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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 15, 2020.  

There were nine new volunteers in the Fall training class; the total number of uniformed volunteers now num-

bers more than 140 individuals.   These individuals volunteered 20,344 hours during the year.  

Eight people who served 50 or more hours beyond the training program advanced to full volunteer status:  

 

Carol Abel  

Sophie Benefiel  

Phil Bowers  

Albertine Combs  

Chris Howard  

Dennis Martin  

Matt Morley  

Daniel Zen  

 

Three volunteers who had served 250 hours or more, including 100 hours spent working in the Visitor Center, 

were advanced to Senior Volunteer:   Michael Newburn, Jeff Zolotar, and Maya Zolotar.  

 

Fifty -one volunteers received the visitor service award, a special shoulder bag with inside compartments.   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: 

 

Carol Abel      Michael Ingrassia    Pat Scharfe                                                

Heather Ambler     John Jenkins     Lynne Starr  

Elena Armstrong     Jodie Keahey     David Stramel  

Chere Bargar      Linda Keahey     Carolyn Straub  

Bobby Barnett      Gary Keller     Peter Strenfel  

Jim Brady      Cynthia Leeder    Kitty Swindle   

Richard Casey      Kathryn Levine    John Thatcher  

Sue DeKalb      Allene Liebenberg    Jesus Valdez 

Bill Frazer      Paul Liebenberg    Bev VanderWeide  

Paul Gillot      Jim Mason     Dave Waldrop  

Patrick Goodrich     Margaret Mary McBride   James Wong   

Teddy Goodrich     Steve McHenry     Pauline Wood  

Sue Harwager      Michael Newburn    Jim Wright   

Don Holmes      Lois Phillips     Dean Yon 

Chris Howard      Manny Pita     Daniel Zen  

Ken Hulick      John Prior     Jeff Zolotar  

Michael Hundt      Anne Sanquini     May Zolotar  

 

Fifteen volunteers received special recognition for all the hours they have spent on Coe Park volunteer activi-

ties over the years.   Between them, they have donated 52,933 hours to the park!   Cliff Anderson, Richard Casey, 

and Robert Method volunteered at least 1,000 hours of service.   Dan Benefiel, Larry Fitterer, Michael Ingrassia, 

Lynne Starr, and Jim Wright volunteered at least 2,000 hours of service.   Michael Hundt and John Thatcher 

volunteered at least 3,000 hours of service.   Dan Healy volunteered at least 4,000 hours of service.   Paul 

Liebenberg and Dick Rawson volunteered at least 5,000 hours of service.   Sue Dekalb volunteered at least 7,000 

hours of service. And Kitty Swindle volunteered more than 11,000 hours of service!    
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PRA Annual Meeting, continued...  
                                                                                                                                              

A special silver pin with the PRA logo was presented to eight volunteers who have participated in the uni-

formed volunteer program for ten years:   Liz Brinkman, Thomas Conrad, Patrick Goodrich, Cyn-

thia Leeder, Manny Pitta, Lynne Starr, John Thatcher, and James Wong.   A special gold pin 

with the PRA logo was presented to four volunteers who have participated in the uniformed vol-

unteer program for twenty years:   Mark Deger, Rob Glover, Jodie Keahey, and Linda Keahey. A 

special bronze pin with the PRA logo was presented to Richard Stone, who has participated in 

the uniformed volunteer program for 30 years.   And a very special gold pin with a jewel in-

lay was presented to Teddy Goodrich and Gary Keller, who have been volunteers for 

more than 40 years ! 

 

Rangers John Verhoeven and Jen Naber presented annual passes to California State Parks to 52 volunteers 

who had donated 200 hours or more within the past year and to couples whose combined number of hours to-

taled 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     Dan Healy     Manny Pitta  

Cliff Anderson      Ken Hulick     Art Pon  

Elena Armstrong     Michael Hundt     Dick Rawson  

Chere Bargar       Michael Ingrassia    Anne Sanquini    

Dan Benefiel      Bob Kass    Eric Simonson  

Sophie Benefiel     Jodie Keahey     Martie Sinclaire  

Jim Brady      Linda Keahey     Rob Sinclaire  

David Cartwright     Cynthia Leeder    Lynne Starr  

Rick Casey     Kathryn Levine    Carolyn Straub  

Thomas Conrad     Allene Liebenberg    Philip Strenfel  

Sue DeKalb      Paul Liebenberg    Kitty Swindle   

Laura Dominguez -Yon    Dennis Martin     Ted Tawshunsky  

Larry Fitterer      Jim Mason     John Thatcher  

Bill Frazer      Steve McHenry     Dean Yon 

Paul Gillot      Robert Method     Ligaya Yrastorza  

Patrick Goodrich     Michael Newburn    Jeff Zolotar  

Teddy Goodrich     Jill Kilty Newburn    Maya Zolotar  

Sue Harwager  

 

Rangers John Verhoeven and Jen Naber presented free annual passes to State Parks within the Monterey Dis-

trict to 46 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      John Lyle     Heike Stabenow  

