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Note from the Editors
In our May issue, we wrongly attributed the photo of the White Elephant Sale to Fred Kenyon. The picture was taken by Carol Kenyon. We regret our error and thank both photographers for excellent — and, we hope, ongoing — contributions.

News from the Board

by Janice Smith-Ramseier

We hope you are enjoying the beautiful, cool weather. It won't last, of course, and I encourage everyone to get their property as fire safe as possible before summer heats up. We hope you enjoyed the cowboy poetry at our June potluck, and the Community Picnic. The July potluck, too, will be special, honoring our Hesperia Hall Scholarship recipients.

On August 21st, we expect several county officials as well as Congressman Farr to attend our potluck. With so many guests, we will need a format that provides equitable time for each speaker and allows us to cover a variety of topics. If you have questions for our county officials or for Congressman Farr, please send them to hesperiahall@yahoo.com or provide them to any board member prior to August 7th. We will then forward the questions that are generally applicable to our local community so our guests can incorporate them into their comments. Questions of personal interest only can be covered on a one-on-one basis with the responsible official after the group session is closed. Since very few people get to meet with a group of their government officials to discuss issues that affect their neighborhood, we urge everyone to take advantage of this opportunity to submit questions, enjoy the food and banter at the potluck, and stay around for the meeting with our guests.

Look for further information in the August issue of News from the Hall. We look forward to hosting a social, information-sharing evening with civil servants and elected representatives who serve our area, and we welcome the opportunity to demonstrate our Bryson-Hesperia hospitality.

Scholarship Report

by Ed Buntz

The scholarship committee reminds everyone that we will present our eleven remaining scholarships for academic year 2009-2010 at the July 17th potluck. We will also introduce any of this year’s King City High School recipients in attendance, since they received their awards at a venue away from the Hall. It will be fun to meet the new recipients and hear progress reports from our renewal students. Meeting family and friends accompanying our recipients will also be a treat. We would also like to extend thanks to Janice Smith-Ramseier for her additional donations in memory of Dorothy Zurowski and Rose Dayton Baker.

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 805-472-2070 or Lois Lindley at 805-472-9556.
Poetry Night at the Hall
Our June 16 potluck, hosted again this month by the Board, was a comfortably warm evening event, with our president, Janice Smith-Ramseier and Ed Buntz stepping up to the setting up and presentation duties. The event brought out a moderate crowd that provided a generous selection of delicious fare. Notable among attendees were Judy and Rupert Lyle, but recently returned from their three-month seafaring adventure aboard their boat Khaya. Also, Janice was able to welcome a family enjoying their vacation at her Diamond Dot Ranch.

Janice Gilbertson of King City, whom we know well as the lucky winner of our 2008 Hall raffle quilt, and Lisa King provided a full evening’s entertainment with readings of their cowboy — or, more accurately, cowgirl— poetry. Both writers connected effectively with audience members with whom their poetic remembrances and observances of life and riding on the ranches and open lands of our beautiful Central Coast area had special resonance, whether in real or sympathetic associations. Indeed, the June potluck turned out to be another of the congenial occasions we have come to expect from an evening at the Hall.
2010 Calendar Judging Up-Date
by Jo Geary

Well done, Bryson-Hesperia! The June 6 evening of photo judging was quite a success. What an impressive turnout of entries, new photographers, judges, and sponsors, a sure sign to me that our local calendar is a truly popular local collaboration. Thank you to all who participated.

Silas Denny, Marlen Richardson, and I are busy preparing the results for print. We are aiming at launching the calendar at the Quilt Show in September, and the results of the June 6 judging will be kept top secret until then. We are incorporating some new ideas and hope you will be pleasantly surprised.

I have been involved with the calendar from the beginning, and, now it is such a success, I am retiring from the committee to make room for some new enthusiastic members and their ideas. Marlen is also retiring after many years, and so we are looking for volunteers to fill the committee by August. We will remain involved in the sales of the 2010 calendar and will be available with advice/help if needed, but planning for the 2011 calendar should be started by September. Everybody interested should contact Silas, 610-4409, or sunaimages.com. This is a fun, year-long project which, with enough volunteers (four or more), is very little work overall, so please consider helping as we would not like to see the calendar disappear through lack of support.

We are wishing every success to the new committee. Keep those cameras clicking!
What to Do in the Garden this Month

by Carolyn Lingor

We can still plant a few heat loving vegetables early this month: corn, cucumbers, eggplant, tomatoes, chard, beets, carrots and radishes. It's too late to plant winter squash. They won't mature before our first frost.

