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We will miss you, Winslow!

Creatures of Coe

I knew and worked with Winslow since 1980. I've witnessed his smarts, his work ethic, his calm approach to
crises, and his love of life and the wonders of the natural world. We worked on books together (Coe trails
books, Coe trees book) and PRA documents ("Lee, too many split infinitives!").
Anyone who spent time with Winslow knew his humor. But it wasn't his humor. It was his expression of amazement of what one could do with the English
language: that the constructs of English allowed him to label a small bud on a
drawing of a twig as a "Bud Lite." He was amused that our language offered
opportunities for puns and multiple meanings; and he enjoyed exploiting that.
Winslow's greatest contribution to the growth and development of Henry Coe
was in his deep concern (and opportunity) to influence the future of the park.
As the park expanded from its 13,000 acres in 1980 to its present day 87,000
acres -- a rare occurrence in the park system -- he was involved in the development of the park's general plan. As he pursued the trails network and development options, his only agenda was to make the land accessible for people to
learn and enjoy but not abuse. To wit, he wrote and rewrote the trails book,
spent countless hours designing, refining the trail system, and finally he actually helped post the signs for the trail system itself.
And Winslow, despite his botanical genius, his organizational skills, his tireless
humor, his work ethic and energy, was profoundly humble; enough so, that
with his wife, Ann, washed dishes at the Mother's Day Breakfast, year after year. I think I will most deeply
miss his presence there, his humor and his friendship.
- Lee Sims
A number of years ago, one of Coe’s volunteers was Joan Throgmorton, who was instrumental in scouting new
trails. When she was satisfied with her route, she wanted to show it to Winslow. Since Joan was an equestrian, and Winslow was always up to try something new, she would load Brandy, a trustworthy steed, into the
horse trailer for Winslow to ride. On one of these rides, we stopped to eat lunch. Winslow, not being experienced in what foods survive in a pack carried by a horse, brought a banana. We all got a good laugh at the
mushed up remains. We laughed even more when Joan brought out her peeled hard boiled eggs that she had
put in a bag with some Oreo cookies. The cookies crumbled and entirely coated the eggs.
- Chere Bargar

Several years ago on the new volunteer Plants and Animal hike, Winslow was startled by a rattlesnake. The
group had all moved down Forest Trail to the huge Madrone in anticipation of Winslow giving a talk about the
tree. He slowly walked up to the tree and rested his arm on the lower branch. Almost immediately a large rattlesnake started hissing and rattling. Winslow jumped about 10 feet out of the way and tried to continue with
his talk. The rattlesnake never stopped rattling the entire time Winslow spoke. It certainly was difficult to
hear him as the rattlesnake was quite loud and annoyed but Winslow kept on with the program.
- Sue Dekalb

Continued on page 4…
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We will miss you, Winslow, continued...

Creatures of Coe

Dean Ann and Winslow,
Happy 50th! Our best wishes to you for many more. We see how committed you are to each other and know
that is the formula that has brought you to this milestone. Your unbounded energy is the envy of many younger than you, and your commitment to Henry W. Coe State Park is a joy to behold.
Ann’s hard work as bookstore manager keeps the quality of the Pine Ridge Bookstore at a high level. She often
works on weekends, but few are aware of the many weekday hours she devotes to the bookstore.
So gas prices get a little high; does that stop or slow Ann down? Heck no, She and
Winslow just go out and buy a hybrid car that gets 45 mpg—and it’s good for the environment too, something that’s high on their list of priorities.
Who wears the pants in the family? Both I’d say. When it comes to shirts, though, it’s
Ann who makes sure there’s a new Shirt of the Year (but Winslow’s the one who gets to
model it).
No job is too small or too large for these guys. Helping a park visitor with a question
like, “Where is the restroom?” or taking on the job of Pine Ridge Association president.
What a wonderful thing to see Winslow R. Briggs, Ph.D., graduate of Harvard, when he
rolls up his shirt sleeves and starts sweeping the sidewalk in front of the visitor center or, along with Ann,
heads up the dishwashing crew at the Mother’s Day Breakfast and the Tarantulafest Barbecue.
And he uses his great botanical knowledge and knowledge of nature in general to give interpretive programs
to the public in the park.
Winslow is also great at explaining the “true” meaning of the scientific names
of plants like the pretty Blue-Eyed-Grass, an iris relative. Scientists call this
plant Sisyrinchium bellum. He might explain that “bellum” has a rather simple meaning: “handsome.” Sisyrinchium is a little more difficult. He suggests
that it means “a place where timid people go to ice skate.” It’s Winslow’s humor, unassuming nature, and just being a nice guy that makes him one of our
favorite people.
Ann and Winslow have had a close relationship with Coe Park for over a quarter century. They’ve spent many years on the park’s Pine Ridge Association
Board and both have served as officers, including the position of president.
They are one of the main reasons the park was able to put together an extraordinary new map. Winslow has
been on the Trails Committee and served as chairperson, and Ann and Winslow took on a whole new sign project for the hundreds of miles of Coe trails, and not just doing the paperwork part of the project either, but actually getting out there with shovel, digging bar, drill, signs, and posts and putting in the signs.
And when it’s time to put work aside, they know how to enjoy good friends, a fine meal, and a nice glass of
wine.
Here is a couple who celebrated Winslow’s seventieth birthday by inviting people to hike the horrendous 14mile Blue Ridge Loop at Coe Park. They had no takers but did the whole loop by themselves.
Ann and Winslow, thank you for being our friends and such great friends of Henry W. Coe State Park. Wherever you go, we wish you happy trails!
- 50th Anniversary letter to Ann and Winslow from
Barry and Judy Breckling
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PRA Annual Meeting
By Barbara Bessey
The annual meeting of the Pine Ridge Association was held in Morgan Hill on February 2, 2019.
There were thirteen new volunteers in the Fall training class; the total number of uniformed volunteers now
numbers more than 140 individuals. These individuals volunteered 20,586 hours during the year.
Eight people who served 50 or more hours beyond the training program advanced to full volunteer status:
Bobby Barnett
John Jenkins
Doris Kramer
Joe Machado
Jeff McMillan
Anne Sanquini
Molly Shaw
Jesus Valdez
Three volunteers who had served 250 hours or more, including 100 hours spent working in the Visitor Center,
were advanced to Senior Volunteer: Elena Armstrong, Harry Cline, and Dale Combs.
Thirty-five volunteers received the visitor service award, a special First Aid kit with a carabiner. These volunteers spent 48 or more hours working in the visitor center or on other visitor-related activities during the past
year, for example, presenting programs to visitors or leading hikes and participating in interpretive events:
Heather Ambler
Elena Armstrong
Chere Bargar
Dan Benefiel
Harry Cline
Dale Combs
Thomas Conrad
Mark Deger
Sue DeKalb
Bonnie Doran
Bill Frazer
Patrick Goodrich