Joseph Belli      Margaret Mary McBride   Rainer Stabenow   

Liz Brinkman      Alex Meyer     Susan Stillman  

Harry Cline      Rigmor Munkvold    Dick Stone  

Don Clare      Madhu Nagesh     Lourdes Stone  

Albertine Combs     Stu Nuttall     David Stramel  

Dale Combs     Lori Olson     Jesus Valdez 

Ed Fox       Lois Phillips     Bev VanderWeide  

Don Homes     Ginny Rhodas     Dave Waldrop  

Chris Howard      Diane Scariot     Mary Williams  

John Jenkins      Pat Scharfe     James Wong 

Chris Kangas      Greg Scott     Pauline Wood  

Gary Keller      Steve Sergeant     Jim Wright  

Kelly Kersten      Nicolas Smith     Daniel Zen  

Irwin Koff      Ric Smith     Marla Zayed  

Janet Koff              

                             Continued on page 4...  
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PRA Annual Meeting, continued...  
                                                                                                                                              

Golden Bear Award  

The uniformed volunteer committeeõs Golden Bear Award 

for exceptional service was given to Heather Ambler.   

Heather has been a part of the volunteer program for 

nineteen years.   She has volunteered more than 3,500 

hoursñand more than 450 of those hours were spent 

working in the Visitor Center or on Visitor Service activi-

ties.   She has served as the Editor of the Ponderosa, 

worked on the Visitor Center Restoration Project, and she 

has conducted numerous òmeet-upó hikes for the public.  

Photos taken from some of her hikes have been posted on 

Facebook. 

 

 

 

 

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 associa-

tion in preserving and enriching Coe Park.   This yearõs award went to 

Michael Ingrassia. He joined the volunteer program in 2017, and, as of 

this year, he has volunteered more than 2,000 hours ñmore than 400 

of which have been spent in the Visitor Center.   PRA President Paul 

Gillot described him as someone who is very involved with volunteer 

training, a driving presence of the park on social media, very involved 

with helping new volunteers to feel comfortable working in the Visitor 

Center, and a leader of many òmeet-upó groups.  His article describing 

the evening walk/hike on January 4, 2020, and including photos from 

the hike, can be read in the Winter edition of the Ponderosa, available 

online at coepark.net.  

 

 

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!  

 

  

We wish to thank Barbara Bessey for her many, many hours of tireless work on producing the PRA Annual 

Meeting articles for the Ponderosa.   As far as I can tell Barbara has been reporting on this event since 1990!    

Unfortunately for us, Barbara has made the decision that this will be her last year doing this.  If anyone has an 

interest in taking over for Barbara, please let her know.   She is happy to help with the transition.  Many 

thanks again, Barbara!  
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Something Stinks In Here  
                                                                                                                                              

This is an October 1985 From Under My Brim article that was in the 

Ponderosa. I enjoy writing stories that well up from the depths of my 

imagination, but as the old saying goes, "Truth is stranger than fic-

tion," and ain't it the truth.  The events described in this story really 

happened, and besides, it would be hard to spin a yarn as far -fetched 

and fragrant.  

 

On your first day of work at a park with pit toilets, you can be sure that you'll be expected to learn the fine art 

of cleaning them.  I got toilet trained on my first day as a Mt. Diablo park aid, and so did Dede Villareal on her 

first day as a park aid at Coe Park.  Dede's training was a little more complicated than mine, though, as things 

turned out.    

 

To digress for a moment, ever since I started in parks, I've wondered why we call those little wooden enclosures 

"pit toilets."  "Outhouse" isn't a very inviting name either, but it beats the heck out of pit toilet.  When I think of 

a pit, I think of something you catch wild animals in.   

 

Getting back to the story, John Neef, the Coe Park maintenance worker, took Dede down to the campground on 

her first day of training to teach her how to deal with pit toilets.  After he cleaned the first two, he handed Dede 

the bucket and said, "The next four are all yours."  Full of first -day spunk, she cheerfully went to work, even 

though the atmosphere of the work in question doesn't normally lend itself to cheer.  

 

People who've dealt with pit toilets are familiar with a certain smell, a particular aroma, shall we say, that hov-

ers around pit toilets and nowhere else.  All pit toilets have that distinctive smell every single one and nothing 

else smells quite the same.  I think that Dede must have learned this law of nature as she cleaned her first 

three pit toilets, because a few moments after she entered number four, she was heard to say, "Something 

stinks in here!"   

 

That remark would probably not have seemed unreasonable to the casual walker -by, but Dede had outdoors 

experience.  The stink she referred to in the fourth pit toilet was one she was familiar with; it was the odor of 

skunk.  She carefully bent over and looked behind the commode, thinking the skunk was probably hiding back 

there.  To her surprise...no skunk.  Where else could it be?  Only one other place to look...in the pit.  She looked, 

and sure enough, the skunk was sleeping down below.  

 

The first problem was solved; Dede had determined the location of the skunk.  The next problem was a little 

trickier...how to get it out.  Things could have been worse, though, if someone had tried to use the toilet after 

the skunk took up residence.  

