species.   
A highlight of the dedication ceremonyéwas Robin Jac-

qua's endearingly informal sharing of the beginnings of 

McKenzie View Ranch which John and Robin purchased 

from the Seavey family in the 50s.  A young family, a newly 
practicing lawyer; not much money, but a big dream.  Now a 

half-century later, a family with a history of generous support 

of the local community is making another dream come true.  
Permanent protection for some of the last remaining Wil-
lamette Valley property with significant habitat significance. 

Major funding came from the BPA, $4.9 million of the 

$5.3 million purchase price for the Conservancy's permanent 
conservation easement on the Jacqua property.   USFWS pro-
vided major support, granting $400,000é. from funds dedi-

cated to advancement of recovery of federally listed species.  
The Jacquasédonated $1 millioné.in addition, they are giving 
more than $3.8 million to endow long-term management and 

restoration of the new preserve by The Nature Conservancy. 
éAlthough visits to the preserve will be limited to small 

groups organized through The Nature Conservancy, we are 

all richer because this beautiful and rare property is now pro-
tected in perpetuity, thanks to the hard work and generosity 
of private citizens, an environmental organization and tax 
supported entities of our government.  A wonderful example 

of what can be accomplished by diligent and dedicated effort. 

Conservation Corner: 

Coburg Preserve -- Valleyõs Largest 

 Privately Owned Nature Sanctuary  
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Biking to Camp!  

Club Quintet Pedals To West Yellowstone   

By Lyndell Wilken 
 

S 
UE WOLLING , John Hegg, Sharon McCarrol, Jackie 
Murdock and I will be getting to camp under our own 

power this summer.  The Trans America Bicycle Trail goes 
right past the Beaver Creek Campground, site of this yearôs 
summer camp.  The bicycling opportunity was too good to 

pass up and it was easy to find enthusiastic participants, so 

the trip was meant to be. 

Our starting point will be Baker City, making the trip a 742
-mile journey to West Yellowstone.  By starting in Baker 
everyone will have enough time off from work to make the 

bike trip and still have enough vacation time to hike during 

their week in camp. 

THE JOURNEY will find us passing through Halfway 

(Oregon), crossing the Snake River at Brownlee Dam on the 

Oregon/Idaho border and climbing out of the Snake River 
canyon at Cambridge, Idaho.  The trip will be along some of 
the northwest's most beautiful rivers -- the Salmon River to 

the town of Whitebird and the Clearwater River to the Lochsa 
River, which will take us to Lolo Pass and into Montana.  
This route travels along the Lolo Trail, which was followed 
by Native American hunters for centuries and the Lewis and 

Clark expedition in the early 1800s.  As we wind our way 

along the mountainous and rugged terrain, we will get a sense 

of what it must have been like in the days before the area was 

changed by settlement and the challenges Lewis and Clark 

must have endured. 

After an early morning climb up Lolo Pass we will descend 
into the Bitteroot Valley and turn south towards Lost Trail 
and Chief Joseph Pass.  The Big Hole Battlefield National 

Monument will greet us as we descend into the Big Hole Val-
ley.  The battlefield commemorates the last stand of the Nez 
Perce tribe, whose attempt to reach Canada was ended when 

the U.S. Cavalry surrounded them in a surprise dawn attack.  
Jackson and Wisdom, MT, in the Big Hole Valley, will offer 

a beautiful place to relax and spend the night.    

OUR ROUTE passes through Beaverhead Valley, bordered 

on both sides by steep mountain ranges with the Beaverhead 

River meandering between. The Trans America Trail heads 
towards the mining area of Virginia and Nevada City and 
passes within four miles of Montana's first town of Bannock.  

At Ennis, we follow the Madison River to the entrance of Yel-
lowstone National Park at West Yellowstone.  The Madison 
Hotel Hostel will be our transition place as we ship bicycles 
back to Eugene and change into hiking mode.  The owners of 

the hostel have offered to give us a ride to camp on July 28th, 
which will end the bike trip and start the hiking adventure. 

Summer Solstice On Mount Pisgah   
By Janet Jacobsen 

 

W 
HEN I ARRIVED  at the Mt. Pisgah parking lot at 

7:50 p.m. on June 21st, it was jammed with the 

cars of summer solstice hikers and arboretum wedding 
guests. I started hiking up the trail for the 8:59 sunset, hoping 

that even with the clouds I would be able to see the sun set 

through the slot in the Kesey Memorial on the summit.  I met 

Obsidians on their way down who said it was windy and cold 

on top and the clouds were going to obstruct the view. 

On the summit were around 50 people visiting, picnick-

ing, shivering and waiting patiently. I joined Obsidian Pat 

Soussan, who had hiked up with the Mt. Pisgah Arboretum 

group.   John Fischer (weatherman of TV fame) was there 
with his camera to take pictures for the 11 p.m. news.  The 

year before several of us met Fischer on the summit for the 

solstice sunrise. It was decided the slot wasnôt in the right 

position for the sunrise. Sunset would be better.  

