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Ranger Cameron Bowers Has Retired
By Teddy Goodrich and Patrick Goodrich
Cameron Bowers has retired as backcountry ranger at Henry W. Coe State
Park after more than twenty years of
service for the park.
Cameron first found his love of the outdoors on camping and fishing trips with
his brothers and his father. After high
school, he worked several jobs that allowed him to be outdoors, first for the
CCC doing stream restoration and clearing the Pacific Crest Trail. After that, he
worked for Fish and Game on the east
side of the Sierra at Hot Creek Fish
Hatchery. For a while he worked as a
ranger for the city of San Jose and as a
seasonal employee at Coyote Lake
County Park. Meanwhile he attended
community college and accumulated
enough credits to attend the state park
ranger academy. His last position, a
very fateful one, was as park aide at
Henry W. Coe SP where he met Barry
Breckling, our unit ranger for thirty
years. He watched Barry at work and
was impressed with his depth of
knowledge and the positive way he interacted with park visitors. He decided
right then that this was the kind of
ranger he wanted to be.
He applied to Humboldt State, Barry’s alma mater, but before the fall semester began, he was accepted into
the state park academy and the rest is history. After working for state parks in southern California, he came
to Coe from Turlock Lake SRA and then Fremont Peak SP to ultimately fill the role of backcountry ranger in
2001.
Cameron’s easy-going manner and his positive approach to problems made him a favorite with visitors. Cameron was the quintessential generalist ranger. He could do it all! He rescued injured hikers, transported hikers and property owners to safety during wildfires, assisted with various maintenance projects in the park,
and developed positive relations with park neighbors. He excelled at children’s programs, teaching the next
generation to love the outdoors as much as he does.
His contributions to the park and his service to the people of California are immeasurable. Words can’t describe how much he will be missed, but we know there are many new adventures ahead for Cameron. Coe will
always be a part of him, just as he will always be a part of Coe.
Happy Trails, R65!
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California Ground Squirrel
By Joseph Belli

