
Do you ever wish you had a written 
journal entry describing the day 

you met your mate?

Cucumber Boy’s 2006 PCT Trail Journal: 

May 10. Starting Location: Interstate 10. 
Destination: Mission Creek. Today’s Miles: 16.0.  
Trip Miles: 233.

“It is already dreadfully hot, and not 
even a hint of shade anywhere. There are 
windmills in this valley, so I thought that 
might mean there’d be a breeze, but not so. 
Luckily, there was a windmill maintenance 
house that was supposedly hiker friendly, 
so I decided to check it out. Crazy Horse 
and Leprechaun were already there, along 
with some new faces  – Rolling Thunder 
and Three Gallon.”  

Cucumber Boy is a girl. Three Gallon is a boy. 
Ksenia Brazhnik, then 24, was born in Moscow and 
Luke Whittlesey, then 25, was born in San Diego.  
Boy meets girl. 

Cucumber Boy and Three Gallon tie the knot at Mile 106.7 
nearly four years after meeting on the PCT

Two days later, they sat side by side amid a full score 
of 2006 thru-hikers having dinner at Thelma’s restau-
rant in Big Bear, Calif. Tables were pushed together 
in two trestle-like rows, and the stacked oranges of 
Thelma’s famed fresh-juice machine formed the back-
ground.

“So, are you two an item?” Two faces blushed, each 
wanting the other to speak first. A dozen or more 
watched, the moment as delicious as the food before 
them, knowing exactly what was going on.  

Nineteen days after they met, Three Gallon wrote the 
first words in his Trail Journal about Cucumber Boy.

Three Gallon’s 2006 PCT Trail Journal: 

“I met Cucumber Boy down at the wind 
farm. We hit it off immediately and she, 
Thunder and I traveled together on and off 
for the next couple of weeks. I can’t put 
it into words, but she is a unique character 
and we shared a lot of good times. I learned 
that girls are as tough as boys.  Never offer 
a Russian a red gummy bear, and never call 
her grouchy.”

Dearly Beloved . . .

By Barney “Scout” Mann
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Above, right: Pleasant Valley trailhead • Above, left: Pleasant Valley and Raymond Peak

Nonprofit seeks help 
in restoring PCT feeder trail to public use

More information can be found on the FOHV website, www.hopevalleyca.com.

Do you have memories of hiking through Pleasant Valley, 
an alpine meadow just a few miles outside Markleeville 
in Northern California? If so, the Friends of Hope Valley 
(FOHV) would like to hear from you.

The nonprofit association is soliciting input in its efforts to 
re-establish the right of public use on several trails in the valley, 
including a six-mile pathway connecting to the Pacific Crest Trail 
about midway between the Ebbets Pass and Blue Lakes trailheads in 
the Mokelumne Wilderness Area. The PCT feeder trail and others 
in Pleasant Valley, which have a long history of continuous public 
use, were gated off in 1999 by a long-time landowner who no longer 
wished to have hikers, anglers and other recreationalists cross the 
private land. Negotiations to re-establish public access have failed, 
and a lawsuit seeking to reopen trails in the area has been filed with 
the U.S. District Court for the Eastern District of California.

 With a jury trial set for Jan. 11, 2011, the FOHV and its lawyers 
are seeking witnesses to support the claim that Pleasant Valley was 
widely accessed by the public for centuries prior to 1999 and should 
remain in the public domain. The FOHV argues that historic right 
to access public trails, even where they pass through otherwise private 
land, has many precedents under California law. 

This is where you come in: If you or someone you know 

enjoyed Pleasant Valley any time prior to the 1980s, please 

send an email to info@hopevalley.ca or a letter to Friends of Hope 

Valley, P.O. Box 431, Markleeville, CA 96120. Or, call the FOHV’s 

legal representative, Matthew Zinn of Shute, Mihaly and Weiberger 

LLP, at (415) 552-7272 as soon as possible. Potential witnesses will 

be interviewed by the legal team. n

Jan. 1, 2010: On El Cajon Mountain in Southern California, just after the stroke of mid-
night, Luke says these words. “Would you do me the honor of joining me on our next adventure 
as my wife?” 

April 10, 2010: At Eagle Rock near Warner Springs in Southern California, mile 106.7 on 
the PCT, Ksenia’s father hikes in a pop-up tent for his daughter to change into a pink chiffon 
wedding gown. Amid carpets of yellow goldfields, brilliant splashes of orange poppies and royal 
purple lupine, in front of family members who had hiked the three miles from Warner Springs 
Resort, Luke and Ksenia exchanged vows. 

Luke: “You are my best friend, mentor, playmate, confidant and greatest challenge … .

Ksenia: “… I promise to love you and trust you unconditionally, knowing that one lifetime 
with you could never be enough.” n

Previous page, top: Bride and groom get some serious air with bride’s father, mother and brother. 
Previous page, center: The newlyweds pose atop Eagle Rock. Right: Luke “Three Gallon” 
Whittlesey and bride Ksenia “Cucumber Boy” Brazhnik with Sandy “Frodo” and Barney “Scout” 
Mann, who jointly officiated the wedding.
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