 

This situation was obviously too much for a first -day park aid, so Dede went and found John.  John decided the 

problem called for a committee, so he went and found me.  

 

John made a crude sign that said,  "Stay Away, Skunk in Toilet," tacked it to the toilet door, and stepped back 

looking like he'd certainly done his part.  I located a long two -by-four and suggested that Dede lower it into the 

pit.  She did, and then we all stood back and waited, hoping against hope that the skunk would scramble up 

and make its getaway.  No such luck.  
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Something Stinks In Here,  continuedé 

 
Next, John fashioned a rather impressive looking "skunk ladder" and lowered it into the pit.  Even though 

skunks normally sleep during the day and they must be able to tolerate pretty strong smells, I was fairly confi-

dent that the animal would soon get tired of its accommodations and scramble up the ladder.  But skunk noses 

must be much weaker than I thought; several hours passed, and the beast was still down there.  

 

Figuring that the Humane Society wouldn't get near this problem and that the wildlife rescue people would 

realize they were going to be tied up rescuing mosquito larva in Guatemala for the next few days, we decided 

to try the rope and bucket trick.  With the rope strung through a loop in the toilet ceiling, we slowly lowered 

the bucket into the pit.  "I bet the skunk will climb right in, looking for a darker spot, like a hole in a tree," I 

commented cheerfully.  Once again, no such luck.  

 

When you make careless comments like that, you can expect to be the one volunteered to try and nudge the 

skunk into the bucket with the two -by-four.  Although the skunk was uncooperative, he didn't seem to be too 

upset about the board at first.  After a few more persistent nudges, however, he must have gotten a little irri-

tated because he raised his tail and aimed straight up.  Moments later, a stinky little cloud passed in front of 

Barry's nose and blew right into John, who was standing in the doorway.  The toilet was temporarily aban-

doned. 

 

We gave the animal a few minutes to calm down and went back to work.  I gave him a couple of determined 

shoves with the board and he crawled into the bucket.  "It's in!" I hollered as I dashed out the door, while John 

and Dede took off with the rope.  Our fleeing figures were closely followed by a large yellow cloud.  

 

Mission accomplished.  The skunk was free, but was sure to be barred from the den for a while.  The rescuers 

were allowed back in their homes, but they immediately had to strip off their clothes and hop in the tub.  

 

Let's see...is there some kind of moral to this story?  ....Nah  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
                             

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Note from our Editors: For more great stories like this one, Barry Brecklingõs book From Under My Brim is 

available for purchase at the Henry W Coe State Park Visitor Center or online at:  

                                     https://store.parks.ca.gov/park -specific/henry -coe-state -park   
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Nightsnake  
By Joseph Belli  
 
Venom. Poison. People use the terms interchangeably, but thereõs a differ-

ence. Technically, all venoms are poisons, but not all poisons are venom. 

Venom is injected into a victim via a delivery mechanism ñtypically a fang 

or stinger. Poison, on the other hand, is something the victim inhales, ab-

sorbs, or ingests. So, while there are a number of poisonous plants, there 

are no venomous ones. 

We fear venomous species more than poisonous ones. In Coe, the most toxic creature is not the venomous 

Western rattlesnake, but the unassuming yet supremely poisonous California newt. If you were bitten by a 

rattlesnake, you stand an excellent chance of surviving, especially if you receive treatment. The odds remain 

in your favor even if you donõt. Swallow a newt, though, and it will be your last meal.  We give rattlesnakes a 

wide berth, but no one avoids newts, or wild mushrooms, for that matter. Both are far more deadly, but rattle-

snakes are more dangerous, because venom isnõt injected by accident; rattlesnakes choose to strike. 

Venom is not evenly distributed throughout the animal kingdom. A number of insects are venomous ñmany 

wasps, bees, and antsñalong with spiders and scorpions. There are a few venomous fish, but no venomous 

birds, and while a number of amphibians are poisonous, only a couple of species of South American frogs are 

venomous. Venom in mammals is also rare, found mostly in shrews, the platypus, and in one species of loris. 

With one glaring exception, venom is also rare in reptiles: there are no venomous turtles or crocodilians, and 

just a handful of venomous lizards (think Gila monsters and Komodo dragons). That exception, of course, is 

snakes.  

Snakes, for better or worse, are the creatures most associated with 

venom. It hardly seems fair ñafter all, every single skulking spider 

possesses venom, while only a small percentage of snake species do. 

But spiders are small, with only a handful capable of causing seri-

ous illness or death. Dangerous snakes, on the other hand, are wide-

spread, especially in the tropics and Australia. In the U.S., there are 

21 species of venomous snakesñabout 10 % of the total number of 

snake species. The list is dominated by pit vipers, a subfamily repre-

sented by water moccasins, cottonmouths, and rattlesnakes, which 

account for 14 of the 21 venomous snakes in the country. Cotton-

mouths and water moccasins arenõt found on the West coast; in Cali-

fornia, rattlesnakes are the only pit vipers present, and while some                         Photo by: Gary Nafis                               

desert regions have as many as three different species of rattlesnake, in Coe we have just one. Everybody 

knows there are rattlesnakes in Coe, yet not many people can name the species, or even say with certainty 

that thereõs just one species in the park. I suspect that many donõt particularly careña rattlesnake is a rattle-

snake; everyone knows theyõre venomous. For most people, thatõs all the information they need.  