Around 8:45, the inside of the slot began to glow. Gath-
ering on the east side of the monument, people oohed and 

aahed as the glow seemed to emanate inside and outside 

the slot.  One photographer was braced on the ground try-
ing to get the best shot and a few other enthusiastic pho-

tographers obstructed the view. Fischer waited patiently.  

Toddlers with puzzled faces went up and peered inside and 

touched the walls of the slot, as if expecting a light bulb. 
We did see the descending sun through the slot, but it was 

the glow that gave life to the dull bronze monument. As the 

sun disappeared into a low bank of clouds, Pat and I started 
back down the trail. We met two more Obsidians who were 

on their way up. They were shocked and disappointed 

when we said, ñThe grand show is over until next year.ò    
 At the June potluck, Brian and Mary Hamilton  (the 

ones who left early) assured me they saw the sun go down.  

Colleen and Greg Milliman (the ones who came late) as-

sured me they, too, had seen the glow.    
The memorial consists of a sculpture with a relief map 

depicting the mountains, rivers, towns and other landmarks 

in the Eugene/Springfield area. Supporting the map are 
three pentagonal bronze columns, upon which the 200 mil-

lion year geologic history of Oregon is portrayed, using 

images of more than 300 fossil specimens.   
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A 
 HAND COLORED historic photograph of 14 skiers 

on frozen Scott Lake hangs next to the fireplace in 
the Obsidian Lodgeôs main room.  The photo was 

taken by the late Dot Dotson, a charter member of our club 

whose name is still familiar to modern Eugeneans thanks to 
his family owned camera and photo processing store on Wil-
lamette Street. 

Dotson was responsible for many photographs and rolled 

the camera for  a number of films of Obsidian activities.  His 
son, Jim, converted the films to a DVD that Rick Ahrens has 

employed at several of his presentations. As an Obsidian, 

Dot participated in 66 activities between 1927 and 1937. 
Myrtie Hamlin, a photographer and artist, did the hand 

coloring on the photo.  There are many of her hand colored 

prints in the Obsidian photo collection. She participated in 
213 activities from 1929-1963.  Her husband, J. Dorr Ham-
lin, was president of the club in 1935 and a plaque in his 

honor is on the fireplace in the main room. 
SCOTT AND HAND LAKES were popular ski destinations, 

especially since there was a ski shelter at nearby Pole Bridge 
that served as a headquarters for the early years of the ski 

patrol.    
Photography was a popular hobby in the early years of the 

Obsidians.  Contests, a camera committee and picture nights 

provided opportunities for many club photographers to dis-
play their work. In a 1948 Bulletin, there is mention of a 
camera meeting for members who wanted to share photo-

graphs and receive constructive criticism. And, in 1951, a 
photography clinic was scheduled at the library. Dotson was 

active in those discussions. 

DOTSON WROTE an article titled ñSummer Pictures and 
Someôre Notò for the April/June 1938 Bulletin. Here are 
some of my favorite lines:  

ñNaturally, your possibilities for good pictures under dif-
ferent conditions are broadened with good equipment, and 
the extent to which a negative may be enlarged will depend 
upon the quality of the lens used, but after all the most im-

portant thing is how you use your camera.  With this in 
mind, I hope the following suggestions may prove helpful. 

ñ1.  Know your camera. Learn its possibilities and its 

limitations. 2.  Before you shoot, THINK.   Try to visualize 
the result as it will appear on the paper. Study the subject to 
get the best lighting, and the best arrangement within the 

picture area. 
ñIn short -- almost anything can be photographed and, if 

care is used, a real picture, not just a snapshot can be the 

result. So again, I suggest, think before you shoot.ò  
Still great advice today! 
By the way, the skiers in the photo are also of great inter-

est. From left to right, they include Harold Trotter; V. Ed 

Johnson (first to climb all Three Sisters in one day and, later, 
the mayor of Eugene); Cyril Ball; Bryan Ryan (UofO artist 

whose valuable1936 oil painting was discovered during 

lodge renovation); Roy Ford; Ruth Randall; Louie Waldorf 
(club president, 1939); Mary Ellen Foley; Ray Sims 
(president, 1958); Elmer Adams (who drowned at the coast 

on an Obsidian trip); Elsie Dotson; Edith Ball; Bud Randall; 
and Carl Knowles. 

Art & History Notes:  

Skiers Frozen in Time  

Thanks to Historic Photo  
 

By Janet Jacobsen 
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BOARD NOTES  

July 11,  2007 

By Laurie Funkhouser, Secretary 
 

President John Pegg called the meeting 

to order. The following members of the 

Board were present Marianne Camp, 

Barb Revere, Stewart Hoeg, Jim Dun-

can, Anne McLucas, and Laurie Funk-

houser. Other members present were 

Wayne Deeter, Kathy Hoeg, Lenore 

McManigal, John Jacobsen, Janet 

Jacobsen, Doug Nelson, Larry Huff, 

Peter Green and Scott Hovis.  

