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A Word from the President
 By Eric “Hurricane” Heikila

Vice President Report
 Doug Baker

STH Prez with “Baby Ruth,” his vintage Bronco, buried in the 
sand on the Ruck-a-Chucky Trail. Circa 1986 (ish)

The Vice President submits the customary (and accepted) 
“no report.”

Secratary Report
 By Suzy Collard

Suzy and Radar “The Wonder Dog” near Cedar Breaks National 
Monument, Utah.

SAVE the DATE
The June STH meeting will be held at 

4 WHEEL PARTS
1900 El Camino Ave, Sacramento

Pizza at 6:30 PM
Meeting to follow

Although elections are behind us, I thought it would be a 
good idea to keep you up to date with the duties of club 
officers. It occurred to me that this information would have 
been more timely had it been printed in the April newslet-
ter...but you’ll find this exciting reading material on page 
seven.
Suzy

Hello summer, good riddance winter. If you like spring and 
you blinked its gone. We had elections last month and I’d 
like to thank everyone who stepped to be on the BOD. Suzy 
and Carl are filling to offices, and would hand one off if you 
want to get involved make a difference. Remeber, STH is 
only as good as you make it. 

Treading lightly will be pertinent now that the heavy snow 
is melting, and churning tires to the slushy mess digging 
down to the dirt will make big ruts and cause further ero-
sion. Before venturing into the unknown, check with the 
Forest Service for updated road conditions. If not, we have a 
shiny new Enviro Nazi award waiting for a new home. There 
are three to four prospective new members that are showing 
a great interest in joining STH. Let’s show them what a great 
organization we are. As STH President, I want to thank our 
club members for their never-ending dedication. 
Eric Heikila 



Trailmaster Report
 By Carl Mayer

Summer is here, we have months of great wheeling  ahead 
of us, and hopfully you have your rig ready. I won’t make 
the “official” club run this month, as I’ll be attending the 
Lost Coast Overland trip. Chris Collard will reach out on 
some great places to have the Installation BBQ-picnic.

2019 Trail Calendar
June: 15-16, TBD
July: 20-21, 
August 8-11: Sierra Trek
September: High Rock Desert
October: Open
November: Turkey shoot, date and location TBD
December: Toy run, Georgetown

Treasurer
 By Kimber Hoey

Membership
 By Carl Mayer 

Too many margaritas at Rancho Lionero

It is that time of year again. Both STH and Cal4Wheel dues 
are due by the end of June. Thank you to those whom have 
already turned them in.
As your new Treasurer (thanks Kath for your years of ser-
vice!!) I will be taking care of it this year. 

You have options!
You can pay your Cal4Wheel dues online at https://cal-
4wheel.com/, then pay your STH dues to me.

You can pay both Cal4Wheel and STH to me and I will 
make sure the money get to the correct places.

You may pay at the next STH meeting (June 6) or send it 
along via snail mail to: Kimber Hoey, 18987 You Bet Rd,
Grass Valley, CA 95945

Much thanks,
Kimber

Editor’s Report
 By Chris Collard

Within a few months of getting his truck, Chris was getting stuck 
in the mud on the South Fork Trail with Rich “Tiltmaster” Currie. 
Circa 1984

Like beer? The guys at Cool Beerwerks like patriotic Jeeps 
and want to put this one on their label!



Ways N Means
 By Suzy Collard

Past President/State Delegate
 By Andrea Harris

Andrea attending 2018 Convention with her father Jim, aka 
Uncle Willy.

I attended the April 6th quarterly north district meeting in 
Upper Lake and hosted by the Mendocino 4x4 club. The 
meeting had 14 delegates present but about 30 attendees 
when you include, the board members, friends and some 
spouses. This was a short meeting being so soon after con-
vention. 

ND Presidents report:, Peety Woll opened the meeting with 
continuing discussion on the current status of the OHV 
trails in Mendocino National Forest are still closed and un-
sure when they will open again. She also discussed the 60th 
convention success and the future of the win-a-jeep. The 
Jeep will again have the winning ticket drawn during the 
convention. The 61st is in Clovis and the theme is Western 
Roundup. Ryan Choate is the chairman and Mike McGarity 
is listed as coordinator.

