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Acorn Woodpecker
Jerracket! Jerracket! Jerracket!
And oh what a racket those crazy clown-faced birds create. With
red and white and black patterns, strange pale yellow eyes, and
splendid aerobatic maneuvers, they seem more like little barnstorming circus biplanes.
Yep, Acorn Woodpeckers make themselves known in sight and sound. Although Nuttall's Woodpeckers may be
almost as numerous in the park, their rather plain coloration, quiet little "chip, chip," and general demure nature makes them a lot less noticeable.
Famed Woody Woodpecker cartoonist Walter Lantz is said to have spent his honeymoon with an Acorn Woodpecker pecking persistently on the honeymoon cabin roof. Does Woody Woodpecker sound a bit like an Acorn
Woodpecker? Maybe so. By the way, Lantz's wife auditioned for the job of doing Woody's voice without her husband's knowledge, and got the job.
Many species of birds have males and females that look the same, while some, like Common
Mergansers, are sexually dimorphic--males and females that look completely different. Male
and female Acorn Woodpeckers have a subtle difference: females have a dark "headband," lacking on the male. The female's coloration, beak to nape, is white, black headband, red. Male's
coloration, beak to nape, is white, red.
Acorn Woodpeckers are found from Oregon south through California and to parts of the Southwest then down through Mexico and into Central America. A lot is known about these birds as
they have been studied for over 50 years at Hastings Natural History Reservation in Carmel
Valley.
Acorn woodpeckers live in colonies that can number up to a dozen or occasional more. Like hippies of the '60ies, they live a communal life, sharing the raising of young, acorn collection and
storage, and granary protection. They drill holes in trees, mostly dead trees but also in thickbarked living trees, and then they stick acorns tightly into appropriate sized holes. Some of these trees can have
over 1,000 holes. Besides acorns, other seeds and nuts may be stored in the granary trees. I've seen gray pine
nuts placed in pine-nut-sized holes. These granary trees supply a year-round source of food which not only includes the meat of the acorn but insect larvae that might be in the acorns. You can often watch Acorn Woodpeckers "hawking" for insects, catching flying "bugs" using their fantastic flying abilities. They will also spend
time picking up insects and other small creatures off the ground.
These busy birds don't always just put acorns in trees. They use fence posts, power poles, roofs, walls, and more.
I recall hearing that a park employee, checking out a long-unoccupied cabin in Point Lobos State Nature Reserve, found thousands of acorns piled high in a corner of the building. The suspect was an ambitious Acorn
Woodpecker who had found an acorn sized hole in a wall. In Arizona, woodpeckers put 490 lb. of acorns into a
wooden water tank.
An Acorn Woodpecker colony builds a single nesting hole typically in an old oak snag, and breeding females all
lay their eggs in the same hole, but many eggs don't survive. Females will destroy the eggs of other females,
until all the females are laying eggs at the same time.
You could spend no better time than sitting near a big old Valley Oak watching Acorn Woodpeckers frolicking
while making and filling holes with acorns. Well, on a rainy day, it might be just as much fun watching a You
Tube Woody Woodpecker cartoon.
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Incendiary Bombs, Enemy Aircraft, and Henry W. Coe
State Park
By Teddy Goodrich, PRA Historian
