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News from the Board by Ed Buntz, Board Vice President, for Janice Smith-Ramseier

We have had an eventful, fun, and productive last few weeks at the Hall! There have been several events, including a harp concert, Oktoberfest, Country Faire, Irish Music Concert, and the Thanksgiving potluck, which was combined with our annual membership meeting. In addition, there are six brand new windows installed in the main room of the Hall. 

The Board extends a huge Thank You to David Villegas for installing a new kitchen floor at the Hall just in time for Oktoberfest, and another heartfelt Thank You for repairing, on very short notice and just in time for a Home Bureau meeting, a leak that had flooded the kitchen and pantry. David is our candidate for the Cavalry-to-the-Rescue Award!

Next up is the Christmas celebration and potluck on December 18. Come out and enjoy a wonderful evening hosted by the Steele family. Santa Claus is expected to make an appearance.

Members are always welcome to attend Board meetings. The next meeting will be on Tuesday, December 15, at 7:00pm, at the home of Janice Smith-Ramseier.
Scholarship Report by Ed Buntz
The Scholarship Committee would like to send out a huge thank you to the Home Bureau for the completion of the raffle quilt project this year. All tickets were sold and every penny received went right into the fund, since all material and time were graciously donated. Peggy Keirn and Connie Bauer were thrilled to win the beautiful quilt and to be such an important part of our scholarship program. We also extend our appreciation to Josh Walters for cutting and packaging ten beautiful bags of redwood kindling which were all sold at the Country Faire in support of the fund.

Remember, we are nearing the end of the calendar (and tax) year, so, if you would like to support the Hall scholarship program with a tax deductible donation, simply make out a check to Hesperia Hall, put Scholarship Fund on the memo line, and send to: Hesperia Hall, 51602 Bryson-Hesperia Road, Bradley CA 93426. If you would like to save a stamp, feel free to give your check to any board member at a potluck or Hall event. If you have any questions about the Hesperia Hall scholarship program or how to establish a 529 college savings account, please contact Ed Buntz at 472-2070 or Lois Lindley at 472-9556.
Country Faire A mild, beautiful autumn day saw a very successful 2009 County Faire. Pies fairly flew off the dessert table in the Country Kitchen, and quilt raffle tickets and Bryson-Hesperia Community calendars sold out completely. This year’s raffle quilt went to Peggy Keirn and Connie Bauer of King City, long-time supporters of the scholarship fund.

The December potluck takes place on December 18, beginning at 7:00pm, and is the annual Hall Christmas celebration hosted by the Steele family. A visit from Santa Claus himself is eagerly anticipated.
Emergency Preparedness by Ann Brown

The first meeting to create an emergency plan for the Bryson-Hesperia area occurred on October 23 at the Hall. We had a great turnout including representatives from our fire department and the Monterey Bay Area Red Cross Chapter. The first thing we needed was volunteers! The classes require at least ten people. Since we are able to combine with Lockwood for training, we have met that goal, although we do need more volunteers. We need people to be trained in first aid and CPR, good skills to have in a rural area like ours. We are also looking for people willing to learn how to operate a ham radio for communication purposes.

Please call Ann Brown for information or a volunteer application at 805-472-9664.

Halloween Display

Kathy Gibson of Hesperia Road has a great penchant for holiday decoration, and each year neighbors anticipate her elaborate Christmas display. This year she created an equally elaborate Halloween tableau and, at the October potluck, invited our community to walk along her drive and see it up close and personal.

Given that the Gibson front yard very significantly exceeds anything a city typically has to offer, Kathy’s lawn decoration is more an avenue of Halloween motifs, with many more subtle elements hidden in trees and along the pathway en route to her house. If you missed hearing Kathy’s announcement at the potluck, be alert next year in the event she repeats her invitation. Kathy is a mistress of invention, and she gives her rich imagination free reign. If you missed Halloween, come mid-December, a detour up Hesperia Road may well be in order to see this year’s Christmas display.