GRANT SUPPORT NEEDED: Ashely Poggio from the 
Dept. of the Interior and works for the BLM Ukiah field 
office was present. Asley has put forth several grant requests 
to help fund the OHV program. One way in which the 

grants would be used is to rebuild Cow mountain. There 
will be future volunteer opportunities with the US Forest 
Service in the Stoneyford and Upper Lake district, stay 
tuned. On April 27/28 there is volunteer work happening at 
South Cow Mountain. Speaking of grants, Jeff Blewett, our 
Natural Resources consultant and Bonnie Steele, our Office 
Manager have both submitted grant requests and are asking 
for us to add public comment in support of the proposals. 
Jeff ’s is for Statewide trail education and purchasing of oil 
kits. Bonnie’s is for OHV outreach and includes 4WD safety 
handbooks, trash bags, and 4WD themed coloring books 
for children. Comment is accepted until May 6th. Please 
visit the OHV website to access, review and comment at 
http://www.ohv.parks.ca.gov.

MEMBERSHIP -Glen Reynolds The Black Diamond 4x4 
Club was voted in. There areas are: Ukiah, Lakeport, & Nice 

OFFICE MANAGER- Bonnie Steele
Reminder for all that the Cal4Wheel has a profile/account 
for all members where you can pay your Cal4 dues, sign up 
for events, and purchase merchandise.

NATURAL RESOURCES CONSULTANT-Jeff Blewett en-
courages all clubs to begin using land use forms again and 
report usage and also adopt-a-trail work. Here is a link to 
the form. It can be filled out and submitted online making 
it easy to use. https://cal4wheel.com/phocadownload/cal-
4wheel-land-use-form.pdf

NEXT MEETINGS – July 20TH & October 19th.
Thank you for reading, get involved!
Andrea

Editor cont.

Thanks to everyone that submitted articles this month. 
This June issue is packed with all kinds of stuff that makes 
our sport fun. I Do need to Appologize for not getting the 
May issue of the club paper out. I’ve been on back-to-back 
assignments for the past three months and just ran out of 
hours in the day. I’m heading out of the country again on 
the 28th, and THE DEADLINE FOR THE JULY ISSUE IS 
JUNE 23. PLEASE BE ON TMIE…thanks:)

I didn’t plan on taking over Ways & Means but somehow 
have been graced with the position. Having said this, I will 
need to get up to speed with said duties. In the meantime, 
we have our Installation BBQ-picnic coming up on the 
18th. Chris will sort out where we are going, but in the 
meantime think about what potluck item you would like to 
bring.

The next meeting will be June 6th, 6:30 p.m. at 4Wheel 
Parts.  We will do the normal pizza thing and for $5 you’ll 
be in the raffle for a $50 4Wheel Parts gift card. 



PRESIDENT:  The President shall preside at all meetings at which he/she is present; shall exercise general super-
vision over the affairs and activities of the club; and shall serve as member on all committees, except the nomi-
nating Committee, which shall be appointed by the President without him/her being a member of that Commit-
tee. The President shall sign checks with the Treasurer, unless both are members of the same family, which will 
then be signed by the Secretary.

VICE PRESIDENT:  The Vice President shall assume all the duties of the President during the President’s ab-
sence. The Vice President shall serve as Parliamentarian. He/she shall maintain a record of all club property, 
appoint members, and revise the bylaws as needed. The Vice President shall also perform such duties as may be 
assigned by the Executive Board.

SECRETARY:  The Secretary shall keep and preserve all records and minutes of the regular and Executive Board 
meetings. After the minutes have been read, and corrected if necessary, they shall be authenticated by the Presi-
dent and the Secretary, and shall be kept thereafter as permanent records, in a standardized, chronological order. 
The Secretary shall conduct all correspondence of the club, excluding special committee correspondence.

MEMBERSHIP CHAIRPERSON:  The Membership Chairperson shall be responsible for the appointment of a 
sunshine person, selling club decals and patches, and awarding five year interval pins. Also, he/she shall receive 
all applications for membership and submit the same to the Executive Board promptly for consideration.

TREASURER:  The Treasurer shall receive all club funds and dues. He/she shall keep them in a bank approved by 
the club and pay out funds with checks signed by the Treasurer and the President or Secretary. 

EDITOR: The Editor shall be in charge of the editing and printing of the club newsletter and any other release of 
similar nature. The Editor will serve as Club Historian.

WAYS and MEANS:  The Ways and Means Chairperson shall provide the location and refreshments or arrange 
for refreshments, for meetings and is responsible for organizing all club social events.

TRAIL MASTER: The Trail Master shall keep all maps of club trips. Trail Master shall have a Trail Committee, 
which shall consist of Trail Bosses who will have complete responsibility for the selection of field trips. They shall 
thoroughly scout the area to be traveled, prior to the trip, if necessary. At the regular meeting of the month of the 
trip, the Trail Master will announce the planned trip and the Trail Boss will give complete details and instruction 
covering the trip. The Trail Boss will have full authority and responsibility to carry out the field trip as planned.