Creatures of Coe

California ground squirrels (Otospermophilus
beecheyi) take the prize as California’s most
visible mammal. Not only are they common,
they’re downright abundant in many places,
and unlike many mammals, ground squirrels
are active during the day. That’s an understatement—ground squirrels are only active during
the day, never emerging from their burrows after dark. And while most other mammals are
secretive, ground squirrels are highly conspicuous and particularly vocal.
All that exposure hasn’t exactly endeared them
to peoples’ hearts, and all that familiarity has
bred something considerably more intense than
contempt. A broad spectrum of agricultural interests declared war on ground squirrels years
ago for the damage they inflict on row crops,
grains, orchards, and grazing lands. Their burrows can disrupt irrigation systems, contribute to erosion, and damage levees, dirt roads and other infrastructure. The USDA, as well as various state and county agencies, has responded by poisoning, gassing, trapping,
and shooting them. During the previous century an aerial poisoning campaign in the southern San Joaquin
Valley dumped grain laced with Compound 1080 (sodium fluoroacetate), a highly toxic compound, in an effort
to reduce their numbers, and during the 1970s, Contra Costa County ran an extermination campaign against
ground squirrels that greatly reduced their population in the East Bay. I suppose I can see farmer’s concerns
for their crops, but I’ve never really understood rancher’s utter disdain for ground squirrels. Someone—
probably an economist—figured out that 385 ground squirrels consume as much forage as one cow. That
seems pretty insignificant to me; imagine shooting two hundred ground squirrels and realizing all you did was
save enough feed for half a cow. Squirrel hatred runs deep within ranching culture. As if agricultural
concerns weren’t enough, California ground squirrels harbor fleas which carry the bacterium responsible
for the plague. That’s quite a rap sheet.
***
As a group, ground squirrels in North America comprise over thirty species and include tiny desertdwelling antelope squirrels, prairie dogs, as well as marmots and woodchucks, the giants of the clan.
Their ancestors inhabited trees before descending to the ground to become burrowing specialists.
The California ground squirrel can be found from northern Baja to southern Washington, having crossed
the Columbia River relatively recently. They also range east, just squeezing into Nevada near Lake
Tahoe. California ground squirrels are at home in a variety of open habitats, including vacant lots in
cities, but are most abundant in short grasslands with gentle or no slope. Tall grasses, on the other hand,
are a hindrance, as are brush and thick forests; such places limit their ability to detect danger.
In Coe, ground squirrels thrive in open areas such as the Bell’s Station and Hunting Hollow, but are less
common elsewhere. The cessation of grazing in the park changed conditions for the worse, at least as
far as ground squirrels are concerned. Without cattle to keep the tall grasses down, those open fields
are no longer good ground squirrel habitat. I’m certainly not advocating for a resumption of grazing, nor
am I the least bit concerned with the local ground squirrel population; they seem to be doing just fine.
Continued on page 5...
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California Ground Squirrel, continued…
Though named for their extensive burrowing and digging capabilities, California ground squirrels are nevertheless very adept at climbing. They can shimmy up poles, bird feeders, fences, and ascend trees almost as well
as tree squirrels, for which they are sometimes mistaken. California ground squirrels are brown with a patch
of grizzled gray/white fur around the neck, with long, furry tails similar to those of tree squirrels. Their forelimbs contain prominent claws which allow them to dig burrows which can exceed one hundred feet in length.
They live in colonies but aren’t especially social, for while a single burrow may house several squirrels, each
has its own entrance. Perhaps that explains the phenomenon of “suicide squirrels” dashing across roads at the
approach of a vehicle. Those unlucky rodents may be trying to reach their own entrance rather than duck into
the first hole they can find. Those lairs shelter them during the evenings, and in extreme weather squirrels
may estivate in them during the summer or hibernate in winter. Ground squirrels rarely venture more than
fifty yards from their burrows lest they become prey for bobcats, coyotes, badgers, weasels, dogs, foxes, hawks,
and eagles. With so many threats, ground squirrels are always on the lookout for predators, and when one is
sighted a series of high-pitched alarm calls rings out at the rate of nearly one per second for minutes on end, or
until the danger has passed. Those calls sound monotonous, but they might contain more information than
meets the ear: Belding’s ground squirrels, close relatives of California ground squirrels, utter different calls for
birds of prey than they do for predatory mammals, while prairie dogs, more distant cousins, have calls specifically warning when a human is approaching. Amazingly, those warning calls apparently differ according to the
color of clothing worn by the approaching person. Whether California ground squirrel calls are that sophisticated remains to be seen.
Their response to snakes is well-documented and interesting in its own right. California ground squirrels are
able to differentiate between rattlesnakes and gopher snakes, the two species large enough to prey on them.
That’s something many people have trouble with. There’s also evidence that California ground squirrels have
developed a level of immunity to rattlesnake venom. Beyond that, California ground squirrels occasionally confront snakes, heaving dirt at them, wagging their tails, and even going on the offensive and attacking snakes.
Like kangaroo rats, California ground squirrels are a keystone species. Their burrows house an impressive
variety of life forms, from California tiger salamanders to burrowing owls, while badgers and coyotes sometimes appropriate and expand ground squirrel burrows for their own use. Burrowing aerates the soil, and the
squirrels themselves serve as an important food source for a number of predators. The disappearance of the
San Joaquin kit fox in Contra Costa County involves multiple factors, but the ground squirrel elimination
campaign took its toll by depriving them of their main prey item in the region.