Teddy Goodrich
Sue Harwager
Don Holmes
Michael Hundt
Michael Ingrassia
John Jenkins
Bob Kass
Jodie Keahey
Linda Keahey
Gary Keller
Cynthia Leeder
Paul Liebenberg

Jim Mason
Margaret Mary McBride
Steve McHenry
Lois Phillips
Carolyn Straub
Kitty Swindle
John Thatcher
Jesus Valdez
Bev VanderWeide
Pauline Wood
Dean Yon

Twenty-three volunteers received special recognition for all the hours they have spent on Coe Park volunteer
activities over the years. Between them, they have donated 88,332 hours to the park! Don Clare, Dale Combs,
Michael Ingrassia, Bob Kass, Allene Liebenberg, Art Pon, Dave Waldrop, and Dean Yon volunteered at least
1,000 hours of service. David Cartwright, Ron Erskine, Michael Hundt, Ken Hulick, Steve McHenry, Richard
Stone, and Carolyn Tucker volunteered at least 2,000 hours of service. Dan Healy and Margaret Mary
McBride volunteered at least 3,000 hours of service. Paul Liebenberg volunteered at least 4,000 hours of service. Jodie Keahey and Linda Keahey volunteered at least 5,000 hours of service. Sue Dekalb volunteered at
least 6,000 hours of service. Teddy Goodrich volunteered at least 7,000 hours of service. And Chere Bargar
volunteered more than 9,000 hours of service!
A special silver pin with the PRA logo was presented to Debbie Frederick, who has participated in the uniformed volunteer program for ten years. A special gold pin with the PRA logo was presented to five volunteers
who have participated in the uniformed volunteer program for twenty years: Dan Benefiel, Dave Raiman, Pat
Scharfe, Heike Stabenow, and Rainer Stabenow. A special bronze pin with the PRA logo was presented to Barbara Bessey, who has participated in the uniformed volunteer program for 30 years.
Continued on page 6...
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PRA Annual Meeting, continued...
Rangers John Verhoeven and Jen Naber presented annual passes to California State Parks to 46 volunteers
who had donated 200 hours or more within the past year and to couples whose combined number of hours totaled 200 hours or more. The hours include the time spent by some uniformed volunteers who volunteered
time at other state parks, and the time that some non-uniformed individuals volunteered at Coe Park:
Heather Ambler
Cliff Anderson
Elena Armstrong
Chere Bargar
Dan Benefiel
David Cartwright
Rick Casey
Don Clare
Harry Cline
Dale Combs
Thomas Conrad
Sue DeKalb
Laura Dominguez-Yon
Larry Fitterer
Bill Frazer
Paul Gillot

Patrick Goodrich
Teddy Goodrich
Sue Harwager
Dan Healy
Ken Hulick
Michael Hundt
Michael Ingrassia
Bob Kass
Jodie Keahey
Linda Keahey
Cynthia Leeder
Allene Liebenberg
Paul Liebenberg
Steve McHenry
Jim Mason
Robert Method