Are you inundated with zucchini?  Do your friends run every time they see you coming with a bag hidden behind your back…refuse to return your phone calls?  Here’s a little tip. Harvest some of the squash blossoms, both male and female, and batter-fry them. They are very yummy, and this will reduce production of fruit.

Hydrangeas are one of my favorite shade plants. As soon as their blooms fade or turn brown or green, cut back the stems that have bloomed, leaving only two buds or leaf scars. New wood will grow from these areas and provide next year’s blooms. Don’t cut back any stems that haven’t bloomed yet. Continue to deadhead flowers from perennials and annuals to keep the blooms coming. After your geraniums (which are actually pelargoniums if you grow the Martha Washington and similar types) have bloomed, start cutting them back progressively to keep them from getting lanky and woody. You can use the cuttings to make new plants usually by just sticking them in a pot of soil about an inch and keeping them moist until they have rooted. If you aren’t familiar with true geraniums, a.k.a. cranesbills, check them out at a local nursery. They are charming flowers and completely unlike pelargoniums. I like to use a good quality organic fertilizer or compost on all my plantings, veggies, and flowers once a month. Be sure to water in well any fertilizer that you use.
Have a happy Fourth!

Cooking from the Garden

by Kate Snell

Every year I plant zucchini in my summer garden, and I welcome the bounty. The squash (and occasionally the blossoms) can be used in stir fries, cake, tempura, and soup. It can be sautéed with basil and garlic for pasta, grilled and tossed with balsamic vinaigrette, and used in many more applications. 

Zucchini seeds or starts are placed in well-amended soil in late April or early May, depending on your last date of frost. Zucchini like summer heat, but when it is well over 100 degrees, production can suffer. I put them in a shadier part of my summer garden, while Jane Miller prefers using shade cloth. I like to pick them when they are small and check the plants daily to collect them before they become too large. If they do exceed market size, I make zucchini fritters. If they grow to well over a foot in length and are very seedy, they are best fed to livestock.

Zucchini Fritters

3 cups grated zucchini

2 eggs beaten

1/2 - 1 cup bread crumbs

2+ cloves minced garlic

½+ cup grated Romano/Parmesan/Asiago

¼ cup minced parsley (optional)

Place grated zucchini on paper towels or in colander to dry. Beat eggs in large bowl, and then add zucchini along with garlic, bread crumbs, and grated cheese. Ground pepper and salt may also be added. Brush griddle with olive oil and bring up to medium heat. You may use a sauté pan with a thin layer of olive oil instead. Place ~½ cup of zucchini mixture onto griddle and flatten to the size of a small pancake. Brown on one side for several minutes, then turn over to brown the other side. You may drizzle more olive oil between the fritters while cooking for more flavor. Remove to plate and serve with a salad or use as a side dish.

Summertime
by Megan Landon

The time that all teenagers in America have been waiting for has finally come! Summer! The last few weeks of school were brutal because of finals, and we barely made it through (at least I barely made it). I'm sure a lot of families have plans for trips, and others are going to spend the summer working so they can make their own (expensive) plans. Whatever you're doing, have fun with it.

Not only does summer signify the end of school, it also represents the start of a new life for graduates, whether it be from eighth grade or high school or even college. These people that we know and love are starting new and exciting chapters in their lives. I would like to wish all of these graduates luck and blessings in their studies or changes in their lives.

Summer is a time for relaxation, and it's a time to do what you have been putting off for the rest of the year. (: Make these couple of months worth the wait.
Naturalist Notebook

by Charles Ewing

Before the summer sun rises to bring its fierce heat, I often sit in the cool morning stillness and open my senses to the Earth’s awakening. I have no expectation or intention in my sitting. There is no need to focus on particulars. There is only my soft attention to being aware of the world around me. Each of my senses has its place in this awareness. The cool morning air touches my face and brings the scent of black sage to my nose. My eyes become aware that the world is beginning to brighten, and I can now see the quiet land stretching across the meadow to the trees and beyond to the mountains that rise out of the great western sea. Suddenly, out in the silent chaparral, I hear a quail’s first morning call. Soon other feathered beings add their own distinctive calls and songs of awakening —the plaintive cooing of a distant mourning dove, the first raucous call of an acorn woodpecker as it announces the new day to its clan. Across the meadow, high on an old oak snag, I hear a flicker’s rapid tattoo as it telegraphs its territory to others of its kind. Each bird in its turn offers its distinct greeting to the new day.

Over the years I’ve learned to know each of their songs and calls. After all, they are my friends and neighbors. They are part of my daily life. Now that the sun has cleared the eastern hills, it’s time for me to begin my new day too. Maybe I’ll do it with a song.
Report from Khaya
by Rupert Lyle

Falling back so easily into the rhythms of life ashore in Bryson, it feels as if we’ve hardly been away at all. But two sacks of unopened mail, the cobwebs in our house, and the neediness of our abandoned outdoor cats remind me that it has indeed been over three months since we dropped our mooring in Morro Bay and pointed Khaya’s bow south.