STATE DELEGATE: The State Delegate shall have charge of all business concerning the California Association of 
4-Wheel Drive Clubs, Inc., and shall attend all such meetings and carry the vote of the club. He/she shall receive 
an allowance for all meetings which be allotted by the Treasurer. The State Delegate will attend the annual Cali-
fornia Association of 4-Wheel Drive Club, Inc. Convention, provided the funds are available. 

PAST PRESIDENT: The duties of the Past President shall be to advise and assist the President and the Executive 
Board.

     Sierra Treasure Hunters Board of Director Duties 



WEB MASTER: The duties of the Web Master shall be to maintain the Sierra Treasure Hunters web site. Duties 
shall include, but not be limited to maintain the link between Cal4Wheel home page and the STH home page, 
updating member information and member pages. 

Each officer, whether elected or appointed, upon termination of the office shall be required to surrender to the 
successor promptly and in good order the accrued records of the office, including such information that may be 
of value in conducting the office. When an officer fails to attend two consecutive board or general membership 
meetings, the officer may be declared vacant by the President and a successor appointed (unless absences have 
been excused by the President).

Hell Hole Reservoir

By Carl Mayer

We decided to do a last-minute trip to Hell Hole, 
which happened to be on the rainiest, snowiest June 
weekend we’ve seen in years. The road was washed out 
so we tried to go around the mountain. That’s where 
we ran into 30-foot snow drifts. We pulled out the 
winches and then it started snowing. We did make it to 
French Meadows and set up the EZ-ups and settled in 
for a night of tacos and beer. A good time was had by 
all!











East Cape
     By Cindy Ray
Photography by Cindy Ray and Chris Collard

Sometimes there is nothing like a little camping excur-
sion to put a new prospective on the joys of life, adven-
ture, and the innocent beauty of nature. This story is a 
recap of just such a journey of Chris and Suzie Collard, 
Cindy, Lucky & Goofy for five days in May. No melo-
drama, just a basic trip to lose ourselves in adventure, 
the beauty, and of the uncivilized desert and sea of Baja, 
Mexico.

Five days in the 
heart of 
Baja Sur.       



We pulled out of East Cape May 10th with plenty of time 
to meander at a leisurely pace up the dirt coast road. We 
stopped in to Los Frailes to check out the sailboats in 
the harbor and then on to Cabo Pulmo, world famous 
for the most northern of three natural coral reefs in the 
continent. Then drove up the washboard road into La 
Ribera where we met up with Highway 1. Continuing 
through Las Barilles we took on fuel and then stopped 
at El Triunfo (The Triumph) in the mountains out of La 
Paz. El Triunfo is an artisan town with local art, baskets, 
and two museums. It also boasts an old silver mine which 
has been groomed with a walking path to admire the old 
equipment and mine. The 47-meter-high smokestack was 
constructed in 1890 for the El Progresso Mining Com-
pany and was rumored to be designed by Gustavo Eiffel. 
During this time, El Triunfo was home to over 10,000 
miners, and though there is much to see we were on the 
way to La Paz. So we only stopped an gauked at some 
of the shops and passed on the two museums and many 
eateries. Could easily have spent the day there, but for an-
other day.  We pressed on, winding our way through La 
Paz, and stopping at a taco stand in a food trailer on the 
way out. Great tacos.  

From La Paz we headed east to the coast where the road 

dead ended at the Rofomex phosphorous mine in San 
Juan de la Costa. Very busy place with workers being 
bussed in and out on beautiful new luxury charter busses. 
We drove through the entire community complete with a 
mercado; school;  church; and residential area.  The com-
munity has an entire ocean liner dock reaching into the 
sea complete with a sunken tug boat listing in the surf by 
the shore. Chris made a joke about the boat he and Lucky 
were going to get (may require a little work) gesturing to-
ward the listing tug. Ha, ha… We had better find a place 
to break camp for the night.

To get to the coast we had to back track a little and found 
a dirt road heading east to the sea.  It was so late we did 
not notice the gorgeous painted hills against the west 
sunset. Chris lead the charge over the bank and down 
onto the beach where we looked for an area to set up. 
North up the beach….no too rocky, and too close to the 
tide if it should rise too much. Back south past where 
we dropped onto the beach to a wide sandy stretch with 
gentle mounds of beach grassy hills to the west for pri-
vacy. A nice isolated beach. Lucky pitched the dome tent 
and Chris popped up his Tepui roof top condo for he and 
Suzy. He took a few jabs about their “penthouse / nose-
bleed” accommodations with a ladder to climb up and 
down. I’m too old; too many trips to the bathroom for 



me to trip my way up and down the ladder at night. And 
what about Goofy? We all retired with the wonderful 
sound of the water gently lapping the shore.

