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Mark Beauchamp

   When I was 11 years old, my parents moved the family from Alaska to Boulder City to live in one of the original “Dam Houses”. The house 

was made of reclaimed wood from the Hoover Dam construction. It was small but we didn’t mind. I hold a certification as a professional Land 

Surveyor working for the City of Henderson. 

   Since my three daughters and five grandchildren live in Las Vegas, we are very close not only in proximity, but we have the opportunity to 

spend a lot of fun times as a family.

   My love for rock climbing initially brought me to Red Rock Canyon. After volunteering for Red Rock Day in 1999, I realized that

 I needed to give back to an area that had brought me so much pleasure. I joined Friends of Red Rock Canyon to help ensure that 

the Canyon will remain a place of beauty that can be experienced by current and future generations.

Julia Burke

   Julia Burke has been a professional photographer and videographer since 1988, winning awards for both her black and white photography 

and her video productions.  In 2005, Julia moved with her husband Tony Tauber from Atlantic City,  where she was employed by Caesars 

Hotel and Casino as a video producer/director.  Although retired, she continues to enjoy the technical portions of her craft and has embraced 

the digital world of photography, photography enhancement and design.  Julia, the mother of three sons with six grandchildren, holds a 

Bachelor of Arts from Rowan University and formal training in lighting, set and costume design from Villanova University.  

   Once in Las Vegas, Julia was introduced to Friends of Red Rock Canyon.   It was a perfect match and she continues to volunteer, using her 

skills in design, hospitality and digital photography for the organization.  Since her introduction to the Canyon, she has developed long lasting 

friendships within the organization and a deep love and concern for the fragile desert. 

Danny Burk 

   Martha and I moved to Las Vegas from Southern California in 1997 due to the relocation of Fan Engineering, where I am still employed as 

Purchasing Manager. I call my job, “my hobby with a salary.”  Fun, to me, means: offshore fishing on a charter boat out of San Diego, Canada, 

Costa Rica and Mazatlan Mexico; hooking and landing a marlin, sailfish, tuna or dorado is what I call exciting fun.  Snorkeling in Maui and 

traveling through Napa Valley is a delight.

   Martha and I will be married 50 years this March and are proud parents of two children with four grandchildren. Our son, Bud, lives in 

Minnesota while our daughter, Anita resides in California.  

    Although we had not been involved with hiking in the past, we quickly discovered the enjoyment of hiking.  To have the beauty of the Red 

Rock Canyon in your backyard is special.  My goal is to preserve this area for families to enjoy.  

Mark Cole

  I moved to Las Vegas in June 2005 from Miles City, Montana.  I wanted a big change in my life and I was familiar with Las Vegas.  I had 

always felt there was more to this town than the big hotels on four miles of Las Vegas Boulevard.  I have been a CPA for many years and 

joining Friends of Red Rock Canyon in 2010 gave me the opportunity to match my talents with the needs of the organization. 

My daughter, Erin, lives in Missoula and is a recent journalism graduate from the University of Montana.

  I enjoy hiking, kayaking and all activities related to the Colorado River and its environs. I also enjoy the beauty of Red Rock Canyon. To have 

this world-class recreation area just a few steps from developed Las Vegas is very unique and provides a wonderful resource for the citizens.  

The popularity of the area and the crowding, due to ease of accessibility, will provide special challenges and I hope to participate in the 

planning processes in the future.
(continued on page 12)
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Articles for publication consideration should be sent 
to news@friendsofredrockcanyon.org or mailed to 
The Rock  P.O. Box 97  Blue Diamond, NV  89004.  
Submissions for the Rock should meet the thematic 
guidelines as defined by the editorial staff. All 
submissions are subject to editing for subject matter, 
length and relevance to Red Rock Canyon National 
Conservation Area.

the Rock  is published quarterly by Friends of 
Red Rock Canyon, (FORRC) a 501(c)(3) 
nonprofit organization, for the benefit of FORRC 
members and supporters. Publication and mailing 
costs are subsidized with limited mission specific 
advertising. Statements, opinions and points of 
view expressed by writers are their own and may 
not reflect those of FORRC.