Treasurerôs Report: Stewart Hoeg re-

ceived Board approval for payment of bills. 

 

OLD BUSINESS 

A. Nominating Committee Progress: 

Doug Nelson expressed his gratitude to 

the members of the committee for their 
able assistance and acknowledged the 

number of members from which to 

choose who are well qualified for a po-

sition on the Board. The nominees 

are:  Wayne Deeter, Marshall Kandell 

and Jim Pierce.  

B. Ad hoc Youth Advisory Committee: 
John Pegg had no report but will pro-

vide a report next Board meeting. 

 

NEW BUSINESS 

A. Health & Wellness Event: Anne 

McLucas sought approval for additional 

funds to allow participation in the Octo-
ber 1, 2007 Health & Wellness 

Event.  This event recommends a dona-

tion/item to be raffled off.  The request 

for funding was approved by the Board.  

B. Treasurer Position: Sheila Ward has 

regrettably resigned her position as Treas-

urer.  After discussion, the Board ap-

pointed Stewart Hoeg as  Treasurer.   The 

Board also  appointed Jim Duncan to 

take over Stewartôs position  as Vice 

President.  Stewartôs old position as 

Finance Committee Chair remains va-

cant for the time being. 

C. Art and the Lodge: John Jacobsen 

presented an offer from Dallas Cole to 

provide a mural for the wall by the 

handicapped parking.  Donations would 

be sought to cover the material expense 

of $4,000 as Dallas Cole will provide 
her artist work at no fee.  The Board 

approved the project. 

D. City Task Group for South 

Hills:  John Pegg sought a volunteer to 

serve on the planning commission of the 

City Task Group that will be addressing 

development of the South Hills for rec-
reation.  This would involve 4-5 meet-

ings about once every two 

weeks.  Names were provided to John 

and he will contact members to see if 

there is interest. 

E. Federation of Outdoor Clubs:  John 
Pegg sought volunteers to participate in 

the annual Federation of Outdoor Clubs 

conference to be held at Snoqualmie 

Lodge fr om August  10-12, 

2007.  Names were provided to John 

and he will contact members to see if 

there is interest.  Shirley Cameron has 

attended in the past and it is hoped she 

will represent the Club. 

F. Honorary Membership:  Jan Jacobsen 

provided the Board with a nomination 

of William Sullivan to honorary mem-

bership to the Club.  A vote will be held 

at the annual meeting. 

 

COMMITTEE REPORTS  

Summer Trips (Barb Revere/Jan 

Jacobsen):   Janet reported 31 trips for 

June with 174 members and 39 non-

members participating for a total of 

$370.00 fees.  

Winter Trips (Jim Pierce):   Jim pro-

vided a final report of 62 outings with 

468 participants and $746 in fees. 

Climbs (Larry Huff):    Seven events 

were scheduled for June and at this 

time:  one canceled, one report out-

standing and 5 reports with fees re-

ceived.  24 members and 5 non-members 

participated, receipts of $147.00.  

Trail Maintenance (Peter Green): On 

Wednesday ï 6/27 ï the crew met at the 

Fox Hollow trailhead to work on the 

Amazon headwaters trail. Partici-

pants:  members  Peter Green and Matt 

Bell and non-members:  Poncho Tar-

man and Max Green.  The next three 

work parties will be on the last Wednes-
day of the month at 5:30 p.m. at the 

upper Willamette Street parking lot. 

Summer Camp (Jim Duncan):   The 

work to prepare for packing for summer 

camp has started.  A new kitchen plat-

form has been built by John Jacobsen and 

Stephen Brander.  Items to upgrade the 

kitchen have been purchased.  The truck 

is scheduled to be loaded on July 23rd. 

Extended Trips (Lana Lindstrom):   No 

report.   However, note was made of 

Marianne Campôs enjoyable trip to 

French Glenn/Malheur with 21 partici-

pants.  See Page 19. 

Membership (Julie Dorland): The Board 

approved one membership application. 

Publications (Barb Revere):    Barb re-

ported the search for a new editor is on.  

E n t e r t a i n m e n t ( K a t h y 

Hoeg):   Approximately 65 attended 

dinner and 70 attended the presentation 

by Rick Ahrens on the wetlands.   Total 

fees received of $68.00.  The next pot-
luck will be the  Summer Camp Reun-

ion on September 28th.  Kathy provided 

the schedule for future potlucks which 

also is available at the Website. 

Science & Education (Joella Ew-
ing):   No report.  Currently working to 

provide e-mail notification to remind 

interested members of up-coming Sci-

ence & Education events.  