In the morning there were a couple of pangas out for 
a day of fishing, but other than that just the wonderful 
sunrise over the sea and of course the gorgeous shore-
line. Lovely. We had coffee and maybe a couple of snacks, 
then hit the road. What we saw on our way out were 
beautifully layered painted colored hills. Brown to rust 
to green and brick. We were upset that we did not get up 
early enough to catch the sunrise light on the hills and 
plateaus. The view we had was every bit as beautiful as 
the brightly colored desert hills of, Utah, New Mexico, 
Arizona, or Nevada. Chris had to get the drone out and 
I was clicking my camera to catch the spectacle. Then we 
headed north on our trek up the coast and had lunch in 
San Evaristo, a wonderful little harbor full of sailboats 
and local residents. We ate at a small restaurant/tien-
da overlooking the water and took on some gas from a 
local vendor. The store did not sell ice but the gas vendor 
brought some jugs of frozen water for Lucky’s ice chest. 
Chris had an ARB…no ice needed! Then up the hill out 
of the tiny village toward the Sierra’s we went.

We headed away from the coastline and into the Sierra La 
Giganta area. The hills we trekked up were beautiful with 
a distant view of the water. A rocky washboard dirt road 
which is typical in Baja. We stopped to read a signboard 



with landmarks and a map of the area. The sign recites 
that the Sierra La Giganta is protected by the Mexican 
environmental act and has spectacular landscape and 
natural habitat and animals. It features oasis and wonder-
ful freshwater streams and springs which make it a lush 
agricultural area amidst the desert landscaping.

Onward until the high area was filled with towns with 
vaqueros, caballeros, and plenty of fresh water.  Chris 
bribed a couple of the caballeros in full leather gear for 
a couple of photos. They were riding mules and had full 
cows’ hides for chaps in defense of the thorny environ-
ment. This was the real deal.  Not the 5-star resorts or the 
tourist traps with pottery and blankets. These cowboys 
raised their cattle and then made all of their tack and 
clothing out of the hides. The saddles (whole hides), the 
bosals (braided of mane and tail hair), the chaps, and all 
of the leather had been gleaned from their ranch.  This 
is what Mexico is about. The ranchers and their artisan 
skills and resourcefulness. This is what I think of when 
I think of Mexicans. Resourceful ranchers and settlers. 
Original self-sustainment.

We wound all through the sierra ranch communities 
and started looking for a place to bunk for the night. An 
arroyo? No too close to the ranch behind. We found a 
suitable old road into the cactus that no one had used 
in a long time. Going through the dry creek bed and up 



into a clearing area where we set up camp. It was getting 
dusk but we ate a dinner of steak, rice, and beans with a 
few carrots thrown in for good measure. The hundreds of 
stars were very poignant with no light pollution and the 
night was stone quiet without the lapping of the waves on 
the shore.

We were on the way in the morning toward Constitution. 
After running a while on the dirt road we came to the 
mission town of San Luis Gonzaga Churiyaqui. It was full 
of large crumbling buildings as well as a new building 
donated in 2003 (Municipal County Building) which was 
also uncared for and vacant. The mission was established 
in 1740 by Lambert Hostell, but upon the expulsion of 
the Jesuits in 1768 the governor turned the mission over 
to Felipe Romero who established it as a cattle operation.  
Most of the San Luis Gonzaga residents today are direct 
descendants to the first settlers of the mission.  The town 
at one time was glorious and lush, cultivating citrus, 
grapes, figs, and sugar cane with a ditch irrigation system. 
Now it appears a ghost of a town with little self-respect 
and one might wonder what happened to this glorious 
mission town.



Bidding San Luis Gonzaga goodbye we persevered on 
by familiar but uneventful dirt roads the back way into 
CD Constitution.  It was Sunday and the town was filled 
with families out for their day off after church. Lucky and 
I picked up some ice and drinks at the local market and 
on the way out of town we stopped at a taco stand. It was 
packed with local people (it has to be good and cheap if 
all the locals eat there right?). Chris, Suzy, and I had tacos 
El Res, with a great beefy broth similar to French dip au 
jus. El Res means beef in Mexican Spanish. They were 
roughly $1 apiece and served with a tray of condiments 
(peppers; cilantro; salsa; onions). It was great! Then on to 
Agua Verde.