After Pearl Harbor, fear of another attack spread rapidly; if Hawaii could be attacked, so could the mainland.
The west coast of the United States was considered particularly vulnerable, and a number of emergency
measures were immediately adopted. The U.S. Military began using volunteer plane spotters, officially called
the Armed Forces Ground Observer Corps. Some of these volunteers worked in specially constructed wooden
towers, others used high rise buildings, even small outbuildings – anywhere the volunteers could have a clear
view of the sky.
The lookouts were staffed 24 hours a day by Boy Scouts, housewives, retirees or anyone who received training
and could work an eight hour shift. Each lookout had wall posters showing the profiles of various planes so the
volunteers could distinguish friendly or enemy planes, and each post was also equipped with binoculars, a telephone, and notepads.
Incendiary bombs were another fear. Very early in the war incendiary devices attached to helium filled balloons
were used by the enemy to cause fires. Forest fires, especially in remote locations, would divert resources away
from the war effort. More than 9,000 such devices were sent across the Pacific on the jet stream toward the
United States.
Headlines in the Santa Cruz Sentinel June 18, 1942 proclaimed the following: “County Fire System Coordinated under USDA Defense Plan.”
“The U.S. Department of Agriculture Wednesday placed its physical resources at the disposal of the state defense council to bolster the state fire disaster plan in event of catastrophe.” Fifteen districts were formed
throughout the state; locally they included Santa Cruz, Alameda, Contra Costa, San Mateo, and Santa Clara.
George Britton, chief ranger for CDF in Santa Clara County was appointed coordinator.
Again in the Santa Cruz Sentinel, February 18, 1942: “County Men Attend Fire Fighting Class”
“Although the school is primarily designed for study of pump and truck methods of combating fires, there will
be extensive instruction in handling incendiary bomb fires according to George Britton, assistant ranger in
charge.”
World War II ended almost seventy five years ago. Is there anything in Coe that would remind us of those years
and of the efforts to avoid destructive fires or alert authorities of enemy aircraft overhead? Of course there is!
Murray Hopkins, known mostly for constructing Kelly, Coit, and Mississippi Lakes, worked for CDF from approximately 1940 until the early 1950s. He constructed County Line Road sometime during those years. Was it
built so fire- fighting equipment could make it into the backcountry in case of an emergency during WWII? We
have no proof, but it certainly seems likely since Murray was working for CDF during the war.
Local legend, which I don’t doubt is true, is that Murray camped alongside his dozer while working on the road,
and once every week or so, George Britton would drive out to visit. If he could drive the portion of the road Murray had just completed with his vehicle in second gear, he gave it his approval. I also suspect that the road was
built from north to south, as Murray lived in the San Antonio Valley.
So what about those plane spotters; were they in Coe too? We do know that a lookout tower specifically for that
purpose was built near Bear Mountain, but shortly after it was completed radar came into use, and the tower
was torn down. All that remains are wire nails, some metal flashing, and one heavy duty earth anchor to which
guy wires would have been attached.
A very special thank you to Paul Liebenberg for his very sharp “eyes on the ground!”
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Northern Rubber Boa

