Day 8

Friday,
January 10th

Death Valley
National Park

Weather
40’s to 60’s and sunny

Hello to Family & Friends In Search of

Today was a day of multiple adventures. Rangers; back to Eldorado
Nevada; another idiotic decision; then another idiotic decision;
then a good decision. I’m sure you’ll recognize them as they come REVAS[eEIRANI[CTaR el
along.

(Adventure #1) While | was eating breakfast this morning, | heard AGga;:?gEf ﬁln%g:\t

an approaching vehicle. Then | heard the vehicle stop. Then | BRSSP HRCG 00T
heard a knock on my door. “Ranger” he called out. Turns out | am Had journeyed long,

not supposed to be camped here overnight. In fact, there is no Singing a song,
camping in the Badwater Basin at all. | did not notice that on the In search of Eldorado.
map, and yesterday, Ms. Ranger just told me at least one mile from

any paved road. Mr. Ranger told me if | moved right away he But he grew old—
would not write me up. “Can | finish my breakfast?” | asked. “Only This knight so bold—
four bites of muffin left.” That was ok with him. So | moved into RaltRSCERIEEEERIE e

Furnace Creek and stopped in a street side parking area and Fell as he found
performed my usual morning routine. No spot of ground

That looked like Eldorado.

Then it was off to the Harmony Borax Works Interpretive Trail. A short
but interesting hike. Photos are below. And, as his strength
Failed him at length,

He met a pilgrim shadow—
‘Shadow,” said he,
‘Where can it be—

This land of Eldorado?’

The older readers amongst us will remember, | am not sure of the
exact one, a western TV show sponsored by 20 MULE TEAM BORAX.
Well, | am right here with that 20 mule team.

‘Over the Mountains
Of the Moon,
Down the Valley of the Shadow,
Ride, boldly ride,’
The shade replied,—
‘If you seek for Eldorado!’


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VczD1olutQ8

White Gold

Though steeped in legend, the frenzied search Harmony Borax Works, in front. of you, was

1 gold and other metals in Death Valley one of Death Valley's lirst borax operations,
P wed Tew fortunes, Borax, the “While I oprersted Trom 1883-1588, The J-mike:
Lroded of the Desert,” ranks as the valleys interpretive trail takes you through

most profitable mineral. Harmomy Borax Workis.
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reciystallized as borax

Borates—salt minerals —were deposited in
ancient lake beds that uplifed and eroded
it the yellow Furnace Creck badlands,
Water dissolved the borates and carelod
them to the Death Valley floor, where they
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Workers refined borax by separating the mineral
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Death Valley National Park

Twenty Mule Teams S

For more than a century; the 20 Mule Team
has Been the symbol of the borax mdustry—
on product libels, in history books, and on
television. The status is well-eamed; mule
teams helped solve the most difficult task that
fared Death Valley horax operators —getting T b
the product to market. R
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(Adventure #2) It took me quite awhile to get this picture. Erin gave me a device which [
clamps onto my cell phone and then attaches to my mini tripod. It came with a Bluetooth
remote, perfect for selfies. | set up the camera on a fence post, got in position, and pressed
the button. Hmmm...forgot to change the camera setting from zoom to shutter. Try it again.
Try it again. Try it again. Keep in mind this is the first time I’ve used this device with my phone.
Too far away to hear the shutter, so | turned on the flash. Anyone watching me would have
thought | was crazy. Press the button, see the flash, move back 5 steps and repeat. | did this
a dozen times. | determined that the remote was too far from the camera, so | moved the
camera to a closer fence post. There is also the fact that if you hold the button down, it
continues to take pictures. | deleted about 110 photos of just the wagons before | got the
one above.




Dreatn Valiey Hationa! Park
Calilarnia ' Mevsda

g other ernploy
Furnace Creek Ranch. This fﬂ 2 photo- wmein 1REE after five years of .-lli'i"lﬂl':-lﬁ{'b'['\.
taken afler the works closed  shows the |
borax works in the center of Lthe view and
the company village on the flat 1o the lefi.