Kathy and Tom Gibson are extremely generous, albeit largely anonymous, supporters of the Hall scholarship fund. They contribute by way of significant and frequently repeated purchases of quilt raffle tickets, all made in appreciation that all raffle proceeds go directly to scholarship support. No doubt they would like to win the quilt, but they have the larger picture at heart. We are grateful for the Gibsons of this world.
An Evening with the Irish by David Phillips

I’m not really the right person to be reviewing a musical performance. I have no training in music, I’m not musically gifted, and I am not one of those fortunate people who seem to have music flowing through their very souls. But I do enjoy music, and I have always been a big fan of the music of language, that special sound and rhythm that emanates from well-chosen words being written or spoken in a manner that takes on a musical quality of its own. And so it was that Friday night’s performance by Máirtín de Cógáin and Jimmy Crowley, Captain Mackey’s Goatskin and Stringband, jumped off the Hesperia Hall stage and right into my lap.

Several of us “outsiders” drove out from King City and Lockwood in the big van again, this time attracted by the promise of some good Irish music and the ever-present charm and warmth of the Hall on a chilly Friday evening. We had heard that the music promised to be excellent, and we anticipated some soulful ballads sung with a thick Irish brogue and some lively Irish melodies. But what we did not anticipate was the broad range of talent and entertainment put on display by these two very gifted men.

Máirtín and Jimmy are fine musicians, but what brought their presentation to a very special level was their passion for the language, the history, the culture, and the traditions of Ireland and the Irish people. Well, all that and a wicked sense of humor that they share. 
Before each song, before Máirtín began mesmerizing the crowd with his fingers rolling the drumstick on the goatskin drum and Jimmy began picking and strumming the dordan, an eight-stringed instrument that looked a bit like an odd-shaped guitar but sounded like it could be related to a mandolin, the stories began to flow. As each story unfolded, usually as a preface to the song that would follow, a bit of Irish tradition was shared. Sometimes it was a glimpse into some local custom, sometimes a look into the hearts of some of the many Irishmen who chose to leave “the island” and head abroad for reasons ranging from adventure to patriotism to wanderlust. And as the evening unfolded, it became apparent that these two very talented musicians love to share a passion for their homeland, its people, and its culture. They offered a glimpse into the soulful nature of the Irish, a people well connected to the soil of their home and the basic rhythms of life, and always with a twinkle in the eye that let all know that life is far too serious to be taken seriously.

The music of the Irish language and the music of the Irish use of the English language flowed over Hesperia Hall, just as rich in melody as the music of the instruments and the fine singing voices of Máirtín and Jimmy. With lyrics ranging from the haunting theme of “Who Knows Where the Wind Blows,” a tale of two Irish brothers who tragically and ironically face each other in the Battle of Gettysburg, to a mischievous re-working of a number of Mother Goose rhymes, they offered a delightful series of contrasts in tone, mood, and melodies. And when Máirtín finished his story about the tea man, with the farmer out in the cold and dark and the farmer’s wife telling the tea man, “Now’s your chance…,” well, let us simply say that you had to be there.
Very satisfying rhythms, beautiful melodies, deep brooding lyrics blended with uproariously hilarious ones, marvelous storytelling, and a loving presentation of many things Irish: it was an evening to cherish, and one to remember for a long time to come.

For a bit more about Máirtín, Jimmy, and Captain Mackey’s Goatskin and Stringband, log on to www.captainmackey.com.

Portraits of Home by Rupert Lyle

Known to many of us as the little white-haired lady keeping track of bids at the Chicken BBQ auction, taking minutes at board meetings, and as the eminence grise behind all things financial at the Hall, you may think that Lois requires no further introduction. But read on; you may be surprised. This month, Hall News (HN) interviews Lois Lindley, Secretary/Treasurer of the Hesperia Hall Foundation Board of Directors.