FORRC’s mission is the preservation and 
enhancement of Red Rock Canyon National 
Conservation Area. FORRC provides volunteers 
and funding for projects such as environmental 
education, natural and cultural resource 
protection, teacher workshops, community 
volunteer work days, transportation grants for 
Red Rock field trips and other services. FORRC 
receive no federal funds but are provided with 
office space and telephone service by the Bureau 
of Land Management. 

Annual individual membership is $25. Board 
meetings are held on the third Friday of each 
month and general membership meetings are 
held quarterly. Time and locations for the 
meetings may be obtained by calling (702) 
515-5360. 

For more information about FORRC, visit our 
website at www.friendsofredrockcanyon.org or 
find us on Facebook. 

The main office for Friends of Red Rock Canyon 
is located in the Red Rock Canyon National 
Conservation Area Administrative Building, 
1000 Scenic Drive Las Vegas, NV  89161. 
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by Susan & Roger Kolar

Over the summer, the Tortoise Habitat Monitors were featured in an article in the 
Las Vegas Review Journal and Neighborhood View paper. After people read the 
article and a tortoise related e-blast, there was an incredible demand for Tortoise 
Monitor training.  Two classes were conducted in September with Amelia 
Savage, Bureau of Land Management (BLM) Wildlife Biologist, training a total 
of 31 new Tortoise Habitat Monitors.

The required training sessions begin in the Visitor Center classroom where 
trainees learn about the tortoises.  Did you know that the desert tortoise only 
needs to drink once a year and that they drink through their nose? They use the 
water stored in their bladders to get through the dry times. Volunteers also 
learned about the tortoises’ status as a threatened species and why protecting 
these gentle creatures is so important.  Information was also provided about 
normal and abnormal tortoise behavior: Basking is normal; not eating is abnormal.  
After an hour or so of classroom instruction, the fun began:  the classes moved 
outside to the Fire Pavilion learning the required protocols before entering the 
restricted access area. Then they entered the Habitat to meet their new friends. 

Normally, the tortoises’ are fed on Wednesdays and Saturdays with a “spa day,” 
aka: soaking in their personalized plastic tub, on alternating Mondays. During the training sessions, the torts were 
treated to two “spa days” in one week as well as the unwavering attention of the new trainee Monitors.  

To soak the tortoises, each tortoise is placed in their own plastic bin shallowly filled with water to the bottom of 
their shell.  The primary purpose of soaking is to encourage the tortoise to drink and they do. After the soaking, 
each tortoise got a lovely dish of moistened tortoise chow.  The Tortoise Habitat Monitors count out the allotted 

number of kibbles for each tortoise depending on their weight. Maxine, being the largest and 
bossiest tortoise, gets 75 kibbles, while the diminutive Lucie only gets 25. Volunteers record the 

percentage of chow each tortoise ate, wash the dishes and plastic bins and then are done with 
their official duties. Most stay in the Habitat for an hour or two more to interact with both 
the torts and the Red Rock Canyon guests.
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Amelia Savage luring Mojave Max from his burrow. 

Acolyte in training escorting 
Betty to the spa.

Photo by Jim Sudduth

Come out, come out wherever you are! 

Photo by 
Jim Sudduth

(continued on page 14)

Maxine strikes a pose in the spa.  
Photo by Sue Kolar
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At this time of year, the Red Rock Canyon critter night shift takes over about 6:30 p.m. Just by luck, I was 
walking out of the Visitor Center when the second and the third shifts were exchanging keys to the 
evening.  As the change was taking place, the few dallying clouds turned the color of cut peaches; and in 
the east, over the city, the sky was breaking up into long hazy colors of the rainbow.  

The tiny bats who were taking over the skies for the evening danced and darted through the soft orange 
light, swirling around light poles to scoop up hypnotized insects.  I stood outside for a few minutes and 
gazed up at the tiny busy creatures.  A dozen people walked up and down the steps, but no one else looked 
up at the little brown bats.  

Perhaps it is no surprise that no one else looked up to see the circling bats.  Although darkness takes up 
half the year, we are largely strangers to it.  It does not belong to us.  Infrequently, we venture out into it, 
inside little bubbles of battery generated light. The night is largely a foreign country, a different 
civilization, existing unseen and unknown right under our very noses.