Manny Pita
Art Pon
Dick Rawson
Eric Simonson
Martie Sinclaire
Rob Sinclaire
Carolyn Straub
Kitty Swindle
Ted Tawshunsky
John Thatcher
Jesus Valdez
Dave Waldrop
Dean Yon
Pauline Wood

Rangers John Verhoeven and Jen Naber presented free annual passes to State Parks within the Monterey
District to 30 volunteers (uniformed and non-uniformed) who had donated at least 72 hours but fewer than
200 hours (and to families whose combined number of hours totaled between 72 and 200 hours):
Bobby Barnett
Joseph Belli
Liz Brinkman
Victor Bubbett
Martin Cheek
Bonnie Doran
Darryl Dubois
Debbie Frederick
Don Homes
John Jenkins

Gary Keller
Kelly Kersten
Irwin Koff
Janet Koff
Kathryn Levine
Margaret Mary McBride
Mike Meyer
Lois Phillips
Diane Scariot
Greg Scott

Anne Sanquini
Nicholas Smith
Heike Stabenow
Rainer Stabenow
Lynne Starr
Dick Stone
Lourdes Stone
Carolyn Tucker
Bev VanderWeide
Jim Wright

Ranger John Verhoeven also said that he would like to acknowledge the contributions of Libby Vincent. She
was a uniformed volunteer for 25 years and has volunteered almost 6,000 hours during that time. Although
she moved out of the area a number of years ago, she has remained a member of the Pine Ridge Association.
He said that she was the impetus behind setting up visitor support stations in the park, where visitors could
get water and have the opportunity to talk to experienced volunteers.
Golden Bear Award
The uniformed volunteer committee’s Golden Bear Award for exceptional service was given to Ken Hulick. He
joined the volunteer program in 2006. Since joining the volunteer program, he has volunteered more than
2,000 hours—and more than 300 of those hours were volunteered in 2018. He helps with training and was
described as an “all around” volunteer.

Continued on page 7...
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PRA Annual Meeting, continued...
Volunteer of the Year Award
The PRA volunteer-of-the-year award is given to individuals who have contributed outstanding work in furthering the mission of the association in preserving and enriching Coe Park. This year’s award went to two
individuals. Outgoing PRA President Dan Benefiel described that the winner of the “creative volunteer” went
to Elena Armstrong. Elena joined the uniformed volunteer program in 2017. Since that time, she has volunteered over 600 hours, with more than 200 of those hours spent in the Visitor Center. She has created backpacking brochures, done wildlife sketches, and interpretation for visitors.
Dan presented the “workhorse volunteer” award to Dan Healy. Dan joined the uniformed volunteer program
in 2013. Since that time, he has volunteered more than 3,600 hours, of which more than 700 were volunteered
in 2018. He has been very involved with trail work, and he excels in working with downed trees, to the delight
of hiking visitors.
A recognition plaque was presented to Sue Dekalb who represented all of the many dedicated volunteers who
worked so diligently on the outside renovation of the Visitor Center in preparation for the Coe 60th Anniversary celebrations. The plaque is now hanging in the VC.
A video about the PRA was created by Elena Armstrong and shown during intermission. The Morgan Hill
Community Foundation recently honored the PRA at it annual awards banquet and this video was shown during that event as well.
A delicious hot lunch was provided at the end of the meeting. Many thanks to the volunteers who worked
hard in the kitchen preparing everything.
Congratulations to everyone!

Snow at Coe 2/17/2019

Photos by: Elena Armstrong

7

Gopher Snakes

Creatures of Coe

By Joseph Belli
For ages, gopher snakes (Pituophis catenifer) have managed to pull a fast one on

the rest of the world. Being fairly large-bodied and patterned in earth-toned
blotches, they resemble rattlesnakes, and have used that to their advantage.
When threatened, they often vibrate their tail against the ground, and while
the sound is nowhere near as alarming as that of a rattle, that tactic has suited them well for ages, giving coyotes, bobcats, and a whole host of other critters reason to pause before pressing an attack.
But sometime between Columbus and the Industrial Revolution, the good times ended, for while it was a distinct advantage when raccoons mistook gopher snakes for rattlesnakes, it became a nightmare when people,
armed with all sorts of weaponry, began dispatching them in a case of mistaken identity. But although individual snakes have paid a heavy price, the species in general hasn’t suffered, for gopher snakes are one of the
most widespread and common snakes in North America.
****
Gopher snakes can be found from the Pacific Coast
to the Midwest. In the South and on the East Coast,
they give way to other members of the genus such
as bull snakes and pine snakes. Wherever they occur, gopher snakes are among the largest snakes
around, growing up to eight feet in some areas.
They’re certainly the biggest snake in Coe, but gopher snakes in central California rarely exceed six
feet.
Unlike many snake species, gopher snakes are
adaptable, and have continued to persist in highly
altered habitats—they do well in farmland as well
as suburbs, even occupying cities if there’s some
open land nearby. In natural areas, they do well in a
wide variety of habitats, from woodlands to deserts,
and are one of the more common snake species in
Coe.
Photo by: Joseph Belli