HN: Tell us about your family and where and how you grew up.
LL: I was born in Newark, New Jersey, and spent the first thirteen years of my life near there. My parents met at the University of Chicago. My father worked his whole career for Western Electric, the company that made all the components for Bell Telephone, as a logistics manager. When I was thirteen, he was posted to San Francisco, and so the family moved to Berkley. I graduated from Berkley High School and went on to Cal where I majored in math. It was there that I met my husband, Jack. I have one older brother.
HN: What brought you to Bryson-Hesperia, and when?
LL: We moved here in 2000. Jack’s father was then ninety-nine years old and living in Atascadero, where he’d been since retiring in ‘61. Prior to that we had lived for thirty-seven years in La Honda, which is in the Santa Cruz Mountains. Jack had promised himself that when we moved, it would be to somewhere flat. When we saw the house here on the flats of Interlake Road, we knew it was meant to be!

HN: How do you spend your time here?
LL: We have a very busy life. Hall activities where I’ve been secretary/treasurer for the last seven years, gardening, and church activities account for a lot of time. Jack and I fly; we have a 1948 Swift airplane, and have taken it north as far as Canada and as far east as Tennessee. Most years we manage a trip abroad, often to a Celtic music festival in Scotland. We attend many concerts, mostly folk, Celtic, and bluegrass.
HN: What job have you enjoyed most?
LL: My last job was as a software engineer for MCI. We were working on network software. At one point I was working with the man who invented the mouse. What I enjoyed most  was interacting with so many creative and talented people. For ten years I was on the La Honda/Pescadero School Board, as president for the last three. While not exactly enjoyable, it was satisfying work, and I think we achieved some worthwhile goals.
HN: Tell us about your family now.
LL: Jack and I have four children, seven grandchildren, and one great grandchild, with two more on the way. Two of our daughters live in Texas where one is a pediatric nurse and the other is the director of a pre-school. Our other daughter and our son live in the Bay Area, and both work in computer software.
HN: What do you like best about life here?

LL: The beautiful country and a climate that allows me to wear shorts all summer long and not just for the two or three days that I could in La Honda! The rich life of the area, and, perhaps more than all that, it’s the varied and interesting neighbors that we have here that make life so special.

HN: What is your favorite memory of the area?
LL: I’m not sure it could be called a favorite memory, but right now my most vivid one is of the Bryson fire. We were in Paso when it started and on our way home could see a huge and growing column of smoke rising ahead of us. Because of the turns in the road, it was first on our right, then on our left, but as we got to the last straight run of Interlake, it was dead ahead and very close! In fact the road was closed just past our gate.
One of my most lasting memories of here is of Dick Richardson’s memorial at the Hall. There were so many people, it showed the warmth of this community as well as what a special person Dick was.
HN: How have you seen the area change over the time you’ve been here?

LL: In our nine years here we’ve witnessed the dramatic rise in property values, and their equally sudden descent. The new houses, school, and soon-to-be store on the Paso side of the Nacimiento Dam have all sprung up in that time.
HN: How do you see the community changing in the next twenty-five years? How would you like to see it change?
LL: I’m not good at this! I tend to be more of a present and past tense person, but I do hope that not too many more people move into the area.

HN: Thank you, Lois.
Naturalist Notebook: Up and Down the Mountain by Charles Ewing