 

But there is actually a second venomous snake residing in the park, and although it is believed to be common, 

itõs almost never seen. That snake is the Coast nightsnake.  

                                                                                    * * *   

Coast nightsnakes ( Hypsiglena ochrorhynchus) occur in California west of the Sierra Nevada, where they oc-

cupy the foothills ringing the Central Valley and along the coast south of San Francisco to Baja California.                                                                                                                   

Though theyõre associated with arid and semi-arid environments, theyõre habitat generalists, and the oak 

woodlands, chaparral, and meadows of Coe suit them well. Formerly one of six subspecies of nightsnake, the 

Coast nightsnake was elevated to full species recently after genetic analysis determined that it should be con-

sidered separate.  

.     

                                                                                                                                       Continued on page 8...  
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Nightsnake, continuedé 

 
Nightsnakes are as secretive as rattlesnakes are noticeable. Theyõre almost never encountered during day-

light, but are occasionally seen crossing roads at night. Theyõre also smallñmost are less than two feet long. 

They resemble miniature gopher snakes, with a tan color and blotches down the length of the back. Unlike go-

pher snakes, they have elliptical pupils, as many nocturnal creatures do. They might also be confused with 

young rattlesnakes, but nightsnakes lack the diamond -shaped head and, of course, the rattle.  

Nightsnake venom is much less potent than rattlesnake venom. It can kill prey ñlizards, amphibians, and 

small snakesñbut itõs harmless to humans. Even if nightsnake venom was highly toxic, it still wouldnõt repre-

sent much of a threat, for nightsnakes, like coral snakes, are rear -fanged, exuding venom through teeth in the 

back of the mouth. To deliver venom, theyõve got to bite down and chew repeatedly. Contrast that with a rat-

tlesnake, with prominent fangs in the front of the mouth and the ability to strike instantly at astonishing 

speed.  

It might seem like nightsnakes got a raw deal. They canõt ward off enemies with the five-alarm fire effect of a 

rattle. Their venom is too weak to deter predators, and even if it was stronger, they donõt have a set of fancy 

fangs to deliver it. Nightsnakes lack the gaudy weaponry found in rattlesnakes. Unlike many venomous spe-

cies, nightsnake venom has no known medicinal value. Some venoms, it turns out, possess remarkable cura-

tive qualities beyond antivenom. Gila monster venom can be used to treat diabetes; some spider venoms serve 

as painkillers, while other venoms have been used to treat such disparate conditions as cardiovascular disor-

ders, nervous system ailments, and cancer. At least one species of spider has venom which, among other 

things, causes priapism, a condition characterized by prolonged, and often painful, erections. Researchers have 

since tried to harness that venom and apply it toé.well, you get the picture. If nothing else, it opens up a 

whole new set of possibilities for future Spider -Man movies.    

Nightsnakes, alas, are neither dangerous nor beneficial. They fly under the radar. With their mild venom and 

unassuming ways, they donõt draw attention to themselves. There may not be much love out there for 

nightsnakes, but thereõs not much hate, either. Compared to rattlesnakes, nightsnakes are anonymous nobod-

ies. But I suspect that nightsnakes donõt mind, and if they had a choice, theyõd probably prefer that their ven-

om remain a secret. After all, who ever heard of a nightsnake roundup?   

 

 

                                                                            Photo by: Gary Nafis  

 

 

 
                             

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

8 



The Great American Land Give Away  
By Teddy Goodrich, PRA Historian  

 
In the midst of the Civil War, on May 20, 1862 President Lincoln signed the Homestead Act making it possible 

for any head of household: man, woman or freed slave, U.S. citizen or one who filed intent to become a citizen, 

to file a claim for 160 acres of public land. *  

 

The requirements were simple: after paying a small filing fee, the settler had to live on the land for five years 

and make certain improvements : building a home, growing crops, often fruit trees, wheat or barley, and rais-

ing stock, usually horses, cattle, sheep, and chickens, and providing fencing and shelter for them. When all 

was accomplished, the settler had to show up at a land office with two witnesses who would testify that this 

person had done all that was necessary to receive his homestead. There was a simpler, though more costly way 

to acquire a homestead. A settler could live on the land for six months, make all the required improvements, 

and then purchase it usually for $2.50 an acre. This is òcash entry.ó ** 

 

Letõs back up for a moment. The idea of homesteading did not begin in 1862. Long before this, in 1785, the 

Confederation Congress decided our infant country needed a standardized system so settlers could purchase 

land in the undeveloped west: all those òterritoriesó out there you read about in school. It was called the Public 

Land Survey System, or PLSS as it is popularly known. It divides public land into townships, six miles square, 

containing 36 numbered sections, each section containing 640 acres. The location of each township is identified 

by its position on a north/south, east/west grid. There are three such grids in California: Humboldt, Mt. Diablo, 

and San Bernardino. All of Coe, and for that matter, much of California, is in the Mt. Diablo grid. A baseline 

running east and west through Mt. Diablo defines all of the public land into townships north and south of it, 

and a meridian running north and south from Mt. Diablo defines all the public land east and west of it. All 

townships in Coe are south and east of Mt. Diablo, or MDM as it is conveniently called. Headquarters of Pine 

Ridge Ranch is in T8sR4e, MDM.  

