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to woodnymphs everywhere 

"We ob$erved that growth and change w.~re essential to everything in life, and since we 
dug life, when it came time' to satisfy our inner needs we naturaUy enough based our religU:m 
on the transformations 0/ nature . .. 

- Tom Robbins, Another Roadside Attraction 



These are the voyages • • • 

Of the "Spirit of Thermopolis." Our mission: managing to keep that rickety old ffivver 
rolling on up to the next hot spring. Our plan: to turn these funny little books into usable 
parts for "Spirit" so we can continue with our mission. Someone has to do it. Which brings 
us to the commercial portion of our program. It could be you out there tracking them down. 
We can see you now. You've got your mM selectric perched on your handy neighborhood 
tree stump, and you're merrily banging out an urgent report for .The Hot Springs Gazette. 
~o do it! Not all at once now or you'll crowd things up. Claustrophobia is fWt the topic here. 
Far from it. With an (optimistically) maximum circulation of only 1,000, our aim is not to 
overpopulate the pristine ambience of the hot springs with the flotsam and debris that we 
can only presume our readership to be. We further presume that whoever is interested 
enough in hot springs to be reading this, will know of a gem of a spring themselves. We 
urge you to dispatch that spring's location, vital statistics, etc. to The Hot Springs Gazette 
(P.O. Box 40124, Albuquerque, New Mexico, 87196). Well keep your report on file, or print 
it in the next issue, whichever you please. All correspondents receive lifetime 
subscriptions. 

Why hot springs? George H. Leigh-Mallo~y's blanket answer could serve here as well as any. 
Editorially speaking, we find hot springs to be the perfeet amalgamation of twitch and 
tweek; of walking, thinking matter and less sentient mineral matter; of the energy in our 
bodies and the energy coursing through the earth. Your purposes need not be so cerebral. 
'The springs are the ideal place to picnic, party, meditate, write, ball, whatever. We've even 
heard it said you can bathe in them. 

How to find hot springs? Since you've a copy of The Hot Springs Gazette, you can 
already claim the status of prospector. Beyond this, you should have a good nose kept in 
fully operational condition at all times. You never know when youll catch a wiff of steamy 
sulphur and have to do some trail blazing. H you've lost the use of one or both nostrils, you 
can apply to the appropriate agency for a smelling-nose dog, trained for just such purpose~ 
The serious student of hot springing will find over 1,000 listed in Thermal Springs 0/ the 

United States: an old government survey. One outlet for the directory was listed 
in the Whole Earth Catalogue, but queries to the publisher have proved fruitless as they've 
relocated without a trace. Happily, we've found a more dependable outlet for the Good 
Book, which you'll find below • . See ad following.. Just to get you into the spirit, 
we've followed each spring's page heading here with its index number from the Good Book. 

Concerning the rating system employed herein: You can always spot a frustrated movie 
critic: he rates everything with stars, be it a holography show or a hiking trail. Personally 
we prefer the Steven Scheuer system.,which uses half-stars,over the blunter.Rex Reed 
version, which doesn't. The springs described here go up to 51/1 stars. H anybody finds a 
six-star hot spring please let us know. In the back, youll find a list of hot springs rating two 
stars or le~. This is supplimental reading and won't be covered on the exam. 

1) Not to be confused with Tasting-tongue dogs, normally used as surrogate taste-buds 
for the unfortunate who has lost or was born without them. 

2) Hereupon dubbed. "The Good Book." 
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McCauley Warm Sprtngs 
. New Mexico 

[N.M. #14] **** Don't look for the name 
on a road map. It 's about a mile hike off 
State R oute 4, five miles North 'of Jemez 
Springs. Trail heads at Battleship Rock 
and Banco Bonito campground. 
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Located deep in the· Santa Fe National Forest on an old homestead, McCauley is the 
warm spring par excellence. The Jemez scenery rivals the world's best, yet is virtually 
unknown to most tourists. The water's mellow 80° is a welcome relief after the rigorous 
mile hike up, and the pool (natural) is of eminently swimmable capacity. Angelfish, 
goldfish, and tiny neon-tetras backpacked in by some aesthetically minded true-believer, 
make this the choicest snorkeling spot around. A short way downstream is a rooty nook 
with a waterfall that could only have been designed by Pan himself. The cliffs behind the 
springs contain numerous caves and rock over-hangs which have hosted whole ge~erations 
of campers as the fire-blackened ceilings attest. People live up there for months on end, 
hiking into town only when supplies of bon-bons, funny-books, and clean towels run 
dangerously low. Following the Great Hot Spring Scenario, McCauley has prudently 
located itself within an easy hike of some five other thermal springs, which, between them 
all. range from McCauley's 80° on up to the 120° scorcher in San Antonio Canyon. 



Hippy-Dip, 
Colorado 

[Unlis ted in Good BookJ **** Exit 22 on. 
/-70 7 miles west of Glenwood Springs. 
Cross Colorado River and continue in to 
South Canyon 1 mile. 

Many's the battle fought over this fine hot spring. For starters, the property is owned by 
the City of Glenwood Springs. There has been a media push of late for right-minded city 
councilers to preserve these springs in their natural state. Activist reactionary elements 
have tried to destroy them with explosives* (We've heard it said that red-necks are 
nature's way of cleaning out hot springs). As of the summer of '77, we found the pendulum 
swinging back towards the good guys. Volunteers have used city funds to build two roomy 
tubs, 112° and 105°, respectively. Unfortunately government funding is a two-edged 
sword; along with plans for additional tubs is talk of a wheelchair ramp over the creek 
which seperates springs from the parking lot. Suffice to say there are a number of therapy 
spas in Glenwood Springs and plans such as these could good-intention Hippy-Dip to death. 

Meanwhile, Hippy-Dip is a wonderful bath /""\ I~I ____________ 
set in a delightfully scenic canyon, so~" \ "nl \' 1~ ( ,a 
c~nve~iently close to. the interstate that a,ny '--LJ~ , ~'\' \! tIM ~ Irlj~~I. ->-

hitchhiker can walk m and clean up. We re 'i. rc'l Wi 1 tJ'l ,., ~ 
informed that 70% of the springs' users are -.... - I~'\ lIt \ ~ ~ '~: \,1 ~ 
transient, and dozens of people show up each l} 1 \ \1; \ \ Ill" " .' ,. ~I /" ~~;-
day, but don't let numbers scare you. They're ~"I,II/~~M/; I ~ I ~ , ",. 
fine folk, one and all, and probably in a ~~k\\\~~?,"::-: :::: ' ,II,,~ 11/ ' \ 
position to steer you toward other hot ~' J'l~\!J~II JII r-:: ~ I, 111, \ \V~~V 
springs. Should you still not be in the mood ~ ? 1/ fiji Jill' ", f!f~' T. ' '~~ ~,\~/ I 
for such a people-trip, go be a stick-in-the- >: j";/I ~ ~ } ~'/ :\.:~ \~ " 
mud. About 15 yards east of the party-baths I( , I' , " \ I ' 1i.;-1/, Jt' 
is the smoothest, hottest mud-bath we've , ' , / .' / I. . 11.:/:' ~~(~ ..... \~~ 
ever encountered. The clayish hot mud is . ! ( II I JlIj; ~ ,f} j). '~ ;!r .... ~7ti. 
seemingl~ bottomless, but there's about a (~ I (' -/1jt'iJ _ ~'. ~~\'\ 1\ 'fff/;I" 4 ~ 
foot of fairly clear water on the surface, so . ~--- I / , til' I /:" ,'I, ~\\ , - )~'J'" no 11I~~\1 
y~u can wallow till your hea~t'~ content an? .' 2 J;'~ %f; ' ;~~_" I ~I'.i~';;'~" '" 

still come out clean, provldmg you eXIt : 40.f fJ/.~/li I, ... I ~ '/ . I'; 

I I ~ Ii, I, ,1~/" ( "'~ ~ ,'1-"''-
sow y. ' I _ " I, " ~. " 

Finally, wonder-upon-~onders, a~out. 25 :- ' '. -, , 0/1;. "' , )t-..:- '. r. if' _ ,I)~ 
yards past the mu? bath IS a .splendid lIttle ~~, ~ \'. '.~ 'It:;:-'.';' " ~-:-.' ~:_ , ~ 
natural pool whIch we wIll personally ;-' ~ ' - '. " . . ~~ ~-:-= 
guarantee to be vacant, that is, if we're not in .' .' ,? ' / . . ( . i --_ '3'" ", . 

it ourselves. . / -h_ - ' .~ ': d' /,~ 
.- Y ~~f~ 

*Not the city council; the hot springs. 



Monroe, 
Utah 

[Utah #48] ***llz About 10 miles South of 
Richfield, half a mile East of State .Route 
118 in Monroe. 

Though primarily a beachball Hot Spring for locals, Monroe has charm and variety 
enough to warrant mention here. Their facilities are free. but bring It bathing suit. Their 
Olympic-size pool uses ordinary. Clark Kent water which is heated via convection from the 
main hot spring_ The system is like a giant automobile radiator only in reverse. The case is 
the same for the whirlpool bath adjacent to the pool. But we're not here to relay reports of 
such pedestrian affairs_ This book's about hot springs_ 

The pool with the natural hot water rests on the cliffs overlooking the family pooL The 
waters weigh in at a respectable 105° with a hefty 100 g_p_m_ flow rate. About 20 feet 
square by 4-5 feet deep, it's one of the finest spots (anywhere) to relax and sports a view 
you won't forget. 

Underscoring our overall favorable impression of the Monroe Hot Springs was a small, 
out-of-the-way cave about 200 yards north of the central area_ It's about 18 feet deep and 
has its own little hot spring inside_ The cave's limestone walls bear a minimum of graffiti. 
and a strong affinity to the Carlsbad formations, though, of course, on a fraction of the 
scale. Should you camp near the cave, be warned the proverbial coot will come over and hit 
you for a couple of bucks, but what the hey? Does the KOA Kampground provide natu:-a1, 
hot baths? 



PlacerviUe, 
Colorado 

[Colo #26] ••• One-half mile southeast of 
junction of State Route 145 and 62, about 
18 miles WNW of TeUuride. 

? . 

Cross, the bridge over the San Miguel River and head for the center of the village. Dogs 
will certainly announce your presence, but probably won't bite. The caretaker will make . 
you admire his goldfish pond and hit you up for $2, but don't let all that bother you. It's 
worth it. He'll admit you to a chilly mine shaft beneath his house, which opens to a small, 
steamy cavern, Then, he'll encourage you to linger and leave you alone: two fine traits in a 
caretaker. 

Springing from a seemingly bottomless well in the heart of the cavern comes water with 
perhaps the richest mineral content in the west. Anecdote: Around 1880, the mine's 
economically · minded proprietor would hire local boys to work his claim. In return for 
whatever goodies they could wrest from his ground, he would reward them with a few 
crackers and a bowl of chicken soup. The old man saw to it that the lads worked even 
cheaper than they thought, for this coin-of-the-realm chicken soup issued from the very hot 
spring here in question, All he added was salt and pepper. 

Though listed in the Good Book as Geyser Warm Spring, we saw no such geyser, and the 
spring fell about 10° short of the promised 94°j an indication of the survey's antiquity. 
We're happy to say that the water still tastes exactly like chicken soup, whatever the talk 
about the Earth Mother actually being a Jewish Mama. Moreover, if you suspend yourself 
in the buoyant, highly carbonated waters in the well, you'll feel like a ticklish swizzle-stick 
in a glass 9f warm seltzer. There'll be no more guessing about the sensation! 



Orient, 
Colorado 

[Colo #24] *** 1/2 Turn off near junction of 
State Route 17 and U.S. 285 about 12 
miles northeast of Saguache. Travel 5 
miles east on dirt road towards fangre 
de Cristo range. '. 

time we looked, there was a $1.50 fee. top ,l;Y1.'I"'1H.l!~ 
popcorn and jujubees, and this is, a w lot 

Climb the mountain a short way abo e t. 

j 

/ 

pool. Get in slowly, now. IyS' f(?T 100 . Did .d.....:prl1', 

when you're <rone?--L __ ~;t~_-:.L---1f-~-"";~+--:;,:o....~-~
Besides the hot water and flashy scell.e;y.,\t 
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Olympic Hot Sprt"ngs, 
Waskt"ngton 

[Wash. liS] •••• 24 miles southwest of 
Port Angeles near Boulder Creek 
Oz.mpground in Olympic Nat'l Park. 

.1(. F\J c.~ 

Here we have a very happy discrepancy between the listing in the Good Book and 
reality. Although the dates are unclear it seems Olympic was once a resort but now it's 
totally restored to its natural state but for a few crudely maintained natural tubs. Signs 
along the road in strongly advise against towing trailers. This natural filtering process 
keeps Ma and Pa Winnebago out! Actually the road's not that bad, but don't tell them that. 
It's a short, but vigorous hike from the parking lot to the campground: another guarantee 
of a mellow clientele. 

The countryside surrounding the hot springs is strictly Peter Pan territory. Wild flowers 
abound on the steep, mossy hillsides. Ferns run rampant. Wiffs of piney air sneak past the 
pollution generated by the Olympic Thai-stick Team. 

Cross the picturesque foot bridge and you'll find yourself in the eye of the hot springs 
hurricane. There's a choice of some dozen springs ranging from 920 to 114 0

, so feel free to 
shop around. Our favorite is Jew-Boy spring. You'll know it when you see it. The hot 
springs are spread over a mountainous acre, each nestling in its own nook. Beware the 
notorious tUb-hoppers. They'll just plop right in and offer you a canteen full of hot water. 
Nudity is encouraged, and of course there's no fee. Even admission to the national park is 
free. 

If you get fed up with dippy hippies diping 
their hips, just hike up seven waterfalls, and 
you're out of the rain forest and looking up 
the bizniz end of some industrial-strength ~ _ --- ~ 
glaciers. There's a choice of three select oJ' , 

seashores: the Puget Sound, the Strait of - . i-'c:::±=~,-=;':-
Juan de Fuca, and the. Pacific Northwest. : j 
There's a handy neIghborhood foreign 
country. And fish. Did you say fish? Salmon ;;e! ~ \ 
salute you and ask for something to eat. ~~= -~- ---~ ~--J 
Naturally, there's no licence required, and ~----e -
we'd go so rar as to say that fIsh are as good -~::- p) --
as money in those parts. Once you've eaten - ~ - _______ _ 
your fIll, just turn the rest into gasoline and ---:::---- - - ---
head for Idaho. 



To <rM"'cr£\ljIl~ 

Burgdorf Hot Springs, 
Idaho 

[Ida. 1114] •••• 18 miles NNE of McCaU 
over dirt road. 

4v40o'lF' 

There simply aren't enough olympic-sized hot pools in the world. Cer tainly there's 
enough to go around on a per-capita demar.d basis, but generally, they're spaced quite 
widely. and the hottest. most swimmable ones are beachballed to death. Such is not the 
case in Idaho. Walk 20 yares in the direction of your choice, anywhere in Idaho, and you're 
likely to find a hot spring. Of the some 200 thermal springs listed in the Idaho honor roll 
most are undeveloped. Of that state's developed springs most are unspoiled. 

Typifying this chal ming situation is Burgdorf. The ranch is everything a hot springs 
resort should be. It seems a thousand miles from the nearest trail, but can be easil, 
reached by car. Th~ rustic architecture is no intrusion on this evergreen wilderness. The 
ample flow-rate (150 g.p.m.l. high temperature (113°), and enormous woOden pool insure 
plenty of hot spring for alL Personally, we favor doing laps en snorkel for hours on end in 
the hot water. Give us scuba tanks and we could, dare we say, rule the world. ' 

____ --t- - ~-= 
--, 
~. 



Indian Hot Springs, 
Idaho 

[Ida. #169a] **** Near Mountain Home. 
12 miks southeast of Bruneau on West 
Fork of Bruneau River. 

If you liked the road into Burgdorf you'll love this one. After 20 miles of pure, 
unadulterated wash-board, you'll be so ready for a long, hot soak, that there'll be no chance 
of missing this hot spring. Say what you will about your resorts, there's still nothing fmer 
than a natural hot pool set deep in the boonies - what a technically-minded friend calls, 
"way the fuck out there . .. Therp's not so much as a tree within a day's hike of Indian; just 
clean, rolling landlicape and plenty of blessed nothing. 

Nestling in its canyon, this 1000 pool has just enough room in it for you to breaststroke. 
Solitude is the norm there, so bring your monk's habit. 

There are some dozen hot springs between Indian and the village of Bruneau, so 
ma~nger, by all means. A few years ago, we encountered the finest hot spring in the world 
near Bruneau. It sprang in an arching column from the side of a hillock and plunged into an 
old cast iron bathtub below. Bathers would hang onto the tub for dear life, while the 
copious 1070 water pounded their backs into submission. Unhappily, this spring has been 
capped for irrigation, a fate nearly as ignoble as redneck dynamite. Far be it for The Hot 
Springs Gazette to begrudge the farmers of America. but don't they have enough potatoes 

up th,re' -==S ~ 
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Jerry Johnson Hot Sp",;ngs, 
Idaho 

[Ida. #3] *****11z 20 miles southwest of 
Lolo Pass on u.s. 12. Watch for 
suspension foo t-bridge over river. Hike 
into woods one mile past bridge. 

Maybe we're just crazy fools, but in our headlong rush for officially baptized apostles, 
we are about to tell of splendors beyond mortal ken. Actually, mere words can but barely 
sketch a foggy impression of Jerry Johnson Hot Springs. The aura of Woodgod around the 
place is a tangible, yet indescribable presence, but we'd better restrict ourselves to its 
physical aspects before we all get carried away. 

Certainly the most copious hot spring in this book, JJHS issues from a hill (formed of its 
own minerals) at the highly generous rate of 450 g.p.m. The waters then linger in crudely 
formed boulder·tubs below, where they blend in varying degrees with the clear, icy river 
water . The result is what we scuba divers call a thermocline; that is, distinct layers of hot 
and cold within each pool. N ooody can claim to have done it all until they've soaked 2 feet of 
waler that's under 80° on the bottom and over 100° on the top. 

The Scandinavians ,·.re the world's biggest fans of hot/cold contrasts. Perhaps the spring 
changed Its name fr,lm Yerry Yohnson at Ellis Island, we don't know. We can state with 
authority, how€ vp.r, that your pores will pop open and slam shut like shutters on a haunted 
house when you leap from the hot pools to the river's adjacent, bone-numbbing flow. 
Suffice to say, hot and cold running water is the keynote here. 

Exploring the half-dozen hot pools, again en snorkel. we found a surprising variety of 
small, aquatically minded creatures inhabiting them. Each rock lining the tubs is a 
lesson-in-itself not only in geology, but in color aesthetics, as well. 



Beartrap Hot Spnngs, 
Montana 

[Mont. #32] .**l/Z Near Norris . About 28 
miles West of Bozeman on East side of 
State Route 28.7 

The place looked real old-timey, but we groaned when we saw the No Skinny-Dipping 
'till FaU sign, but proceded anyway feeling it our ecclesiastical and journalistic duty to at 
least investigate the place. In the end, the only disappointment we had was in ourselves, 
for lack of faith. 

The pool is about 25 feet square and 5 feet deep. It's lined with aged, rough timber with 
smooth, water-tossed stones on the bottom. The waters weigh in at a respectable 107°, 
except for the fou ntain at the side which shoots a slender 50 foot column of cold water 
skyward. The cooling spray disintegrates at your shoulders. 

Always the students of realities beneath the surface of things, we donned the 
ever-present snorkel for the total-immersion phase. Happily, we found this spring didn't 
get its name from some ursine ankle-breaker at the bottom of the pool. Life has enough 
surprises. 



DUDS 

Just so you don't think hot springing is all one big olympic-sized chicken soup fizz with 
fountains, neon-tetras, arid hot water mermaids, we include this special bonus section on 
thermal springs that rate two stars or less. 

~ 
LopeL, Colorado 1/2 . Reservations required. Wholly developed for physical therapy. A 

bad place to party. 

Hot Lake, Oregon • Literally a hot lake. Too ho't. Swampy. Baths closed by Board of 
Health. Interesting old hotel on property. Presumably haunted. 

X'_~ 
~ 

Solcduck [Soldoc] Hot Springs, Washington .1/2 Resort. Strictly beach ball. Hot spring 
closed by Board of Health. Pool now contains artificially (!) heated water. Somehow, we get 
the feeling things got a little out of hand here. 

idaho #50 and #51 ? Near Shoup on Salmon River. A waitress back in North Fork said 
they were terrific. They were marked clearly on the National Forest Map. The 40 mile trip 

I from town followed the Snake River Canyon past abandoned gold mines, l!P. into mo.\m~j_n 
goat country, and finally an uprooted sign reading: "Hot Spring - 1/4 mile." Hours of 
search proved fruitless. If somebody finds it, please let us know. To the person who 
uprooted that sign: Go suck a rock. 

Robinson Bar Ranch •• Although Bill Kaysing gives this place a terrific write-up, we 
found the place to be run by capitalists, horsey-style. The hot pools are for guests only. It 
costs $50 per, to be a guest. When asked if they had a just-a-bath plan they started whining 
about their insurance policy. Life is too short for such shit. People like these should not be 
permitted in Idaho. Give them Colorado: they're already ensconced there anyway. To 
Hobinson's Bar Ranch goes a wet insurance policy and a dozen prarie oysters on the half 
shell from the Hot Springs Gazette. 



SPENCE HOT SPRINGS 
BATHING 'SCHEDULE 

• BATHING SUITS NOT REQUIRED· 
SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY 

8 
WEDNESDAY ?"c; 

• BATHING SUITS REQUIRED rl 0 t,o;;~ 
THURSDAY FRIDAY yoJ\~(1-v' ~ 0 1 

8 G-~ ~~-'~~f'G~ o-\~~ 
.. SATURDAY $\.~ f 5\l ()6-~~f'\/ 

PROCLAMATION 
BAlMlfIj SOEIllf I()j IN rnu:r 

1I£l(A';, g:ua: IIlT'mf(JS IS A FUUAR BAlHll(; lIlT SPRlflj, IN) 

1f{1{A'), !HI«! lIlT Sl'RIf(JS ~ TO Ili ~cru (»' n£ tiATHJi /tID 

g(Uj) 1£ AVAilAIlE TO 00 IUSJIWlllOIT CDlfUCT WllM 1JllU5, ffQ) 

1f{1{A'), Ili ftRSIJfi, ~Y /VIY (}(u{ TO BAnI EIn£R I{NUfIj 

BAlHlfIj &JITS. (JI TO BAn( IN 9J[ atl£.R 1ftffR. 

I()j 1I£ImJ£, ru&MT TO'SEClU.8Kf (»' fGUQIJU£'S S£Il.lATiatS, 

1i CFR 251.25, ff[J 1i CFR 261.ill IN !HER llt\T IUlUC lflFN£ Nfl 

CDMlIIElU IS PIOO!ED RJ! IN BAlHlIIj IN ~ lIlT SPRIf(JS. IT IS 

ESTraJ!ml m\T nm: IHl BAn£ IN n£ SPRIIIi. Cf. 0C1lP!' n£ N£A 

SlJlIWiI)(t(; n( Sl'RlfIj SKWI OC n£ "". N£ IEWll£D TO ~ BAlHl/(j 

SUITS ffi IE aml£D OC 1If.RimY. A!ID\Y, IN) SA1lID\Y IF ElDIlfB<J 

m\T 1l£I£ N£ J() I£llJIIlJ'DITS RJ! BAllnflj SUrlS CN SlK)t(. PUID\Y, 

~Y, mil ~Y (f 11£ IIIl(, 1IW' VlIUTJ(JIS (f n£ IElJIJUeIT 
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'AI AS, Know Your Editor 
Eric Irving](a student and employee of the University of New 

Mexico. He studies Astronomy, Art History, Museology and his 
navel. He would rather not say exactly where he works. For 
recreation he hunts hot springs, collects tapestries, and scuba dives 
(which is an effort in New Mexico). 

His other works include:. "Only the Lies Have Been Changed," 
"Un Chien Andolou and the Spanish Tradition," "Screaming Diesels 
and Creaming Weasels," and the soon to be published "The 
Authorized Hot Springs Gazette Guide to Dangerous Mushrooms 
and How To Find Them." 

Mr. Irving plans to become Hot Springs Editor for The New York 
1imes unless he "gets a better offer." 
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Irving Expostulates 
It's been quite a year for The Hot Springs Gazette. Reviews in The New 

Mexico Daily Lobo, Frank Ashley's Rag, Geysergram and Sipapu. A serious 
query from The Mountain Gazette. An order from Vichy, France (Does 
Gimbel tell Macy? Damn right). David Wallechinsky's secretary sent for an 
issue. National advertising in Outside Magazine has brought our circulation 
up to the desired 1,000 mark. Almost. Galloping success hasn't swelled our 
heads though; we'll still be the same, sweet, unassuming magazine we've been 
for almost a tenth of a decade now. 

Of course, the big news is our 
new staff of writers. Unfortunate
ly, we've never met except 
through the mails, but your con
tributions of articles, Henry Crew, 
Harold Robinson, Janice Maxwell, 
E. Johnson, Larry Van Sant and 
Jim Chambers, have made this 
issue possible. You have all earned 
your lifetime subscriptions and 
immortality in the annals of hot 
springdom. Thank you and con
gratulations. As for the rest of you 
lackadaisical layabouts: get your 
shriveled little butts out of the hot 
springs and behind a typewriter. ..:::-
These Karmic and subscriptional 
rewards could be yours! 

One thing we learned from the first issue: California is the land of the 
true believer. Fully half our mail orders came from the Golden State and, as 
you'll see, most of our letters in this issue are about California hot springs. 
Just to round things out, we're reprinting the entire California listings from 
Gerald Waring 's Thermal Springs of the United States and Other Countries of 
the World - A Summary (A.K.A. The Good Book or Geological Survey Pro
fessional Paper #492). Call it our way of apologizing for not featuring even 
one California hot spring in the first issue. You 've got your work cut out for 
you now, gang. We'll tell you right now to forget # 112-a, Seminole Hot 
Springs. It's in a trailer park in the San Fernando Valley. Strictly beachball. 

continued ' 
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A few words concenling . The Good Book. The numbers following most 
of the hot springs in this magazine are their listings in The Good Book. Happy 
.: to·say it's back in PMt again. It can be acquired. See ad :following. Also, 
since ·the part ot the report cioncei'7iing the United States was originally pub
lished in 1937; some of the material is dated. Be warned. Finally, you'll 
notice that the directions to some of the springs say "in sec.T. 42N., R,17E", 
for example. These coordinates correspond to the charts published by the 
U.S. Geological surveyor "Topo" maps for short. They are readily and 
reasonably purchased in map specialty shops and the better backpacking 
stores. Take it from the Gipper, they're your second best tool for hunting 
hot springs. . 

A Hot Springs Update. We've been so busy putting out the Gazette that 
we haven't had much time for our favorite activity: hunting hot springs. 
(Actually, there was a 100-100 of a six-star spring up in Oregon, but we had 
to swear with the most solemn of oaths never to tell a soul.) However, we did 
return to several old favorites from the first issue. Olympic Hot Springs 
(Wash. #3) is still fernny, idyllic and mercifully unimproved. Spence and 
McCauley (N.M. # 14) in New Mexico's scenic Jemez ¥.ountainsbQth r.~main 
as canabinally aromatic as ever. During an unscheduled abduction to the sun
flower harvest in North Dakota, we had an opportunity to re-visit Beartrap 
Hot Springs in Norris, Montana (Moht. #32). We found the owners armed 
with H.S.G. numero uno and a small list of errors from that issue concerning 
their spring. (It was a small article.) Aside from the drastic error in directions 
which we happened to catch in the corrigenda, we stated that the bottom of 
the pool is lined with ·stones. Actually, it's wooden. Also, the fountain 
shoots a 30 foot column of water, not 50 foot, as we said. Incidently, Bear
trap is now for sale. $100,000 is a steal for the place. Entrepreneurs: Take 
Notice. 

DIBBTINGS! 

IDU hlVl b88D 11180t.i to 11I'Vlla 

: The Hot Springs aazlui AU-Dlrl 'oluDtllr 4rmy. 

a8p~rt tD_ ComlDlD4ulrviag fDr AuigDJDIDl 
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By Popular Demand . . . 
The Doodly-Squat Press (P.O. Box 40124, Albuquerque, 
N.M. 87196) proudly joins hands with itself to announce the 
umpteeneth reprinting of Gerald Waring's Thermal Springs in 
the United States. Limited edition of 1,000. $3.00 postpaid. 

Also, we've a few copies of our historic first issue left. 
$2.00 postpaid. 

Finally, don't forget to order an extra copy of this, the Big 
California Issue, just in case of earthquake. Also $2.00 post
paid. Such a deal. 

-flease make checks payable to Eric Irving. 
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Jayson Loam, editor of the late Fwnarole (the other hot springs magazine), has graciously 
granted us permission to reprint this stirring editorial from his first issue. 

Sprlnga In a ...... and hOt aprlnge In partlcu .. ; " 
have Intrigued me for year .. "The 'fact that hot water 
fIoWa dortIeeaIy out of the earth ... ma quite atmp/e, 
but the Impllcatlona.,. f.-reachlng. A part/ally-cooled 
portion Of the molten earth core must penetrate juat the 
right dlatance toward the aurface. and a quaot/ty of 
water muat make juat enough contact to get heated 
without flaahlng IRto ateam. (That ~d be a geyMr, 
Which Ia not the ~e .. a hot eprlng.}'th. wat .. aupply 
aource muat haw a high ...... vatlon than the outIetapr
Ing In 'ord ... to force the h .. ted wat.r up out ,of the 
ground without pumping. and the aupply muat be c0n
tinuous. 24 houra a day. aummer .. well .. winter. Con
ald .. lng all thOM prerequlattea. It la rath.r remarkable, 
that there are any hot aprlngl at all.,' , 

In aymboUc terms. hot Iprlngl have yet anoth. In
tereatlng charactet1~c. The mInerai and, healIng 
warmth whIch they carry from the deep Inner reach .. of 
the .arth are transmItted without any teata of wheth ... a 
p ... aon II "worthy" tei recelw the ben.flte. Actually. the 
hot Iprlng Juat d08lIta thing - giving out liquid w .. mth 
- regard leu of the preaence or absence of human b.
Ingl. Many a hot Iprlng hO gone through a complete ' 
cycl. from dllCOY8~ 10,unacruploul comm.clal u. , 
ploltatlon. to abandoned bu~dlng .. to total non-UN In 
leu than a c.ntury. Through It all. the hot mineral, wet. 
f1o-.,d on. avallabl.. and unconcerned. and It Ia Itlll 
th ..... flowing forth. awaiting yet anoth ... -dlacovery". 

A11O. In aymbollc terml. there ... me to be a molten 
cor. of warmth within .ach human being. D.pendlng 
upon emotional and lOCIaI condition .. thll warmth can 
remain hldd.n. or flow fo(th In unpredictable tor ......... 
or be cooled before reaching the aurfac:e. or otherwl .. 
dlsalpated. It hu been aa/d that each Ihdlvldual Ia 
engaged In a learch for the lOuroa of thillnnar warmth. 
but that moat Indlvlduall do all of their lUrching -out 
th..... .In the three-dlm.ntlonal phyalcal.worfd. They 
forget. Or never heard about, the need to look within. ' 

PerhapI my peraonal I.arch for hot aprlngl 0VfI( the 
yearl hal auch a Iymbollc Ilgnlflcanoa. " 80. the AQUA 
THERMAL ASSOCIATiON la an .xpandec:/ expreuton 
of my Intereat In the availability or naturally-flowing 
warmth. and my "eatr. to Ihar. what I dl8COVW durfng 
my exploratloq.. p.mapi thll external .nd .. vor II 
paralled' by my .xpanded program of aeerchlng within 
for a trustworthy •• ffortl .... souroa of warmth that can , 
flow forth freely. without Judgement, unl'" ~ped or' 
otherwlae obatructed. 

I Ilk. to belIeVe that both are happenhi~rto me. The
fact that you ar.~ .. dlng tIlla publlcatlof, may Indicate 
that It,ll alao happening to you. May the source wlJhIn ; 
be with you each time you treat your ou. aurface to 
the magIc of. hOt'wat. expert.nce. 

Jayson Loam. Founder 
AQU" THERMAL ASSOCIATION 
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Our Very First Contributor ... 

Jim Chambers of Sacramento writes, I am glad to see a publication like The Hot Springs 
Gazette, a copy of which I picked up in an Albuquerque bookstore. Limiting the circula
tion is a good idea, because we tend to destroy the areas we love. I have a number of 
springs I'd like to share with you, both in California and the' rest of the West. 

First, there are a number of "commercial" hot springs that have a relaxed, loose 
atmosphere (Le. no hassles about clothes, etc.) Harbin Hot Springs (Calif. #64) is located 
in beautiful, wooded countryside north of the California wine country. To reach it, go 
north through the Napa Valley to Middletown (on Cal. Hwy. # 29). From there it is only 
six miles further by way of Big Canyon and Harbin Springs Roads. The area is owned by 
some very mellow folks and has a full-time resident population of sorts. It is frequently 
used as a weekend retreat for groups from the Bay Area. Fees for using the facilities are 
very reasonable ($1.50/day/person, $3/night for camping). The hot springs are directed 
into a very hot indoor tub and into a warm outdoor swimming pool. The latter is par
ticularly enjoyable for floating around on innertubes for hours at a time enjoying the 
interesting conversations with others present. 

Not far from Harbin is Wilbur Hot Springs (Ca. # 68). It is reached from a dirt road 
that starts at the intersection of California Hwys. 20 and 16 about 19 miles west of the 

5 
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Sacramento Valley town of Williams. From there it is about 6 miles to the well-marked 
turn-off. If you are not expected, you must call ahead from the phone located just across 
the bridge. Wilbur is an old resort that dates back to the 1800's. It is now run by a group 
with a strong health emphasis. The fees are a bit steep ($5/day, $15 for hotel accom
modations). The hot springs are in seven covered tubs that have a temperature gradient 
from scalding to just right. The water is also used for a beautiful, large outdoor swimming 
pool. Wilbur Hot Springs is threatened by development proposals to use its geothermal 
energy. 

Campbell's Hot Springs (Ca. #43) north of Lake Tahoe are supposed to be nice, 
though I personally haven't been there. It is reached by taking Ca. Hwy. 89 north to 
Sierraville, then Hwy. 49 east a few miles. Tum right at a dirt road and continue past the 
airport to the hot springs. The springs are owned by the Theta Growth Center, which 
charges $5/day and asks for reservations (916-994-3318). 

Indian Hot Springs (Arizona # 14) is run as a health resort known as Healing Waters 
or Eden. It is located off U.S. 70 about eleven miles northwest of Safford. Signs near the 
"town" of Ashurst give directions to Healing Waters. It is another old time resort taken 
over by young people and run like a commune, complete with communal vegetarian 
meals. Hot springs allover the property feed a variety of pools, tubs, and natural ponds, 
as well as showers and a sauna. It is an excellent place to spend a few days and relax. 
Donations are accepted. 

continued 



Dunton, Colorado is a "dude ranch " type place without the campy atmosphere. 
The hot springs there (Colo. #29) are fed into two pools - one outdoor and one inside a 
very rustic cabin, which has showers too. Dunton is reached by a good dirt road off Colo. 
Hwy. 145 about 15 miles north of Dolores, or by a steeper mountain road also off Hwy. 
145 about six miles north of Rico. 

A couple of places to avoid are Castle Hot Springs (Ariz. #8) which is a $100/day 
resort for the rich and Grover 's Hot Springs (Ca . # 113), an over· crowded state park. 

I was surprised to read about Olympic Hot Springs. Park rangers there told me it 
was all dried up so I didn 't bother checking. I guess they try to discourage people. 

Some more rural hot springs are really nice. Big Caliente, written up in Kaysing's 
book, is as good as he says it is. Spencer Hot Springs (Nevada #86) has been destroyed 
by local rednecks. The pool was bull·dozed in when somebody drowned there. One tub is 
left in one of the shacks, but it 's too hot to use. Capra Hot Springs, also given kudos in 
that book, is an excellent place but too crowded by University of Oregon students. 

Dear Jim, 
We tried to get to Dunton, Colorado last summer but the front end on "Thermo 11 

was already shot to hell before we started up that cliff. As for Indian Hot Springs in 
Arizona. We don't know what their trip is, but they had some kind of man-like creature 
at the gate to inspect the auras of prospective bathers. They deemed mine unfit. Imagine 
my outrage! Well, we rained abuse down upon their heads. Since we were already in a 
snit, we decided to go all the way and drive off in a huff. Nobody makes disparaging 
remarks about my aura! I'll give that place % a star, three rubber ducks, and a gallon of 
chlorine for their pool. 

- Irving 
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H.S.G. We're talking with 
Actor/Renaissance·man Vincent 
Millington. Vincent is a veteran of 
many fine hot springs in Southern 
California including Big Caliente, 
Little Caliente, and Gaviota. He 
is going to tell us about his favorite 
hot spring near Los Angeles. Hello 
Vincent. 

Vincent. Hello, Eric. 
H.S.G. Tell us a little about 

your hot spring. What 's it called? 
Vincent. Sespe Hot Springs. 

California # III in the Good Book. 
H.S.G. Sespe. Is it right on 

Sespe Creek? 
Vincent. Actually it's up in 

Hot Springs Canyon. 
H.S.G. Well, how far is it from 

L.A.? 
Vincent. I would say about 

150 miles by road but much closer 
as the crow flies. 

H.S.G. How do you get there , 
assuming you're not a crow? 

Vincent. Well the fastest way 
to get there is by four·wheel drive, 
taking U.S. 101 up to State Hwy 33 
going toward Ojai. About 10 miles 
past Wheeler Springs, you'll see a 
sign saying Rose Valley. Take a 
right on the Rose Valley road and 
go to Piedra Blanca Forest Station. 
From there it's a difficult 18 mile 
drive, but you can make it with a 
Jeep or any four·wheeler right up 
to the springs, by driving up the 
creek. 

H.S.G. Sespe Creek? 
Vincent. First Sespe, then the 

creek through Hot Springs Canyon. 
Now if you're going to hike in, the 

A Hot Springs Interview 
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best way is from Frazier Park. You 
go past Chuchupate Ranger Station 
down to where the Grade Ranger 
Station was. Continue through 
Grade Valley to Mutau Flats. 
There's a very good trail that 
follows a mountain ridge right to 
the hot spring. It's very easy; only 
six miles from Mutau Flats. 

HiS.G. How long would it take 
to make that hike? - - -

Vincent. Oh, two or three 
hours for a good hiker. If you stop 
to rest, maybe four or five. 

H.S.G. I think we should re
mind our readers here that their 
editor likes to stop and rest. What's 
the spring like? 

continued 



Vincent. Oh, it's beautiful. 
There's four main pools and at the 
source of the spring there's a little 
hut that somebody very consider
ately built. The steam goes into the 
hut; a very hot and pure steam 
bath. And then there's a cold 
stream that runs just down the hill 
from the hot springs. 

H.S.G. How cold? 
Vincent. Well actually , it's the 

runoff from the hot springs, but it's 
a lot cooler than the springs proper. 

H.S.G. Tell us about the other 
three springs. 

Vincent. Well, I haven 't spent 
very much time at the other three 
because the main one is so superb. 
They're smaller. They 've been built 
up by hand more and they're main
tained by the people who frequent 
the springs. They're cooler, as 
they're further from the main 
source, but they're very pleasant. 
By the way, there's a pool of cold 
water right near the main spring 
that you can jump into. 

H.S.G. Ah, very nice. What 's 
the temperature of the Hot 
Springs? 

Vincent. Very hot at the 
source; 180·, maybe hotter. But the 
temperatures of the various bathing 
spots hover at body temperature 
and points north. 

H.S.G. And the overall dis
charge rate? 

Vincent. I would say about 
125 gallons per minute. 

H.S.G. Copious. 
Vincent. Copious, indeed. 
H.S.G. Finally, do you have 

any amusing anecdotes that relate 
to Sespe Springs? 
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Vincent. Well, my brother and 
I chose to exit the area in a rather 
unique way. We went down the 
creek, a route I would not recom
mend to your readers unless they 
want to spend about four days . .. 

H.S.G. Uh, that's the trail 
south to Fillmore? 

Vincent. The trail to Fillmore, 
yes ... unless they want to ford two 
rivers. The mountains in these two 
places go straight up out of the 
water and it's way over your head. 
Besides that, you spend endless 
time crossing the river in shallower 
places. Oh, yeah . . . and this is the 
amusing part . . . in the summer 
there are a lot of rattlesnakes. We 
saw two and heard a lot more. 

H.S.G. That's in the hot sea
son, though. 

Vincent. Uh, yes. Usually , with 
the first couple of rains they be
become more and more scarce. 

H.S.G. Well, be warned, read
ers, there's a good hot spring out 
there. A tough hike, rattlesnakes ... 

Vincent. . .. but' well worth it. 
H.S.G. . .. but well worth it. 

Thank you Vincent Millington. And 
now back to our irregularly sched
uled magazine. 



Colorado Rocky Mountain Hello , 

March 27, 1978 Greetings, 
No, you haven't been drafted. I just received your Hot Springs Gazette. Not bad. 

Maybe I can help with a little info. 
The Hippy Dip is South Canyon west of Glenwood, Colo. which you mentioned 

in your first issue. Last visit I noticed some rather ominous little survey stakes in the 
ground. I also had the chance to talk to one of the local cops. He indicated that the city 
would like to do something about the spring, money being the main problem. He made 
one trip a day (late afternoon) to remove people from the area. Nudity being the prob
lem. No arrests were made. No threats. Good cop, but he did remain until everyone was 
gone. Another possible future problem here is the possible re-opening of coal mines on 
up the canyon . 

. Of special interest to hard core backpackers would be a hot spring at 11,120 ft. 
Conundrum Hot Springs (Colo. ~ 9) in the south-east end of the Maroon Bells-Snowmass 
Wilderness Area is the place. (About 10 miles south of Aspen - Editor) The eight to ten 
mile hike through high country beauty assures no law problems. Did you ever know a 
backpacker that carried a swim suit? The Forest Service lists this spring at slightly above 
body temperature and very popular on weekends and holidays. Reference: White River 
National. Forest Map. 

--~----------------

Next trip to Colorado check out Routt 
Hot Springs (Colo. #2), seven miles north 
of Steamboat Springs. Go out of town on 
7th Street (Co. Hwy. 36). I have not per
sonally visited so I can't verify conditions. 
There should be three springs at about 147" 
that flow into Hot Springs Creek mixing 
with the cool water. I have talked to people 
that indicated that it is that hot and that 
they had no local law problems. 

You might want to send for a copy of 
Springs of Colorado by Richard M. Pearl. 
$2.75 pp from Earth Science Publishing Co., 
P.O. Box 1815, Colorado Springs, Colo. 
80901. Pearl is a professor of Geology at 
Colorado College. 

Also write for a copy of Free Beaches. 
Available by contribution only. P.O. Box 

continued 
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132, Oshkosh, Wis. 54902. This lists many hot springs as well as beaches. Dedicated to 
clothes optional bathing. 

Also check out Dunton Hot Springs (Colo. #29) in the San Juan National Forest . 
Take Forest Service Road 535 northeast of Doloras, Colorado on the road to Telluride. 
Outside magazine (Sept 1977) states in an article that there is a public hot mineral bath , 
indoors and out, swimsuits optional. It also mentions that the bath is owned by the 
municipal judge. That should eliminate problems if it 's true . 

That 's about all for now. Be kind to slightly bald, over-forty kids that still enjoy the 
world for what it is. Hope you have a good summer. 

From Idaho 
Irving: 

E. Johnson 
Engleood, Colorado 

Eye of the Hot Springs Hurricane 

In with my copy of The Hot Springs Gazette # 1 you asked for info about other 
springs. Well you asked for it! First, my name is Harold Robinson (my friends call me 
Herk). I work for the City of Boise. Tree Dept. I'm 25 years old and LOVE hot springs. 
I've also been told I write like a third grader. 

The hot springs I'm going to tell you abou t are all in the same general area. You can 
print this info if you want to. I also threw in a few pictures. 

The first one I iVant to talk about is Gold Fork Hot Springs (Ida. #28). I'll rate it 
four stars. It's my favorite in the area and is mainly known only by the locals. It's located 
on Boise Cascade Core land. There are three pools (about two feet deep by fifteen feet 
across). Their temps range from "too hot " to "just hot". to tepid before they flow into 
the Gold Fork River (cold cold). During the winter you can drive to within three miles 
of it. We like to cross country ski into it. 

continued 
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A hot spring that we consider to be in the "opposite" direction from Gold Fork is 
White Licks Hot Spring (No number). The Forest Service built a couple of bath houses 
there. They fixed them so that the water temperature is very adjustable. There is a creek 
running less than 20 feet from the bath house door. I'll give it only three stars because the 
tubs aren't big enough. They only hold about four people. 

Another one on the following map is 
Vulcan Hot Springs. This one's a bitch to 
find even with a map. Four-star rating. 
Where it comes out of the ground covers 
several acres. It 's quite a sight on a cool day. 
The others I've mentioned are right beside 
roads. To get to Vulcan takes about a two 
mile walk. 

If none of these maps are accurate 
enough, or if you want more info, just let 
me know. I just scratched the surface with 
this letter. By the way, if you're ever up this 
way I'll show you a real dy-no-mite hot 
spring that's in a cave. I'm sworn to secrecy 
as to its location, but I'll bend the rules a 
little bit. 

Harold Robinson 
Boise, Idaho 
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Huh? 
Dear Editor, 

- -- Hot Spring is to sunrises, what Valley View is to sunsets. Allegedly, 
eyeballs have been knocked right out, up there, say about mid·fall, when the aspens have 
started acting up a bit. 

The Spring is not very big and colored with algae and flecks of cow manure. Its main 
redeeming value, aside from the view (one must be careful here for ohh- and ahs- ville 
to some is to another pure paranoia and in North Park, the view changes frequently, 
owing to the weather - always windy) would be those Chinamen pulling at 'f'our legs, as 
you hang suspended, near weightless in the bubbling warm sand in the middle of the pool. 

The creek from the Spring has been dammed to form the larger pool below the 
Spring and would best be described as western cowboy; knee deep and a little slimy. 
Extended rafting on sunny days in any season will cause sunburn. 

A rancher owns the Spring, so there is some question as to whether or not it is open 
to the public. Recently, someone built steps over the bobwire fence and from there the 
Spring is only one-half mile east, along the ditch. Camping is available a few miles to the 
west, up in the Mt. Zirkels, where we all own some land. Be careful hiking the quakey 
thickets in the fall. Your apt to be gunned down. 

'The worst thing about the Spring is the crowd. There'll be pickups in the parking 
lot on each and every Saturday night in spnng. Still, like at most remote springs, privacy 
and solitude are simply a matter of timing. 

I can remember one night , we'uz parked up at the oil well and walked in. Road'uz 
too bad. Well, we haddn't been curing but about an hour when it commenced to blow 
and snow and got colder'n hell. Like idiots we'ud forgot to put a rock on our clothes and 
away they went out across the prairie, along with Fred heres sleeping bag. We peeked up 
over the edge at our misfortune for a while and finally decided to gather up our garments. 
Boy, did them Chinamen feel good when we got back in. But boy, when that sun hit 
them mountains the next morning, it'd dun cleared off and all, I wouldn't a traded ya 
that for all the tea in China. There wudn 't a soul around, except us." Jake A. Swartz 
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Book Review 

There are damn few books whose subject matter would justify a review in this 
magazine. Let's face it : hot springs is a rather narrow topic; witness the frequency with 
which hot springs books go out of print; witness the underground nature of this very 
publication. Happily, there was one book published this year that merits not only a 
review here, but an outright ga·ga plug. 

Hotsprings of Western Canada - A Complete Guid~ by McDonald, Pollock and 
McDermot (Labrador Tea Company, P.O. 48444 Stn. Bentall Vancouver, B.C., Canada 
V7X1A2. American queries to The Writing Works, inc. 7438 S.E. 40th St., Mercer Island, 
Wa. 98040) is that book. It begins with the best lay-explanation of hot springs we've ever 
seen. It describes the Coastal-volcanic type and the Rocky Mountain Trench variety - the 
dominant kinds of hot springs both in Western Canada and the United States. The illus
trations and the text in this part leave little to be deisred. 

The whole book is as complete a guide to Canadian hot springs as the title promises. 
It lists 94 hot springs in Alberta, British Columbia, the Yukon, and Northwest Territories 

compared to the scanty 37 which Bill Kaysing detailed in his now out-of-print edition of 
the Good Book, Great Hot Springs of the West. They are numbered in a likely touring 
sequence with over fifty maps, some of which are even cute. 

Each spring is rated with up to four stars (good idea, chaps), described by tempera
ture, character of water, access, flow rate, and even pH factor. All specific measurements 
are metric but are followed by the English measurements in parentheses. The prose 
descriptions are informative, historically and from the personal standpoint, and are well 
written. Now all we need is a comparable guide for the 1,000 hot springs in the western 
United States. Then we can roll up . our sleeves and roll down our pants and go to work. 

- Yahooti Dooti 
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From Behind the Border ... 
Henry Crew writes, I would rate the Guadalupe Hot Springs a strong 3Y2 stars as 

I am intimately acquainted with several hot springs covered in Issue ~ 1 (of the Gazette). 
I believe this is a realistic rating. 

Driving time from San Diego is two hours. The dirt road south off Mex. Hwy. # 3 
(see map) is directly opposite a huge concrete building in the middle of nowhere where 
they make Presidente Brandy. The dirt road does not extend all the way to the hot 
springs, you must walk up the stream bed (at least a half hour hike, but perhaps as much 
as an hour if the road has been washed out) . The springs form pools in a grassy meadow 
next to the stream in a steep-walled canyon - they are relatively hot so I prefer to go in 
the winter, spring or early summer when the stream has sufficient flow to provide a 
refreshing dip. You will probably have the springs to yourselves as they are not well 
known and have never been commercialized. And as always in Mexico, never advertise 
what you smoke. 

C O I'IO"" ... OO D Cl.. M e DIO 

CORONA 00 SUR 

AS DC TOOOS S ANTO S . punta Morro 

. . :. i1:. !. 

,15 

tP'f41 DII CASTIllO 

;!N-o: . 



Hot Flashes from Guerneville!!! 
June 14, 1978 Dear Eric -

I'm delighted with your magazine and would be pleased to add to the endeavor. 
Here's some miscellany for your California springs. 
Item. There have been two deaths associated with swimming at Deep Creek Hot 

Springs in the San Bernardino National Forest. (I think that's Ca. # 160) The killer is an 
amoeba that enters through the nose or other mucosa and destroys the brain and spinal 
cord. See clipping following. 

Item. Travertine Hot Springs (Ca. #116) near Bridgeport is still flowing, but blast
ing at the nearby quarry has cracked the basin and there is no more pool. All roads have 
been blocked with bulldozer cuts and the destruction appears to be deliberate. 

Item. Ca. # 117 just south of Bridgeport is a collection of deep pools in a hillside 
just off Hwy 395 is about a mile south of town. The salts form a crust that can be seen 
from the road and there is a dirt road that goes to within 200 yards. Just be careful to 
close the stock gates after you. The owner is a very nice man who says that the gates and 
no broken glass are all that he cares about. It's shown on local maps as Hot Springs 
Canyon. These pools are about 85° and the water is quite dense . The salts are very drying 
to the skin and sensitive people should be advised to wash in fresh water afterwards to 
prevent rashes. 

Item. Buckeye Springs (Ca. # 115) are just across Bridgeport Valley and can be 
reached by road as shown on the map. This is a tiny gem of a spring with hot water 
coming out of a steep hillside and dripping down into a pool on the edge of Buckeye 
Creek, a typical high sierra stream - ice cold! This one is a bit of work to get to since it 
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involves scrambling down the gorge, but is absolutely beautiful. 
Item. My favorite spring is Hot Creek (Ca . .. 125) where the geysers rush up into the 

bed of a high desert river. It's about three miles off US-395 over a well maintained dirt 
road. The Forest Service hauls t rash away and maintains pit toilets. In the winter you 
have to ski or snowshoe in but it's worth the effort. 

The bottom is natural gravel. Hot Creek is one of the best trout streams in the 
Sierra. Definitely a Five-Star spring. 

- Janice Maxwell 

Hot Creek 

A Second Opin ion on Hot Creek 
- - -----

Larry Van Sant of Pacific House, 
California writes : 

Take US Hwy 395 to Hot Creek 
road (about two miles south of State 
Road .. 203). Turn on Hot Creek road 
and go about two miles. It's a fairly 
good grade gravel road and there's a 
parking lot and restroom (the only 
developments) . Take the foot trail 
directly down about 1/8 of a mile to 
the springs. Especially neat in the winter 

. ~~J ~~'""'"t= 
. /) 2= 

.J 
because there's lots of snow around. It's ;;c? 