Despite this, the night still holds considerable sway over us.  Before electricity, the brightest lights in our 
life weren’t the television or the lamp, but the moon and the stars.  Because of their constant presence in 
our evenings, we gave each of them names, histories and then legends.  We still had our soap operas, 
heroes, battles and love stories, but the moon and the stars played out in the sky above us instead of on a 
movie screen. 

Because all people were intimately involved with the stars, each culture had stories of the sky.  To the 
Greeks, the Big Dipper was originally a beautiful woman involved in a mad love affair with Jupiter.  When 
Juno, Jupiter’s wife, discovered the liaison, she turned cheating Callisto into an ugly bear.  Later, just as 
Callisto was about to be shot by a hunter, Jupiter reached down and swung her into the sky, stretching out 
her tail.

Here is “Lost,” “All My Children,” and “Lord of the Rings” all in one!  To certain Native Americans, the 
ladle in the Dipper is a great bear and the handle is hunters constantly following him.  In contrast, our 
modern interpretation of the dipper as a huge spoon doesn’t seem particularly exciting.       

by Aaron Leifheit
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These stories, however interesting, were more than fables; they were ways to view and interpret the 
world.  Over time, the stories turned into observations that radically altered society.  Observing the sky 
led to some of the first accurate calendars. Galileo, by observing moons rotating around Jupiter, disproved 
the idea that we were the center of the solar system.  Still, we assumed we were at the center of the only 
galaxy.  Hubble’s years of photographs helped astronomers discover that we were only one of an endless 
number of galaxies.  Recently, scientists have found other planets around other distant stars.  

By looking up, we have taken heed on some of the biggest questions humans can ask: Where did we come 
from?  What is out there?  Are we alone?  We started out thinking of ourselves as the center of it all.  
Instead, we discovered we live in a place much larger, stranger and more complicated than we ever 
imagined.  

Perhaps this is why the night sky can be so powerful.  During the day, when the sun shines over the rest of 
the universe, we can feel comfortable and complete in our mastery of our surroundings.  But at night, this 
changes.  

With our flashlight shut off we are left to contemplate the Creation and our place in it beneath an 
unfathomably vast blanket of other stars and worlds.  In this way, being in an utterly dark place isn’t 
being in the dark at all; it is being in the only spotlight bright enough to show us the rest of universe.  

This is why we protect places like Red Rock Canyon.  In the Conservation Area, there are no streetlights 
blocking our views of the heavens.  There are no billboards obscuring the Milky Way.  The stories of the 
stars are there, as they always have been.  So too is our ability to look up and wonder.  

Red Rock Canyon is a very diverse place, and darkness is just one 
of the resources.  Thankfully, Friends of Red Rock Canyon
 is dedicated to protecting all aspects of this 
amazing place.  To join them, or to help out in an area 
of your interest, call 515-5366.

These stories, however interesting, were more than fables; they were ways to view and interpret the 
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 In April 2011, the Cultural Resource Committee reached a milestone when we 
completed field survey work at the Dry Falls rock art and habitation site.  Dry Falls 
was the eighteenth and last known rock art site within Red Rock Canyon National 
Conservation Area.  

This completed a cycle that began in 2001 when the committee was reestablished by 
the Friends of Red Rock Canyon board of directors.  The committee was active in the 
1990’s, but we do not have any documentation about their activities other than a few 
brief articles in the FORRC newsletter. When the committee was reassembled, we 
looked at the amount of rock art to document and assumed that it would not be 
finished in our lifetime.

Cultural Resources is unique because we did not receive training, documentation 
standards, funding or direct supervision from the Bureau of Land Management 
(BLM) staff.  Friends of Red Rock Canyon provided funding for training, supplies, 
cameras, laptop computers, scanners, string grids, photo processing and other sundry 
items. All committee members have been trained by the Nevada Rock Art Foundation 
(NRAF) and have generally used NRAF documentation standards and Intermountain 
Antiquities Computer System (IMACS) forms.  Some additional forms were created 
by the committee and included in the documentation.  The committee has provided 
the BLM with two paper copies of all documentation and photos as well as a digital 
copy of all surveys.