Before any public land could be opened for settlement, a federal survey had to take place. Surveyors in Coe 

faced a daunting task, dividing rough, òup and downó country into square sections. How soon a survey took 

place often depended on public demand, and the survey of the present parkõs land wasnõt completed until 1881. 

Some of the more desirable land already had òsquattersó ð settlers who had no legal claim to the land they 

were living on. The historical record names some of them: John Jordan at Pine Ridge, Juan Moreno at Madro-

ne Soda Springs, Ezekiel House in Hunting Hollow, George McCracken on the east fork of Coyote Creek, and 

James Kelly at the headwaters of (what else?) Kelly Cabin Canyon. Only Zeke House would remain to claim 

his homestead under the Preemption Act of 1841 by which a person already living on the land before the sur-

vey was completed could legally claim his property without competition from other settlers.  

 

Over time, the Homestead Act changed to allow settlers to claim more land. The Timber Culture Act, 1873, 

allowed settlers to claim land without a residency requirement. The Enlarged Homestead Act, 1909, increased 

the acreage a settler could claim to 320 acres, and the Stock Raising Act, 1916, to 640 acres, a full section.  

 

Well into the twentieth century, some isolated tracts of land remained unsettled. They were offered for sale at 

auction at a price no lower than fair market value, usually $2.50 - $2.75 an acre. The Coe brothers, Henry and 

Charles, filed seven homestead claims. Only one, Henryõs claim at Cold Flat in 1885 was a true homestead 

claim. In addition he obtained land via a timber claim in 1889, and purchased additional land by way of public 

sale in 1921 and 1928. Charles purchased two claims through cash entry and another by public sale. Estelle 

Hobbs also purchased her homestead at Deer Horn Springs at a public sale.  

Before construction of the Transcontinental Railroad, the Pacific Railroad Act, 1862, awarded all odd num-

bered sections of government land - 6,400 acres for a distance of 10 miles, on either side of the proposed track 

to be sold to settlers to profit the railroad. Apparently Pacheco Pass was one possibility to allow the railroad 

tracks to reach from the Atlantic to the Pacific. Men and women who homesteaded within this ten mile area   

 

 

                                                                                                                                    Continued on page 10...  
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The Great American Land Give Away, continuedé 

 
filed homestead claims on even numbered sections and purchased the odd numbered sections from the South-

ern Pacific Railroad for $2.50 an acre, creating large blocks of privately owned land, hence the huge ranches 

created by Perry Dowdy, Horace Willson, and their families.  

 

Which brings us to something called homestead consolidation. While not illegal, it certainly was questionable. 

Homesteaders with large families or many friends encouraged them to file for adjacent homesteads, creating 

large, contiguous parcels of land. These claims were made by what are known as òentrymen.ó Sometimes en-

trymen were paid for filing a claim; more often they were part of a larger operation such as Willsonõs, Dowdyõs, 

or the Mahoney Brothers stock ranches where all worked and often owned the land together.  

The Morrill Act, enacted by Congress in 1862, was an integral part of this huge federal land sale. Under the 

Morrill Act each state received 30,000 acres of federal land for each member of Congress the state had as of the 

1860 census. The land was sold to provide funds to establish public colleges that would provide what the grow-

ing nation needed most, opportunities for education in agriculture, engineering, and military science.*** These 

lands were called òschool sections,ó and ironically neither Santa Clara nor Stanislaus Counties had any. Coun-

ties where much land was tied up in Spanish or Mexican land grants, where the federal surveys were not com-

plete, or the land considered too poor to sell did not qualify for school sections. The first land grant college es-

tablished in California is the University of California at Berkeley. Charles Coe was a student there, though he 

did not graduate. Evidence strongly suggests that Samuel Sizer also attended Berkeley.  

While the majority of homestead activity took place in the late 1800s and early 1900s, there were sporadic 

claims until the Homestead Act was terminated in 1976. Among them were the claims of Dudley Fisher Reeve 

in Coon Creek, 1934, and Walter Walsh, 1936, and John Bracco, 1939 along the North Fork of Pacheco Creek. 

The last claim in what is now park land was a claim made by the Thomas Brothers, George, Leon, Harold, and 

Eugene, in Cold Flat, 1973.  

 

 

 * Southern states that had seceded from the union were not included in this act until many years after the 

war was concluded.  