~.- ...;--- \ 
also great to ?o to after skiin~ at Mam-r.p,.-~~ -:--~ 
moth MountaIn, only a few miles away. __ c::::-2.': ~?> --
There is a mud bank upstream a few _ ~--) ~ -~ 
hundred feet to take a mud bath in. Let ---:::-- - - -- -
the mud dry then go in the springs and 
wash it off. Don't know what the temp
erature is but it's just right. 
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Th';rd Survivor Seidel said the disease, which 
has been reported in such widely 
scattered locations as Czechoslova-

• kia, Australia, Virginia and Florida, 

L ' kG- I W - h normally is diScovered only during UC Y Ir It autopsy. The other two survivors 
, . r:.e h~n s~~~hoslovakia and Austral-

Rare-D-Ise'-ase·, caus;!e b~oc!~r:~U:h:r::~ ~ 
microscopic organism that ap~rs 

, ,- ' ,- in certain bodies of water. The tiny 
Los Angeles organism apparently enters the 

Lab technician Lynrie Boyle 
was peering through a microscope 
when she saw something that didn't 
look quite right in the spinal fluid , 
of an unconscious little girl who 
seemed to be dying. 

Boyle, 29, alerted Dr. Theodore 
Friedman, the pathologist at San 
Bernardino County General Hospi
talOn the basis of that microscopic 
blob, the medical det~tives 011 
June 2 diagnosed a disease that had 
been reported barely 100 times in 
the history of the world. 

Doctors transferred Mary Pack 
of Victorville to Harbor General 
,Hospital in Los Angeles and at
tacked the infection with heavy 
doses of antibiotics. The 9-year-old 
girl became only the tbird person 
known to have survived the rare ' 
disease. 

"This little girl was very fortu· 
nate. She appears to be on her way 
to a full recovery," said Dr. James 
Seidel of UCLA's Harbor General 
Hospital, where the treatment con
cluded. "Usually, within three da~" 
you're dead." 

body through the nose and travels 
to the brain -where "it . invades the 
brain tissue and destroys it," Seidel 
said. 

Seidel said th.e infection's first 
symptoms, headaches and nausea, 
begin about a week after contact 
Then the patient lapses suddenly 

into a coma. Death usually is jUst 
three days away. 

The disease had struck once 
before in California, killing a 16-
y~~~,~~~-----

Seidel said the earlier victim 
bad been swimming at the Deep 
Creek Hot Springs on San Bernardi
no National Forest northeast of Los 
Angeles. The doctor , said the Pack 
child went swimming at the same ,hot!!priUg5.,-,. _____ _ 

"Hundreds and hundreds of 
people ,have gone swimming ~?ere 
since that case seven years ago but 
only Mary' Pack caught the illness, 
Seidel said. 

RiCbard Mefford, the Forest 
Service's area manager, said the hot 

Boyle, a lab technician for two 
years, said yesterday she was exam
ining the spinal fluid when "some
thing moved and that caught my 
eye." 

She said the disease -amoebic 
meningo encephalitis - was "a real 
far-out possibility, but you have to 
investigate that. ,. 

. springs was posted with warning 
'signs in 1971 but vandals tore tbe 
signs down. He said rangers who 
Imeet hikers in tbe forest tell them 
jof the dangers, but "the people 
don't seem to pay any attention to 
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.' us." 

He said they will post new 
warnings "until we run out of signs 
due to vandalism." 

Auocioted Pres. 
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THERMAL SPRINGS of California 

Locattoa. Namo 

8/.kl, .. Co1onl, 
1 It miles southeaat of Happy Camp. ______________ ._ •••• _. __ ___ • 

MO. 211, T . UN .• R . A E . . 
:I 2J miles Dortbeut or AI'" __ ___ _________ Klamath Hot SpriDp ____ _ 

3 MOOD' Slwll. II miIaI __ 01 •• ___ ••• _ •• _ •••••••••• 
Sluo • . 

00010(7 
TolDPII" 
.tu~ 
(. '.) 

Apprul
...... dil· 
charp 
(pJloDO 

arzwun.) 

ae1Dllks 

0 .... 110 ••• ,. : ,",..... . ... .... .L~.i- 2 ••• ,.... 174 •.• .' .,"~"....... lap .... " ~.hlDc . . 
~1a~ aDd fault 101)-1$2 •• 2S._...; :.~._ 23, pp. 1»-121' ___ ,1 ~~::f'C=~J'=-11 
TuUory Ia.L __ •••••••• _ . 1.10.- 1 •• __ 23, p.I"-.. __ •••• 2.priJlp; DO' UNCI. 

35 mila northwest of AlturaI_ ______ ____ PoLhole 8prlDl __ __ • ____ ___ Lav&-___ _____ _____________ __ 70. ___ ___ 10 _______ 23, p. SM. ____ :. __ . Not uaed. 
Ne~ Rattieso.u.ke Creek. 9 mUes west ___ __ ___ ____ __ ____ .. ____ _ • __ __ __ . __ cia. ____ __________ __ _____ _ 10-______ 10 ______ _ 23, p. I:lL __ ___ ___ 1.prLnJ; DOt u..d. 

01 AUur&S. 
I Ho, Creek, • mil .. ...... 01 Alwru, .... Euu Sprl .... . .... ........... . do __ ••. •. . •••.••••••••. 8CHI2.... 1011...... 23, p . III. ..... .... I aprIDp; bllblJll.lrrlpUon. 

10, T . 42 N., R .ll E. W arm S.l)fina Valley, 16 m l)ea weat at ____ _ .. ______ ____ __ ._ . __ • ___ _ _____ do ____ ___ ______ __ ___ _____ 11. __ ____ 276 ______ 23. pp. llt-l:1r' ____ lsprtnr. domlSUc, IrrJpUOD. 
Alturu. 

" mUu northeut of Canby. 18C. :II, lteUy', Hot 8prtal~ •••• ___ Allunum: tu.Llted 81'81._ ~ ____ aM ______ S2a. ___ ~_ 23, p. U8 _________ _ Domestlc, Irriptloo. 
T . UN .. R . 10 E . 

, Noar CIlDYon Creek. 16mllel southwest _______ __ •••• ___ ••• _ .. __ • ___ • Probable fault! 10 lan.. _____ 80. ____ ._ 100 __ _ • __ 2S, p. lZ __ ___ ___ __ 1 spriDI:4om.uc,ln1ptlOl1o 
01 Al tura!. 10 Hi mlles southeast of AlturU. ___ • ___ _______ ________ _________ _____ _ _ Lava uoderlylol valley.I- 72.. __ ____ L _______ Zl. p. 323 ___ • __ .; __ 1 aprlne: cattle waMrioc'. 

11 L~~~b!:t~~:k~&lley, 25 mil. 
12 Bidwell Creek, 1 mil. wut of north of 

)'ort Bidwell. 
13; RBlt aide 01 Upper Lab, 12 mUes east 

at IOUtb of Fort Bldwlli . 
.. N~m~~=:Ci~J:,:fBr.r Lake, 

16 E~leI~~~t!-u[P.=~ley, 12 

11 Baat ,Ide at 8urprLte Valle,., 12 mllu 
north ... t ot Cedarville, leO. 12. T . .u, 

17 lI~t;!· ~1fh ... t 01 Cod,nW .. _ . 7, 
T . UN., R. 17 E . 

.11 • miles Dorth ot eaat 01 Cedarrtlle'r 110. 
~.~ R~21~E .R . 10 E ., IDd sec. O. ." 

10 Near u.st , Ide of M iddle Lake, a miles 
east of Cedarville, IIC. 18. T . UN" 
B. 17E. 

3J N ear watt sfde or Lower Lake. 6 mUee 
east 01 IJOUtb of EaglniUe, sec. 7, T . 
39N .. R . 17E. 

21 Near southwest side or Lower Lake, 8 
miles east of south of E~levllle, 

22 8~~ :r:!,~[bS~~~.!~le~y' 12 mllu 

_a"."" 
21 J[oak Creek, 5.5 miles nortbeut o[ Red· 

din,. . 

21 ea mUea north..,t 01 Reddinl, sec. 16, 
T . 37N.,R. IW. 

2a Ul?o:b!Fa:~~n~~ northwest 01 
II 80utgwest side of Laaaen Peak. as milia 

northeast ot Red Blu1f. 

21 South side or Lasson Peal<. 110 mu.. 
Dortbea.st of Bed Blua. 

Luuw Cb"fII, 

28 2}f mUes DOltb of eut or Bieber ________ _ 

211 o mLw aoutb ot east of B1eblr __ _ • ___ _ ._ ~_ 

30 Near Dortb sbore or Bouer ute. M mi. 
81 N=~;:~~~=~~~_ ... __ 
D 10 miles lOutb of rut 01 Amedee _____ • __ 

luvlum. ____ __ __ _____ __ ___ ______ ~ ___ Ball of low basaltic ,1opel ___ 12'1, 170 __ 225 ______ 25, p . n8. _____ _ : .. 2'prlop; IrrIptloD. 

_____ • ____ ___ __ • ______ __ ____ BaM 01 lava. aloPN.1aults. ___ 07- 108 •• _ 15 _____ __ 2S. p. I~L _ . _____ _ • $spriD.Ks; domestic , batbiDI. 
lrrl,aCloD. Boyd SpriDc ____ ___ __ _____ Alluvium ___ ______ _______ • __ 70 __ _____ ~,OOO- ___ 23. p. 126. ___ _____ _ IrrJllatioD. 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••• AUu'rium: faulted "........ 131. ..... 6.. . . .... 23, p. 122.. ••••••••• 
1 ~!~t..~\et~i :~;~ 

"ater. 
171H82,. 111..... .. 23, p. 121.......... 4 "",Inp; _p dlppl",. 

140 .. 149.. 226...... 21. p. 123...... .. .. 3 sprlDp; In1&atloo. 

uo ... .. . . 60.. . .. .. 174.... . ........ . . . 3 .prlDp; local ..... . 

___ __ ____ . _. ___ ____ ~. _______ AUuvtum; Caul&ed .,... _____ laO __ ___ _ 100 ____ __ 174 ____ .. ______ _ 

B..,... .. Hot SprlDp. •••••••••• 40............... . .. . .... 121L.... 2011.. . ... 211. p. 123; 174-•••• 

Monlo Worm SpriJIp ••• . • O .... lor..u.yslcll. Paults. 117-126... &21 • • ~ • • • 23, p . 121 ••••• •• • •• l.prID.R; lni&lllOll, bltblDc-

J'aultlln lav ... ____________ _ • 12) _____ _ 100. _____ 23, p. l2S __ •• ____ __ l.prin&; lrriptton. 

~~!u~~=laD .truclure 70 __ _____ a. _____ __ 21. p. 06 ______ __ _ . l.prIDI; nol UMId. 

----------_._--------------- =J'.ltl0ln'L,~d dlD~ 100 •••••• 1.. ••••••• 21. p . 111.. •••••• . • 2 sprlnp; not used. 

mlDto. Lava aoWl and 
local fault!nl. 

BI, Bead Ho. Sprlnp . •.• Gravel: porphyritic quaitl 1~180 •• l1li ••••••• 23, p . 111 .......... • sprinpj re!IOlL 
dJor1te IDtruded lato old 
IIdtmen\s, Lava 110wl 

--------_ ... _- -------------- ..,d local "'u1'In,. 
Lanolt....... PMk ....... I:lH60 .. L ... ~ .. II. p.IIL ••••••••• 3 aprIDP; DOt 0J0d. 

Tophet Hoi SprlDp._ •••. _____ 40 __ .• __ __ .. _____ ___ ___ .. __ (1)) L •••. ••. 23, p. 141; 10, pp. A~t!; ~ot.~ a~~~ 178-1110; II, p. 
III. of aulphur. Also called 

•••• do . ..................... . BoIIlne .. 

~ra:. or Supan Hot 
BWDPM lIot SprlDp _____ lOlL •••• 23, P. 140; 11. p. M- About 2t) springs: Dot taed. 

Callad abo Bumpas Hell. 

B .... 1t Hot SprlDp •••••.• '1aIUn In t_ IaIld· 
• to ... 

171 • ••••• 171 • • ••• • 23, p . 117' •• ••••••• B,W",; Irrlcalloll. 

StoDOb_ Hot Sprlnp. TutraceoUlaandstoneuDder- 110-186_. 121.. ••• • 23, p. 117 •• __ •• __ __ II 'priJIp; lrri&aUoo. 
~I meadow .IluvJum. 

Sb&JIv Hoi SprlDp ••..••• A uvlum; calcareoul tufa: 150--3K'_ 260 •••••• I\J:.I~i. 21, pp. I ~f!e~a:.:~~ly 
Amed .. Hoi SpriJIp . ••••• AB:.~~ .~~:~. depolltl 178-20'"- 1011 •••••• 111, p.ll; :z:t, p. 121'. 7.prlnp; bolhlDc. 

or calcareous tuta. 
HIc_S"""' •••••••••• TertIaI7 ~tl.Ia ......... 11 •• _ ••• 125 ••• ••• 21, P. 128 • ••• • _ ••• D.-Jc, Ittlpilog. 

I Numbers oonespond to Dumbers of tbe blbUopapby; &starlit: lndkat. that analJ181 ol tb.wat .. art 111''' . '76- to boWna. 
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Approx!. 
Temper· mate dIs-

.ture ebar(::e LccailoD 
(' F .) (plloDi 

a minute) 

Td.me Cow."" 

III 6Ilmllu_lbout DlRed Bluft...... ... MorpuBoI8pr\Dp ••• _ • •• La .. ollAaD Peal< area • •• ~:m . _ 85 ••••••• 23. fr.. 138-1311 :a. 4tt'; 31, p. 
:II! sprlop; camplDI aroUDd-

Pl ..... c.u"" 
N 72 mJl .. Dortb...t o( Red BluJI. IK 

mila west ot Orakl Bot Sprinrs. 
Devlll Xttcbm.._._..... . . Lava altered. by SOUataricac- 1~20S'.. 60. ...... 23, pp. 141-14.2-: About 30 sprlDP; DOt UIed. 

. .. ~._. ___ .. _ .... _ ... _._ ... _. L!~O:ot Las.seD Peat area ••• &1 •••• _ •• 8 .•• _ •. _. ZJ
31

p.P;Ji: ••••• •• • I Iprlng; ddnktnc; carboD' aa Hot Spring Valley, 70 miles nortbCl8:lt of 
Red Blutr. }i mile west of Drak. Hot 
Sprioal. 

• 70 miles nortbeut of Red Blun. e mOel 
IOUthean of La.u6D Peat. 

J7 69 mU~ nortbeast of Red Blut!, I mile 

• eo ac:f:!.ot ~~t:~o~?~:rBlutr. SK 
mile1aoutbeastot Dnh Hot Sc-riDp. 

• I mOe eut ot GrMDvULe._ •••••••• _ ••••• 

DnI:. Bol BprIogs._ •••••••••• dD ••••• _ ••••••••••••• _._. 

Botl1Da: SpriDli Lake . • _ ••• _ .• _ •• do ••••••.•.•••• _ •• _ ••••• . 

Termioal 0.,.. •••••••••••••• dD ••••••••••••••••••••••• 

Irrucer 8pr-mIL._ ••••••• _. Artesian structure and pos,sI-
ble fanlt io aUu vium. 

• 2 ~I~.,~rr.n ot Twain. IIC. 11. T . . .... __ . _ ...•. _ .. _ ..••.•.•.. c;,bo";i'i~w-.~~: .... . 
{J ~~C~J.I:~I0:- 0/ TwalD, .... .......... _ ••••••••••••••••• _ • . do ••••. .•• .••••••• _ ••••••• 

42 • UilJ. ~ut.bw.t ~f Beckwith •• _ •• _.... Mclar Sulphur 8prLa.eI.. L.te IOdtmeots: beDllath 
tWraoeoUi aa&1omeratl. 

12Z-148 •• 20 ••••••• 

170-1110_ . (.) ....... 
1.~I. 8 •.•••••. 

II()-IOL . 11_ ••••••• 

ilL ..... 20 ••••••• 

8IH8 •••• 35 •••• _ •• 

l1li ••••••• 140 •••••• 

ated. 

2:1. p. 142; 31. p.lIO. " springs; resort. 

2:1. p. 143; SI. p. 88._ 
10 C:B~¥~~~~ ~~~. abo 

2:1. p. 1<3; al. p. 88 •• e sprinl:S; not used. 

2:1. p. 128 •••••••••• 5 sprinrs; batbina:. 
...'---' _ .. u.a.q. 

174 •••••••••••••••• 1 spcin.r; not used . 

174 ••• _ •••• •••••••• 7 &prmaa; Dot WIld.. 

18, p . 390. 386; 23, 
p.283_ 

8 .",lop; 
Uon. 

dOlllflLlc. Irrtp. 

a 2 milealOUth 0I81Irl" .. U1I •••••••••••••. Campbell Hot Sprlnga •••• Fault.l. andesite lava .• ••••• M-ll1. •. SO._ • • _ • • 23, pp.15-13O •• •• • llipriap; resort. 

P!aur eou"" 
.. 11 mU. eoutbeut of Truckee, 10 milel Brockway Hot 8prtnp Probable fault IJl gr.lDodl~ Z-~~ Taboe. on DOrtb ahOlti 01 . -.. rite overlain by ande-ttlc 1 140... l~._.... 23. p. lSI; 1432l: S IpriDeS; resort 

lava. =~.I7l. pp. 

46 Ie _ DorUn ... 1 01 Ukiah •••••••• : ••• 0 ... Bot JprlDil.··_··· ··. P'ranc1Bcan formation of 
crushed sandltonl with 
ebert: aDd aerpenUne; 
laulu subsidiary to Son 
Andreas rilt. 

A-10l.. •• 26 ••• : ••• 2:1. p. 83 •• _ •••••••• 7 'prlop; resort_ 

&4 a mllel northtut of Uklah.. ••••• _. __ • ••• Vlcby Sprlnp--._._ •••••• 

47 15 mllelaouth .... t of Point Arena __ •...•. PoInt Arana Bot 8Pllnes •• 

Ld,CotI."t, 

t8 38 milel cut ot north 01 Lakeport ••••••• Crabtree 8prtnp.. ••••••• •• 

f8 2 miles north.Nt of BartleU 8priop, . • _. _ ••• •••••• _ •• ••••••• •••• 
• . M.T. ISN., a . 8W. 

aG t.a miles west of WIUiamI _. ___ •••••• _ •.. Newman 8prinp .• _ •••••• 

61 28 mII ....... 1 o(Williams •••••••• _ •••••• CompluioD 8pr1op ••••• _. 

62 e mll .. aoulh ..... 1 01 KoJselvlUo •• • : ••• Bllhland 8prloas • ••••• •• _ 

62 8mU .. wool Dlsouth O/KoboyvUle •• • ••• EocJaod BprIolll ••• ••••••• 

5& a miles aoutb of X.tseyvlllt •••••• _ •••• _ Cadebad 8priDp-•• _ ••• • __ 

aa a mllea Dortbeut ot KelseyvUl ••••••• _ •• Soda Bay 8prlDp...._ •••••• 

68 Near lOuthwest ,d.e of Clear Lake, _ •••• _ •• __ ••••••• _ •••••••••• 
10 ml1e.1 ... 1 o( Kolaoyville. . . 

&7 10 miles west of nortb 01 Lower Lete •• • 8ulphurBankUotSprJnp. 

68 28 mJleo wool 01 Dortb of Callsl __ ••••• Bonn! B_.-.-.... 
Loki Couft,,-ConLinued 

68 30 miles west at oorth of CaHstos:a • ••••• Bel,l ... 8prinP ••••• •• ••••• 

00 2S mile_ west o( noctb of CalI5top •••• __ Gordon Hot Spring • •.• ••• 

el 2' mUes wed o( north of Callst.oga . •• • •• 8pien Sprlop •••••••••• _ •• 

a = miles weat otnortb or Callstog.a • •••• _ CuUe Hot Sprlnp •••• •••• 

80ft I&Dd5toDe and clay 

~~e:~ ~il::~~:oa': 
depoeited trom IprLD, 
... tor. 

Basaltic I.va .•••••••••••• _ •• 

81!i=:Ir:~=!rn~ 
aUered sbale and aDd· 
ltone . 

Serpentine In Fraoclacan 
formation (Iurassic?). 

bs~I:~ ~~se ~~=r~~~: 
crumpled sbalo and alU
ceous sedlmenLl. 

wue from dec:omposed ser' 
pentine, but altered aedl· 
mClJlts nearby. 

Issue from crushed and 
f.uJted sbale and sand· 
stone. 

Crusbed sbale and sandstone 

Andesite lava over tbln·bed· 
ded s.ldlments. 

Bue of Mount KODOCti, .. 
lava peak. 

Andesite of Mount Konoctl. 
• comparaLlvely recent 
Java. 

Basalt. altered by sotfataric 
acLlon. Slopes near quick· 

~~y ~~'low:m~ 
oeGua rocks. 

Area of serpentine wlt.h1n 
abate and s&JldstoDe. 

Isslll from serpentine. Near· 
by is silh.''eOw rock. 18.'\"&. 
and crushed sediments. 

SedIments overlain by 1&'1& 
and slliceou.s tun . 

Crevices 10 serpentine; sedJ.. 
weDLS nearby. 

Bard schistose rocks._ •••••• 

13 22 mUu west of north of Call.stop. ••••• AndertOn SprlncS •••••• _.. AI~t~dLD~!~J~hr~. rock 

1M 20 mUt.! west of north of CaHsto&a •••••• I1arblu Sprinp .•• _ •• • ••.• Belt 01 a.mph lbol ite scblst 
and shale. st.eeply dipping. 

(:blIUC Count, 

110-112 •• 4K •••••• 

118-106 •• _ 16._ •• __ • 

110.. ••••• 6._ •• _ •• 

'IO-t2 •••• 25.0 ••••• 

74 ••••••• '--...... 

62-& •••• 2(l. •••••• 

60-78.. •• 8 ••••••• _ 

M-76.. •• 4.0 •••••• 

110-97._._ 400 •••••• 

70-100. •• 6._ •• • • _. 

83-120. •• .. _ .... _ .. 

48-110 • •• 136 •••••• 

6IH26 •• • 35.. ••••• 

112... ••••• 5 •• _ ••••• 

78,11'-- •• tiL •• .••• 

15,164.0. 10 • ••• •• • 

63-1~._. 7 ••• _ •••• 

~120 ••• 10 ••••••• 

M-7II • • •• II • •• •••• &5 2S mUes south or west of WllIiams • ••••• Deadsbot Springs •••.••••. Serpentine in 1'1"I\nclscan 
(orma.tion (Jurosslc1) . 

OS Z7 miles southWtllt of Williams •••••• ••• Blanck. Bot SprinGs •• •••• SlWdlitone, steeply dlpplnll._ I~ .• ~ ••• f . ••..•. . 

In I ~!i- miles soutbw8.'lt o( WUllams •• ••••• 

08 218 mflelsoutbwest of WUliamJ ........ ~ 

Jones Bot SPricgs._ . •••••• 

j 

Area of serpentine; siliceous 
abalas tll:posed across the 
creek to Dorth. 

Wilbur Bot Sprinls._ •• _.. C~I~~~~~~~ r:~s~~~~ 
Seoondary mlnerH.llrolion 
and intense geologic al:tloD. 

21 

65-1·10.. . 35 •• • _ ••. 

2:1. p . 82 •••••••••.• 2 &prin&Sj rOtlOR. 

2:1. p_ 106.. •••••• _. •• princs; campln, lfouDd. 

174 •••••••••••••••• 1 apring; batbing. 

23. p. 2CD • ••••• _ •• 
II ~=~p ~~CJpr~ 

23, pp. m-2\l8' .... 30 'Prinpi not used. 

2:liTf.~pl~:;.;i. lI.prIo .. ; ......rt. 

2:1. p_ 1116.. •••••••• 
7 c!N'~~ilio~ti8:r\~~. abo 

23, pp.187-1SS-_ ••• f aprinp; local use. 

23, pp. lil-l02-••• a Iprings; resort. 

2:1. p.IIlI.. •••••••• 10 aprtnls; drintln&:. 

17. p. 976; 2:1. pp. 10 .priap; not UIId. 
IIII-IIII'. 

23. pp. _'; In. :II! oprlop; .... rt. 
pp. !l.U-263'. 

23. pp. ~1I8' •• •• • _ IS .prlnis; resort. 

23, p. 93-•••••••.•• Local .... 

23, p . 100 . •• _._'~ •• 2 sprlnp; bottled. 

23, pp. 01-93' ••••• • :I ~~~o~o:.ormerl'l 
23. pp. 8Hl' •.. ... i springs; resort.. 

%3, pp. 92-9.5-; 113, 
pp_ 24~260 · . 

3 sprlnp; resort. 

23, p . 19:1 .•••• __ ••• .. springs; drinking. 

20, p. 120; 23, p. 2 sprln,,; batbto,. 
10<. 

~J: 120; 23, P' I Resort. 

~Wi;· lW.:P~~· 12S'll~~~~s~eu~:'Sp~~~erlJ 

continued 



"lIP 
DO. 

Locntion 

Ml Elgin mine, 30 tnlles soutb of west of 
Wllllams. 

Name Oeology 

I 
Temper-j ~~f:di!: I .lure chnrl6 Roferenct!ll 

(0 .v.) (I allons 
a mJDute) 

Remarks 

&noma C\lunl, 

70 1:1 mUes north of west 01 Cloverdale. ____ Hoods not Sprlngj. _ __ . _. 

71 0 miles south of west of Oeysen·lUe_.:.. __ SkaCgs Bot Svrin~s ____ __ . 

72 18 mlJ~ south ol east of Cloverdale _____ Tbe Oey.98rt ___ _________ _ _ 

73 Sulrhur Creek, 21 miles soutb6l\St of _. __ ___ ____ ... _______ ___ • ___ _ 
Clover!l,,)o_ 

Sandstone and as.socl ,'l.l.ed 
serpentine. Quicbi1vor 
mlne. 

Crwshed. sediments. Near 
ocmtact wiw ClauoophllDe 
schist. 

Crushed aDd laulLed sodJ-
~o .. ~ .... ~ • __ • __ _ 

clscan formation. 
Crushed and altered sand

atoooandshDlo with chert, 
sch ist . and a,.c;socbted ser
pentine of Franci.scl\ o (or
matioo; prominent fault 
tone. Oabbro at 230 leet 
10 d rilled wol1. 

Sandstone and sbate. _. ___ __ _ 

140-163. _ 2:L. _____ 20. p. 120; 23, pp. 3 springs; Dot used. 
10.-100·, 

100.. •••• 6.. __ __ .• 23, p. 8L ______ __ 2·f~~~~~h~DJ. s~~i.~.'IY 

120-1~ __ 16. ______ 23, p. 81. . ______ __ _ 3 springs; resort. 

<') 30-~. ___ 23, pp. 83-88-; 32, 
pp. 1- 105; 173, 
pp. 2"2-24~· . 

About 30 sprien; r&sort 
si nce 1~2; bott led . W ells 
drilled In U)31 and la ter 
obtai ned St.4)$ltD for gener
atlDI electriCity. 

7t 22 m iles :iout b of 8.'lSt of Cloverdale _____ Little Oeyaena __ ________ ___ Cretaceous sedlments ••• __ • • 110-160 __ 8_. ____ ._ 23, p . 88; 32, pp. 0, 10 springs; cam plng grouod . 

o lIprini!S: rp,nrt 
•.. 

;~ i;i~i~~o~~~:s..:~~ !'tub~e~' EI160-_:::: := ~rk ~en iv::~m {tr~I~: 
Lava snd tu" ____ __ • _____ • __ fIO-S2. __ _ 30 _______ 23, P WL . __ ____ _ _ 
Cretaceoussed lments _______ 78, 82 ____ 11.. _____ . 23, p. 114 . ___ • . ___ _ 2 spri ngs; fosnrL. 

Springs. 
77 McF.{I,'a.o roncb, 3 ml18S southwest or . ______ __ . ______ •• _____ _ . __ . 

Kenwood . 
78 State home a t Eldridge, 6 m iles west or __ __ • __ _____ _____ ____ ______ _ 

north of Sonoma. 
N 2 milos nortbwest of Sonoma. _________ __ Boyes Hol Sprlngs ______ _ _ 

Na[Hl CounlV 

80 17 miles nt.rLb of St. U eleoa ____ • ___ __ . . Aetna Sprlnp _ •• ________ _ _ 

8J ~ mi le east 01 Callstoc8. depot .. ___ .. _ .. Calistoga Bot Sprinas __ • __ 

Lavas and tuffaceous layers; 
artesian s trocture. 

LaVA under al lu vium; ar te
sian structure. 

LAva and pre-Tertiary sed)
IDeDLs. 

Altered !!(ldlmont..:;, opnline 
m aterial, aDd associated 
serpentine of Franclscao 
for mntlon. LnvA to north . 

Volcanic tuff. Fault In .... &1-
ley. 

82 2 miles soutbwest of St. B t leoa . ___ • . _ •. St. BeleDl~ White SuI· Crushed SAndstone of 
pbur ~ prioKS . F'nmciscao lor matllm. 

83 13 mJles north 01 east of St. Delens ._ . __ Nnpa Rock Sodll Spriop __ A ltered sbale iLDd sandstone_ 

MAr' ." Countll 

11t- U8 __ 23, pp. 112, 113- . . _ 

63· 02 __ __ 20 __ _____ 23, pp, 156-160' ._ ._ 

1.26-173 __ L ____ __ 23. PO· )OS- I00-; 
142, p. 326; 173, 
p. 24"-, 

"0--83 __ . _ 6 .• _ • • __ . 23, pp. 2S"-~-____ 

1; _____ . _ 
I~ • •• _ •. - 23, p . UU- __ •••• __ • 

1 ronln ~rr lnl:, nowoll unt il 
earthfJu:l. ke of l WOS. \"" ells 
l a ter drll\ o u . Resort ; 
boltloo. 

IS springs; r~orL; boUlod . 

• springs; bllthln(. ~ C \'cral 
welb drilled in 191G-li 
,truck hot Art6:i lao wat.er ; 
U50(1 In tm tlu. 

~ 6pr lol;s; fe.:.ort. 

2 sprl nns; bottled . Aoo 
e&1 lod P r iest Soda Spriug •. 

84 8 miles northwest of Point Bonlta ____ ._. Rocky P olDt Spring_. ___ ._ In p re-T ertiary sed im ents; 100 __ __ . _ 3_ ..•• _ . . 73, p, 80 . . . _____ _ ._ Not wed. 
O:dd"UOD 01 py rite 10 sand· 

Contra Co.da Count, stone, 

& 2 m lles northeast or Walout Creek .. ___ ._ SUl phur Spr1nas._._. __ • • _. 

A tonuda Count, 

87 2ml1cs northeast ol WartD Spring3_. ____ _ Warm Springs __ _____ _ • __ . 

Sa nta Clora Counlll 

88 7 m iles Dorthwut of 88.0 l ose _____ ______ Alum Rock Park Sprln:s __ 

IW It miles oortbcl\St ot Ollroy_._ •• ____ • ___ Ollroy Hot Sprllll _____ • __ 

MonJrrt, Counlr 

Tertiary sbale and SAnd· 
stone; blgbly tilted and 
foldoo . 

Saod3tone. obert, and 000· 
glomerate; near oorpentine 
and gabbrold rooks; prob
able1uult. 

00 North Fork or Little Sur River, 30 miles 
by road sou1.h of Monterey. 

__ . ______ . _. __ ___ . __ . _._. ___ \ ~~ fllultlng In "rBnltlc 

Ql 50 rulles ea.st of south of SaUnss, set. 32, 
T . IV S., a.' E. 

Tassa)81a Hot Springs . . _. I Q ~~!-~I;' ~bon:r:r~~I;~:~7t Il~ 
line rockl are overlain by 
shale, sandstone. 8.Dd lime·, 
stone; dips suggest arEa (lr 
intense pressurs . 

8'2 8 miles west of south of Soledad •. • _____ • P &rlilio Hot 8prlnp-. _ . • . . Gravelly SllOd$1.0110 over 
t;;:d~~i rda~: lUCiLllohl !II 

U3 G3 miles east of soutb of M onteroy, sec, Slate's Hot 8prlDgl.. __ • __ . _ Jll~~CI s~:!:'Ic::~r1~: ~~ 
g, T , 21 S., R . 3 E. ~n Lerr:l.08. Water from 

base of ara vel aDd from 
slate 

9t 10 mllm by road e&5t olsoutb of MOD' D olao's Rot SprloiS ____ __ lurUlllcsbaleand sandstooe. 

tatty. San Lull ObilPO Count, 

G2-87 . __ . 15 . . _. __ . 23, pp . 208-212" __ _ 17!11pr lnr.s : t1rln'l lo il:, batbln l . 
C it )· parl'-

110 .. ___ . IIL. __ • __ ?!.I , pp. 70-80"' _. __ __ Rl'sort ; hOllled. 

1M. . _. __ 10 . . • _~ •• 23, II . 57 •. _. _. __ ~ __ 2 springs; DOt U!J.ed. 

100-140._ 100 . _. _ • • Z I, vp. 67-410- _. _ .• _ 17 spr ings ; resort, 

66-111. _. 10. _. __ . _ '23 , Jlp. 60-82- : 173. 
pp. ~g...2GO· , 

110-121. . 60. ___ • __ 21, pp. 3M--&6; 23, 
p .M. 

3 sprln!;!s; resort. 

10 springs; bo.tblng, 

M-1l8_ • • 100 ____ __ 23, pp, 73-75- _ •• __ _ a springs; b&tblDt , bottled. 
Paso Robles Mud B.tb Alluvium and TerttlU'Y sedt· 

OS 2H miles nortb ot P aso Robles __ ~ ___ . _._ Springa-. menUry rocu. lOS 1,700 . . . _ 
96 Soutbwest part of Paso Robles_. __ ___ _ ._ Pa.o;o Robles Hot Bprings _ - __ __ .d.o __ : ______ __ • __ _ • ______ ~ --- . - . 

23, pp , 12-76-; 173, 
pp . 260-:.!G2-. 

1 cain eprlng; 13ter de~el. 
oped by now ini artesIAn 
woll ; r~ort , 

07 " miles sout heast 01 Paso R obles ___ _____ Saut. Ysabel Bprlnp ___ ._ 

;8 30 miles soutbeast ot Paso RobIM __ _____ Cameta Warm Spring ____ • 

09 lS miles sou thwest of San Lub Obbpo ___ Pecho Warm 8prlnp_. __ _ . 

100 2).i miles east of Arroyo Orande ___ • ____ Ntv=.:'~:rr:J~ Ore.nde 

Sonto Barbara Count, 

101 "mUes Dort h of Qntota :ltatlou_~ ___ __ _ 

A~e~~;y~~~~r~~t:b1!-
artc.s l~o structUnI. 

Low gravel h ill!; fau ll or ar· 
w lao st ructure. 

Miocene shale, locally folded 
and crwhod, 

SIIiOOOU5 shales; fractures as
soci.&ted wltb steep d ips. 

22 

1:.0. __ ___ Zl, pp, 7&-77- ; ITl , 
pp. 26<-26:I' . 

2 spriOb$; batbing , Irrigat ion. H __ __ __ . 

7( . _ __ __ _ 3 __ • __ ._. 23, p. 77 ____ _____ •• B a.tblng. 

12,05 ___ 17 ____ ___ 23, 1>, eG. __ •• ___ • • _ 2 springs; drinking, batblnl. 

nesort. 



-

~~ I lA>coU04 

l02J ," J1IU~nOl'bW"'OIB ... ta Bub.,. •••.. 

I T ... "",· ~I:~~: I 
atutl!l ebar;e lleIerenco.s , 

l' (-,..) (JalJOCUI 
amlnul4t) 

San Marcos Hot 8prln,p___ I'~~!,:,ed sandstoott lD fault SQ-I08.__ ~_____ __ H. p. 192 j 23, p . 87. _ 

103 ' Omlieauortbea.st.otSa.otaBarblVL ____ __ Mooteclr.oHot8prlnp. __ _ Issue from tblck-btldded H I 118 50 
I18nd5toue at COntw:lt of - -- -- --.- - 'n~7~; 23, pp. 
aha1e wblc.b overlies It. 

J04 12 mUes Qortbeast or Santa Barbara 1 
mile 8aS ~ of M ODO Croek seo. f T ' 6 
N.,R. 2>W. " • 

Tertiary shale. ____ __ __ ______ GO •. ___ ___ lIt. ____ _ 174. __ __ __ __ ___ ___ _ _ 

105 15 miles nortboast of Santa Barbara 4-
mJle3 north oC Santa You RIver * 
l,T. 5 N .. R . 2.5W. •. 

--- --- ------ - - - - --.-.------ - _____ do. _____ __ _____ __ ________ 1iIO ____ ___ 10 ___ __ __ 174 _______ . ___ ___ _ _ 

VnallU'O Count, 

lOG MN~~~o't.n,.on, ,, mUes northwest 01 Vlcker'a Bot Springs ___ __ _ Tertiary sandstone and 
ahale; crushed ud prob-

107 8;.s mUes nortbwest ot Nordb04___ __ __ _ Stingley'. Hot Sprlng:3 _ __ _ ably fRUited. 
£&~~~~~. and lhaIe; .too).!l,. 

108 e miles northwest of Nordbotr 
~~ 7J.i milN west 01 nortb ot Nordhotr-- --- 

SMpe Canyon , 24 miles west ot norihoj
FiUmore, lee. 31 , T . 6 N ., R. 20 W. 

I ~~:~~:;.z:l~~~N~ti:.~~or:. OI 
IM A n,du CouRt, 

112 ElIzflhetb Lake CanfotJ, 13 mil. east ot 
nortb oj CaaLac staUOD. 

.Alplnt Count, 

~~l~~J:~i~~~~=: :~~~~~~:::::::::=::: 
Beape Hot SprlDp __ __ __ _ Granltlo ro ct beneatb 

cru.sbed sbaJe; faul ted. 

Substdlnry frac~urlog ; San 
Andreas fault is 8 miles 
north . 

11. ___ __ _ 6 . ____ ___ 23, pp. 6~. ______ 

7&,100 ••• , .... _ .. 23, p. 03 ••• ••• •.• •• 

M-lHL_ "' ....... 23, pp. d3--&4. ___ ___ 
82-102 ___ (() ....... ~.~~:-~.::::: : 12) ___ __ _ 60. _ _ • 

97- 191. __ 12> •• • _ . If. p. 109; 23, p. M __ 

Remarb 

8 sp ring:l; ClunplnK KtOund. 
Abo called Mountain Olen 
Hot Sprlni:,s and Cuyama 
Hot Sprlnp. 

11 s prinlZs; Te!lOTt ; part or 
water supply of Montecito; 
aLso eslled Bonta Darbllnll 
HotSl)rin:;s. 

3 $priDgs; Dot \!Std. 

Do. 

Do. 

2 spdngs; domestic, batbwC. 

" spri.ng.s: te3Ort. 
Do. 

BaLblDC. 

, sprmas: camPi..n& ground. 

113 4 mUes wost of AllUkleevWe ______ _____ Oron r 's Hot Sprlop ___ __ Ore.n.lt6; mn leu tban !1. 
mile to ellSt; near southern 
eItensiou or Sierra Valle,. 

l.2S-1~ _. 100 ______ 23, p. 131 __ __ _____ 12 , prtnl3; camping ground. 

Mono COUftl, 

114 13 miles northwest 01 Bridgeport. 56C. 
24, T . 6 N .. R. 23 E . 

115 SW: miles south of W" 1 or Bridgeport, 
see. 3, T . 4 N .• H. lt. E. 

116 l li miles southCftSl or Bridgeport, sec. 
'l7,T.5 N., R. 2.5&. 

Fales' Hol Bprlnp _______ • 

Buckeye Bot Sprin" _____ _ 

fault. 

H~f:~ illno=b~~!;·!;a.hut 
T8CT8(..1! oj granitic bc.uldeu 

and ttfll \·el. Near J:on~ of 
faultlDg. 

Slopes of fissured aodes1tic 
Ia.va. 

97- 141 __ _ 300_._-' "-3, .' . 132. .. _ ..... _. 
25 __ __ ___ ,· !6, p . 291; 23, p . 

132. 

10 ____ . _ 16, P '291 : 2\, Pt>. 
J3J-I ~~ . 

140 ____ _ 

121-1oUl __ 

I 
tt7 lloi mUcs out olsoutb 01 BridieporL ______ __________________ ______ Andesitic lava ___________ ____ 70-105 __ 25 . ______ 16, p. 291; 2J, p. 

118 W:B';ld.S."porl~~ Flat, tI mllessoutbt ast of - __ __ ___________ ____________ Ter Uary lava ___ . _________ _ 100 _. ____ 10 . ____ __ 16~ a:,·. 291; 23, p. 
136. :: :~::(fiI~:~~:~ fl~.~~:~~. :::::::::::::::::::::::::::: .~~:;~~~:::::.:: .::: : ::::: . :~: :: :::: :::::::: :: p~ ':~;.~ . . ~:-

121 Eut edp ot Mono Lake_. _____________ MODO Basio Warm Sprinit_ Issue.! trom tulA. dome. in 90 __ •• ___ JI} •• __ __ _ 18~:.; J:l; ; Pia~;P . 
area of recent lava. 145-146*; 161, p. 

27- ; 113, pp . 25-1-
2M' . 

122 .~ :r~~~~~~!f~ f~f.':ab~. Bot ------ - -- ------ ------------- }I~auJting In reoenl lava . ____ _ 170 __ ___ 3. -- -- --.
1 

23, p . H7 ___ ____ _ 

131 3.S miltW north"ut of Bbhop, MC! . 32, T . Casa Diablo Hot Sprlnp_ _ Lava __ _____________________ 116--194__ 36 .___ __ _ 16, p. 291; 23, p. 
3 S., R . 28 E" on U. S. BJ.a:bway :NoS. 1411. I n . 

2 springs; r!)SOl t. 

Bathing. 

3 ~~gl~r.b~r·;~~:r~I~~:ld~~ 
d t"'lpl)SitGo:i; :mYJ: mar ble 
&ad tf:l\-erUno quacried. 

20 springs; no t used. 

1 9priug; C'.lttlc waterl: lg . 

Do. 

1 sJ)rine ; not u~d . 

~c..t used . 

1 spring; b~t 'u5OO. 

A~~\ h2O
, . 'f,~~j t ~~ 

amounts of cJnnsbaz-. 
124 3 miJe.s oortheast of Casa Diahlo, see. 35. Oa.sa Diablo not PooL. __ 

T . 3 S., R. 28 E. 
Base otsmall lsvil bluff; prob- lBO __ ___ _ (') ___ ___ 23, p . 14.1 ________ _ Not ~d. 

125 0 0 Hot Creek, sec. 30, T . 3 S., R . ~ E__ _ "The Geysers" _______ ____ _ 

126 Loog Valley. 38 miles northwest of 
B ishop. 

1200 37 miles northwest 01 Bishop. see. 18. T . 
.. S., R . 2'd E. 

171 300 YfLrds northwest ot Benton post 
OffiCla, see. 2, T . 2 S., R . 31 E . 

Madera Count, 

Wbltmor! Warm Sprlo.gs _ 

able sntRll rsutt scarp. 
Rhyolite mva __ ... __ . ____ ___ _ lXHD2 ' _ MX) ___ __ _ 174 _______ _________ 6 ~rinciPal sprlnp; not used; 

2 steam vtnts: large tola 

Are& of eomparativel,. recent n-l00. __ -'50 ___ __ _ 23, p . tt7 ________ _ ,~erfn:~~· not used. 
volcanic acLlvlty &nd (sult-
Ing. Lava aroa __ ______ ___ ______ 0&. ______ 308 ______ 174. _________ ____ __ 2maln .spriup; batbtnl"resort. 

135 ___ ___ 40IL _____ 14, \.I. 106; 23, p. 
138. 

Irrigation. 

128 65 miles by road soutbeast of Yosem ite, Re d a Meadow sHot Iasue [rom graoltlc material, DO-l~L_ 10 _______ Zl, pp . M-56· _____ S springs; camping ifOund_ 
10 mUes soutbwest or Mineral Paz-II:. 8prinp.. near basaltic lava. 

Frtl1l0 Count, 

120 Head of Fish Valley, 80 miles lOutheflSt Fisb Creek Hot BprlDP- __ Oranlte_ . _____ ___ ___ _______ 110 ___ ___ 6 __ ___ .. __ 23, p. 56 . __________ 2 springs; not wed. 
ot Yosemi te, sec . 9, T . 5 B., R. 'n E . 

130 3O~ ii~.~~~t;,o~~t of Shaver, sec. 115, __ _________ _______ -: ____ ____ __ ____ do ______ __ ______________ 100--112 __ 2.5 __ __ ___ 23, p . M _________ __ 4 e~~;sg;I~~n~n~~~~b 

Fork of San J oa.qulo R iver . 
8 spring.s; romp ing Kround. 131 30 mlle.s nortb ol..,t of Shaver, sec. 10, Blaney Meadows Hot 

T . 8 S., R . 28 E. Springs. 
132 2.5 miles south or Dos Pa.1os ___________ _ Mercey..Bot Bprlng."' _____ _ 

133 Branr:h of Waltham Creek, 18 miles west F resno Hot Springs ______ _ 
of Coallnp. 

'1'u.lart Count, 

134 South Fork or Middle Fork 01 Tule ________________ __________ _ 
River, 'l7~ miles north 01 east of Por· 
tersville. 

136 M mUes north or Kemvtlle _____________ _ lordan Hot Sprinp __ ____ _ 

1M Monache Meadows, 14 mU03lOutbwest 
of Olancha. 

8cblst.ose loem __ __ _________ 

In open draw at base of cher-
ty Kravel slopes, near dike 
01 serpen tine Rl\bbro. 

Faulting in sbale and sand-
, tonG. 

Oranlte ________________ _ 

L1m~mented gra D I t 10 
gravel, near Isva. 

h'iU83 at base olrbyollt.8 blll _ 

35 miles soutbeast of Portersv1lle. sec. 
31 , T . 23 S •• R. 31 E . 

Call1ornla Hot Spr ings _ _ _ 1I'racturing and lault 1.0 ua
oIUc roci::. 

23 

100-110 __ (() ....... 
79-109 . __ 6 ••••••• • 

88-<17.. •. :10 •• •• • •• 

77 ••• •• •• 
2.5 __ _____ 

9~123 ___ 75.0 _._. 

100 •••• •• L . ..... 

13, pp. M-06 • . ••• 

23, pp. 78--79- ; 24, 
pp.212- 213- . 

13, p . 78 .• •••• • •••• 

23, p . 2t2 ••••••• • _. 

23, p . I>3.. ••••••••• 

13,p . ...,_._ ••. • • 

3 5j1r1n gs; hathlng; formerl,. 
bottlod. Saline. 

5 IIprings; resort . 

1 spring; drl..ni::1n,; carbon-
ated. , 

If "prln~; campIng ground. 

1 , prIng; drlnkIng; ca.rbon
.ted. 

1~128 __ 60 __ .. _ .. 23, p. 49 ___ .. __ .. __ _ 7 sE~'6;=~'ot ~~:~EM1 



Map 
DO. LoealioD 

1.,0 Count, 

N .... Oeo1OJ]' 

.+....,..,.1· 
Temper- mate dll-

.ture eharJI lletereaees I r Y.) (plloIll 
.tD..Ioute) 

Romaru 

138 8 miles IOUth of Blahop_____________ __ __ KOOUI'h Hot 8prin.cs ______ ~I' fault in cran!Uo 130 __ _ .. __ W ______ 23. Po 148; 174.. _____ 3 sprtnpj resort; batbiol. 

138 Salloe Valley. 30 rones east of north ot __________ __ _ .. ______________ AUuvlum _______________ ____ 100 ______ 8 __ ______ 23. Po 138 __________ 1.pnoCi pf'05pee:or's supply. 
Keeler, 10 miles nortbeast or Saline 
Valley boru: works. 

140 Stalninger ranch, Grapevine Canyon, Grapevine Spr1n&a ________ Tertiary Ilk, beds ________ __ 75 _______ 30 __ ____ _ ~ p. 342;92, p. 20_. 
ro miles northeast of Keeler. HI 14 miles soutbea.st 01 Halwe8 ___ ____ _______________ ____ _______ .. __ ____ Tertlarylava... ___________ ___ 1~203 ____ ________ H. p. 104; 23, p. 150. 

141a 

H2 20 miles northeast of Little Lake ____ __ __ Coso Bot SpriDp ________ _ OranlLic rocks and Recent (1) ______ __ do _____ 23. p. lro· _______ _ _ 
lavaa. 

143 Near Little Lake, 18 mOes south 01 
Halwee. 

______ .. _____________ ___ ___ ._ Near basalUc bIWf __ ______ __ 80 ____ ... _ L ____ ... _ H. p. l!U; 23. pp. 
148-149-. .tt PADamint VtJ1ey, , m1la!I north 01 ___ ______ • _____ _________ ___ _ 

BaIlllCat. 
80 __ • ____ 1 _______ • 23, p. 136 ___ ______ • AUuvlwn; near I[ra.Qltlc 

rocO. 

Sel'eral sprtoPi domestlo 
and irrlgalion. 

20 springs; not wed . Rut· 

C~~o ro! oi~u I~'r~~ 
Vapor nnts: deposit small 

amounts of cinnabar. 
3 malo sprlni'; resort; vapor 

batbs. 
1 spring; Dot wed . . 

1 sprlns; rOlldslde watering. 

U5 5 miles northeast of Zabrbkle. sec. 1. Yeoman Bot 8prings. ____ _ Alluvlum;nearTerUlU"ylava.. SO _____ __ 100 __ ____ 71. p. 260; 3l. p. 575. Several sprlcgs; irri gation. 
T . 21 N .. R. 7 E. H6 &.miles southeast of Zabrbkie _______ __ __ . __________________ __ ____ __ _ Fractwe wue of tault 10 100_. __ __ 225 ___ • __ 23. p. 137 __________ 2aprlngs; railroad water. 

QuartzitE. 
147 5}i miles northea.st of Tecopa __ ______ ___ Reatinl'Spri:o.& ____________ Probable tault in Ql1n.!tzite __ 80 _______ 280 ______ Zi. p. 310 ________ ._ Domestic and Irr{pt!oo. 

Kern Count, 
l~ 2 miles northeast of Kerovllle __ . ____ _____ ___ . _______ ____ _____ ______ • Fault ZOne 10 Br&Dllic gne.Lss ~ Q8., 113 ___ t.___ ____ 14. p . 19Q; 23. p. 5(L 
U9 7 mUes west of 50uUl of Kern\"We ______ _ NaillJ Hot Sprlna ___ _ • ____ In Hot Spr-ID,Valley, which 131 . _____ 116 ____ __ 1" p. IQ9; 2l. p. 61-

lJM along Cault tOoe. 

ISO 51 miles northeast 01 BakersCeld, sec. 
2S., T . 'l1 S .• R. 32 E . 

Claar Creek Bot Sprlnp __ Oranite ___ _ • ________________ 110 ___ .. __ ~ _______ 23., p. 51 __ .. __ _____ _ 

151 t5 m iles northeast 01 BakersCeld __ _____ • 
152 40 miles northeast 01 Bak8J"3neld __ _____ _ 
U3 16 miles northeast 01 CalJeote. __ _______ _ 

&n Bernartllno CouRt, 

DaJonegba Sprinp ___ _____ Fractured ma!Sive (fTaDlte. __ IM-112 __ 25 _______ ~ p. 61.. _____ • ___ _ 
Democrat Sprlngs __ ____ ___ Fa.ult In granitic rocks ____ . __ l00-U6 __ 25 •• _____ 23. p . 61 _. ________ _ 
Williamt Bot Sprinp __ ___ FracturetoneIn QUlUt&ledi'- 60-100 ___ 20 ______ _ ~ p. 52 _____ ___ __ _ 

U ADd ,",nltlc gneiss. 

2 springs; batbin K. 
Domestic; bathing; lrriiatloo. 

Also O:llled .:\gua Calien te 
Spring. 

3 ~:griI~~ls~~Loeal1J' 
a springs; resort. 
~ sprlnK': resort. 
5 springs: domestl~ ilTlga

tlon. batbina. 