Creatures of Coe

By Joseph Belli

It’s Shark Week, so please understand I’m under the influence of heavy sensationalism. An article about sharks, though, would be decidedly out of place
here. There’s always mountain lions, and if I really want to overinflate the
hysteria, wild pigs. But I’ve been focusing on snakes lately, so snakes it will
be, and while rattlesnakes make a worthy subject, they’re just too obvious. I’m going for a more primordial
fear.
*****
Snakes don’t chew, or bite off chunks of food—they swallow their prey whole, and that freaks people out. Yet
plenty of other creatures do as well, and no one seems to hold that against frogs, or trout. It’s more than the
swallowing, though. It’s also digestion, for seeing that corpulent bulge in the body of a snake registers high on
the grotesque-o-meter. Watching a snake consume prey can be mighty disturbing as well, for snakes seem to
defy the laws of physics by ingesting critters that are ridiculously large. Snakes, more than any other life
form, have swallowing down to an art. With lower jaws detached from the skull, their mouths are astonishingly flexible, both up and down and side to side. That flexibility is further enhanced by ligaments that allow
snakes to contort their mouth in ways that seem impossible. If I had snake powers, I could swallow a fourtiered wedding cake. The hell with Batman and Spiderman; I’d rather be Snakeman.
That prodigious ability would be less repulsive if snakes were herbivores, swallowing potatoes, cantaloupes,
and ears of corn, but they’re not. Some lizards, turtles, and tortoises consume vegetation, but snakes are dyedin-the-wool flesh-eaters, and the larger the snake, the larger the prey. The largest snakes—anacondas and
pythons-- belong to the Boa Family. Anacondas can exceed 25 feet, and weigh well over 300 pounds. Along
with pythons, they can feast on prey as large as pigs and deer. And if they can eat those…..
I used to wonder if a snake ever swallowed a person. I imagined some unfortunate child wandering too far
from a hut in the Amazon or Southeast Asia. Some claimed that the shoulders of an adult are too broad, even
for the largest snakes. One more reason to hit the weight room. Reticulated Pythons (Malayopython reticulatus), though, have been known to at least occasionally swallow adults. Several years ago, a farmer disappeared
in Indonesia, only to turn up inside a python. You can google it for a graphic video, if you choose. Me, I’ll leave
it to the imagination.
****
In general, snakes subdue their prey using one of three methods: envenomation, capture-and-swallow, and
constriction. With envenomation, the prey is bitten and the injected venom kills the victim in a manner of
minutes; the snake then tracks down the meal and swallows it. Capture-and-swallow means catching the prey
and swallowing it alive, typically head first. This can get complicated, and sometimes dangerous, for the
snake. Constriction is similar, but involves killing the prey first, by coiling the snake’s body around the diaphragm and asphyxiating the victim. That’s the preferred method of members of the Boa Family, and it’s the
stuff of nightmares. Imagine a giant blood pressure pump strapped around your midsection. Shudder.
*****
The world’s largest snakes are confined to the tropics, and if you wanted to see one in the U.S., you had to go
to a zoo or dealer specializing in exotic reptiles. They gradually became part of pop culture: Alice Cooper incorporated them in his stage act, and during the 80s it seemed every heavy metal video featured a scantily-clad
model with one. Subtlety was never a feature of that musical genre. Giant snakes became a trendy pet, but
they’re long-lived and not very engaging, so many owners simply let their charges go once they became too
large to handle. Most can’t survive outside of hot, humid climates, but in south Florida, the Everglades have
become overrun with green anacondas and Burmese pythons. California is probably too dry, and in some places too cold in winter, to harbor a population of huge snakes. Therefore, it may come as a surprise that Coe is
actually home to a native species of boa that is worlds apart from its tropical relatives.
Continued on page 5...
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Northern Rubber Boa, continued…
The Northern rubber boa (Charina bottae) is found in the Western U.S., throughout the Pacific Coast from central California north to British Columbia, and east to Utah and western Montana. Anything but tropical, rubber boas may be the most cold-tolerant snakes anywhere; they’ve been seen out in air temperatures as low as
50 degrees (F), and are more likely to be observed on cool days. During warm weather, they may become nocturnal. They’re secretive and cryptic, spending a fair amount of time underground, for they are accomplished
burrowers. They also take refuge under logs and leaf litter. They prefer forested areas, especially those with
scattered clearings, and are not present in arid landscapes. They also defy stereotype with their size, for adults
average just 18 inches in length and seldom exceed two feet. They’re solidly colored, a shade of brown to olive,
with smooth scales and loose skin resembling folds of rubber. Their eyes are tiny, with vertical pupils for better vision at night. Their uncharacteristically blunt tails are nearly as wide as their head, and when threatened, they often coil, bury their head beneath the coils, and elevate the tail, inviting enemies to strike their
tail while protecting the head. Adding to those anomalies is this charming attribute: when handled, rubber
boas simply refuse to bite.
Due to their secretive nature, their status in Coe is hard to determine. They’re more commonly seen in the Sierra Nevada and the Santa Cruz Mountains than the Inner Coast Ranges. They’ve been reported from several
East Bay parks, but only occasionally from Coe. Those few and far between Coe sightings seem to come from
the more forested west side of the park—Pine Ridge, Poverty Flat, Coyote Creek—for the middle and eastern
sections may be too dry.
I’d be especially excited to see one—they’re one of two snake species in Coe that I’ve never come across. I honestly don’t know what I’d do if I finally stumbled upon one. I’m pretty certain I wouldn’t take off my shirt,
drape it around my neck, and pose for a selfie. But if that was the only way I could get it to impart its snake
powers on me, I’d have to consider it. After all, I’m getting hungry, and I’ve never had a bad piece of wedding
cake.