They’re also active much of the year, throughout spring, summer, and fall, though they may become nocturnal
during hot weather. It’s not unheard of for them to be out and about on mild winter days, either.
****
As for the name, it’s a reference to their diet. Gophers, however, are far from their only prey; gopher snakes
eat anything they can overcome, including birds as large as ducks. They more commonly feed on mammals,
and can take prey as large as rabbits. They locate prey by both sight and smell, and will sometimes climb trees
to get at nests. More likely, they’ll remain on the ground, often beneath the soil, for they are actually accomplished burrowers. The name could just as well describe their prodigious digging ability, since their pointed
snout is well suited for moving soil—one reference stated they are capable of displacing 3,400 cubic centimeters of soil per hour. I wish I could tell you how many shovelfuls of dirt that is, but sometimes the units of scientific measurement don’t lend themselves to very practical comparisons. All I can say is, it sure sounds like a
lot of dirt.
Continued on page 9...
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Gopher Snakes, continued…
Knowing how well gopher snakes can dig may not be the kind of practical information some readers are looking for. For many people, the only thing they want to know about gopher snakes is how to
distinguish them from rattlesnakes. The obvious answer is to look at the tail—gopher snakes don’t have rattles, while all rattlesnakes do, although young ones have a nub that’s often referred to as a button. (There is
actually a species of rattlesnake, Crotalus catalinensis, found only on a single island in the Gulf of California,
that has lost its rattles over time, presumably because its island home harbors no mammals large enough to
act as predators; interestingly, it also shrunk in size, maxing out at two and a half feet long.)
But sometimes the tail is hidden. What do you do when you can’t see the tail? In those instances, it’s best to
concentrate on the other end of the snake—the head. The shape alone should tell you. Rattlesnakes have
broad heads that jut out from the neck, appearing almost triangular, while gopher snakes have slender heads
that aren’t much wider than the neck. You can also look at the eyes. The pupils of rattlesnakes are elliptical,
“night eyes,” while gopher snakes feature round pupils. It shouldn’t have to come to that, though.
Of course, you could always play it safe and just assume that all large, earth-toned snakes are rattlers, which,
come to think of it, is probably just what gopher snakes have always wanted—at least until the invention of
the .22.

Photo by: Joseph Belli
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Prairie Falcons
It's well known that Peregrine Falcons are the speediest of all
animals, being able to reach a speed over 200 mph in a dive,
called a stoop (a speed of 242 mph has been recorded). Are Peregrine Falcons found at Coe? No, none have been recorded, but
the park does have Prairie Falcons. In fact, three nesting sites
have been found in the park. Although not as speedy as Peregrines, Prairie Falcons can reach a speed of at leas120 mph in a
stoop.
Prairie Falcons are found from southern Canada through western United States and down into Mexico. They
generally live in arid areas with sparse vegetation: prairies, deserts, sage brush, but also seasonally up into alpine areas. They need cliffs or bluffs for nesting.
Peregrine Falcons eat mostly birds while Prairie Falcons have a more varied diet with ground squirrels and
other rodents high on the list. They also eat reptiles and occasionally even insects. Small birds are also commonly taken. A Prairie Falcon will stoop at high speed, and rather than hitting a bird in mid-dive like a peregrine, they will level out several feet about the ground and speed along and surprise their prey. At other times
they will skip the stoop and fly near the ground flushing up prey which they catch with their great agility and
speed--they can travel horizontally at 45 mph.
Both falcons were negatively affected by the use of DDT in the 20 th century, which caused their egg shells to be
thin and easily broken. Prairie Falcons, however, were affected less because they generally didn't live near agricultural areas where DDT was being used. Also, their diet was high in rodents and low in birds. The rodents
had low pesticide levels, while the pesticide levels in birds were high.
Peregrine Falcons are highly prized for falconry, which uses falcons and other birds of prey for hunting. Prairie
Falcons are often said to be a bit more difficult to train but still quite acceptable in the sport. Falcons are commercially bred and include hybrids of various falcon species. In order to own a falcon, you must have federal
and state licenses obtained by taking a federal falconry exam and then taking at least two years of apprenticeship with a certified falconer. Nineteen states allow falcons to be taken out of the wild. Each year in California,
there is a drawing with 14 permits for taking nestlings, with two nestlings max per person per year, and they
must leave at least one nestling in the nest. Taking a falcon from a state park, of course, is illegal.
Other falcons in Coe include the small and brightly colored Kestrel and the less common and more modestly
colored Merlin. The largest of falcons is the Gyrfalcon of circumpolar areas. Prairie and Peregrine falcons cost
about $1,000, but Gyrfalcons have sold for hundreds of thousands of dollars and historically were only allowed
to be owned by royalty.
I'm sure you've seen football players with black patches on their cheeks below their eyes. It seems likely that
they stole the idea from falcons, which have dark patches below their eyes called malar stripes (Cheetahs,
speediest of the land animals have them too). These stripes absorb light and reduce glare improving vision, especially when you're flying at over 100 mph.
The next time you're wandering around Coe, and you see a large hawk, it most likely will be a Red-tail Hawk.
But some day you might see a little different looking hawk. If it has pointed wings and dark "armpit" areas,
you've seen a Prairie Falcon.
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Lichen News
By John Jenkins
How does one determine the age of a forest? By the size of the trees? New work published this March* suggests
that examining the lichen species in a forest plot may give a better picture of the ecological health of an area rather than just the size of the trees.
Let’s back up a bit. What is a lichen? It is a fungus (or multiple fungi) that has learned to farm. The fungus provides protection like a greenhouse for algae, and sometimes bacteria and yeast, which in turn produce carbohydrates and sugars from photosynthesis to feed the fungus. This special partnership has evolved so that each organism is co-dependent and cannot live apart on their own. One simple way to distinguish whether something is
a moss, fungus, or lichen is to add water. Only lichen will quickly absorb water to become pliable and transparent for light to enter and get the algae working.
Lichens come in all shapes, sizes and colors. It is similar to a coral reef. There are about 1,200 known species in
California. Many grow throughout Coe. The largest, fastest growing species is California’s State lichen: Lace lichen (Ramalina menziesii). Hunting Hollow is a great area to find it. The smallest, slowest growing lichens are
the crustose types which are flat and scaly and come in many colors from white to bright orange. They firmly
grow on rocks and tree bark. Some grow slowly - only about a few millimeters in 100 years. There are some species that may be the oldest living things in Coe.
There is a gradient of where lichens like to live. Some have adapted to cities and others prefer old growth forests.
They feed from the surrounding air, so they are quite sensitive to changes in moisture, nutrients, sunlight, and
pollution. Change, like peeling bark on a tree, is not a good location to get a foothold. Lichen needs long, continuous periods of undisturbed growth—a reason why they are being looked at as a better indicator of ecological status than trees alone.
Enjoy these small, quiet, colorful lichens during your next outing. Fortunately in Coe, they are easy to find. A
living testament to the wildness and health of the park.
(*Frontiers in Ecology & the Environment, March 5, 2019. Out with the Old Growth, in with ecological contiNewity; New perspectives on forest conservation)