164 15 mlles west of Sperry railroad statfon __ Saratop Bprt.oa:a:: _______ _ 
1M 25 m iles north of Dapett _________ ___ ___ Pandlse 8prlnp __ __ • ____ _ 

Faulted area and lntrualve 
diorite. Gran itic roct3 ___ ___ ____ ____ _ 

82. __ ____ 125 ____ ._ 21:st, ~~;3't:. p. 24; • ~f:~DP: prorpeetor's sup-

M-I02_ .~ 25 _____ __ 23, p. 052; 33, p. 130-_ Do. 
156 Bodo. Station, sec. H. T . 12 N., R. 8 E ___ Sodn Station Bprlnp _____ _ AlIuvium - and limestone; 

contact or fault . 
76 _______ 30 _______ 33, p. 529- __ _______ 2aprinlS: drlnklng . .. 

157 600 yards south of N'ev.·ben-y railroad 
slatlon. sec. 32, T . 9 N ., R . 3 E. 

Newberry 8prlnK _________ _ AUuvium;DcarTertiarylava.. 17 ______ _ 300. _____ 23, p . au; 33, p. li01 Pumped tor railroad suppl,. 

158 LYlle Canyon. 15 m llcs northwest of 
San Rl'rnardJno. 

Oranltlc rocks. ________ • ___ ._ 92 _____ __ 5 ________ 14, p . 106; 23. p . 35 __ I sprlna; not u3ed. 

158 Decp Crrek Canyon, 11' miles south
east Qt Victorvllle. sec. 16, T . 3 N., 
R. 3W . 

Oranlte ___ _________ ____ ___ : _ 80-100 ___ 6 _____ : __ 174 . __ ____ • __ ~: ____ 8evl)I'8l sprlct3; not used. 

' . 
160 Deep C reek Canyon, 15 miles south

eMt 01 Victon·i1le. sec. 14, T . 3 N., 
R.3 W. 

• ___ ____ • ______ ___ __ • __ ____ _ . ____ do_._._ ____________ ______ 80-100___ 5________ 17t __________ ____ •• 8 ,;nrlDItS; not used. 

161 6J.i: mllesenstofnorthorSan Bernardino .. Waterman Hot Spring __ __ Flssures10 If'aolteandKnelss. 123 __ ___ _ 6 __ __ ___ _ H. p. 1P2; 23. pp. 
3.HS-. 

162 7mlles eRSt of north or San Bernnrdlno. __ Arrowhead Hot SprlngB ___ Issue In fauU lone from Ter- 110-187 __ 50 _______ 23. pp. 32-33-; 173, 
tlar,. sedimenl$ ovariyina pp. 233-236-, 

1153 Santa Ana CAnyon. 12 miles north of 
eRSt ot San Bernard ino; sec. 34, T . 1 
N .. R. 2W. 

1M Baldwin Lake, 40 mUes southeast of 
VlctorviUe. 

QrIJ"4e Counl, 

_______________ ____ __ ___ ____ G~t~~~~~a: __ ~ . ____ ; ____ O(L __ ____ 3 ___ ~ - __ _ ·17'-____ .: ____ __ .. __ 

1M 7 mUes soutbwest of Santa Ana ____ _____ Falrvlew Bot Spring __ ___ _ Deep alluvium; arteslao 
atructure due to bedrock 
dam or ahale. 

nl\thlng. 

2spnnp; rfiAOrl 

1 spring; Dot used . 

IG6 13 mUes northeast of Caplstra.oo ________ Sao Juan Ceplstrano Bot Granitic rock near base 01 
SprioiS. steep slope.s. possibly lault

ed. 

121-124 __ M ____ ~ __ I\l:.J~3; 2l. pp. B Tr!~~~f~ru,. V~~e~~:. 

Rlottride Count, 
tloned In their rerords. 

1117 11 mUes east ofsoutb of Corona ______ ~ __ OJe.o Ivy Hot Sprlo K ___ • __ Fault tOoe 10 ifa.Dlta _______ _ 102 ______ 15 ____ ___ 23., p. ~; ~ p. N __ Rtmrt. Formerly ealled 

168 ~ mile north of Elsinore depot _______ __ Bundys Elsinore Hot :Wuesfrom tulemud in fault llB __ -:"...: .. _:~_:_~:_ 23. p. U' ;25. p . 705 __ R~~~~ri~I~~S~~!~· 1atu 
8prlop- lODe. pumped. 

Rilllflftle C.wni,......Contioued 

lCS9 $0 yords nortbwe.st of Eblnore depot _ __ Ebinore Hot Sprinp_ .. ___ . U:!.a:~i: tn~1~t~. sodJ- 125_. ___ . . ---------

170 .. miles north or east of Murrleta ________ Murrlets Bot SprinG's __ __ _ 
lil 8 miles northeast 01 Perris _________ __ __ _ Pilares lIot Spflni'. ______ _ 

172 0 Dliles soutbwest of Dooumont ___ ___ ___ Eden Hot Spriap. ____ ___ _ 

173 8 mlles northwest of San In.cinto __ ___ ___ San Jacinto Hot Sprlop __ 

Fault looe; rranltlc rock!. __ 
Bedroclr dam muslnr arte

!lIm spring in alluvium; 
also possi ble rault. 

wue a~ bAse of granitic 
slope, nMr border of Ter
tlnry sediments, along 
course of Snn J o.clDto fault . 

Granitic alluv lum _____ .. _. __ _ 

134-136 __ 75 ___ • __ _ 

100 •••••• 3.. ••••.. 

90-110 ___ 30 ____ ___ %1, p. 37; ~, pp. 
24. SO- . 

83-116. __ :XL __ .·_. 23, fl . 38- ; 25, pp. 
2'-11)-. 

174 2,l..i mUe.s Dorth611.5t of San JaclDto ______ _ Ritchey Hot SprIngs. _. ___ Crushed gneiss; lB.Ddslides 70-111. __ 25. ___ __ . 23, p. 39-40'; 2.5, 
indlcaleCru!hlng aud slip- • pp.25-3O'. 
ping or rocks. 

Fault lu granitic rocks _____ _ 17~ 8 miles south 01 Po.lm Sprinp station ___ Pd.1m Spelngs ... _______ __ _ 100 ______ 6_. _____ _ 23. p. 40- ; 29, pp. 
IIJ8.283- . 

178 Northca.n side ot Salton Sink, 6 mUes 
east of Salton railroad. station . 

Sa. DitflO Count, 

ISO 37 mUts JOutheast of JuUao.lecs. 18 and 

Dos Palroas Spriur______ __ Alluvium and Terti&rY sed!- 80 ___ .~ __ 25 ______ _ 18, p. 19ft- ; 23, p. 
m6Dt.:I;artesia.n conditions. ~~:: 2IJ, pp. 217. 

23, p . "7- . ______ • __ 
23, pp. ,,5-4&.; 26, 

¥i1.20ia~· r~: 
AfUa Caliente Sprinp ___ • Fault tooe in grauite __ ______ 00 ____ __ • ~ ___ ~ __ _ 

pp. 2G7-269- . 
23, p. "6; 29. p. 232_ 

, springs; resort. Orl&loaI 
now, later pumped. 

3 spnn~; resort . 
BathiDg; drilled well abo 

obtains warm water. 

8 springs; resort. 

a springs; tt50rt. Formerly 
Relief Hot Sj:riDKs. 

6 sprines; resorl; bouled. 
Formerly Soboba Bot 
Springs.. 

2 springs; resort. 

Prospectors' supply . 

Bathinlt. Irrigatloo. 
a sprini's; resort. Also called 

Agua CalienUl Sprlngs. 

Severo1 springs; not wed. 

181 SOl!;,iTes l~~tb ~r ~~ of Sao Diego. 24 Jacumba Sprio'"' . ________ _ Locl\l faulting andlracturing Oft ___ ____ 1& ____ ___ 23, p. t.5j 29, p. 211_ 28prings; batblnc,1rrti'atloD. 
in granite. miles eo.st of Campo, sees. 7 and 8, 

T. 18 S., R . 8 E . 
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Know Your Editor 
Eric Irving is a graduate of The University of New Mexico and a member 

of Veterans of Unnatural Wars. Although a recent arrival in Hollywood, he 
already shows symptoms of longtime residency. He's worked as a trans
continental truck driver, commercial diver, prospector, taxi driver , itinerant 
won-ton folder and most recently as a printer - an indication of this maga
zine's origins. He is author of several volumes of deservedly unrecognized 
and unpublished masterpieces. For recreation he hunts hot springs, scuba 
dives and collects tapestries. 

Know your editor's car. Your editor's car is a fluorescent green 1963 
Dodge christened "The Spirit of Thermopolis." Thermo is also a Veteran 
of Unnatural Wars. Watch for its famous Greetings from Asbury Park, N.J. 
decal when it drives into your town. 
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Irving Expostulates 

Welcome to The Hot Springs Gazette#3. We've just got so 
many hot springs to tell you about this time that space prohibits 
our usual rambling editorial, so we'll just bring you up to date 
and get out of here. Since last publishing (May '79), we've retur
ned operations to good old Albuquerque. California's hectic pace 
didn't suit the magazine's rustic ambience. Or ours. Not to men
tion maniacs running around loose out there. 

In our never-ending quest to reduce production costs we have 
acquired a printing press. Yes, The Hot Springs Gazette is now 
an official cottage industry. Our machine is a 1955 Multilith 
Model 80 which we have dubbed "Oscar" . As of this writing, 
Oscar is lacking several useful accessories (i.e.: a motor), but we 
are cheerfully optimistic that all will be humming along fine by 
the time paste-up for this issue is complete. If you notice that 
the printing here is even worse than before, you'll know our 
tinkerings have met with success. 

Once again we actively solicit your articles, stories, photos, 
clippings, drawings, and poems about hot springs. In return we 
offer the immortality of being in print, a lifetime subscription to 
this charming little magazine (which can't be bought for love or 
money) and a complementary copy of The Good Book, a 40 page 
list containing raw data on over 1,000 American hot springs. In
cidentally, we won't publish your contribution if you don't want 
us to. Our "Confidential" file fair burgeons with information 
from circumspect readers. You can trust The Hot Springs Gazet
te. We may be cheap, but we're honest. 

'2 

Dakota Hijinks 

Irving: 
You filthy hippie. You should be shot. First you turn into 

the Rhona Barrett of the goose-down set. Then you can't see your 
way clear to say something about the South Dakota pantheon of 
hot springs. If you were in Russia, they'd hit you with a hammer. 
This error will be rectified. But first, allow me ' to introduce 
myself. My name is Dreyfus Gulch, I'm a county surveyor up 
Rapid City way, and I've been hunting hot springs since before 
you took your first bubble bath, sonny. 

Well , like it sez in the Good Book, pickin' s is mighty slim in 
these parts. The top of the line, of course, is the town of Hot 
Springs (S.D. #1) one-time home of the Veterans' Sanitarium. 
They used to throw shell-shocked doughboys into the laughing 
waters to bring them back to reality. Today, we attempt the 
reverse on ourselves. The hot springs are still hot and now oc
cupied by a big, chlorinated indoor pool name of Evans' Plunge. 
I know it's just your style, Irving; it's got a taco-stand, gifty shop . 
and everything. If you're of a mind for a somewhat more organic 
experience, someone built a crude tllb out behind the plunge 



where the pool water discharges into a little river. It's about 85 0 

and free . I recommend the early morning hours, less p in the 
001. 

I tried to track down S.D. #2 for you, but no luck. It's sup
posed to be 3 miles west of Hot Springs. According to rumor, 
you follow the road past Evans' Plunge through some park. Con
tinue a mile and a half past the 'end of the pavement. It' s some: 
where around there. I couldn't find it. Try your luck if you're up 
this way. 

The best of our hot springs, 
Cascade Springs (S.D . #3), 
barely merits the title, but it 's 
nevertheless the best swimming 
hole in the Dakotas. It' s warm 
enough to use even in those fa
mous winters of ours, but 
Doris and I find it just right on 
a hot summer day. The source is 
in J.H. Keith Park 13 miles 
southwest of the town of Hot 
Springs on S.R. 71. It' s easy to 
miss but worth looking for. The 
spring starts under an old gaze
bo and flows south in a clear, 
mossy creek. Half a mile down 
the road is an interesting old 
building. For some damn reason 
Doris wants to enclose a sketch she did of it. Another mile up the 
road, the same creek forms Cascade Falls, that choice swimming 
hole I promised you. Waxing over-eloquent, let me simply 
describe it as unadulterated sylvian wonderment set in a shallow 
grassland canyon. Under the falls , the creek forms a natural 
round pool 7-8 feet deep and about 100 feet across. The water is 
clearer than beer-piss and tastes a lot better. Mask and snorkel 

, are desireable. Under the 8-foot waterfall is a shallow alcove lined 
with tiny, ferny plants . Should you happen to bring a pretty lady 
along, you're apt to feel like you woke up in a Salem commercial. 

So now you have a complete report on South Dakota, Jewel 
of the Prairies. Sorry if I started this letter on a hostile note, but 
somebody's got to keep you in line. 

Hoping You Stay in Hot Water 

Rapid City, S.D. 

4 

Arizona Antics 
If you're going hot springing in Arizona make sure your 

car's shocks and radiator pass muster. Bring lots of water, a large 
" Passenger" in excellent physical condition to move rocks out of 
the roadway, and plenty of whatever you use to see the iguanas in 
your eyeballs. It's a long way to town. 

Heeding none of these precautions, your editor struck off 
into the Arizona bush and came up with a 5-star hot spring for 
your twisted pleasure. All in a day's work , folks. (Who was that 
naked masked man? Beat's me, but he left this silver roach 
clip.) Verde Hot Springs (Ariz. #4) is a classic in remoteness, but 
not altogether impossible to get to. It' s not to be confused with 
Ariz. #3 near Camp Verde. Confusion is especially likely, for due 
to an editing error in our edition of The Good Book, all of the 
Arizona hot springs are misnumbered on the reference map. 
Sorry, folks. The correct map follows this article. 

Verde Hot Springs is about 25 miles east of Camp Verde, 
and half a mile west of the Childs Power Plant. Gird your loins, 
that little stretch of "road" past Childs is the worst. Park at the 
sandy campground and wade across the creek to the hot spring . 
Send your large "passenger" in first, it may be deep. And stop 
complaining about getting your feet wet. That's what you're here 
for. Besides, that creek is a very significant boundry . With the 
only entry approach being in one county, and the hot spring in 
another, the bather is reasonably assured of no skinny-dipping 
hassles . 

Across the river, you'll find the ruins of a resort spa; 
reputedly a hideaway for Al Capone. Big Al knew how to lay low 
in style. There are two cement hot tubs and several gravelly 
natural tubs below. The waters weigh in at a respectable 1000

• 

There used to be a hippie commune nearby, but they got rained 
out a couple of years ago. (We've heard it said that flash floods 
are just Nature's way of telling you to move on .) One final tid
bit: UFO sightings come thick and fast around Childs. The pre
vailing theory has it that they come to suck up juice from the 
power plant there. Our suggestion is that they come to take the 
waters. Whatever the case, when recommendations come from 
such diverse and disreputable sources as bohemians, gangsters, 
extraterrestrials and editors it' s time to gas up the micro bus and 
head for the hinterlands. 

[)P~h~o~e~~~i!~~ ____ --------__ _ , 5----------------~ 



Healing Waters 
Eden, Arizona 
(US Hwy 70)* * * From the Pima Post Office, on US Hwy 70, 

go 7.6 miles northwest to Eden Rd., them northeast 1.3 miles, 
then 3 miles left to the end of the road. Stop at the gate house. 

One of those special places which deserves the title "Land of 
Enchantment" is certainly Healing Waters. The land vibrates 
with a feeling of magic and the devic spirits of Pan permeate the 
atmosphere of this sacred healing spot of the Apaches. 

A larger-than-olympic-sized pool with a hot water section is 
comfortable for a mid-winter swim. And ... about twelve small 
outdoor natural and concrete pools dot the property, ranging 
from 90 to 120 degrees . Pool-hopping is a delight and can be 
interspersed with mud-baths, a sauna, or a stroll to the duck 
pond or to the top of the sacred Indian burial ground. 

Guests may stay in the restored hotel, built at the turn of the 
century, for $22 single or $32 double per room with meals or 
camp on the grounds for $8 with meals or $6 without. (Weekly 
rates are slightly less .) Or you can spend the day in the pools and 
exploring the lovely 200 acre wildlife refuge for $6 with meals or 
$3 without. Meals are vegetarian and fresh juice and nuts are 
available for snacks in the dining area. Wheat grass is also grown 
and guests may request use of the juicer for their cleansing ri
tuals. 

Healing Waters is a community of resident members who 
share the focus of offering an opportunity for persons to come to 
partake of the waters, fast, detoxify, and just plain relax. Little 
structure is imposed and you are free to create your own experi
ence during your visit. No drugs, alcohol, tobacco, meat, ani
mals, weapons, non-biodegradables, or poisonous substances 
are allowed on the land. Any work assistance as a contribution to 
the needs of the center is appreciated. 

All in all, Healing Waters is a marvelous, serene retreat for 
the hot springs lover and the health enthusiast as well. It is not a 
fancy.resort ?nd it i.s important to remember that the community 
there I~ opemng their home to share the experience of this special 
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spot with you. 
It is wise to call or write ahead to make reservations for your 

visit. Phone: (602) 485-2008 . Address: P.O . Box 847, Eden, Ari
zona 85535. (Yes, the nearest post office is in Eden!) 

by Lorian McClenaghan 

Dear Eric 
. .. If you'd like to mention the Arizona Sun Movement, 

POB 35462 Phoenix, Az 85069, we publish a newsletter called 
The Desert Skinnydipper.It's available for a SASE and hopefully 
a small donation. (non-profit) Also have the Desert 
Skinnydippers' Guide to clothing-optional recreation areas in Ari
zona. It's 28 pages of info on swimming, hot springs, resorts, 
etc., minimum donation $2.00 to cover printing. 

Our main purpose is to provide info to anyone visiting Ari
zona. A S.A.S.E. gets a reply to questions about free beach and 
nudist areas .... 

Grin & Bare It, 
.1 

R.G. MacDonald 
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Common Box Turtle 

Dear Editor Irving, I realize this doesn't have much to do with 
hot springs, but have you never heard of the pleasures of dissi
pating small clouds? Don't mess with big ones unless you're with 
a l~uge group, believers all. And careful with those slow-moving 
cold fronts; they're apt to give you a headache, take my word for 
it. Once I was working on a small but irksome nimbus. An 
unlucky crow flew in the way and literally got knocked for a 
loop. The feedback near scorched my eyeballs, I mean to tell you! 
Gotta go now, as I see the Forces of Evil are up to more cosmic 
mischief, so like the Guru said to the neophyte levitator, 

Keep 'em Flyin', 
Armpit Eightball 

(The World's· Tackiest Indian) 
Puyallup, Washington 
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Old Rodeo Cool; The Search Continues 

Chadron (straight ahead) 
Hot Springs (left) 

Nebraska, right? 
I was headed 
East and did not turn. 

Those sandhills loomed to the south 
Licked by a searching April 
From the 
West. 

I paused to ponder spring 
Grabbing at the Mari Sandoz 
Museum; the essence of the apartment 
Open to the elements. 
A window covered with a rug 
Whistled sad. 

Beer cans. 
Forks in the road. 

The Buffalo Spring; 
The healing waters of the sandhill People; 
Elusive. 

Flora Sandoz's orchard 
Eaten up by a horde 
Of sharptail grouse 
Snuggled by the ranch house 
With the answer. 

Baby calves were in the road. 
"Pine Creek is not the 
Kind of thing you'd want to 
Rush into. It's near no ville." 

Nice talking to you, Fl9ra. 

Deliberate incantations at a sandy cattle gap
Of well, south. 
The sun sat over yucca and the Pine Ridge. 

The Buffalo Spring; 
The healirg waters of the People; 
Elusive . . 
Half-hearted searches for 
Capital fs in longhand 
(With only legends to go by) 
Inevitably lead to a fence; 

I clip it and go. 
Sandy ruts peter out 
Most always at one end. 
This can't be it. 
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A fine wine ribbon, 
The Pine sighing another 
Time-

Then 
The Ree Breaks. 
Beginnings of Kansas and 
The real plains. 

pool pooli water tracks form 
Mini-canyons in the sand under the bridge 
And the moon. I've gone too far. 

A white man under the bridge 
Had built a big fire and 
Stands way back. 
Indians make little fires; 
Sit up close. Old sites are forgotten 

Or kept secret by the wind. 
"I appreciate the info. (To the North?) 
No offense intended 
But I'd better not. Not tonight." I move on. 

The Buffalo Spring; 
The healing waters of the People; 
Elusive. 

1.K. Swartz 
Ellsworth, Nebraska 4 /4179 

Dear Eric Irving, 
I just remembered that a caving friend of mine, David Ir

ving, helped lead the Free Beach Movement (Black's Beach , for 
instance) in the San Diego Area. Not to mention Washington Ir
ving who long ago led the fight for free beaches on the Hudson 
River-back when you could swim in it. 

Wen, anyway here's some munny that's burning a hole in my 
pocket in its eagerness to get to the Sandias. In return for this 
small pile could you send me one copy each of The Hot Springs 
Gazette number two and Thermal Springs in These (Those?) 
United States by Gerald Waring? 

Are you familiar with Great Hot Springs oj the West by Bill 
Kaysing (1974) Capra Press , $4.95? The second half of the book 
is from Waring's book (without credit) . (Editor'S note: Kaysing's 
book has been out of print for several years. Why not buy our 
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version, instead?) 
By the way, I think The Hot Springs Gazette is in the fine 

tradition of the Peyote Puke Press, a.k.a. The Associated Gold 
Street Olive Press , a.k.a. My Great-Grandfather's Old Wine 
Press who published LocoMotives Magazine back in 1972. They 
really did. 

Hot Regards, 
(old term meaning, "look at those crazy people 

in that hot spring." 

Rick Banning 
Takoma Park, MD. 

P .S. Do you know of any hot springs in natural caves? There's 
(1) Warm River Cave, Bath County, Virginia (85°-95° stream 
deep in the caves); (2) a cave near Lovell, Wyoming with a hot 
pond (small flow rate); (3) small thermal caves near Banff, 
Alberta; (4) steam caves at the summit of Mt. Rainier. Know of 
any others? 

A Mixed Review from Taos 

Dear Irv, 
Much as I enjoy your magazine, I find it wanting in two 

critical areas: (1) You don't publish often enough, (2) Your 
information on New Mexico hot springs has been spotty at best. 
As a New Mexicano yourself, it couldn't be that you're holding 
back on New Mexico hot springs, could it? I'm sure Edward 
Abbey would be proud of you, but you're letting your readers 
down. Allow me to help . .. . 

I've got 3 good hot springs for you, all near Taos, and none 
of them listed in your much-vaunted Good Book. Shame shame. 
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I've enclosed maps to help you get lost. The first two are both in 
Rio Grande Gorge, right on the river, isolated and skinny-
dippable. You start at Arroyo Hondo about 10 miles north of 
Taos . The spring on the west side of the gorge, Blackrock, is a 
natural tub, about 95°. During Spring-thaw the tub is usually 
under the river. 4'11 stars. 

A few miles downstream on the east side of the gorgeous 
gorge, you might find Stagecoach Hot Springs. (Even if you 
don't, the trail affords 10-mile views up (he canyon, so It'S ' worth 
the effort.) Stagecoach not only has a hot tub on the river bank, 
but also offers the roofless ruins of an ancient bathhouse with a 
very bubbly hot spring inside. 5 stars, easy. A word of warning: 
watch those dirt roads back of Arroyo Hondo; slippery when wet 
and they're always wet. 

If you saw Easy Rider, you're already familiar with Ponce de 
Leon Hot Springs, south of Ranchos de Taos. As the name im
plies, this spring has a reputation for healing. Unhappily, it also 
has a reputation for untidyness, . or its denizens do. The big pool 
has been blasted, but there's a smaller 90° pool that's still quite 
batheable. It's nice to snorkel in that one, but you'll notice an 
abundance of broken glass on the bottom. 3 stars. Zippy the 
Pinhead, my usual bathing companion ("Wave hello, Zippy"), 
says not to tell you about the rowdy locals and assortment of 
discarded underwear in the bushes. So I won't. 

Your intercounty correspondent, 
Tapioca Tundra 

Taos, New Mexico 
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Montezuma's Revenge 
We'd be hard put to formu late the Marine Corps' official 

policy on hot springs, but if their fight song is any indication 
h ' ' t ey re on the right track. Our proofreader says, "You're 

dreaming, Irving," but we'[f~ certain that they're singing about 
Montezuma Hot Springs (N.M. #20). It's 5 miles north of Las 
Vegas, N.M. (the original Vegas) , barely a bedpan' s throw from 
th~ State Mental Hospital in the foothills of the Sangre de 
Cnstos. Dazed-looking individuals are often observed wandering 
the local byways in their turquoise pajamas (our state color!). 
They mayor may not be Marines. 

Las Vegas used to be a big sheepherding center and was the 
main railhe~d for New Mexico way back when. As soon as they 
had the IndIans at arm's length, the railroad, with an eye towards 
attracting ever bigger bucks, plunked down an enormous hotel by 
the local hot springs and applied for their own post office. It 
burned down twice and was replaced twice, both times on a 
grander scale, all before the turn of the century. Such was the 
birth of Montezuma Hot Springs. 

The main building, The Castle, was considered palatial even 
then, and goes clear off the specturm of our own architectural 
standards. Stained glass, ornate fireplaces, a stupendous ball
room, hundreds of suites, a veranda large enough for snowmobile 
races, complementary (but contrasting) turrets, it's all there. 
Even a complete little ghost town graces its flanks. The hot water 
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pool is in ruins, but the bath house has been recently refurbished. 
The four tanks in the bath house range from "too hot" to "just 
right." The half-dozen outdoor tubs are cooler, but well worth 
your consideration. Five stars, we'll vouch. 

As of this printing, the estate is unoccupied. After the 
resort/spa closed (date uncertain) , the Southern Baptist Conven
tion owned the property for many years, even built a dormitory 
group for a seminary, but they too eventually vacated the land. 
Evidently, between the hot springs and that wild castle, the 
atmosphere proved too richly sensual for the staid Baptists. In 
1937, they passed ownership over to the Catholic Church 
civilization's great catchall for white elephant real estate. The; 
used it as a seminary until 1974. 

In 1975 , we got word that the church was willing to lease 
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Montezuma for 99 years for a price of $99 to the first comer with 
a noble and practical enough plan for the place. Some deal, huh? 
Well,. before your heart starts palpatating with excitement, we'll 
say nght here that the rumor has proved to be idle. Some years 
ago, while operating within this faulty belief-system, Old Dave 
here, along with your gullible editor, concocted a plan to turn the 
property into an energy laboratory . banks of solar collectors were 
to .be used to power Montezuma and vicinity, with the hot springs 
belllg used for (among other things) low-profile geothermal de
velopment. Actually, the energy notions were mostly Dave's. 
Your editor mainly wanted to ply his grantsmanship, refurbish 
the hot water pool, and raise dubious fungi in the castle dun
geon. How and with whom to people those hundreds of rooms we 
had not a guess. At the same time, there was a Beverly Hills 
couple who wanted to form a "Montezuma Foundation." Their 
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plan was to turn the place into an aged movie stars' home I ski 
lodge . 

At the moment the spotlight is on Mrs. King's (wife of New 
Mexico's current Governor) plan to convert Montezuma into a 
Girls Ranch . This proposal, Irving Predicts, will also be 
discarded, as girls are difficult and expensive to raise, their meat 
is tough and almost tasteless, and their pelts don't fetch near 
what they used to. 

For the record, the estate is now for sale, all for a paltry 
$1,800,000. So if you're quixotic enough to concoct a plan, 
sincere enough to convey the altruism of your proposal , yet 
practical enough to make it workable, start saving your pennies. 
Serious inquiries may be directed to Bishop Kelly, National Con
ference of Catholic Bishops, 1312 Mass. Ave, Washington, D.C. 
20002 . Tell 'em Irving sent chao Meanwhile, why not pack a towel 
and take a look? You'll &gree that Montezuma still has tales to 
tell. 

A Vision for Montezu rna 
A Vision fo r Montezuma 

Whatever you can do, or dream you can, begin it. Bold
ness has genius, power, and magic in it. 

HELP NEEDED: Lorian McClenaghan has a vIsion for Monte
zuma Hot Springs. She sees a New Age healing center bringing 
forth the highest and best use of the property. Presently she is 
negotiating with the Catholic Church to obtain use of the 
property. She greatly needs the help of persons who share this 
vision to join her in creating Montezuma as a spiritual healing 
center staffed by persons with a variety of healing skills, a lot 
of love, and other communitarian skills. Montezuma cou ld 
become the New Age center which will bring together the co
operation of persons of many spiritual disciplines and faiths 
and be a type of American Findhorn. People with like minds 
working in the light of a shared vision make a dream become a 
reality. If you feel called by this challenge, please write to: 
Lorian McClenaghan, P.o. Box 1418, Alamagordo, N.M. 88310. 
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A Horrible Mistake has been Made 

Here's a little offering with an unusual twist that will startle 
you with out hot springly erudition and leave you agape at 
the ways of the world . A bout 50 miles northwest of Albuquerque 
bubbles what we used to call " the World's Finest Hot Spring" . It 
now flows into an arroyo where classic desert country meets the 
foothills of a not altogether insubstantial mountain range, the 
Nacimientos. 

In better days, the site was home, like many another hot 
spring, to an obscure resort spa; a charming little hacienda with 
about a dozen rooms enclosing a quaint courtyard complete with 
shade trees, hammock, and lazy white dog. We never saw any 
quick brown foxes around there, but now and again the odd 
coyote put in an appearance. The hot spring flowed into an 
olympic-sized pool. The pool's surface was enameled with the 
spring's own rich mineral content. So copious and hot are the 
springs, that even in blizzards the pool was always around body 
temperature. On those hot summer days, the shallow end was un
bearable. The premises were called, starightforwardly enough, 
Warm Springs. 

Also like many another hot spring, it was originally occupied 
by Native Americans (the Zia Tribe) who, this once, were never 
really forced to give up the land, but somewhere along the line 
supposedly consented to the building of the spa. Nobody knows 
who built it or when, but early twentieth century and two 
cowpokes named Bob and Ramon are safe enough guesses. Some
where in time, the grounds were abandoned, more or less, by the 
permanent occupants and things went to hell. The spring, 
remarkably crusty and saline even for a hot spring, clogged the 20 
yard ditch to the pool, rendering it for the nonce, an unsavory 
bathing locale. 

The next inhabitants appeared in the late 1960's. This group 
consisted of som~ renegade Merry Pranksters and a couple of 
disgruntled Hog Farmers: hippies of note. They leased the pre
mises from the Bureau of Land Management for a term of 99· 
years, a popular figure in these transactions for some reason. 



After that period it was agreed that they would remove their 
shrivelled-up old butts from the property. Meanwhile, they were 
able to turn Warm Springs into a physical and cultural oasis. The 
pool was restored to glory and cleaned weekly . A garden 
flourished . Turkies, goats and babies wandered the grounds . The 
buildings were mended and refurbished. Big vats of food were 
served up (both Vegie and Meatitarian) in the roadside cafe and 
rooms were rented in the back for the not altogether outrageous 
price of $3 a night. Warm Springs Commune became a favorite 
pit-stop along that lonely stretch of desert highway. Truckers 
liked to pull in to watch the skinnydippers and then have it out 
with the freaks in the cafe. If a redneck didn't ask for his coffee 
and scrapple sandwich in the right way, he was apt to end up with 
a bowl of brown rice with lichen and a choice of honey or 
nothing for his coffee. Such was the golden age of Warm Springs. 
Despite the ridiculously cheap room and board rates, the modest 
donations from visiting bathers, and the all-around laid-back at
mosphere, the commune did well, quite well, and finally, too 
well. 

Well, the natives got restless. The commune, a mere 19 miles 
from the pueblo, came to be viewed with trepidation as encroach
ing urbanization. Who, after all, was the B.L.M. to le.ase 
reservation land? And what were those damn hippies doing out 
there but making money and having too good a time runnin ' 
around bare-assed nekked? There were some several confronta
tions, verbal and otherwise, and in the end, the commune 
was disbanded. Yes, once again peace and love gave way to the 
politics of confrontation . This once, the interloper white-eyes 
were permanently driven from their settlement by the Indians. 
The buildings were leveled and the pool was filled with the 
rubble. The whole shebazz turned belly up, bloted with gas, and 
went bang in the noon day sun. 

Of course the hot spring is still there, the Indians did nothing 
but return the grounds to their natural state; we'll say that 
much for them. Once in a while, somebody shows up with a 
camp shovel, digs a tub, takes the waters, and goes, "tch-tch." 
Moral: The trouble with treasure only begins when it's found . 
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Kolorado Kool-Aid 

An Alert! 
Coloradans are a sullen, uncooperative crew. Not only are 

they closed-handed with their meager knowledge of matters ther
mopolian, they've loused-up some of the choice hot springs of 
the West. We've had it! The time has come for The Hot Springs 
Gazette All-Girl Volunteer Army to march! Naturally, the cream 
of the forces will be billeted at the sumptuous H.S.G.H.Q. 
whe~e commissions will be awarded on the basis of conspicuous 
ment. The spoils will be divided thus (see fig. 1): the State of 
Colorado will be cut up like a pie, the apex being somewhere just 
west of Pike's Peak, and divided among the adjoining states. 0 
F~ir New Mexico will get a rooftop; 900/0 of the places in that 
tnangle already conveniently have Spanish names, so continuity 
buffs may rest easy. Henceforth, Pike's Peak will be in Kansas 
so when they say you can see the mountains from the state line' 
you won't have to wait for a clear day. Those miserabl~ 
flatlanders need a break. The Qklahoma panhandle will g~t a 
panhandle, and finally Utah, Wyoming and Nebraska will each 
get a slice. This plan will have the added benefit of preventing 
future airings of James Michener's Centennial. John Denver will 
be forced to change his name to Casper Thermopolis. That'll 
teach 'em. 
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Recap. 
Before we detail all the Colorado Dud hot springs, let's see 

what happened to some old favorites. 
Looks like the people at Orient (Colo . #24) have blown it 

royally, if the word of Pete Phillips is anything to go by. Richard 
Leslie reports that Hippie Dip (unlisted) has gone down the tubes. 
Faithful readers will remember these two gems from our first his
toric issue. Happily, Placerville (Colo. #26) remains exactly as 
described in #1, and Jake Swartz's unlisted hot spring from HSG 
#2 still maintains its high standards of excellence. As of our Sum
mer of '79 factfinding tour, that is. 
OfNote. 

This year, · we found only one new hot spring in Colorado 
worthy of the name. It's (may I have the envelope please) Trim
ble Hot Springs (Colo. #36). Look for the "Trimble Lane" sign 
about 9 miles North of Durango on U,.S. 550 (the "Million-Dol
lar Highway"). Turn left, take the first right and watch for it on 
the left within the first block. You ' ll see plenty of barbed wire 
and some Keep Out signs but such subtleties should be routinely 
ignored by self-respecting prospectors, particularly in Colorado. 
The owner lives 30 miles away and the family next door is real 
nice. Nice people get free Gazettes and complementary Good 
Books. (It could happen to you.) Trimble used to be a typical 
beach ball spa, but was closed by the Board of Health ten years 
ago. Caving-in ceilings are the keynote there. It looks like the 
kind of place your parents said people like you end up if they 
don't straighten up and fly right. On the plus sjde, it ' s near the 
Durango/Silverton Narrow Guage Choo-Choo, and somebody 
dug a new pool away from the debris of the old spa. It measures 
about 50' x 30' x 2' -3'. Mean temperature 98°, but naturally it's 
much hotter at the run-in . The nice couple next door report that 
groups of mildly rowdy teenagers appear periodically, have some 
good, clean fun, but think they' re getting away with murder. 
Your editor and his co-pilot had the pool to themselves during 
a heavy rain, so we'll rate it a solid 4 stars . Our friends also 
report that the spring's flow-rate varies greatly throughout the 
year depending on the water-table level; a situation unique in our 
hot springs experience. 

Five miles north on U.S . 550 is Pinkerton Hot Springs (C%. 
#34). Look for the KOA Campground sign. On the west side of 
U.S . 550 are three unbatheable hot springs. One gushes out of a 
pipe right onto the road's shoulder, an utter waste of hot water. 
The other two have at least some redeeming aesthetic appeal. 
They form twin 100-foot mounds of rippling calcium carbonate, 
each with a tiny hot spring crater. On the .east side of the road is 
a large clear spring which flows into the Animas River amid some 
modest yet attractive cliffs. We suspect that this is the Pinkerton 
Hot Spring of Good Book fame, but it has since cooled consid
erably. 
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Dude Ranch Riot! 
punton Ranch (C%. #29) is a dude ranch for freaks. Only 

20 miles west of Telluride, it has been written about so many 
times that the manager walked out in disgust when he learned 
that Irving from the Gazette had finally turned up, leaving us in 
care of the bartender. Jayson Loam, our friendly rival hot spring 
editor had left his notebook there a week earlier. Small world . 
We're sure he'll have lots of nice things to say about Dunton and 
plenty of pretty photos in his next book, so we'll be brief here. 
The premises are held jointly by ten incredibly rich absentee 
owners as a tax write-off. They are currently asking a mere 
$750,000 for the place. The scenery is strictly picture postcard. 
Aspens run rampant in the meadows and the skyline is pure 
Colorado Alps . An indoor hot pool (c. 1901) is available privately 
by reservaticn for $2 an hour. Old cabins rent for $10 a night, 
and meals are served. Horsie rides are available. Incidently, 
there's a private unlisted hot spring two miles south of Dunton. 
They chased us off, so we decided to be rotten and tell you about 
it. 

The same goes double for Powderhorn (Colo. #15). Located 
about 28 miles south of Gunnison, it's right at Powderhorn, not 6 
miles south as indicated in the Good Book, behind Youman's 
General Store and gas pump. They utterly rebuffed our editorial · 
advances; denied is a mere look at the hot spring, and completely 
shunned our devilish handsomeness. To err is Youman. 

Tired of looking at California plates, we decided to cross 
over the mountain and look at Texas plates for a while. Waunita 
Hot Springs (C%. #14), another zinger, was our next stop. Lo
cated 20 miles east of Gunnison, Wunita is a dude ranch for 
dudes; popular with Ma and Pa Winnebago types from flatland 
states. Beatniks discouraged. Waunita has been commercially de
veloped since the 1880's. The buildings are heated with hot spring 
water, which is fairly mineral-free (600 parts per million). The 
pool measures 30' x 90'. No bare asses permitted. Only guests can 
bathe in it (American Plan) and the 1979 rates were $210 per 
week . 

Dunton Ranch 
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Wagon Wheel Gap 

Wagon Wheel Gap (Colo. #31) has a little more going for it. 
It's about 28 miles west of Del Norte on the 4UR Guest Ranch. 
Again, there's lots of Keep Out and No Trespassing signs on the 
road in, but apparently they forgive those who trespass against 
them. Hot pool for guests; presumably expensive; nobody would 
tell. Just over the river there's an abandoned mine with a small, 
useless hot spring at the base. Following the lower road a little 
way, you'll find what could be a five-star hot spring, only it's in 
'ruins . There's a cast-iron bathtub with legs with an old-timey 
hand pump resting right in a hot spring. We tried, repeatedly and 
vigorously, to prime the pump, but to no avail. Shukins. 

A Cavalcade of Beach balls 
The following hot springs all fit the same general descrip

tion: Big pool utilizing natural hot or warm water, $1-$2 a head, 
bathing suits required, generally unromantic atmosphere. 

Ouray (Colo. #28) Municipal outdoor pool. Capacity: 
1,029,736 gallons. Open only in the Summer except for the 
Winter Snow Snake Festival. Youngsters are wisely segregated to 
a shallow ghetto . 

Jones' Splashland (Unlisted in Good Book). One mile north 
of Alamosa. 

Salida Warm Pool (also unlisted) on Rainbow Blvd. just 
across from Col. Sanders'. 

Not quite in Colorado but in a similar vein. 
Jackalope Plunge (Wyo. #114) on the banks of the North 

Platte River 7% miles south of Douglas. $1.50 per head. 
Saratoga Hot Springs (Wyo. #115) at Saratoga. Also on 
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banks of North Platte River. Also called Hobo Pool. Behind the 
usual cyclone-fenced municipal pool is a smaller, unfenced hot 
pool. Moral: always investigate. Speaking of investigating, we 
noticed a strong sulfurous smell just north of town. Somebody 
want to check it out? 

Here's two Colorado Hot Springs that haven't quite 
gone to the dogs, but . . . 

Colo. #23 Near Orient. Whitewashed buildings with rain
bows painted on indicate that once there were people here with 
something close to the right idea. Now the spring is cement
capped and the water is used for a "swine unit". An interesting 
image, a hot tub full of pigs. 

Colo. #22 at Wellsville 5 miles southeast of Salida, located 
on the banks of the Arkansas River. The numerous cement tubs 
and pools hint that this was once a resort of some substance, but 
now the warm springs are given over to the raising of tropical fish 
and plants; a not entirely disastrous fate for a spa. 

Finally, two letters. 
Sir: In case you haven't been informed, Hippy-Dip from 

H.S.G. #1 has been torn out. The natural pool above the tubs 
and the mud-bath are still there. 

Dear Irving: 

Your pal, 

Richard Leslie 
Durango, Colorado 

With The Hot Springs Gazette in one hand and a wild look 
in our eyes, we hopped from one hot pool to another all last 
summer. Jerry Johnson was all you claimed, as was Olympic; 
good water, good people, good times. Almost dissolved there! 
One note, the rangers have become downright hostile as regards 
getting naked there during the daytime. 

One other bit of info, if someone else hasn't already let you 
know. As a long time but sporadic participant at Orient, Colo
rado, I sadly inform you that they are now a private club. Annual 
memberships cost around $30 and they still hit you for $2 a head 
at the gate. One small break: if you can locate someone with a 
card, you can bring them in by the vanload on that one card. 

As you've never given me a bum steer before, please slip me 
a copy of Thermal Springs in These United States, a.k .a. The 
Good Book. $3.00 enclosed. 

Thanks 

Pete Phillips 
Globe, Arizona 

21 



The Hot Springs Gazette Sunday Book Review Section 

• Item. Hot Springs and Pools of the Southwest by Jayson 
Loam, (Capra Press, Santa Barbara, 1979, 192 pages. $7.95 
paperbound) is already nigh onto a best seller. We've crossed 
paths with Senor Loam on several occasions; exchanged mailing 
lists, advertising space, gossip and prisoners. It's hard not to like 
the exuberant Mr. Loam. Truth to tell, we've become so 
downright friendly with him that certain obvious ethical issues 
arise while considering his book for review. regardless, we feel 
our readers are entitled to knowledge of this opus, so we'll just 
try to be impartiaL Ahem. The bulk of the book details 16 gem 
hot springs in California, Nevada, Arizona and New Mexico with 
vivid prose and well-considered photography. The remaining 50 
pages consists of raw data on " where you can legally put your 
body in hot water." From our standpoint, this list is too com
prehensive, as it includes every roadside motel that happens to 
have a jacuzzi. For the purist, this somewhat stretches the bounds 
of hot springdom. However, this is a small and highly forgive
able flaw in an otherwise commendable work. Who are we to 
argue with scholarship? Thumbs up for Hot Springs and Pools of 
the Southwest . 

• Item. McKay 's Guide to Hot Mineral Springs and Spas in the 
United States and Canada by Harold McKay (McKay and Asso
ciates, inc. , Las Vegas, Nov. 1977,72 pages. $4.95 paperbound) 
is another philosophical problem for us . McKay's Guide, like 
this one, is largely a self-publishing effort, and for that our heart 
goes out to him. But after that and the seeming similarity in our 
choice of topics, the affinity between our publications ends. As 
we address ourselves mainly to bare-assed hedonists such as your
self, Mr. McKay's audience is, by and large, the Ma and Pa 
Winnebago set. Shunning our beloved undeveloped and "ruined" 
hot springs, he advises this editor that he "only lists those hot 
sprIngs that have parking and supervised bathing." That we 
could live with, but he goes on to add, "It is known that many 
people have been scaulded by jumping into hot mineral springs "in 
the mountains and isolated places ." Gee, what a bringdown. 
Restricting ourselves once again to the book's deficiencies, we 
found it padded with all manner of tourist nonsense having 
nothing whatever to do with hot springs, commercial or other
wise. We ask you, how do chuckwagon races at the Calgary 
Stampede (pg. 9), Edison's home in New J~rsey (pg. 31), and the 
interior of the Milwaukee Brewery (pg. 65) relate to that topic so 
near the hearts of us all? Any book with "hot springs" in the 
title, New Jersey in the contents, and only 70 pages, has a serious 
editing problem. At the risk of being absolutely scathing, we'll 
add that we find the book ill-designed, over-priced and, except 
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for the paid advertising, utterly mistitled. Thumbs down. 
• Item. Hot Springs and Spas of California by Patricia Cooper 

and Laurel Cook (101 Productions, San Francisco . 1978, 156 
pages, $3.95, paperbound) explores the Golden State ably, at
tractively, and in depth. Here again, undeveloped springs are 
wholly omitted in favor of commercially developed spas, but we 
can't expect everyone (or anyone for that matter) to cater to our 
editorial prejudices. What Cooper and Cook's book does, it does 
well. Nearly 40 resorts, some natural, some not, are detailed in 
brochurish but capable prose and over 100 excellent line drawings 
by Fran Attaway grace the book's pages. The book is obviously a 
labor of love and a bargain at the price. It aches for the legiti
macy of hard binding and signatures; it's that attractive. Thumbs 
up for Hot Springs and Spas of California. 
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Utah 

"I see the gentleman from Utah, 
Our friendly Beehive State. 
How can we help you Utah, 
And how can we make you great? 

"Well, we gotta irrigate our desert. 
We gotta get some things to grow. 
And we gotta tell this country 'bout Utah, 
Cause nobody seems to know." 

-Randy Newman 

Dear Eric: 
"The Beehive State" 

Howdy! Here's a report on some investigative reporting I've 
managed to do in the past month: 

First, but certainly not foremost, I tried to check out the 
Jensen Spring you wrote me about, #19a in the Good Book under 
Uintah County, Utah. This spring is apparently accessible only by 
river, and is located about 4 miles upriver from the Split 
Mountain Gorge Campground on the Green River in Dinosaur 
National Monument. Park Service Rangers said they'd heard of 
the spring, and pointed it out on the map. (See enclosure). The 
spring may be accessible by foot, though no trails are known in 
the vicinity. 

There's a little more to report about the next spring, #19 in 
the Good Book: Diamond Creek, Diamond Fork Canyon, Utah. 
To get to these natural hot springs, drive up Spanish Fork 
Canyon (East on U.S. highways 89 and SO, south of Provo, Utah) 
about 6 miles to the Diamond Fork turnoff. Turn north and drive 
IO.S miles up Diamond Fork Canyon to Three Forks. There's a 
sharp right turn off of the main road down to an unpaved 
parking area. Park here and wade across the left fork of 
Diamond Creek. Then, do not cross the wooden bridge, but walk 
up the trail to the left of the bridge, along the "middle fork ." 
Stay on this rather rocky trail 'til you get to another wooden 
bridge and another fork, about 3/4 mile. Cross this bridge and 
continue upward alongside a smaller creek. Your nose will tell 
you you're on the right track . This trail will take you another 3/4 
mile or so to a waterfall and the hot springs. The hike will 
probably take a good 1.S hours up, and an hour back. The trail 
continues past the hot springs and waterfall, past another longer 
waterfall and on uphill. Hikers, dirt bikes, cows, and cowboys on 
horseback are occasionally seen on the trail. Therefore, privacy is 
not guaranteed. 

Several hot springs issue forth from both sides of the creek 
near the base of a fair-sized waterfall about % mile from the 
second bridge. The stream is shallow and rocky, but the rocks can 
be used to form small ponds to adjust water temperature. The 
creek is quite cold (especially in the springtime) and the hot 
springs are quite hot (nearly scalding), resulting in hot and cold 
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sensations at the same time. 
There are no really good camping spots close to the springs, 

but look around and you're sure to find a place within hiking 
distance. 

The next spring is a must for anyone who makes it to 
Diamond Creek. This spring is in Spanish Fork Canyon, #18 in 
the Good Book, listed as Castilla Mineral Springs, located on the 
north side of U.S. highways 89 and SO, west of Diamond Fork 
Canyon and about 4 miles northwest of Thistle, Utah. 

The Good Book lists 3 springs and a resort; what's there now 
is a short gravel road leading to a 2S' x 6' bath house about 2S0 
yards from the highway. The bathhouse has a small window 
looking down to the highway, some wooden benches, and a rustic 
trench into which flows the 103°-lOsoF water. 

This warm spiing is free and unattended, easy to get to, and 
open all the time. It is used frequently by locals. It is sometimes 
overcrowded, but don't be deterred. Interesting history, too! 

HURRICANE, UTAH. These hot springs are probably 
listed as #54 in the Good Book (La Verkin Hot Springs) and are 
located on the Virgin River near Hurricane (pronounced 
Hurricun), Utah. Located in a trailer campground at the mouth 
of the canyon, this resort boasts a swimming pool and charges 
$1.S0 per person. Beyond the pool area is a parking lot, beyond 
which is the natural hot water. Several hot springs flow out of the 
mountain ioto 4 or S man-made pools and grottos. 

The water is hot and plentiful. These springs are recom
mended for those who don't mind seeing several signs and being 
reminded by the cashier at the entrance and by the "landlady" 
(wearing a dress) that this is a family place and there is no 
smoking, no drinking, and bathing suits are required. As soon as 
the landlady left, however, things mellowed out considerably. 
This is not a good place to party. 

MONROE, UTAH. (#48) I visited this spring in late May 
(1979), before they'd really opened the pool for the summer. The 
campground area was open, and the pool was being cleaned out. 
1 paid $1 on two visits for the use of the natural hot water on the 
hill and the campground shower facilities . The water here is quite 
a bit cooler than at Hurricane, but is no less relaxing. 

There is excavation being done on the hill, and some con
struction in progress down below, adjacent to the pool buildings, 
where more whirlpool baths are being built. The owners may 
consider the more developed facilities to be their main asset, as 
there was some surprise at my lack of interest in using the pool. 

The view here is quite remarkable, as noted in the first issue 
of The Hot Springs Gazette. 

Monrovia Park, a few miles southeast of town, is a beauti
ful canyon and a nice place to have a picnic. 

Well, so much for this report. I've obtained a pocket 
thermometer and am planning to investigate as many hot springs 
as possible next week in Idaho. This will include one "unlisted" 
spring near Soda Springs, Idaho, as well as others in the south
ern part of the state. A report will be sent. - David L. Hutchinson 

25 



Dear Eric, 
Received your Good Book about a month ago, so I suppose 

you can guess what I've been doing the past few weekends. Looks 
like this is my big chance to pick up on that lifetime subscrip
tion you offered in exchange for hot springs info so here goes ... 

Let's start with the most prominent and work our way down 
to obscurity. So prominent is Pah Tempe Hot Springs (Utah 
#54) at La Verkin, that you really don't need the Good Book to 
find it. The place has 
something for everybody. The fellow who runs the place, Don 
Bjarnson, swears by the medicinal qualities of his spring. He said 
the spring is loaded with magnesium sulfate, good for what ails 
you. He pointed out some sacred Indian caves in the cliffs (with 
many unexplored passages) and said that the original occupants 
agreed with his hypothesis. ·He also pointed out that the spring 
generates 5 times as much hot water as the specified 1,000 gallons 
per minute in the Good Book, and I believe it! Hot Springs all 
over the place. 

There's an outdoor hot pool near the gate for the waterwing 
set. Old Dr. Don did some lovely landscap,e frescoes on the 
walls around the pool. Following the trail along the Virgin River, 
you'll find a dozen hot springs within a quarter mile. In some 
places, they bubble up right into the river, hot and fast; an excel
lent combo of hot and cold. Dr. Don installed some PVC pipe 
which absolutely gushes hot 
water onto the neck and shoul-
ders of your typical volunteer 
standing knee-deep in the river; 
a pounding massage. Finally, 
and best of all, Dr. Don built 3 
cozy grottos in the cliff-face 
along the river. In each grotto 
you'll find a roomy "natural" 
hot tub. $1.50 is charged as a 
grounds fee, but at Pah Tempe 
you' ll find a hot spring that 
human presence may actually 
have improved. Five stars for 
municipal pride. 

Can't say the same for Utah #53, I'm sorry to say. I walked 
around Minersville like a moron asking all these scary looking 
rednecks where the hot springs were. I finally found the ruins of 
an old pool and a cement cap nearby. One star for scary red
necks. No stars for cement caps. 