** A quarter section, 160 acres, at $2.50 an acre cost $400. A blacksmith, working in San Francisco in 1882, 

made an average of $3.52 per day. It is not likely that too many ordinary working men took advantage of cash 

entry. Bulletin of the US Bureau of Labor, September 1898  

*** It was wartime when the Morrill Act was passed. Much later òmilitary scienceó became ROTC. 

Authorõs note: I have not included F.A. Hydeõs òland grabó and the often fraudulent methods he used to obtain 

thousands of acres of land in the Diablo Range in this article.  
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In Memoriam - Ted Tawshunsky  
By Patrick Goodrich  

 
Coe Park has lost another dear friend in longtime volunteer Ted Tawshunsky.  

Tedõs favorite line was, òNever volunteer,ó which according to Sue 

Dekalb was something he learned in the Air Force. Sue also said 

he often did not take his own advice, which is obvious considering 

his numerous contributions to the park.  

Ted assisted with several maintenance projects in the park. These 

include harvesting trees for the Orestimba Corral project, assisting 

with the Jim Donnelly Trail reroute, removing Yellow star -thistle, 

cleaning up and painting the Ranch House, installing memorial 

benches, installing bat boxes at Hunting Hollow, removing brush 

from the dam at Mississippi Lake, clearing the large fallen oak 

tree in the campground, installing new water tanks at Live Oak 

and White Tank Springs, weed whacking at Coit Horse Camp for 

equestrian outings, and clearing the bases of trees near Manzanita 

Point Rd in preparation for a prescribed burn. He always helped 

with the spring and fall trail days, as well as many other special 

trail workdays hosted by the MAU.  

Tedõs favorite place in the park was Alquist Trail. He came out every year before he got sick to clear it for 

Backcountry Weekend.  

 

He helped with many of the parkõs annual events, including Ranch Day, Rain Coats and Rubber Boots, and 

MAU poker rides. For Motherõs Day Breakfast and Tarantula Fest, Ted assisted with food preparation, setup, 

and teardown. Ted also helped every year with Coe Thanksgiving. Even last November when he was battling 

his illness, Ted was in the White Barn setting up for that event.  

 

Ted had great working relationships with staff and volunteers. According to Sue, Ted enjoyed conversing with 

Rangers Cameron, John, and Jen, as well as other volunteers who participated with trail workdays. He had a 

soft spot for Chere Bargar and Kitty Swindle and would often help them load equipment for PRA events. He 

was also fond of washing dishes with Winslow Briggs and Bill Frazer during Motherõs Day Breakfast and Ta-

rantula Fest.  

 

When I think of Tedõs amiable disposition, can-do work ethic, and humble demeanor, only one word comes to 

mind: gentleman.  

 

                                                                                               Photos by: Sue Dekalb     
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In Memoriam - Mitsi Shine  
By Sue Harwager  

                             

I  first met Mitsi in our Volunteer Class of 2007.  I remember 

thinking now here is a woman with a real zest for life.  Mitsi  

loved going out to commune with nature and fortunately had the 

skills and talent to capture that love so passionately on canvas.    

We will miss you my friend.                                                                                                

 

From Mitsiõs Artist Biography 

 
Award winning Artist, Mitsi Shine lived in Morgan Hill and 

showed her paintings throughout Santa Clara and Monterey 

Counties. She was published at sixteen in the National High 

School Art Anthology and received an AA Degree in Commercial 

Art. Her art career was redirected after serious injury to her 

right arm.  

 

 She received a Bachelorõs Degree in Social Science with a minor 

that fulfilled the pre -requisites for an MBA. She enjoyed a successful career in government service as a man-

ager, project manager and senior policy analyst. During that time, she continued to draw and paint and fre-

quently took workshops from world -class watercolor artists, such as Robert Reynolds, Nita Engle, Mary Whyte 

and Charles Reid.  

 

She has been in many juried shows. She received the Emerging Artist Award in 2007 from the Santa Clara 

Valley Watercolor Society. She received a 3rd Place in the òOur Best Workó show of the Monterey Bay Chapter 

of Plein Air Painters of America in and 2nd place in the prestigious Signature Member Show in Carmelõs his-

toric Sunset Center 2015. She has won numerous Honorable Mentions and several Peopleõs Choice Awards. 

She has supported a number of local non -profit organizations by donating paintings and prints. Her image of 

the Yamada Gilroy Hot Springs Buddhist Temple is still used in Henry W. Coe State Park to promote restora-

tion of historic buildings.  

 

She has held leadership positions on the Board of the Monterey Bay Plein Air Painters of America, former 

Board member of the Santa Clara Valley Watercolor Society, member of Valle del Sur Art Guild and a signa-

ture member of the Monterey Bay Plein Air Painters. She taught Art in Santa Clara County Juvenile Hall and 

taught Watercolor in Morgan Hillõs Centennial Recreation Center weekly. 