From almost anywhere in Bryson-Hesperia, you can see Junipero Serra Peak (Sta’yoale) looming in the distant northwest. It was the sacred center of creation for the Salinan Indians, and for centuries it has been a landmark and navigational beacon for land and sea travelers. At 5,862 feet, it is the highest point of the Santa Lucia Mountains, and it beckons us physically or mentally to its summit. Thus, Liz and I joined a few Sierra Club friends the first week of October to hike the very rugged and strenuous 6.2-mile, 4,000-foot climb to the top of Junipero Serra Peak. Why? Perhaps, as George Leigh Mallory said, “Because it’s there,” but more specifically, we did it for the physical and mental challenge and the rewards of incredible vistas. We also did it for the discovery of new plants and animals and the beauty of being immersed in wild nature.
We started our ascent at 9:30 in the morning and reached the summit at the abandoned fire lookout at about noon. It was a real puff for an old guy like me, but once on top and after a leisurely 10,000-calorie lunch, I was ready to explore the cool coniferous forest and marvel at the vistas. I remembered the cold February morning that I took a photo of the snow-clad peak from the ridge above our house. (See the 2010 Hall Calendar). Now I was looking directly back to that same Bryson-Hesperia ridge from the 40-foot top of the derelict fire tower. With a 360-degree scan, I could also see the whole of the Ventana Wilderness, the Monterey Bay, and much of the San Antonio and Salinas valleys. I was told that on a very clear day, you can see the tops of the Sierra Nevada Mountains. Alas, the remnants from the summer’s fires made for hazy viewing; the Santa Lucias looked more like the Great Smokey Mountains of North Carolina. From the top to the bottom of our hike, the remnants and regeneration from last year’s Indians Wildfire were everywhere: charred trees and shrubs and the rank new growth that followed last winter’s rain. Whole stands of Sugar and Coulter pines were burnt dead, but thousands of new seedlings covered the charred ground and gave proof to the cycle of natural regeneration.
To make sure we got down the mountain before dark, we reluctantly headed down at about three o’clock. Now if hiking up the mountain was a puff, hiking down was brutal. We slipped, slid, and stumbled down the loose, uneven and overgrown footing. By the time we got to our car, my knees and hips were screaming for mercy. I had trouble getting out of bed the next morning. Still the hike was well worth the temporary pains.

A Day at School by Wayne Harris

Once upon a time there was a cute little school across the road from Hesperia Hall. It was a good school because it taught the reality of the 1,2,3’s and ABC’s. We learned about the history of our great America, the United States of America. We learned the names of our presidents, we were taught about the strengths of our nation —a free people, a united people, a people loyal to the principles of liberty.

With pride we would raise the flag every morning and pledge our allegiance to it. To the sound of an old wind-up phonograph and the tune of a patriotic march, we would march into the schoolhouse to our old desks. There were some small ones, some medium-sized ones, and some larger ones to fit the first graders up to the eighth graders. On the top of each desk was a slot for a wooden lead pencil and an old-fashioned dip-in pen. Also, there was on the top right corner a little glass jar with a black lid filled with ink (always black). And of course, there always had to be a blotter handy in case a drop of ink fell from the pen or for drying the written words. Under the desktop was a shelf on which to store our books and paper. The seat we sat on was hinged to the desk behind us.

On the left side of the classroom, the wall was covered by black slate boards on which we would practice our penmanship or do our math answers. In the forward part of the room were a piano and the old wood stove. On the wall to the right were the windows, and the teacher’s desk was in the rear right corner. On the left front porch was a small anteroom for the storage of books and supplies.

Water. That was something else! Out in front of the school was a one-armed pump. It was one-armed for the larger kids; they could pump with one arm and with the other hold out a cup or a hand from which to drink. For us smaller kids, we needed two to pump, one to do the actual pumping and the other to hold his hands or cup in the water to drink from.

Below the schoolhouse was a long graded-out area for the playground. A swing and bar unit was built into the front area. In the rear was a shed for the teacher to park her car, and we kids used it to play Annie-Annie-Over. At the very back of the yard were the one-hole outhouses, the girls’ on the upper side, the boys’ on the lower side.

Oh. One other thing: we had no electricity, but a couple times a year, the County Superintendent of Schools would come to show us movies. Movies? Yes, but in the back of his car, he had a set of batteries. He would drive up to the front steps and put out some lines to run the projector he’d brought. Wow! Even real movies in our little country schoolhouse!

Golly. I’d vote for the old one-room school over the most modern structures any day. And, by the way, I’ve figured I walked 3,555 miles up and down that Hesperia grade, going to and from school.