When the Good Book says 300-1200 g.p.m. with a fahren
heit of 110°-178°, it's time to start sniffing around. I don't mind 
telling you, gentle editor, I had to do more than sniff to find 
Utah #24. If it did appear on the oil company maps, which it 
doesn't, it would be in one of those boxes in Western Utah where 
there's nothing. I've enclosed a crudely inscribed map to help 
take up the slack. When you get to Sugarville, ask Old Kurt (ev
erybody knows Old Kurt). He'll vaguely point you down a maze 
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of dirt roads toward the Fumerole Buttes. Names like that are a 
good sign. Just when you've given up hope, you'll come to a fork 

in the road and a sign saying B A ~ € ~ HoT s: PR \,.J c;. 
Mi I (.S 

Follow that road around the volcanic mesa for the specified dis
tance, and your problems are over. You'll find the ruins of an old 
spa all of the hot water promised above, and 4 operative cement 
tub~ ranging from "too hot'f to "absolutely scalding." It's a 
trifle slimy, but remote enough to warrant four stars. 

One last scoop for you. This one's really obscure. It!s Utah 
#28, about 17 miles SW of Fillmore, Utah. See map following. 
The Chevron attendant at the interstate junction said it was a 
great swimming hole when he was a kid, but now it's just a mud 
pit. Just goes to show that you shouldn't believe everything the 
locals or the oil companies tell you. The pool is circular and 
about 50' in diameter, and 8' deep. Very clear, but it does tend to 
murk up after you've been swimming a while. The whole pool is 
about 85°, and almost 100° in the deepest part. An excellent 
place for nude underwater acrobatics. Weekee-Wachee: eat your 
hearts out. Ice caves and fumeroles in near-by cliffs. 

1 

ro 
SLAVER 

Your Cub Reporter, 

Wendy Hill 
Bountiful, Utah 
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Sespe, California: 
What Really Happened 

Here at the Doodly-3quat Press Building in historic Albu
querque (just an ICBM's throw from downtown Europe), a letter 
poured in the other day demanding a few straight answers: "Ir
ving, when are you going to break down and hire a real printer? 
When are you returning to the field to give us hot springs reports 
as only you can?-A Concerned Reader." Well , Mr. Concerned 
Reader, so few professional printers have volunteered their ser
vices, much less replied to our bid invitations, that we are 
tempted to return to our carbon-paper I rubber stamp mode of 
publishing. Sorry you asked? You should be. This magazine is 
about hot springs, not the trials of small-press publishing. There
fore, we'll address the remainder of this space to your properly 
flattering question. 

Perceiving the logic (however latent) of Mr. Reader's mis
sive, your editor perused the latest ish of his favorite periodical in 
search of a suitable area of further inquiry. The article entitled 
"A Hot Springs Interview", vaguely detailing Sespe Hot Springs 
in Southern California, seemed a likely touchstone for further re
search, as the region was (then) close at hand and the fellow 
whom we'd interviewed, a Vincent Millington, was even closer, 
i.e., in the next room, and was more than willing to be pointman 
on the proposed expedition. Aspiring Pop Superstar, Annie Ba
nannie, signed on at the 11 th hour. Her function was to provide 
vital services and to more or less add a touch of color to the trip. 

Since we were planning on being in the hinterlands for more 
thap th~ee days, we spared no pains in terms of comestibles and 
equipment. Sleeping bags, two~·man nylon backpack tents, stove, 
20 pounds of freeze-dried Coq-au-Yin, Shrimp Creole, Gorp and 
lurps, ample supplies of bon-bons and funny books, flashlights, 
IBM Selectric and topo maps were all carefully stowed on Ther
mo's spacious roof-rack. Naturally, we'd each packed too much 
liquor, assuming the others would forget. Annie, bless her heart, 
brought a complete wet bar: beer, wine and hard stuff. Vincent, 
always the picture of simplicity and decorum, modestly packed a 
couple of fifths of Corvossier. Your editor's contribution was the 
usual keg of industrial strength peppermint schnapps. 
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November nights in the Lower-middle High Country are apt 
to be on the frosty side, and as our packs weren't getting any 
"lighter, we democratically decided that we could travel warmly 
and efficiently only after draining a not insubstantial portion of 
our bottled burden. This set the tone for the coming days. In all, 
we staggered nearly four miles that night and even intersected 
with the trail at several crucial points. Among the many interest
ing science facts we gathered, the most surprising was that flash
light batteries go into hybernation below 27°F. Democratically 
deciding to join them, we pitched our tent near Bucksnort until a 
better illuminated time of day. 

Tableau: two-man nylon backpack tent in the wilderness. 
Time: Dawn. Icicles have formed on the inside of the tent. Tent 
vibrates at that high speed which can only be achieved though the 
power of three shiverers. A coyote yowls like a siren. Vincent: 
"Irving, it's for you." Protagonists rise, piss, cook, eat, pack, 
unpack , repack and continue on down the trail. The sun appears 
from behind yonder peak, warming the land, air, and finally our 
heroes. Looks like a good day. Plenty of fresh bearshit on the 
trail; big cat tracks a little further on. All is in order here. 

At lunch we delved into the topo maps and determined that 
the trail was a rough one and we were indeed having a tough · 
time. We had reached Dripping Springs, about halfway to the hot 
springs, and concluded that we had better start humping if we 
were to arrive before dark . Your editor announced that tomorrow 
(Sunday) was his birthday and that he expected plenty of corn 
plasters and Ben-Gay to commemorate the event. Annie was 
strangely silent. Vincent closed our luncheon services with a short 
benediction and libation (in keeping with our staunch faith in The 
Church of the Maculate Inebriation). Thus fortified, on we 
trudged, making the Hot Springs before dark, always staying 
cleverly within shouting range of the trail. 

The site, as Vincent pro
mised, seemed to be on the edge 
of the beginning of the world. 
The topography, like the bot
toms of our feet, could hardly 
have been more raw. Dinosaurs 
would have been at home there. 
Vincent noted that flash floods' 
had wiped out what little had 
been built up before the previous 
winter. The Hot Springs, also as 
promised, were copious and 
most eminently batheable. They 
entered the outer world mostly 
through ground-seep, but with a 
flashy hot waterfall just for aes
thetic counterpoint. 
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Some recent VIsitors had built a crude steam room over a 
boiling seep. Annie took a peak in it, declared it unfit for human 
occupation as "slimy", and walked off mumbling something 
about the European Health Spa. With a recommendation like 
that , what could Vinnie and I do but strip, climb in, and procede 
to steam our remarkably gelatinous muscles. After about an hour 
of curing we emerged, like fetuses, into the dark, steamy canyon. 
Annie joined us for some plain and fancy tub-hopping, group 
massage, and keg tapping. No danger of overcrowding at Sespe 
Hot Springs. For one thing, not many folks in those parts have 
the time, the will and the skill to hike in there. Even if they did, 
Hot Springs Creek forms too many hot, natural tubs for even this 
greasy, albino prune of an editor to sample in just one night. 
Afterwards, we scrounged up a few solids to have with our dinner 
drinks and (with the previous night's shivers in mind) camped on 
a bed of geothermally-heated sand, sleeping the sleep of the just. 
The just plain tired. 

A lively debate ensued with the rosy (and wrinkly) fingered 
dawn. Our editor (hereupon dubbed "The Cranky Cub Scout") 
had announced a general holiday in honor of his aforementioned 
birthday; no hiking permitted. Annie, on the other hand had 
designs on keeping her job. This perverted whim involved the 
presence of her not altogether repulsive body at work First Thing 
Monday Morning. Well, quite a little contretemps followed . Your 
editor patiently explained to the pair that this notion would not 
only require the dashing of his birthday plans, and the taxing of 
their now healing but not-quite-ready muscles, but the blasphemy 
of working on the Lord's Holy Sabbath. Diplomat extraordinaire 
that he is, Vincent cast the deciding vote, ensuring all of our 
dissatisfaction. It was established that we would bathe for a few 
more hours, and hike out early that afternoon, walking through 
the night if necessary, to get to the car. All this seemed vaguely 
agreeable enough under the light of day, but doing it was another 
matter. Again, we couldn't have found the trail with a geiger 
counter. Again, our flashlights went into suspended animation 
with the cold. Add careless haste, and we had embroiled ourselves 
in a navigational imbroglio. We had to ford icy, rushing Sespe 
Creek a score of times in less than two miles and found ourselves 
first scrambling, then hobbling over unpropitious precipices. 
W.ell, friends and neighbors , I'm here to tell you that it got 
mighty scary. Your editor calmly advised the others that if the 
group'didn't cease operations for the night, take shelter in yonder 
cave, and sing Happy Birthday to him, he would swallow the car 
keys and jump off a cliff. Vincent and Annie admitted that al
though a long mid-air constitutional sounded like a good solution 
to the mutinous-editor problem, they had no intention of hitching 
back to L.A. when they finally got out. An impass was reached, 
so we again rolled out our sleeping bags and hit the juice. 

With daybreak, we again consulted our topo maps. Having 
indeed missed the trail fork, we were now committed to hiking 
treaherous Sespe Creek (nay, River) almost all the way to 
Fillmore. Checking some contours, Vincent cheerfully announced 
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that things were about to get a lot worse, and that we had better 
get a move on if Annie was to get to her job on Tuesday. As
suming she still had a job. So we pissed, cooked, ate, packed, 
unpacked, repacked, and hiked on . That morning we found a 
mysteriously abandoned campsite which detracted not in the least 
from our jitters. Things looked real spooky around there. We 
gathered up all available rope Just In Case. 

Two hours , and 52 icy crossings (I counted) later, Annie was 
nervously looking up the bizniz end of a sheer 300' cliff while 
Vincent coolly checked the maps for a way out that didn ' t seem 
to be there. Your editor? He was counting out lengths of rope, 
like a ' hangman, for the suicide climb. Things couldn't have 
looked worse. 

Vincent: "Well, it's a nice day to kiss som~ rock ." 
Irving: "Without chocks." 
Annie: "And pitons ." 
Vincent: "And brakes. Well how we fixed for liquid rations 

of the prescribed variety?" 
Irv & Ann: (In unison) "Shut up and keep drinking." 
Annie: "Wait! What's that noise?" 
Irving: "Can't hear a damn thing with the water pound

ing . .. " And in less time than it takes for turtle shit to hit the 
ground, around a sharp bend in the canyon comes the Ventura 
County Mounties in their very own whirlybird! Vincent looked 
mighty snazzy running across the boulders waving his red union 
suit (with dropseat) to flag them down. 

Within an hour, we were nibbling a pizza, sipping dry wine, 
and discussing the next expedition . 

Next issue: "What We Had For Dessert." 
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Stop the Presses 
We've Just Been Handed an 11th Hour Bulletin 

Dear Friends, 
. Wo~ldn:t it be great if some ambitious person updated the 
mformatIOn m The Good Book? Let's just be thankful that some 
go~ernment agency hasn't seen fit to publish a study on the hot 
spn?g~ of the count.r~ . Much better to keep the inside story on 
the InsIde. In that SPIrIt, here is some current data. 

Nevada #2. The Bog Ranch Hot Springs form a small creek 
that runs through the Sheldon National Antelope Range. Finding 
the place requires a little ambitious searching, since there are no 
ObVIOUS landmarks. Heading west on highway 140, you'll notice 
that there's a ridge along the north side of the road. About ten 
miles we.st of Denio Junction, the ridge tapers off into nothing 
and a dIrt road runs away to the north. Four miles over this 
washboard will bring you to the creek. There is a small dam here 
with a piece of conduit to help the flow of water scour out a pooi 
below t?e dam. The temperature could be a little higher, but it 
feels qUIte good on a frosty evening, especially if you stand under 
the flow from the conduit. 

Oregon #53. Crane Hot Springs lies a few hundred feet to 
the east of highway 78, between Crane and Lawen. There used to 
be some sort of developed facility here, but all that remains is a 
hot pond with a small trickle running away to the east, through 
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the banked-up sides. This could be an attractive spring, but the 
water is too hot and too much silt has collected in the pond due 
to the artificial embankments that form the pond. 

Oregon #68. This nice facility lies about a hundred yards to 
the east of the gravel road along the west edge of the Alvord 
Desert. This may have once been a commercial venture, since 
somebody went to a lot of trouble to build two concrete tanks 
and a sheet metal windscreen. There is evidence that the 
windscreen was once larger and some old foundation work 
extends beyond what is left. What remains consists of two 
concrete tanks, each one about ten feet square and four feet deep. 
The cooler of the pools is surrounded by the windbreak and is 
just the right temperature for an extended soak. The open tank is 
a shade too hot for a' really extended immersion and it feels just 
right to stand up and let the wind carry away some of the excess 
heat from time to time. The fact that most of the graffiti on the 
walls consists of thanks for the facility attests to the pleasant 
character of the place. 

I have to temper this with a word of warning. Even though 
you may wish to feel secluded, it would be a good idea to make it 
obvious that the spring is in use. The sheet metal windbreak is 
riddled with bullet holes and it could be tragic if passing hunters 
decided to take target practice on what they thought was an 
uninhabited shelter. 

Oregon #70. Here is a good example of how dated the infor
mation in The Good Book can be. The listing made us look for a 
97°F spring above an old borax works, since the spring was the 
water supply for tl}e borax works. We found the borax works and 
a pond atop the small -hIll a few yards to the east. Evidently, the 
pond has drowned the hot spring, since we circled the entire 
shoreline and came away without finding anyplace warm enough 
to bathe. 

Oregon #69. This is listed after #70 because it is easier to 
find using the borax works as a starting point. Heading north out 
of Fields about five miles, look for a set of wheel tracks running 
to the east. This will be marked by a group of scraggly fruit trees 
on the right, evidently the site of an old homestead. In dry 
weather, you should be able to drive all the way to the old borax 
works, which , you'll recognize when you see the rusting evapora
tor tanks sunken in the hillside. The wheel tracks turn north and 
follow a fenceline. You should walk down' the wheel tracks for at 
least half a mile, checking each of the numerous hot pots as you 
go. Don't get excited and ji.iirip into the ' first thing you see or 
you'll be awarded with a mud bath and no way to clean off. A 
little patience will help you find two pools that are about five feet 
deep and have nicely calcified edges. They are each about fifteen 
feet long and are separated by a narrow isthmus a couple of feet 
wide. Beware of the mud on the bottom of the southern pool; it 
is hot enough to scorch your toes. 

The water at all the locations mentioned here is normally 
clear, although Oregon #53 is the only one you should expect to 
use without stirring up some sediment. At Bog Ranch, you'll no-
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tice some odor, although it's not clear whether it comes from sul
phur or the decay of the large amount of organic material on the 
creek bed. Our party visited these springs in November and we 
found that they are all located in unsheltered desert, so only those 
who are willing to tolerate cold, screaming winds should venture 
here in winter. One advantage of the desolate territory is that it 
doesn't attract tourists, so you have a good chance to bathe un
disturbed. 

It would take weeks to investigate all the hot springs in this 
area, a project I hope to undertake this summer. This area is far 
removed from civilization and a long drive for most of us, so it 
doesn't get explored much. My recommendation would be for a 
slow, leisurely journey with plenty of time for searching and lin
gering. Good hunting! 

Lee Shissler 
8107 SW 45 Ave. 

Portland, Oregon 97219 
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Know Your Editor 

Eric Irving, author, educator, cult hero, sage, is a graduate 
of the University of New Mexico and the United Systems 
Trucker's School. His areas of serious interest include Art 
History, Film Theory, Astronomy, and world travel. Among his 
frivolous interests are hunting hot springs, scuba diving, and 
collecting tapestries. He has left a trail of broken hearts as wide 
as Texas . Contrary to popular belief, pure white light does not 
P9ur fr,oIl1 his forehead nor lightning from his fingertips, unless 
he's at the typewriter. 

living's other works include "Only the Lies Have Been 
Changed," "Un Chien Andalou and the Spanish Tradition," 
"Screaming Diesels and Creaming Weasels," and the still soon to 
be published "Authorized Hot Springs Gazette Guide to 
Dangerous Mushrooms and How To Find Them." 
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MARK TWAIN 
Roughing It 

Mono Lake is a hundred miles in a straight line from the 
ocean-and between it and the ocean are one or two ranges 
of mountains-yet thousands of sea gulls go there every sea
son to lay their eggs and rear their young. One would as 
soon expect to find sea gulls in Kansas. And in this connec
tion let us observe another instance of Nature's wisdom. The 
islands in the lake being merely huge masses of lava, 
coated over with ashes and pumice stone, and utterly inno
cent of vegetation or an ything that would burn; and sea 
gull's eggs being entirely useless to anybody unless they be 
cooked, Nature has provided an unfailing spring of boiling 
water on the largest island, and you can put your eggs 
in there, and in four minutes you can boil them as hard as 
any. statement I have made during the past fifteen years. 
Within ten feet of the boiling spring is a spring of pure 
cold water, sweet and wholesome. So, in that island you get 
your board and washing free of charge-and if Nature had 
gone further and furnished a nice American hotel clerk who 
was crusty and disobliging, and didn't know anything about 
the timetables, or the railroad routes--or-anything-and 
was proud of it-I would not wish for a more desirable 
boardinghouse. 
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MARK TWAIN 
Roughing It 

Mono Lake is a hundred miles in a straight line from the 
ocean-and between it and the ocean are one or two ranges 
of mountains----:yet thousands of sea gulls go there every sea
son to lay their eggs and rear their young. One would as 
s?on expect to find sea gulls in Kansas. And in this connec-

. !Ion let us observe another instance of Nature's wisdom. The 
Islands in the lake being merely huge masses of Java 
coated over wit~ ashes and pumice stone, and utterly inn~ 
cen~ of vege~atwn or anything that would burn; and sea 
gull s eggs bemg entirely useless to anybody unless they be 
cooked, Nature has provided an unfailing .spring of boilino 
:vater on the. largest i~land , and you can put your egg~ 
m there, and m four mmutes you can boil them as hard as 
an~ ~tatement I have made during the past fifteen years. 
Withm ten feet of the boiling spring is a spring of pure 
cold water, sweet and wholesome. So, in that island you get 
your board and washing free of charge-and if Nature had 
gone further and furnished a nice American hotel clerk who 
was ~rusty and disobliging, and didn't know anything about 
the timetables, .or the railroad routes-or-anything-and 
was proud of It-1 would not wish for a more desirable 
boardinghouse. ·· 

Irving Expostulates 
~ ....... . - ' ~-........ ..... ... . 

They said it couldn't be done! 
But we did it anyway! Faced with an 
overabundance (ever seen a bun 
dance?) of material for Gazette 
Number 4 and a passel of dated in
formation from Gazette Number 3, 
we took the usual line of most 
resistance and bore alive the monster 
you now hold, Gazette Num ber 3If2. 

You may notice that the last 20 
pages are occupied by some rather 
dry material. That's the new. improved Good Book for the 
Rockies. As many of you know. we used to offer the 40 
year-old. unimproved Good Book (Which is now available 
from the Federal Government again. See Book Review 
section) . The Good Book for the Pacific States is in Gazette 
Number 4 (now available). This information is brand new. 
more thorough, and indicates the USGS Topo Map for each 
spring to boot. The challenge is now hurled to you. Mr. and 
Ms. Typical Q. Reader. to track down some choice hot 
spots. send us a report fleshing out the admittedly skeletal 
material in the Good Book and score for yourself a coveted 
lifetime (ours. not yours) subscription to this most charm
ing and expensive of publications. 



,-----Dakota Hijinks----, 

Irving: .. .. 
You filthy hippie. You should be shot. First you turn into 

the Rhona Barrett of the goose-down set. Then you can't see your 
way clear to say something about the South Dakota pantheon of 
hot springs. If you were in Russia, they'd hit you with a hammer. 
This error will be rectified. But first, allow me to introduce 
myself. My name is Dreyfus Gulch, I'm a county surveyor up 
Rapid City way, and I've been hunting hot springs since before 
you took your first bubble bath, sonny. 

Well like it sez in the Good Book, pickin's is mighty slim in 
these parts. The top of the line, of course, is the ,town . of _Hot 
Springs (S.D. #1) one-time home of the Veterans Santtanum. 
They used to throw shell-shocked doughboys into the laughing 
waters to bring them back to reality. Today, we attempt the 
reverse on ourselves. The hot springs are still hot and now oc
cupied by a big, chlorinated indoor pool name of Evans' Plunge. 
1 know it's just your style, Irving; it's got a taco-stand, gifty shop 
and everything. If you're of a mind for a somewhat more organic 
experience, someone built a crude tub out behind the plung~ _ 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

where the pool water discharges into a little river. It' s about 85° 
and free. I recommend the early morning hours, less p in the 

ool. 
I tried to track down S.D. #2 for you, but no luck. It's sup-

- -p-o-se-cfto-be- j miles west of Hot Springs. According to rumof,~-
you follow the road past Evans' Plunge through some park. Con-
tinue a mile and a half p:tst the end of the pavement. It's some~ 
where around there. I couldn't find it. Try your luck if you're up 
this way. 

The best of our hot springs, 
Cascade Springs (S. D. #3), 
barely merits the title, but it's 
nevertheless the best swimming 
hole in the Dakotas. It's warm 
enough to use even in those fa
mous winters o f ours, but 
Doris and I find it just right on 
a hot summer day. The source is 
in J .H. Keith Park 13 miles 
southwest of the town of Hot 
Springs on S.R. 71. It's easy to 
miss but worth looking for. The 
spring starts under an old gaze-
bo and flows south in a clear, ~ 
mossy creek. Half a mile down ~:-'-'---=~•'-:J:-
the road is an interesting old 
building. For some damn reason 
Doris wants to enclose a sketch she did of it. Another mile up the 
road, the same creek forms Cascade Falls, that choice swimming 
hole I promised you. Waxing over-eloquent, let me simply 
describe it as unadulterated sylvian wonderment set in a shallow 
grassland canyon. Under the falls, the creek forms a natural 
round pool 7-8 feet deep and about 100 feet across. The water is 
clearer than beer-piss and tastes a lot better. Mask and snorkel 
are desireable. Under the 8-foot waterfall is a shallow alcove lined 
with tiny, ferny plants. Should you happen to bring a pretty lady 

_along, you're apt to feel like you woke up in a Salem commerc;ial. 
So now you have a complete report on South Dakota, Jewel 

of the Prairies. Sorry if I started this letter on a hostile note, but 
somebody's got to keep you in line. 

Hoping You Stay in Hot Water 

Rapid City, S.D. 
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Arizo na Antics 

If you're going hot springing in Arizona make sure your 
car's shocks and radiator pass muster. Bring lots of water, a large 
"Passenger" in exc,~llent physical condition to move rocks out of 
the roadway, and plenty of whatever you use to see the iguanas in 
your eyeballs. It's a long way to town. 

Heeding none of these precautions, your editor struck off 
into the Arizona bush and came up with a 5-suir hot spring for 
your twisted pleasure. All in a day's work, folks. (Who was that 
naked masked man? Beat's me, but he left this silver roach 
clip.) Verde Hot Springs (Ariz. #4) is a classic in remoteness, but 
not altogether impossible to get to. It's not to be confused with 
Ariz. #3 ncar Camp Verde. Confusion is especially likely, for due 
to an editing error in our edition of The Good Book, all of the 
Arizona hot springs are misnumbered on the reference map. 
Sorry, folks. The correct map follows this article. 

Verde Hot Springs is about 25 miles east of Camp Verde, 
and half a mile west of the Childs Power Plant. Gird your loins, 
that little stretch of "road" past Childs is the worst. Park at the 
sandy campground and wade across the creek to the hot spring. 
Send your large "passenger" in first, it may be deep. And stop 
complaining about getting your feet wet. That's what you're here 
for. Besides, that creek is a very significant boundry. With the 
only entry approach being in one county, and the hot spring in 
another, the bather is reasonably assured of no skinny-dipping 
hassles. 

Across the river, you'll find the ruins of a resort spa; 
reputedly a hideaway for AI Capone. Big AI knew how to lay low 
in style. There are two cement hot tubs and several gravelly 
natural tubs below. The waters weigh in at a respectable 100°. 
There used to be a hippie commune nearby, but they got rained 
out a couple of years ago. (We've heard it said that flash floods 
are just Nature's way of telling you to move on.) One final tid
bit: UFO sightings come thick and fast around Childs. The pre
vailing theory has it that they come to suck up juice from the 
power plant there. Our suggestion is that they come to take the 
waters. Whatever the case, when recommendations come from 
such diverse and disreputable sources as bohemians, gangsters, 
extraterrestrials and editors it's time to gas up the micro bus and 
head for the hinterlands. 

-[Old Rode~ Cool; The Search Continues-! . 

Chadron (straight ahead) 
Hot Springs (left) 

Nebraska, right? 
I was headed 
East and did not turn. 

Those sandhills loomed to the soutq 
Licked by a searching April 
From the 
West. 

I paused to ponder spring 
Grabbing at the Mari Sandoz 
Museum; the essence of the apartment 
Open to the elements. 
A window covered with a rug 
Whistled sad. 

Beer cans. 
Forks in the road. 

The Buffalo Spring; 
The healing waters of the sandhill People; 
Elusive. 

Flora Sandoz's orchard 
Eaten up by a horde 
Of sharptail &rouse 
Snuggled by the ranch house 
With the answer. 

Baby calves were in the road. 
"Pine Creek is not the 
Kind of thing you'd want to 
Rush into. It's near no ville." 

Nice talking to you, Flpra. 

Deliberate incantations at a sandy cattle gap
Of well, south. 
The sun sat over yucca and the Pine Ridge. 

The Buffalo Spring; 
The healing waters of the People; 
Elusive. 
Half-hearted searches for 
Capital f's in longhand 
(With only legends to go by) 
Inevitably lead to a fence; 

I clip it and go. 
Sandy ruts peter out 
Most always at one end. 
This can't be it. 

·- ·- ____ . ___ ___:____tw._ ......... 



A fine wine ribbon,··· 
The Pine sighing another 
Time- · 

Then 
The Ree Breaks. 
Beginnings of Kansas and 
The real plains. 

pooJ poo~ water tracks form 
Mini-canyons in the sand under the bridge 
And t~e moon. I~ve gone too far. 

A white man under the bridge 
Had built a big fire and 
Stands way back. 
Indians make little fires; 
Sit up close. Old sites are forgotten 

Or kept secret by the wind. 
"I appreciate the info. (To the North?) 
No offense intended 
But I'd better not. Not tonight." I move on. 

The Buffalo Spring; 
The healing waters of the People; 
Elusive. 

J.K. Swartz 
Ellsworth, Nebraska 4/4/79 

Dear Editor Irving, I realize this doesn't have much to-d;;·lth. 
hot springs, but have you never heard of the pleasures of dissi-
pa~~n$ sma!!_c.!~u<!s? I)Qp't ___ IJl_~~~-wit.h big_9nes unless you're with 
a large group, believers ail. Arid careful whh . thosesfOw~movfng'"" 
.cold fronts; they're apt to give you a headache, take my word for 
1t. Once I was working on a smaH but irksome nimbus. An 
unlucky crow flew in the way and literaily got knocked for a 
loop. The feedback near scorched my eyebaHs, I mean to te11 you! 
Gotta go now, as I see the Forces of Evil are up to more cosmic 
mischief, so like the Guru said to the neophyte levitator, 

Keep 'em Flyin', 
Armpit Eightba11 

(The World's Tackiest Indian) 
Puyallup, Washington 

~·~~ ~ ~·~~~· ~·~ ~ ~~·~·~·~ ~·~· ~· ~· ~ ~-~~~ ~·~~~·~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~· 

1_. -
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Colorado Kool-Aid 

An Alert! 
Coloradans are a sullen, uncooperative crew. Not only are 

they dosed-handed with their meager knowled~e or matte:s ther
mopolian, they've loused-up some of the chmce not sprmg~ of 
the West. We've had it! The time has come for The Hot Sprmgs 
Gazette All-Girl Volunteer Army to march! Naturally, the cream 
of the forces will be billeted at the su!llptuous H.S.G . .H.Q. 
where commissions will be awarded on the basis of conspicuous 
merit. The spoils will be divided thus (see fi~. 1): the Stat~ of 
Colorado will be cut up like a pie, the apex bemg somewhere JUSt 
west of Pike's Peak, and divided among the adjoig_i_ng st~tes. 0 
Fair New Mexico will get a rooftop; 906Jo of the places ~~ t~at 
triangle alrea.dy conveniently have Spanish nam~s, so .contmmty 
buffs may rest easy. Henceforth, Pike' s Peak w1ll be m Kan~as , 
so when they say you can see the mountains from the st~te hne, 
you won' t have to wait for a clear day. Those miserable 
flatlanders need a break. The Oklahoma pa11handle w!ll get a 
panhandle, and finally Utah, Wyoming and Ne~raska will e~ch 
get a slice. This plan wili have the added benefit of preventn~g 
future airings of James Michener's Ceniennial. John ~enver w~ll 
be forced to change his name to Casper Thermopolts. That ll 
teach 'em. 
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Recap. 
Before we detail all the Colorado Dud hot springs, let's see 

what happened to some old favorites. 
Looks like the people at Orient (Colo. #24) have blown it 

royally, if the word of Pete Phillips is anything to go by. Richard 
Leslie reports that Hippie Dip (unlisted) has gone down the tubes. 
Faithful readers will remember these two gems from our first his
toric issue. Happily, Placerville (Colo. #26) remains exactly as 
described in tfl. 

Of Note. 
This year, we found only one new hot spring in Colorado 

worthy of the name. It' s (may I have the envelope please) Trim
ble Hot Springs (Colo. IIJ6). Look for the " Trimble Lane" sign 
about 9 miles North of Durango on U,.S. 550 (the " Million-Dol
lar Highway"). Turn ieft, take the first right and watch for it on 
the left within the firsi block. You'll see plenty of barbed wire 
and some Keep OUt signs but such subtleties should be routinely 
ignored by self-respecting prospectors, particularly in Colorado. 
The owner lives 30 miles away and the family next door is real 
nice. Nice people get free Gazettes and complementary Good 
Books. (It could happen to you.) Trimble used to be a typical 
beachball spa, but was closed by the Board of Health ten years 
ago. Caving-in ceilings are the keynote there. It looks like the 
kind of place your parents said people like you end up if they 
don't straighten up and fly right. On the plus side, it's near the 
Durango/Silverton Narrow Guage Choo-Choo, and somebody 
dug a new pool away from the debris of the old spa. It measures 
about 50' x 30' x 2'-3'. Mean temperature 98°, but naturally it's 
much hotter at the run-in. The nice couple next door report that 
groups of mildly rowdy teenagers appear periodically, have some 
good, clean fun, but think they're getting away with murder. 
Your editor and his co-pilot had the pool to themselves during 
a heavy rain, so we'll rate it a solid 4 stars. Our friends also 
report that the spring's flow-rate varies greatly throughout the 
year depending on the water-table level; a situation unique in our 
hot springs experience. 

Five miles north on U.S. 550 is Pinkerton Hot Springs (Colo. 
#J4). Look for the KOA Campground sign. On the west side of 
U.S. 550 are three unbatheable hot springs. One gushes out of a 
pipe right onto the road's shoulder, an utter waste of hot water. 
The other two have at least some redeeming aesthetic appeal. . . 
They form twin 100-foot mounds of rippling calcium carbonate, 
each with a tiny hot spring crater. On the east side of the road is 
a large clear spring which flows into the Animas River amid some 
modest yet attractive cliffs. We suspect that this is the Pinkerton 
Hot Spring of Good Book fame, but it has since cooled consid
erably. 
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Dude Ranch Riot! 
Dunton Ranch (Colo. #29) is a dude ranch for freaks. Only 

20 miles west of Telluride, it has been written about so many 
times that the manager walked out in disgust when he learned 
that Irving from the Gazette had finally turned up, leaving us in 
care of the bartender. Jayson Loam, our friendly rival hot spring 
editor had left his notebook there a week earlier. Small world. 
We're sure he'll have lots of nice things to say about Dunton and 
plenty of pretty photos in his next book, so we'll be brief here. 
The premises are held jointly by ten incredibly rich absentee 
owners as a tax write-off. They are currently asking a mere 
$750,000 for the place. The scenery is strictly picture postcard. 
Aspens run rampant in the meadows and the skyline is pure 
Colorado Alps. An indoor hot pool (c. 1901) is available privately 
by reservation for $2 an hour. Old cabins rent for $10 a night, 
and meals are served. Horsie rides are available. Incidently, 
there's a private unlisted hot spring two miles south of Dunton. 
They chased us off, so we decided to be rotten and tell you about 
it. 

The same goes double for Powderhorn (Colo. #15). Located 
about 28 miles south of Gunnison, it's right at Powderhorn, not 6 
miles south as indicated in the Good Book, behind Youman's 
General Store and gas pump. They utterly rebuffed our editorial 
advances, denied is a mere look at the hot spring, and completely 
shunned our devilish handsomeness. To err is Youman. 

Tired of looking at California plates, we decided to cross 
over the mountain and look at Texas plates for a while. Waunita 
Hot Springs (Colo. #14), another zinger, was our next stop. Lo
cated 20 miles east of Gunnison, Wunita is a dude ranch for 
dudes; popular with Ma and Pa Winnebago types from flatland 
states. Beatniks discouraged. Waunita has been commercially de
veloped since the 1880's. The buildings are heated with hot spring 
water, which is fairly mineral-free (600 parts per million). The 
pool measures 30' x 90'. No bare asses permitted. Only guests can 
bathe in it (American Plan) and the 1979 rates were $210 per 
week. 

Dunton Ranch 
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Wagon Wheel Gap (Colo. #31) has a little more going for it. 
It's about 28 miles west of Del Norte on the 4UR Guest Ranch. 
Again, there's lots of Keep Out and No Trespassing signs on the 
road in, but apparently they forgive those who trespass against 
them. Hot pool for guests; presumably expensive; nobody would 
tell. Just over the river there's an abandoned mine with a small, 
useless hot spring at the base. Following the lower road a little 
way, you'll find what could be a five-star hot spring, only it's in 
ruins. There's a cast-iron bathtub with legs with an old-timey 
hand pump resting right in a hot spring. We tried, repeatedly and 
vigorously, to prime the pump, but to no avail. Shukins. 

A Cavalcade of Beachballs 
The following hot springs all fit the same general descrip

tion: Big pool utilizing natural hot or warm water, $1-$2 a head, 
bathing suits required, generally unromantic atmosphere. 

Ouray (Colo. #28) Municipal outdoor pool. Capacity: 
1 ,029, 736 gallons. Open only in the Summer except for the 
Winter Snow Snake Festival. Youngsters are wisely segregated to 
a shallow ghetto. 

Jones' Splash/and (Unlisted in Good Book). One mile north 
of Alamosa. 

Salida Warm Pool (also unlisted) on Rainbow Blvd. just 
across from Col. Sanders'. 

Not quite in Colorado but in a similar vein . 
Jackalope Plunge (Wyo. #114) on the banks of the North 

Platte River 7% miles south of Douglas. $1.50 per head. 
Saratoga Hot Springs (Wyo. #115) at Saratoga. Also on 

l(l 

banks of North Platte River. Also called Hobo Pool. Behind the 
usual cyclone-fenced municipal pool is a smaller, unfenced hot 
pool. Moral: always investigate. Speaking of investigating, we 
noticed a strong sulfurous smell just north of town. Somebody 
want to check it out? 

·-·- ·--·---··: .. -:: 

Here's two Colorado Hot Springs that haven't quite 
gone to the dogs, but ... 

Colo. #23 Near Orient. Whitewashed buildings with rain
bows painted on indicate that once there were people here with 
something close to the right idea. Now the spring is cement
capped and the water is used for a "swine unit". An interesting 
image, a hot tub full of pigs. 

Colo. #22 at Wellsville 5 miles southeast of Salida, located 
on the banks of the Arkansas River. The numerous cement tubs 
and pools hint that this was once a resort of some substance, but 
now the warm springs are given over to the raising of tropical fish 
and plants; a not entirely disastrous fate for a spa. 

Finally, two letters. 
Sir: In case you haven't been informed, Hippy-Dip from 

H.S.G. #1 has been torn out. The natural pool above the tubs 
and the mud-bath are still there. 

Dear Irving: 

Your pal, 

Richard Leslie 
Durango, Colorado 

With The Hot Springs Gazette in one hand and a wild look 
in our eyes, we hopped from one hot pool to another all last 
summer. Jerry Johnson was all you claimed, as was Olympic; 
good water, good people, good times. Almost dissolved there! 
One note, the rangers have become downright hostile as regards 
getting naked there during the daytime. 

One other bit of info, if someone else hasn't already let you 
know. As a long time but sporadic participant at Orient, Colo
rado, I sadly inform you that they are now a private club. Annual 
memberships cost around $30 and they still hit you for $2 a head 
at the gate. One small break: if you can locate someone with a 
card, you can bring them in by the vanload on that one card. 
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9fore Colorado Kooi-Aid 

by Manny d 'Feucha 

•enn)' llot SJtrings (Colorado No 8) I t's on H w y 133 about 12 
II II ~1 >11 t h of c.u•·bondale near the " valanche e.G. Oil the East s id e 
ol I h, •••ml Till· Good Book promised 5 s p rings along .25 m ile of 
t '' h i \ Il k n n11 d lng 1111 <1 looking C rysta l Creek, 11 2°-J.S4°, flowing 
ul "OO •,put tlllcl "hut hin~ot" 111 Ute remark s . You guessed it: 
....... h I I"{!\\ II ~~ Ill fm III II r. ll-uds II ( 'olor uuo. Look ed to us that 
t h1 llh ,Jundch • In llh mud wu.· h tt lldm~ed r igh t into the best 
I" Ill , 1 111 II 11 pt" t lltu t I. \ lll41'cl to hl· u ll too hut hcablc, but now 

!I t• hoi 'luh," JIIIIJI(ll d JH"l'l'llrious1r hy l'i c!H.:t y stones , spews 
\\llhuul uhi l • 111 1 lnt'liiiUIIt umongs t CryHt a l Creek. Thepoolis 
1"0" 01 1 l op unci hO" 111 1 t It,· boll o lll , no! e \T ll a decent footbath . 
I 1r l ro~ rnu1u: .., t•enny llot SJ•rlngl!> ! he most scenic, least 
hul i tl'U h k ~;po t \\\:sf o f \he llron.· . 

Our ou t.let Itt Breckenridge, Amazing Crace Natural Foods, r eports 
thai there u s ed to he a great h ot spring right in town on the creek, 
but has long s ince been buried by gold tailings. just wait and see 
what they'll d o for shale oil! ]'accuse! Let's get our mine ral 
priorities straight! 

Hippy-Dip, Colorado In South Canyon 1 mi. South of the river, 
7 mi . West of Glenwood Springs. They told us it would happe n and 
damned if it d idn't. Yes, the City of Glenwood Springs, a town 
that owes its very existence to hot springs, has decimated the 
natural hot tubs at Hippy-Dip. Ilo\vcver, in their neYcr-sated 
search for the obvious, the blind, abysmal fools missed the niflv 
mud bath: one of the few true gems of Colorado. To ooze about i~1 
that hot clayish muck is one of life's great pleasures. Jump in olT 
the six-foot bank and you'll sink up to vour waist. The steamv 
"quicksand" will grab at your calfs w hcr{ attempting egress ont~ 
the slippery bank. \\'axing poetic, we'll a d d that your feel will go 
"splon:h" when they finally pull free and you'll fecllih.c the First 
;\lan, newly emerged from the germina l bog. The sun bakes the 
wallower's smooth mud union suit and he's t·ea<ly for that dandy 
natural shower that isn't there anymore. 

Hartsel Hot Spri'ng!!i (Colorado No 1 7 ) Located in almost the 
exact center of the state ncar the junction of U.S. 24 and State 
Route 9, .25 mi. South of Hartsel. Look for what could onlv be an 
abandoned mineral spa. Go through the cattle gate, but he.sure to 
close it aud vou'll ha,·e no trouble. 

Free, clotl;ing-optional hot springs arc rare enough in Colorado. 
Close t.o the road, they're unheard of. llelieve it or not. we went to 
llartscl on an Aspen \V cekend and didn't see a soul, e\:Cn our own. 
We think \'ou'll like this one. There's u tiny one-tub bath house 
beside pro.portionatly ridiculous changing r~~Hns. The large aban
doned building is trashed-out, but the little bath house is well 
tended by local patrons. You'll find a 7 foot enameled tub inside, a 
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big h~le in the floo~ over the natural hot spring, and 4 big buckets 
to bail the water mto the tub. It's fun. The water is too hot if 
~nythin~, but can be aerated by pouring it from bucket to bucket 
111 the h1gh mountain breeze; like blowing on soup. We highly 
rec~mmend_ this spring for Winter use. We're informed that it's~ 
radiUm spnng. No-Nukers: Take Note. 

F~nally, we'd like to apologize to the reel usi \'e owners of that 
~nhsted h?t spring near Dunton that we so flippantly mentioned 
ITI the last 1sh. It was a nasty thing to do. Puh-lecze don't shoot our 
readers 

Juniper Hot Springs (CO. No 1)-An abandoned (?)spa. Circl
ing the buildings, I saw a covered s ource about 30 yards away pip
ing water to t he buildings. No one was present( early October), s o I 
could not a~questions. Geodetic information s tates there are 
several sp~ings, both hot and cold in the Yampa River flood plain, 
but I didn t.~~Y- -Richard Searles 

NORTH 

t 
THE HUTCHINSON REPORT 

b!,J Dauid Hutchinson 
Friends: 

lguessit's lime to send a report, asl-l.S.G. No3just anived. can't waitto 
visit son~ of the r_1ew listings. especially those Utah springs mentioned by 
Wendy 1-lill. Here LS some commentary on a few unfamiliar places as well as 
some hot springs revisited: 

Placerville warm Spings (o:ba00No26)-lre warm~ rerrains trc 
same as described in Gazette No I. but the property is now for sale. Visitors 
may or may not get to take a bath in the spring. 52 was the going rate last 
time 1 heard. though. 

Ouray Hot Springs (Colorado No 28)- It's not all beachball. Eric! The 
natural hot springs are on the SOuthwest edge of tovvn. dO\ vn by the river 
near a unique park. If you·re heading SOuth through town. take the last 
rjght- towards the river. Go about 3 blocks oust past a motel vvhichrnay 
have a natural cave sauna) and keep left up a small hill. before the river. Park 
at the bridge at the top of the "hill'· and hike through the park. The springs 1 
checkoo out are down by the river. have a good flow and are hot. There is 
suppcNX:f to be a lhiid spring nearby, which 1 haven't found yet. but haven't 
looked either. 
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oakley Wann Sping (Idaho No 182)--01ly 45 minutes away fiDm 1-80:'\! 
near romantic Burley, this developed spring is otherwise knmvn as Whitely 
Warm Spring. It is six miles 9XIthwest of oakley and is easy to fmd. lhe hot 
spring flows out of a hill into an o ld trough, and is piped into t11e simple. 
well-kept fadlity. Hours are IPM to gPM, dosed Wednesday. General admis
sion is S2 for adults and entitles one to use two enclosed p ools and a 
larger open air pool. Three small private pools with open roofs are 
available for an extra S2 .50. The clear 116° water enters the two ··public'· 
and three private p<:x:)ls to provide a temperature range of 105°-111° . The 
larger pool is about 85°. Clothing is required in the common areas. 
Although a little out of the way, it's worth stopping here if you have the 
time. There are other hot springs in the oakley area but are either used for 
irrigation or no longer flmving. 

Lava Hot Springs (Idaho No 190)-This resort town offers several 
places to utiliz<: its resource. For an Idaho State development and general
ly tJCachball attmction. LavaL<; prctly nice. No Bareassed fun here: it's a 
"~urJCISJlX:rvi<:(:Y l h:1thit ig" plc.u~. l nxxnun:n:J trcspringson the East 
end of tm-vn over the lnJ~c swimming r oot. 

Idaho Nol90a- 1 <inN<; Clll <.~rour 1d the area where these springs should 
have been and fmally found what was left. LcX:al residents recalled the spr
irlgS. lca-~ted about six rnil< s No11hwest of McCammon. Idaho. but said the 
river had r ·hange.d course over the years and the springs had filled in to 
become <.1 bog. 

Idaho Nos 194 and 19~ I mu!dn't fmd the~e springs either. but they may 
still < :xL<;t South and .SOuth\·vest of Malad. Idaho. 1 did track dovm an ar1esian 
w ell w ith on enclosed hot tub on the SOuth end of town. 1\ local rancher 
ct)()rgc.s a ss donation for its use. I -las anyone had bener luck in the Malad 
area? 

Belmont Hot Springs (Utah No 3)-- Beachball to the max. Chlorinated 
rx:d. p,Jrking and supervision. Sl.SO Leave the kids there w hile you pl.ay golf 
ai the adjacent country club. They say the J:X)OI ternfX~raturc is goo-gsa. I 
have yet to vL<;it the unlisted hot spring nm r .soda Sptir 1gs. Idaho. that ' vas 
m entioned in rny last rep ort. Maybe next time. 

Utah 
''I see the gentleman from Utah, 
Our friendly Beehive State. 
How can we help you Utah, 
And how can we make you great? 

"Well, we gotta irrigate our desert. 
We gotta get some things to grow. 
And we gotta tell this country 'bout Utah, 
Cause nobody seems to know." 

-Randy Newman 
_ ·---- _ ~he Beehive State" 

Dear Eric: 
Howdy! Here's a report on some investigative reporting l ' ve 

managed to do in the past month: 
First, but certainly not foremost , I tried to check out the 

Jensen Spring you wrote me about, #J9a in the Good Book under 
Uintah County, Utah. This spring is apparently accessible only by 
river, and is located about 4 miles upriver from the Split 
Mountain Gorge Campground on the Green River in Dinosaur 
National Monument. Park Service Rangers said they'd heard of 
the spring, and pointed it out on the map. (See enclosure). The 
spring may be accessible by foot, though no trails are known in 
the vicinity. 

There's a little more to report about the next spring, #J9 in 
the Good Book: Diamond Creek, Diamond Fork Canyon, Utah. 
To get to these natural hot springs, drive up Spanish Fork 
Canyon (East on U.S. highways 89 and 50, south of Provo, Utah) 
about 6 miles to the Diamond Fork turnoff. Turn north and drive 
10.5 miles up Diamond Fork Canyon to Three Forks. There's a 
sharp right turn off of the main road down to an unpaved 
parking area. Park here and wade across the left fork of 
Diamond Creek. Then, do not cross the wooden bridge, but walk 
up the trail to the left of the bridge, along the "middle fork." 
Stay on this rather rocky trail 'til you get to another wooden 
bridge and another fork, about 3/4 mile. Cross this bridge and 
continue upward alongside a smaller creek. Your nose will tell 
you you're on the right track. This trail will take you another 3f4 
mile or so to a waterfall and the hot springs. The hike will 
probably take a good 1.5 hours up·, and an hour back. The trail 
continues past the hot springs and waterfall, past another longer 
waterfall and on uphill. Hikers, dirt bikes, cows, and cowboys on 
horseback are occasionally seen on the trail. Therefore, privacy is 
not guaranteed. 

Several hot springs issue forth from both sides of the creek 
near the base of a fair-sized waterfall about 3/4 mile from the 
second bridge. The stream is shallgw and rocky~_ but the rocks t;:~IL 
be -used to forrn small ponds to adjust water temperature. The 
creek is quite cold (especially in the springtime) and the hot 
springs are quite hot (nearly scalding), resulting in hot and cold 
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sensations at the same time. 
_ There are no really good camping spots close to the springs, 
b~t look around and you're sure to find a place within hiking 
distance. 

. The next spring is a must for anyone who makes it to 
Diamond Creek. !his spring ~s in Spanish Fork Canyon, #J8 in 
the Go~d Book, hste~ as Castilla Mineral Springs, located on the 
north side of U.S. highways 89 and 50, west of Diamond Fork 
Canyon and about 4 miles northwest of Thistle, Utah. 
. The Good Book lists 3 springs and a resort; what's there now 
IS a short gravel r~ad leading to a 25' x 6' bath house about 250 
yard~ from the highway. The bathhouse has a small window 
lookm~ down ~o the highway, some wooden benches, and a rustic 
trench I_nto which flows the 103°-l05°F water. 

This warT? sprin¥ is free _and unattended, easy to get to, and 
open all the time. It Is used frequently by locals. It is sometimes 
overcrowded, but don't be deterred. Interesting history, too! 
. HURRJ~~'ANE, UTA H. These hot springs are probably 

listed as #54 m the Cjo?d Bo_ok (La Verkin Hot Springs) and are 
locat~d on the VIrgm River near Hurricane (pronounced 
Hurncun), Utah. Located in a trailer campground at the mouth 
of the canyon, this resort boasts a swimming pool and charges 
$1.~0 ~er person. Beyond the pool area is a parking lot, beyond 
which I~ t~e natural hot water. Several hot springs flow out of the 
mountam Iljto 4 or 5 man-made pools and grottos. 

The water is hot and plentiful. These springs are -recom: 
me~ded for those who don't mind seeing several signs and being 
remm_ded by the cashier at the entrance and by the "landlady" 
(wear!ng a dre.ss). that this is a family place and there is no 
smokmg, no dnnkmg, and bathing suits are required. As soon as 
the_ I~ndlady left, however, things mellowed out considerably. 
Thi~not a good place to party. 

MONROE, UTAH. (#48) I visited this- spring in late May 
(1979), before they'd really opened the pool for the summer. The 
campground area was open, and the pool was being cleaned out. 
I paid $1 on two visits for the use of the natural hor water on the 
hill_ and the campground shower facilities. The water here is quite 
a bit cooler than at Hurricane, but is no less relaxing. 

There is excavation being done on the hill and some con
struction in pro~ress down below, adjacent to th~ pool buildings, 
whe~e more whirlpool baths are being built. The owners may 
consider the more developed facilities to be their main asset as 
there was ~orne sur~rise ~t my lack of interest in using the pooi. 

The view here IS qmte remarkable, as noted in the first issue 
of The Hot Springs Gazette. 

Monrovia Park, a few miles southeast of town, is a beauti
ful canyon and a nice place to have a picnic. 

Well, so much for this report. I've obtained a pocket 
thermo~eter and am ~Ianning to investigate as many hot springs 
as possible next week m Idaho. This will include one "unlisted" 
spring near Soda Springs, Idaho, as well as others in the south
ern part of the state. A report will be sent. D "d L. H ·· h--. 

- avi . utc mson 
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Dear Eric, 
Received your Good Book about a month ago, so I suppose 

you can guess what I've been doing the past few weekends. Looks 
like this is my big chance to pick up on that lifetime subscrip
tion you offered in exchange for hot springs info so here goes ... 

Let's start with the most prominent and work our way down 
to obscurity. So prominent is Pah Tempe Hot Springs (Utah 
#54) at La Verkin, that you really don' t need the Good Book to 
find it. The place has 
something for everybody. The fellow who runs the place, Don 
Bjarnson, swears by the medicinal qualities of his spring. He said 
the ~pring is loaded with magnesium sulfate, good for what ails 
you. He pointed out some sacred Indian caves in the cliffs (with 
many unexplored passages) and said that the original occupants 
agreed with his hypothesis. He also pointed out that the spring 
generates 5 times as much hot water as the specified 1 ,000 gallons 
per minute in the Good Book, and I believe it ! Hot Springs all 
over the place. 

There's an outdoor hot pool near the gate for the waterwing 
set. Old Dr. Don did some lovely landscap;e frescoes on the 
walls around the pool. Following the trail along the Virgin River, 
you'll find a dozen hot springs within a quarter mile. In some 
places, they bubble up right into the river, hot and fast ; an excel
lent combo of hot and cold. Dr. Don installed some PVC pipe 
which absolutely gushes hot 
water onto the neck and shoul
ders of your typical volunteer 
standing knee-deep in the river; 
a pounding massage. Finally, 
and best of all, Dr. Don built 3 
cozy grottos in the cliff-face 
along the river . In each grotto 
you'll find a roomy " natural" 
hot tub. $1.50 is charged as a 
grounds fee, but at Pah Tempe 
you'll find a hot spring that 
human presence may actually 
have improved. Five stars for 
municipal pride. 

Can't say the same for Utah #53, I'm sorry to say. I walked 
around Minersville like a moron asking all these scary looking 
rednecks where the hot springs were. I finally found the ruins of 
an old pool and a cement cap nearby. One star for scary red
necks. No stars for cement caps. 

