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Presidentõs Message  

On Saturday March 12, Cavalcaders traveled to 
Riversideõs 4 Wheel Parts store to participate in 
their March Madness sales event. Jeff Gorsky co 
ordinated the event for our club. 13 vehicles from 
our club attended and participated in the activi-
ties .Some of the larger vehicles stacked tires while 
others lined up in TJ Row.  Jeff Gorksy participated 
in the car crush, an event that can test a vehicle. He 
did very well. Club members enjoyed a complimen-
tary barbeque of hot dogs and hamburgers. The 
weather was beautiful and everyone enjoyed the 
afternoon. The club received an air tank and recov-
ery strap for future raffle prizes. Many thanks to 
those who were able to attend.   

  

Hello Cavalcaders: 

     Well, after hearing Devinõs report on the Calico run, it really sounds like everyone had an exceptional 
time.  I wish I could have made it,. but our sacrifice was worth it considering my daughter qualified for 
Nationals at her gymnastics event in Las Vegas the same weekend. With club election time coming up in 
July, it makes me reflect on the last 2 years of my Presidency and how much fun it has been.  Realizing this 

might be my last Presidentõs message.   

     I canõt thank Yolie enough for serving as secretary for me and keeping me out of trouble and remind-
ing me of all the details I would normally have forgotten.  I want to thank our board members: Mike, Tim, 
Rod, Kaye and Jeff for their time and devotion assisting me with decisions and keeping it fun.  Speaking 

of fun, I want to thank Tom for doing an excellent job on the raffle every month and for  keeping us 
laughing.  I also want to thank Chris and Susan for the excellent job theyõve done with the website and the 

Dusty Tales newsletter.  

     I would like everyone to start thinking about new candidates for President, Vice President, Treasurer 

and board members.  Thank you and Iõll see everyone at the June meeting. 

Steve Loomis, 

President 

 4 Wheel Parts Club Fundraiser  

Jeff Gorsky making big ones into little ones.  

Cavalcaders having fun Stacked Tires  
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CALICO GHOST TOWN THEN AND NOW    

The Calico ghost town run is one of our clubõs most 
popular runs. Calico, the town,  has had a rich and 
varied history. In researching the history of the area, 
I found this article and pictures by Len Wilcox. I 
have shortened it for our newsletter, but you can 
read the article in its entirety by clicking on the link. 
http://www.desertusa.com/desert-california/

calico-ghost-town.html    

 

When he was a young man, Walter Knott worked 
the mines in Calico, and some 40 years later he 

went back -- and bought the town. Some of the 
buildings he moved to Buena Park, California, as an 
attraction to bring people in to his wife's chicken 
restaurant. 
 
The buildings he left behind in Calico were restored.  
He restored the town and created a place where 

travelers can step back in time to experience the gold rush days, and learn how 
people lived during this exciting time. 
 
 Calico -- which lived a long time for desert boomtowns, from 1881 till around 
1929 -- was a rich strike, first of silver then later of borates. Chunks of nearly 
pure silver came out of the 500 mines that dotted the hills. Eventually, silver ore 
worth some $86 million was dug out of the colorful hills behind the town. The bo-
rate brought in another $45 million. 
 
Calico was a wild place in its heyday with saloons (22 of them), bordellos, restau-
rants and boarding houses established to service the needs of its more than 1,200 
citizens 
 
Calico's decline began when the price of silver fell in the 1890s, but the borate 
production kept it alive, even through the panic of 1906. While nearby Death 
Valley mines skinned eastern investors, Calico kept churning out valuable minerals 
until it gradually exhausted its supply in the 1920s. 
 
 
 

A few hardy souls stayed on, keeping the spirit and 
memory alive, until 1951 when Knott bought the town 
and began rebuilding it. Using old photos he restored 
many of the buildings and created a tourist attraction 
that still thrives today, with more visitors on any day of 

the year than ever lived in the town when silver was the 
big excitement. Knott's Berry Farm donated Calico to 
San Bernardino County in 1966, and it operates now as 
a regional park  

There is nothing permanent except change. 