True Life Youth Group News by Erick Reinstedt (Pastor and Youth Leader, True Life Christian Fellowship) and Mary Ann Reinstedt

Hello all. We hope that you had a wonderful Thanksgiving that was filled with lots of love and family. We are truly a blessed people!
By the time you read this, someone will have won one of the two Christmas trees donated by Jim and Linda Beard for our Hume Lake fundraiser drawing. Thanks to Jim and Linda and to all who bought tickets and helped sell tickets.
With this wonderful time of year come our December youth Christmas party and then the high school Hume Lake trip in early January. (Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!) We are looking forward to these times with the youth and would value your prayers for the events. If you would like to donate to help a local youth go to Hume Lake, you can talk to us, Erick and Mary Ann Reinstedt, at 805-472-9325, or Carla Martinez. Donations toward Hume can be mailed in care of us to 49405 Sapague Road, Bradley CA 93426.
Please feel free to contact us if you are interested in taking part in our youth events, youth nights, etc. We would be happy to answer any of your questions. Have a wonderful Christmas as we celebrate His coming!
Fishing with Rich by Rich Lingor

Fishing in November is a wonderful way to take advantage of some of the most comfortable days on the Central Coast. As the colder nights and winds chill the surface layer, the water column is mixed, the cooler surface layer sinking down through the warmer layers below. As this turnover occurs, the layers of the water column holding the optimum oxygen are mixed with the layers that are less hospitable to aquatic life. Layers of decayed algae and sediment can be mixed with the best water. The fish and the forage are forced to adjust with the mixing of the water. The challenge for the angler is to adapt to the seasonal environmental migration. As the best water is scattered, the fish concentrations are scattered. This physical dynamic does not happen all at once and all over the lake, so summer patterns in more protected areas may persist or hold up a little longer than areas that are more frequently subjected to chilly wind. 

So where are the fish?  They are shallow, deep, and somewhere in between. As the environmental influences stabilize, the layers of the water column will re-stratify, and the fish will find and settle into their comfort zone, and their depth will be more predictable. 

A late October trip with my guests, Erick, Mary Ann, Abigail, and Bethany Reinstedt, and my lovely wife Carolyn, found the remnant summer conditions and a healthy catchable population of willing biters in 14 to 20 feet. A couple of weeks later in early November, my friend Tim Foster and I tried the same pattern and found and caught only a few at the summer depth. We did some searching and found a few more willing fish at a winter depth of 35 to 45 feet. The fish were giving us clues, along with the calendar and weather pattern. The fish were telling us that they were in transition from the summer shallow pattern to the winter depth pattern. As the fish adjust, the most important angling accessory is between one’s ears. As winter settles in, a depth finder would be handy, too. 

Pick a nice day and catch one for me.

Cooking from the Garden by Kate Snell

In the spring, after the first frost, Conrad Mahon places beans collected from last year’s harvest in well-prepared soil. In the fall, he pulls dried plants from the ground and places them on canvas. He stomps on them to release the beans from their pods. He uses the exhaust from his shopvac to blow away the chaff, leaving only the beans. Conrad prefers to plant the Sonoran golden tepary bean, as it is drought tolerant and can be dry farmed. Be sure to cook this legume for a longer time, as it is firm. Below is his favorite method for preparing beans:

Beans by Conrad

2 lbs. beans

2 ham hocks, or cured turkey parts

1 bulb garlic, minced

Salt (optional)

1 tsp. savory (optional)

Boil your favorite beans for 3 minutes, then take off heat and cover for one hour. Drain. Cover again with water and bring to a simmer. Add ham hocks or turkey parts, minced garlic, and optional savory. Cook for 2 hours or until beans are cooked through, then add salt to taste.
SAN ANTONIO SCHOOL

October student of the month:
3rd Grade

Academic Achievement – Grace Shepherd
7th Grade

Academic Achievement – Michaela Steele
Toys for Lockwood

Three generous and caring citizens of Lockwood have, for the last two years, collected toys and non-perishable food items for distribution to local families in need, and this year they are once again up to their good works. This newsletter will not be in mailboxes in time for the party to which donors are invited to drop off their gifts and enjoy a nosh, but you can still share holiday cheer by donating toys and food for local distribution. These involved Lockwood citizens co-ordinate their collection and distribution efforts with Lockwood 4-H, so those of you who donate to 4-H may already be helping to support the project.