Initially a few committee members visited several sites in 2001 and began to 
assemble photo files.  The earliest site visit found to date was Brownstone in April 
2001. The first site documentation book, including drawings, was Calico II completed 
in December 2002. Our documentation standards evolved over time, resulting in “do 
over’s” for several sites:  Peaches, Falling Man, and Scrub Oak in particular.

al Resource Committee reached a milestone wwhen we e

�� More than 9,800 volunteer hours contributed to documenting the historical sites within Red Rock Canyon. This equates to one person 
working full-time for 5 1/2 years

�� Over 500 panels of Rock Art, containing  8,660 detailed motifs of our cultural history, have been documented

�� Over 1,000 detailed inkings for all panels and motifs have been created for the eighteen sites

�� In recognition of the committee’s body of work, the Cultural Resource Team was presented with the                                            
National Making a  Difference on Public Lands Award from the Bureau of Land Management in Washington, D.C.

Susan Bailey, Rose Keough 
and Gary Vetter
Photo by James Kotrba
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By Chuck WilliamsBy Cy

Roger Kolar, Pene Herman, Sue Kolar and Tod Price

Photo by Chuck Williams 

Willie Stephenitch

Photo by Gary Vetter 

BLM Archeologist Susanne Rowe met with the committee 
members on a few occasions in 2001/2002 and asked that we 
concentrate on rock art sites as they were the most likely to 
receive damage.  Current BLM Archeologist, Mark Boatwright, 
has joined the team for a few site visits.

Committee members provided their personal vehicles for site 
visits, except for the use of one BLM vehicle when recording 
Brownstone and Dry Falls.  To reach these sites, we needed to 
pass through land owned by the Howard Hughes Corporation.

While the main focus of the survey was recording and drawing 
rock art features, the survey documentation also includes habita-
tion features such as roasting pits and rock shelters.  No excava-
tion or surface collection of artifacts was attempted.

The committee has also documented one rock art site, Cow 
Camp, for the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service and one historic 
stone quarry, Rhea, at Red Rock Canyon.  In addition, Eileen 
Green, a retired archeologist, donated her personal library and 
archives to Friends of Red Rock Canyon.  The 
committee members logged over 800 hours 
indexing, scanning and creating a searchable 
database of the archives.

Committee members have also volunteered                                
for Nevada Rock Art Foundation and                                      
Southern Nevada Rock Art Association                                   
documenting sites on Bureau of Land                                    
Management, Forest Service and                                              
Park Service land.   
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While hiking at Red Rock Canyon one crisp morning 
with my friend Shannon and her dog Shelby, I felt the 
stress of everyday life melt away. I heard a bird calling, 
wind blowing sand across the trail and water trickling 
over rocks along a streambed at Pine Creek. Chattering 
people, ringing phones and screeching breakes were left 
behind. Awed by everything I saw and heard, from the 
grandeur of the mountains to the miniature lavender 
flowers poking out of the sand, I’m drawn back to Red 
Rock Canyon again and again. 

My tranquility was instantly shattered however, when I 
saw a lizard impaled onto a cactus spines. I stared in 
horror saying, “Who would do such a thing?”  “A bird 
did this,” Shannon replied, “This is how the bird holds 
its food. We must have startled it and interrupted its 
meal.”  Relief flooded through me, quickly followed by 
curiosity. I had to find out more about the bird that 
impaled its food on a cactus. 

When I got home, I galloped to the bookcase (hiking 
boots and all), snatched a laptop and gathered an armful 
of bird books. Moving to the kitchen table I began 
reading eagerly, page after page, searching for this 
unusual bird. There it was staring back at me on page 
261 of the “Birds of North America”. Lanis 
ludovicianus. The common name is Loggerhead Shrike. 
He’s called loggerhead because his head is oversized 
for the rest of his body. 

Reading on, I found that his calls are slow chat-like 
warbles much like a mockingbird’s warble but not 
musical. The shrikes call is recorded on the following 
websites: www.identify.whatbird.com and 
www.kaweahoaks.com/html/shrike.wav.