Caloplaca species

CA Pepper Spore lichen

Photos by: John Jenkins

11

Evernia prunastri
(Oakmoss lichen)

Larger Than I Could Imagine
By Michael Ingrassia
It's hard for new visitors to wrap their head around the sheer size of the park.
Eighty-seven thousand acres – how can one even imagine that? Looking at a
map begins to give an idea, but to get a true feel for the vastness of the park one
must get out in it.
One of my favorite ways to introduce folks to the park is a day of ridge-hopping,
starting in Hunting Hollow and hiking to Wasno Ridge and Steer Ridge.
Ascending along Anza Trail and Jackson Trail is a beautiful introduction to the park. The views become more
and more expansive as the trail progresses. Each turn excites people with an even further glimpse into the
depth of the park.
There is a spot along Jackson Trail where one can first identify Pine Ridge and the Coe Ranch campground. I
like to pause for a moment and explain to people that all eighty-seven thousand acres of the park started right
there with just twelve thousand acres and the determination of Sada Coe. Without her, none of this park would
be here. When the park first opened, the land we are on would have been private property and off limits.
Thanks to the rich history of people working to protect the park and expand its boundaries, we are able to marvel at its beauty.
Looking north from the trail, one can clearly
identify Middle Ridge, Blue Ridge, and Rock
House Ridge. Standing in such a beautiful
place, it is impossible to not feel a deep sense
of gratitude to the people who worked so hard
to preserve and expand the park.
When we reach Jackson Field, it feels like the
world opens up before our eyes. As we continue along Jackson Road, the views along this
stretch are simply breathtaking. Climbing
three more hills gets us to the top of the ridge
at an elevation of 2,676 feet, the highest point
on this hike.
There is a peak slightly off trail where I like to
take people for lunch. From there we can see
huge portions of Grizzly Gulch and Steer
Ridge in its entirety. I like to point out the
spot on Steer Ridge where we will be watching
sunset.

Photo by: Michael Ingrassia - Steer Ridge

Looking east, we can see Wasno Road winding along the top of the ridge. I take a moment to talk about how
Wasno Road got its name and how it's proof that people back then had a good sense of humor. As Teddy Goodrich
explains in Names on the Land, "Deer hunters driving their vehicles along this ridgeline in search of game reported that there 'was no' road. Though a road was eventually built, the name remained".
As we walk along the last bits of Wasno Road, we can see down Kelly Cabin Canyon with Pine Ridge poking out
in the distance. We can see Willow Ridge, the expanse of the canyon, with Kelly Lake beyond the bend. All beautiful destinations for future hikes.