If you know of a family in need, whether in Lockwood, Bryson-Hesperia, Bradley, or Jolon, please call Wanda (831-386-9376), Diana (831-385-3597), or Candy (831-385-1995). Whatever one’s personal beliefs, we are in a season where the spirit of loving and giving are paramount in our thoughts, and children need to be at the center of the largess of the season, especially those in families that are struggling. It’s a good time to help out everyone’s favorite jolly old elf, the very embodiment of loving and giving, and give Santa Claus a hand in spreading cheer and well-being. After all, ‘tis the season to be jolly, and what could be jollier than making someone’s Christmas a bit happier and more comfortable?

To make giving more convenient, you can bring donations to the Christmas potluck and leave them with Barbara Walters. (Heck! She’ll take ‘em any time.) Barbara will make sure they get to the Lockwood elves in a timely manner.

The Puzzler
Find the two smallest numbers whose difference between their squares is a cube and whose difference between their cubes is a square. As a hint and encouragement, both numbers are between 2 and 12.

ANSWER TO LAST MONTH’S PUZZLER
Pat Tabidian reports: 1) No, he would be dead;

2) Only halfway, because then he would be running out; 3) The letter M;  4) An umbrella;  5) Normal.
Tongue Twister by Joshua Walters

In honor of the woodchuck and the noble Pawnee tribe, I present the following tongue twister:

When the Pawnee pawn their painted ponies, which painted ponies do the Pawnee pawn?

The Pawnee pawn the scrawny, boney, painted Pawnee ponies and keep the bonny, brawny, painted Pawnee ponies for themselves.

(Note to English students: Besides alliteration, which poetic device does this tongue twister employ? Surely, your English teacher knows.)

December Calendar Highlights
1
Bookmobile 3 – 4:30 pm

2
Home Bureau 12 – 2 pm
3
Line Dancing classes 7pm
6
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm
7
Yoga 6:30pm
10
Line Dancing classes 7pm
12
Hanukkah

13
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm

14
Yoga 6:30pm 

15
Bookmobile 3-4:30 pm

15 
Board Meeting at Janice Smith-Ramseier’s 7pm, all welcome
16
16
Home Bureau 12 – 2pm
17
17
Line Dancing classes 7pm
18
18
Christmas potluck 7pm
20
20
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm
21
21
Yoga 6:30pm
22
25
Christmas
27
27
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm
28
28
Yoga 6:30pm
29
29
Bookmobile 3 – 4:30pm

31
31
New Year’s Eve

2009 Hesperia Hall Officers/Directors

President – Janice Smith-Ramseier

Vice President/Scholarship – Ed Buntz

Secretary/Treasurer – Lois Lindley

Directors – Ann Brown, Carol Kenyon, Cherie Landon, Carla Martinez, Kevin Steele, David Villegas

Newsletter Staff – Joanne Norlin, Barbara Walters

Annual Hall Membership - $20/Household, payable to Hesperia Hall

Send to Ann Brown, 2280 Sapaque Road, Bradley, CA 93426. Membership supports a local community organization and gives you one free use of the Hall each year.
Advertising in News from the Hall (Circulation over 300 local residences)

Ad fee is $50 per 11-issue year for a business card size ad or $10 for a single issue ad. Submit payment and business card or text to Lois Lindley, 75313 Interlake Road, Bradley, CA  93426.
Submit articles to: bwhallnews@gmail.com, jnorlinhallnews@gmail.com, or mail to Barbara Walters, 53075 Smith Rd., Bradley, CA  93426
News from the Hall is published 11 times per year by the Hesperia Hall Foundation under the auspices of its elected Board of Directors. It is an informational community newsletter featuring various news and instructional articles of interest to those living in the Bryson-Hesperia community, along with advertisements from local vendors and services. The editorial views expressed therein are not necessarily those of the Hesperia Hall Foundation or its board members. Articles and advertisements presented within come from various sources for which there can be no warranty of responsibility by the Publishers as to their accuracy, content, and completeness.