Martha Burk
Shrikes and mockingbirds are often confused for one 
another. A shrike has a hooked predator’s beak while a 
mockingbird’s beak is thin. They both are grey and white 
but the shrike has jet-black wings as well. A distinctive 
black mask stretches across the shrikes face adding another 
dimension to his appearance. The wing beats of a shrike are 
too fast to be counted in contrast to the slow wing beats of 
a mockingbird.  While you can’t see details in flight, a flash 
of white can be seen as a shrike flies overhead.

Seeing the shrike shish kabob in Red Rock Canyon spurred 
more curiosity. How does a shrike survive here in the 
desert? Is there enough food at Red Rock Canyon? I read 
on. They are carnivores, not vegetarians.  A grasshopper, 
dragonfly or stink bug are more to their liking. When a 
shrike is lucky enough to see a lizard, mouse, small snake, 
bird or even a small fish, it pounces on it. 

Shrike, the fearsome predator sits motionless, watching 
while perched in a high tree until prey appears. Looking for 
the slightest movement, the rustling of a dead leaf, a 
creeping insect, the scurrying of a lizard or mouse, shrike 
stealthily hovers in the air. He then swoops down, snatches 
the back of the prey’s neck with the accuracy of a laser, 
severing the spinal cord with the hooked tip of his 
predatory bill. Instant kill. A shrike can’t hold dead weight 
for long because he has regular bird feet instead of talons. 
To compensate, he rams the prey onto cactus spines to hold 
it in place while eating or storing for later. 

It isn’t cruelty. It is survival for this cute but misunderstood 
bird. Red Rock Canyon’s scattered trees and cacti work 
well for shrikes nesting, perching and feeding. It is an oasis 
for people to enjoy, and hopefully for shrikes.
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oughhhhhhhh mm mmm mm mee,eeeeee  quickly followed by
more eeeeeee ababababababababouooo t the bird that 

us. 

ped to ttttt ttthhhhhhheh  bbbbbbbbbbbbbooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooookckckckckckckckckkkckckckckkckkck asaaaaaaaaaaaaaa e (hiking
laptop and gathered an arararararmmmfmfmfulululululululul 
theheheheheheee kk k k kkk kitititititiititchen table I begann  
rrrrrrrr pppppppap ge, searching for this
staring back at me on page 

h America”. Lanis 
 The common name is Loggerhead Shrike.

He’s calleleleleleleleleled dddddddd loggerhead because his head is oversized 
for the resttttttttt o o o o o o o ooff ff f f f ff hihihihihihihihihisssssss s boboboboboboboboodydydydydydydydyy.

Reading on, I found ddddddd ththththththththth ttttttattt hhhhh hhhhis calls are slooooooooowww wwwwww chat-like 
warbles much like a mockingbird’s warbbbbbbblelelelelelelelele b        ut not 
musical. The shrikes call is recorded on theheeeeeeee f f f f f ffffollowing 
websites: www.identify.whatbird.com andddddddd    
www.kaweahoaks.com/html/shrike.wavvvv......

are often confused for one
ked predator’s beak while aeak while a
They both are grey and white
wings as well. A distinctive 
the shrikes face adding annototototototototototheheheheheheheheheherr 

dimension to his apppppppp earance. The wing beats of a shrike are
too fast to be counted in n nn nnnn cocococococococontnntntntntntntrarararararararasttsttststtst ttttttt to oo o o oo ththththththththe ee slow wing beats of 
a mockingbgbgbgbgbgbgbgbgbggggg ird.  While you can’t see details inininininininnnnn f f f f f f fffflight, a flash 
off whhihihihihihihihihih te can be seeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeneeeeeeeee  as a shrike flies ooooooovevvvvvv rhead.....

Seeing the shrikikikikikikikikikikikikkikee e e e e e e e ee e e e shish kabob in Red Rock Canyon spurreddddddddd 
more curururururururururururururioioioioioioioioioioioioioi sisisisisisisisisisisisisisitytytytytytytytytytytytytyt ..... ..... HHHHHoHHHHHHHH w does a shrike survive here in the
desert? Is there enough food at Red Rock Canyon? I read 
on. They are carnivoooooooorererererererreres,,,,,, nnnnnoootoo  vegetarians.  AAAAAA g g g gg grasshopper,
drdrdrdrdrdragagagagagagonflflflfllfly y y y y y ororoooo  stink bug are mmmmorororororororore e e eeee e ee totottttototototo theheeeeeiriririririr l l l l likikikikikikiiiiini g. When a
shshshshshshririririririkkkkke is lucky enoughhh ttt ttoooo o seseseseseeeee e a lizard, mouse, small snake,
bird or even a smamamamamamaalllllllllllllll ffffff f fisisisisisisiisisi h,hhhhhhh  it pounces on it.