Continued on page 6...
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California Ground Squirrel, continued…
It’s probably an uphill task to get people to appreciate ground squirrels. They’re too mundane and common to
appeal to city-dwellers, while rural residents have a long tradition of regarding them as vermin. I sometimes
wonder if there’s something deeper to account for all that squirrel hatred. Could it be that we loathe ground
squirrels because they’re a little too much like….us?
Think about it: we’re both wired to be active during daylight, and vision is our strongest shared sense;
we both alter the habitats we occupy by digging. People and ground squirrels rely heavily on grains for
sustenance and live in groups where antagonism often exceeds altruism (infanticide is common in
squirrel colonies). Both take advantage of the misfortune of others (ground squirrels readily scavenge
the bodies of neighbors hit by cars, while in our society entire industries are built on profiting from
unfortunate circumstances). People and ground squirrels share a primal fear of snakes, and, the coup de
grace, both our ancestors dwelled in trees before descending to open grassland.
I really think I’m onto something. There’s a ground-breaking research paper in there somewhere, maybe
even a Nobel Prize. But for now, I’ve got to close the window. There’s been a squirrel chirping a warning
outside for the past fifteen minutes, and it’s driving me crazy.
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Leaves of Coe
By Barry Breckling / Intro by Patrick Goodrich
One of the most common questions we hear at the Visitor Center this time of year apart from “Where
are the tarantulas?” is “Where can I see fall colors?” It’s one of those questions where my eyes glance
at the brassy leaves of the Valley Oak outside the Visitor Center windows and realize the visitor’s
expectations may not match what Coe has to offer. There are no golden aspens carpeting entire
hillsides, as one would find in the eastern Sierra or Rocky Mountains. Instead, Coe’s palette offers a
subtle complexity that I can best describe with this Black Oak leaf. Take a close look. What color is
it? I would need a color chart and a thesaurus to accurately describe the many shades of green,
gold, orange, and brown. These are the colors that currently adorn the dense woodlands on the leeward slopes of Cordoza Ridge. So where are all the fall colors right now? Well, everywhere, if one
seeks out and appreciates the beauty in nuance. These colors should last well into November until
the deciduous trees have shed most of their leaves.
While researching fall colors in Coe, I discovered a delightful article written by Ranger Barry
Breckling from the winter 2004 edition of The Ponderosa. I am sharing an excerpt from that text.
However, if you’d like to read the full article, I’ve included a link at the end.

In Coe Park we often have nice fall colors, although not as spectacular or extensive as in the deciduous forests
of the Northeast. The arrays of reds, pinks, yellows, and browns in Poison Oak leaves are brilliant. This common shrub is one of the earliest plants to change color and lose its leaves. Of our trees and shrubs, the Buckeye tree is the only one that gives up its leaves earlier than Poison Oak. The Buckeye, with its large bright
green leaves, looks like it would be more at home in a tropical forest than on our dry, sunny hills, but Buckeyes have developed clever strategies for living in our climate. Their delicate leaves don’t wait around for the
days to become short. Most of them are brown by the end of August at Coe Park (and even earlier at lower elevations). When the heat of late summer arrives and water is scarce, the Buckeye is no longer searching for
water. The beauty of the Buckeye is not in its fall leaves, which simply tum brown, droop, and fall, but in its
early bright green leaves and its extraordinary candelabra flower heads that bloom in late spring.
Continued on page 8...
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Leaves of Coe, continued…
Bigleaf Maples, which grow in the canyon bottoms and on shady slopes, have large leaves that tum brilliant
yellow as fall progresses. These handsome trees often provide our brightest fall foliage. During some years, the
Black Oaks, which grow on north-facing slopes, have leaves mottled with bright red, orange, yellow, and lingering green. In special fall years, for just a few weeks, you can hike the ridges and slopes of Coe Park and enjoy colors that many westerners would be surprised to find in the west.
The fall tree that I think is the most brilliantly colorful might surprise some people. It's not a tree that loses
all its leaves in the fall. It's an evergreen, and the mix of colors all over the tree is spectacular. The bark is a
cool, smooth, reddish gold that is rich and pleasant to the eye. The orange to bright red berries can be so thick
some years that large splotches of red decorate the hillsides. A close-up view of the Madrone can be even more
rewarding.
Sometimes we are awed by the splendor of distant views in the fall, and certainly Coe Park is a great place for
views. But, if you look down around your feet, you can find unexpected beauty in something as close by as a
single fallen leaf. If you're walking through a Madrone forest in the fall and early winter, keep an eye out for
freshly fallen Madrone leaves. The trees drop their leaves a few at a time throughout the year, but they lose
more in the fall and winter, and some of those leaves are special treats. You can find individual leaves that
have a collage or the brightest colors you've ever seen. Sit for a while and enjoy such a leaf. It will bring sweetness to your soul.
***