Continued on page 13...
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Larger Than I Could Imagine, continued...
Once we approach Wagon Road, we can see into the eastern part of the park. I take this time to point out Burra
Burra and the area near Dowdy Ranch. While walking along Wagon Road, it is fun to point out that we're standing
on Coe's own continental divide of sorts. Everything on one side of us drains into the bay, everything on the other
side drains into the ocean.
The last big climb of the day is Steer
Ridge. As we make our way up Steer
Ridge Road we have some spectacular
views of Wasno Ridge and the roads we
walked along earlier. It gives a wonderful
sense of accomplishment to see where we
have been. It's a good reminder that even
the most lengthy or complicated tasks are
achieved one simple step at a time.
We reach the top of Steer Ridge and make
our way to the spot I chose for sunset. We
find places to sit along a rock outcrop and
wait for the show to begin. Being ridge top
for sunset is an amazing thing. When the
conditions are right, you are surrounded
by color in every direction. Vibrant reds,
oranges, and purples surround you then
fade away as another day comes to an end.
After sunset we pack up our things and
make our way along the rolling ridge top
as the city lights below slowly flicker on.

Photo by: Michael Ingrassia - Burra Burra

When we get to the end of Steer Ridge Road, we are greeted by a huge cluster of California Bay Laurel trees at the
end of Jim Donnelly Trail. We stop for a moment to look out over Grizzly Gulch and get our last glimpse of Wasno
Ridge. Pine Ridge peeks at us from a distance and reminds us of where the whole park started.
The last break of the day is at the picnic table along Jim Donnelly Trail that overlooks Hunting Hollow. We sit for
a moment and enjoy the night sky.
I enjoy talking about the park with visitors, but there’s something exciting about taking people through the park
itself. Standing on a peak and pointing out the different ridges that seem to go on forever. Each one within the
park boundary and each one another place to explore. There are over 87,000 acres here waiting to see where your
curiosity takes you.
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Serpentine Rocks at Coe Park
By Anne Sanquini
You may have taken note of the bluish-green rocks, the sparse vegetation, and
the stunning in-season wildflowers along Steer Ridge Road near Willson Peak.
What you are seeing is all related. The rock is serpentinite, a metamorphic
rock composed mostly of serpentine minerals and named for its snake-like
mottled color.

Wildflowers and serpentinite along Steer Ridge

The parent rock of serpentinite is peridotite, an igneous rock
originating in the earth’s mantle, miles below the surface. It
is composed of the minerals olivine and pyroxene. Due to tectonic motion, mantle rocks can sometimes become exposed to
water. Hydration transforms the original minerals into the
serpentine minerals: antigorite, lizardite, and chrysotile, plus
a few other minerals such as magnetite. Serpentinite is much
lighter and structurally weaker than the original peridotite
mantle rock. Because of this, it can make its way slowly up
past other heavier, stronger rocks. In addition, faults may
prefer serpentinite locations, as this slippery rock can enable
motion at the fault.
Serpentinite (dark pink) along sections of the Madrone Springs
Fault, and along Steer Ridge Road by Willson Peak. Geology
map adapted from USGS-OF-98-975

You can see evidence of its journey. Look for extremely smooth, naturally polished rock surfaces. These are called
slickensides. They are very common in serpentinites, and occur when the rocks along a fault rub against each other. Look for thin parallel grooves (called striations). These indicate the direction of travel of the two sides. Look for
little step-down surfaces. This will tell you relative direction of motion of your sample rock to that of the other side
of the fault at the time. Look for a few dark crystals in the overall rock. These are likely pyroxenes, remnants of the
parent mantle rock, peridotite.

Shiny surfaces and parallel striations are typical in serpentinite
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Continued on page 15...

Serpentine Rocks, continued...
Most serpentinites are composed of a combination of lizardite and antigorite, while chrysotile is rare. You might
see chrysotile as a narrow, crystalline vein in a serpentinite rock. With a strong magnifying glass, you can sometimes make out wispy asbestos fibers.

Closeup of a 5mm chrysotile vein in a larger serpentinte rock

Serpentine soils, derived from the weathering of serpentinite, are poor in the very “NPK” nutrients commonly
listed on a bag of fertilizer - nitrogen, phosphorous, and potassium. They also contain high concentrations of several heavy metals such as nickel and chromium, toxic to many plants. The area of Steer Ridge Road near Willson
Peak may be considered a serpentine barren.
Some species can tolerate serpentine soils. The manzanitas above the high road at Gilroy Yamato Hot Springs are
one example. Some species become specialized in this adaptation and are considered endemic - they only grow in
serpentine soils.
And then we have our opportunistic wildflowers. Lacking competition from other plants, wildflower seeds take
advantage of moisture provided by seasonal rains and thrive in serpentine soils, if only for a short while.