Heraclitus  ñ Pre Socratic Greek Philosopher  475 BC 
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CALICO RUN   

      Devin, I cannot figure out how you managed to put this past weekend together including the rain falling at the right times, so we 
were not stuck in a canyon with a foot of water or more rushing at us, AMAZING! Yes, folks, we had a time to remember, and I will 

try to tell some of weekendõs events. 

   I think I would like to start with thanks to the following people for helping in many ways. First, to the co- founder of the club who 

probably does not get enough recognition for believing and working to get a group of people like all of you to form a club that I 

think includes the greatest bunch of crazies I could imagine. Thanks, Larry. Chris Rhine for your music and adult beverages; Lynn Inger-

soll for your drinks and food; my wife for all she did in preparation, and all of you that brought such delicious food. Also, Dennis 

Scott, Chuck Hoover, Steve Ingersoll, Devin Boggs, and Mitch Hoover who really helped out with getting Larry Maddox fixed and 

turned around. It took a couple of hours of work. Thank you. If I missed you, please let me know. You also deserve kudos. I may as 

well tell you Larry was trying to climb a rock and when the pretty red jeep started climbing, he used a lot more throttle than he 

should have and it resulted in breaking both rear track bars which then twisted and broke the drive shaft. So we McGyvered some 

straps to hold it together enough to tow him back to camp. So, the rest of Saturdayõs run I cannot really comment on until the gate 

keeper. By the time Larry broke, we had one guest who turned around when given the opportunity- he knew he was over his and his 

jeepõs ability to proceed. He only drove 50 feet into Dorian canyon. Doug Hansen made it for a half a mile or so before his new 

clutch started smoking; I suggested going out via the by-pass. At first he did not want to but maybe Kaye convinced him, and he left. I 

really felt bad for Doug be- cause I know he had spent 

some money on his jeep to make it go more plac-

es. Doug remember JEEP (Just Empty Every 

Pocket).  

   Friday morning we left camp around 9:30 

ish on to a place north of the microwave tow-

ers to a canyon that Mr. Boggs said he found 

while out on his motorcy- cle.  Fifteen of us 

headed out to the new canyon. It took us a 

little while and there it was right in front of 

us. I was joking on the radio about doing it, 

but it turned out I was the guinny pig. So up 

we went. It was steep and rocky but not 

too bad. A couple of spots required a 

little finesse, however, I knew that being first 

actually was the easiest position because 

once the ground broke loose, it would get harder 

and harder. Dennis Scott came up behind me; I think he spun his 

tires a little. Dan, a friend of Dennis Scott and mine, drove up no problem, but after that it became a serious challenge. I do not re-

member what order who came up, but I will make mention of some of you. First, let me tell you about our Susan Rhine, Dusty Tales 

editor-in-chief. She drove up screaming most of the way every time she spun out, did a wheel stand, and rolled back. It was so cool. 

Why you say? because she never gave up. And once she calmed down and did as she needed to, she drove that jeep right to the 

top. Good going, Susan. Then our new member, John Johnson and his bride Jenny, came up with the monster red jeep. He did make it, 

but that jeep sure did a lot of spinning and groaning. Larry Maddox came up 500 horsepower style, but the last obstacle was a little 

much. So we used a strap and gave him a little help.  Emil Worm came up, and his jeep was working real well after a lot of time and 

money.  Yep, J.E.E.P remember the saying? So, donõt feel bad, Doug Hansen. The Ingersollõs and their white JK made it to the last 

obstacle and came up the rock, they slid off landing perfectly on the front steering dampener shock turning it into a pretzel. We re-

moved it after everyone got to the top. Larry Minor got his Bride to the top in short order and he was among the last. His silver Rubi-

con with the new shocks worked great, and I could tell he was happy with the way it performed all weekend. Oh, by the way, Larry 

made the comment to me about some of the young families with us with children. HOW very nice it is to have a bunch of well-

behaved children with our club. Good Job, Parents.! 
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CALICO RUN    

   Our trail leader, Devin Boggs, was trying to have more fun than the rest of us really made 

the rubi work. It took a few tries at the bottom just to make the first turn; then he moved 

along ok. It is a good thing he likes using the throttle. Oh, I forgot Jeff Goorsky in his little 

rock buggy. He had no problem coming up even spinning those 42õs. Now, when we all got to 

the top, there was a little water fall.  Mark Townsend gave it a whirl and banged his driver 

mirror. He had to go around, but he did make it up the canyon on his own steam, good for 

him.  