This full article can be found in the Winter 2004 edition: https://coepark.net/images/
pineridgeassociation/ponderosa/2000_2008/2004/2004_winter_ponderosa.pdf#page=1
Did you know that every Ponderosa newsletter is available to enjoy with just a few mouse clicks?
With the Ponderosa Index, you can search the entire catalog by title, author, and year. Visit this
link to begin your adventure: https://coepark.net/support-coe/the-ponderosa-newsletter/ponderosaindex
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Who Was O.S. Beach?
By Teddy Goodrich, PRA Historian
Simply stated, Oliver S. Beach was a Fresno County poultry farmer who, for a brief time, owned Pine Ridge.
He purchased the ranch in 1946 from Henry Sutcliffe Coe who inherited it from his parents in 1943.
It is evident from his letterhead that he owned ranches elsewhere in California. He purchased at least one other ranch in Morgan Hill, an old dairy farm on the east side of Hill Road between Tennant Avenue and East
Dunne Avenue. Still standing are two large hay barns, a smaller “milking barn,” and a grove of trees where
the house once stood. This is where one of the Beach granddaughters, my fifth-grade classmate at Morgan Hill
School, lived along with her parents and five siblings. Her father, Earl Beach, was his father’s ranch manager.
Some permanent changes were made at Pine Ridge during Beach ownership. The hotel, pavilion and other
remaining buildings at Madrone Soda Springs were dismantled, and the lumber was shipped to Fresno County where it was used in construction. The old government trail that we know as Hobbs Road and the road to
Poverty Flat were graded for vehicle use.
On May 11, 1949 Sada Coe Robinson purchased Pine Ridge from O.S. Beach. The 1950 census finds O.S.
Beach living on Hot Springs Road in Gilroy. He passed away in Escondido, California in 1958.
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Yellow Star Thistle at Henry W. Coe State Park
By Sue Dekalb
Another year has gone by and a dedicated crew of volunteers and
staff has spent the hot summer pulling Yellow Star Thistle (YST)
from areas all over the park. Many of the work days reached 100
degrees, but since YST is a seasonal weed, you just have to get
out there and pull it no matter what.
The seeds from YST can remain viable in the soil for 10 years, so
whatever gets left behind will have to be dealt with for years to
come. There are many places in the park that are infested with
YST and many of them are in the creeks. Once the seed drops to
the ground in those areas, it can be carried downstream to further reaches in the park.
In the first 5 years of dealing with YST, we did a lot of spraying
and some pulling by hand. In the years that followed, we started
to pull it by hand mostly with a little bit of spraying. The last
several years have been totally hand pulling in Coe. We have
been spraying or pulling YST in the park for over 10 years now
and we have made some real progress. The first places I saw it in
the park were in the Hunting Hollow area, but it was actually in other places throughout the park.
I spent most of my time dealing with YST in Hunting Hollow in the early days, as that is where I spent most
of my time. Many of the meadows were totally infested with YST, and the animals were starting to get injured
by it as they tried to traverse the meadows while being poked in the eyes by the thistles. I have been pulling it
ever since as each summer rolls around. It used to take weeks to clear Hunting Hollow’s meadows of YST each
year, but this year it took only 2 days. That is what I call progress.
Over the years, the work done in Hunting Hollow and adjacent canyons spread to other areas of the park like
The Narrows, Los Cruzeros, China Hole, East Fork of Coyote Creek, North Fork of Pacheco Creek, Coyote
Creek, parts of Orestimba Creek, Dowdy Ranch, Scherrer Pond, Hersman Pond Trail, Coit Horse Camp, Tie
Down Trail, Coit Spring Road, Coit Road, parts of Wagon Road, Gilroy Hot Springs Road, and Kaiser Aetna
Road. It is a lot of ground to cover. It requires a lot of volunteers and staff to cover all that area, and it is a lot
of hard work. The most satisfying part of it is seeing the difference it makes year over year. It will never be
gone, but we can, and have, made a huge dent in it.