Photo by: Gary Nafis
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Coe Park mountain lion study
By Ron Erskine
Originally printed in the July 5, 2019 edition of South Valley magazine
After a 45-minute drive along old bumpy ranch roads, we stepped from our vehicles onto a remote ridgetop
deep in the interior of Henry W. Coe State Park. Under the guidance of Susan Ferry, Coe Park's environmental scientist, members of the Felidae Conservation Fund were getting their first look at a portion of the 136
square miles that comprise the park. Today would be the beginning of Felidae's Coe Park mountain lion study.
Last summer, I interviewed Zara McDonald, President of Felidae, for a South Valley Magazine cover story.
During the course of our conversation, Zara said that while they had done considerable research in the Santa
Cruz Mountains, they had little data on puma activity in the Diablo Range. Where better to fill that void than
Coe Park? After introducing Susan and Zara and the completion of the permit process, the day had come to
begin the study.
"Research, educate, and conserve," Zara told me,
"Those are the three legs to Felidae Conservation
Fund's mission." While Felidae works to protect cat
species around the world, pumas (another name for
mountain lions) and bobcats in the Bay Area face a
unique struggle for survival next to a major metropolitan area. "We want to learn how lions are faring
at the urban edge, how we impact them, and what
we can do to ease the conflict with humans in order
to preserve this keystone species," Zara said.
As we drove in, the Felidae people commented on
how ideal the park's habitat is for lions. We finally
arrived at a spot chosen by Susan. She knew a lion
roamed this area after capturing images on one of
her two nearby cameras. Intent conversation and
lots of pointing animated the ridgetop consultation
as Susan and the Felidae crew discussed likely lion
pathways and the best locations for motion-sensitive cameras.