When the Good Book says 300-1200 g.p.m. with a fahren
heit of 110°-178°, it's time to start sniffing around. I don't mind 
telling you, gentle editor, I had to do more than sniff to find 
Utah #24. If it did appear on the oil company maps, which h 
doesn't, it would be in one of those boxes in Western Utah where 
there's nothing. I've enclosed a crudely inscribed map to help 
take up the slack. When you get to Sugarville, ask Old Kurt (ev
erybody knows Old· Kurt). He'll v_aguely point you down a maze 
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of dirt roads toward the Fumerole Buttes. Names like that are a 
good sign. Just when you've given up hope, you'll come to a fork 
in the road and a sign saying 

A)(€~ HoT sfR\tJ <;.. 
Mil~.S 

Follow that road around the volcanic mesa for the specified dis
tance, and your problems are over. You'll find the ruins of an old 
spa, all of the hot water promised above, and 4 operative cement 
tubs ranging from "too hot' 1 to "absolutely scalding." It's a 
trine slimy, but remote enough to warrant four stars. 

One last scoop for you. This one's really obscure. It;s Utah 
#28, about 17 miles SW of Fillmore, Utah. See map following. 
The Chevron attendant at the interstate junction said it was a 
great swimming hole when he was a kid, but now it's just a mud 
pit. Just goes to show that you shouldn't believe everything the 
locals or the oil companies tell you. The pool is circular and 
about 50' in diameter, and 8' deep. Very clear, but it does tend to 
murk up after you've been swimming a while. The whole pool is 
about 85°, and almost 100° in the deepest part. An excellent 
place for nude underwater acrobatics. Weekee-Wachee: eat your 
hearts out. Ice caves and fumeroles in near-by cliffs. 

Your Cub Reporter, 

Wendy Hill 
Bountiful, Utah 
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Otspatch rnom WaRm Spnmqs CR€€k, 
som€Wh€R€ neaR SweetwateR Station, wyommq 

SpRtnG 1981 
sy Jake Swalltz 

Me andjeb have known where this spring is for some 
time, beings how the Wind River Mountains are only a lit
tle ways away. We had always talked of going by there. 
Sometime we were up that way. 

It happened one day after a series of busted plots and 
tours at Ranchester. We were having to go down to 
Rawlins and below to look at sagebrush soJeb,just out of 
Buffalo asked, "Which way is Rawlins?" 

"This way," I told him. He knew where we were heading 
when I told him. 

It took balls to drive right through Thermopolis. Jeb 
went t o fidgeting. I j ust hoped we had gas enough for 
Shoshoni. 

Later , we crossed the Wind at Edmo Buttes (what 
beautifu l brush down in there), then eased into Ethete 
and it was real quiet, considering. I'd forgotten the maps 
so we had no idea where the glory hole was. A couple of 
cars showed up and turned and we followed them west. 
The sun was beginning to do its thing on the mountains 
and the clouds. 

Suddenly, there it was. We figured out immediately why 
Ethete was empty; they were all up here. I've never seen 
so many Indians together; not since dreamin~ of being on 
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the G reasy Grass. I slipped the old buggy right on by, 
gaining speed. 

A few miles away and out of sight in a bottom, we stop
ped to reassess. 

"You suppose Eric would call that a beach ball?" 
"Beachba ll, hell," murmured Jeb, "you see the dagger 

hangin' offa that one dude?" 
We peed a nd smoked and paced dolefully a round 

awhile, but it was no use. 
" ho," Jeb said, antlsipating an "oops" occasion; u tiliz

ing his unusually acute perception. " Paranoia dun got 
aholt of us. \'\bat the bell. My back ain't hardly even b ur
tin'." 

"Let's go to Rock Springs," I said. 
We took the time to pay our respects to W ashalie, under 

Fort W asbakle, then turned her south. Snow started spit
ting again just as we began to maintain cruising speed. 

J eb looked distraught, sitting over there, He'd been ha v
ing some rough luck lately. 

"You hungr y ." I was trying to make some conversation. 
"I'll sleep a lot better tonight. When them Arabs hire the 

Mafia to fight, all we'll have to do is hire the natives. Pro
mise to give 'em back some land, No fighting, thou gh, ex
cept in Nevada. By decree. The problem will b e matching 
them barrel for barrel. We could just put rattlesnake 
heads in ours." 

************************ 
We d id, at supper in H udson, get the straight skhttty on 
t hat spring Washakie traded for. This old boy said that 
spring was real nice. 1ust look at me,' he has s aid. He told 
us just walk in, be friendly and soak. The managment 
just lives a short distance away and if you just go by his 
bouse; if it was closed; and told him what you wanted to 
do, he wouldn't care much.' 
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Sedillo Warm Spring 
by Mr. Wonderful 

So we decided to take a day off from the hard boiled editor racket and go 
t;ack down a hot rumor in nearby Socorro, NM. We weren't disappointed, 
either. On the USGS Topo map tl,lere are two separate springs, Soccoro and 
SediDo (NM No 25), about .25 mile apart. The former is capped, we'll aver, 
b~t Sedillo is your basic abandoned spa- a virtual ghost town, a mere two 
miles from the always quaint and occasionally volatile village of Socorro. 
Follow Spring Street or Evergreen Street or Granada Street West towards the 
mountains. Turn left at the high power lines, follow the road less than 1 mile 
to an oasis and there you are. Out behind the little settlement is an enormous 
pool, still blessedly operative. The waters enter the pool in the low 90's and 
average out in the low 80's- just right for those scorchers they have down 
there in the boonies. A cottonwood overhangs the pool and virtually screams 
for a rope swing, but don't look at us. We need our tow rope for our regularly 
scheduled breakdowns (both mechanical and emotional). 5 stars. 

Horned 
Toad 

A f1ixed Review frC?m Taos· 
Dear Irv, 

Much as I enjoy your magazine, I find it wanting in two 
critical areas: (1) You don't publish often enough, {2) Your 
information on New Mexico hot springs has been spotty at best. 
As a New Mexicano yourself, it couldn't be that you're holding 
back on New Mexico hot springs, could it? I'm sure Edward 
Abbey would be proud of you, but you're letting your readers 
down. Allow me to help .. . . 

I've got 3 good hot springs for you, all near Taos, and none 
of them listed in your much-vaunted Good Book. Shame shame. 
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I've enclosed maps to help you get lost. The first-two -are-both in 
Rio Grande Gorge, right on the river, isolated and skinny-
dippable. You start at Arroyo Hondo about 10 miles north of 
Taos. The spring on the west side of the gorge, B/ackrock, is a 
natural tub, about 95°. During Spring-thaw the tub is usually 
under the river. 4 V2 stars. 

A few miles downstream on the east sfde of the gorgeous 
gorge, you might find Stagecoach Hot Springs. (Even if you 
don't, the trail affords 10-mile Views Up the canyon, SO lt"'S WbiTt. 
the effort.) Stagecoach not only has a hot tub on the river bank, 
but also offers the roofless ruins of an ancient bathhouse with a 
very bubbly hot spring inside. 5 stars, easy. A word of warning: 
watch those dirt roads back of Arroyo Hondo; slippery when wet 
and they're always wet. 

If you saw Easy Rider, you're already familiar with Ponce de 
Leon Hot Springs, south of Ranchos de Taos. As the name im
plies, this spring has a reputation for healing. Unhappily, it also 
has a reputation for untidyness, or its denizens do. The big pool 
has been blasted, but there's a smaller 90° pool that's stiil quite 
batheable. It's nice to snorkel in that one, but you'll notice an 
abundance of broken glass on the bottom. 3 stars. Zippy the 
Pinhead, my usual bathing companion ("Wave hello, Zippy"), 
says not to tell you about the rowdy locals and assortment of 
discarded underwear in the bushes. So I won't. 

Your intercounty correspondent, 
Tapioca Tundra 

Taos, New Mexico 
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Greenhouse Opens At 
Ponce de Leon Springs 

A geothermally heaU!d greenhouse 
located at the Ponce de Leon hot springs 
near Taos, N.M. was officially opened 
this past autumn. 

Designed by Solar America, Inc., an 
Albuquerque firm, the greenhouse will 
demonstrate the space heating poten
tial of natural flowing, low-heat spring 
water and provide a study for the eco
nomics of geothermal heating systems 
versus hybrid passive solar systems. 

Heat is provided by the hot springs, 
located 800 feet uphill from the green
house. A buried five inch pipeline trans
ports 94 degree waU!r to a heat ex-

ch.:ngs syztzm on the flcor. The warm 
water is then run through a tubmg gnd 
which sits on the plant growing bed, 
thus heating both the plant root system 
and the air in the greenhouse. Passive 
solar components include an adobe 
north wall for thermal storage, a 
natural convection sysU!m, and a 
thermal blanket to prevent heat loss. 

Eventual plans for the site, which is 
owned by Rio Del Norte Corp. of Taos, 
call for development of the area around 
the springs, using geothermal heating 
systems. 

Funding for the project was provided 
by the State of New Mexico, Energy and 
Minerals Department and the Depart
ment of Commerce, Minority Business 
Development Administration. 

NATURAL GILAING 
by The Verchinskis 

Turkey Creek Hot Springs (NM No 29)- 4 stars. Near the town of Gila. See 
mop. Plan to do no worl~ on the natural soohing pools; they"re ready and 
waiting. The drive into the area will discourage most sightseers- 12 miles of dirt 
rood. Don't try this trip in the late spring or early summer- unless you ore 
prepared to drown in the flood waters of the Gila f'..iver. At any other time, 
preferably summer to late fall , pori~ at the Gila f'..iver crossing and beg1n your 
.3.5 mile hil~e. Cross the river and head East to a private ranch, then North 
along T urhey Creeh. EnJOY the .J or 4 creel~ crossings, waterfall, and 12-foot 
deep pool in the creel~. r<..est thy weary bones, hil~erl 
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A Horrible Mistake has been Made 
Here's a little offering with an unusual twist that will startle 

you with out hot springly erudition and leave. you agape at 
the ways of the world . About 50 miles northwest of Albuquerque 
bubbles what we used to call " the World' s Finest Hot Spring" . It 
now flows into an arroyo where classic desert country meets the 
foothills of a not altogether insubstantial mountain range, the 
Nacimientos. 

In better days, the site was home, like many another hot 
spring, to an obscure resort spa; a charming little hacienda with 
about a dozen rooms enclosing a quaint courtyard complete with 
shade trees, hammock, and lazy white dog. We never saw any 
quick brown foxes around there, but now and again the odd 
coyote put in an appearance. The hot spring flowed into an 
olympic-sized pool. The pool's surface was enameled with the 
spring's own rich mineral content. So copious and hot are the 
springs, that even in blizzards the pool was always around body 
temperature. On those hot summer days, the shallow end was un
bearable. The premises were called, starightforwardly enough, 
Warm Springs. 

Also like many another hot spring, it was originally occupied 
by Native Americans (the Zia Tribe) who, this once, were never 
really forced to give up the land, but somewhere along the line 
supposedly consented to the building of the spa. Nobody knows 
who built it or when, but early twentieth century and two 
cowpokes named Bob and Ramon are safe enough guesses. Some
where in time, the grounds were abandoned, more or less, by the 
permanent occupants and things went to hell. The spring, 
remarkably crusty and saline even for a hot spring, clogged the 20 
yard ditch to the pool, rendering it for the nonce, an unsavory 
bathing locale. 

The next inhabitants appeared in the late 1960's. This group 
consisted of some renegade Merry Pranksters and a couple of 
disgruntled Hog Farmers: hippies of note. They leased the pre
mises from the Bureau of Land Management for a term of 99 
years, a popular figure in these transactions for some reason. 

After that period it was agreed that they would remove their 
shrivelled-up old butts from the property. Meanwhile, they were 
able to turn Warm Springs into a physical and cultural oasis. The 
pool was restored to glory and cleaned weekly. A garden 
flourished. Turkies, goats and babies wandered the grounds. The 
buildings were mended and refurbished. Big vats of food were 
served up (both Vegie and Meatitarian) in the roadside cafe and 
rooms were rented in the back for the not altogether outrageous 
price of $3 a night. Warm Springs Commune became a favori_te 
pit-stop along thatlonely stretch of desert highway. Tr•Jckers 
liked to pull in to watch the skinnydippers and then have it out 
with the freaks in the cafe. If a redneck didn't ask for his coffee 
and scrapple sandwich in the right way, he was apt to end up with 
a bowl of brown rice with lichen and a choice of honey or 
nothing for his coffee. Such was the golden age of Warm Springs. 
Despite the ridiculously cheap roan and board rates, the modest 
donations from visiting bathers, and the all-around laid-bacl;: at
mosphere, the commune did well, quite well, and fi nally, too 
well. 

Well, the natives got restless. The cornmune, a mere 19 miles 
from the pueblo, came ro be viewed with trepidation as encroach
ing urbanization. Who, after all, was the B.L.M. to lease 
reservation land? And what were those damn hippies doing out 
there but making monev and having too good a time runnin' 
around bare-assed nekked? There were some several confronta
tions , verbal and otherwise, and in the end, the commune. 
was disbanded. Yes, once again peace and love gave way to the 
politics of confrontation. This once, the interloper white-eyes 
were permanently driven from their settlement by the Indians. 
The buildings were leveled and the pool was filled with the 
rubble. The whole shebazz turned belly up, b\oted with gas,.cand 
went bang in the noon day sun. , 

Of course the hot spring is still there, the Indians did nothing 
but return the grounds to their natural state; we'll say that 
much for them. Once in a while, somebody shows up with a 
camp shovel, digs a tub, takes the waters, and goes, "tch-tch." 
Moral: The trouble with treasure only begins when it's found. 

f'lo+e. : 
Mit P ~oT 
DRitvJ rJ To 
Ff.oPofl. T rON AI bv1 ve .,.1 v ~ 

~----------------25--------------~ 

I I 

i 

! 
I 
.I 

I 
I 
i 



roJU 
Greetings from the land of dried up springs- Texas . .Just a few 
notes here from a recent trip (Nov. 20) from Dalla s to P hoenix. A 
hot spring lover myself, I kept my eyes open all t he way. The first 
goodie was between Deming and Silver City, X.M., called 
Faywood Hot Springs. There are two tubs made of bricks sunk in 
the ground, and fed by a ·hot spring up on a little h ill of travertine. 
T h e bumpy road makes clothing optional p ractical. A truck wit h u 
family inside found my use of the spring laugha ble! Gru mble. 
Grumble . My only objection was the flies. Someone had p ut t wo 
trash cans within ten feet of the tub! Very stupid. All in all, 
though, a very neat place. 

Some bad news about Healing Waters, Eden, AZ. A nasty s ign 
at the gate says No Trespassing and that the property has been 
sold. It goes on to say that it will be private property with no 
public usc for at least a year. 

In close by Safford there a re a few commercial bath houses but I 
stumbled upon a hot flowing artesian well feeding an irrigation 
ditch. This is about .5 mi North of the highway and .25 mi from the 
nearest houses. Ownership is in question. 

That 's about it except for one question- and, yes, I'm serious. I 
was told that people in ;:\lew .Mexico don't like Texans. Is this 
gcucrally true'? I don' t like them much myself, but I was planning 
on coming to N.l\L one day and perhaps attend UNM. After a ll, I 
dou'L waut hot water thrown in my face immediately· u pon arrival. 

-Blaine Hamriek, Irving, Texas 
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His room s 
Well-Known 
Around World 
Lfs AqtiNTimel 
WuldJI&toD l'lltt Stnlee 

STEAMWELL, Calif. - ~pte from aD over the world 
beat a path to Virgil Ramey's steamy bedroom. 
· But it is not easy to fmd. Figure about 10 miles by miser· 

llble dirt road from Jobanne&bUfl, a Mojave Desert town 
wheft his narest neJabbon live, and there Is Ramey'l 
place. 

"At ~Mat 100 pei'SOI!Ia month sMir up eveD Ia the sum· 
• hat," aald the belrded 66-ye.tro(Jid Ramey, who is bet· 
ser known as the "Steam Man." 

They come to soalt up some or that natural steam at 
Ramey's. 

The story aoes that around the turn or !be century G(J
IIIIe hit ste11m while diilting for water. A pipeline was in· 
llerted in the volcanic. fUmarole and capped. 

Today the upper end or the pipe is in Ramey's bedroom. 
Wbenever he opens a valve. he gets an instant sauDI. 

Thumbing tbrougb . his gueJt' book, Ramey pointed 011t 
llflnatures and addresses of vlsiton from as far away u 
Australia, France, Holland, Italy, CZechoslovakia llld J• 
pan. . 

"'!bey pore over maps or the Mojave looking for loca· 
!Ions of bot springs or steam wells. It's an adventure for 
steam bath addicts to fmd a place like mine." 

Ramey does not run a commercial operation. "HeD. rm 
retired, an escapee from the !.Ds Angeles smog. I bought 
this place for a song 10 years aao." he explained. 

"I enjoy sharing this natural re.ltln:e with anyone who 
manages to fmd his way out here." 

Ramey, a bachelor, lives with an assonment or roets, 
l'llbbits, chickens, ducks and dogs. 

"I like company. But I never know who's going to pop in. 
A couple of ladies from the Rainbow Nudist Colony drive 
out now and then. 

"People tell me I sbould spend some money and convert 
the bedroom into a commercial steam bath," he said. 

"But, hell, I already rn.ade my million," he said With a 
chuckle. "I'm healthy. I'm happy. I'm living comfortable 
enough on a small pension." 

Ramey lost his left leg in a truek accident 20 years ago. 
He saJd he takes a steam bath "four times a day to limber 
me up." 

On a plywood board in front of his shack he has posted a 
sign that reads: "Hi Desert Experimental Station Well 
~Come ln." 

--~f~Indulgence Section . 

GOURMA y BATHING & ME 

Throughout my wonder years in a large North American Coun
try (you'd recognize Its name in a minute), one thought pervaded, 
persisted, and grew to obsess me: \:Vhat does a guy have to do to 
take a first class bath around here?- a gem of the first water. To 
outward appearances our civilization had two of most things and 
one of everything else, so why was tubby-time such a cast iron 
bore? Mayhap it was the enamel sterility of our American Stan
dard body bucket. Perhaps my writhing- siblings, spewing ques
tionable effluvia at either elbow, spurred the quest. Whatever the 
case, I felt variations were in order. 

Early experiments provided both triumph and trauma. Half a 
box of ~'lr. Bubble made me feel greasy enough, but th e fish down 
the line started sending suggestive and threatening messages up 
through the drain. 

Various animal dyes added a few new wrinkles, but never
theless left me blue. 

With the onslaught of puberty my fantasies coalesced into 
juicier terms. Our family junkets to the shore were ofte n inter
rupted by visits from the local constabulary inquiring into the ap
parently pitiful state of my bathing wardrobe. Secret attempts to 
install a ramshackle sauna in the basement were not met with 
warm encouragement either by the family or by the chief after the 
fire trucks had le ft. Experiments with an eye towards turning our 
liYing room into a steambath were likewise sternlv rebuffed. 

.. I was an artist whose medium had yet to b e iii vented. For a 
gourmay with no cuisine the only refuge is gluttony, so with a 
scowl of disgust upon my already devilishly handsome features, I 
climbed into the mournfully inadequate bathtub and waited for 
the world to change . -
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Eleven wrinkly years later, I was startled from my reverie (Bat
tle of Trafalgar in Dial and Safeguard) y a call from without: 
"You can come out now, Little Irvi g, the world has changed!" and 
I couldn't doubt it for the message was relayed by t he entire fami
ly from the backyard jacuzzi. Wasting no time, I grabbed a beach 
towel (Frankie and Annette at D u nkirk), jumped in to the waiting 
bathtubmobile (see figure 1), and headed West to partake of this 
world which had come around to my way of thinking. 

(figure 1) 
The first day out provided few revelations. I witnessed a tradi

tional water baptism in Chagrin Falls, Ohio, a fire and water bap
t ism on t he banks of the nearby Cuyahoga River , and a firewater 
baptism with a bunch of renegade Havasu pis near Smoot, Wyom
ing. These were fascinating rit uals a nd Lord knows they kept the 
participants off the s treets, but it was hardly the seething deluge 
I'd been banking on. Where were the New-Wave Bathers? The mis
sion was a failure; gourmet bathing, a fraud. I curled u p in a tear 
ful ball and pondered long the grim ironies of life . Before sur
rendering to merciful slumber, I bitterly vowed to return to the 
security of the family jacuzzi, n ever to wander aga in . 

I greeted the dawn with that exclamation used for centuries b y 
t ravelers the world over, "What's that funky smell?" The malodor 
was distinctly sulphurous, yet w ith a tantalizing wisp of steam. I 
opened one eye to see if the fumes wer e satanic in origin; an 
unlikely p ossibility in light of the previous day's observances. 
What I did espy was a billboard reading, "We/come to Idaho: Eye of 
the Hot Springs Hurricane"- a good sign. Thus emboldened, I ope ned 
m y other eye to b ehold a network of hot springs, hot creek s , h ot 
rivers, lakes, ~;treams, coves, lagoons, wells, reservoirs, estuaries, 
bayous, bights and k iddy pools stretching nigh unto infinity. I 
s hould have noticed all this hot water t he night before, but accor
ding to How to Write Good {Twombly and G reef, 1955), an a u thor is 
obliged to d isillusion his character before granting him the prize. 
This was easy enough to a ccept a t the time, resigned as I was to 
existing a s protagonist in one of my fu t ure essays. Besides, on this 
small point I could afford to be easily satisfied; I had what I 
wanted. For the moment it was all I could do to roll u p my sleeves, 
roll down my pants and get to work 

Next issue: How to become a calt h e:::ro at home, in ~·our spare time, 
for just pennies a day. 
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MAPS, and 

PERIODICALS 
by The Gazette Staff 

'-~ t:.c4fM ~ It, tk -at 
7'-ttk~~tUt~ '' 

- john Heywood .. Tile Pro,•erbs 

Scanning our six-foot shelf of hot springs books, we find that 
3!6 feet are bedecked with cunning little knickknacks gathered In 
our travels, 7 foot, 71 ~ inch is empty, and three quarters of an Inch 
is occupied by the Doodly-Squat Press pantheon of fine publica
tions which modesty forbids us from reviewing (They're all 
great). The remaining 6 inches are left to the meat of our library . 
(Or "beans" for you vegetarians out there.) · 

Item. This includes Hotsprlng · of Western Canada (reviewed 
in Gazette Number 2), which Is now out of print.. sorry to say. It 
was an excellent guide. 

Item. Most of you already know that the Capra Press edition of 
The Good Book, Great Hot Springs of the West, is also O.O.P., 
but they've more than compensated as you'll read below. 

Item. Still in print is Hot Springs and Spas of California /)v 
Cooper and Cook (701 Productions, 834 Mission St., San Fran
cisco, CA. 94703, $3.95 paper.), a capable guide to the developed 
waters of the Golden State. Fran Attaway's superlative line draw
ings are worth twice the cover price alone, but enthusiasts of our 
beloved undeveloped and "ruined" wa terholes may be disap
pointed. You'll find a gushy and .lengthier review , In Gazette 
Number 3. 

Item. Likewise for Hot Springs and Pools of the Southwest 
by Jayson Lc.am (Capra Press, Box 2068, Santa · Barbara, CA. 
93720, $1.95 paper) which we recommended most heartily. 
Loam lists over 500 bathing locations of which about on&-quarter 
are certifiable 4 or 5 star hot springs. Maps, directions, descrip
tions and first-rate photography make this guide required reading 
for all right-thinking travelers. No slacker when it come::; to 
research, Loam has authored a companion volume entitled, 
straightfoi'Wardfy enough, Hot Springs and Pools ot the Nor· 
thwest. (ibid. publfsher and price), another Item. This tome is ac
tually an improvement over its predecessor in that. Loam diffuses 
his focus to cover many more natural hot springs rather than a · 
favored few. He explains exactly how to get to each . spring, with 
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maps when necessary, and tells what to expect. This kind of 
takes the mystery and fun out of exploration but he's not the first 
to do this. Heh-heh. We can only hope that Loam's books buck 
the trend and stay In print ai1 year. Bravo and Hooray/ 

Item. The long awaited World Guide to Nude Beoches and llecreo· 
tlon by Lee Baxanda/1 (Stoneh/11 Publishing Company, 1740 6t•'i 
Avenue, NYC 70036, $70.95 paper) has finally arrived. From the 
Editor/Publisher of the Free Beaches tabloid, the World Guide, 
though not nearly as Informative as those p recious back Issues, incor
porates new Information with past research In an exceptionally at
tractive format. Abundantly graced with hundreds of photographs 
from dozens of ta lented artists, this book has a considerable 
aesthetic head start. (Concerning the photography, we've heard this 
book called "soft-core In disguise" from certain jeering quarters. Suf
fice It to say, you won't see It In any Utah bookstores. Their loss.) The 
typesetting Is equally tasteful and well considered. Add coated stock 
and signature binding and you have an extremely attractive publica
tion. We're eating our hearts out. 

As the name Implies, the book's main focus Is mainly on nude 
beaches, but ample attention Is given to our lovely hot springs when 
geographically appropriate. The book's first 700 pages describe 
nude watering spots In the United States, state by state, with four to a 
dozen listings per state. Some of the directions are a little on the 
vague side. Included with each state Is a small list of nudist resorts for 
th9se so Inclined. The remaining 700 pages cover the world fairly 
evenly, but by no m_eans thoroughly. That would take many volumes. 
There Is even an (understandably) short Item on everybody's favorite 
sklnnydlpplng continent, Antarctica. One question Lee: Is that guy on 
page 799 who we thlflk he Is? If so, did he know he was naked? 

Item. This note appeared on our desk under a pile of Granola 
Bar wrappers. "Do you know about the book, "Water tor a 
Thlrtty Land" by Stephen Riess? If has a Jot to do with both 
hot and cold springs, only Riess says the water . is what he 
calls 'primary water'- water that has never seen the surface 
of the Earth before- water which Is made from the cooling 
gases Inside the Earth and hot magma. He claims to have 
discovered a way to locate the fissures which hold this kind of 
water. I think you and your readers would enjoy this book. 
Sincerely, Gaston Burridge, Patagonia, AZ." 

The original Good Book. Thermal Springs ot the United States 
and Other Countries of the World (Professional Paper No. 492) Is 
available again from U.S. Department of the Interior, Geological 
Survey, Text Products Division, 604 S. Pickett St. Alexandria, VA 22304. 
($3.45 paper). · 
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Item. Lastly and leastly, we have McKay's Guide to Hot 
Mineral Springs and Spai In thf) U.S. and Canada (McKay and 
Associates, 3779 Colonial Drive, Las Vegas, NV. 89727, $4.95 
paper), which we include here only because of the fancy title. 
Reviewed in Gazette Number 3, we didn't like it then ond we siill 
don't. Go ahead and waste your money. See if ~r.;e core. 

Although not strictly hot springs related, we've encountered 
several periodicals which you'll find of Interest. 

Item. Grear Expeditions (Box 46499, Station G, Vancouver, 
B.C. Canada V6R4G7 $12 year for six issues.) Is a 30 page 
newsletter for travel extremists. Likely articles would be 

"Kayaklng the Inside Passage to Alaska" 
"Living High on Empty Pop Baffles In Katmandu" 

"Jugoslovlan Gas Vouchers and YOU" 
" The Dirt Cheapest Freighter Across the Gobi." 

We love this publication. Happy to say we beat them to "Hot 
Springs of Bulgaria". For Doer or Dreamer, Great Expeditions is 
terrific. 

Item. The American Sklnnydlpper (Box 901, Natchitoches, 
LA. 77457, $5 year for six issues.) is a volunteer effort and quite 
good for it. The format is somewhat "printy"- 3 column with 
narrow margins, but it's typeset on slick paper. The emphasis is 
less on guiding the reader where to skinnydip, than on the politics 
of Nudism. Numerous contacts are provided both Individuals 
and organizations, along with a reading list. Magazines like The 
American Sklnnydlpper make you sit up and say, "huh?" 

Item. The Geyser (Box 1738. Santa Monica, CA. 90406, $135 
year for 18 issues) is a four page newsletter focusing on geother
mal development. As you can guess from the price, the majority 
of their subscribers are big-time operators, oil companies and the 
like. News of competitive /ease sales, geothermal conferences, 
and grants for geothermal development figure large in this folio. 
You might as well see what the competition is up to. Is today's 
swimming hole part of tomorrow's power grid? 
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Item. Throw away that condo in Vail ond get mobile with the 
Message Post, a quarterly 8 page organ of "camping, wandering 
and light living." Yea verily, the publisher and staff inhabit an ac
tual Mongolian yurt. Pound for pound. you'll find more tips for 
survival in style in these pamphlets than in a peck of Foxfire 
Books. The operation also offers the Light Living Library; 
special articles on successful tent dwelling for under a do!lar. 
Write Hank Schultz. Drawer 790, Philomath, OR. 97310. $2 year. 

Item. We can't say If they're still p ublishing, but for a while we were 
receiving a little magazine called, The Hot Sprlngslntormatlon Net
work almost regularly. The Network Includes poetry, a smattering of 
paid advertising, a fair measure of hot springs Information and more 
1n a typewritten format on newsprint stock., about 20 pages to an 
isstJA. Write, Hot Springs Information Network, Box 1385, Austin, TX 18767 

Item. The Desert Sklnnydlpper Box 35462, Phoenix AZ 85069 Is o 
newsletter for Arizona nudity buffs. Any small donation and SASE br
ings news of nudist expeditions Into Lizard/and, not springs, and nudist 
clubs. Also tips on nudist etiquette, weird cartoons and political fol
de-rol. These folks also offer the best guide to Arizona hot springs, 
sklnnydlp :ocatlons and naturist clubs. It's no Hot Springs GGzette, 
but then again, what Is? 

If you're Interested in Geothermal Energy, a wide selection of 
readings ore available from The Geothermal World Information 
Center, 18014 Sherman Way, Suite 169, Res/do, CA. 91335. Send for 
catalog. 
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. Item. Peter lves, Our Man in the Map Room, has prepared this 
/1st o_f charts and_ catalogues for your twisted pleasure. Take 
spec1al notice •of the lost four Items .. 

Distribution Map ot Hot .Springs of Japan and Catalogue ot 
Hot Springs and Mineral Springs In Japan, Second edition 
Available from Moruzen Company, Ltd., Import and Export Dept.: 
Box 5050, Tokyo International, 100-31 Japan. $18 the set postpaid. 

Catalogue ot Thermal Waters In New Mexico by W.K Sum
mers, Hydrologic Paper No 4-1976. N.M. Bureau of Mines and 
Mineral Resources, Soccoro, NM. 87801. $10 postpaid. . 

Thermal Waters of Nevada: Plate 1 ($3.) and Inventory of 
T~ermol Waters of Nevada, Bulletin 91 ($6.) Nevada Bureau of 
Mmes and Geology, Publications Office, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NV. 89551. 

Springs ot Colorado by Richard Pearl. Earth Science 
Publishing Co, Box 1815, Colorado Springs, CO 80901 $2.15 
postpaid. 

~the~mol Energy. llesources ot the Western u.s. A map. 
lnqwre pnce from Nat1ona/ Geophysical and Solar-Terrestrial Data 
Center, Environmental Data Service/NOM Boulder; co. 80302. · 

Geothermal llesource Mop ot Colorado, free from Colorado 
Geological Survey, Dept. of Natural Resources, 1313 Sherman St., 
Room 715, Denver, CO. 80203. 

Geothermal llesource Map ot Idaho, free from Idaho Dept. of 
Water Resources, 450 State St., Boise, /D. 83702. 

Geothermal llesource Mop ot New Mexico free from New 
Mexico Energy Institute, New Mexico State U., Box 3E1, Las 
Cruces, NM. 88003 

~thermal ll.,ource Mop for Colffornlo. Free from California 
Dlvls1on of Mlries and Geology, 2815 0 Street Sacramento, CA 95816. 

· Oh yeah. C,orr cspondant Shissler adds, "If you want the best 
map ant!lable of Oregon hot springs, send 81.50 to Oregon Dept. 
of Geology and Mineral Resources, State Office Bldg., Portland, 
OR. 97201. Ask for Miscellaneous Publication No 14: Thermal 
Springs and Wells in Oregon. 
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State Lat. Long. Spring Name 

AZ 33.253 110.703 SPRING 
AZ 33.20':1 11CHl18 PIONEER SPRING 
AZ 33. 1':18 110.66B 

AZ H 170 110.528 COOLIDGE DAM WARM SPRING 
Al 3 > 163 110.662 SPRING 
AZ 33.152 110 63':1 MESCAL WARM SPRING 
AZ 33.66':1 1 11.165 ROOSEVELT DAM SPRINGS 
AZ 33YU8 112.362 CASTLE HOT SPRII\!GS 

AZ 33'115 .112.332 MITCHELL SPRING 
AZ 34.436 10'1.402 SALADO SPRINGS 
AZ 34 644 1 11.7 44 SODA SPRING 

CO 37.294 105.784 DEXTER SPRING 
~ CO 37.751 106.317 SHAW SPRINGS 

CO 37.747 106.831 WAGON WHEEL GAP HOT SPRINGS 
CO 37.511 106.945 RAINBOW HOT SPRINGS 
CO 37.033 106.805 STINKING SPRINGS 
CO 37.7 41 107 034 ANTELOPE SPRING 
CO 37.728 107 054 BIRDSIE WARM SPRING 

CO 37.453 107.803 PINKERTON HOT SPRINGS 
CO 37.400 107.849 TRIPP HOT SPRINGS 
CO 37.391 107.846 TRIMBLE HOT SPR, STRATTEN WARM SPR 
CO 37.313 107.344 PIEDRA RIVER HOT SPRINGS 
CO 37.263 107.011 PAGOSA SPRINGS 

CO 37.771 108.091 DUNTON HOT SPRING 
CO 37.752 108.131 PARADISE WARM SPRING 
CO 37.747 108.117 GEYSER WARM SPRING 
CO 38.485 105.910 WELLSVILLE WARM SPRiNG 
CO 38.479 105.891 SW ISSVALE WARM SPRINGS 

CO 38.433 105.261 CANON CITY HOT SPRJ-.;CS 
CO 38.192 105.816 VALLEY VIEW HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.168 105.924 MINERAL HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.856 106.825 CEMENT CREEK HOT SPRING 
CO 38.816 106.873 RANGER HOT SPRING 

CO 38.812 106.226 COTTONWOOD HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.733 106.162 MOUNT PRINCETON HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.732 106.178 HORTENSE HOT SPRING 
CO 38.653 106.056 BROWNS CANYON WARM SPRING 
CO 38.634 106.072 BROWNS GROTTO WARM SPRING 

CO 38.517 106.515 LOWER WAUNITA HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.514 106.508 UPPER WAUNITA HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.498 106.076 PONCHA HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.272 107.100 CEBOLLA HOT SPRINGS 

~- CO 38.133 107.736 ORVIS HOT SPRING 
co 

CO 38.021 107.672 OURAY HOT SPRINGS 
CO 38.014 108.054 LEMON HOT SPRING 
CO 39.932 105.277 ELDORADO SPRINGS 
CO 39.739 105.512 IDAHO SPRINGS 
CO 39.017 105.793 HARTSEL HOT SPRINGS 

CO 39.164 106.062 RHODES WARM SPRING 
CO 39.012 106.891 CONUNDRUM HOT SPRINGS 
CO 39.628 107.106 DOTSERO WARM SPRINGS 
CO 39.55L 107.412 SOUTH CANYON HOT SPRINGS 
CO 39.548 107.322 GLENWOOD SPRINGS 

CO 39.227 107.224 PENNY HOT SPRINGS 
CO 40.559 106.849 ROUTT HOT SPRINGS 
CO 40.483 106.827 STEAMBOAT SPRINGS 
CO 40.07 3 106.113 HOT SULPHUR SPRINGS 
CO 40.467 107.952 JUNIPER HOT SPRINGS 

Temperature 
Of oc 

75 
91 
99 

99 
82 
84 

118 
115 

79 
72 
75 

68 
86 

135 
104 
81 
90 
86 

90 
111 
97 

108 
136 

108 
115 
82 
91 
82 

;:~ 

99 
140 
77 
81 

136 
133 
181 
77 
73 

167 
176 
160 
106 
126 

156 
91 
79 

115 
126 

75 
100 
90 

118 
124 

133 
147 
102 
111 
100 

24 
33 
37 

37 
28 
29 
48 
46 

26 
22 
24 

20 
30 

57 
40 
27 
32 
30 

32 
44 
36 
42 
58 

42 
46 
28 
33 
28 

-E 
37 
60 
25 
27 

58 
56 
83 
25 
23 

75 
80 
71 
41 
52 

69 
33 
26 
46 
52 

24 
38 
32 
48 
51 

56 
64 
39 
44 
38 

P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
492 or 1:24000 (7.5-mi nute) quadrangle 

(CUTTER 7.5) 
(EL CAPITAN MTN. 7.5) 
(MESCAL WARM SPRING 7.5) 

COOLIDGE DAM 7.5 
MESCAL WARM SPRING 7.5 
MESCAL WARM SPRING 7.5 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT DAM 7.5 

8 GOVERNORS PEAK 7.5 

GOVERNORS PEAK 7.5 
7 SALADO 7.5 
5 CASNER BUTTE 7.5 

44 PIKES STOCKADE 7.5 
33 TWIN MOUNTAINS SE 7.5 

31 SPAR CITY 15 
32 SPAR CITY 15 
41 CHROMO 15 

WORKMAN CREEK 7.5 
(WORKMAN CREEK 7.5) 

34 (HERMOSA 7.5) 
35 (HERMOSA 7.5) 
36 (HERMOSA 7.5) 

(DEVIL MOUNTAIN 7.5) 
39 PAGOSA SPRINGS 7.5 

29 DOLORES PEAK 7.5 
(GROUNDHOG MOUNTAIN 7.5) 
(RICO 7.5) 

22 (HOWARD 15) 
(HOWARD 15) 

22A \ROYAL GORGE 15) 
24 VALL LEY VIEW HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
23 VILLA GROVE 7.5 
13 CEMENT MTN. 7.5 
12 CEMENT MTN. 7.5 

19 BUENA VISTA 15 
20 PONCHA SPRINGS 15 

PONCHA SPRINGS 15 
(PONCHA SPRINGS 15) 
(PONCHA SPRINGS 15) 

(PITKIN 7.5) 
14 PITKIN 7.5 
21 BONANZA 15 
15 POWDERHORN 7.5 
27 DALLAS 7.5 

28 
26 
4 
5 

17 

16 
9 
7 

6 

6 
2 

2A 
3 

(OURAY 7.5) 
(PLACERVILLE 7.5) 
ELDORADO SPRINGS 7.5 
IDAHO SPRINGS 7.5 
HARTSEL 7.5 

FAIRPLAY WEST 7.5 
MAROON BELLS 7.5 
(GLENWOOD SPRINGS 15) 
(STORM KING MOUNTAIN 7.5) 
GLENWOOD SPRINGS 7.5 

REDSTONE 7.5 
ROCKY PEAK 7.5 
STEAMBOAT SPRINGS 7.5 
HOT SULPHUR SPRINGS 15 
JUNIPER HOT SPRINGS 7.5 



I 

~ 
1-' 

t; 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

State Lat. Long. Spring Name 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

42.986 111.743 
42.928 111.592 
42911 111556 
42.781 111.983 
42.657 111.604 

42.655 111.643 
42.426 111.378 
42.374 111.726 
42 337 111.726 
42.333 111.716 

BLACKFOOT RIVER WARtvl SPRii'JG 
BLACKFOOT RESERVOIR WARM SPRING 
HENRY WARM SPRING 

PORTNEUF RIVER WARM SPRING 
SODA SPRINGS 

STEAMBOAT HOT SPRING 
PESCADERO WARM SPRING 
MOUND VALLEY WARM SPRING 
TREASURETON HOT SPRINGS 
CLEVELAND HOT SPRINGS 

ID 42.308 111707 MAPLE GROVE HOT SPRINGS 
ID 42 133 111.928 BATTLE CREEK HOT SPRINGS 
ID 42.119 111.928 SQUAW HOT SPRINGS 
ID 42.115 111.264 BEAR LAKE HOT SPRINGS 
ID 42957 112.458 TADPOLE WARM SPRING 

ID 42.725 112.872 INDIAN SPRINGS 
ID 42.621 112.008 LAVA HOT SPRINGS 

ID 42.545 112 906 ROCKLAND WARM SPRINGS 
ID 42.388 112.085 DOWNATA HOT SPRINGS 
ID 42.339 112.436 KENT WARM SPRING 

ID 42.173 112.239 MALAD WARM SPRING 
ID 42.156 112.348 PLEASANTVIEW WARM SPRINGS 
ID 42.056 112.246 WOODRUFF HOT SPRING 
ID 42.025 112.226 PRICES WARM SPRING 
ID 42.625 113.107 LAKE WALCOTT HOT SPRING 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

42.449 113.511 MARSH GULLY HOT SPRINGS 
42.447 113.523 MARSH CREEK HOT SPRING 
42.286 113.446 RICE SPRING, WARD SPRING 
42.240 113.588 SEARS SPRING 
42. 173 

42.107 113.390 BLM WELL (FRAZIER HOT SPRING) 
42.102 113.632 DURFEE SPRING 
42.085 113.564 GRAPE CREEK WARM SPRING 
42.704 114.856 SALMON FALLS HOT SPRING 
42.692 114.859 HOT SULPHUR (MIRACLE HOT) SPRINGS 

42.688 114.826 BANBURY HOT SPRING 
42.637 114.892 POISON SPRINGS 
42.405 114.142 ARTESIAN CITY HOT SPRINGS 
42.337 114.509 NAT-SOO-PAH WARM SPRING 
42.015 114.237 THOROUGHBRED WARM SPRINGS 

42.013 114.504 MAGIC HOT SPRINGS 
42.798 115.742 BRUNEAU HOT SPRING 
42.797 115.723 BAT HOT SPRING, PENCE HOT SPRING 
42.779 115.715 BUCKAROO HOT SPRING 
42.767 115.725 LOWER INDIAN BATHTUB HOT SPRINGS 

42.762 115.739 INDIAN BATHTUB HOT SPRINGS 
42.333 115.650 INDIAN HOT SPRINGS 
42.032 115.363 MURPHY HOT SPRINGS 
42.865 116.368 LOWER BIRCH SPRING 
43.791 111.435 PINCOCK (GREEN CANYON) HOT SPRINGS 

43.660 111.715 ELKHORN WARM SPRING 
43.644 111.687 HEISE HOT SPRINGS 
43.607 111.189 TAYLOR SPRINGS 
43.423 111.414 FALL CREEK MINERAL SPRINGS 
43.227 111.109 ALPINE WARM SPRING 

43.210 111.495 BROCKMAN CREEK HOT SPRING 
43.021 111.695 WILSON LAKE WARM SPRING 
43.114 112.167 YANDELL SPRINGS 
43.038 112.004 ALKALI FLATS WARM SPRING 
43.367 113.884 RUSH WARM SPRING 

203 
102 
72 

153 
131 

138 
H 

99 
97 
69 

109 
106 
117 
109 
108 

99 
160 
126 
77 

111 

72 
120 
68 
77 
99 

95 
86 
90 
93 
72 

Temperature P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) Of oc 

79 26 
72 22 
86 30 
93 34 
82 28 

88 31 
79 26 
VI/ W 
95 35 

151 66 

'172 
183 
163 
118 
68 

90 
113 
1CO 
109 

7' 

77 
77 
81 
77 
70 

106 
104 
72 
84 

95 
39 
22 
67 
55 

59 
H 

37 
36 
21 

43 
41 
47 
43 
42 

37 
71 
52 
25 
44 

22 
49 
20 
25 
37 

35 
30 
32 
34 
22 

78 
84 
73 
48 
20 

32 
45 
38 
43 
24 

25 
25 
27 
25 
21 

41 
40 
)~ 
-4 

29 

492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

(HEi'JRY 15) 
(HE1~RY 15) 

192 HENRY 15 
(PORTNEUF 15) 

193 SODA SPRINGS 15 

(SODA SPRINGS 15) 
NOUNAN 7.5 

ONEIDA NARROWS RESERVOIR 7.5 
ONEIDA NARROWS RESERVOIR 7.5 
ONEIDA NARROWS RESERVOIR 7.5 

ONEIDA NARROWS RESERVOIR 7.5 
BANIDA 7.5 
WESTON 7.5 

196 BEAR LAKE NORTH 7.5 
POCATELLO NORTH 7.5 

189 INDIAi'<J SPRINGS 7.5 
190 LAVA HOT SPRINGS 7.5 

ROCKLAND WEST 7.5 
191A DOWNEY EAST 7.5 

(DANIELS 7 .5) 

(MALAD CITY EAST 7.5) 
194 MALAD CITY WEST 7.5 
195 HENDERSON CREEK 7.5 
195 (HENDERSON CREEK 7.5) 

(YALE 15) 

186 ALBION 7.5 
(ALBION 7.5) 
NIBBS CREEK 7.5 

183 (ELBA 7.5) 

184 CHOKECHERRY CANYON 7.5 
(ALMO 7.5) 
JIM SAGE CANYON 7.5 

173 (THOUSAND SPRINGS 7.5) 
174 THOUSAND SPRINGS 7.5 

175 THOUSAND SPRINGS 7.5 
176 BUHL 15 
178 (MURTAUGH 7.5) 

HOLLISTER 7.5 
181 

163 HOT SPRING 7.5 
164 HOT SPRING 7.5 
169 (HOT SPRING 7.5) 
166 HOT SPRING 7.5 

167 HOT SPRING 7.5 
169A 
169B 

ROUGH MOUNTAIN 7.5 
153 WRIGHT CREEK 7.5 

HEISE 7.5 
152 HEISE 7.5 

DRIGGS 15 
154 CONANT VALLEY 7.5 

(ALPINE 7.5) 

HERMAN 7.5 
(CRANES FLAT 15) 

157 YANDELL SPRINGS 15 
YANDELL SPRINGS 15 



t 

t 

State Lat. Long. Spring Name 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

43.363 113.779 MILFORD SWEAT HOT SPRING 
43.327 113.918 CONDIE HOT SPRINGS 
43.990 114.800 PIERSON HOT SPRINGS 
43.982 114.486 WEST PASS HOT SPRING 
43.974 114.499 LOWER BOWERY HOT SPRING 

43.805 114.585 RUSSIAN JOHN HOT SPRING 
43.779 114.539 EASLEY HOT SPRINGS 
43.701 114.738 BIG SMOKEY HOT SPRING 
43.684 114.410 GUYER HOT SPRINGS 
43.647 114.816 SKILLERN HOT SPRINGS 

43.641 114.487 WARFIELD HOT SPRING 
43.605 114.948 LIGHTFOOT HOT SPRINGS 
43.576 114.830 PREIS HOT SPRING 
43.563 114.798 WORSWICK HOT SPRINGS 
43.561 114.415 CLARENDON HOT SPRINGS 

ID 43.506 114.354 HAILEY HOT SPRINGS 
ID 43.423 114.627 ELK CREEK HOT SPRING 
ID 43.383 114.931 WARDROP HOT SPRING 
ID 43.328 114.399 MAGIC HOT SPRINGS 
ID 43.293 114.908 BARRONS HOT SPRING 

ID 43.255 114.829 MORMON RESERVOIR WARM SPRING 
ID 43.049 114.952 WHITE ARROW HOT SPRING 
ID 43.047 114.929 HOT SULPHUR LAKE 
ID 43.038 114.988 TSCHANNE HOT SPRING 
ID 43.831 115.192 QUEENS RIVER HOT SPRING 

ID 43.823 115.327 WEATHERBY HOT SPRING 
ID 43.817 115.046 LEGGIT CREEK HOT SPRING 
1D 43.816 115.863 WARM SPRINGS 
ID 43.811 115.116 ATLANTA HOT SPRINGS 
ID 43.803 115.401 GRANITE CREEK HOT SPRING 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

43.789 115.434 DUTCH FRANK HOT SPRING 
43.788 115.444 STRAIGHT CREEK HOT SPRING 
43.779 115.486 BROWN CREEK HOT SPRING 
43.760 115.560 POOL CREEK HOT SPRING 
43.755 115.571 NINEMEYER HOT SPRINGS 

43.738 115.583 VAUGHN HOT SPRING 
43.724 115.604 LOFTUS HOT SPRING 
43.720 115.617 SMITH CABIN HOT SPRING 
43.718 115.563 BASSET HOT SPRING 
43.696 115.658 SHEEP CREEK BRIDGE HOT SPRING 

43.671 115.696 TWIN SPRINGS 
43.637 115.130 WILLOW CREEK HOT SPRING 
43.605 115.664 RATTLESNAKE HOT SPRING 
43.603 115.070 BAUMGARTNER HOT SPRING 
43.588 115.988 MORES CREEK HOT SPRING 

43.553 115.267 PARADISE HOT SPRINGS 
43.540 115.288 BRIDGE HOT SPRINGS 
43.500 115.308 TOWNE CREEK WARM SPRING 
43.335 115.044 WOLF HOT SPRING 
43.155 115.518 HOT SPRINGS 

43.129 115.340 COYOTE HOT SPRING 
43.116 115.305 LATTY HOT SPRING 
43.972 116.325 SWEET WARM SPRING 
43.951 116.353 ROYSTONE HOT SPRINGS 
43.831 116.3% HIGHLAND LAND CO WARM SPRING 

43.677 116.208 TERTELING HOT SPRINGS 
43.414 116.707 GIVENS HOT SPRINGS 
43.161 116.332 THOMAS FLATS WARM SPRING 
44.091 111.458 ASHTON WARM SPRING 
44.454 112.6% BIG SPRING 

Temperature 
Of oc 

111 
124 
'109 
124 
129 

100 
tOO 

H 
158 
140 

124 
133 
106 
180 
126 

131 
126 
147 
163 
167 

w 
145 
81 

109 
H 

113 
H 

108 
140 
131 

149 
144 
122 
108 
169 

154 
129 
138 

H 
142 

151 
131 
133 
111 

H 

126 
138 
75 

113 
158 

135 
144 
68 

151 
73 

106 
117 
75 
79 
73 

44 
51 
43 
51 
54 

38 
38 
H 

70 
60 

51 
56 
41 
82 
52 

55 
52 
64 
73 
75 

w 
63 
27 
43 
H 

45 
H 

42 
60 
55 

65 
62 
so 
42 
76 

68 
54 
59 
H 

61 

66 
55 
56 
44 
H 

52 
59 
24 
45 
70 

57 
62 
20 
66 
23 

41 
47 
24 
26 
23 

L~--------~~~--~~~=-~~, 

P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

147 
102 ALTURAS LAKE 7.5 
103 RYAN PEAK 7.5 

(RYAN PEAK 7.5) 

140 EASLEY HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
141 EASLEY HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
132 BAKER PEAK 7.5 
'142 GRIFFIN BUTTE 7.5 
133 PARADISE PEAK 7.5 

143 GRIFFIN BUTTE 7.5 
134 BOARDMAN CREEK 7.5 
135 SYDNEY BUTTE 7.5 
136 SYDNEY BUTTE 7.5 
151 MAHONEY BUTTE 7.5 

145 HAILEY 7.5 
138 BLAINE 15 
137 FAIRFIELD 15 

BELLEVUE 15 
139 (FAIRFIELD 15) 

(FAIRFIELD 15) 
170 DAVIS MOUNTAIN 15 
171 DAVIS MOUNTAIN 15 

(DAVIS MOUNTAIN 15) 
ATLANTA WEST 7.5 

122 PHIFER CREEK 7.5 
(ATLANTA EAST 7.5) 

82 IDAHO CITY 7. 5 
123 ATLANTA EAST 7.5 
120 GRAND MTN. 7.5 

119 GRAND MTN. 7.5 
118 (GRAND MTN. 7.5) 
117 (GRAND MTN. 7.5) 

(BARBER FLAT 7.5) 
116 BARBER FLAT 7.5 

115 SHEEP CREEK 7.5 
113 SHEEP CREEK 7.5 
112 SHEEP CREEK 7.5 o 

(SHEEP CREEK 7.5) 
110 TWIN SPRINGS 7.5 

84 TWIN SPRINGS 7.5 
126 CAYUSE POINT 7.5 

(LONG GULCH 7.5) 
127 JUMBO MTN. 7.5 

(ARROWROCK DAM 7 .5) 

129 FEATHERVILLE 7.5 
128 (FEATHERVILLE 7.5) 

(PINE 7.5) 
(HILL CITY 7.5) 

131 MOUNTAIN HOME 15 

(BENNETT MTN. 15) 
131A BENNETT MTN. 15 

(MONTOUR 15) 
66 MONTOUR 15 

MONTOUR 15 

68 BOISE NORTH 7.5 
159 GIVENS HOT SPRINGS 7.5 

WILD HORSE BUTTE 7.5 
(ASHTON 7 .5) 
EDIE RANCH 15 



t 

~ 

State Lat. Long. Spring Name 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

44.257 112.639 WARM SPRINGS 
44.145 112.554 LIDY HOT SPRINGS 
44.905 113.929 GOLDBUG HOT SPRING 
44.640 113.504 BIG EIGHTMILE CREEK WARM SPRING 
44.612 113.363 WHITTAKER WARM SPRINGS 

44.269 113.449 BARNEY HOT SPRINGS 
44.951 114.704 MORMON RANCH WARM SPRING 
44.896 114.563 FORGE CREEK HOT SPRINGS 
44.836 114.790 HOSPITAL HOT SPRING 
44.799 114.806 LOWER LOON CREEK HOT SPRING 

ID 44.785 114.855 COX HOT SPRINGS 
ID 44.730 114.993 SUNFLOWER HOT SPRINGS 
ID 44.720 114.016 CRONKS CANYON HOT SPRING 
ID 44.661 114.652 FOSTER RANCH HOT SPRINGS 
ID · 44.652 114.734 OWEN CABIN HOT SPRING 

ID 44.645 114.739 UPPER LOON CREEK HOT SPRINGS 
ID 44.628 114.601 SHOWER BATH SPRINGS 
ID 44.523 114.173 BEARDSLEY HOT SPRINGS 
ID 44.382 114.088 LITTLE ANTELOPE FLAT WARM SPRING 
ID 44.268 114.748 SUNBEAM HOT SPRINGS 

ID 44.264 114.818 BASIN CREEK HOT SPRING 
10 44.260 114.838 MORMON BEND HOT SPRING 
ID _ 44.254 114.443 SULLIVAN HOT SPRINGS 
ID 44.247 114.676 ROBINSON BAR HOT SPRINGS 
ID 44.245 114.885 ELKHORN HOT SPRING 

ID 44.224 114.929 STANLEY HOT SPRING 
ID . 44.171 114.624 SLATE CREEK HOT SPRING 
ID 44.101 114.865 ROSALYS WARM SPRING 
10 . 44.914 115.722 TEAPOT HOT SPRING 
ID . 44.900 115.505 HOT CREEK W 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 
ID 

44.847 115.696 
44.83 1 115 215 
44.813 115.1 23 
44.799 115.129 
44.770 115.663 

HOLDOVlR riOI ~,c 
KWISKWIS HOT SPRING 
MIDDLE FORK INDIAN CREEK HOT SPRING 
INDIAN CREEK HOT SPRING 
BILLY HOT SPRING 

44.733 115.018 SUNFLOWER FLAT HOT SPRING 
44.721 115.207 PISTOL CREEK HOT SPRINGS 
44.721 115.010 THOMAS CREEK RANCH HOT SPRING 
44.717 115.703 DOLLAR CREEK WARM SPRING 
44.676 115.943 GOLD FORK HOT SPRING 

44 642 115.693 MOLL YS HOT SPRING 
44.639 115.671 WARM LAKE SPRINGS 
44.632 ·115 697 SOUTH FORK PLUNGE 
44.628 115.197 SHEEPEA TER HOT SPRINGS 
44.626 115.749 TRAIL CREEK HOT SPRING 

44.621 115.985 BADLEY WARM SPRING 
44.585 115.072 SULPHUR CREEK HOT SPRING 
44 568 115.695 VULCAN HOT SPRINGS 
44.554 115 30 I SULPHUR CREEK HOT SPRING 
44.516 115 295 DAGGER CREEK HOT SPRING 

44.445 115.239 BEAR VALLEY HOT SPRING 
44.430 115.762 BULL CREEK HOT SPRINGS 
44.400 115.820 GOAT HOT SPRINGS 
44.398 115 149 CAPE HORN WARM SPRINGS 
44.392 115 834 GROUND HOG HOT SPRINGS 

44.382 11 5.841 DASH CREEK HOT SPRINGS 
44.364 115.856 BOILING SPRINGS 
44.330 115.802 SILVER CREEK HOT SPRING 
44.253 115.891 ROCKY CANYON HOT SPRINGS 
44160 115.177 SACAJAWEA HOT SPRINGS 

Temperature 
Of oc 

84 
124 
113 
91 
75 

82 
H 
H 

115 
120 

131 
149 
115 
135 
133 

145 
122 
109 
93 

169 

133 
100 
106 
131 
136 

106 
122 
106 
142 

156 
162 
190 

H 

109 
115 
138 

68 
127 

138 
w 

129 
H 

122 

100 
H 

190 
H 

110 

w 
H 
H 

95 
~~ oo 

138 
185 
102 
'120 
153 

29 
51 
45 
33 
24 

28 
H 
H 

46 
49 

55 
65 
46 
57 
56 

63 
50 
43 
34 
76 

56 
38 
41 
55 
58 

41 
50 
41 
61 

69 
72 
88 
H 

43 
46 
59 
20 
53 

59 
w 
54 
H 

so 

38 
H 

88 
H 

43 

w 
H 
11 

35 
38 

59 
85 
39 
49 
67 

P.P. 1:&33&0 or 1:&2500 (15-minute) 
492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

148 EDIE RANCH 15 
150 LIDY HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
61 (GOLDBUG RIDGE 7.5) 

(PATTERSON 15) 
65 LEADORE 15 

108 GILMORE 15 
54 APAREJO POINT 7.5 

YELLOW)ACKET 7.5 
RAMEY HILL 7.5 

55 RAMEY HILL 7.5 

49 RAMEY HILL 7.5 
SLIDEROCK RIDGE 7.5 

63 .CHALLIS 15 
57 ROCK CREEK 7.5 
56 ROCK CREEK 7.5 

56 ROCK CREEK 7.5 
58 SHELDON PEAK 7.5 

105 CHALLIS 15 
107 LITTLE ANTELOPE FLAT 7.5 
93 SUNBEAM 7.5 

92 (EAST BASIN CREEK 7 .5) 
91 (EAST BASIN CREEK 7.5). 