Continued on page 11...
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Yellow Star Thistle, continued
It is frustrating that Coe’s neighbors do nothing to rid the area of YST. It is in Open Space property near Gilroy Hot Springs and especially our neighbors to the North. The tons of seed washes down the East fork of Coyote Creek and spreads into many places in the park. Animals and people carry the seed from one location to
another. Pigs uproot old dormant seeds, which brings it back to life. It is a never ending battle.
The best way to control it is to make sure we get to as many locations as possible before it is too late to pick it.
It would be helpful if volunteers and others could inform us when they see the plants come up. They only way
to do that is to be able to identify it. The plant can have many flowers, or just a single flower but the flowers
all look the same. The stems and greenery have a slight blue-green tint to them. It can be 2 inches tall or close
to 5 feet tall depending on the circumstances, but it is usually about one to two feet tall. It has a golden yellow
flower about ½ inch in diameter surrounded by sharp spines encircling it at the base of the flower. The stems
are sort of square with wings on them.
It was really refreshing to have so many new volunteers helping this season. I would like to thank the following volunteers and staff for spending the summer pulling YST. Volunteers – Liz Brinkman, Rick Casey, Lee
Damico, Sue Dekalb, Virginia Goldwasser, Jodie Keahey, Linda Keahey, Kelly Kersten, Mike Otte, Art Pon,
Diane Scariot, Greg Scott, Lynne Starr, John Thatcher, and Jesus Valdez. The Hollister Hills staff included
Sam Isarraras, Josh Ballinger, Gilbert Solis, George Hernandez, George Castillo, Scott Harrison, Lucas
Caughman and Megan Fulford. A huge thanks to Mason Hyland and Nic Somilleda for organizing the Hollister folks each week and taking care of all the bagged YST.
The photo below shows about 1/3 of the YST that was pulled from the Narrows and Los Cruzeros areas this
summer. Pictured are Virginia Wasserman, Jesus Valdez, Sam Isarraras, and Rick Casey.
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Tarantula Festival at Coe 2022
By Ginny Rhodas; Photos by Katie Stoy
Tarantula Festival 2022 began with a welcoming blue sky and crisp fall morning air at beautiful Henry Coe
State Park. As the day progressed, over fifty-seven Coe volunteers and exhibitors wowed visitors with snakes,
birds, spiders, and honey bees. Children learned that spiders and snakes are not scary, but precious and vulnerable creatures. WERC brought some particularly beautiful birds to show off. The yellow-billed magpie’s
shimmering blue-green, black and white feathers were stunning to see up close. And a large turkey vulture
seemed to enjoy showing off his massive wing span to the delight of all who stopped by. A demonstration bee
hive drew large crowds of curious children, and some parents were inspired to ask for more info about becoming a beekeeper. Geocaching hikes and tarantula walks were so popular that several walks were added to the
schedule. There were fun educational opportunities such as the “Rocks and Candy” geology display where people had to match a type of candy to similar physical characteristics of a given type of rock. Correct answers
were rewarded with… a piece of candy! Wild animal pelts and skulls fascinated children and adults alike. Other activities such as the children’s spider crafts, steer (dummy) roping, planter box making, and bean bag tossing kept families entertained for hours. Food service returned this year which seemed very popular with the
festival goers. Folks eating their lunch were serenaded by the mellow sounds of Sada Springs Jug Band. Cal
Fire brought up a very impressive, shiny red fire engine that visitors were encouraged to explore and learn
about from fire professionals. Another fun highlight was a visit by a very cute wild fox who decided to join the
festivities when he smelled burgers sizzling on the grill. And of course, there were some stray tarantulas
wandering through the festival on their way to find romance. Attendance significantly surpassed that from
last year which presented some challenges. Those challenges were swiftly met by all of the talented, hard
working and generous volunteers and park staff without whom this wonderful nature festival could not take
place. Until next year, Cheers !!