Photo by: Susan Morse Ferry

Brad Nichols, Felidae field biologist, paid particular attention to the conversation. The rest of us would leave
shortly, but Brad would stay behind and spend the rest of the day laying out a grid for the motion sensitive
cameras and putting them in place.
I asked McDonald how much research information can be obtained from photographs. She told me, "Cameras
from multiple sites tell us what is happening in a habitat, but along with DNA information from scat and hair
samples, we learn about ancestry and the overall health of the animal. We detect the presence of parasites
and toxins such as rodenticides. Doing a study in a wild place like Coe Park will give us a good baseline to
compare data we obtain here with locations closer to the urban edge."
Coe volunteers will help with the study by monitoring cameras and replacing SD cards. McDonald encourages
volunteer involvement in the studies she conducts. Conflict with humans is the greatest threat to mountain
lions. When people get involved, understanding replaces myths and fears. That's what we need to live with
this beautiful and important species.
For more information about Felidae Conservation Fund and their Bay Area Puma Project, go to:
http://www.felidaefund.org/
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Summer 2019 in the Hollow
By Sue Dekalb
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Spa Day at Coe
By Michael Ingrassia
When visitors are looking for a good hike, I often recommend the loop down to
China Hole and back up through Soda Springs Canyon. Last month I led a casually paced Sunday afternoon hike along this route. A bit to my surprise, folks
started referring to the hike as "Spa Day at Coe".
We began our day sitting at the picnic table in front of the visitor center. The
olive tree shading the table was exploding with thousands of tiny yellow flowers. As we relaxed there, tiny flowers were constantly drifting down and covering absolutely everything. A few folks started to rake the flowers
with their fingers, turning the top of the table into a mini Zen garden.
The first scent people noticed on the hike was California Sagebrush. To me, nothing is more quintessentially Coe
than the smell of sagebrush. Given how much of our hillsides are covered in sagebrush, it's one of the rare situations where someone can venture off trail and smell better afterwards.
The next scent people noticed was California Buckeye. We passed by an enormous cluster of buckeye along a
bend in Corral Trail. Given the time of year, the scent of California Buckeye flowers greeted us around every corner. Find the buckeye was a game we played all throughout the day.
One of the more curious scents we encountered was that of Pearly Everlasting. The flowers of this plant smell
like maple syrup to some people and citrus to others. Most of us on the hike smelled maple syrup and spent the
afternoon craving pancakes. Those who smelled citrus acknowledged that breakfast would be nice right about
then.
My favorite route to approach China Hole is down China Hole Trail from Manzanita Point. Along the way there
are some amazing tunnels of manzanitas. I have yet to lead a hike
there where folks didn't stop to take photos and soak in the beauty.
Further along the trail the views really begin to open up. We could
see Cordoza Ridge and Mahoney Ridge slowly coming into sight. This
time of year, the chamise is flowering absolutely everywhere. Entire
hillsides are tinted yellow from millions of tiny flowers.
Along the way we saw the most beautiful caterpillar, a Cecropia
moth larvae. Sometimes nature is stranger than science fiction. We
quickly gathered around to get a closer look and take photos. He was
gigantic, green, and covered in yellow and white protuberances. He
was not phased at all by the paparazzi and just kept eating leaves.
Treat yourself and do a Google image search for "Cecropia moth".
They are absolutely beautiful.
We made our way down to China Hole and stopped for dinner. The
group spread out along several rock outcrops and unpacked. We ate
dinner while watching a group of turkeys poking around on the other
side of the creek. The dinner theater provided by the turkeys was definitely a comedy.
The creek had the perfect amount of water. After dinner a group of us
took our boots off and waded through the cool water. At one point, we
were sitting on rocks knee-deep in water laughing like a bunch of
twelve-year-old kids while dozens of little fish nibbled at our feet.

Continued on page 9...
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Spa Day at Coe, continued...
After dinner we put our boots back on and meandered along Mile Trail. The trip through Soda Springs Canyon was
incredibly relaxing with the constant sound of the flowing creek. We had fun doing the many hops across the creek
and occasionally stopped to photograph little waterfalls. There are still a good number of wildflowers in this canyon: Wavy-leafed Soap Plant, Harvest Brodiaea, Wild Rose, and many more. At one point along the trail, we found
a patch of wild mint and were surrounded by the most amazing smell.
Walking along Manzanita Point Road through Arnold Field is absolutely beautiful during golden hour. The fields of
grass sway in the wind and are bathed in golden light. We made our way to Sada's Pine, and the silhouette against
the setting sun was stunning.
We ended the day back at headquarters just in time to watch
sunset. The celestial timing was perfect because we got to watch
both moonrise and sunset simultaneously. There were enough
clouds in the sky to provide interesting texture but not obscure
the view. The sky cycled through brilliant colors in every possible direction. Even the overflow parking lot had amazing views.

It was a beautiful and relaxing day.

Coit Campout, Memorial Day
By Chere Bargar
This was the 4th year that this event has been held and it continues to grow and get better. Equestrians and hikers
were treated to delicious breakfasts and dinners as well as afternoon snacks and cold drinks. Visitors can ride or
hike on their own or go with a volunteer. This year, Anne and Mike led a hike into Kelly Cabin Canyon to learn
about the geology, plants and animals in this unique part of the park. All 19 hikers went on this hike, the youngest being 7. All the kids, including the girl scout troop, looked great when they were picked up at Kelly Lake. All
were talking about their favorite things and what they learned. Next year, we plan to invite bikers. Due to limited
space, we will have to limit numbers in each user group. We will need more volunteers next year, so if interested,
look for the signup sheet at the next annual meeting.
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The Prettiest Rock in the Park
By Anne Sanquini

Hello, Ponderosa readers!
Were you at Backcountry Weekend? Then you likely saw blueschist, a stunning metamorphic rock. It’s abundant along the Pacheco and Mississippi
creeks, and on Burra Burra Peak. It gets its lavender/navy blue color from the
mineral glaucophane, which is Greek for “blue-appearing.”