100 CLAYTON 7.5 
95 ROBINSON BAR 7.5 
90 (STAN LEY 7 .5) 

94 STANLEY 7.5 
99 LIVINGSTON CREEK 7.5 

101 OBSIDIAN 7.5 
25 TEAPOT MTN. 7.5 

- 5 

BIG B-\lDY 7.5 
48 PUNGO MOUNTAIN 7.5 

(8!G BALDY 7.5) 
'vVHITE ROCK PEAK 7.5 

(GREYHOUND RIDGE 15) 
GREYHOU~·ID RIDGE 15 
GREYHOUND RIDGE 15 
(WARM LAKE 1:;) 

28 GOLD FORK 15 

33 (WARM LAKE 15) 
(\.\/ARM LAKE 15) 

31 (VI/ARM LAKE 15) 
GREYHOUND RIDGE 15 

30 (WARM LAKE 15) 

(GOLD FORK 15) 
(GREYHOUND RIDGE 15) 

32 WARM LAKE 15 
43 (CHINOOK MTN. 15) 
42 (CHINOOK MTN. 15) 

4 ·1 CAPE HORN LAKES 7.5 
39 BOiliNG SPRINGS 15 
35 BOILING SPRINGS 15 
87 CAPE HORN LAKES 7.5 
36 BOILING SPRINGS 15 

37 BOILING SPRINGS ·15 
38 BOILING SPRINGS IS 
40 BOILING SPRINGS 15 

BOILING SPRINGS 15 
8 1 GRANDJEAN 7.5 



Temperature P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) State Lat. Long. Spring Name Of oc 492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 
ID 44.160 115.167 GRANDJEAN HOT SPRING H H GRANDJEAN 7 5 
ID 44.157 115.314 BONNEVILLE HOT SPRINGS 185 85 80 EIGHTMILE MTN. 7.5 
ID 44 154 115.993 WARM SPRINGS CREEK HOT SPRINGS 167 75 73 GARDEN VALLEY 15 
ID 44077 115.553 HAVEN LODGE HOT SPRING 147 64 78 (LOWMAN 7.5) 
ID 44072 115.543 KIRKHAM HOT SPRINGS 149 65 79 LOWMAN 7.5 

ID 44.062 115.685 PINE FLAT HOT SPRINGS 138 59 77 PINE FLAT 7.5 
ID 44.060 115.819 DANSKIN CREEK HOT SPRING 106 41 GARDEN VALLEY 15 
ID 44054 115.907 HOT SPRING CAMPGROUND 124 51 74 GARDEN VALLEY 15 
ID 44.051 115.829 DAN HODGES HOT SPRING 140 60 75 (GARDEN VALLEY 15) 
ID 44 045 115.842 CORDER HOT SPRING 131 55 76 GARDEN VALLEY 15 

ID 44.044 115.851 DONLA Y RANCH HOT SPRING 131 55 (GARDEN VALLEY 15) 
ID 44.971 116.203 KRIGBAUM HOT SPRINGS 109 43 17 MEADOWS 7.5 

~ 
ID 44.853 116.442 STARKEY HOJ SPRINGS 131 55 NEW MEADOWS 15 
ID 44.679 116.231 WHITE LICKS HOT SPRING 140 60 19 CASCADE 15 
ID 44.669 116 305 COUNCIL MTN HOT SPRINGS 154 68 18 COUNCIL 15 

ID 44.640 116.045 ARLING HOT SPRING 90 .12 27 CASCADE 15 
ID 44.586 116.630 LAKEY HOT SPRING 158 70 (CAMBRIDGE 15) 
ID 44.583 116.112 CASCADE RESERVOIR HOT SPRING H H (CASCADE 15) 
ID 44.531 116.754 FAIRCHILD HOT SPRING 126 52 STURGILL PEAK 15 
ID 44.495 116.732 KEITHLY WARM SPRING 86 30 (CRANE CREEK RESERVOIR 15) 

ID 44.465 116.037 BELVIDERE HOT SPRING 111 44 (SMITHS FERRY 15) ID 44.416 116.031 CABARTON HOT SPRING 160 71 (SMITHS FERRY 15) ID 44.306 116.745 CRANE CREEK HOT SPRINGS 198 92 (CRANE CREEK RESERVOIR 15) ID 44.211 116.710 COVE CREEK HOT SPRING 131 55 (HOLLAND GULCH 7.5) ID 44.092 116.052 DEER HOT SPRINGS 176 80 BANKS 15 

ID 44.354 117.071 OLD HOMESTEAD WARM SPRING w w OLDS FERRY SE 7.5 
ID 44.306 117.042 WEISER WARM SPRINGS 72 22 OLDS FERRY SE 7.5 
ID 45.095 113.836 SALMON HOT SPRING 113 45 59 SALMON 15 
ID 45 013 113.605 SHARKEY HOT SPRING 126 52 60 GOLDSTONE MTN. 15 
ID 45.852 '114.937 RUNNING WAR~ SPRINGS 106 41 - 9 THREE PRONG MTN. 7.5 

lH . ..OJ i-iORSt CRa:i.. -.c - ~-= x::s '"r-i:. .=j ::;... ::"" -::;:) "_ ::.n:; "- '~ i5 ,L) ..;5.503 - -
ID 45.344 1H463 OWL CREEK HOT SI'RN:;s 122 50 5 1 5HOU' 15 
ID 45.307 114338 BIG CREEK HOT SPRINGS 19:j 93 52 SHOUP 15 
ID 45042 114.616 SNOWSHOE JOHNSONS HOT SPRING 108 42 (HOODOO MEADOWS 7.5) 

ID 45.788 115.198 RED RIVER HOT SPRINGS 131 55 10 SABLE HILL 7.5 

ID 45.512 115 046 BARTH HOT SPRINGS 140 60 11 SHEEP HILL 7.5 

ID 45.277 115.912 BURGDORF HOT SPRINGS 113 45 14 BURGDORF 15 

ID 45.170 115.807 SECESH HOT SPRING H H 22 (LOON LAKE 7.5) 

ID 45.070 115.826 LICK CREEK WARM SPRING 91 33 23 (ENOS LAKE 7.5) 

ID 45.035 115.561 SHEEP CREEK HOT SPRING 136 58 24 (PARKS PEAK 7.5) 

ID 45.431 116.015 COW FLATS HOT SPRING 138 59 12 (KELLY MOUNTAIN 7.5) 

ID 45.416 116.172 RIGGINS HOT SPRINGS 106 41 13 RIGGINS HOT SPRINGS 7.5 

ID 45.201 116.312 BOULDER CREEK SPRING 82 28 INDIAN MOUNTAIN 7.5 

ID 45.152 116.296 STINKY WARM SPRING 88 31 15 INDIAN MOUNTAIN 7.5 

ID 45 039 116.291 ZIMS RESORT HOT SPRINGS 144 62 16 BALLY MOUNTAIN 7.5 

~ 114.939 COLGATE WARM SPRINGS 106 41 2 BEAR MOUNTAIN 7.5 'l ID 46.466 
3 TOM BEAL PEAK 7.5 114.872 JERRY JOHNSON HOT SPRINGS 118 48 ID 46.463 

ID 46.235 114.707 PROSPECTOR HOT SPRINGS H H 7 (WAHOO PEAK 7.5) 

ID 46.464 115 035 WEIR CREEK HOT SPRINGS 117 47 1 GREYSTONE BUTTE 7.5 

ID 46.316 115.258 STANLEY HOT SPRINGS 120 49 5 HUCKLEBERRY BUTTE 7.5 

STUART HOT SPRINGS H H 6 BIG ROCK MTN. 7.5 ID 46.138 115090 
H H 8 MINK PEAK 7.5 ID 46.006 115.021 MARTEN HOT SPRINGS 

WOLF CREEK HOT SPRINGS 154 68 CLIFF LAKE 15 MT 44.984 111613 
79 26 (CLIFF LAKE 15) 

MT 44.785 111 .649 W.tST FORK SWIMMING HOLE 

SLOAN COW CAMP SPRING 86 30 (CLIFF LAKE 15) 
MT 44.769 111.649 

82 28 LOWER RED ROCK LAKE 15 
MT 44.704 111.892 ANDERSONS PASTURE SPRINGS 

82 28 (LOWER RED ROCK LAKE 15) 
MT 44.701 111.878 ST AUDENMEYER SPRINGS 

60 36 HUNTERS HOT SPRINGS 7.5 HUNTERS HOT SPRINGS 140 MT 45.757 110.256 
21 (BOZEMAN PASS 15) BRIDGER CANYON WARM SPRING 70 MT 45.708 110.976 

~- --- - .. .. . ---~ 
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State lat. long. Spring Name 
Temperature 

Of 0( 
P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

MT 45.608 110.571 CARTER BRIDGE WARM SPRINGS 
MT 45.553 110.142 ANDERSON SPRINGS 
MT 45.337 110.691 CHICO HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.090 110.774 LADUKE (CORWIN) HOT SPRING 
MT 45.032 110.667 BEAR CREEK SPRINGS 

MT 45.660 111 .186 BOZEMAN HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.602 111900 POTOSI WARM SPRINGS 
MT 45.590 "111.899 POTOSI HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.575 11 1.683 NORRIS HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45 367 111.726 ENNIS HOT SPRINGS 

MT 45037 111.953 VIGILANTE SPRING 
MT 45.896 112.233 PIPESTONE HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.792 112.126 RENOVA HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.685 112.295 SILVER STAR HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.462 112.475 NEW BILTMO RE HOT SPRINGS 

MT 45.420 112.692 APEX WARM SP_RING 
MT 45.392 112.452 BEAVERHEAD ROCK SPRING 
MT 45.235 112.135 TRUDAU WARM SPRINGS 
MT 45.171 112.153 PULLER HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.111 112.714 LOVELLS HOT SPRING 

MT 45.105 112.751 BROWNS SPRINGS 
MT 45.027 112.844 MCMENOMEY RANCH SPRING 
MT 45.750 113.938 GALLOGLY SPRING 
MT 45.458 113.109 ELKHORN HOT SPRINGS 
MT 45.368 113.403 )ARDINE HOT SPRING 

MT 45.841 114 038 MEDICINE HOT SPRINGS 
MT 4S.698 114.382 BLUE JOINT HOT SPRING 1 
MT 45.697 114.365 BLUE JOINT HOT SPRINGS 2 
MT 46.795 108.883 DURFEE CREEK SPRINGS 
MT 46.547 110 903 WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS 

MT 46.610 112.555 AV0:-.1 WA~'-\ SPR~G 

MT 46.607 112.776 GARRISON WAR,v\ SPR1i'.GS 
MT 46.5% 112. 108 BROADWATER (HELENA) HOT SPRINGS 

MT 46.334 112.886 DEERLODGE PRISON RANCH SPRINGS 
MT 46.198 112.094 BOULDER HOT SPRINGS 
MT 46.178 112.794 WARM SPRINGS (STATE HOSPITAL) 
MT 46. 106 112.903 ANACONDA HOT SPRINGS 
MT 46044 112.811 GREGSON HOT SPRINGS 

MT 46.718 113306 BEARMOUTH WARM SPRING 2 
MT 46.717 113.320 BEARMOUTH WARM SPRING 1 
MT 46.704 113.452 NIMROD SPRINGS 
MT 46.728 114.533 LOLO HOT SPRINGS, GRANITE SPRINGS 
MT 46.106 114.004 SLEEPING CHILD HOT SPRINGS 

MT 47.994 108.445 LODGEPOLE (BIG WARM) SPRINGS 
MT 47.971 108.395 LITTLE WARM SPRINGS 
MT 47.876 108.656 LANDUSKY SPRINGS 
MT 47 .843 108.598 THE (LANDUSKY) PLUNGE 
MT 47.217 109.47 1 BROOKS WARM SPRING 

MT 47.632 112.855 MEDICINE (SUN RIVER) SPRINGS 
MT 47.607 114.663 CAMAS HOT SPRINGS 
MT 47.451 114.648 GREEN SPRINGS 
M T 47.330 "114.789 QUINNS HOT SPRINGS 

NM 32 .455 104.489 INDIAN BIG SPRING 
NM 32 .248 104.4"11 MOSLEY SPRING 
NM 32.501 106.926 RADIUM SPRINGS 

NM 32.953 107.580 

NM 32 795 107.276 DERRY WARM SPRINGS 
NM 32.748 107.836 MIMBRES HOT SPRINGS 

NM 32.693 107.811 
NM 32.606 107.190 SOUSE SPRINGS 
NM 32 .554 107.994 FAYWOOD HOT SPRINGS 

151 

79 
169 
172 

72 
158 

68 
58 
70 

111 
122 

79 
73 
70 
77 
68 

82 
77 

113 
154 
72 

131 
124 
122 
127 
181 

75 
135 
122 
163 
127 

77 
81 
73 

111 
72 

75 
68 

100 
118 
140 

117 
84 
84 
70 

136 

25 
66 

26 
76 
78 
22 
70 

20 
20 
21 
44 
50 

26 
23 
21 
25 
20 

86 30 
"1 13 45 
79 26 

109 43 ---------
79 26 
68 20 

127 53 
94 35 

92 
136 
72 
88 

129 

33 
58 
22 
31 
54 

28 
25 
45 
68 
22 

55 
51 
50 
53 
83 

24 
57 
50 
73 
53 

25 
27 
23 
44 
22 

24 
20 
38 
48 
60 

47 
29 
29 
21 
58 

(BRISBIN 7 5) 
40 MCLEOD BASIN 7.5 
37 EMIGRANT 15 
38 MINER 15 
39 (GARDINER 15) 

35 BOZEMAN 15 
HARRISON 15 

31 HARRISON 15 
32 NORRIS 15 

(ENNIS 15} 

VARNEY 15 
20 DRY MOUNTAIN 7.5 

(VENDOME 7.5) 
30 (TWIN BRIDGES 15} 

BEAVERHEAD ROCK 7.5 

27 GLEN 7.5 
BEAVERHEAD ROCK 7.5 
METZEL RANCH 7.5 

33 METZEL RANCH 7.5 
28 GALLAGHER MOUNTAIN 7.5 

29 DALYS 7. 5 
DALYS 7.5 

14 LOST TRAIL PASS 7.5 
26 POLARIS 15 
25 JACKSON 7.5 

MEDICINE HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
PAINTED ROCKS LAKE 15 

13 PAINTED ROCKS LAKE 15 
11 
24 WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS 7.5 

( -\\-0'. 15) 
(GARRiSON 15) 

7 (HELENA 15) 

(MOUNT POWELL 7.5) 
19 BOULDER 15 
15 ANACONDA NE 7.5 
16 ANACONDA 15 
17 ANACONDA 15 

(BEARMOUTH 15) 
BEARMOUTH 15 
{BEARMOUTH 15} 

4 LOLO HOT SPRINGS 7. 5 
12 DEER M OUNTAIN 7.5 

8 (BEAR MOUNTAIN 7.5) 
9 (BEAR MOUNTAIN 7. 5) 

HAYS 7.5 
HAYS SE 7. 5 

10 LEWISTOWN 15 

6 ARSENIC PEAK 7. 5 
1 HOT SPRINGS 7.5 

PERMA 15 
3 PLAINS 15 

W EST CARLSBAD 15 
CARLSBAD CAVERNS EAST 15 

38 SAN DIEGO MOUNTAIN 15 
(HILLSBORO 15) 

GARFIELD 15 
34 DWYER 15 

(DWYER 15} 
SOUSE SPRINGS 7.5 

36 DWYER 15 



Cll 
0 

Cl1 
~ 

State Lat. Long. Spring Name 

NM 32.975 105.631 
NM 32.884 108.358 ALLEN SPRii'lGS 
NM 32.843 108.512 MANGAS SPRING~, 
NM 32.821 108.408 ASH SPRING 
NM 32.644 108.128 APACHE TEIO WARM SPRING 

NM 32.562 i08 027 KENNECOTT VI/ARM SPRINGS 
NM 32.899 109.035 
1\JM 32.830 109 047 GOAT CAMP SPRii\lG 
NM 33.813 106.971 
NM 33.572 107 593 010 CALIENTE 

NM 33.279 10i.S63 WARM SPRINGS 
NM 33.135 107.254 TRUTH OR CONSEQUENCES 
NM 33.898 108.501 ARAGOr-1 SPRINGS 
NM 33.831 108.800 (UPPER) FRISCO HOT SPRING 
NM 33306 108.324 THE MEADOWS WARM SPRING 

NM 33.293 108.282 SPRING MFG TWO. SPRING MFG THREE 
NM JJ285 ·!08.262 SPRING MFG ONE 
NM 33.274 108.250 SPRING MFG FOUR 
NM 33.258 .108.233 
NM .13244 108.880 SAN FRANCISCO HOT SPRINGS 

NM 33.237 108.880 HOT SPRINGS 
NM 33.233 108.235 SPRING (HOT) 
NM 33.212 108.228 
NM 33 1'39 108.209 GILA HOT SPRINGS 
NM 33. 192 "108.180 LYONS HUNTING LODGE HOT SPRINGS 

NM 33.162 108.209 SPRING (HOT) 
N/v', 33. 108 108.483 TURKEY CREEK HOT SPRING 
NM 31.708 109 025 FRIEBORN CANYON SPRING 
NM 34.995 106.454 CLEAR WATER SPRING 

NM 34.116 106.980 OJITOS SPRINGS 
NM 34.049 106.939 COOK SPRING 
NM 34.038 106.940 SOCORRO SPRING, SEDILLO SPRING 
NM 34.032 106.777 010 DE LAS CANAS 
NM 34.916 107.143 

NM 34.903 107.085 EL 0)0 ESCONDIDO 
NM 34.883 107.092 
NM 34.854 107.088 LAGUNA PUERLO SPRINGS 
NM 34.847 107.091 SPRING (SALT) 
NM 34.833 107.091 LAGUNA PUEBLO SEEPS 

NM 34.815 107.388 
NM 34.808 107.091 SPRING (SALT) 
NM 34.791 107.091 
NM 34.769 107.085 SPRING (SALT) 
NM 34.698 107.129 SPRING 

NM 34.326 107.095 
NM 34.912 108.951 RAINBOW SPRING 
NM 34.158 108.319 
NM 35.653 105.290 MONTEZUMA HOT SPRINGS 
NM 35.972 106.560 SAN ANTONIO WARM SPRING 

NM 35.938 106.646 SAN ANTONIO HOT SPRING 
NM 35.908 106.615 SULPHUR SPRINGS 
NM 35.849 106.629 SPENCE HOT SPRINGS 

, NM 35.820 106.627 MCCAULEY HOT SPRINGS 
NM 35.793 106.685 SODA DAM HOT SPRINGS 

NM 35.772 106.690 JEMEZ SPRINGS 
NM 35.646 106.888 WARM SPRINGS 
NM 35.601 106.860 PHILLIPS SPRINGS 
NM 35.592 106.753 INDIAN SPRINGS 
NM 35.548 106.827 SAN YSIDRO WARM SPRINGS 

Temperature 
OF oc 

77 
78 
81 
72 
97 

w 
69 
69 
70 
83 

87 
113 
70 
98 
91 

99 
88 
93 
94 

120 

H 
149 
149 
151 
126 

111 
165 
92 
69 

68 
70 
93 
79 
68 

73 
73 
80 
76 
82 

68 
86 
80 
78 
71 

72 
71 
72 

138 
101 

129 
189 
100 
99 

117 

169 
129 
70 

123 
68 

20 
21 
34 
26 
20 

23 
23 
27 
24 
28 

20 
30 
27 
26 
22 

22 
22 
22 
59 
38 

54 
87 
38 
37 
47 

76 
54 
21 
51 
20 

25 
26 
27 
22 
36 

vv 
21 
21 
21 
28 

31 
45 
21 
3i 
33 

37 
31 
34 
34 
49 

H 
65 
65 
66 
52 

44 
74 
33 
21 

P.P. 1:63360 or 1 :62500 (15-minuie) 
492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

(CLIFF 15) 
READING ,'vJOUI\lTAIN 7.5 
CLIFF 15 
CIRCLE MESA 7.5 

35 {HURLEY WEST 7.5) 

FAYWOOD STATION 7.5 
(YORK VALLEY 15) 
YORK VALLEY 15 
(SAN ANTONIO 1 5) 

24 MONTOYA BUTTE 7.5 

CHISE 7.5 
37 CUCHILLO i 5 

{ARAGON 7. 5) 
DILLON MOUNTAIN 7.5 
(WOODLAND PARK 7.5) 

(WOODLAND PARK 7.5) 
(WOODLAND PARK 7.5) 
(WOODLAND PARK 7.5) 
(BURNT CORRAL CANYON 7.5) 

25 WILSON MOUNTAIN 7. 5 

WILSON MOUNTAIN 7.5 
27 GILA HOT SPRINGS 7.5 

(GILA HOT SPRINGS 7.5) 
30 GiLA HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
31 (GILA HOT SPRINGS 7.5) 

32 GILA HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
29 (CANYON HILL 7.5) 

(BLuE 15) 
(MOUNT WASHINGTON 7.5) 

SOCORRO 7.5 
SOCORRO 7.5 

23 SOCORRO 7.5 
LOMA DE LAS CANAS 7.5 
(SOUTH GARCIA 15) 

22 SOUTH GARCIA 7.5 
(SOUTH GARCIA 7.5) 
SOUTH GARCIA SE 7.5 

2 SOUTH GARCIA SE 7.5 
3 SOUTH GARCIA SE 7.5 

(MARMON RANCH 7.5) 
SOUTH GARCIA SE 7.5 
(SOUTH GARCIA SE 7.5) 
SOUTH GARCIA SE 7.5 
MESA APAREJO 15 

(RILEY 15) 
21 OJO CALIENTE RESERVOIR 7.5 

20 MONTEZUMA 7.5 
11 VALLE SAN ANTONIO 7.5 

10 SEVEN SPRINGS 7.5 
12 VALLE SAN ANTONIO 7.5 

JEMEZ SPRINGS 7.5 
14 JEMEZ SPRINCS 7.5 
13 JEMEZ SPRINCS 7.5 

15 JEMEZ SPRINGS 7.5 
HOLY GHOST SPRING 7.5 

16 SAN YSIDRO 7.5 
17 (SAN YSIDRO 7.5) 
19 SAN YSIDRO 7.5 



Temperat u re P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) State lat. long. Spring Name Of oc 492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

NM 35.540 106.854 SAN YSIDRO HOT SPRINGS 85 29 18 (SAN YSIDRO 7.5) 
NM 35.308 106.471 68 20 (PLACITAS 7.5) 
NM 35.060 107.133 ALAMOS SPRING 72 22 MESA GIGANTE 7.5 
NM 36.528 105.713 106 41 (ARROYO HONDO 7.5) 
NM 36.508 105.722 MANBY HOT SPRINGS 100 38 ARROYO HONDO 7.5 

NM 36.324 105.606 PONCE DE LEON SPRINGS 93 34 RANCHOS DE TAOS 7. 5 
NM 36.368 106.059 STATUE SPRING 83 28 OJO CALIENTE 7.5 
NM 36.305 106.053 OJO CALIENTE (ARSENIC SPRING) 111 44 8 OJO CALIENTE 7.5 

SD 43.452 103.508 HOT BROOK SPRINGS 75 24 2. MINNEKHATA NE 7.5 
Cl1 SD 43.442 103.481 
_f)Q 

HOT SPRINGS 87 31 I HOT SPRINGS 7.5 

TX 29.805 102.376 90 32 (INDIAN WELLS 15) 
TX 29.182 102.992 HOT SPRINGS 106 41 BOQUILLAS 7. 5 

TX 29.178 102.953 RIO GRANDE VILLAGE SPRING 97 36 BOQUILLAS 7.5 
TX 29.787 104.462 .SPRINGS (LAS CIENEGAS) 86 30 CERRO ORONA 7.5 
TX 30.210 104.562 CAPOTE SPRINGS 99 37 (CAPOTE FALLS 7.5) 
TX 30.133 104.602 NIXON SPRING 90 32 CAPOTE FALLS 7.5 

TX 30038 104.598 RUIDOSA HOT SPRINGS 113 45 3 RUIDOSA HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
TX 30.861 105.340 RED BULL SPRING 99 37 1 INDIAN HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
TX 30823 105.315 INDIAN HOT SPRINGS 117 47 2 INDIAN HOT SPRINGS 7.5 

UT 37.700 110.421 WARM SPRING 79 26 57 (MANCOS MESA 15) UT 37.942 112.438 LEFEVRE 90 32 (PANGUITCH NW 7.5) UT 37.937 112.424 TEBBS 68 20 PANGUITCH NW 7.5 

UT 37. 174 112.535 RED C-\NYO.'< - l 2:! iK->..'L'IB 15) 
UT 37.393 1"13610 IRVINE SPRING 70 21 CENTRAl. EAST 7.5 
UT 37.335 113.687 VEYO HOT SPRING 90 32 VEYO 7.5 
UT 37.189 113.272 DIXIE (LAVERKIN) HOT SPRINGS 108 42 54 HURRICANE 15 
UT 37.178 113.634 SNOW SPRING 70 21 ST. GEORGE 15 

UT 37.166 113.383 BERRY SPRINGS 75 24 HURRICANE 15 
UT 37.158 113.399 VIRGIN RIVER SPRING 70 21 HURRICANE 15 
UT 37.138 113.528 GREEN SPRING 75 24 ST. GEORGE 15 
UT 37.137 113513 WARM SPRING 75 24 (ST. GEORGE 15) 
UT 37.096 113447 WARNER VALLEY SPRING 70 21 HURRICANE 15 

UT 38.981 111.829 SALT SPRING 72 22 38 (SALINA 7. 5) 
UT 38.869 112.484 72 22 (FILLMORE 15) 
uT· 38.864 112.506 MEADOW HOT SPRINGS 106 41 28 TABERNACLE HILL IS 
UT 38.850 112.490 HATTON HOT SPRING 100 38 FILLMORE 15 
UT 38.774 112.096 RICHFIELD WARM SPRINGS 73 23 42 (RICHFIELD 15) 

Cit 
~ UT 38.770 112 871 COYOTE SPRING 68 20 CRUZ 7.5 

UT 38762 112.870 SPRINGS 68 20 CRUZ 7.5 
·UT 38.639 112.098 RED HILL HOT SPRING 171 77 MONROE 15 
UT 38.633 112.107 MONROE (COOPER) HOT SPRINGS 169 76 48 MONROE 15 
UT 38.613 112.202 JOSEPH HOT SPRINGS 147 64 49 MONROE 15 

UT 38.603 112.111 JOHNSON WARM SPRING 77 25 47 MONROE 15 
UT 38.560 112.578 SULPHURDALE 72 22 COVE FORT 15 
UT 38.503 112.849 ROOSEVELT HOT SPRINGS 133 56 51 (PINNACLE PASS 7.5) 
UT 38.217 112.904 DOTSONS (RADIUM) WARM SPRING 91 33 53 MINERSVILLE 7.5 
UT 38. 186 112.912 US BLM 91 33 (MINERSVILLE 7.5) 

UT 38.155 112.901 WILLOW SPRING 72 22 MINERSVILLE 7.5 
UT 38.138 112.863 BIG MAPLE SPRING 70 21 MINERSVILLE 15 
UT 38.340 113220 WOODHOUSE SPRING 72 22 MILFORD ·15 
UT 38.186 113.197 THERMO HOT SPRINGS 185 85 52 THERMO 15 
UT 38.172 113.204 THERMO HOT SPRINGS 181 83 52 THERMO 15 



C1l 
C1l 

~ 

State Lat. Long. Spring Name 

UT 39.955 111.858 GOSHEN WARM SRINGS 
UT 39.788 111.881 RAY LUNT SPRING 
UT 39.246 111.645 LIVINGSTON WARM SPRINGS 
UT 39.183 111.691 STERLING (PEACOCK) WARM SPRING 
UT 39.899 112.045 SPRINGS 

UT 39.616 112.803 FUMAROLE BUTTE 

UT 39.613 112.729 BAKER (ABRAHAM, CRATER) HOT SPRINGS 
UT 39.906 113.430 WILSON HEALTH SPRINGS 
UT 39.887 113.413 NORTH SPRINGS 
UT 39.842 1"13392 FISH SPRINGS 

UT 39.429 1"13881 
UT 39.424 113.485 COYOTE SPRING 
UT 39.403 1"13863 TWIN SPRINGS 
UT 39.388 113.504 
UT 39.350 1"13515 TULE SPRING 

UT 39.334 113.518 SOUTH TULE SPRING 
UT 39.305 113.491 

UT 39.249 1 "13877 KNOLL SPRINGS 
UT 39.464 114.038 GANDY WARM SPRINGS 
UT 40.465 109.221 SPLIT MOUNTAIN WARM SPRINGS 

UT 40.447 110.828 WARM SPRINGS 
UT 40.815 111.918 BECKS HOT SPRING 
UT 40.788 111.899 WASATCH HOT SPRINGS 
UT 40.697 111.493 

UT 40.545 111.928 EAST JORDAN CANAL 

UT 40.536 111.478 WARM DITCH SPRING 
UT 40.526 111.488 MIDWAY HOT SPRINGS 
UT 40.525 111.468 MIDWAY HOT SPRINGS 
UT 40.517 111475 MIDWAY HOT SPRING 
UT ; 40.488 111.911 CRYSTAL HOT Si', 

UT 40.458 111.929 CAMP W!UL-\o\.\5 
UT 40.353 111.895 CRATER HOT SPRING 
UT 40.350 1 11.905 SARA TOGA HOT SPRINGS 
UT 40.332 111.891 FAULT ZONE SPRING 
UT 40.234 111.865 WARM SPRINGS 

UT 40.228 111867 WARM SPRINGS 
UT 40.176 111.80 1 BIRD ISLAND 
UT 40.167 111.622 WOOD SPRINGS 
UT 40.146 111.806 LINCOLN POINT WARM SPRINGS 
UT 40.118 111.337 DIAMOND FORK WARM SPRINGS 

UT 40.038 111.529 CASTILLA SPRINGS 
UT 40.788 112.017 HOBO WARM SPRING 
UT 40.743 112.642 BIG WARM SPRINGS 
UT 40.733 112.621 UTAH FISH AND GAME DEPT 
UT 40.703 112.579 

UT 40.653 112.907 REDLUM SPRING 
UT 40.647 112.524 GRANTSVILLE WARM SPRINGS 
UT 40.625 112.703 
UT 40.614 112.709 HORSESHOE SPRINGS 
UT 40.565 112.738 DESERET LIVESTOCK SOUTH SPRINGS 

UT 40.558 112.739 DESERET LIVESTOCK SOUTH SPRING 
UT 40.538 112.747 DESERET LIVESTOCK 
UT 40.397 112.421 MORGANS WARM SPRING 
UT 40.390 112.424 RUSSELLS WARM SPRINGS 
UT 40.172 112.426 DAVIS 

UT 40.502 114.038 BLUE LAKE SPRING 
UT 41.917 111.958 GANCHEFF SPRING 
UT 41.328 111.826 PATIO SPRINGS 
UT 41.236 111.924 OGDEN HOT SPRING 
UT 41.038 111.656 COMO SPRINGS 

Temperature 
Of 0( 

73 
68 
73 
72 
72 

73 
180 
142 
82 
82 

68 
82 
68 
77 
82 

77 
81 
68 
81 
86 

79 
133 
108 
70 
73 

115 
100 
104 
115 

- ij 

111 
111 
90 
77 

75 
86 
73 
90 
68 

104 
84 
72 
75 
68 

70 
77 
72 
73 
73 

72 
75 
80 
72 
68 

84 
88 
68 

135 
81 

~A 

~4 

32 
25 

24 
30 
23 
32 
20 

40 
29 
22 
24 
:!0 

21 
25 
22 
23 
23 

22 
24 
27 
22 
20 

29 
31 
20 
57 
27 

23 
20 
23 
22 
22 

23 
82 
61 
28 
28 

20 
28 
20 
25 
28 

25 
27 
20 
27 
30 

26 
56 
42 
21 
23 

46 
38 
40 
46 

- ----

P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

'17 SANTAQUIN 15 
SANTAQUIN 15 

31 (STERLING 7 .5) 
35 STERLING 7.5 

EUREKA 7.5 

FUMAROLE BUTTE 7.5 
24 BAKER HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
20 FISH SPRINGS NW 7.5 
21 FISH SPRINGS NW 7.5 
22 FISH SPRINGS SW 7.5 

26 (GANDY 15) 
SWASEY PEAK NW 7.5 
GANDY 15 
(COWBOY PASS 15) 
COWBOY PASS 15 

COWBOY PASS 15 
(SWASEY PEAK SW 7.5) 

27 CONGER RANGE 15 
25 

19A SPLIT MOUNTAIN 7.5 

HANNA 7.5 
11 SALT LAKE CITY NORTH 7.5 
12 SALT LAKE CITY NORTH 7.5 

PARK CITY EAST 7.5 
(MIDVALE 7.5) 

HEBER CITY 7.5 
14 HEBER CITY 7.5 

14B HEBER CITY 7.5 
14A HEBER CITY 7.5 

oOIID"J''. I'.ARRO\o\1'5 ; 5) 
(SARATOGA SPRINGS 7 . .5) 

15 SARATOGA SPRINGS 7.5 
(SARATOGA SPRINGS 7.5) 
(LINCOLN POINT 7. 5) 

(LINCOLN POII-.IT 7.5) 
(LINCOLN POINT 7.5) 
(SPRINGVILLE 7.5) 

16 (LINCOLN POINT 7.5) 
19 RAYS VALLEY 7.5 

18 SPANISH FORK Ptt\K 7.5 
SALTAIR 7.5 

9 TIMPIE 15 
(TIMPIE 15) 
(TIMPIE 15) 

10 TIMPIE 15 
(TIMPIE 15) 
TIMPIE 15 
TIMPIE 15 

TIMPIE 15 
(TIMPiE 15) 

10A STOCKTON 15 
10B STOCKTON 15 

(FAUST 7.5) 

WENDOVER SE 7.5 
TRENTON 7.5 

7 HUNTSVILLE 7.5 
8 OGDEN 7.5 

MORGAN 7.5 



CJl 
~. 

Cll 
'-1 

State 

UT 
UT 
UT 
UT 
UT 

Lat. long. 

41 .901 112.999 
41.855 112.158 
41 .834 112.054 
41 .833 112.454 
41.722 112.266 

Spring Name 

COYOTE SPRING 
UDY HOT SPRINGS 
CUTLER WARM SPRING 
BLUE CREEK SPRING 
BOTHWELL WARM SPRINGS 

UT 41.659 112.087 CRYSTAL (MADSENS) HOT SPRINGS 
UT 41.643 112.281 SPRINGS 

UT 41.582 112.256 LITTLE MOUNTAIN HOT SPRING 
UT 41 .578 112.230 STINKING HOT SPRINGS 
UT 41 .449 112.442 POULSEN SPRING (SALT) 

UT 41.338 112.031 UTAH HOT SPRINGS 
UT 4 1.336 112.406 

UT 41 .239 112.413 COMPTON SPRING 
UT 41 .138 112.175 HOOPER HOT SPRINGS 
UT 41 .831 113.391 PUGSLEY 

UT 41.829 113.654 HEAD SPRING 
UT 41.822 113.263 L G CARTER SPRINGS 
UT 41.818 113.311 LARSON SPRINGS 

UT 4'1808 113.327 W R CARTER SPRINGS 
UT 41.7 56 113.603 WARM SPRING 

UT 41 .687 113986 SPRING (HOT) 
UT 41 .614 113.613 WARM SPRING 

UT 41 .563 113.954 KIMBER (ROSE) SPRING 

WY 41.450 106.804 SARA TOGA HOT SPRINGS 

WY 42.249 104.781 WARM SPRINGS (IMMIGRANTS WASHTUB) 
WY 42.665 105.394 DOUGLAS HOT SPRINGS 
WY 42 .545 106.725 ALCOVA HOT SPRINGS 
WY 42.702 107. 105 HORSE CREEK SPRINGS 

WY 42.492 108.172 SWEETWATER STATION WARM SPRINGS 

WY 42.750 109.616 STEELE J-iO T SPRit-.GS 
WY 42.828 110.999 AUBURN HOT SPRINGS 
WY 42.817 110.997 JOHNSON SPRINGS 
WY 43.654 108. 194 THERMOPOLIS HOT SPRINGS 
WY 43.583 108.213 WIND RIVER CANYON SPRING 

WY 43.008 108.835 WASHAKIE MINERAL HOT SPRINGS 
WY 43.560 '109.732 GEYSER (WARM SPRING CREEK SPRINGS) 
WY 43.520 109.669 LITTLE WARM SPRING 
WY 43.489 109.605 JAKEYS FORK SPRING 
WY 43.958 110.696 JACKSON LAKE HOT SPRINGS 

WY 43.907 110.198 NORTH BUFFALO FORK SPRINGS 
WY 43.639 110.615 KELLY WARM SPRING 
WY 4 3. 543 110.7 41 ABERCROMBIE WARM SPRINGS 

WY 43.471 110.835 BOYLES HILL SPRINGS 
WY 43.370 110.445 GRANITE HOT SPRING 

WY 43.365 110.443 GRANITE FALLS HOT SPRINGS 
WY 43.300 110.775 ASTORIA MINERAL HOT SPRINGS 
WY 43.282 110.019 KENDALL WARM SPRING 
WY 44.7 49 108.188 LITTLE SHEEP MOUNTAIN SPRING 
WY 44.608 108.138 SHEEP MOUNTAIN SPRINGS 

WY 44.513 109.129 SHOSHONE HOT SPRINGS 

WY 44.513 109.115 DE MARIS SPRINGS 
WY 44.511 109.156 NEEDLE HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.498 109.193 BUFFALO BILL RESERVOIR SPRINGS 
WY 44.495 109.222 BUFFALO SILL RESERVOiR SPRINGS 

WY 44.482 109.204 BUFFALO BILL RESERVOIR SPRINGS 
WY 44.985 110.689 HOT RIVER 
WY 44.967 110.708 MAMMOTH HOT SPRir~GS 
WY 44.908 110.393 CALCITE SPRINGS 
WY 44.842 110.732 APOLLINARIS SPRING 
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P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
492 or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangl(> 

MONUMENT PEAK NW 7.5 
3 RIVERSIDE 7.5 

(CUTLER DNv\ 7.5) 
2 HOWELL 7.5 

(THATCHER MOUNTAIN 7 .5) 

4 HONEYVILLE 7.5 
THATCHER MOUNTAIN 7.5 

4A PUBLIC SHOOTING GROUNDS 7.5 
BEAR RIVER CITY 7.5 
EAST PROMONTORY 7.5 

6 PLAIN CITY 7.5 
POKES POINT 7.5 

5 PROMONTORY POINT 7.5 
OGDEN BAY 7.5 
PARK VALLEY 15 

YOST 15 

PARK VALLEY 15 
PARK VALLEY 15 
PARK VALLEY 15 
YOST 15 

GROUSE CREEK 7.5 

PROHIBITION SPRING 7.5 
TOMS CABIN SPRING 7.5 

115 SARATOGA 7.5 

116 WHEATLAND NE 7.5 
114 CHALK BUTTES 7. 5 
113 (ALCOVA 7.5) 

112 HORSE CREEK SPRINGS 7.5 
110 HAPPY SPRING 7.5 

10.5 FREMONT BUTIE 7 5 
103 

111 THERMOPOLIS i . ': 
WEDDiNG OF THE WATERS ?.5 

1CR ETHETE 7.5 
106 DUBOIS 7.5 
107 (DUBOiS 7.5) 

(TORREY LAKE 7.5) 
(COLTER BAY 7 .5) 

(JOY PEAK 7 .5j 
SHADOW MOL• NT AIN i. 5 
GROS VENTRE jUNCTION 7.5 

(JACKSON 7 5) 
102 GRANrfE FALLS 7.5 

(GRANITE FALLS 7.~) 

101 MUNGER MOUNTAIN 7.5 
'104 KLONDIKE HILL 7r; 
96 (SPENCE 7. 5) 
99 SHEEP CANYON i .5 

(COD Y 15) 

97 CODY 15 
(CODY 15) 
(DEVILS TOOTH 15) 
(DEVILS TOOTH 15) 

(DEVILS TOOTH 1S) 
1 MAMMOTI-! 15 
2 MAMMOTH 15 

65A TOWER JUNCTION 15 
MAMMOTH 15 
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State lat. long. Spring Name 

WY 44 .1l41 110.167 HOT, ON LAMAR RIVER 
WY 44.1l25 110.675 GAS VENTS AT HORSESHOE HILL 
WY 44 797 110725 AMPHITHEATER SPRINGS 
WY 44.786 110.740 SEMI-CENTENNIAL GEYSER 
WY 44.781 110 738 STEAM VENTS AT ROARING MOUNTAIN 

WY 44.781 110.699 WHITEROCK SPRINGS 
WY 44 .769 110.269 RAINBOW SPRINGS 
WY 44.766 110.429 WASHBURN HOT SPRINGS 
WY ·14 766 110.300 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.761 110.730 BIJAH SPRING 

WY 44.756 110.308 COFFEE POT HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44 7 54 110.403 SEVENMILE HOLE 
WY 44.753 110.724 ROADSIDE SPRINGS, FRYING PAN SPRING 
WY 44.752 110.418 HOT SPRINGS AT SEVENMILE HOLE 
WY 44.752 110.256 HOT SPRING 

WY 44.7 50 110.714 GAS VENT 
WY 44.743 110.242 HOT SPRING BASIN GROUP 
WY 44.742 ·110.579 WOLF LAKE SPRINGS 
WY 44.741 110.699 GAS VENT 
WY 44.739 110.324 JOSEPHS COAT SPRINGS 

WY 44.7 39 110.258 HOT SPRING BASIN GROUP 
WY 44.734 110.029 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.733 110.712 HORSESHOE SPRING 
WY 44.733 110.703 CISTERN SPRING 
WY 44728 110.701 

WY 44.723 110.358 HOT SPRING ON MOSS CREEK 
WY 44.722 110.708 
WY 44.722 110.701 ECHINUS GEYSER 
WY 44.720 110.715 
WY 44.715 110.555 GAS VENTS 

WY 44 .7 i 4 110.475 
WY 44.711 110.741 CHOCOLATE POTS 
WY 44.7 11 110.468 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.708 110.471 WARM SPRING 
WY 44.708 110.461 FOREST SPRINGS 

WY 44.702 110.767 SYLVAN SPRINGS 
WY 44.701 110.036 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.697 110.724 GIBBON Hill GEYSER 
WY 44.697 110.375 HOT SPRINGS ON BOG CREEK 
WY 44.693 110.738 ARTISTS PAINTPOTS 

WY 44.691 110.728 GEYSER SPRINGS GROUP 
WY 44.690 110.750 
WY 44.690 110.384 HOT SPRINGS ON BOG CREEK 
WY 44.684 110.753 MONUMENT GEYSER BASIN 
WY 44.681 110.326 HOT SPRINGS ON UPPER SOUR CREEK 

\0 WY 44.679 110.746 BERYL SPRING 
WY 44.672 110.236 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.671 110.786 SECRET VALLEY HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.671 110.290 PONUNTPA SPRINGS GROUP 
WY 44.667 110.282 HOT SPRINGS 

WY 44.662 110.768 IRON SPRING 
WY 44.656 110.572 VIOLET SPRINGS 
WY 44.653 110.482 SULPHUR SPRINGS 
WY 44.642 110.238 HOT SPRING 
WY 44.634 110.234 THE MUDKETTLES 

WY 44.634 110.226 THE MUSHPOTS 
WY 44.628 110.433 SULPHUR CALDRON 
WY 44.625 110.433 MUD VOLCANO 
WY 44.617 110.432 MUD GEYSERS 
WY 44.616 110.616 HIGHLAND HOT SPRINGS 
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P.P. 1:f»3360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
491 o r 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

66 (ABI.A.THAR PEAK 15) 
MA.\tiMOTH 15 

7 MAr.t\MOTH 15 
7B MAMMOTH 15 

MAMMOTH 15 

8 MAMMOTH 15 
TOWER JUNCTION 15 

50 TOWER JUNCTION 15 
TOWER JUNCTION 15 

9 MAMMOTH 15 

7 3 TOWER JUNCTION 15 
(TOWER JUNCTION 15) 

9A MAMMOTH 15 
52 TOWER JUNCTION 15 

TOWER JUNCTION 15 

MAMMOTH 15 
75 PELICAN CONE 15 

(NORRIS JUNCTION 15) 
. NORRIS JUNCTION 15 

72 CANYON VILLAGE 15 

75 CANYON VILAGE 15 
76 PELICAN CONE 15 

(NORRIS JUNCTION 15) 
(NORRIS JUNCTIO H 15) 
NORRIS JUNCTION 15 

78 CANYON VILLAGE 15 
NORRIS JUNCTION 15 

11 NORRIS JUNCTION 15 
NORRIS JUNCTION 15 
NORRIS JUNCTION 15 

CA.'-1 0:'. V1.LAGE i 3 
NO RRIS jUNCTION 15 
CANYON VILLAGE 15 
CANYON VILLAGE 15 

54 CANYON VILLAGE 15 

12 M ADiSON JUNCTION 15 
77 PELICAN CONE 15 
13 NORRIS JUNCTION 15 
79 CANYON VILLAGE 15 
14 NORRIS JUNCTION 15 

15 NORRiS JUNCTION iS 
NORRIS JUNCTION 15 

79 CANYON VILLAGE 15 
16 MADISON JUNCTION 15 

CANYON VILLAGE 15 

16A NORRIS JUNCTION 15 
PELICAN CONE 15 
(MADISON )UNCTiON 15) 

83 Ct\NYON VILLAGE 15 
CANYON VILLAGE 15 

MADISON JUNCTION 15 
56 NORRIS JUNCTION 15 
61 CANYON VILLAGE 15 

PELICAN CONE 15 
87 PELICAN CONE 15 

88 PELICAN CONI' ·15 
61D CANYON Vlllt\GE 15 
61C CANYON VILLAGE 15 
&1C CAi'IYON VILLAGE 15 

57 NORRIS JUNCTION 15 



~ 
0 

~ 
~· 

State Lat. Long. Spring Name 

WY 44.612 110.618 GAS VENT 
WY 44.610 110.438 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.607 110.617 HOT SPRINGS EAST OF MARY LAKE 
WY 44.601 110.632 GAS VENT EAST OF MARY I.AKE 
WY 44.600 110.203 

WY 44.598 110.236 HOT SPRINGS IN PELICAN VALLEY 
WY 44.595 110.622 GAS VENTS SOUTHEAST OF MARY LAKE 
WY 44.591 110.321 HOT SPRINGS AT SULPHUR HILLS 
WY 44.588 110.341 EBRO SPRINGS 
WY 44.582 110.314 VERMILION SPRINGS 

WY 44.572 110.691 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.571 110.811 MORNING MIST SPRINGS 
WY 44.568 110.805 QUAGMIRE GROUP 
WY 44.566 110.871 FLAT CONE SPRING, STEEP CONE 
WY 44.566 110.816 

WY 44.564 110.869 QUEENS LAUNDRY 
WY 44.563 110.834 RIVER GROUP 
WY 44.556 110.832 RIVER GROUP 
WY 44.554 110.812 FOUNTAIN GROUP 
WY 44.553 110.301 BEACH SPRINGS 

WY 44.551 110.850 SPRINGS ON FAIRY CREEK 
WY 44.550 110.805 FOUNTAIN PAINT POT 
WY 44.544 110.788 BLACK WARRIOR GROUP, SHELF SPRING 
WY 44.544 110.258 TURBID SPRINGS 
WY 44.543 110.859 FAIRY SPRINGS 

WY 44.537 110.801 WHITE DOME GEYSER, SURPRISE POOL 
WY 44.532 110.87 4 IMPERIAL GEYSER, SPRAY GEYSER 
WY 44.532 110.796 FIVE SISTERS SPRINGS 
WY 44.530 110.297 STEAMBOAT SPRINGS 
WY 44.529 110.791 WHITE CREEK GROUP 

WY 44.526 110.835 tXffiSlOR GEYSER CRA Tt;;. 
WY 44.521 110.275 BUTIE SPRINGS 
WY 44.520 110.828 FLOOD GROUP 
WY 44.518 110.813 HOT SPRINGS, RABBIT CREEK GROUP 
WY 44.514 110.828 RABBIT CREEK GROUP 

WY 44.508 110.832 MIDWAY PICNIC GROUND 
WY 44.494 110.841 
WY 44.485 110.852 BISCUIT BASIN, SAPPHIRE POOL 
WY 44.484 110.873 MYSTIC FALLS SPRINGS 
WY 44.480 110.850 CASCADE GROUP 

WY 
WY 
WY 
WY 
WY 

WY 
WY 
WY 
WY 
WY 

44.478 110.867 HILLSIDE SPRINGS 
44.475 110.843 MORNING GLORY POOL 
44.471 110.843 DAISY GROUP, SENTINEL GEYSERS 
44.469 110.828 SOLITARY GEYSER 
44.466 110.839 MIDDLE GROUP,TORTOISE SHELL,INKWELL 

44.461 110.854 EMERALD POOL 
44.460 110.844 BLACK SAND BASIN 
44.460 110.828 GEYSER HILL GROUP, OLD FAITHFUL GEY 
44.459 110.835 MYRIAD GROUP 
44.459 110.817 SOUTHEAS1ERN GROUP 

WY 44.438 110.977 HOT SPRINGS ON CONTINENTAL DIVIDE 
WY 44.433 110.813 HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.433 110.581 POTTS HOT SPRING BASIN 
WY 44.422 110.574 WEST THUMB GEYSER BASIN 
WY 44.421 110.952 SMOKE JUMPER HOT SPRINGS 

WY 44.418 110.805 LONE STAR GEYSER 
WY 44.417 110.570 WEST THUMB GEYSER BASIN 
WY 44.414 110.817 LONE STAR GEYSER BASIN, FOOTBRIDGE 
WY 44.410 110.953 SUMMIT LAKE HOT SPRINGS 
WY 44.404 110.824 HOT SPRINGS ON UPPER FIREHOLE RIVER 
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P.P. 
492 

1 :&3360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
or 1:24000 (7.5-minute) quadrangle 

NORR!S ;UNCTION 15 
CANYON VILLAGE 15 

59 NORRIS jUNCTION 15 
NORRIS JUNCTION 15 
PELICAN CONE 15 

PELICAi\l CONE 15 
NORRIS JUNCTION 15 

89 CANYON VILLAGE 15 
90 CANYON VILLAGE 15 
91 CANYON VILLAGE iS 

27 NORRIS JUNCTION 15 
19 M.A.DISON JUI'lCTION 15 

MADISON )UNCTION 15 
f·.1ADISON JUNCTION 15 
MADISON JUNCTION 15 

17 MADISON )UNCTION 15 
18 MADISON )UNCTION 15 

MADISON JUNCTION 15 
MADISON )UNCTION 15 

93 CANYON VILLAGE 15 

,W.OISON JUNCTION 15 
21 MADISON JUNCTION 15 

MADISON JUNCTION 15 
94 CAl--lYON VILLAGE 15 
20 MADISON )UNCTION 15 

22 
24A 

95 LANYON VIII An: 15 

25 MADiSON )UNCTION 15 
96 CANYON VILLAGE 15 
26 MADISON JUNCTION 15 

26A MADISON )UNCTION 15 
MADISON JUNCTION 15 

(MADISON JUNCTION 15) 
(OLD FAITHFUL 15) 

29 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
OLD FAITHFUL 15 
(OLD FAITHFUL 15) 

OLD FAITHFUL 15 
30A OLD FAITHFUL 15 

31 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
328 OLD FAITHFUL 15 

OLD FAITHFUL 1 5 

33 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
33 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
34 OLD FAITHFUL 15 

OLD FAITHFUL 15 
OLD FAITHFUL 1 5 

OLD FAITHFUL 15 
OLD FAITHFUL 15 

63 WEST THUMB 15 
64 WEST THUMB 1 5 

OLD FAITHFUL 15 

37 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
64 WEST THUMB 15 

OLD FAITHFUL 15 
35 OLD FAITHFUL 15 

OLD FAITHFUL 15 



Temperature P.P. 1:63360 or 1:62500 (15-minute) 
State lat. long. Spring Name Of oc 492 or 1:24000 (7 .5-minute) quadrangle .. 
WY 44.401 110.936 HOT SPRINGS ON CONTINENTAL DIVIDE 189 87 36 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
WY 44.354 110.800 SHOSHONE GEYSER BASIN 203 95 38 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
WY 44.309 '110.654 HOT SPRINGS ON LEWIS LAKE 199 93 42 WEST THUMB 15 
WY 44.307 110.526 HOT SPRINGS,HEART LAKE GEYSER BASIN 201 94 WEST THUMB 15 
WY 44.299 110.517 HEART LAKE GEYSER BASIN, MIDDLE GRP 174 79 WEST THUMB 15 

WY 44.290 110.504 HOT SPRINGS,HEART LAKE GEYSER BASIN 201 94 WEST THUMB 15 
WY 44.285 110.900 BECHLER RIVER HOT SPRINGS 194 90 39 OLD FAITHFUL 15 
WY 44.282 110.506 RUSTIC GEYSER 199 93 45 WEST THUMB 15 
WY 44.276 110.636 HOT SPRINGS ON LEWIS LAKE 154 68 43 WEST THUMB 15 
WY 44.204 110.486 HOT SPRINGS ON UPPER SNAKE RIVER 167 75 48 MOUNT HANCOCK 15 

WY 44.187 110.726 HOT SPRINGS 142 61 HUCKLEBERRY MOUNTAIN 15 

~ 
WY 44.169 110.583 SNAKE HOT SPRINGS 136 58 47 HUCKLEBERRY MOUNTAIN 15 WY 44.165 110.723 CRAWFISH CREEK HOT SPRINGS 138 59 HUCKLEBERRY MOUNTAIN 15 ~):) 
WY 44.157 110.699 CRAWFISH CREEK HOT SPRINGS 136 58 HUCKLEBERRY MOUNTAIN 15 WY 44.142 110.656 SOUTH ENTRANCE HOT SPRINGS 156 69 46 HUCKLEBERRY MOUNTAIN 15 

WY 44.115 110.684 HUCKLEBERRY HOT SPRINGS B B 100 HUCKLEBERRY MOUNTAIN 15 WY 44.244 111.022 BOUNDARY CREEK HOT SPRINGS 181 83 WARM RIVER BUTTE 15 
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Florence Irving. Florence hails from Dairyland and (get your pen 
o ut. Ripley) has n euer seen a hot spring . Equally remarkulous is 
that out of the hundreds of applicants for our Chief Illustrator posi
tion, the far and away most talented candidate, that same 
Florence Irving, is (by the merest whim of fate and by the Beard of 
the Prophet) : your self-effacing editor 's mother! Unbelievable, 
huh? Contrary to popular speculation , we do not keep her chain
ed to her drawing table in the attic, but she lives in New Jersey, 
which is much the same. Blow the world a kiss, Mrs. Irving, and 
some day, for sure, we'll get you to the hot springs. Oh, and Mom, 
the check 's late. 