C on cess i on s ( La ur i e  Fun k -

houser):   Laurie reported sales of 
$45.45 for June.  In addition two books 

were sold with proceeds going to the 

Endowment Fund.  Long-sleeve t-shirts 

have been ordered and will be available 

at Camp Pegg.  

Online (Wayne Deeter):   Wayne re-
minded e-mail senders to include the 

Board if they are e-mailing to Commit-

tee members.  May want to consider 

altering the addressees to be included in 

the Board and Committee e-mails.    

Library/Historian (Lenore McMani-

gal):    She will be up-to-date shortly.  

Lodge Grounds (John Jacobsen):    A 

work party took place on 6/28/07.  John 

has noticed some activity on the 

grounds such as ladders moved as well 
as the remains of a fire.   He has spoken 

with some of the neighbors and will 

keep an eye out for additional concerns.  

Safety (Doug Nelson):    Doug reported 

receipt of two incident reports.  One 

involved a bicyclist who ñbonkedò but 
ultimately was okay.  The second in-

volved a hiker with balance difficul-

ties.  An ad-hoc committee has been 

formulated to address further concerns. 
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TRIP REPORTS & OTHER ACTIVITIES  

 
 

Silver Falls State Park 
May 5, 2007  
Leader: Scott Hovis  
7 miles, 300 ft. (Moderate) 
 

W 
E ENCOUNTERED more people on 

the trail than Obsidians are used 

to, but far fewer than will be the norm 

during the busy summer months. May is 

also good because the waterfalls are at 

their peak. Don't forget, there is a $3 park-

ing fee in the main lot by the lodge. Mem-
bers: Jennifer Barnes, Paul Brown, Sheila 

Carter, Scott Hovis, Joanne Ledet, John 

Lee, Sue Meyers, Colleen Milliman and 

Greg Milliman. Nonmembers: Linda Mu-

sic, Monya Neal and Nathan Thompson. 

 

UO Campus Walk 
May 19, 2007  

Leader: Richard Heinzkill  
3 miles, 0 ft. (Easy) 
 

WE BEGAN at the music school and 

ended there about noon. We spent the 

morning walking around buildings and 

through some of them. It was not an aim-

less ramble, but a route I plotted and 

along the way I spoke briefly about the 

history and present use of many of the 

buildings; and also showed aerial photos of 

the way the campus looked "back when." 

Several hikers commented on the extensive 
and interesting plantings on the campus. A 

congenial group of members Walt 

Dolliver, Joanne Ledet, Richard Heinzkill; 

and nonmember Donna Sampson. 

 

Brice Creek 
May 20, 2007  
Leader: Joanne Ledet  
8 miles, 450 ft. (Moderate) 
 

AFTER A WEEK  of pleasant weather our 

luck ran out. Apparently, the rain dis-

couraged some of the people who signed 

up, so we were left with four hikers de-

termined to hike in spite of the weather. 

The original car shuttle plan was 
changed, as it did not make sense to drive 

two cars when one would do the job. So, 

we chose to start our hike at the lower 

trailhead and hiked into Lund Park, 

where we stopped for a quick lunch. On 

the way back to our car the rain let up for 

a short time, so we stopped at a scenic 

point and enjoyed the beautiful water as 
it cascaded down into a clear pool. Most 

of the wildflowers were gone, but there 

were still numerous patches of pale yel-

low wild iris; and the white dogwood 

were at their peak. Enjoying a good 

workout on a soggy day were Daniele 

Delaby, Paul Flashenberg, Sally Quigley 

and Joanne Ledet. 

 

Eula Ridge 
May 20, 2007  
Leader: Richard Romm 
10 miles, 3,300 ft. (Difficult) 
 

IT WAS A RAINY  SUNDAY and, to my 

surprise, a total of 10 set out to reach the 
top of Hardesty Mountain. Downed trees, 

slippery footing and a very steep trail 

made for a challenging hike. After a con-

ference at the Wendy the Lost Dog sign, 

two hikers made an early descent.  They 

were escorted by Laurie Funkhouser and 

Ellen Sather. The rest of us were appre-

ciative of their sacrifice. Cold and rain 

made for a quick turnaround at the top. 

The descent was via the Hardesty trail, 

with a car shuttle at the bottom. Mem-

bers: Mari Baldwin, Denise Butler, Bob 
Freed, Laurie Funkhouser, Daphne 

James, Valentyna Radchenko-Freed, 

Rich Romm, Ellen Sather, Lauren Sharp 

and Lenka Stafl.  

 

Mt. Pisgah 
May 28, 2007  
Leader: Rick Ahrens 
7 miles, 1,000 ft. (Moderate) 
 

IT WAS A VERY  pleasant day, tempera-

ture in the low 60s, clear skies with a 

slight breeze. We began in the main park-

ing lot, hiked along the road to the north 

trailhead and then all the way around Mt. 