Bluish-colored boulders are blueschist; white, bedded rock in the center is chert (note, we usually see dull red or pale green chert in the park,
but it can be any color). Photo: Elena Armstrong

Most of the blueschist we find today at Coe Park was originally a volcanic rock, basalt, which formed the ocean
floor. Tectonic forces pushed the oceanic plate against and under the North American plate, and transformed the
basalt into blueschist. Blueschist only forms under conditions found at a subduction zone, and so is somewhat rare
in the world. Geologists come from all over to see these rocks in California’s Coast Ranges.
The down-going ocean basalt was subjected to a tremendous increase in pressure at about 20 miles down. Typically, temperature and pressure both increase with depth, but the down-going ocean plate was quite cold, depressing
the geothermal gradient, and leading to the unusual combination of ultra-high pressure and low temperature.
This environment caused the basalt to metamorphose, and grow new minerals without first melting to form a rock
known as schist. “Schist” comes from a Greek word meaning “to split.” Platy minerals in the blueschist oriented
themselves perpendicular to the direction of force. The rock thus appears somewhat layered when viewed from the
side, and often breaks along these layers. When viewed from the top, the platy minerals reflect light, giving the
rock surface sheen.
Continued on page 11...
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Prettiest Rock in the Park, continued...

Navy-blue colored blueschist. This rock has undergone multiple episodes of deformation, reflected in the folded
and re-folded white vein layers. Photo: Anne Sanquini

Photomicrographs of a thin section of a blueschist rock sample collected from Henry Coe State Park as part of the San Jose State University
study of rocks in the park. Left, plane-polarized light. Right, same view in crossed-polarized light.

Medium-blue blueschist boulder in Coon Hunters Gulch. Note its somewhat layered appearance. This foliated texture is known as schistosity.
Photo: Anne Sanquini

Blueschist, like many metamorphic rocks, is tough and resistant to weathering. Many of the enormous rocks that
crop out on the slopes of our park are blueschist. These rocks are often difficult to identify, because they have had
plenty of time to become covered in lichens!
A fun way to see blueschist is along our creeks, where the rocks have been cleaned by stream action. To identify
blueschist, look for: 1) bluish color, 2) soft reflective sheen when held in sunlight 3) layered appearance and 4)
elongate shape. Blueschist may also be a bit rounded on the edges from being tumbled in the creek, but it retains
its schistosity, which influences its shape. Hunting Hollow Creek is a good place to look at blueschist and other
rocks. It’s easy to access, and its tributaries flow through almost all the rock types of Coe Park.
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Ranch Day 2019
By Chere Bargar
Due to the strong possibility of rain, Ranch Day was held on the rain date, June 2. We weren’t sure if many visitors would come with the date change and were pleasantly surprised when we had over 200 visitors. Some of the
regular exhibitors and volunteers could not participate on the new date, but others stepped in to fill the gaps.
Kids enjoyed riding the little and big horse, doing crafts and watching Glen McGowan’s border collies herd
sheep. I asked Glen if the kids could pet the sheep and he said that if we had some treats, such as bread, they
would stand still to be petted. We had left over pizza. The sheep loved the pizza, including the pepperoni. Other popular activities were the spinning wheel, tractor, water pump, churning butter and pelts and animals (both
pictures and taxidermies). Many had never seen a chicken up close. Adults were not to be left out of stamping a
pattern on leather and making a necklace out of it. New this year was a hike to the windmill led by Anne Sanquini to learn about the life of homesteaders. Thank you to all the volunteers who helped make Ranch Day a
success!