Water in
Death Valley




ost people imagine Death Valley to be an arid wasteland, devoid of flowes downstream. The section of creck that Aows beside the boardwalk

ater and life. Few expect tw find a stream flowing on the valley foor, durtng winter and spring can be more saline than seawater. Al peak flow,
nore than 200 feet below sea level. Like all desert oases, plants and the stream meanders out onto vast salt fats of Cottonbal| Basin before
imals congregare around its life-giving waters. Even more surprising, the finally sinkang into valley fill and evaporating mbo the desert air.
e Sall Creek Puplish (Cyfrrmodon salims) has thrived in its seasonally Although Salt Creck is wo salty for lumans o deink, it s asoance of life
uctuating waters for thousands of vears, despite all odds. for many plants and animals. Watch for tracks and burrcws in the sand
riginating from brackish springs and marshes more than a mile upstream along the hoardwalk to pet an idea of the wildlife activity taking place out
o hiere, the water becomes increasingly salty duc to cvaporation as it of sight.

Death Valley
National Park

Life has always been drawn to
water, and the badland hills

surrounding Salt Creek contain
fossil evidence of that fact. L-:mg
before Ice Age Lake Manly,
before Badwater Basin began i It-s
downward drop, a lake filled an
| took my time and enjoyed the carly form of Death Valley. Palm
boardwalk. It was an interesting trees and reeds lined its shores.
walk. Unfortunately it was about Camels, primitive horses, lion- _
a mile and a quarter down a sized cats, and masmdunswadﬂ'?
washboard, gravel road. in to drink, leaving trackmhtﬁﬁ

mud. La}re:“aftar laye:

ct deep.
Those ancient lnke bed d;ﬂﬁ@tﬁ;
have mm:e bﬂm upnﬂed and




ThIS is the type of wash | like to
hike, but it was off the boardwalk
SO | behaved myself

Rhyolite
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Ms. Ranger told me about this place yesterday. She

| said it was a pretty nice ghost town. Not sure, but |

don’t think | have ever seen new dimensional shingles
on a ghost town building before. The shingles below
were not around until the 90’s. 1990’s. This kind of put
me off right away. Why put new, modern shingles on
a roof that is over just a shell of a ghost town
building?

But | ate lunch here and took
some photos as | drove away.




Miner’s Union Hall. At least it
wasn’t the Mason’s

little more modern since there are
two stories above a cellar.

By the way, Rhyolite is in Nevada,
so | had to leave the Park, state
line is the park boundary, and
then return.

The road ahead, the very straight road ahead. You can
just see it rising into the mountains about 11 miles away.

The Park/state line is about half way.




Aptly named | think
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Death Valley to the south
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[ Death 'Jailey this
| -a#-w is Wosa—ﬂoyute’s
asket—the place

Before you is vivid evidence of ane of the RECIPE FOR EXPLOSION: The explesion spewed shattered roels over o
geologic forces that shapes Theath Valley: [ Tilake: Rising magma—hot. molten rock—turns groasd- sl -y suresy, B s places o deptl
mkst genlndie features, the age of Ui ke waber b stesun, [nlense steam pressare builds af 150 fept. Ubehebe is the largest of nwany
Crater {u-bee hee-bee) (s megsured in theousaneds until the superbeated comblnotban of steam amd cxplosion ermlers i the arcs, Uhehebe Crate
rather then millions of vears; it is shout 2000 rock explodes, creating a crater B this cme i Dol across s albonn B feet deer
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Death Valley averages only about two inches of rain per year. How many two
inch rainfalls do you think it would take for erosion to do what you see above?