Shrike, the fearsome pprererererererereedaddddd tor sits motionless, wwwwwwwwataaaaaaaaaaaaa ching
while perched in a high tree uuntntntntntntntntntntntntnttntilililililililililililllilii  p p pp p p pp p pppppprererererererererererereey y yy y y yyyyyyyyy apppppppppppppears. Looking for 
thththththhhheee e e eee slslslslslslslsligigigigigigigighthththththththtesesesesestt t t t momomomomovevevevevememmmm nt, the rustlinggggg o oo o offfff a dead leaf, a
creeping insect, thehehehehehehehe ss s ss ssscurrying of a lizard or momomomomouse, shrike 
stealthily hoverrrs s sss in the air. He then swoops down, snatches 
the back of the prey’s neck with the accuracy of a laser,
severingngngngng t ttttttttt t t thehehehehehehehehehe s s s s s  spipp nal cord with the hohoooookokokokoked tip of his
predatory bibibbibibb ll. Instant killllllllll. A AAAA shhhririiiikkkkke can’t hhhhholoooo d dead weight 
for long becccccccccauauauauauauauauauseseseseseseesese h hhhh h h h he ee e e e e e e hahahahahahahahahaahaah ssssssssss regular bird feet iiinstead of talons. 
To cccccccomomomomomomompepppppp nsate, he rams the prey onto cactus spines to hold 
it in plplplplplplplacaaaaa e whwhwhwhwwwhw ile eating or storing for later.

It isn’t cruelty. ItItItItItItIt i i ii i iis s s s s ss sussss rvival for this cute but misundededededededededededersrsrsrsrsrsrsrsrsrrstotototototototototoododododododododododd 
bibibibibibirdrdrdrdrdrd.. ReReReRRR d Rock Canyon’s scattered trees and cacti workkkkkkkkk 
well fffffor shhhhhrh ikes nesting, perching and feeding. It is an oasis 
fofofofofor r r pepepep opopopopoplelelelle to enjoy, and hopefully for shrike

nenenenenenenenenenenenenenenenenennnenn  crisp morning
Shelby, I felt the
eard a bird calling,
d water trickling
Creek. Chattering

Shrikes and mockingbirds ards a
another. A shrike has a hook
mockingbird’s beak is thin. 
but the shshshshsssssssssss rike has jet-black w
black mask stretches across 
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WWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWhile hiking at Red Rockhhhh
ywith my friend Shannon anwiwiitiiiiit

stststtress of everyday life mel
wind blowing sand acrosssssssssssssss  
ovo er rocks along a streamb
people, ringing phones and
behind. Awed by everytyy hin
grannndedededededededededeururururuuruur of fffffffff ththththththththththththththe e e eeeeee momomomomomomomomounununununununununtatatatatatatatataininininininininins ss ssssss
flowers pokingngngngn  oooooooooututututututututut o oo o o o o oof ff f fff ff thththththththththe e e e e e eee s
RoRRR ck Canyon again and ag

My tranquility was instant
sasassasasssssssssssss w a lizard impaled onto 
hohhhhhhhhhhhh rror saying, “Whho o woul
did this,” Shannnononononononononnononononononon replied,
its food. We must have sta
memmmm al.”  Relief floodddddedededededede  thro
curiosity. I hadadadadadadad tttttttooooooo fffffffind out 
imimimimimimiimimimimimimimpapapapapapapapapapapapapaled its food on a cactu