Photos by: Mike Hundt

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.
Liz and Norm Chambers, Morgan Hill CA
Jaxon Love and Natasha Marweh, San Francisco 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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Yellow Star Thistle
By Sue Dekalb
Yellow Star Thistle (Centaurea solstitialis) is one of the most invasive plants in Henry W. Coe State Park. This
plant is a native of Eurasia and was introduced into the United States in the mid 1850’s. It was an accidental
introduction as it came in contaminated hayseed and, it has persistently spread across the United States. It
crowds out native plants, injures animals that try to hunt where it grows, and it is toxic to horses. There are
only 13 states that have no data for YST, which of course does not actually mean that they don’t have it too.
YST can grow from about 4 inches to over 5 feet in height. The plant is stout, rapidly growing, and has a vigorous taproot which may grow deeper than 36 inches. Flowering occurs from June through October. When the
seeds form they can stay on the plant well into winter. YST reproduces solely through seed and the seed is viable for up to 10 years. YST is a prolific seed producer and within dense stands can produce 50 to 100 million
seeds per acre. YST is highly competitive and often develops dense, impenetrable stands that lower the diversity of desirable flora and fauna species. YST invades woodlands, fields, pastures, creeks, and roadsides.
When unassisted, YST seed rarely moves far from the parent plant; however, the seed easily attaches to fur,
hair, or clothing; and it can be transported over long distances by adhering to tires and undercarriages of road
vehicles and equipment.
There are many ways to decrease the amount of YST that exists in the park. Spraying the plants before they
flower, mowing, grazing cattle or goats, disking, and pulling by hand. Over the years the park has tried many of
these solutions and many areas are significantly less infested than they were before. If one plant gets left behind from one year to the next, it will generate new plants for the next season. A park with as much acreage as
Coe (87,000+ acres) is bound to have plants that are not controlled each year.
The best way you can help with this problem (besides actually helping pull it) is to report sightings, especially
before the flowers appear. We do have information about where plants were seen the previous seasons, but
many locations are totally ignored since we don’t know that the plants exist or we didn’t have the manpower to
eradicate them. The most important areas are in the creeks since that seed will spread downstream if it isn’t
pulled or sprayed. Much of the seed in the East Fork comes from areas outside the park where it is left uncontrolled.
I first got involved with the YST eradication shortly after Hunting Hollow was opened to the public in 1998. It
didn’t take long for YST to appear on the road after base rock was spread that contained the seeds. Left untouched for years, YST spread to almost every meadow in Hunting Hollow. Over the years we have made a significant dent in the YST infestation in that location. This process is not a one and done success story, you need
to go back every year to repeat the process. After about 3 years you will start to see a significant drop in the
number of plants blooming.
I spend almost every summer pulling the plants by hand with a dedicated group of volunteers. The plants in the
Hollow were sprayed only once this year mostly because the meadows were full of so much Winter Vetch and
Mustard that you couldn’t even walk through them. Environment Resources personnel (Susan Ferry and Kanani Hocking) and Maintenance personnel (Rich Winklebleck and Bert Zuniga) came in and mowed many of the
meadows in Hunting Hollow so that we would be able to find the YST plants still growing in the Hollow.
In years past, there was very little support from the State except an occasional day of spraying on Kaiser Aetna
Road. This year, Coe is in a new district and they have been very supportive of the volunteer efforts to eradicate
YST. Crews from Hollister Hills SVRA have come out several times a week to join volunteers in pulling YST. It
has made a huge impact since there are so many areas in the park that contain YST and few volunteers willing
to come out and get involved. One of the largest infestations this year has been in the North Fork of Pacheco
Creek from Mack’s Corral to Pacheco Crossing. We have already filled approximately 24 huge bags of YST from
the creek and surrounding areas. We still have quite a large area left in the creek that we hope to get to on August 1st. I would like to thank volunteers Heather Ambler, Rick Casey, John Jenkins, Dan Healy, Chris Howard, Ken Hulick, Mike Hundt, Bob Kass, Jodie Keahey, Allene Liebenberg, Paul Liebenberg, Dennis Martin,
Art Pon, Anne Sanquini, Diane Scariot, Eric Simonsen, Lynne Starr, John Thatcher, Jesus Valdez and Chris
Weske for all their efforts. I would also like to thank the crews from Hollister Hills SVRA David Achen, Lucas
Caughman, Kanani Hocking, Ben Larios, Patrick Torres, Crystal Valenzuela and David Vega for coming out
and supporting us at Coe.
If you are available during the week to help with this effort, please contact me at sue.dekalb@verizon.net.
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Summer Solstice Meetup Hike
By Heather Ambler and Anne Sanquini
We have been offering early morning hikes during the hot summer months, and have not been disappointed by
what nature has given us. Starting above the clouds at Coe Ranch in the cool dawn hours is always a treat.
Looking down, we see little islands as the peaks peep out above a white sea of early morning fog. What a great
way to start the day!
On our Summer Solstice hike, we watched the clouds rise.
Along Manzanita Point road we stopped to take in the
view.