Continued on page 13...
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Tarantula Festival at Coe 2022, continued...

.

Continued on page 14...
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Tarantula Festival at Coe 2022, continued...

.
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Springs Update
By Sue Dekalb
There has been a bit of activity on the Coe springs, so I will try and get you updated. We did a little bit of
maintenance on several springs back in September, and then more recently we did some major work on several springs near HQ.
Black Oak Spring
This spring had been repaired after the SCU fire, but the pigs
continued to destroy the piping and the trough. When the box
was rebuilt, there was a lot of water escaping the box, causing a
muddy stream running down the canyon. It didn’t take the pigs
long to find it and
make a mess out of
it. Their constant
wallowing uprooted
piping and undermined the trough.
Because the trough
wasn’t level and didn’t hold much water,
water coming into
the trough didn’t always stay in the trough. The old trough was
only 50 gallons, so when it was off kilter it didn’t hold much water
at all. Another spring box was added to the location to capture the
escaping water and a 100 gallon trough was added as well. The two
spring boxes were connected so all water going to the trough came from one pipe. At the time we left, no water
was going down the canyon and water was filling up the trough.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Alan Young, Rick Casey, Jodie Keahey, Virginia Goldwasser, and Sue Dekalb worked on
this project.
Dowdy Hayfield Spring
This spring was dormant when we checked it in September, but we added a new critter stick to it and we
cleaned out the trough and the spring box. Hopefully it will come back to life after the rains start.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Linda Keahey, Rick Casey, Virginia Goldwasser, and Sue Dekalb worked
on this project.
Dowdy Sulphur Spring
This spring was not functioning properly when we checked it in
September. There was water in the spring box, but no water was
making it to the trough. The piping between the box and the
trough was plugged with debris, so we reamed it out to allow the
water to fill the trough. We also added a new critter stick and
cleaned out the trough.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Linda Keahey, Rick Casey,
Virginia Goldwasser, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.
Continued on page 16...
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Springs Update, continued...
Board Spring
This spring had a leaking pipe that was actually burned in the fire
but went unnoticed until we checked it in September. The trough
had some water in it, but most of the water was just draining
down the hillside. The piping was repaired and a new critter stick
was added.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Linda Keahey, Rick Casey, Virginia Goldwasser, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.
HQ Spring
This spring was functioning properly when we checked it in August, but the pipe coming into the trough was
clogged with debris. The outflow pipe was also clogged with debris. We reamed out the inflow and the outflow
pipes. The water filled up the trough again and was flowing under the road as it should.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Rick Casey, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.
James Spring

This spring was functioning properly when we checked it in September. The trough was full of debris, so we
cleaned it out and replaced the waterlogged critter stick. The cement trough was dry, but hopefully that will
fill up again once the rains start.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Linda Keahey, Rick Casey, Virginia Goldwasser, and Sue Dekalb worked
on this project.
Lion Spring
This spring had been a constant problem because it had a tiny little
trough and some piping that wasn’t actually connected to the spring
box. Because there was always water on the ground, the pigs made a
habit of wallowing there which usually ended up with the small
trough going down the hillside. The old spring box was also rotting
away. We replaced the spring box with a new box and piping that
stopped the flow of water onto the ground. The small trough was
replaced with a new 100 gallon trough and critter stick. As it turned
out, it only took one day for the pigs to return and uproot all the
pipe and break the critter stick where it was attached to the trough.
The piping was reburied and heavy rocks were added to discourage
digging. We also added a cross piece to the trough so the critter stick
couldn’t be flipped out. This new cross piece will become the new
standard for water troughs. Hopefully it will also stop the visitors
from removing the critter sticks too.

Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Lynne Starr, Rick Casey, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.