Pisgah at a very un-Obsidianlike, natural-

ist's pace. From time to time we actually 

stopped to look at and listen to the natu-

ral world around us. We heard coyotes 

and many different species of birds. We 

identified numerous kinds of plants and 
saw turtles and a young muskrat at the 

water garden. It took about seven hours 

to complete the loop. The group was cu-

rious and congenial. Members: Rick 

Ahrens, Bob Foster, Joanne Ledet, 

Wendy Mitchell and Barb Revere. 

Nonmembers: Kerstin Britz, Erla King, 

Rob King and Carol Stern. 

 
Raptor Center / Fox Hollow  
June 2, 2007  
Leader: Joella Ewing 
2 miles, 100 ft. (Easy) 
 

EIGHTY  DEGREES did not feel too warm 

on this shady, breezy trail. The huge, lush 

sword fern underforest revels in the cool 

shade provided by dense conifers. The 

real stars of this trip, however, were the 

raptors and the volunteer trainer who 

introduced us to the center and its many 

inhabitants. The goal is to rehabilitate 

and return injured raptors to the wild as 
soon as possible, but those whose injuries 

prevent them from surviving in the wild 

become permanent residents.Members: 

Joella Ewing and Marjorie Jackson.  

Nonmember: Ron Bauer. 

 
Clear Lake 
June 2, 2007  
Leader: Daniele Delaby  
8 miles, 200 ft. (Moderate) 
 

AFTER THREE cancellations and a no-

show, a small group of four headed for 
the eastern end of the McKenzie River 

Trail. From the parking area we followed 

the dry bed of the Fish Lake Creek to 

Clear Lake. On our right we admired the 

trees of the Fish Lake Old Growth Grove. 

We started the loop around Clear Lake 

clockwise in order to walk through the 

lava flows before the weather became too 

hot.  

From the start, we had been wonder-

ing whether the lodge would be open (we 
had ice cream bars on our minds). It was 

open and doing good business. We 

stopped for lunch close by in a shady 

spot, as it was getting very warm. As 

usual, the lake was spectacular and lots 

of people were enjoying it. Along the 

trail we noticed blooming bunchberries, 

bear grass, Oregon grape, wild irises and 

other flowers we could not identify. We 

enjoyed each other's company and con-

versation, but were happy to get back to 

an air-conditioned car! Members: 
Daniele Delaby, Barbara Schomaker, 

Michelle Tambellini and Mel Zavodsky. 

Hikes 
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Columbia Gorge 
Car Camping Exploratory  
June 7-10, 2007  
Leader & Photo: Sam Miller  
 

THE LULLABY  of freight trains hauling 

loads just 20 yards from our campsite 

didnôt prevent our sleeping like logsé 

probably because of the great exercise 

experienced on our variety of hikes in the 
Columbia Gorge.  The idea of a car 

camping trip to the gorge was conceived 

so we could explore several hikes on just 

one long drive from Eugene. Although 

the weather could have been better, the 

wonderful scenery and fantastic wild-

flower displays made up for any damp 

discomfort. 

After arriving at Ainsworth State Park 

Campground on the Old Columbia Gorge 

Highway and staking out our sites, we 
headed off to hike Larch Mountain, 

touted as a great ñviewò hike. No doubt, 

the view is usually wonderful, but we 

encountered low clouds at the summit. 

The loop trail offers pleasant forest hik-

ing. On Friday, we arranged a car shuttle 

so we could hike one way down the Ea-

gle Creek trail. Although the drive to 

Wahtum Lake trailhead took over an 

hour, we all agreed the experience was 

worthwhile. Sue, Chris and I set off in 

cloudy weather from the lake, hiking a 
fairly long stretch of the Pacific Crest 

Trail before heading downhill to the Ea-

gle Creek Gorge. In many parts of the 

forest, the trail was bordered by brilliant 

pink rhododendrons. Once we got to Ea-

gle Creek we started meeting other hikers. 

The sun came out and we were treated to 

incredible waterfalls and rapids for the 

rest of the hike down to the trailhead. 

Nola had decided not to do the long hike 

and met us with her car at the trailhead.  

That evening, Laurie joined us for our 

scheduled Saturday hike on Dog Moun-

tain ï which, although strenuous (just 

under 3,000ô in 3 miles), was worth every 
painful footstep once we broke out of the 

forest into the alpine meadows. The 

golden balsamroot was at its peak, along 

with purple lupines, red and orange In-

dian paintbrush and other gloriously col-

ored flowers. The wind was picking up 

by this time and when we finally arrived 

at the summit we were beginning to feel 

really cold. A quick lunch stop and we 

headed back down just as the really bad 

weather began to roll in.  The group de-

cided a second lunch was in order and we 
found a diner in Stevenson, WA, where 

small orders of fries covered the whole 

plate! Luckily, none of us had ordered a 

large portion. We also found to our sur-

prise that potato salad has a season 

(according to the menu it was ñavailable 

in seasonò). To Sueôs disappointment, 

apparently June is not potato salad season. 