Mind boggling!




the crater

Looking down to
the bottom of

The cinder field from
the explosion is up to
150’ deep

(Adventure #3 - An idiotic one) In the photo below, the black arrow is the RV in the
Ubehebe parking lot. | started my hike with the intention of just taking the rim trail. As |
approached the trail down into the crater a couple was just getting back. “Was it worth
the hike up” | asked. “It sure is a different perspective from down there” he replies. “There is
a path about half way down off to the left so you don’t have to go all the way down”.
“Ok” | say, “I’ll try it”. Well, using the trail from the right arrow below, | actually went about %
of the way down, took the picture above the cinder field, then started back up. | try not to
hike with my head down, but the loose gravel on the trail made it necessary. Believing
there was only one trail down and back up, | hugged the left side as the footing was more
stable. At about the point of the left hand arrow | realized | was on the wrong trail, and a
much, much steeper trail. Since it seemed shorter to keep going, | was not about to go
back down and start again. For every two steps | took | lost one. Instead of using my hiking
pole in one hand, | held it in both with the point directly between my feet and pushed.
They say the crater is about 500 feet deep? | think | climbed about 750 feet back up. The
heart was really pumpin’ when | finally reached the top. After a short rest | started back
down the rim trail where | took the shot below from.




The Rim Trail I've
been following
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This is another great wash | wouldn’t mind hiking
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(Adventure #4 — An idiotic one) Ubehebe Crater is right next to the road to the Racetrack.
The Racetrack is where the boulders mysteriously move across the mud flats. It’s 27 miles of
rough road where many people get at least one flat tire. My plan, according to the map,
was to travel one mile down the road and spend the night. After about a half mile there was
a sign stating, no camping for another two miles. Time to turn around. It was not easy and |
stuffed the generator exhaust pipe with dirt, but | made it. As | hit the asphalt there was a
thump, thump, with every rotation of the tires. Slowly back up to the crater parking area and |
discovered a rock the size of my fist wedged between the driver’s side dual tires. | had to use
a hammer to break up the rock and gouged my finger in the process.

Lttt Walley Nabcnal Fark

Flash Flood Scours Grapevine Canyo

O the night of October 18, 2015, heavy rains pounded lieavy equipment was necded ta clear the road and evacuate
Grapevine Canyon. Floodwaters coared out of the canyon  the group, This area averages only four inches of rain per year,
a1 h—visible (o the northeast—and down the valley but over three inches of rain and heil had fallen in a five-hour
ind the ranger station. After evacuating nearby Mesquite  period. Floodwaters ran at 3,000 cubic feet por second,
Springs Campground, rangers and 20 others were tapped  cutting deep channels, destroying roads, and depositing
overnight in this area. The group watched in amazement s up to four feet deep in and around buildings ar Scotty’s
power poles and dumpsters floated by. In the mormning, Castle, three miles from here in Grapevine Canyon.

Road to Recovery

The 2015 Hood at Scotty’s Castle was exceprional, Nothing  and sewage utilities were ripped out. Huge sections of eoads
like it has occurred in the hundred-vear history of the site, were destroved, By the end of 2015, most of the mud and debris
Although Scotty’s Cestle itself sustained lirle damage, the was eleared, The power ling has heen replaced, and otilities are
focdwarers pushed vpen doars in same buildings, broke heing repairad, Witk the challenges of working in a remote area

windows, and damuged walls, leaving behind a foot of mod — Impacting costs, the park sustainad £30 million in damages.
and a foar-foot-igh water line, All water, power, telephone,  Repire muy take severs] years 1o complete.




| was aware of the closing of Scotty’s Castle, but | found the plaques above at the
information kiosk where the road is closed.

Finally a smart decision. At first | was going to drive to the campground at Stovepipe Wells
for the night, 40 miles away and dark by the time | get there. From another plaque near
those above, | learned that there was a campground only two miles away, Mesquite
Spring. | decided to part with $7 and spend the night there. No hookups. The picture
above is on my way to the campground.

| know, once | thought about it | realized, yes, yesterday was only my second newsletter,
not my third.

Ok, time to wax philosophical a little. There was a time today, a time yesterday, and | can
recall the same feeling once last year in the Grand Canyon, that as | looked around at my
surroundings | had this sense of....look where | am....am | really here....here | am in Death
Valley (or the Grand Canyon)....driving along in my RV....doing what | want....going
where | want....I can admit that | am a very lucky guy....and dad...life is good.

Until next time.....