Well , recess is over and it's time to get down to some plain and 
fancy expostulating. (Hook thumbs in suspenders.) Yes, it 's But
Seriously-Folks-Time, SO if there's anyone left, Listen: We really 
love hot springs and it gal/s us to publish a magazine telling th e 
world where to find the really choice ones. We've pondered long 
and hard this editorial ambivalence and we ponder yet. Should 
we mysteriously disapp ear trom the International Directory oj 
Srnal/ Presses, a likely possibility at an y given moment , you' ll 
know we've g iven up the high-powered publishing racket and 
returned full time to the nymphs and the satyrs and'the laughing 
waters. Either that or we're selling encycldpedias. MeanwhIle: 
we' re try ing to keep an eye on our karma. We still limit our prin
tings of each issue to 1,000. More importantl y, and in the same 
spirit, w e do not accept paid subscriptions. This is to encourage 
you readers to partic ipate in this ongoing project. Your hot springs 
related drawings, c lippings,. photos, poetry , fiction , maps, an d 
(best of all) information could bring you a coveted lifetime (more 
or less) subscription to this charming little publication . For the rest 
of you b urns, we m aintain a m ailing list of past customers w ho 
are no tified w h enever w e publish. The first 1,000 to write in get 
their magazines. What could be more fair? If you bought this in a 
store, you can send us your name and address. We 'll put you on 
our m ailing list. alright, but our score of contributing subscri bers 
send you their collected sneer. They know what 's w hat. 

Finall y, we'd like to thank Norman Weinstein and Rocky Moun
tain Magazine for telling their readers about The Gazette. They 
d id n 't say an ything bad, so it all must be true. We'd also like to 
thank Stewart Brand for listing us in The Next Whole Earth 
Catalog even if their description wasn't as kind. Can you believe 
he called us "ouerly Ch atl.lj " ? 

Western 
Diamondback 
Rattlesnake 

CANADIAN GOOSE 
by Kris Walker 

On a recent Canadian tour we managed to find ourselves in hot water at 
least once every day between Colorado and the Yukon. Granted,many of them 
are commercially developed, but that trend tends to reverse itself as one 
becomes more polar. In particular is Liard Hot Spring which is within one mile 
of the meeting of the Liard River and the Alaskan Highway in Northern B.C., 
so it's developed but not deveioped(?). No charge. The ~ mile boardwalk 
across the steaming moose pond swamps allows easy access for one and all, so 
natural bathing must be performed with an eye towards discression. Vital 
statistics: 80-foot pool, waist deep, gravel bottom, crystal clear water ingress 
about 130°, egress about 104° which falls over a cascade just the right size to sit 
under, the ultimate in hot showers. Only one problem: plans are on the draw
ing board to dam the Liard (novel idea!) which would put the springs 300 feet 
below the shore line, severely restricting use of the springs to all except very 
large fish and divers who can hold their breath twenty minutes or longer. A 
"must soak" for any serious aquanut. ._ 

Further North in Nahanni Country, T Northwest Territories, we explored a 
few more warm-blooded springs, unpublished, I presume. As you paddle 
down river from the head waters of the Nahanni, there's a cabin on the left 
bank that used to belong to a gent name of Moore. To nobody's 
anlazement,the cabin is called Moore's Cabin. About 1.25 miles downst~e~ 
you'll find Moore's Hot Springs flowing out of a g~assy meadow.. The spnng IS 
easy to spot from the river as it's the only warm tnbutary for miles aro~nd. A 
tarp or rain fly used to form a "tub" will help mix the 120° effluent With the 
90° stream to make a 100°-plus mixture. The very muddy bottom was best 
described by one of the park rangers as loon shit. Y~m.. . 

Another local hot spot is known as Kraus Springs With spnngs flowmg from 
the river banks. These can usually be detected from up to 3 miles away depen
ding on the development of your olfactory senses. H2S will st~y in .your hair 
f.or days. These pools are just below the first canyon on the nght Side of t~e 
rivet:.. Both Moore's and Kraus rate only mediocre, but are worth the stop If 
you'1lappen to be paddling past. ' . . . 

If any-of you advellt],lrOUS souls decide to oonoe the Nahanm, ~nte me care 
of the Gazette and I'll tell . you of a couple more Pools of Prorrnse enroute. 
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~lLilLFCIDrnEYil~ IDrnm~milEYce 
BY JERSEY JAKE IHTHE ANCHOR CLANKOR"I 

Working our way North, let's start with .. . 

Delonegha Hot Springs (Cal No 151)- 23 Miles Northeast of 
Bakersfield on Route 178. Two miles past the first bridge on the 
Kern River, pull off on wide spot on the right and hike.25mi. down 
steep trail to river. Five stars, here. Close to the road, but seclud
ed. The waters flow out of a 45° rockface and are caught by a 
tasteful but not understated rock and cement wall . Two tubs are 
formed, one hot (106° est.), the other, hotter. Water comes to chest 
level standing. Room for 12 friendly people. Icy river mere steps 
away. Scenery is pure Maxfield Parrish: from the stretching wood
nymph (if you're lucky) to the aerial perspective-misted moun
tains (if the pollution holds up). What more could you ask for? 
Wcll, less brokcn bot tics and becr cans for onc thing. Even so, 
Southern California: Don't blow it for once. 

California Hot S.,rillgs (Cal No 137)- All wc could find was 
an abandoncd, graffitied-llp spa, 110 hot watcr discharge, and an 
old lady with a shotgun. Pass. 

Seoverll Hot Springs (nnlisted)- Between the towns of Lake 
Isabella and Bodfish. Plenty of hot water, but unbatheable. Best 
described as a Pop Art fountain. Interesting old stage coach stop. 

Jordan Sprin.Jifs (Cal No 135)- Establishing a dangerous prece
dent, we'll award this single hot'springs l'esort a solid five stars. It 
requires a mod cst investment of ti11!e and money, but it's worth it. 

It's a 5-6 mile hike from the proverbial end of 
the road. Good trail through mountain m eadows and giant cedar 
forest.. G uest cabins and meals are provided by the extraordinari
ly friend ly couple in reSidence, Kevin and loretta. loretta boils a 
mean corned bcef. Bring Kevin a pint or two and you stand an ex
cellent chance of gctting a horsey ride up the trail when you're 
ready to go. the baths? Ah yes, the ' 
baths. There's three small bath 
houses on the banks of an icy creek
one being a double tubber. They 
range from 87°-110°. One of the spr
ings should have been left outdoors 
and we told them so. Big deal, no? ,/"'"- ' \ \ 
There is, however, a dandy foot- ----;----"""""'1 . 

I ' , ,"1'11 01 .' bridge across the creek handy for ex- ~MJ; ' .. II 

ercise, massage, or dipping buckets "" ')1..,."".\~, "!!,'t1'~"'~'~~'~~~ 
of ice water. Closed from September " ~ ~ 

to May. Baths: 31,50. Meals: 37-313. - ' - '- fI- r~-
Cabins: 312 per couple. Horse: 325. _ ~ I ' .::..>.tr' 
Mule: 320. - ~I(_-;;---:o.-_--
Relerenee- itlap: USFS Sequoia National Forest. Hike 6 miles 
fr:om Casa Vi~la Ranger Station. 
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Coso Hot Springs (Cal No 142)- Not much to go on here. We 
hear it's a goodie, but, (l)it's on a Naval ordinance station, (2)very 
rough road, (3)you need permission to enter the area, (4)only on 
Sundays, (5) with no less than 2 four-wheelers. All in all, not a 
simple procedure. If you're still interested, 25 miles South of Lone 
Pine on U.S. 395, take Gill Station-Coso Road East. Goodbye and 
good luck. 

Dirty Sox Hot Springs (anUsted)- 4.7 miles Northeast of 
Olancha of Route 190. Watch for the access road on the left. Free, 
but bathing suit recommended. The 90° circular pool is 100 feet 
ing diameter and 4-5 feet deep. Surrounded by salt flats and hJgh 
desert mountains. The warm, fizzy water _~d_ bot dry air are 
delightful combination. Good for what ails you. 

Upper and Lower" ar .. Springs (Cal 50 139)- Supposed 
to be nifty. but once again the road pr~ve9 tQ,Qe j.oo ,plu,c_4for. (,)1!r., 
crummy car. Four-wheel drive is , recomme~~ed .t?ven in ~e dry 
season. Death Valley is nojoke, Reagan-not withstanding. Super
Execs zip in from S.F. in their Lear Jets. Some life, huh? ' 

Iieough Hot Springs (Cal No 138)- Yes, yes we know it's a 
developed resort with ajillion gallon pool 7 miles, ~!!-!h of-tJi~~o'p_ 
on U.S. 395. We pulled in there late one night and~~tained tl:mt" 
it would cost us 37 to merely park and we'd have to wait until 
noon to use the pool. Looking for a cheaper place to camp, we spot
ted a dirt road nearby that looked likely. Mter shutting the 
engine off, we heard water trickling. We walked over in the dark 
to investigate and Bingo!: a veritable hot river (well, creek). 103° 
with plenty of soaking s pots; presumably the runoff from Keough. 
By the power vested in us by the high offices of The Doodly-Squat 
Press, we dubbed this splendid spot, Iieough Jr. Remember 
folks, you heard it here first. 

Whlt .. ore Hot Springs (~al No 126)- Boyoboy, they got hot 
springs in job lots on U.S. 395. Just take your pick. We'd take a 
shovel too, if you visit Whitmore in the off season. They've got 
your usual warm pool for the summer and a likely lookIng warm 
stream nmnlng off in back. Take that stream and dam. it. 3 stars. 

:; 



Cal N08 •• 5, ••• , •• 7 and .25 are all 5 s tar springs that come 
in this geographical gap. They were glowingly described in 
Gazette Number Two now available only in rare bookstores in 
major World Capitals. Sorry, gang. We pass this way but once. 

Fa~~' Hot . Sp~s(CaI N.o •• 4)- 14 IJ?iles N9rth of 
.~ridgeport on U._$ .. ~~5: W-~tchfo~ cl~d_~ltevron.S14tW~!.5· mi. 
Nordi oThevils Gate Summit. It's been closed since gas was 75-
cents. The hot springs are around back. As of October 1980, they 
were still being "improved". Not a soul to be seen. Two streams 
(one hot and one cold) converge behin~ the bl!th house and are . 
J>!~ separa~ly to the f~v:esunken.tub~ t herein. ThiS_is t!!.~ Qnly 
ins tance of natural hot and cold piped water that we 've ever 
found. Two of the tubs are s ide b y s ide so you can Sip chanipaigne 
with r our lpve<;l on e without sloshing. Our loved on e was ~ranky 
and .s tayed bome so we were privileged t o fill one tub scaulding 
and th e other icy. Hopping back and forth a ll afternoon, we p a us
ed only for mild heart attacks and to slosh the chaInpaigne. Our 
pours t hought it was the end of th e world. 4 stars in th e off season 
at least. 

Grover's Hot Springs (Cal No • • 3)- .3.5 mi. East of 
Markleeville of Route 89. Developed beachball style S tate Park. 
Too popular; often d irty, we'r e told. Fortunately, they m ust have 
heard we were on route. The pool w as drain ed a nd in the process 
of being painted, so we had relative solitude for the 100° natural 
soaking tub in the hillside nearby. 

Woody's Hot Springs (Cal No 4 0 )- On th e Fea t h er River and 
Route 70 t wo m iles East of Twain. Free and skinnyd ip p able. Ask 
at store .or look (or sandy tr~il (40 0 yards}. You'll find two cement 
tll1?s built together :qear the river bank, measuring 6-feet by 2.5. 
feet and 8 feet b y 2 feet. T he 1000 water is slightly carbOriated, 
slightly chicken soupy, and more than slightly su lph urous. Fi\'e 
stars. 

Morgan Hot Springs (Cal No 33)- Rumored to be a goodie, 
but it's on very private land guarded by hired guns. Nothing fun
ny about that. 

Bathtub Lake (understandably anUsted)- In the Nor
theast corner of Lassen Volcanic National Park near Butte Lake. 
Another gross disappointment. Our otherwise reliable source 
claimed it was the only hot bath in Lassen Park. At the trailhead, 
we found a sign read!ng, "Bathing and Hair Washing not permit
ted in Park Streams and Lakes," a rather promising sign to be 
·planted near a hotspring, we'd say. Imagine our chagrin upon fin
ding two mere mini-lakes, both ice cold. Nothing funny about that 
either. 

Ba!lllett Hot Springs (Cal No 28)- 1.7 miles East of Bieber on 
Route 299. Visible from highway as big steamy pond behind 
barbed wire fence on Squ~h s~4e. of road. Saw nobody around ex
cept for Doberman and toy poodle who were both discouraging at 
best. By now we were starting to smell pretty bad. Think how 
happy we were to find ... 

(j 

.1 IJJe-H = 
, . S l"'Ii le..s 

-----------------------

C AL.~17 I t---_ t,...E.OtJA(l() 
\-\- S'J I 

® l~ 
,cc 
? 
W 

c~L.· -Z 
~,' I 

: I \\ ~ ' . I . ·Mia" (. '. 
: A LK1\L-\ ·L~l(e _ 

Kellog (or Stone b reaker) Hot Springs (Cal No 29)- Home 
of Hot Springs Slough- that most obscure of watering spots. 
Follow A-25.~mi. East of Bieber. Watch for small buildings on 
thc right and a short driveway with a No Trespassing sign. Tell 
the judge we said it was all right. You'll find the ruins of an aban
doned spa and more hot water (172°) than you'll be able to cope 
with. Follow the hot creek North for about.5 mile and it'll widen 
and cool enough for a 5 star bath. Hot Stuff. 

Kelly lIot Springs (Cal No 8)- Another abandoned spa. 1.2 
miles past railroad tracks on East side of Canby on Route 229. 
Watch for steam from source on South side of road. Go through 
cattle gate being sure to close it again. You don't want to give us 
hotspringsters a bad name. Road follows hot stream. Watch for 
garbage can on left. That's the facilities . There's a natural 115~ 
tub just below. Half decent mud bath a short way downstream . 4 1-1 
stars. 

Leo n ard lIot S prin g s (Cal No . 7 )- See map. Look for (you 
gucssed it) incredibly crumbly abandoned spa on South side of 
road. Follow the hot creek .5 mile' upstream and you'll find an 8 . 
foot cattle trough on the bank serviced by a pair of simple 
syphons. Appx. 90°. 5 stars! It's remote as hell, b u t you can drivc · 
your lazy hindquarters right up to it. Coy boy Heaven: a warm 
bath out where the coyotes yowl. And yowl they do. InCidently, 
you can forget the hot stream- shallow and scorching. Same for 
Cal Nos .6 and . 8 which are nearby. That's wh y cattle troughs 
arc such a marvelous, if expensive, solution to this most common 
of problems. On your next visit to a remote hot spring may we sug
gest you bring a long a iitier bag and a cattle t r ough? 

Surprise Valley Miner a l Wells (Cal No .9)- Sec map. U n
batheable but remarkable for its copiousness and raw geothermal 
potentia l. Not that anyone listens, bu t our policy is against 
gcoth erm a l development. The laughing waters are holy p laces; 
rare and remote sites w here the Earth reaches up and says, "Em
brace Me." Geoth ermal power plants are not conducive to th is en
dan gcred specie of worship . The Geysers of Sonoma Coun ty arc 
a case in pOint. However, t h e S urprise Valley is so glu tted with 
fa ncy h ot springs, and th e Mineral Wells so likely for geothcr
mal developm ent, t hat just this once we'll ben d . Now get ou t of 
h ere, yo u knuckleh ead s, an d lea ve us a lone. 



Squaw Baths (Cal No 21)- On private land 7.5 miles South of 
Eagleville on East side of road. Natural hot soaking tub 106°. A 
shovel wouldn't hurt. A cattle trough would be dandy. Never
theless, it is batheable and has a cute name. 4 stars. 

~Ienlo Baths (Cal 20)- On private land 3 .3 miles South of 
Eagleville on East sidc of road. 1350 spring fills very large tub or 
very small pool. Likel y swimming hole nearby. 

Hopping over to the coast, we mopped up our 1980 California 
tour with these last gems ... 

Orr's Hot SI)rings (Cal No 45)-16 miles Northwest of Ukiah. 
Quintessential. New Age success story. Old hot spring resort now 
jointly owned by small hippie cartel. "Serving the public for 100 
years." Many of the original buildings remain maintained. Ex
cellent "greasy" waters. Outdoor pool, several individual tub
rooms and a rcdwood hot tub for the grcgarious. Real nice folk s at 
Orr's. Why, they didn't even point at us and snigger and titter 
whcn it too k us the bette r part of an otherwise love ly morning to 
gct our rickety old flivver wheezing on up the hill. 

We\'e oftcn pOinted out here that hot springs frequently come 
in' sets. As often as not, you11 find a 5 star, completely natural 
hot spring right round the corner from a developed commercial 
spa. An illustrative paradigm is the case of Cal Nos 107 and 108. 

~latiUja Hot. S),rillgs (Cal No 108)- is plainly indicated on 
most oil company maps on R oute 33 near Ojai. It's a private resort 
on land leascd from Ventura County right inside the Los Padres 
:'\ational Forcst. There's an outdoor pool, cmpty from Nm'cmbcr to 
April, but the facilities arc all therapy oriented. They have fivc of 
those finc old bathtubs on clawed feet and three jacuzzi units 
which rcnt for 35 hL The natural spring fluctuates betwecn 1000 

and 105". Thcrc's the usual heavy sulphur sInell, but we'rc inform
ec thaI the water is unusually soft for a ho t spring; lots of sodium, 
but it's not salty. 

:'\ow Cal No 107is a whole nother story . We were using a dated 
lJSGS Topo map (l\lATILU A Quad) upon which the springs arc 
plainly indieatcd. Thc map stccred us to a dcad end at the reser
voir dam, but if you follow our dircctions, you won't get lost. Shot, 
maybe, but not lost. Couti nuc North on Route 33 past the l\latilija 
tUrI10rf', lake thc first left fork and go up the steep hill. Follow the 
road along the reservoir for about 2 miles past the turnoff and 
you ' ll 1101 icc I hut harbingc r of good things, a sulphurous stench. 
Walch for a widc spot on t he left sidc of the road and a stencilcd 
metal sign in the river bcd reading "Private Propcrty . Kecp Out." 
That's the place. We found a large natural tub brimming with 85° 
watcr abollt ~,::, feet from the road. It 's about 4 feet deep and 12 
kct across \,"it II a shallowcr and wanner "tub" at the rilE ill , \\'e ' ll 
rate this sprillg 4 stars bccause it's rather closc to the road HUU 

cOllld hc ,,'armer, Regardlessly, the scenery is SIlJlert> (\'ery 
allguiar, serubwooded mountains) and the spring is excellent for 
impromptu hot weather honeymoons. 

'8 

"~e ~ ~, ad d4itJ" /M4, 14M~.·· 
- Isaiah xliv, 16. 

Las Cru~es Hot Springs (Cal No 101)- is very appropriately 
numbered located as it is right off U .S. 101 between Santa Bar
bara and Santa Maria. Just North of the Gaviota tunnel takc the 
Lopoc cxi t (State Route 1) and follow the service road South on the 
East siue of the highway. In .25 mi it'dead"ends at the trail head . 
IIi l{c 1100 yards to the springs through remarkably verdant hills 
and glens. You'll find a large, natural pool m~asuring about 30 
feet square by 3 feet deep. It's about 80°. Again, there's a warmer ' 
"tub" at the run in. We've heard rumors of hostility to skinnydip
pel'S at Las Cruces, but we went at 7 AM and had no trouble. Sup
posedly, it's closed at night. 4 stars. 

Slate's Hot Springs (Cal No 93)- As you may know, Slate's 
is not the basic get-your-pants-off-before-you-get-to-the-e nd-of
the-trail kind of place. The hot springs are there alright, hot, smel
ly and oh so copious. The grounds, however are occupied by the 
Eselcn Institute. In brief, the Institute's activities include 
seminars in massage, inner growth, spiritual contentment and 
relateu :-Jew Age brouhaha. They cater to rich weirdos, like your 
editor, only richer and weirder. 

The gate attendant stated firmly that unenrolled are accom
modated only 'on Sunday through Thursday after lAM at 35 per 
head. Since we were far from the deSignated time coordinates, it 
scemed we were plainly out of luck. Or would have been had we 
nol. prcsented him with a collector's set of our adorable little pam
phlel.s. That got us a I-hour pass. -See what executive privilege ' 
will get you? To celebrate our great good fortune, we dippcd deep 
in our mobile medicine chest, then got down to some plain and 
fancy bathing. Big tubs, gang, and more hot water than cven we'd 
know what to do with. All the candles and incense you can eat. 
Listened to the waves crash on the seals all night and gamboled in 
the world's lushest grass with a pack of renegade raccoons 'til the 
early hours of the morn. And that on a 1-hour pass. 
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Baja Update 
Folks: 

A belated thank you for Gazette No 3. I'm puzzled- in the Spring in '76 I 
had a most blissful experience in a hot lake right in the area described by Lee 
Shissler in the" 11 th Hour Bulletin" - how could he miss it? But then again I 
can't find it in the Good Book either. It was near the old borax works and apt
ly named Borax Lake by the locals- small for a lake but bigger than a pond
very crusty around the edges, but soft clay in the middle. By doing the Twist 
(still somewhat popular at the time) I could drill down till the warm mud was 
up to my ass and had a perfect seat to watch the bald eagles catching the ther
mals by Steens Mountain. Surely it couldn't have dried up. (Editor's note: It's 
Oregon No 70 in the Good Book. See "The Oregon Trail" in this issue, and 
don't call me Shirley.) 

The strong rains of last Winter did in the grassy meadow and many of the 
pools at Guadalupe Hot Springs (which I so glowingly described in Gazette No 
2) so I would drop the rating to two measley stars. Just another Baja Ha-ha. 
The nearby 100-foot waterfall still pouring from the cliff face from an 
underground stream certainly rates 4 stars, providing you're into rating water-

falls. 3C (" Rt:'::;I1RDS. 
df£n~y Cuw 

c5unny dII(£x:ico 
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I MAPS. and 

PERIODICALS . 
by The Gazette Staff 

• '?I(qd ~ ,... It, • ..ut 
7i4t. """" "'~.d ..e ej. .. 

- John Heywood, The Proverbs 

,Scanning our six-foot shelf of hot springs books, we find that 
3~ feet are bedecked with cunning little knickknacks gathered In 
?ur travels, 1 foot, 11 ~ Inch Is empty, and three quarters of an Inch 
I~ occupied by the Doodly-Squat Press pantheon of fine publica
tIons which modesty forbids us from reviewing (They're all 
great). The remaining 6 Inches are left to the meat of our library 
(Or "beans" for you vegetarians out there.) . 

Item. This Includes Hoflprlng. of We.tern Canada (reviewed 
In Gazette Number 2), which Is now out of print. sorry to say. It. 
was an excellent guide. 

Item. Most of you already know that the Capra Press edition of 
The Go~ Book, Great Hot Sprlnfll of the We.t, Is also O.O.P~ 
but they ve more than compensated as you'll read below. '. 

Item. Stili In print Is Hot Sprlnll' and 'pa. of California by 
Cooper and Cook (101 Productions. 834 Miss/on St.. San Fran
cisco, CA 94103, $3.95 paper.), a capable guIde to the developed 
~aters of the Golden State. Fran Attaway's superlative line draw
Ings are worth twice the cover price alone, but enthusiasts of our 
be~oved undr;ve/oped and ''ruined'' _ W..sJ!erh9!e~ . _ may be dlsap
pomted. You 1/ find a gushy and ;lengthIer revlew i. In Gazette 
Number 3. 

Item. Likewise for Hot Spring. and Pool. of the Southwe.t 
by Jayson Loam (Capra Press. Box 2068. Santa Barbara CA 
93120, $7. 95 paper) which we recommended most h~rtlly. 
Loam lists over 500 bathing locations of which about one-quarter 
are certifiable 4 or 5 star hot springs. Mc;:Jps, directions, deSCrip
tions and first-rate photography make this guide required reading 
for all right-thinking travelers. No slacker when it comes to 
research Loom has authored a companion volume entitled, 

. straightforwardly enough Hot Spring. and Pool. of the Nor
thwest. (Ibid. publisher and price), another /tem. This tome Is ac
tually an Improvement over Its predecessor In that Loam diffuses 
his focus to cover many more natural hot springs rather than a 
favored few. He explains exactly how to get to each spring, with 
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maps when necessary, and tells what to expect. This kind of 
takes the mystery and fun out of exploration, but he's not the first 
to do this. Heh-heh. We can only hope that Loam's books buck 
the trend (ind stay In print all year. Bravo and Hoorayl .. 

Item. The long awaited World GuIde '0 Nude Beaches ond llecnKI
"on by Lee Baxandall (Stonehlll Publishing Company, 1140 6th 
Avenue, NYC 10036, $10.95 paper) has finally arrived. From the 
Editor/Publisher of the Free Beaches tabloid, the WOTld GuIde, 
though not nearly as Informative as those precious back Issues, Incor
porates new Information with past research In an exceptionally at
tractive format. Abundantly graced with hundreds of photographs 
from dozens of talented artists, thIs book has a consIderable 
aesthetic head start. (Concemlng the photography, we've heard this 
book called "soft-core In disguise" from certain jeering quarters. Suf
fice It to say, you won't see It In any UIoh bookstores. Their loss.) The 
typesetting Is equally tasteful and well considered. Add coated stock 
and signature binding and you have an extremely attractive publica
tion. We're eating our hearts out. 

As the name Implies, the book's main focus Is molnly on nude 
beaches, but ample attention Is given to our lovely hot springs when 
geographically appropriate. The book's first 100 pages describe 
nude watering spots In the United States, state by state, with four to a 
dozen listings per state. Some of the directions are a little on the 
vague side. Included with each state Is a small list of nudist resorts for 
tho...se so Inclined. Tb.~ remaining l00. p(Jg~s cov.er the world fairly 
evenly, but by no "!9C!'1s. therpuJ}h.Iy. That wOl.!ld tqke .many volume~. 
There Is even an (understandably) short Item on everybody's favorite 
sklnnydlpplng continent, Antarctica. One question, Lee, Is that guy on 
page 199 who we think he Is? " so, did he know he was naked? 

"em. This note appeared on our desk under a pl/e of Granola 
Bar wrappers. "00 you know about the book, "Water tor 0 

ThIrsty Lond" by Stephen Riess? " has a lot to do with both 
hot and cold springs, only Riess says the water Is what he 
coils 'primary water'- water that has never seen the surface 
of the Earth before- water which is made from the cooling 
gases inside the Earth and hot magma. He claims to have 
discovered a waY· to locate the fissures which hold this kind of 
water. I think you and your readers would enjoy this book. 
Sincerely, Gaston Burridge, Patagonia, AZ. " 

The original Good Book, Thermol SprIngs of the United StGtes 
ond Other Countries of ,he WOTId (Professional Paper No. 492) Is 
oval/able again from U.S. Department of the Interior, GeologIcal 
SUrvey, Text Products DIvision, 604 S. Pickett St. Alexandria, VA 22304. 
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Item. Lastly and leastly, we have McKoy's GuIde to Hot 
Minerai SprIngs ond Spos In the U.S. ond Conoda (McKay and 
Associates, 3119 Colonial Drive, Las Vegas, NV. 89721, $4.95 
paper), which we Include here only because of the fancy title 
Reviewed in Gazette Number 3, we didn't like It then and we stili 
don 't. Go ahead and waste your money. See if we care. 

Although not strictly hot springs related, we've encountered 
several periodicals which you'll find of Interest. 

Item. Great Expeditions (Box 46499, Station G, Vancouver, 
B.C. Canada V6R4Gl $12 year for six Issues.) Is a 30 page 
newsletter for travel extremIsts. Likely artIcles would be 

"Kayaklng the InsIde Passage to Alaska" 
"Uvlng HIgh on Empty Pop Bottles In Katmandu" 

"Jugoslovlan Gas Vouchers and YOU" 
"The Dirt Cheapest Freighter Across the Gobi. " 

We love this publication. Happy to say we beat them to "Hot 
Spr~ngs of Bulgaria". For Doer or Dreamer, Great Expeditions Is 
temflc. 

Item. The AmerIcan Sklnnydlpper (Box 907, Natchitoches, 
LA. 11457, $5 year for six issues.) Is a volunteer effort and quite 
good for It. The format is somewhat "prlnty"- 3 column with 
narrow margins, but it's typeset on slick paper. The emphasis Is 
less on guiding the reader where to sklnnydip, than on the politics 
of Nudism. Numerous contacts ora provided, both Individuals 
and organizations, along with a reading list. Magazines like The 
American Sklnnydlpper make you sit up and say, "huh?" 

Item. The Geyser (Box 7738, Santa Monica, CA. 90406, $135 
year for 78 issues) is a four page newsletter focusing on geother
mal d~ve/opm~nt. As you c,!n guess from the price, the majority 
C?f thelf subscnbers are big-tIme operators, oil companies and the 
Itke~ .News of competitive lease sales, geothermal conferences, 
and g~ants for geothermal development figure large in this folio. 
You might as well see what the competition Is up to. Is today's 
swimming hole part of tomorrow's power grid? 



Item. Throwaway that condo In Vall and get mobile with the 
Message Post, a quarterly 8 page organ of "camping, wondering 
and light living." Yeo verily, the publisher and stoff Inhabit on ac
tual Mongolian yurt. Pound for pound, you'll find more tips for 
survival in style in these pamphlets than in a peck of Foxfire 
Books. The operation also offers the LIght LIving LIbrary; 
special articles on successful tent dwelling for under a dollar. 
Write Honk Schultz. Drawer 190, Philomath, OR. 97370. $2 year. 

Item. The Desert Sklnnydlpper Box 35462 PhoenIx AZ 85069 is a 
newsletter for Arizona nudity buffs. Any small donation and SASE br
ings news of nudist expeditions into Lizardland, hot springs, and nudist 
clubs. Also tips on nudist etiquette, weird cartoons and political fol
de-rol. These folks also offer the best guide to Arizona hot springs, 
skinnydlp locations and naturist clubs. It's no Hot Springs Gazette, 
but then again, what is? 

if you're Interested in Geothermal Energy, a wide selection of 
readings are available from The Geothermal World Information 
Center, 18014 Sherman Way, Suite 169, Reslda, CA 91335. Send for 
catalog. 
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Item. Peter Ives, Our Man in the Mop Room, has prepared this 
/1st of charts and catalogues for 'your twisted pleasure. Toke 
special notice Jf the last four Items. 

Distribution Map of Hot Springs of Japan and Catalogue of 
Hot Springs and Minerai Springs In Japan, Second edition. 
Available from Maruzen Company, Ltd., Import and Export Dept., 
Box 5050, Tokyo International, 100-31 Japan. $18 the set postpaid. 

Catalogue of Thermal Waters In New Mexico by WK. Sum
mers. Hydrologic Paper No 4-1976. N.M. Bureau of Mines and 
Mineral Resources, Soccoro, NM. 87801. $10 postpaid. 

Thermal Waters of Nevada: Plate J ($3.) and Inventory of 
Thermal Waters of Nevada, Bulletin 9J ($6.) Nevada Bureau of 
Mines and Geology, Publications Office, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NV. 89557. 

Springs of Colorado by Richard Pearl. Earth Science 
Publishing Co, Box 1815, Colorado Springs, CO 80901 $2.75 
postpaid. 

Geothermal Energy Resources of the We.tern U.S. A mop. 
Inquire price from Notional Geophysical and Solar-TerrestriaLOota __ 
Center, Environmental Data Service/NOAA. Boylder,. CO._ 80392. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Colorado, free from Colorado 
Geological Survey, Dept. of Natural Resources, 1313 Sherman St., 
Room 715, Denver, CO. 80203. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Idaho, free from Idaho Dept. of 
Water Resources, 450 State St., Boise, 10. 83702. 

Geothermal Resource Map of New Mexico free from New 
Mexico Energy Institute, New Mexico State U., Box 3E1, Los 
Cruces, NM. 88003 

Geothermal Re.ource Map fo, cal/to,nlG. Free from Callfomla 
Division of MInes and Geology, 2815 0 Street Socramento~ CA 95816. 

6~ yeah. COrresiKmdant SJrlssie.- adds, "If you waut the OObL .. 
map available of Oregon hot springs, send 81.50 to Oregon Dept. 
of Geology' and Mineral Resources, State Office Bldg., Portland, 
OR. 97201. Ask for Miscellaneous Publication No 14: Thermal 
Springs and Wells In Oregon. 
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Sespe, California: ' 
What Really Happened 

Here at the Doodly-Squat Press Building in historic Albu
querque (just an ICBM's throw from downtown Europe), a letter 
poured in the other day demanding a few straight answers: "Ir
ving, when are you going to break down and hire a real printer? 
When are you returning to the field to give us hot springs reports 
as only you can?-A Concerned Reader." Well, Mr. Concerned 
Reader, so few professional printers have volunteered their ser
vices, much less replied to our bid invitations, that we are 
tempted to return to our carbon-paper I rubber stamp mode of 
publishing. Sorry you asked? You should be. This magazine is 
about hot springs, not the trials of small-press publishing. There
fore, we'll address the remainder of this space to your properly 
flattering question. ' 

Perceiving the logic (however latent) of Mr. Reader's mis
sive, your editor perused the latest ish of his favorite periodical in 
search of a suitable area of further inquiry. The article entitled 
"A Hot Springs Interview", vaguely detailing Sespe Hot Springs 
in Southern California, seemed a likely touchstone for further re
search, as the region was (then) close at hand and the fellow 
whom we'd interviewed, a Vincent Millington, was even closer, 
i.e., in the next room, and was more than willing to be pointman 
on the pr9Posed expedition. A~iring POE .Supe~~ar-, t\n~e _BI':
nannie~ signea \.In ilt the 11 th hour. Her function was to provide 
vital services and to more or less add a touch of color to the trip. 

-'Since-we were'pianning 'on being in the hinterlands-for more 
than three days, we spared no pains in terms of comestibles and 

, equipment. Sleeping bags, two-man nylon backpack tents, 'stove, 
20 pounds of freeze-dried Coq-au-Vin, Shrimp Creole, Gorp and 
lurps, ample supplies of bon-bons and funny books, flashlights, 

, IBM ,~ric ang tO~9 m~p's were_1lI.l ~aref~y_ stow~g . <?n Ther
mo's spacious roof-rack. Naturally, we'd each packed too much 

, liquor, assuming the others would forget. Annie, bless her he~, 
'brought a complete-wet bar: beer, wine and hard stuff. Vincent, 
&lways the picture of simplicity and decorum, modestly packed a 

, couple of fifths of Corvossier. Your editor's contribution was the 
'\sual keg of industrial strength peppermint schp.apps. . . . - . 



l'IIovember nights-in the Lower-middle High Country are apt -
~n ~p. 011 th~ ,fros!}' side, and as our packs weren't getting,any 
fighter, we democratically decided that we c(ni1d ' fravel warmly 
and efficiently only after draining a not insubstantial portion of 
our bottled burden. This set the tone for the coming days. In all, . 
we staggered nearly four miles that night and even intersected 
with the trail at several crucial points. Among the many interest
ing science facts we gathered, the most surprising was that flash
light batteries go into hybernation below 27°F. Democratically 
deciding to join them, we pitched our tent near Bucksnort until a . 
better illuminated time of day. 

Tableau: two-man nylon backpack tent in the wilderness. 
Time: Dawn. Icicles have formed on the inside of the tent. Tent 
vibrates at that high -sp~ed which can only be achieved though the 
power of three shiverers, A coyote yowls lik~ a _~en. Yincent: 
"lrvlng:Ii's for you-:;-;' Protagonists-rise, piss, cook, eat, pack, 
unpack, repack and continue on down the trail. The sun appears 
from behind yonder peak, warming the land, air, and flnally our 
heroes. Looks like a good day. Plenty of fresh bearshit on the 
trail; big cat tracks a little further on. All is in order here. 

At lunch we delved into the topo maps and determined that 
the trail _was a ro~gP .Qne and __ we were _indl!edJ }.aving ~,!<?l!~h 
time. We had reached Dripping Springs, about halfway to the hot 
springs, and concluded that we had better start humping if we 
were to arrive before dark. Your editor announced that tomorrow 
(Sunday) was his birthday and that he expected plenty of com 
plasters and Ben-Gay to commemorate the event. Annie was 
strangely silent. Vincent closed our luncheon services with a short 
benediction and libation (in keeping with our staunch faith in The 
Church of the Maculate Inebriation) . Thus fortifled, on we 
trudged, making the Hot Springs before dark, always staying 
cleverly within shouting range of the trail. 

The site, as Vincent pro
mised, seemed to be on the edge 
of the beginning of the world. 
The topograpl!~_ like, _ th~ bot: 
toms-of our feet, could hardly 
have been more raw. Dinosaurs 
would have been at home ·there. 
Vmcent noted that ' nasii -tioods 
had wiped out what little had 
been built up before the previous 
winter. The Hot Springs, also as 
promised, were copious and 
most c!minently batheable. They 
entered the outer world mostly 
through ground-seep, but with a 
flashy hot waterfall just for aeS
thetic counterpoint. 
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.. Some recent. visitors had built a crude steamroom over a 
boilmg seep. Annie took a peak in it, declared it unflt for human 
occupation as "slimy", and walked off mumbling something 
about the European Health Spa. With a recommendation like 
that, what could Vinnie and I do but strip, climb in, and procede 
to ste~ our remarkably gelatinous muscles. After about an hour 
of c~m~g. we emerged, like fetuses, into the dark, steamy canyon. 
Annie Jomed us for s~me plain and fancy tub-hopping, group 
massage,. and keg tappm.g. No danger of overcrowding at Sespe 
Hot ~prmgs. F?r one thing, not many folks in those parts have 
the tune, the will and the skill to hike in there. Even if they did 
Hot Spring~ Creek forms too many hot, natural tubs for even tlili 
greasy, albmo prune of an editor to sample in just one night. 
A~terwards, we scrounged up a few solids to have with our dinner 
dnnks and (with the previous night's shivers in mind) camped on 
a bed of geothermally-heated sand, sleeping the sleep of the just 
The .hIst plain,tired. . . 

A lively ~ebate ensued with the rosy (and wrinkly) flngered 
dawn. ~ur editor (hereupon dubbed "The C~an!cy Cub Scout") 
h~d announced a general holiday in honor of his aToremenuoned 
b~hday; no hil?ng permitted. Annie, on the other hand, had · 
deSIgns on keepmg · her job. This perverted whim involved the · 
presence of he~ not altoget~er re~ulsive body at work First Thing 
M?nday ~ommg. Well, qwte a little contretemps followed. Your 
editor pat.lently explained to the pair that this notion would not 
onl!. reqUITe t~e dashing of his birthday plans, and the taxing of 
theIT no~ healing but not-Quite-ready muscles, but the blasphemy 
of wor~g o~ the Lord's Holy Sabbath. Diplomat extraordinaire 
t~at ~e IS,. Vmcent cast the deciding vote, ensuring all of our 
iissatlsfactlOn. It was established that we wo~d bathe for a few 
more. ho~s, and hike out early that afternoon, walking through -
the rught If necessary, to get to the car. All this seemed vaguely 
agreeable en?ugh und,er t~e light of day, but doing it was another 
matter. Agall~, we c<>uldn'c--have found the trail with a geiger .. 

. ~~unter. Agam, our flashlights went into suspended animation 
WIth the cold. Add careless haste, and we had embroiled ourselves 
in a navigational.imbr?glio. We had to ford icy, rushing Sespe 
Creek a score of times In less than two miles and found ourselves 
fITst scr~bling, then hobbling over unpropitious precipices. 
":ell, fnends and neighbors, I'm here to tell you that it got 
. mIghty ~cary. Your editor calmly advised the others that if the 
group didn:t cease opera.tions for the night, take shelter in yonder 
cave, and smg Happy Birthday to him; he would swallow the car 
keys and jump off a cliff. Vincent and Annie admitted that al
though a long mid-air constitutional sounded like a good solution 
to the mutinous-editor problem, they had no intention of hitching 
back to L:A. when they fmally got out. An impass was reached, 
so we ~gam rolled out our sleeping bags and hit the juice . . 
. WIth. daybreak, we again consulted our topa maps. Having 
mdeed mISSed the trail fork, we were now .committed to hiking 
tr.eaherous Ses~ Creek (nay, River) almost all the way to 

.. Fillmore. Checking some . contours, ,Vince~t cheerfully announced 
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that things were 'about to gef ~flot worse; arid that we had better 
get a move on if Annie was to get to her job on Tuesday. As
suming she still had a job. So we pissed, cooked, ate, packed, 
unpacked, repacked, and hiked on. That morning we found a 
mysteriously abandoned campsite which detracted not in the least 
from our jitters. Things looked real spooky around there. We 
gathered up all available rope Just In Case. 

Two hours, and 52 icy crossings (I counted) later, Annie was 
nervously looking up the bizniz end of a sheer 300' cliff while 
Vincent-toollychecked the m.aps .co.! a way out that didn't seem 
to be there. Your editor? He was counting out lengths 01 To-pe; 
like a hangman, for the suicide climb. Things couldn't have 
looked wor~e.. . . 

Vincent: "Well, it's a nice day to kiss some rock." 
Irving: "Without chocks." 
Annie: "And pitons." 
Vincent: "And brakes. Well how we fIxed for liquid ration~ 

of the prescribed variety?" 
Irv & Ann: (In unison) " Shut up and keep drinking." 
Annie: " Wait! What's that noise?" 
Irving: "Can't hear a damn thing with the water pound

ing . . ." And in less time than it takes for turtle shit to hit the 
ground, around a sharp bend in the canyon comes the Ventura 
County Mounties in their very own whirlybird! Vincent looked 
n'lighty snazzy running across the boulders waving his red union 
suit (with dropseat) to flag them down. 

Within an hour, we were nibbling a pizza, sipping dry wine, 
and discussing the next expedition. . 

Ne~t issue: "What We Had For Dessert." 

"COme aNty,O 
hUman child-to 
the ERS 
the .~ It . WI ... ' 
~w. .YEA 

NEVADA 
You'd think that with over 150 hot springs listed in the Good 

Book, the State of Nevada would occupy ainlore prominent posi
tion in The HOI Springs Gazelle. Reports froril'our rovirig cor
espondents on Nevada are sketchy at best . For our part , we're 
always in transit when w e're there, hurrying from our beloved 
Rockies to the incomparable Sierras. Happily, the obvious failed 
to elude us again when w e stopped in the town of Warm Springs 
early this year to have us a look-see. U's 44 miles East of Tonopah 
on U.S. 6 (No 125 in the Good Book). The fadlities are an aban
doned spa out in back of the only gas station_ There's an eminent
ly swimmable OUtclooLPQ9l, quite warm. Bathing suits are 
recommended as .,it's visible from the road. Out in back, you'll 
find a little bath house big enough for two na.ked, Slippery people. 
The turnover rate of the hot water in the tub is nothing short of 
preposterous. U's more like a whirlpool. All facilities are free. 

In case you haven't heard, Nevada tends to be hot. so if you're 
not in the market for a scaulding bath while you're there, we have 
an alternative for your delight . About 75 miles Southeast of Warm 
Springs, you'll find the little town of Hiko on US 93. The Good 
Book lists three warm springs nearby, Nevada Nos 147, 148, and 
149.We visited No 148, 1 mile Northwest of town. It's adually a 
small , clear lake. We had it to ourselves for hour, but judging by 
the proximity of a local trailer court , you'd be advised to keep a 
swimsuit handy. 

MORE NEVADA -HuT SPRiNGS APPEAH AT THE END OF THE 
OREGON TRAIL SECTION FOLLOWING 
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- Pope, Essay on Man. 

"TDB ORBDON TIAIL" 
by lee shissler & cameron mccredie 

What follows is quite simply the best article ever submitted to 
The Hot Springs Gazette. The material was gathered by Lee 
Shissler and his faithful Sidekick, Cameron McCredie during 
the Winter of 1980 and arrived on our desk in the form of 4 let
ters, the first of which appeared in Gazette No 3. That letter is 
included in this article in case you missed it. Lee and Cam: 
You've done your job well and your good works will serve as an 
Inspiration to Youth for generations to come. It was as a 
showcase for this kind of talent that we founded this publica
tion. 

'" 
Austin Hot Springs (Oregon No 4) Wejust shot a quick look 
at this as we breezed by in the car. The springs are in a nice spot, 
but right next to a busy road and in full view of whoever rides 
past. The icy Clackamas River is a few inches from the hot 
pools, so there's a chance to play some tricks on your pores. 

Bagb)' lIot Springs (Oregon No 5) This is the most famous of 
all the Oregon Hot Springs and over 40,000 people visited Bagby 
in 1979. The bath house burned in August of that year, but 30 or 
40 people still hike in on a weekend and try to throw together 
some sort of a bathing pool. The result of this is that there's a lot 
of mud and plastic sheeting scattered around. 