February (2017) at the serpentine barren along Steer Ridge Road

Same location, photo taken just six weeks later

Photos by: Anne Sanquini
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The Coe Brothers of Bangor, Maine
By Teddy Goodrich, PRA Historian
As PRA historian, I am often asked questions about the history of the Coe family before they came to California.
Coe family history in the United States began in New England, and I have tried to condense the lives of two
fascinating and brilliant men, half brothers, whose life stories would influence the future of the Coe family in
California.
The oldest brother, Eben Smith Coe, was born in 1814 in Northwood, New Hampshire, the son of Ebenezer Coe
and Mehitable Smith Coe. Eben studied civil engineering at a private engineering school in Hartford, Connecticut. In 1842 he was hired by David Pingree, a shipping merchant from Salem, Massachusetts who had recently
begun buying timberland in northern Maine. By 1846, David Pingree owned 7 townships of timberland
(approximately 252 square miles) in northern Maine around Chamberlain and Eagle Lakes. Eben took care of
all aspects of lumbering; he estimated stumpage, constructed dams, and oversaw the river drives all the way to
Bangor where 300 plus sawmills awaited the trees. After David Pingree’s death in 1863, Eben began buying
townships with his heir, also David Pingree. Together they purchased 15 townships; independently Eben purchased 11 more. (If you want to do the math, a township is 36 square miles.)
In 1849, his wife, Mary, and their baby died in childbirth. Eben went to live with his half brother, Thomas
Upham Coe in Bangor, Maine. He never remarried. At the time of his death in 1899, Coe/Pingree land in northern Maine totaled more than one million acres.
Dr. Thomas Upham Coe, born in 1837, was the son of Ebenezer Coe and his second wife, Mary Upham Barker.
Dr. Coe graduated from Bowdoin College in Belfast, Maine, and received his medical degree from Jefferson
Medical College in Philadelphia. He pursued further medical studies at the Ecole de Medicin in Paris. He practiced medicine in Bangor until 1880 when he turned his attention to his business interests. He purchased large
tracts of timberland in Maine and New Hampshire, and after Eben’s death, he managed his property as well.
He acquired large amounts of real estate in Bangor, primarily commercial property, and in 1892 he constructed
a business block in downtown Bangor, the Coe block. He married Sada L. Harthorn in 1867. They had one son,
Dudley, who died when he was only 14 years old. In his memory, Dr. Coe had the Dudley Coe Health Center
constructed at Bowdoin College. Dr. Coe died at his summer home in Greenville, Maine in 1920. His wife, Sada,
died in 1926.
The personal and business papers of these men are stored in the Raymond H. Folger Library Special Collections
Department of the University of Maine in Orono. They “consist primarily of business records of the brothers
Eben S. Coe and Thomas Upham Coe with a few papers of Thomas’s wife, Sada L. Coe. The materials reflect the
involvement of the Coes in land acquisition and management and the lumber industry in the northern part of
Maine. . . . . Much information is also included about the administration of the very sizeable estate left by
Thomas Upham Coe at his death in 1920.”
Dates (inclusive) 1836-1943
19 boxes – fifteen cubic feet
7 linear feet of ledgers
So why would I choose to write an article for the Ponderosa about two men who never left Maine? Because there
was a third brother, Henry Willard Coe, 1820 – 1896. Henry left home at an early age, tried his hand at various
business enterprises in the eastern United States and Canada, then came west and homesteaded near Portland, Oregon. In 1849 he came to California and mined for gold. He then bought a hop ranch in Willow Glen
where he experimented with silk worms and sulfuring fruit, and failing that, bought a stock ranch in the San
Felipe Valley. He married at 38 and he and his wife, Hannah Huntington Smith, had two sons, Henry Willard
Coe, Jr. and Charles Willard Coe. That’s why.
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Raincoats and Rubber Boots
By Chere Bargar
Raincoats and Rubber Boots, March 2, brought a few spring showers, but did not stop families from enjoying
floating boats and ducks in the creek or testing their skills on the mountain bike challenge course. As evidenced
by these photos, kids learned about the water cycle while making bracelets from beads. Anne Sanquini shared
knowledge of the kinds of rocks found in the creek. Visitors went on a scavenger hunt and learned fun facts
about the items they found.

Photos by: Ligaya Strenfel, Sue Dekalb and Dan Benefiel
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Fun Fungus Hike
By Chere Bargar
On March 10th Chris MacIntosh was our guide and everyone enjoyed hunting for and finding a number of different fungus and slime molds. The following pictures were taken by a park volunteer during that hike.