Photo by: Heather Ambler

As we continued along the trail we descended, and were met
with a soft, damp air, a light mist, which gave the sun a
mystic glow as it rose from behind the ridge.

Photo by: Heather Ambler

Sada’s Pine was next to become gently surrounded by
mist, looking just as majestic as ever. This old Ponderosa
Pine must have seen many a foggy morning. The mist
continued to rise, and at times it felt cool and very damp,
but the sun peeped through, gradually getting stronger
and brighter as the longest day of the year unfolded.

Photo by: Susan Vater

We have offered several early morning hikes, both from Coe Ranch and Hunting Hollow. Watching the landscape come alive as we move quietly along is a peaceful and beautiful experience. We will be leading more
hikes, of all kinds – so if you’d like to come along, and perhaps bring a friend, please join us at https://
www.meetup.com/HenryWCoeSP/ See you soon!
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New Stuff
In the event that you haven’t had a chance to visit Coe’s Visitor Center recently, the PRA had had the opportunity to fund and install the following new “stuff”:
A new beverage cooler to replace the old one that was on its last leg! Many thanks to Gary Keller for procuring/hauling up/helping to install the new cooler as well as recycling the old cooler. And many thanks to Patrick Goodrich assisting with the install!

Permanent placement of the Peaks Panel at the parking lot below the white barn. Our thanks go out to Rick
Hentges (HQ maintenance) for this final installation!

15

16

Pine Ridge Association
Henry W. Coe State Park
9100 East Dunne Avenue
Morgan Hill, CA 95037

PRA Board of Directors
Paul Gillot, President
Michael Ingrassia, Vice President
Steve McHenry, Secretary
Rick Casey, Treasurer
Dan Benefiel
Sue Harwager
Ken Howell
Manny Pitta, Chair of the Volunteer Committee
Stuart Organo, Supervising Ranger
PRA Volunteer Committee
Jen Naber, Volunteer Coordinator
John Verhoeven, Volunteer Coordinator
Manny Pitta, Chair
Ken Howell
Michael Hundt
Kathryn Levine
Allene Liebenberg
John Thatcher
Dave Waldrop

Contributors for this issue
Sue Harwager, publisher
Patrick Goodrich, co-editor
Teddy Goodrich, co-editor, author
Anne Sanquini, cover photograph
Heather Ambler, author, photographer
Chere Bargar, author
Joseph Belli, author
Barry Breckling, author
Liz Brinkman, new membership, mailing list
Sue Dekalb, author, photographer
Ron Erskine, author
Susan Morse Ferry, photographer
Mike Hundt, photographer
Michael Ingrassia, author, photographer
Gary Nafis, photographer
Anne Sanquini, author, photographer
Susan Vater, photographer

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 Manny Pitta, mannypitta@gmail.com.
Please send submissions and ideas to the editor at: PRAnewsletter3@gmail.com
Deadline for the next issue: October 31st, 2019
© 2019 The Pine Ridge Association