 

From Laura Dominguez -Yon  

 
Mitsi contributed greatly to the first public event at GYHS in 2008, and sup-

ported the volunteer efforts by offering meeting space at her home and by 

painting and donating a beautiful watercolor of the Shrine at GYHS.   Visi-

tors and volunteers may recall the painting hung in the  HQ visitor center for 

a few years. Mitsi designated that painting as a fundraiser at an auction ben-

efiting GYHS,   and stipulated her preference that the purchaser be a Gilroy 

merchant or business who hangs the painting in the business where the pub-

lic can continue to enjoy it.   As yet,  we haven't held such an auction,   but the 

prospect i ncreases as the newly forming Gilroy Hot Springs Conservancy be-

gins it's fundraising activities. Meanwhile,  the painting is in safekeeping and 

Mitsi granted us the rights to use it's image for GYHS promotional purposes. 

Readers may also remember seeing it on our informational brochures.   Mitsi 

was on hand and volunteering at the 2019 public event at GYHS.   

 

Her smiles,  her energy,  her heart and her artistic talent will be missed.  
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Exploring the First Two Miles of  

Hunting Hollow  
By Anne Sanquini and Heather Ambler  
 

Popular hikes in the vast Henry W. Coe State Park can be 10 - 20 miles long, 

with thousands of feet in elevation gain. Hikers starting from the Hunting 

Hollow entrance typically zip through the easy, relatively flat areas of the hol-

low before climbing to the ridges above.  

 

But what might they be missing by doing so? It turns out that Hunting Hollow is a treasure trove for exploring ge-

ology, plants, wildlife and the site of a historic homestead. A few Coe Volunteers recently offered a 4 -mile in & out 

easy hike along the hollow to explore what it has to offer. Weõve offered it twice so far, and 25 people came along.  

 

The journey covers three themes: 1) geology controlling the valleyõs shape, and rocks in the creeks, 2) plants and 

wildlife along the creeks and at the serene Fish Pond, and 3) life at an 1850õs homestead site in the hollow. 

 

GEOLOGY. Hunting Hollow trends NW -SE, as it follows the Madrone Springs Fault. Past motion on the fault 

broke up rocks and made it a perfect area for water to erode the valley you now see, and to uplift the ridges. 

Streams flowing to Hunting Hollow from the NE carry rocks from the Franciscan Complex. Two of the toughest 

rocks are chert and blueschist. A side excursion up Coon Hunterõs Gulch takes you to large outcrops. Drainages 

from the SW carry rocks from the Great Valley Sequence, and occasionally rocks from along the fault itself. One 

common rock we see is a conglomerate made of rounded rocks held together by a sandy matrix. We also occasional-

ly see carbonate rocks such as tufa, likely precipitated from water moving up along the fault.  

 

PLANTS & ANIMALS. The creek is lined with water -loving sycamore, bay and willow trees. The slopes on each 

side include many oaks such as blue, valley, black and live. Shrubs include coffeeberry, snowberry and the Califor-

nia Rose. In the spring, flowers carpet swaths of the valley floor. Wildlife may be seen and heard in abundance in 

Hunting Hollow. Look for animal tracks along the old ranch road. We often see mountain lion tracks! Bobcat and 

coyote are common as well. There are quail and turkeys along the road, hawks, eagles and woodpeckers may be 

seen above. Hummingbirds zoom by, and there are ducks in the creek. Fish Pond has small fish and is also is home 

to turtles and newts. You may startle them when you arrive but wait quietly and they will return.  

 

HOMESTEAD SITE. After crossing the main creek five times, you will cross a small tributary with willow trees on 

both sides. There is a corral on the left side of the road. This is the homestead area of Ezekiel òZekeó House, who 

came to California from Illinois in 1850 and settled here the following year. The large California Black Walnut 

trees are likely hundreds of years old and would have been here before the settlers. Zeke and his wife Caroline 

raised 12 children here. Zeke was a market hunter, and also had cattle and goats. Their house was near the wind-

mill just past the next creek crossing. The windmill has been rebuilt and is functional, pumping water for the stor-

age tank and the trough. The stone barbeque structure near the secluded picnic area was built later, after the prop-

erty was sold and leased to a hunting club.  

 

Plan to bring a snack or lunch and enjoy it at one of the picnic tables on the route, or at Fish Pond.  
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Madrone Soda Spring - Now and Then  
By Elena Armstrong  

 
Three miles from Coe Headquarters at the bottom of the deep Soda Springs canyon, hikers may notice the sign 

ôMadroneõ. Those who venture across the creek will find a rectangular basin and mossy stone steps. Not many hik-

ers know that these are the remains of a former resort, featuring an outdoor pavilion and a small hotel with a few 

cabins that provided accommodation for up to 100 guests at its peak. Many times I camped on the small meadow by 

the Soda Springs creek wondering where all these buildings could have been. Hotel? Dance pavilion? There was no 

room for it in this narrow forested canyon.  

 

I was very fortunate that Teddy Goodrich shared with me historic photographs passed to her by the Arnold and 

Dyer families. They are a real treasure - over 100 faded black -and-white photos taken around the springs in the 

late 1800s and early 1900s. I spent many hours analyzing dozens of old photos and exploring the site, and taking 

hints from the terrain, plants and trees - living and dead. And finally it all 

clicked together. I started to see Madrone Soda Springs as it was hundred 

years ago.  