Our cruise started with a very pleasant five days in Morro Bay. This was not planned. We were all ready to leave — dinghy tied on deck, sail covers off, bravely modest salutes sketched to the crews of neighboring boats — when, click, no engine! For the first time in twenty-one years, our diesel failed to respond. The few days it took to sort it out actually gave us an ideal buffer and allowed us to adapt again to the idea and reality of living aboard. In other times, we have done this deliberately by saying our goodbyes and then sailing around a headland to anchor for a couple of days in a secluded bay to prepare ourselves and the boat for the passage ahead. On this occasion, our delay gave us the chance to meet some of the company of live-aboard sailors in the harbor. Rick, a retired airline pilot whose heart condition precludes his sailing offshore, though he had planned to sail the Sea of Cortez, gave us his charts of the area. Dave, who makes a living scrubbing boat bottoms, gave us a final once over, and Kevin, who runs the whale watching tours, gave a going-away barbecue for us on his deck.

This time, thank goodness, we got away as planned and sailed out past Morro Rock on a misty March morning, heading for Cabo San Lucas on the southern tip of the Baja Peninsula, 900 miles away. The passage started with a small gale our first night out, but thereafter we had mostly light and following breezes. We kept 150 to 200 miles offshore and saw very little shipping, which is the way we like it. Fishing was just fair, but to Abraxas’ (our cat’s) great pleasure, we were able to invite several skipjack and a yellowtail aboard for dinner.

Rounding the much-photographed arched rocks at Cabo San Lucas on a blustery afternoon eight days later, we made our way to the anchorage off a long golden beach backed by huge hotels. We were unaware that it was the middle of Semana Santa, the week leading up to Easter, which in Mexico is a cross between Spring Break and the Fourth of July. As a result, everyone in Baja who could get their hands on any description of water craft, from a cigarette boat to an inflatable mattress, was out in the bay making as much noise and wake as possible. Passengers from two cruise ships anchored behind us were being ferried back and forth to the beach by high-speed pangas. Those unfortunate enough not to be on the water were partying ashore to the highly amplified encouragement of a D.J. egging them on in 1,000 decibel Spanglish!

The cruising life is one of contrasts, and, after over a week at sea, this was certainly one. Normally, we’d swiftly up anchor and head on, but in this case we were obliged to stay while we went through the “checking in” process with customs, immigration, and the port captain that is obligatory at one’s first port of call in any country. After waiting our turn at la migra, we were met with smiles and assurances of welcome, but, alas, didn’t we know this was Semana Santa? Nothing would be possible until Monday, maybe Tuesday. It was the same story at the other offices we called on, so there was nothing for it but to put in our earplugs, put our best foot forward, and dive into the fleshpots of Cabo San Lucas.

When we were finally able to leave, the Sea of Cortez met us with strong headwinds and a lumpy sea. We made it up to the islands off the city of La Paz in thirty hours and began a delightful ten days of windsurfing, diving, and hiking in a remote anchorage. Eventually, the lure of fresh fruit and cool drinks drew us to La Paz, and we entered, for a brief while, the large cruising community based in its spacious and protected harbor, once home to pearl divers, freebooters, and pirates of all types. There were perhaps forty boats anchored out, and at least as many tied up at one of the four marinas in the harbor. Every morning, there’s a “cruisers’ net” on the VHF radio during which a weather report is given and information exchanged. Almost all the boats were American or Canadian with just the occasional European or Antipodean flag to be seen. Most of the crews were our age or older, but there were some boats with kids. One brave couple from Seattle was sailing with three children, ages two, four, and six!

With the weather getting warmer, we left the shelter of La Paz and headed north up the chain of uninhabited islands that front the Baja coast. A travel writer once described the Baja Peninsula as two million square miles of kitty litter. You can see what she meant, at least if you own a cat, but, of course, there’s much more to the landscape than that. And despite the fact that it consists basically of rock and cactus, it’s surprisingly varied. The anchorage of Cala Partida is the blown-apart cone of an old volcano. To the east a sand spit joins the two islands formed by the explosion, allowing a cooling breeze to enter the bay. The entrance is from the west, where the side of the caldera has eroded away. The rest of the bay is enclosed by very steep, rocky hills up which I climbed one morning to try to get a view of the scene. Despite the arid terrain, I saw jackrabbits and wild goats and, in the arroyos, the fresh green and delicate leaflets of palo verde trees showed veins of underground moisture.