     Anyway, we stopped to have lunch and it started raining. And, in a matter of minutes, we 

were in a heavy downpour and then a hail storm on top of that. Now for some of us that had 

open vehicles it was a bad soaking. Oh well, part of the outdoor experience, right folks? 

Then the rain was gone, and we all head back to camp and to the ghost town for pizza and 

a beverage. Well, because of the rain, the pizza joint had turned off their ovens; so we all 

went to the restaurant and bar to have some food and drink. We were there and it started 

to rain again and rain. Did I mention hard rain? Well, in a matter of minutes when we left for 

camp, the paved road had basketball size rocks and about 10 inches of water running down 

like it was a river. It is a fact that when the desert gets a lot of water that fast, flash flooding 

is imminent. Friday night because of the rain, we sat in the coaches and had some laughs and 

giggles.  

      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday morning we left camp about 10. We came down Dorian 

Canyon and it was a little torn up, so our trail boss decided after the 

kind of rain we had going up may be a lot of fun, and he was right. 

Like I said earlier, within the first quarter mile we had two vehicles 

leave and now the third one broke. I do not have anything more to 

write about the dayõs run because I was at camp waiting for the run 

to be done, so we could go play on the gate keeper.  I took Yolie 

over there and walked it studying how the rain had changed the 

way it was and how much taller the rocks were from last year.   

 

 

Trail Boss Devin Boggs negotiating the arch  

Susan making it up the trail with Bobõs excellent spotting help  Jeff and Cindy meeting the challenge of the trail  

Dennis meeting the extra credit challenge  
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CALICO RUN    

   Editorõs Note: While Bob and Yolie Bindels and Steve and Ginny Miller helped Larry Maddox get his vehicle back to camp, Den-

nis, Dan, Emil, Rob, and Jeff Gorsky took on the extra credit side route on Dorian Canyon. I didnõt get to the top to see all of the 

action. So, if you also took the challenge, and you are not mentioned here, know that you have my hardy congratulations for accept-

ing and meeting this tough section of the trail. Dennis Scott had his vehicle on its side at one point, but he got it through and made it 

out. Dan had a few challenging spots, but he also made it through. His children were real troopers riding shot gun. Jeff Gorsky made 

it look easy. Congratulations to everyone.  

We, Yolie and I,  went back to camp and waited until about 3:30 or so, and  I heard on the radio that they would be over at the 

gatekeeper a little after 4:00. So, at 4 I went over there with Steve .Miller behind me. There was 

no one else there. I went and looked a little more and decided on a line of attack I would take. 

Steve was a head of me and  I drove up the first obstacle with no issue. The second, which is the real challenge, I had to attempt it 

from two different angles; the second angle worked and I was up. Then Steve informed me I may have a little problem. So I got out. 

Now remember I am on top of the two huge rocks, the problem was my passenger rear wheel was about 2 inches to far too the left. 

I needed it moved so I would not fall into the crevasse. I got back in the cruiser and tried to move, but I did not feel real comforta-

ble. So I called to see when the rest of the club could get there hoping Dennis Scott could come up and give me a spot. Dennis and I 

have been jeeping together for probably 25 years and busted out new trails and canyons when no one else was there, and I feel 

real comfortable with 

him telling me to do 

whatever. So the cruiser 

did drive up the rest of 

the gatekeeper no prob-

lem.  

Next Emil Worm came 

and tried and tried. He 

had it on this side and on 

that side, he bent his 

driver fender strait 

down, pretty well had it 

everywhere but on top. 