When I got home, I gallop
boots and all), snatchchchchhhed a l
of bird books. MMMMMMovovovovovoviiiiining to t
reading eagerlllrlllyyyyy,y  pagggeeee eeeee afafafafafafafaffteteteteteteteterrrrrrr
unusual bird. There it was 
261 of the “Birds of North
ludovicianus. The common

esssssssss.........
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   Diane and I moved to the Las Vegas area in 2000. I had been employed as Controller/ Sales Manager for a home builder and developer 
in the Twin Cities area of Minnesota. We moved to Las Vegas as a prelude to retirement. My wife readily gained employment at Valley 
Hospital, while I got to enjoy my time with seasonal self-employment and a bunch of volunteer work. We have two daughters, Kristin 
and Annette and seven grandchildren. 
   My major activities center around hiking, reading, some occasional golf and frequent trips with Diane. You can find me hiking five 
days a week from September to April in Red Rock Canyon.  As a result, I have developed a great love for the majesty of this wonderful 
area and spent nearly seven years doing volunteer hike leading at the canyon and have been on the Board of Directors of Friends for two 
years. I feel a responsibility to give something of my efforts for all the wonderful times I have had in Red Rock.

  Mary and I worked for the U.S. Department of Labor, Mine Safety and Health Administration, for over 30 years.  After retirement, we 

decided to leave Pittsburgh, trading in the snow shovel and the lawn mower for sunshine and a yard full of rocks. Las Vegas had what 

we were looking for: casinos, restaurants, shows and a large number of Steelers fans. We also have FUN working with our Friends of 

Red Rock friends because… “F is for friends who do stuff together. U is for you and me.  N is for nywhere and nytime. that’s the 

Sponge Bob Way.” 

   
    In Ohio we averaged about 80 sunny days per year. So, in 2007, I decided to move someplace with mostly sunny days, Las Vegas. 
 I started my career as an accountant but after working a few years with the IT department, I decided creating systems was more fun than    
crunching numbers. I returned to school and received a programming degree. 

  

   We joined Friends of Red Rock Canyon in 1999 to volunteer, meet people and help with the Annual Photo Contest—which we are still 
doing 12 years later.  Where can you find so much beauty only 20 miles from the Strip?  This area has to be preserved for future genera-
tions and in my small way, I feel like I’m contributing to that end.

What a year this has been for Friends. There have been many changes, challenges and victories. The highlight and greatest reward for 
me as been working with your Board of Directors. I hope you will all read the brief bios of these folks in this edition of the Rock. We 
come from different walks of life and a variety of professions to engage in a common cause. Just like you, we are here to preserve and 
protect Red Rock Canyon. It takes a special commitment to serve on the board and the rewards are great. These folks have been there for 
Friends whenever hard decisions had to be made.  I want to thank each of them for making this a great year for me. They are the best. I 
am looking forward to working with old friends and our newest board member, Brenda Jackson, in the coming year. 

Chris Dempsey

Joe Labie

   Volunteering is a great way to keep active. For variety, I mix up my volunteer jobs: hike assistant and exhibit specialist at Red Rock; 

boating at Lake Mead; meeting pro golfers at the Justin Timberlake Golf Tournament; processing book donations at my local library.  

   When I chose to move to the area, I was not sure about living with two million people. While I have family in Beatty, moving there was 

not an option because a trip to the grocery store is 100 miles. Now I love the convenience of living in Las Vegas and, within a 30-minute 

drive, I can enjoy nature at its best. 

Brenda Jackson

est. 

Your Officers (continued from page 2)
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by Sharon Schaafby S

It Happened in Nevada 
and

Who Pooped in the Park?

How large a presence was the Pony Express in Nevada?  Why did Mark Twain make a quick exit 
from Virginia City in 1864?  Did a movie plant the seed of the idea to construct the Hoover Dam?  What well-
known Las Vegas journalist worked as a publicist for Bugsy Siegel?  How big was the ichthyosaurus?  Can a car go 
faster than a Boeing 737?   What impact did a survivor from the Donner Party, Butch & Sundance, Ronald Colman 
& Gary Cooper all have on our state?  

In her book, It Happened in Nevada, history buff Elizabeth Gibson answers all these questions and a whole lot 
more.  In thirty-three chapters, one hundred thirty-three pages, using research from numerous books, periodicals, 
and newspapers, she creates a fascinating historical account of the state we have chosen to call home.  The author 
ends her book with seven pages of Nevada facts.  