The trek down the winding road to Agua Verde was filled 
with spectacular views of the coastline; the water a bright 
azure blue. The little harbor is well suited to sailboats 
with a natural stone jetty for gentle waters. We pulled in 
and set up camp for 15 pesos a night apiece on the north 
side of the cove. Jose (the resident there) had a puppy 
that kept Goofy busy running along the beach and in 
the water. There were rays jumping out of the water; not 
sure why, but it was fun to watch. Dinner was Johnson-
ville and Mexican brats. It was great! Chris made up a 
plate for Jose and I took it up to him—food is a universal 



language. We shared all of our meals with him during the 
two nights.

The day was filled with exploring the coastline out to the 
jetty. We found bright blue neon fish and striped fatter 
fish like you would find in an aquarium. The water was 
clear. On the other side of the cove there were bright red 
starfish nestled in the rocks. Very beautiful. There were 
also lots of random sea shells which I hoarded back to 
the camp. Lucky took the long way around over the rock 
cropping with Goofy who he had to lift up and over some 
of the rocks. Chris, Suzy, and I headed back to camp, 
hoping Lucky and the dog returned. We were timing him 
in case of needing a rescue mission. They came back and 
we spent the day lounging around the water and all of us 
waded in and got wet. Chris went for a snorkel. The only 
thing we needed to worry about was dinner that night.

The next morning after paying off Jose, we headed the 
long trek back up the mountain. Chris lost his GoPro 
and we trekked back down the hill and Lucky found it 
in the sand near our camp. We briefly checked out the 
small settlement on the other side of the cove; there 
were two restaurants. On the winding climb back up the 
mountain we snapped some spectacular views of the rock 



formations and pristine water. And Chris was droning 
the video feed up the grade. Then back onto Highway 1 
and northward into Loreto for more ice and supplies. I 
had never been into Loreto before, so Chris led us down 
the main streets to the beach waterfront. Not much to 
see there, so we headed back the the highway and up 
the coast, stopping to check out a long sand bar beach 
campground. The water is shallow and we got wet be-
fore moving on. Next stop was Playa Santispac in Bahia 
Conception. We pulled in and surveyed the area for our 
next camp.  

It has palapa covered shades and two restaurants. The 
cliffs cut the beach into two sections; one with the restau-
rants and palapas; and the other end which was barren. 
We chose the latter beach after eating a great meal at 
Armando’s. It was 300 pesos a night up front. So we set 
up camp next to a little estuary full of fish and enjoyed 
the sea view. Since Highway 1 is right over the beach, the 
night was filled with the sound of Semi’s and jake brakes 
(big winding hill). But once you’re asleep you don’t hear 
it anyway! Coffee in the morning and up and out. Chris 
and Suzy headed north toward California, and Lucky and 
I headed south back to Loreto. I was not ready for our 
adventure to end. It was so much fun exploring!

Grab your gear, 
your passport, and 
let’s explore and 
just enjoy being 

alive!



Lucky and I veered off of the highway at the Saloon in 
Loreto and went on to Mission San Francisco Javier de 
Vigge Biaundo built in 1699 by Francisco Maria Picco-
lo, a Spanish missionary. It was built in the tiny hamlet 
of San Javier and the names:  Vigge; meaning moun-
tain; and Biaundo; translates to “valley of the Indians” 
(Cochimi). The mission was deserted in 1817, but then 
re-opened and is a practicing Catholic church to this day. 
The artwork and the plentiful vegetation makes it one of 
the most beautiful and plentiful missions boasting some 
ancient Spanish olive trees. The interior is shielded from 
the light because of the beautiful old oil paintings behind 
the pulpit, which stretch from the floor to the 20-foot 
vaulted ceilings. Locals travel for miles to attend Holiday 
services and it is festively decorated.  

We grabbed breakfast and moved on through the ranch-
strewn valley. The fresh water is plentiful, with running 
streams and lots of small agricultural crops. Stopping to 
check the road signs at a fork, we found a museum with 
a snake pit (Cueva la Serpiente) at the crossroads of Los 
Dolores and Anto Domingo. Then back out to the real 
world and home again… I was not ready for the trip to 
end even at the cost of a nice hot shower.



I can’t wait for another adventure in Baja, Mexico, and 
camping on the desolated beach areas! Even though we 
live in Baja and enjoy the sea view daily, there is just 
something alluring and satisfying about camping and 
finding new places and scenery. There are so many mis-
sions and landmarks to investigate, so many good little 
taco stands and sea coves filled with sailboats and fish. 
Life is too short to waste. Grab your gear, your passport, 
and let’s explore and just enjoy being alive!