Farther north, the anchorage of Los Gatos showed us another face of the Baja landscape. Here the rocks and rubble of the islands had flowed together into a solid, smooth mass in shades of rose pink and pale primrose yellow. The spine of the Baja Peninsula, the Sierra Giganta, here approaches the Gulf Coast, rising to over 5,000 feet within a couple of miles. The resulting snaggletooth outline is as dramatic as any we’ve seen.

The town of Loreto was for over 230 years the capital of all the Californias, from Cabo to the Oregon border. It is also the site of the very first mission, founded in 1693 by the Jesuits. Now it is a low-key town of 18,000, a regional center catering to tourists and small-scale fishing. Typical of sites chosen in the days when all transport was by sailing ships with limited maneuverability, the anchorage is an open roadstead only slightly protected by the fifteen-mile-long Isla Carmena ten miles offshore. The prevailing afternoon breeze made it a lee shore, so we left our previous port at 3:00 am to arrive at first light and give us most of the day to take care of our chores. We went to the mission, partially rebuilt but on its original site a couple of blocks in from the beach, and paid our pesos to visit the tidy little museum housed around the courtyard. We found the weekly open-air market we’d been told about and staggered back to the boat loaded down with sacks of oranges and mangoes and plump hands of fat little bananas.

Ten miles east of Loreto on Isla Carmen is a charming little bay call Balandra. For two weeks, it was our home while we worked on Khaya, sanding and painting the deck and cockpit in the mornings and evenings, and spending the hot afternoons in the water. Each day we caught our dinner: grouper, snapper, triggerfish, or lobster. One problem we experienced was bees. They were desperate for fresh water and, if they found any — down the drains, in the faucets, or on clothes drying on the lifelines — they would swarm the boat. Eventually we learned to put salt water down the drains and to screen the hatches.

Khaya is now high and dry on the hard in a small boatyard in the town of Guaymas, which is on the mainland side. We had a beautiful overnight sail across the Gulf and quickly arranged for a haul out. Now we’re back in Bryson, picking up the pieces of our land life and planning next year’s trip south of the border.

True Life Youth Group News

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

Summer is here and with it a lot of graduations. Three quarters of the graduating eighth grade class was youth either in the youth group or on the softball team, so it was sure a night of cheering when they all stood on the stage at Hunter Liggett! Then there were the senior graduates, including Sheena and Sean from our Bryson area! We are so proud of all of these youth. Our youth group's summer plans are in the decision stage right now as we see how summer is going to fall out. If you are interested in being contacted when our plans are developed, then please call us at (805) 472-9325. The True Life Youth Group is open to all youth, grades 6-12. Have a great summer!
The Puzzler
A confused bank teller transposed the dollars and cents when he cashed a check for Jim B., giving him dollars instead of cents and cents instead of dollars. After spending 50 cents for a flower for Kay, Jim noticed that he had left exactly three times as much as the original check. What was the amount of the check?
ANSWER TO LAST MONTH’S PUZZLER

Hats off to John Kunsemiller who was able to generate all the answers from one to ten (except eight) using four fives. Send solutions to bwhallnews@gmail.com.
SAN ANTONIO SCHOOL

2008/2009 SCHOOL YEAR

3rd trimester honor roll:

5th Grade


7th Grade
Nichole Landon

Bobby Comstock(
Michael Pineda

Anthony Cruz 

6th Grade


Yuri Pineda((
Shannon Desmond(
8th Grade
Michaela Steele((

Mickayla Landon(
Joshua Villegas(

Sarah Shepherd((
                            

Colton Stoughton




Jacob Villegas(
( Honor Roll all 3 trimesters of the school year

( Academic Excellence – highest GPAs for the 
     school year

( Valedictorian

may student of the month:

2nd/3rd Grade

Academic Achievement – Jessica Steele

4th Grade

Outstanding Effort – Dylan Fox

6th Grade

Academic Achievement – Michaela Steele
July Calendar Highlights

1
Home Bureau 12 – 2pm

2
Line Dancing classes 7pm
4
Independence Day
5
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm

7
Yoga 6:30pm

9
Line Dancing classes 7pm

12
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm

14
Bookmobile 3 – 4:30pm 

Yoga 6:30pm

15
Home Bureau 12 – 2pm

16
Line Dancing classes 7pm

17
Potluck 7pm

19
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm

21
Yoga 6:30pm

23
Line Dancing classes 7pm

26
Produce Exchange 11am – 1pm
28
Bookmobile 3 – 4:30pm


Yoga 6:30pm
29
Board Meeting at the Hall 7pm, all members welcome
30
Line Dancing classes 7pm
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.