Nola and Sue then left us to head 

home. Laurie and I braved the continuing 

rain and spent the remainder of the after-
noon visiting five spectacular waterfalls 

(Horsetail, Multnomah, Wahkeena, Bri-

dal Veil and Latourell) along the Colum-

bia River Gorge Trail. Chris decided a 

nap was more to her liking. The rain con-

tinued all night and into Sunday morning, 

when the remaining hikers decided to 

make a fairly early start for home, hiking 

the 2-mile round trip Oneonta Gorge trail 

before heading south. That, of course, is 

when the weather cleared and the sun 

came out. Participants were members 
Laurie Funkhouser, Sam Miller, Nola 

Nelson, Chris Stockdale and Sue 

Wolling. 

Mt. Pisgah  
Watercolor/Sketch Hike  
June 9, 2007  
Leader & Drawing (see Page 11): 
     Beki Ries-Montgomery  
4 miles, 450 ft. (Easy) 
 

A DAMP, drizzling morning did not deter 

members Shirley Froyd and Carol Fair-

banks from joining me to wander the 
trails of Mt. Pisgah Arboretum in search 

of inspiration to draw in our sketchbooks. 

We hiked more than we drew as we 

waited for a break in the weather. If it 

hadn't been for the rain, I doubt we 

would have walked very far. All in all, it 

was a successful outing and plans were 

made to do this again in better weather. 

 

Gwynn Creek 
June 13, 2007  
Leader: Cork Higgins  
7 miles, 1,100 ft. (Moderate) 
 

LEFT EUGENE with a weather forecast of 

"occasional drizzle" for the central Ore-

gon coast. By the time we saw the Pacific 

we could see blue sky peeking through 

the clouds. The first leg of the trip, paral-

lel to the coastline, yielded a whale sight-

ing. The second leg, up and up and up 
Cook's Ridge, revealed giant Sitka spruce 

that must have been watching when Cap-

tain Cook sailed along the coast. Also on 

this leg, we walked through gardens of 

sword fern resting beneath the silent can-

opy. After lunch and conversation, we 

descended the third leg down into the 

Gwynn Creek drainage, with its giant 

firs, lupine, foxglove, starflower and sal-

monberry. Judging by the bubbling con-

versation and laughter, all 11 hikers en-
joyed their outing. A great group! Mem-

bers  Bill Buskirk, Myron Cook, Bob 

Freed, Carolyn & Cork Higgins, Marshall 

Kandell and Pat Soussan; nonmembers 

Andrea Callahan, Jim & Lois Lobben and 

Elle Weaver. 

 

Hell Hole 
June 16, 2007  
Leader: Bob Huntley 
Photo: Zella Andreski 
3 miles, 200 ft. (Difficult) 

 

ON A GORGEOUS Oregon spring day five 

Obsidians braved the hike into the Hell 

Hole. After a stop at the McKenzie 

Ranger Station (open all summer seven 
days a week) we headed up Aufderheide 

Drive to the trailhead. There we came 

across a Sheriff's Auxilliary search and Chris, Nola, Sue and Laurie on Dog Mountain. 
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rescue group consisting of two adults and 

half a dozen teenagers. They were there 

to practice rappelling and to see the Hell 

Hole. For the record, some rocks had 

shifted, making it very difficult to climb 
down to the very bottom. In fact, 

Marianne was the only one of us who 

was small enough and adventurous 

enough to make it down there. The group, 

all Obsidians, consisted of Zella Andre-

ski, Ken Auguston, Marianne Camp, Bob 

Huntley and Martha Welches.  
 

 
Bob, Ken, Martha and Marianne in Hell Hole 
 

McKenzie Waterfalls 
Clear Lake  
June 16, 2007  
Leader: Ed Lichtenstein  
8 miles, 600 ft. (Moderate) 
 

I POSTED THE TRIP late and only three 

signed up, two of whom canceled the 

night before. Ergo, Jim Fritz and I took a 

fine walk on a sunny, pleasant day.  From 

Sahalie Falls parking area we went east 

and circled Clear Lake clockwise, lunch-

ing at the lodge. This route had us walk-

ing over the exposed, lava section of the 

trail during the cool of the morning and 

doing the shaded portions during the 

warmer afternoon. 
 