Photos by: Susan Stillman

New PRA Members
We are pleased to welcome the new member 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.
Shanti Rubenstone, Mountain View CA

Email: membership@coepark.net
U.S. mail: 9100 East Dunne Avenue, Morgan Hill, CA 95037
http://coepark.net/pineridgeassociation/join
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The Composting Toilets of Henry W Coe SP
By Paul Liebenberg
My story begins about the same time I became a volunteer at Coe; I had made it a goal to visit as many of Coe’s
springs as possible. Not that I needed an excuse. I love exploring trails and almost all the park’s trails, in one
way or another, have something to do with a water resource such as a spring.
In due time I made it to Lost Spring; on the park’s map it showed the symbols for a camping site and a toilet. I
had seen no evidence of the campsite even after a second visit, so I inquired of those more knowledgeable if
there really was a camp or if it had been removed.
With the assurance that Lost Spring Camp did exist and rudimentary instructions I found it hidden in the
brush right where the map said it should be. (Third time’s a charm!) A picnic table in a small flat clearing and
a ramshackle old-school looking outhouse nearby. (Figure 1)
It was an easy task clearing the spur trail to make the camp easier to find but the outhouse was in terrible condition and with what I assumed to be the toilet pit that was filled to overflowing. It looked like a great project
to take on as a volunteer and I started asking around to get permission. (With the expectations that pit toilets
are possibly no longer permissible)
I was pleased to get a full range of answers which included a yes at one end and you can use your imagination
what the answer on the other end was. Getting some background information from Eric Griggs, Coe’s previous
Maintenance 1 worker, I learned that there originally were several identical outhouses and that 3 remained the previously mentioned, one at Sierra View Camp and one at Mexican Flat Camp.
Eric said that I should look up the others; he was more on the “yes” side that we could restore them. He added
that he might still have a pail of the original paint used to coat the plywood siding. He also added that they
were considered special “Environmental Camps”; a thing of the past. I found a couple of documents on file in
the HQ Visitor Center; nothing that would be a “blueprint” to submit for restoration permission.
On a hunch I got permission to go through the files in Coe’s Kickham Ranch office. Joining me were fellow uniformed volunteers Don Clare and Kelly Kersten. We became known as the “Toilet Tuesday Trio” because we
didn’t want those projects to distract us from our usual Thursday work days.
At Kickham nothing is really cataloged; just row upon row of binders on bookshelves with a smattering of file
folders in cardboard shipping boxes. After most of a morning had passed, we had only found a couple more documents regarding the Environmental Camps.
We learned that the original list was: Lion Spring, Lost Spring, Mexican Flat, Old Corral, Ridge View, Shafer
Corral, Sierra View, Valley View (aka Willow Tree) and Yerba Buena. Old Corral and Ridge View were struck
off before the project was under way as it was determined that they needed to have “accessible” toilets.
We had also learned that these Environmental Camps were reserved through Sacramento, the outhouses were
to have combo locks and the camps would also have wood stoves with special firewood gathering permissions.
The time was early in the 1980’s.
Then Kelly discovered a box with the “Mother Lode”; several file folders with nothing but the Environmental
Camp program documentation and plenty of info about the outhouses. Much to my surprise they were not “pit
toilets” at all but “composting toilets”! Suddenly, the project seemed much more doable since the wastes were
being kept out of the soil. The above-ground structure was simple; the magic took place is a specially configured
drum below ground level. See Figure 2.
A light also came on in my mind. A couple of years prior I had stumbled onto the drum for the Yerba Buena
toilet but thinking it was an abandoned water trough payed it no further attention. First order of business was
to exhume that unit and see what condition the internals were in.

Continued on page 20...
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The Composting Toilets, continued...
We were confident that 20+ years had neutralized the toilet wastes; indeed, this drum was filled with gravelly
soil, likely courtesy gophers and squirrels. Present was some non-biodegradable trash including a Perrier
water bottle, some slobs have expensive tastes. See Figures 3 and 4.
It took Don a couple of days, but he was able to locate the buried drums at Lion Spring and at Valley View
(Willow Tree Spring). If those drums look familiar, they’re re-purposed freeway crash barrier sand barrels.
So why were these facilities mostly abandoned? As composting toilets they had failed; the complexities of
bulk composting human wastes on a small scale were poorly understood in the 1980’s. They eventually just
filled up much like the vault toilets do but with a much smaller capacity. And being remote they never got
any maintenance care. Figure 5 is the Lion Spring Camp composting privy in its final years.
There are viable modern composting toilet designs; for remote off-the-grid units, the cost can be in the tens of
thousands of dollars. There are simple modern units in the hundreds of dollar range, but they need very frequent monitoring; something they wouldn’t get in the back-country of Coe. Also, the “simple” composting toilets have “operating instructions” several paragraphs long. (They’re usually “flushed” with damp sawdust)
We’re still looking into back country toilet solutions; I can’t imagine requiring BC visitors to pass a written
test in toilet operation before getting a reservation to use these camps!
Attachments and respective captions:
Figure 1; Lost Spring Camp in July 2014. Photo by: Paul Liebenberg.
Figure 2; Self Composting Pit Toilet schematic. Kickham Ranch office collection.
Figure 3; Uniformed volunteer Don Clare digs out the Yerba Buena Camp composting toilet containment
drum. The inner liner is to the left. Photo by: Paul Liebenberg.
Figure 4; The author of this article enters the drum for close inspection. Photo by: Don Clare.
Figure 5; Lion Spring Camp self-composting pit toilet in June 1998. Kickham Ranch office collection.
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