


Do you have a gripe, suggestion, or
kudos for the Elks, the Lodge or
the Elk-Enders?

We would love to hear from you!
Please keep it non-personal and
non-political, and send it to me via
Email or Snail mail.

Gail Wesimyer
(aka happyours88@aol.com)

A Wish for The New Year

‘I hope that in this year to come, you make mistakes.

Because if you are making mistakes, then you are
making new things, trying new things, learning, living,
pushing yourself, changing yourself, changing your
world. You're doing things you've never done before, and
more importantly, you're Doing Something.

So that's my wish for you, and all of us, and my wish for
myself. Make New Mistakes. Make gloriocus, amazing
mistakes. Make mistakes nobody's ever made before. Don't
freeze, don't stop, don't worry that it isn't good enough, or it
isn't perfect, whatever it is: art, or love, or work or family or
life.

Whatever it is you're scared of doing, Do it.
Make your mistakes, next year and forever.”

— Neil Gaiman







JANUARY CAMPOUT




THE REAR VIEW MIRROR

By Larry Lamkins
November

General Wagon Master Mark Mahoney and
Assistant Wagon Master Joe Spychaj put together
this months “Do It In The Dirt” Elk-ender event at California City in the Mojave desert.

Episode 11: California City was largely uninhabited prior to the last half century. Padre
Francisco Garcés, a Franciscan missionary, camped at Castle Butte in what is now
California City in 1776.

In the late 19th century, the Twenty Mule Team Trail, which carried loads of borax to the
railhead in Mojave from Harmony Borax Works ran through the California City area. California
City had its origins in 1958 when a real estate developer and purchased 80,000 acres of Mojave
desert land with the aim of master planning California's next great city.

He designed his model city around a Central Park with a 26-acre artificial lake. Growth did not
happen anywhere close to what he expected. To this day a vast grid of crumbling paved roads,
intended to lay out residential blocks, extends well beyond the developed area of the city.
Satellite photos show how it stakes its claim to being California's 3rd largest geographic city,
J4th largest in the US.

Thirty five Elk-ender rigs with many off road vehicles, including some golf carts circled up for
several days of dry camping, drinking, eating, riding and socializing.

Reports are that the day time weather was dry, clear and sunny. Some riders were observed in
shorts and tee shirts. In November! Given this unbelievable weather the group could hardly
wait for the “Great Poker Run” to get started on.

The seven mile long poker run competition brings out the “fast”, the “furious”, and the “slow but
sure”. All of our riders, no matter what skill level, are ready to just have fun.

On Saturday the starting flag launched a scramble across many planned check points
Throughout this outrageous desert play area. After the dust settled prizes including cash and
Bragging rights were awarded to the winners Joe Spychaj Jr. for the “High Hand" and to Randy
Eldridge for the “Low Hand".

Not to be forgotten the Purple Pig was also awarded one hundred dollars from poker run entry
fees. Thanks riclers for your donations.

Y ou might think this was just a riding weekend, but the answer would be a resounding NO.
Included in this active weekend was some pretty delicious BBQ, raging campfire banter.
Reports are that our consummate entertainer, Joe Spychaj, spun a varn or two about his days
on the mule teams hauling borax across this very desert. He did not divulge the exact date of
his adventures. What a guy and thank you Joe! Do It In The Dirt, what an outing.

Check our Elk-ender event calendar, which is posted on our Elk-ender website
www elk-ender.org, for the next event that looks good to you. Come and join us as a guest or
better yet come to our Wednesday January 8, 2014 meeting and sign up to join the Elk-enders.



THE REAR VIEW MIRROR

By Larry Lamkins
December

Emerald Desert RV Resort offers a beautiful desert setting for the Elks to celebrate
Christmas.

Several slays (aka RV's) pulled by at least one Elk slid into their special spots between
snow laden Palm trees. Not quite, but it was cold in the desert and many Elk-enders
approved as it was time to celebrate Christmas in the midst of winter.

Wagon masters Larry Mamchur, Joyce Claussen, and Paul Pantages worked like busy
little elves and put together a cheerful satisfying atmosphere for one and all.

The Palm Springs Follies, Christmas Bingo coupled with some serious hot toddies
made this a warm and inviting weekend.

As in the past the Elk-enders prepared their favorite Christmas gifts and goodies.
Cockie, cakes, and many gifts were exchanged.

Naturally these three days were packed and wrapped with a delightful spread of all
kinds of great food items.

Some Elks even put on their favorite colorful clothes for the season and sang along as
Santa Claus led them through “Rudolf the Red Nose Reindeer”. |t could not have been
a better event for all in attendance.

Many left remembering Christmas (Old English: meaning "Christ's Mass") is an annual
commemoration of the birth of Jesus Christ.

We wish you all good health, happiness and much prosperity in 2014.



Emerald Desert