Rosary Lakes 
June 16, 2007 
Leader: Karla Rusow 
7 miles, 850 ft. (Moderate) 
 

TWELVE  OF US gathered at LCC under 

misty skies. However, by the time we hit 

the trailhead on the Willamette Pass, we 

were above the clouds and had a bright, 
cool day for our hike. We made our way 

three miles up the trail in about an hour 

and a half and decided to proceed about 

another half-mile to the second lake for 

lunch. Since it was still early and every-

one was agreeable, we decided to go on 

up the trail past the third lake to a saddle, 

from where we could look back across 

the lakes and out over the forest to Cres-

cent Lake in the distance. We then back-

tracked down to the trailhead reaching it 
about 2:30. All agreed that it was a great 

hike.  Members Carol Anderson, Jen Bar-

nes, Bill Buskirk, Myron Cook, Lynda 

Goddell, Karla Rusow, Guy Strahon and 

Judy Terry; and nonmembers Richie 

Haslag, David Pappel, Caryl Smart and 

Nathan Thompson. 
 

Cone Peak/Iron Mountain 
June 17, 2007  
Leader: John Jacobsen  
8 miles, 2,740 ft. (Difficult) 
 

ANOTHER GREAT TRIP with a great 
group! Mostly sunny skies, mild tem-

peratures and the usual grand wildflower 

display. This trail once again lived up to 

its reputation as a premier wildflower 

hike. Departing the lower trailhead off of 

FS Road 15 about 10 a.m., we hiked 
counterclockwise, climbing east to the 

Tombstone parking area first (so we 

could avoid that uphill at the end of our 

trip), on through Tombstone Prairie and 

up the Cone Peak Trail, enjoying forest 

flowers all the way.  

We soon entered the first of the 

many clearings and open ridges, where 

we were treated to our first spectacular 

wildflower displays.  A side trip to the 

top of Cone Peak offers a change of pace 

from the normal loop. The strenuous 
climb up Cone Peak (almost 200 feet 

higher than Iron Mountain) was rewarded 

with panoramic views, more wildflowers 

(whoôd have thought) and the serenity of 

enjoying a place where few come, even 

though it is within a half-mile of one of 

the most popular hikes in the area. 

After a leisurely lunch and enjoying 

the view, too soon we were off again, 

down Cone Peak and on around the north 

side of Iron Mountain (no snow on the 
north side trail this year) and up to its 

lookout, where we enjoyed even more 

wildflower shows and great views. Can 

there ever be too many wildflowers or 

great views? Another break on top and 

then downward we go, back to the cars at 

about 4 p.m. It was a treat not to have to 

hike up the last half-mile to the Tomb-

stone parking lot.  Members Max Brown, 

Marianne Camp, Heather Croson, Brian 

& Mary Hamilton, John Jacobsen, Barb 

Revere, Rich Romm and Glen Svendsen; 

nonmember, Jane Brolsma. 
 

Kentucky Falls 
North Fork Smith River  
June 17, 2007  
Leader & Photo: Julie Dorland  
9 miles, 1,100-1,200 ft. (Moderate) 
 

 
 

BE PREPARED, I'm going to gush! This 

was an incredible hike. Eleven very nice 

people joined the co-leaders. We started 

at Kentucky Falls and continued down 

along the North Fork Smith River trail. 

The trail has been lovingly maintained by 

volunteers and despite the Forest Service 

description ("very dangerous trail"), the 

trail was in good condition, with a few 

overgrown areas and some "slide off the 
narrow trail and down the hill" areas (but 

easily traversed with a little caution). The 

bridge is in! Highlights: unexpectedly, 

tons of wildflowers, including rhodies, 
Journal excerpt from  Mt. Pisgah Watercolor Hike: ñShelf fungus on a tree trunk 

and Columbia  lily."   See June 9 report. 
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columbine, tiger lily, white and purple 

iris, foxglove, lupine, daisies, monkey 

face and a magical "forest" of delphin-

ium; huge trees, including an 11-foot 

diameter Doug fir; the multiple bridges 
spanning the river; three mile bridge (an 

architectural wonder); three lovely little 

grottos; and, of course, waterfalls. We 

did a shuttle, adding about an hour and a 

half to the overall trip. A few mosquitoes, 

but only bothersome when we stopped. 

Elevation loss of 1,400 feet, but with ups 

and downs, probably gained 1,000 to 

1,200 feet along the way. Many thanks to 

drivers Beth Roy, Carol Fairbanks, and 

Nola Nelson, who kindly and uncom-

plainingly drove and shuttled us! 
 

 
 

Members LaRee Beckley, Walt Dolliver, 

Julie Dorland, Chuck Eyers, Carol Fair-

banks, Phyllis Fisher, Linda Hovey, Nola 
Nelson, Beth Roy and Pat Soussan; non-

members Wayne Cleall, Bill Rodgers and 

Aaron Smith. 
 

Opal Creek 
June 20, 2007  
Leader: Julie Dorland  
7 miles, 300 ft. (Moderate) 
 

LOVELY  DAY  with a lovely, low mainte-

nance and easygoing group! We enjoyed 

driving the back roads to Opal Creek. 