 

I am welcoming you to join me in rediscovering Madrone Soda  

Springs. Let's begin!   

From the book òNames on the Landó by Teddy Goodrich, I 

learned that the dance pavilion was built across the creek.  The 

USGS map of 1963 shows the location of the road as being on 

the south side of the creek.  Exploring the site, I noticed plant-

ed locust trees on both sides of the creek, stone steps, and vin-

ca on the south side.   The historic photograph tells us that the 

hotel and pavilion were right next to each other. Notice the 

oak tree with a unique shape in front of the hotel. It is still 

there! Now we know where the hotel was located! The croquet 

lawn was on the north side of the creek near the pavilion. Lo-

cust trees in the area confirmed my guess.  

 

The photo below was taken from inside the                         This photo was taken in front of the pavilion as the  

pavilion, looking south, facing the hillside                           family was playing croquet.  Compare the uniquely -    

and climbing vine (looks like English ivy).                           shaped oak, stone steps, and creek bank on old and new  

The vine, though dead, is still there.                                    photographs.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

               

 

 

                               

                                                                                                                                            Continued on page 15...  
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Madrone Soda Spring - Now and Then, continued...  
 

The photograph below was taken from the hillside on the north side of the creek. We can see the hotel, cabins, 

and three dark alien -looking trees. They are not there anymoreé or are they? 

 

Aha! You canõt miss two large fallen trunks in the   

camping area. These are the trees! Likely they are 

Himalayas cedars.  

After wandering around, I found the third trunk close 

to the hillside on the south side hidden among young 

madrone trees, manzanitas, and poison oak.  

 

 

 

This is how arriving to the springs would look like.                And here we are going out, cedar tree on the right  

Notice cedar trees and òouró oak by the hotel.                         side (fallen, but still there), and a cabin on the left.  

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                                                                ************ 

 

I am imagining it is late morning, on a warm summer day, in the year of 1899.  

I am returning from a walk on Coyote trail. It is pleasantly cool by the creek in the shade of laurel trees. My hunt-

ing boots are covered with dust. I'm wearing a linen blouse and dark canvas skirt - the kind of clothing well suit-

ed for fishing and hunting.  

I am approaching the hotel. The smell of fried trout wafts from the kitchen - they must be cooking lunch.  

A group of guests is playing croquet on the lawn. I wave at them and enter the pavilion to get a glass of mineral 

water. Vigorous English ivy climbs young oaks on both sides of the pavilion entrance.  

A horse-driven stage is waiting for me by the hotel, with my small suitcase already loaded.  

I hop on - after a rejuvenating week of fishing, hunting, taking waters, and playing croquet. I am going home.  

The stagecoach slowly rolls past the cabins. I can nearly touch dark graceful branches of cedar trees. After a three -

hour bumpy ride, the stage reaches the Madrone railroad station. I get on the train to be home in San Francisco 

by the end of the day.  

 

Goodbye Madrone - I canõt wait to return next summer! 
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New Sanquini Science  Research Award  

at Henry W. Coe State Park  
By Dave Waldrop  
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We are pleased to announce that Richard and Dr. Anne Sanquini have made a generous grant of $50,000 to 

the Pine Ridge Association to support ongoing science research by undergraduate and graduate geology stu-

dents of San Jose State University in Henry W. Coe State Park.  Richard and Anne are long -time friends of 

Coe and have hiked in the park for over 30 years. Anne, a uniformed volunteer of the class of 2019, completed 

her Masters work in geology at San Jose State in 2010 before going on to complete her PhD at Stanford. Anne 

re-initiated geologic research with San Jose State in the park in a joint program begun in 2018.  

 

The Sanquini Science Research Award takes advantage of existing structures such as the Pine Ridge Associa-

tion and the Coe Uniformed Volunteer program.  Each year, SJSU will submit a student grant request of up to 

$5,000 to the PRA for approval and will submit summaries of completed work at the end of each year. Volun-

teers help facilitate science in the park by working with San Jose State and by letting the students and profes-

sors know of park visitor interests.  The award is intended to fund up to 10 years of research and cooperative 

work. Having people from SJSU and Coe Park involved together year after year enables long -term scientific 

study and creates new interpretive opportunities for park visitors.  



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.   

 

                                                                              Brian Kraje, San Jose   

                                                         Jonathan Kliewer, San Juan Bautista   

                                                                  Gary Kremen, Menlo Park  

                                                                     Wai -Yin Chan, Oakland  

                                                                 Michael Sheehan, Saratoga  

 

  Email:  membership@coepark.net  

  U.S. mail:  9100 East Dunne Avenue, Morgan Hill, CA 95037                                                                    

http://coepark.net/pineridgeassociation/join  

 

 

 

                                               FYI  

 

Retired Coe Park ranger Barry Breckling and his wife Judy have just produced a wildflower guide to Yosemite. 

You can get information on the guide at: https://www.wildflowersofyosemite.com/  
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