Now I know that Winnemucca has the largest potato field in the United States and I would never have guessed that 
Nevada is America’s most mountainous state; and, by the way, if you put an ichthyosaurus in your garage, your car 
sure wouldn’t fit!

Since I also like books with pictures, I am always happy when I find a good informa-
tional picture book to share with my grandchildren.  One of the best sellers that I  found 
in the Elements Gift Shop in the Red Rock Visitors Center is Gary Robson’s Who Pooped 
in the Park? Red Rock Canyon National Conservation Area.

In this book we travel with Michael, Emily and their parents as they camp and hike 
through Red Rock.  As the family finds scat and tracks of animals, Dad shares with them and with us information 
about how each Red Rock animal survives in its desert habitat.    Each page features “the straight poop,” signposts 
giving us interesting facts about Red Rock’s native residents.  Who would have thought that pack rat “collections” 
hardened and fossilized after they pee on them?  These “collections” have helped  scientists  learn more about 
events that formed  Red Rock Canyon tens of thousands of years ago.  

 

 

  

S

exit 

(continued on page 14)

These books are available  at 
Elements gift store.
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The hardest task is identifying each tortoise, but it gets 
easier as you get to know them.  To help with 
identification, each tortoise has a tiny numbered seal 
glued, painlessly, to their shell. We also provide 
laminated “cheat sheets” with the photos of all the 
females. The torts also have been named over the years; 
most of the female torts are named after past Habitat 
Volunteers: Lucie for Lucie Haussmann; Willie for Willie 
Stephenitch, etc. 

Fall is a great time to visit the habitat, the tortoises are a 
little more active and preparing for their long winter’s 
nap. The tortoises will begin brumating (reptile 
hibernation) in late October or early November, 
awakening sometime in the spring. The BLM and Clark 
County sponsor the annual “Mojave Max Emergence 
Contest”, the Las Vegas version of Groundhog Day, for 
Clark County schoolchildren to predict the date and time 
that our resident “Rock Star”, Mojave Max, will emerge 
from brumation. This hugely successful contest 
culminates with a field trip to Red Rock Canyon for the 
successful predictor and the entire class.

When the torts emerge in the spring, the Tortoise Habitat 
Monitors cycle of spa days and bi-weekly feeding begins 
again. Let us know if you are interested in becoming one 
of the chosen few (kolar@friendsofredrockcanyon.org). 
Not only do you get to care for a threatened species you 
also have the benefit of forming relationships with 
incredible creatures as well as interacting with and 
educating our guests from around the world.  This is one 
of the most rewarding volunteer positions in the world.  

But we might be slightly prejudiced. 

Tort Tattler (continued from page 4)
Who are you?

Acolyte in training checking the license number on Willie. 
Photo by Sue Kolar

 I had the chance to meet Gary Robson in 
July when he did a book signing at the Visitor 
Center.  The Montana resident has day-tripped 
in Red Rock and many of our national parks.   
During his park visits, the author takes photos to 
send to his book illustrators to help them create 
their great drawings.  We talked about how 
eye-catching his title is, making it a “must read” 
for kids.  Gary has seventeen books in the “Who 
Pooped” series, including Grand Canyon, 
Yellowstone and Great Smoky Mountain 
National Parks.  

 You can visit Gary Robson’s website at 
www.robson.org/gary.  His book autograph to 
my grandson includes a good piece of advice for 
all Red Rock NCA visitors:  “Watch where you 
step!”

Sharon Slant (continued from page 13)





Calendar of Events
October

Saturday, 8  Second Saturday Salon Contact Janis Kadlec (702) 515-5380

Tuesday, 11  Columbus Day

Saturday, 15  Walkway Application Deadline for Vetran’s Day installation.

Friday, 21  Friends of Red Rock Canyon Open Board Meeting

Saturday, 22  Make a Difference Day

Monday, 31  Nevada Day

            November

Friday, 11  Veteran’s Day

Saturday, 12  Friends Annual Banquet--Contact Martha Burk (702) 515-5360

Saturday, 12  Second Saturday Salon—Contact Janis Kadlec (702 515-5380)

Thursday, 24  Thanksgiving Day. Peak visitation at Red Rock Canyon

December

Saturday, 10  Second Saturday Salon—Contact Janis Kadlec (702 515-5380)

   