The hike was easy, along the meandering 

Little North Santiam River, to the beauti-
ful green pools of Opal Creek. Stopped at 

Sawmill Falls and the remains of Merten 

Mill. Then across the bridge and lunch 

alongside Opal Creek (just before Opal 

Pool). Then to Opal Pool, where we ad-

mired the water color and the dancing 

shadows of the water on the steep rock. 

To the bridge leading to Jawbone Flats 

and the gorge, stunning as ever. Lots of 

butterflies in a small meadow just before 

Jawbone Flats, one of which landed on 
the leader's hand, where it seemed to 

enjoy the salty sweat that had accumu-

lated! The gravel road to Opal Creek was 

in much better condition than last year, 

with no potholes.  Members Marianne 

Camp, Daniele Delaby, Julie Dorland, 

Joella Ewing and Dick Hildreth. 

 

Tidbits Mountain 
June 23, 2007  

Leader: Glen Svendsen 
4 miles, 1,100 ft. (Moderate) 
  

ANN-MARIE , Nancy, Dick, Sam and I 

left in one car and met Ellen in Blue 

River. After a pleasant stop with coffee 

and pastries at the Sather Rest Area and 

Meditation Center, the group took two 

cars to the Tidbits Mountain trailhead on 
a mostly gravel road. The last 200 yards 

of this route is very rutted and a high 

clearance 4x4 is recommended (or park 

on the main road and walk up the last 

pitch). The trail passes through several 

different types of forest and rocky envi-

ronments, with a variety of wild flowers 

and shrubs in bloom. A few of us scram-

bled up the rocky summit to the old look-

out site at about 5,200 ft. elevation and 

enjoyed views of Mt. Jefferson, Three 
Fingered Jack, Mt. Washington, the Sis-

ters and Bachelor. Sam and I tried to pick 

out Iron Mountain and Cone Peak from the 

many similar "lumps" on the horizon. After 

some gray clouds blew in cool air with the 

threat of rain, the group returned to the 

parking area, ending the trip in warm sun-

shine. Members Ann-Marie Askew, Dick 

Hildreth, Ellen Sather, Glen Svendsen, 

Sam Tracer and Nancy Whitfield. 

 

Cone Peak Meadows 
June 23, 2007  
Leader: Barbara Bruns 
5 miles, 1,050 ft. (Moderate) 
 

THE TRAILHEAD  was filled with people 

from Eugene, with about 20 from the 

Downtown Athletic Club there to hike 

the Cone Peak area also. We started on 

the east side of Tombstone Pass for the 
moderate hike to Cone Peak Meadows 

and the loop around Iron Mt. It was not 

long before we were rewarded with a 

beautiful plate of colors. The blue lark-

spur was everywhere, as well as Indian 

paintbrush, cat's ear, bleeding heart and 

numerous other wildflowers. Maggie was 

equipped with a wildflower book for this 

area and therefore became our "expert."  

We meandered through the meadows 

taking pictures and soaking up the "eye 
candy." Lunch was high on a ridge with 

nice views. We lost the spectacular views 

of the wildflowers as we continued north 

and west around Iron Mt. Members Barb 

Bruns, Maggie Gontrum, Patricia 

Macafee, Virginia Rice, Karla Rusow, 

Pat Soussan and Judy Terry; nonmember 

Ken Rosemanen. 
 

Marion Lake 
June 24, 2007  
Leader & Photo: Jim Pierce  
7 miles, 900 ft. (Moderate) 
 

 

Seldom seen, Marion Falls 
 

WHAT  A LOVELY  TRAIL  through old re-

growth and mixed old growth over six 

feet in diameter. We noted a dozen kinds 

of trees, five ferns and a score of wild-

flowers among five different kinds of 
weather. We passed by Lake Ann and its 

lily pads with nesting geese and black-

birds. There was a side trip to marvelous 

Marion Fallséa phenomenal cascade.  

Marion Lake is a jewel surrounded by 

forests and lava flows. The south side is 

recovering from the B&B fire four years 

ago. During lunch on the rocky penin-

sula, Three Fingered Jack peeked in and 

out from behind the clouds. I took 183 

(kept 127) pictures, so we had a leisurely 

and observant journey. Enjoying the out-
ing with me were the ñPretty Pack of 

Pikasò --  members Daniele Delaby, Julie 

Dorland, Joanne Ledet (also drove), 

Carol Petty and Barbara Schomaker; and 

nonmembers Charlene Pierce and Su-

sanne Twight-Alexander.  

 

King Castle/Castle Rock 
June 24, 2007  
Leader: Ellen Sather  
11 miles, 2,600 ft. (Difficult) 
 

AN EXCEPTIONAL  GROUP of hikers met 

at my home. After pit stops and coffee, 

the group proceeded the two miles to the 