The thing worked flaw-

lessly except for his tires. 

He is on Toyoõs 37 inch 

tall; Iôm on BFGõs 39 inch tall. Next, Dan Turner and his green military came up, and he is on 40 inch Goodyears-- no spin, no fuss, no 

muss, and he is up like this was a freeway. We did not stack rocks for myself or him, but we did for Emil and next was Jeff Goorsky 

and his buggy on 42 inch (not sure of the brand) tires. We stacked rocks and restacked rocks and then restacked rocks. The buggy 

refused to go up the second obstacle, so after a bunch of attempts we pulled him up.  

 

Enjoying food and beverages at the Calico House  Bert and Reina on the downhill side 

Larry cresting the top  

John and Jenny going up and up and up Mastering a steep trail with great spotting  
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CALICO RUN   
    

Next up came Rob Monroe and his buggy also on 37 inch Toyos. This I will say he 
tried and tried but to no avail. I did learn folks he is a very calm and calculated 
driver, and because he is young, I believe he will be a great spotter someone I 
would be willing to depend on if needed. But we had to winch him up also. My per-
sonal opinion is that if the gate keeper gets much taller it may even become a four 
wheel drive with low range obstacle!!!!!! 
  

Saturday night was a such a delight to see all of you having so much fun relaxing 

enjoying the food, music, camaraderie, and  a nice campfire. Thanks for bringing 

wood. The adult beverages were flowing also some of the ladies were dancing. I just 

think you guys are the best, and I sure hope you all enjoy our club as much as Larry 

Minor and I do. Sunday morning we went out shooting. Now we adults, policemen, 

and  ex-military know and understand guns and ammunition need to be respected at 

all times, what was also evident is we have some really good parents among us 

teaching their kids how to safely use weapons and that is awesome in my book- 

thanks. 

 

 

 

I want to again thank all of you for a really fun weekend but a spe-

cial thanks to Michelle and Devin for being our trail boss.  

                                                                                                                                                                                                                       

 

  
 

Taking time out to admire the amazing views  

 

Trail boss Devin and Michelle leading the way  

If you can dream it, you can 

do it.  

ñ-Walt Disney 

Lyn and Steve having fun navigating the trail  

Sincerely,  

The Blue Cruiser  
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CALICO RUN  

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

DJ Chris and Trail Boss Devin  having fun at the potluck  

Ginny and Cindy relaxing 

after a fun day on the trial  

Jenny, Susan, and Yolie . Cheers to a perfect potluck celebration 

Thumbs up to a great day on the trail  

Chris serving Pina Coladas with Lyn, Steve, and Karen  

Kaye, Yolie and 

Michelle setting up for 

our potluck 
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Death Valley Run 2016 
   By Ted Ryan 

 

On April 28 2016, myself, Sunnie Ryan, Larry Minor, Frank Prock, Richard Layton, John Johnston, Steve Dennis, and Kenny Gates 
headed out to explore Death Valley, CA. We made camp at Panamint Springs Resort in the Panamint Valley off of HWY 190. The 

weather was nice with some cloud cover and rain.  

 

After setting up camp ð Yes Larry Minor set up a tent and air mattress! We headed out from Panamint Springs Resort to the ghost 
town of Rhyolite, NV, stopping at Stovepipe Wells for gas. We arrived at Rhyolite and toured the town, looking over the decaying 

building and old mines and train station, taking a few pictures and a snack break before heading out to the Titus Canyon Trail. 

Heading out of Rhyolite, we picked up the Titus Canyon trail and hit the dirt and gravel road running ð with Minor passing 4 other 
jeeps not in our group by the time we made the ghost town of Leadfield! We followed the trail dodging mud puddles ð except Sun-
nie ð LOL! And stopped at Leadfield for a snack and to let the others in our group catch up. The area had received a fair amount of 
rain the day before our arrival, but the trail was in good condition. While at Leadfield, we made small talk with the people Larry 

had passed earlier on the trail and found them to be from France and Georgia. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