Continued on page 17...
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Springs Update, continued...
Mississippi Horse Camp Spring
This spring was functioning properly when we visited in September, so
we just cleaned it out and removed the weeds that were growing near
the trough.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Linda Keahey, Rick Casey, Virginia
Goldwasser, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.

Monument Spring
This spring was not functioning when we visited it in early October. Someone (or something) had removed the
spring box lid and it was full of debris. The trough was full of mud and debris, and no water was making it
into the trough. The box and trough were cleaned out, and the outflow piping from the box was unclogged. A
new critter stick was attached to the trough. The trough is a little off kilter, but it would require a major rework to fix that. The trough still holds 95% of the expected water, so it isn’t really worth trying to fix it.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Rick Casey, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.

Pajahuello Spring
This spring was not functioning when we visited in early October. The
spring box and trough were dry and the box was deteriorating. Only the
spring box lid had been replaced after the SCU fire. Over the last few
months, two seeps had appeared near this spring that animals were
drinking from. We decided it was time to capture all that water and
feed it into a trough. The old trough had been a small 50-gallon one on
the side of the trail, but we wanted to add a 100-gallon trough instead.
We decided to create a second box to capture the water from the larger
seep and then join the two boxes together. While we were preparing to
add the second box, we actually located an old spring box that wasn’t
being used at all. We decided to just add our new box on top of that old
one and then join the two boxes so that there would only be one pipe
going to the trough. We also rebuilt the old box so it will be ready to
capture water after the rains start.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Lynne Starr, Rick Casey, and Sue
Dekalb worked on this project.

Sierra View Spring

This spring was functioning properly when we visited it in early October. The spring box was cleaned out and
a critter stick was added to the trough.
Art Pon, Mike Otte, Jodie Keahey, Rick Casey, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.

Continued on page 18...
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Springs Update, continued...
Windmill Spring
There are two troughs at the Windmill Spring in Hunting Hollow. There is a large green trough that animals like to drink
from, and there is a smaller trough closer to the windmill.
Lots of debris falls into the smaller trough, and the critter
stick was just a chunk of wood bogged down by moss. The
trough was cleaned out and a proper critter stick was attached.

Sue Dekalb worked on this project.
Woodchopper Spring
The metal storage tank at Woodchopper Spring was rusting through and
the piping going to the trough was not in great shape. A new pad was
made and a brand new poly tank was installed. The old metal tank was
still full, so we left it connected until it is emptied out. After 6 months it is
barely half empty, so it will be a while before we switch over to the new
tank. We hooked up the new tank to the spring box so it would fill up and
be ready to go once the old tank is empty. We also cleaned out the float in
the trough as it kept sticking.
Josh Lacey (works for Rich Winklebleck), Art Pon, Rick Casey, Jodie
Keahey, and Sue Dekalb worked on this project.
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New PRA Members
We are pleased to welcome the new members listed below. Thank you for your support.
We need your help to keep our membership list current and accurate. If you have any questions regarding
your membership or to let us know of any change of address, please contact us.
Lynn Bruno, San Jose, CA 95126
Ann Terranova, Gilroy, CA 95020
Jeremy Lezin, Santa Cruz, CA 95062
Matthew Lohr and Julie Lohr-Shelton, Modesto, CA 95350-1342
Alan Young, Santa Clara, CA 95051
Jeffrey Hungerford, Oakland, CA 94612
Email: pra-membership@coepark.net
U.S. mail: 9100 East Dunne Avenue, Morgan Hill, CA 95037
http://coepark.net/pineridgeassociation/join

Find Us On Social Media!
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Henry W. Coe State Park
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The Ponderosa is a quarterly publication of the Pine Ridge Association. The PRA’s mission is to enhance and
enrich the public’s experience at Henry W. Coe State Park through education and interpretation. Articles and
artwork relating to the natural history, history, and management of the park are welcome. Also, interested in
volunteering? Email John Thatcher, jthatcher1201@gmail.com.
Please send submissions and ideas to the publisher at: ponderosa@coepark.net
Deadline for the next issue: January 31, 2023
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