The Forest Service wUl probably rebuild the bath house and 
have an attendant on duty all the time. There used to be a lot of 
hassles, since a few rowdy types thought Bagby was a great 
place to get soused and be obnoxious. The area has a lot of 
friends who would like to see thc bathing facilities restored and 
thcre seems to be a large group of volunteers who will help 
chase away drunken troublemakers. I expect rebuilding to start 
in the Summer of 1981 and be completed by mid-fall. If the place 
gets the right treatment, it will be a civilized 5 st.ars .. 

Kula-Nee-Tab (Oregon No 7) Zero Stars. If you want. to read 
on, 111 tell you t.hat Kah-Nee-Tah is billed a s the only complete 
resort and health spa in Oregon. It certa inly is complete- a 
complete zip on the aesthetic scale. Suffice it to say, this is the 
place where a lot of wealthy people display their health spa 
bodies and Caribbean tans. I wouldn't touch this place with a 
six-passenger Mercedes. 
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Mediea. Springs (Oregon No 12) This too . used to be a resort 
hotel featuring hot springs. There's an old concrete pool behind 
the general store, but nothing is in use these days. 
Don't expect to go swimming. Last year, the owner let some 

folks in for a free dip and wound up getting hit with a 82000 law 
suit when a woman pulled a nail off (sic) her toe. When we asked 
the owner for a look at the source of the spring, he was natural
ly r~luctant and told u s about the law suit. Once he was assured 
that we did not pian to injure ourselves on his land, he let us go 
up the hill and take a peek at the sour ce . Actually we found two 
sources, both 140° and very clear. There's no place to bathe near 
the sources, which is one mistake _M9.lD .nllture definitel>: made. 
If I owned the place, it would take me about 10 seconds to sink a 
tub into the hillside, where I could look out over the valley and 
get happily wrinkled. Such a setup would go five stars with no 
effort. 

cougar Reservoir lIot Spring (Oregon No 20) Also called 
Terwilliger Hot Spring. Take OR Hwy. 20 East of Blue River 
about 4 miles. Make sure you take the road to the reservoir, not 
the power house. Once you climb up to the dam, don't drive 
across it, but turn right and go down the West side of the reser
voir. You'll see a small inlet on the righ t side of the road, with a 
waterfal.1 spillin~ into the inlet. Take the foot trail along the 
Northside of the inlet for a~out .5. mile and you're there. . . 
Like at Bagby, we weren't exactly pleased with the drunken 

rowdyness we found there. The top pool is 110° and flows down · 
into three more pools of 105°,100°, and 94°. The top pool is the 
only one of any size and will hold up to eight people with no pro
blem. The springs are located in a typical Western Cascade rain 
forest, so there are plenty of big fir trees and green vegetation. 
It's a very nice place if you can handle the weirdos. Like Mc
Credie (which follows), it's a Jour star, graded down to two 
because of the lousy vibra~~2~: 

,t t-ur. 01 ~ eAIId .2a.'-"''
~~~~Ut.~ 

~ tII44U u- dIt t-4 

".6u( d4~" " iu 1-4-. 
~t4~Ut.~~~. 

-\!p.T. Heffernan ill t:t ~n a1 

In tbe interest of consecutiveness, we interupt our previously scbeduled bot 
springs to bring you tbis item from Dennis Griffin. 

Wall Creek Warm Springs (Oregon No ~1)';'" Go Southeast 
from Eugene on H wy 58 to Oakridge. Turn left on Salmon Creek 
Road. Contin ue 9 miles to Forest Road 1934, turn left and go .5 
mile until the road makes an abrupt right turn. Park and continue 
up trail.25 mile. Two pools: 98° and 102°. Wooded paradise- tru
ly inspirational. A cold stream runs just below these blue 
sulphuric pools for true color borage (sic). Local families make 
regular use of the pools so occaSionally nudity might be found of
fenSive, but if you're cool, there'll be no problems. 
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ltleCredie Hot Springs (Oregon No 22) You won't miss this 
one unless your defroster is discharging opium smoke. It's right 
next to Hwy. 58. The price you pay for the ease of access is hav
ing a boodle of kids, dogs, rednecks and other vermin descen
ding into the coveted waters. This was certainly the case on the 
day we were there. The source of the spring is a small pool next 
to the McKenzie River. My thermometer only reaches 120°, but I 
would guess the water issues forth at 140°. The bathing pool is 
oniy 1.5 feet deep, but checks in at a nice 1ioo and has plenty 
of room for the masses of people that show up there. 
I'd give McCredie four stars, but that's not takinl'( into. a_ccoqnt 
the crowding and the fact that passing Winnebagos often slow 

down to take picture of your birthday suit. (" ... and here's the piC
ture me and Ethel took of them crazy hippies. Nekked as jay 
birds ... ") When all the detracting factors are tallied up, Mc
Credie comes up a weak two stars. 

Big or Turller Hot Springs (Oregoll No 29)Ruined and un
batheable. -

Robertson's Hot Springs (Oregon No 30 or 31)- are sup
posed to be in Southern Klamath County. Following the section, 
town and range numbers in the Good Book allowed us to find 
Robinson Springs (Note name difference). Robinson Springs 
would bejust fine for the Polar Bear Club, but not for our crowd. 
Cold, as in four inches of ice, is the word here. 

East Lake Hot Springs (Oregon No 32) We were really look
ing fOl'ward to this one, s ince we thought it would be out in the 
middle of now here. A couple of months ago, we didn't get within 
five miles due to an unplowed road, so we expected East Lake to 

be primitive·. Fat chance. There were four-wheelers and 
campers e-"erywhere. The blue haze of a hundred power boats 
hung over the lake and the campgrounds were vibrating to the 
tune of dozens of portable generator s. When we asked where the 
hot spring .. might b e, we were told that they were under the 
lake. This would probably be nice for scuba enthusiasts, but we 
ordinary mortals went off ill searchfor something else. 

Summer Lake Hot Springs (Oregon No 42) This is a private 
commercial venture, but it cost only 81, so we gave it a test run. 
BeSides, wc needed a bath and the next hot spring was a long 
way down t he road. 
The spring water is piped into a barn-like structure that holds 
some dreSSing rooms and a pool measuring about 25 feet by 15 
feet. The deep end is about 5 feet deep and there's a plastic 
buc\{ct nailed to t he wall that's used to play basketball. The 
place is modcrately touristy, but not so bad that you can't han
dle it. We saw one of the world's largest motor homes here and it 
almost scared us away . If you happen to be driving along Hwy. 
31 and are in need of some cleanliness, you ought to stop here. 
Well give it a couple of stars just for being in a handy location 
and another star for not being too beach ball. 
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Hunters Hot Springs (Oregon No 45) This is a big motel a 
few miles North of Lakeview and no mention is made of any op
portunity for hot spring bathing. Could it be that they have 
humiliated the magic waters by using them for nothing but hot 
water? 

You might as well stop and take some pictures of the geyser 
which is a drilled well in the middle of a warm pond. If you're 
lucky, you may catch a glimpse of the red ornamental fish that 
lives in the pond. There's also some geese to feed while waiting 
for the geyser which obligingly erupts every couple of minutes. 

Leithead Hot Springs, Joylalld Plunge, Barry Rallch 
Hot SI)riJ~gs, Lakeview Hot Sprillgs, Downs Hot SIJrings 
(Oreg~n Nos_ 46&47) With all these intriguing names, one 
would think there would be a place to fall into some water. Not 
so. They Just sit there- steaming away in the middle of farm 
fields- getting crapped in by cows and going to waste. Three 
Bronx cheers for modern agriculture. 

Alltelope Hot Springs (Oregon No.48A?) Start at Plush, 
OR. You then drive out on some questionable and sometimes 
d ownright scary gravel roads to the Hart Mountain Wildlife 
R efuge. Stop at the headquarters and get a map s howing the 
way to the hot springs. Bring USGS topo maps to find other hot 
springs in the area. 

Antelope is a 97° pool, about five feet deep, set in a concrete 
block bath house. The bath house does keep out the wind, but it 
also keeps out the nice view you'd otherwise be able to enjoy. It's 
painted a kind of nasty vomit green, too. Don't expect to be 
alone here. Antelope may be in the middle of nowhere, but a few 
folks do know about it. The best bet is to start early in the morn
ing, which is an important clue for the Oregon desert; all the 
rowdies being home nursing hangovers at that time of day. 
When the sun gets around to shining into the roofless 
bathhouse, it's downright cozy. This would be a five star spring, 
but well have to take away a full star for the lack of a view. 
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alan munson InsERtS this tl081t roR yOUR Balneoloc;lcal mERRiment: 
Hart Mo_taJa Hot Sprbags (Oregon 50 49)- The pool has 
a crude cinder block wall surrounding it, but is otherwise in fairly 
primitive condition. The campground has several secluded spots 
and is very basic .. .just outhouses. There is a cold water stream 
nmnfng through the camp but the water's purity is questionable. 
The local scenery is very picturesque. Antalope and deer are 
everywhere and, at least on weekdays, overcrowding is not a pro
blem. Updating the Good Book, The temperature is 98° and the 
flow rate I estimate at 20 GPM. 

'If it enrich not the~ 
lieart 01 anotber. it§.-, 
wa ter~. ret!l({llpg OOU\ 
to thetr SPI<ll~GSli 
like the ~rtO( shall ~II 
}!:iNl: fiNhgL~ -

Oregon #53. Crane Hot Springs lies a few hundred feet to 
. the east of highway 78, between Crane and Lawen. There ~se~ to 
be some sort of developed facility here, but all that remams IS a 
hot pond with a small trickle running away to the east, through 
the banked-up sides. This could be an attractive spring, but the 
water is too hot and too much silt has collected in the pond due 
to the artificial embankments thai form the pond. 

t .! 
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Oregon 50 84- See map adjoining. From Burns go South on 
State Road 205 for 24 miles. A paved road goes East to the 
wildlife refuge headq uarters and Princeton. Take the gravel road 
to the Wes t, being careful to take a left at the first major fork and 
a right at the second. At about the six mile point there are some 
fearsome looking r uts. If the ground is frozen or the weather h as 
been dry , you'll have no problem, but high clearance and four
wheel drive would be necessary to get through most of the time. If 
you go more than 8 miles without seeing the cattle guard and s ign 
shown on the map, stop briefly while the occupants of your vehi
cle chastise you for getting lost. If you do reach the guard, back up 
a couple hundred yard ,and go South, around the small butte 
shown on the map. As you come around the West s ide of the butte, 
you'll see the steam and it remains only to put your vehicle in 
steam-senseing autopilot. 

About a hundred yards from the source of the hot water, a soak
ing pool has been provided. With the air temperature hovering at 
freeZing, we found the pool to be a respectable 108°. Another nice 
feature is the healthy flow rate, which should allow you to shovel 
the silt and algae out of the pool without waiting for the water to 
clear up. The bottom and sides are hard desert clay. Slippery 
stuff, but there are some logs on the bank to help you in and out. 
Don't be surprised if some. modest improvements have been made 
here. There are at least three other hot springs on the Southern 
edge of Harvey Lake, but these wUl have to wait. 

Oregon #68. This nice flicility=1feS-aoounniuildte(t yardS' fa 
the east of the gravel road along the west edge of the Alvord 
Desert. This may have once been a commercial venture, since 
somebody went to a lot of trouble to build two concrete tanks 
and a sheet metal windscreen. There is evidence .that the 
windscreen '":as once larger and some old foundation worlc. 
extends beyond what is left. What remains consists of two 
concrete tanks, each one about ten feet square and four feet deep. 
The cooler of the pools is surrounded by the windbreak and is 
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just the right temperature for an extended soak. The open tank is 
a shade too hot for a really extended immersion and it feels just 
right to stand up and let the wind carry away some of the excess 
heat from time to time. The fact that most of the graffiti on the 
walls consists of thanks for the facility attests to the pleasant 
character of the place. 

I have to temper this with a word of warning. Even though 
you may wish to feel secluded, it would be a good idea to make it 
,obvious that the spring is in use. The sheet metal windbreak is 
riddled with bullet holes and it could be tragic if p~sing hunters 
decided to take target practice on what they thought was an 
uninhabited shelter. 

Oregon #70. Here is a good,example of how dated the infor
mation in The Good Book can be. The listing made us look for a 
97°F spfingabove-' an old borax' works, since the spring was the 
water supply for th~_borax works. We found the borax works and 
a pond atop the small bill a few yards to the east. Evidently, the 
pond has drowned the hot spring, since we circled the entire 
shoreline and came away without fmding anyplace warm enough 
to bathe. 

Oregon No 70 (lIpdate) You may remember how I told you 
that the lake above the borax works was no longer hot. Well I 
lied. It'sjust that the Winter winds whip the heat away from the 
top of the lake faster than it can rise from the bottom. Along the 
South shore you can see a spot that's a slightly darker blue than 
the rest of t he lake. This is the 97° source that the Good Book 

. advertises. There are also squadrons of borax chubs, which are 
the tiny fish now being threatened by geothermal exploration in 
the Alvord Desert. 

"~ '4- t£.t ~ U fu. IHId f4. Ie 4 ~, 

~ fiII4fu, ~ '" 'R It# """ " ~ .wu. " 
_ William Shakespeare, Timon of Athens, 

Oregon #69, This is listed after #70 because it is easier to 
fmd using the borax works as a starting point. Heading north out 
of Fields about five miles, look for a set of wheel tracks running 
to the east. This will be marked by a gtoup of scraggly fruit trees 
on the right, evidently the site of an old homestead. In dry 
weather, you should be able to drive aU the way to the old borax 
works, which , you'll recognize when you see the rusting evapora- I 

tor tanks sunken in the hillside. The wheel tracks turn north and 
. follow -a fenceline-:--You should walk down thewheel tracks for ' at 
least half a mile, checking each of the numerous hot pots 'a~- you 
go. 'Don't get excited ' and fump-into the first tiring ' you see or 
you'll be awarded with a mud bath and no way to clean off. A 
little patience will help you fmd two pools that are about five feet 
deep and have nicely calcified edges. They are each about fifteen 
feet long and are separated by a narrow isthmus a couple of feet 
wide. Beware of the mud on the bottom of the southern pool; it 
is hot enough to scorch your toes. 
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A Wa-Id witho~t~wiL~r~ss 
IS a cage:' ',' . _. 

-DaveBrowe~ 
Oregon No 69 (lIpdate A) This is the line of hot pools that 
reaches North from the borax works. The pool we thought was 
too cold in November had heated up to the point where only the 
very determined could immerse. We found one small pot that 
was rolling along at a happy boil. 

Oregon No 69 (update B) We found the gate closed and went 
on our way. Oregon has stiff trespass laws and it's a poor idea to 
open a gate unless you're sure the owner approves. While getting 
a ::ase of dishpan body at Oregon No 68. a local woman told us 
it s okay to open that ~ate, as long as it's closed again right 
awav. 
-Whitehorse Ran~h Hot Sprlag (Oregon No 7 •• ) If you 
have good shock absorbers and plenty of dedication, you might 
be able to find this one. Have faith and don't give up even 
though you seem to be driving nowhere. Your reward will come 
when you reach the spring and find two very nice little pools 
nestled up against the side of a butte. March temperatures ran 
l03°-1!2° in one pool and 74°-82D in the larger, secondary pool. 
There s room enough in the larger pool to do some rather 
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cramped swimming, which is an invigorating way-to finish off a 
good soaking se~~1o.n. - , . 
, I have to give thi~ on~ Ove stars, _ subject to re-rating by those 
who have better aesthetic qualifications t'han I. Not only can 
you drive right up next to the pool at Whitehorse, but you'll 
discover pleasant temperature, c.1ean water, rocks to sit on, 
remote loca tion and a five vIew. If someone would install a beer 
tap in one of the rocks, the place would be HoS Heaven. 

~t' _' ~ 
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V .Ie Dot Springs (Oregon No 77) Another commercial spa 
that went under. I guess the trend is away from soaking in hot 
water as a form of recreation, judging by all the abandoned 
resorts around the state. Some mushroom growers are drllling 
into the vein of hot water, but relax, Eric, they're not that kind 
of mushrooms. 

Mleke)" Hot Springs (JlUlIsted) Finding Mickey is t~lcky. 
Looking at the North-South road that runs between Hwy. 78 
and Andrews, OR., you'll notice a Jog Just North of Alvord 
Ranch. The trick is to head East into the desert from the 
Eastern corner of this Jog. Best bet is to pick up a BLM map of 
the Steens Mountains area. . 

l\Dckey used to be a wlld thermal area. We found a whole 
bunch "of extinct hot pots, one of which consists of ,11 hole in the 
ground that goes down for 15 feet before it disappears into the 
vo~d~ .There's. a lot of whooshing steam vents and a few hot 
pools. The only batheable spot is a trench that somebody has dug 
in the rmioff of a la rge hot pool. There's ft.!! old wooden 8tool to
sit on and the temperature is ideal. The only trouble Is that 
you'll want a shovel to dig out all the organic scum that ac
cumulates in the trench. If you dug out the trench and let the 
water clear up, you could park your tall on that stool and pro-
claim Mickey an isolated 5 stars. 

~~~ 

Never the sort to be inUmid!lted by such td~ 
state lines, Lee a n d Cameron include the following 
material on springs in nearby Idaho and Nevada. 

. ~.!¥io.!¥io . . -

Given's Hot Springs (Idaho No 159) Score a point for com
mercial development and none for our side. An enormous barn
like structure has been built here, probably to attract a lot of 
beacbballs with tourists attached. No stars here. 

Idaho No 173 This was probably very nice at one time . All 
that's left is a couple of capped springs and lots of ugly 
bulldozer scars. No stars for caps. May the dozer operator find a 
cockroach at the bottom of his Bud weiser bottle. 

Indian Bathtubs This one misses 5 stars only becanse the 
water Is under 100°. The water checks fu at 99" and gurgles 
pleasantly over some fancy rocks. The pool is 93°, about 4 feet 
deep and 15 feet across, and set in one of Nature's perfect 
niches. A little work on the dam could easily deepen the pool a 
couple of feet and turn thIs into primo snorkel territory. Get
ting there is not easy. Begin at the "!-~top" bar on the South 
edJ(e of Bruneau, Idaho. Head South on the paved road for 7.5 
miles w-here you'll lurn right and go across an iron bridge. Go' 
0.7 m!. from the bridge to a sign that points to Sugar Creek. 
FoHow the sign 3 roi. to a fork in the road. Take the left fork. 
Another mile will bring you to a small parking area above a 
small canyon. The spring is at the _bottom~ . 

29 . 

Nevada No 1 The No 1 designation shouldn't lead you to believe 
this spring is anything special. In fact, this time of year (Thanx
giving), the desert wind extracts most of the heat from the water 
and leaves it barely warm. File this one away for warm 
weather. er 

To get there, start at Denio]unction, NV. Stop at the cafe and 
they'll give you a map showing where the opal mines (no kid
ding) are located. This map also notes a certain Virgin Valle 
Campground, which is where the hot spring is located. WithoJ 
the map go West from Denio]unction about 22 miles and look 
for a sign pointing to the opal mines and the Virgin Valley CG 
Thhelonly way to miss this one is if your car has an opaque wind' 
s ie d. -
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Nevada No 3 Here's a homestead for those who want a place of 
your own with a hot spring. If you happen to be driving out to 
Bog Ranch Hot Spring (Nevada No.2) keep an eye out for a lonely 
stone house on the South side of Hwy. 140, about 8 mi. West of 
Denio Junction. There's a tiny hot pot next to the house and a 
pretty g~ sized hot pool .. 25 mt back of the house. No bathing 
opportunities, but worth a glance to satisfy your curiosity. 

Nevada 1.sg-The springs here are not named on the USGS topo 
map, but my guess is tha t they're called Pumpernichel Springs. At 
any rate, the place has only a vandalized cabin and a stock tank 
full of cold water. Strike two. 

Nevada 1.9- The town of Golconda has two hot springs, one of 
which is very large and is advertised at 180°. Naturally, as with SO 

many nice things abou t the desert, the hot springs are ignored and 
the water just steams away behind all kinds of signs that let us 
know that trespassers are not forgiven. Strike three. 

Nevada' 79:::: M~nd Springs are indeed on a mound, but they're 
far from the promised lOgo and the COWs bave trampled the spring 
into a shallow pit. With SO many examples of bovine lack of ap
preciation of hot springs, one would think that COWs would be 
kept out of springs in general and hot springs in particular. 
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t!Prolific S .O.B. that he is, Lee submitted this last gem after in
itial typesetting, but luckily b efore paste-up. 

Wind River Hot Spring, WA- I'm sure my fellow hedonists 
will want to know about the 5-star spring that lurks in 
Washington State, home of financially bankrupt nuclear plants 
and morally bankrupt U.S. Senators. To get to the hot water. 
merely drive up (or down) the Columbia Rivet: _~n 1-80N, and 
cross bito Washington on' the Bridge of The Gods at Cascade 
Locks, OR. Once in Washington, turn East on WA-14 for about 
10 miles, until you cross the Wind River. (Don't get excited and 
turn off on Hot Springs Road,just on the West side of the Wind 
River Bridge, unless you want to go to a commercial hot spring 
where they charge 84 a head. To compound the insult, bathing 
suits are required and the sexes are segregated. Sick.) 
After you get on the East side of the Wind River bridge, you'll 
want to look for Berge Road, which is about the second left turn 
following the bridge. Motor up Berge Road for about a mile and 
turn left onto Indian Cabin Road. The pavement will sOo'n end 
and you'll go down and left, through the legs of a power line 
tower and end up at the bottom of a hill, right next to the Wind 
River. Park here and follow the wheel tracks through the little 
creek and into the meadow. Pick up the foot path where a sign 
tells you not to dig up the underground gas line and follow the 

. trail up the river. The trick is to never get out of Frisbee range of 
the. r!ver. When the path trickles to an end, you'll find yourself 
boulder-hopping next to the river. If the water is too high to 
allow this, you might want to go back since the spring is pro
bably under water. If you can hop boulders for about a mile, 
you'll come into view of a large, noisy waterfall with a foot
bridge spanning the river. The spot you want is the second ma
jor rock outcropping below the falls. If you're confronted with 
an outcropping that makes you sidle ' along a narrow led~e 
above the water, go back and explore the expanse6ftlatrock 
next to the river. 
What you want to find is a cleft in the rock about ten feet long 
and six feet Wide, full of 105° water. Even on a warm day there 
should be a faint trace of steam. There _are some natural sitting 
ledges, so comfort is guaranteed. This spot is popular and you 
won't be all alone, but the Wind River has a reputation for non
rowdy behavior, so nuisances of a drunken nature will probably 
be rare. I can warrant that the soaking pool has room for 14 peo
ple, so Nature has equipped Wind River Hot Spring to cope 
with its popularity. There are a couple of other pools, but one is 
flooded by the river unless the water is quite low. The other is 
on the shallow side and is definitely cool~r than the Prime P?ol. 

.. ~ ~ tie ~ Utt4 tie 'f.Wur.4.' ~ -r-. ~ tie '-dU. 
,4« ~ ... ~~. ad tie udU 444U ~ tku. ~ .. 

- The Book of Common Prayer 

" But the righteous shall drink of a cup tempered at the Cam
phor Fountain, a gushing spring at which the servants of Allah 
will refresh themselves." 

-The Koran. 
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WHlnLErS WASHINGTON 
by Ed Whittle 

of Plentywood, Montana 

Goldmler H6t Springs (Wash No 8)- Located on Middle Fork. of Taylor [\iver 
approximately 22 miles East of North [)end, W A. T ravel IS by car on a rugged 
logging road. The last 5 miles to the spnngs IS sometimes hli~ed when the 
Taylor [\iver [\oad is washed out. Local Forest Service Will give directions. The 
springs are across the Taylor [\iver from the road along [)urntroot Creel~ : A 20 
minute uphill hil~e on a well used trail is required. The first spnng IS built In a 
cove with room for a dozen people. Not for snorl~eling- strialy a sauna and 
soal~ing spring. There's another excellent spring located .~~ mile upstreorr;. 
Good pool (six people) 1030. It's on the Southeost bonk of the creek. There s 
also other smoll pools neorby. 

Kennedy Hot Springs (Wash No 5)- Near Glacier Peal~ . 1.5 hours by car from 
Darrington. Again the local Forest Service will give directions. Parl~ In good 
comping area and hike 5 miles to base of GlaCier Peo.I~ . Signs to hot spnngs 
posted. FantastiC scenery. 1 mile from hot spnngs to glaCier. The spnng IS about 
970, big enough for two people. Very popular hil~e in summer and fall. 

Surprise Creek Hot Spring (Wash No 7)- Located off [\oute 2 towards 
Stevens Pass. Stop at West end of railroad tunnel headquarters. Hot Spnng IS a 
half mile up South hill across trocl~s . 1-person pool. Stnctly for the enthUSiast. 
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- Thomas Campion, Observations in the Art of Eng/ish Poesie. 

AN INTERESTING LETTER 
Dear Irving. 

I have been an avid spring lover since I first visited Wilbur Hot Springs 
in California in 1978. and have always loved the "wet noodle" syndrome. 
But last fall I had an experience which taught me respect for hot water. I 
visited Capra/Cougar ReservolrfTerwllllger Creek in Oregon on an 
BOo September day. soaked and talked with the folks a while. and then 
someone offered to take my photo in the spring. Even though I was hot 
and ready to get out. I stayed in longer while they fiddled with the ex
posure and focus to get the right shot. Well. when at last it was taken. I 
jumped up out '?! the_pool. and9bqut. 9 minute later beqan. to feel the 
worst dizziness. nausia. headache and chills I've ever felt. and passeq 
our On 'some6ne's friendly knee. What happenee is called 
"vaso-dilation" where all the blood vessels are all relaxed by th~~ 
soothing heat; if your blood volume is down due to lack of fluids and Y9u 
stand up suddenly. all the blood you've got stays in your feet. Nature's 
method of making sure your precious brain gets oxygen is to turn you 
upside down. So thank Nature for a temporarily frightening experience 
and respect your body's need for fluid. oxygen. and cooling off! 

Something I would like to know about the health aspects of hot springs 
is how much substance there is to the objection of local health 
authorities that the bacteria count in certain hot springs gets too high. Is 
this true of all springs. or just some with a certain temperature. and/or 
flow rate? laker Hot Springs in Washington State has apparently been 
closed because of this problem. 

About Management: I read sadly about theWarm Springs, NM spring 
in Gazette No 3, where the cycle of use and disuse common to most 
springs has undergone another generation. ' What we need to do. all of 
us undercover undeveloped hot spring lovers and users. Is to conscien
tiously let the powers that be know that there Is a way to accomodate 
us in the world. and that the cycle of regulation. harrassment. conflict. 
and destruction need not happen. . 
Two cases in point: (1) I cheered to see a letter written by Jayson Loam in 
his now defunct Hot Water Journal No 4 (November 1979) to the 
Superintendent of Olympic National Park. which suggested in very clear 
terms a plan for managing Olympic Hot Springs as a primitive natural 
hot spring. Unfortunately. the last I heard when I was in the Park last July. 
was that the Park System is again SOliciting proposals for a full spa 
development. Maybe someone with a sense for the natural use of the 
water will be capable of putting together a nice proposal. one that ' 
takes the skinnydippers and soakers into account. too. 
(2) At Capra/CougarfTerwlllltiJer, the bank on the sides of the creek 
and the spring was muddy and eroding from overuse. and the straight 
community upset at the nudies walking along the road to their cars. 
There was some talk of closing the area. but the hot spring-using com
munity in Eugene and McKenzie Valley made their needs and inputs 
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known and a reasonable solution was arrived at: 
(a) There are a couple of fairly inoffensive signs at the trailhead asking 
people to wear their clothes on the way out to the road. keep their dogs 
out of the spring, and so forth. 
(b) A young, funky forest crew was sawing log-rounds to put in place as 
a natural-looking wooden terrace down the bank, and also making the 
bank a clean, cool, pleasant place to relax after soaking. The crew is real 
friendly and gave me liquids after I passed out there. 
(c) A privy had been Insta lled a short distance up the hill in the forest, 
some areas re-planted and roped off with trails marked, and overnight 
camping allowed at a campsite over the hill (to discourage camping at 
the spring). 
(d)Lovely Angel the Ranger, hired by the government, comes up every 
day to the spring with her baby on her back to keep an eye on things 
and make sure people camp in the right place. The day I was there, 
she'd strewn marigolds up the trail and around the spring. 

It's a lovely spring- a range of hots and some cold too, and a wonder
ful setting, creekbed in the trees; and is fairly accessible, so used heavily. I 
was very happy to see the use preserved and hope other informal, 
undeveloped springs can be managed similarly. 

Blue Mountain Hot Springs Resort, Oregon- 10 miles SE of Prairie City 
on the South (?) Fork of the John Day River, on the edge of the 
Strawberry Mountain Wilderness. Classic white clapboard with green 
trim guest ranch architecture, horses, larch trees, deer, etc. I came on a 
starry September night with a head cold and soaked in the dark steam
ing pool with just three female Forest Service employees who live in the 
valley and went away feeling whole after a couple of hours. There's also 
a 'hotter pool at the spring itself in which one of my co-soakers said she 
and her husband once sat during a hail storm! There's a small fee for use 
of the grounds and the pool for non-guests, and you may camp there if 
you wish. Although suits are required during the day, you might hit a 
sparsely attended evening like I did; it's open very late. The pool, mer
cifully not painted blue, is large enough for swimming real laps. Further
more, it's not chlorinated because there's such a high rate of flow. It's 
refilled every morning with new hot water. Very clean. 

Hot Lake, Oregon- Outside La Grande- take exit 265 off 1-80N and 
follow HWY 203 toward Union- you can't miss it. This area is rich in 
Oregon Trail and early railroad history. This is far from an undeveloped 
spring. There's a 4-story hotel complete with surgery on the top floor, in
door tub rooms, andconvection heating throughout via hot water. Hot 
Lake has been through several cycles of use and disuse, and its present 
owner"has ambitions for .it as a conference center. Since it's not remote 
and has a history of development, his plans make some sense. The spring 
itself is 1850 and has a high flow rate, which is why there is a steaming 
lake out front. They say special fish can develop in the pond. Call first: 
(503) 963-9101. 

Sincerely, 
Marti Dimock 

SeaHle, Washington 
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Our Jaundiced View 
O•ur Editorial this issue c~!?r~~~~:l Plural or why we editors call our-

selves "we" instead of"me." It makes things so much more crowded around the 
typewriter. And as editor of this publication, we have special difficulty regarding research: 
It's gramatically impossible for us to take a bath alone. Back when we were little fellows 
going to Famous Editors' Institute we posed this perplexing issue to our wisest professors, 
Drs. Elihu Gnu berry after one of their more inspired lectures, "Let's give the Semicolon 
Back to the Intestines." After the appla.use had died and all the other neophyte editors 
had filed out to the playground and we were alone, we humbly sniveled up to their lecturn 
and wheedled, "Sirs, why is we editors' grammar so ponderously over-pluralized?" The 
Great Men's brows knit in bemusement. They smiled gently and proceeded to viciously 
force an unabridged thesaurus up our tender virginal rectums. Such is the stuff of all great 
lessons. From there we advanced into all manner of enlightenment, the long and short 
of it resting on the obvious logic of editorial opinion being divinely inspired (as this very 
editorial bears weighty testimony). Yes, We editors, like the very highest royalty, are, by 
grammatical implication, empowered to give voice to the word of God and are answerable 
to none higher excepting the odd libel court. An awesome power, we admit, but one to 
which we are uniquely suited. 

Now that we've got that little affair off our big manly chest (singular), we can relax a bit 
and welcome you to our historic sixth issue: The Foreign Planets Number. Why Foreign 
Planets, you murmur in consternation? Well, that's some more of that divine revelation 
again. Read the article on page 7 if you still doubt. Actually, with this issue we again con
centrate our efforts on the ever-bountiful Pacific Coast States. You'll recognize their names 
in a minute. You'll also find herein a fascinating discourse on what makes hot springs so 
damn geothermal, an actual snippit of springy fiction, a real live thesis proposal and 
Heaven knows what all else. In that category, we'll include the six back pages of this issue 
which we are sharing with our friends of the Hot Springs Information Network, 
who will introduce themselves. Those pages marked with the fish logo aren't strictly Hot 
Springs Gazette, but they aren't far from the mark. Any correspondence regarding 
those pages would be best addressed to Pat Ellis Taylor, HSIN, Box 1385, Austin, 
TX 78767. 

Finally, our ever nervous lawyers urge us to advise you all not to take our advice too 
seriously. In other words, The Doodly-Squat Press wi ll not be responsible for punctured 
undercarriages, tires, gas tanks or hearts occuring in the localities we recommend. No
body's getting out of this world alive (much less in a '64 Valient), so you might as well take 
your chances. Nervous lawyers not withstanding. 

The [ousteau Sodety 

\~~~.~ 
~ 
-TO SAVE OUR 
WATER PLANET! 
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GUEST 
EDITORIAL 
Allow me to give you some advice: There are several things to 

check for in dead animals. The first place to begin deteriorating 
is the abdomen. If the animal has been killed by impact, the vis
cera is usually ruptured, which releases the digestive juices, set
ting in motion deterioration. You can tell if that has begun by 
grabbing the thighs and tugging the skin. If there's any slippage, 
check further up, to determine how far the spoilage has gone. 
There is usually something that can be salvaged, even if only 
skeletal and skull. Even if the skull is crushed the skin is often in
tact, and a whole skin can be obtained. 

Here are some things to check for in dead animals: 
I. Are there any abscesses in the muscle tissue (sores)? Discard 
the meat. 
2. Are there signs of parasites in lungs, heart, stomach, liver, 
muscle tissue? Cook this animal's meat well. 
3. Be careful handling rodents, especially rabbits. They can 
carry such things as bubonic plague and Tularemia, which can be 
transferred to humans. 
4. Keep an eye out for the game warden. 

S"hrnkrng ob you 
m: aDwayg. 
CB(J}(baJta 
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HoT SPRING 

MoRPHOLOGY 
by Dave Kezerle, 
Geomorphologist 

' J f the temperature of a spring exceeds the average annual 
surface temperature of the area in which it is found by 

about so degrees Farenheit, it is considered to be a thermal 
spring. As geological features go, the thermal springs that ex
ist today area of quite recent origin, usually associated with 
Tertiary (63 million years ago to about one million years ago), 
or even later faulting or folding . . Topography (the lay of the 
surface of the land) and Stratigraphy (the lay of the rock 
layers underground) control thermal spring occurance. 

All water in the ground is called groundwater; geologists 
who study groundwater are called groundwater hydrolo
gists. There are three types of groundwater. Connate water is 
water that was trapped in sedimentary rock beds at the time 
they were deposited, such as the salt water found along with 
oil in the petroleum producing beds. This connate water 
came from ancient seas. Vadose water is metoric (rain) water 
that enters permiable strata and percolates downward to join 
w t r in the water table under normal conditions. Phreatic 
wal r I~ w ater that is below the water table in what is known 
as th<, 7. nc o f saturation. In this zone of saturation, the host 
fO( k I.· st1p ·r- turated . in other words the water is in the rock. 
r )rlnkln~ w ller w lis tap into this phreatic zone and suck th 
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Hot Spring Morphology 
water right out of the rock, contrary to the popular misconcep
tion many people have that well water comes from water
filled cavities or underground streams. Connate water need 
not concern us, and phreatic water is of secondary impor
tance to us. Most thermal water then is vadose water. having 
come originally come from precipitation. Thusly, some hot 
springs run dry during periods of drought. 

To understand just what a hot spring is. let's first look at 
how a simple spring system works. First. a reservoir of 
porous. permiable rock like sandstone or fractured limestone 
or granite is needed to store the surface water that may enter 
it. Secondly. a barrier of impervious rock such as shale or 
siltstone is needed to arrest the downward migration of the 
vadose water and direct its movement through the reservoir 
stratum. Gravity moves the water laterally to a lower point in 
the stratum where erosion has provided an exposure of the 
reservoir rock. and the water returns to the surface, as in the 
diagram. 

Thermal springs require a deeper circulation of vadose 
water. which is provided in an artesian spring system. In an 
artesian system. impervious stratum not only underlies the 
reservoir rock but caps it as well (sandwiching it in . so to 
speak). in a synclinal fold. Water is collected at the intake at 
the high end of the exposure and travels much, much further 
than the water in a simple spring. Since the temperature of the 
ground increases a little under two degrees Farenheit for 
every 100 feet of depth, the vadose wate that reaches the 
trough of the syncline is heated accodingly. Where the reser
voir rock penetrates the surface at a point lower than the in
take. the heated water returns to the surface in the form of a 
hot spring. 

Hydrostatic head is the principal by which the water from 
the depths of the synclinal stratum is moved towards the 
outlet. The great pressure of the water being pulled 
downward by gravity builds in one location. generally under 
the highest point of a hill or mountain, where the pressure 
from the weight of the material above is the most pronounc
ed. Where no impervious cap rock exists. the pressure of the 
water builds until a column of water is raised up under the hill, 
and forces the water around it that is under less pressure 
along the path of least resistance towards an outlet. 
Hydrostatic head accounts for the fact that the water table un
dulates to correspond to the topography of a given area 
(though the top of the water table is more even than the sur
face). It is the reason you'll find phreatic water raised up 
under the mountains as opposed to a static water table eleva
tion. If the water that issues from a spring gushes out under 
great pressure. it is said to have high head; if not. it is said to 
have low head. 

So if hydrostatic head is the heart of the water circulation 
system, it will pump our heated vadose water along the path 
of least resistance, which would be towards the lower out-
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cropping of the reservoir rock. Another factor .. though n~t 
nearly as important, is the fact that as water IS heated, 1t 
becomes less dense and rises through the denser, cooler 
water. Hydrostatic head applies to both simple and thermal 
springs. 

Thermal springs require a deeper circulation of vadose 
water. which is provided in an artesian spring system. In an 
artesian system. impervious stratum not only underlies the 
reservoir rock but caps it as well (sandwiching it in, so to 
speak), in a synclinal fold. Water is collected at the intake at 
the high end of the exposure and travels much. much further 
than the water in a simple spring. Since the temperature of th 

5 . ... 

Hot Spring Morphology 

ground increases a little under two degrees Farenheit for 
every 100 feet of depth, the vadose waterthat reaches the 
trough of the syncline is heated accordingly. Where the reser
voir rock penetrates the surface at a point lower than the in
take, the heated water returns to the surface in the form of a 
hot spring. 

Hydrostatic head is the principal by which the water from 
the depths of the synclinal stratum is moved towards the 
outlet. The great pressure of the water being pulled 
downward by gravity builds in one location, generally under 
the highest point of a hill or mountain, where the pressure 
from the weight of the material above is the most pronounc
ed. Where no impervious cap rock exists, the pressure of the 
water builds until a column of water is raised up under the hill, 
and forces the water around it that is under less pressure 
along the path of least resistance towards an outlet. 
Hydrostatic head accounts for the fact that the water table un
dulates to correspond to the topography of a given area 
(though the top of the water table is more even than the sur
face) . It is the reason you'll find phreatic water raised up 
under the mountains as opposed to a static water table eleva
tion. If the water that issues from a spring gushes out under 
great pressure, it is said to have h igh head; if not, it is said to 
have low head. 

So if hydrostatic head is the heart of the water circulation 
system. it will pump our heated vadose water along the path 
of least resistance. which would be towards the lower out
cropping of the reservoir rock . Another factor, though not 
nearly as important, is the fact that as water is heated, it 
becomes less dense and rises through the denser, cooler 
water. Hydrostatic head applies to both simple and thermal 
springs. 

So now we know what types of rocks and environmental 
conditions are needed to produce thermal springs of the arte
sian variety. Another possible scenario is that of groundwater 
overlying a magmatic mass being superheated, as at 
Yellowstone National Park. While certainly less common than 
artesian hot springs, geothermal features of this nature tend to 
be quite spectacular. though of limited interest to us as far as 
their recreational potential is concerned, owing to their intense 
heat. I doubt, though, that anyone who has ever seen 
Yellowstone or ''The Geysers·· of Sonoma County, California, 
was ever too disappointed! 
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Hot Springs on Foreign Planets 
We've received so much negative feedback on our earlier filler, Hot 

Springs of Bulgaria, that we feel revenge is in order. So for all you 
Starch Wrecks, Pan-Galactic Hitchhikers and Illegal Aliens here's a 
brief but uninformative wrap-up of the off-world situation. 

Several reports have arrived of some batheable but rapidly cooling 
springs in the Lichen National Forest on everybody's favorite Martian 
satellite, Phobos. In keeping with local custom, bathing suits are op
tional, but the head and upper seven extremities must remain totally 
covered. Prudes. 

Veteran Space Cadets will be disappointed to hear that the Natural 
Gamma Particle Geysers in the Van Allen Belt are being sold to a con
sortium of proctologists from Epsilon Canis Major for development of a 
commercial spa. Seems that the Pluvians use the heavy waters for 
health food. No accounting for tastes. 

Never the sort to leave a rumor uninvestigated, your intrepid editor 
took the family flivver out to the hot (and we mean HOT) side of Mer
cury during our two weeks vacation from the egg candlery last Sum
mer. Ouch. Mercury's cool side is touristy as ever, but we're happy to 
report that fully half the (albeit small) world is a virtual wilderness. The 
days are nice and long there and the sunshine is consistent if a bit 
overbearing. The hot springs of the region are plentiful, but tend to boil 
away at a moment's notice so older maps tend to be inaccurate. 

Our correspondents on Neptune are simply agog over their recent 
facttinding tour of the Proxima Centauri system. They report numerous 
hot springs, geysers and fumeroles in the mountainous regions of 
Proxima II and say that the sulphur baths of Proxima XV II surpass even 
those on lo. 

Our friends on Neptune (Nepotists they're called) also report an
other sighting of the Cougar Hot Springs Perpetual Party out past 
Betelgeuse. Regular readers or these pages will remember the Cougar 
Springs Party's especially ambitious "shroom" project and how it 
eventually simply blasted off for points unknown some years back. 
You may also recall that the party took the hot springs themselves, the 
abutting mountain, and a considerable portion of Western Oregon 
along with it. The revelers report that the party is stil l going strong, but 
supplies of clean towels, bon-bons and funny books are running 
ominously low. Serves them right , the hedonists. Let's keep those par
ties in bounds, folks. 

We hate to end on even a mildly depressing note, friends, but we've 
been getting reports that the dominant, if not intelligent, life form on 
Sol Ill is making a merry muddle of things again. As you may recall, 
Earth (as the planet is known locally) has a highly favorable Aqueous 
Quotient, particularly regarding hydrothermal resources. Unfortunate
ly, the local Earthoids (or "humanlings" as they call themselves) show 
a marked penchant toward developing their hot springs for geothermal 
energy, greenhouses, resort spas, as well as bulldozing, dynamiting, 
and discarding broken glass, cigarette butts and underwear in and 
amongst their hot springs. Should this desecration of worship sites 
continue, a small punitive demolition of said planet by the Galactic 
Mounties might be in order. Word to the wise, eh? 
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EVEQE~T. 
by 

Diane Everson 

What mountain are you? 

A myriad of names. a savase litany. surse up 
Around the ridses of your stormed. crowned bulk. 

Choma Karikar. Devadhunsa. Chomo Labzansma. Chinsopamari. 
&sarmatha. Chomo Uri. Gaurisanka. Jomula. Chomolunsma. 

The names clutch at you. dins 
Briefly like desperate mountaineers. 
Then fall away in the pure darlc sky 
Where you lifl your plumed head. 

At twenty nine thousand feet the human heart 
Shudders. The lunss ache to burstins. 
The thin blood freezes. 

At twenty nine thousand feet only spores and bacteria 
Can be happy. 

Lord of the Snows. Abode of Deity. Skyhead: 
Venerable Mother Goddess of the Earth: 
Goddess of the 'furquoise Peak. 
Brisht Bride of Siva. 

Complex and eloquent mountain 
Beyond namins. 

You rise from the ancient depths of the Tethys &a. 
Now Nepal and Tibet crouch at your feet. 
They split you in half with their words 
And they think they own you. 

Beast mountain. God mountain. Earth meets 
Heaven at your summit . and passes throush 
Hell on the way. 

Drason mountain. with rocks for teeth. 
Ice for scales. You breathe storm 
And spit avalanche. 

Darlc mountain. brisht mountain. 
Charsed with death and story. 

Are you nothins but earth and rocks and weather? 
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TuE OREGON 

TRAILS 
by Dennis Griffin 
and Lee Shissler 

Austin Hot Springs (OR #4) - Most of the pools are used by 
tourists and families with clothes being mandatory but there 
are two pools on the extreme West side, beind a bend, where 
things are looser. Also, there are at least two pools across the 
ri:rer that are ha~dly ever used and are mighty fine. Only dif
ficulty is crossing the Claskamas River. Two methods are 
available: (I) swim, although the water's pretty cold except in 
summer, and (2) a thick guy wire which crosses the river can 
be used to cross hand over hand, if you've brought gloves. 

Kah-Nee-Tah (OR #7) - This Indian-owned resort is no 
place for the bareass in the bushes set .. Chlorananted spa for 
the well to do complete with campground and cement plat
form teepees for those that want to "rough it." The spring 
water is pumped out o f the resort into a nearby river. One can 
lay about in the river at this junction and relax with no bad 
vibes from the locals. There are other hot springs on the 
Reservation that can be reached but they are technically off 
limits, so it's best to avoid them and trouble. 

Foley Hot Springs (OR #19) - Old resort burned down in 
Aprill982. The springs still survive, but the owners are very 
reclusive and don't like visitors. 

McCredie Hot Springs (OR #22) - The Willamette National 
~<:>~~~t __ h9s just leased out the springs to a compc:u:w called 
Gaslight Inn Inc. who will spend 4.S.million dollars developing 
the springs. Construction is set to start in the sprir)g so there are 
only a few months left to use this spring before it's closed to 
the puo11c except those who have the bucks $ .' The past 
resort had been destroyed by flooding at least two times so 
time will tell how long this one will last. 

Kitson Hot Springs (OR #23) - Now owned by local Boy 
Scout troop. Old resort has been built over spring so water is 
inaccessible. The pool is tracked and no longer used. 
Caretaker not friendly. ~ -~ 
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- oregon Trails 

Olene Gap Hot Springs (OR #28) - Head Southwast of 
Kl~math Falls on Hwy 140 112 mile past Olene. Go past the 
bndge to South Poe Valley. The springs ar 300 yards past 
bridge on right. It is enclosed by a circular cement pipe near 
the shorepf Lost River. In the early 1900's, locals used to boil 
pigs in the spring. Unbatheable. 

~ast Lake Hot Springs (OR #33) Hot streams bubbling up 
mto East Lake. Very disappointing. There is supposed to 
be . a l~rge hot pool on the right side of the road near the 
campground but so far it has elluded me. -+ 
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Oregon Trails , 

Turner Hot Springs (OR #29) Resort was burned down an_d 
bathing tubs have been filled with gravel. The source pool IS 
still in large stone enclosure (fenced in) and flows out of struc
ture at 136°. Owners didn't like seeing a lot of hippies bathing 
naked so they destroyed the old resort. Another success 
story. 

Smith's Hot Springs (OR #28a) - Up road 'h mile from 
Turner Hot Springs and now used to heat house of Turner 
Hot Springs owner, God love'em. 

Antelope Hot Springs and Hart Mountain Hot Springs in 
the article in Gazette #4 are actually the same spring, which is 
really Antelope. Hart Mountain Hot Springs is located further 
upridge from the campground and is a small bubbling hole 
with no pool available. Someone has placed an old bathtub 
on the hillside where the water can fill it and one can take a 
leasurely soak while checking out the scenery. 

Fischer Hot Springs (OR 49a) - Located in central portion 
on East side of Crump Lake. Local sheepherders have built 
wooden tubs to use· at the springs, but they are located on 
private property and tourists are not welcome. 

Crump Hot Springs and Geyser (OR 49c) - Spr4ng bubbles 
up at 147°. Spring and geyser were both drilled by past owner 
in search of water. Geyser has been filled with rocks by local 
kids and no longer are found in a field to the right of the road 
but they average about 160° .To locate, turn left at Adel and go 
3 miles to crump Lake. Springs are on the left before start of 
lake. 

oregon #70 - When trying to swim at the Hot Lake near the 
old Borax works. remember to bring a raft, innertube, etc., or 
be very adept at hand wading. Hottest and deepest spot is 
towards the center of the lake, but to get there you have to 
wade out a good 20-30 feet. Mud gathering at your knees will 
make walking impossible. 97° on perimeter, 102 o in center of 
lake. The area is posted with warning sign stating that the 
area is infested with Artemysia: radioactive elements! 

Weberg Hot Springs (unlisted in Good Book, #192 in Circ. 
790) - Privately owned Hot Spring. Ask at Paulina General10 
miles Southeast of Paulina, East of Bend. 
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R 'egular readers of this magazine (if there is such a thing) will 
remember with burning enuy Lee Shissler's Oregon Trail from 
the last issue where he chronicled no less then 35 hot springs. 
Well, Lee had bigger fish to fry this year. but he still managed 
to file the following report, unlike some people we could 
mention. so you kids back there keep quiet and let the 
Maestro speak his peace. 

Beulah Hot Spring (Oregon #74)- is worth the 15 mile drive 
over the rough gravel road. A few hundred feet west of the 
town of Juntura. a sign points to the North, indicating the road 
to Beulah Reservoir. Just follow the road to the far end of the 
reservoir and look for a little outhouse near the road. There's a 
map and a photograph in Loam's book. When I arrived. the 
cast-iron bathtub was full of hot water and the siphon pipe 
was keeping it at a toasty 125. I had to take the pipe out of the 
tub and go to the creek, about 100 feet away. for some cold 
water. I had only a one gallon jug, so it required 6 trips to the 
creek before I could hop in. After all this running around it was 
a real treat to ease down into the tub, watch the full moon 
come out of the clouds. and listen to the coyotes socializin_g. 
Withplentiful flow of hot water. there's some incentive to put 
in another tub. This might happen if someone we know can 
get his wrinkled pinkies on an old bathtub. 

Here 's a miscellaneous tid-bit for you; no extra charge. Just 
West of Laramie, Wyoming. about a half mile South of I-80, 

. there's a natural gas well with a big outflow of hot water. The 
hot pond is fenced in, but the outflow pipe extends beyond 
the fence. The flow is about 100 gallons a minute, so you 
could get a good shower by crawling around at the end of the 

. ..... pipe. . 12 



Oregon Trails 

There are reputedly 3 hot springs on Oregon· s Owyhee River. 
just a few miles below Owyhee Dam. The roads into the area 
are a little confused. and the road maps don't show all the 
secondary roads, so a daylight approach would be the ticket. 
Snively Hot Spring is mentioned in Loam's book. He 
doesn't mention that there's a strong sulphur odor. The hot 
water comes out right next to the road and flows about 100 
yards through a BLM picnic area and into the river. The picnic 
area seems to be popular with the Winnebago set. so getting 
naked is probably not a great idea. The state police came by 
in the morning and asked us who we were. where we were 
going, what we were doing and so on. but they didn't object 
to our camping at the BLM area. The soaking pool is actually 
in the river. but the }'Vater was too high for us to try the pool. 
Snively has no (old~Good Book listing. 
Deer Butte Hot Spring (OR #80) - is about a mile North of 
Snively just a couple of hundred feet away from the big 
siphon pipe crossing the river. We spotted a plume of steam 
coming out of the roadside. At the bottom of the steep bank 
was a square cistern with more steam. Of course. with the 
high water, the cistern was an island in the middle of the 
flood. 
Mitchell Butte Hot Springs (OR #79) - about 16 miles North 
of Owyhee Dam. but most of our group wanted to push on to 
new horizons. Loam lists Deer 6utte and Mitchell Butte as 

. "not useable by the public,'' but we didn't see any trespass 
warnings or other indicationS. that anyone objected to a little 
harmless fun. 

on a happier note, here's a snappy shapshot of Austin Hot 
Springs (Oregon #4). The area is maintained for free use. 
courtesy of Portland General Electric. A restroom and picnic 
tables are provided. Nakedidity is out. due to close proximity 
to the highway. Only 70 miles from downtown Portland, 
Austin is the only hot spring within one day bicycle range of 
the metropolitan area. The soaking pools are on the near 
bank of the river. opposite the large, 186°F source on the far 
shore of the Clackamas River. The water bubbles up through 
the gravel and it's hot enough to burn your buns. (Want to see 
a bun dance?) 

That's about it from Oregon. Eric. When are you going to 
move back to the Land of Encampment and straighten out 
the situation at Montezuma? 

Not soon enough for me and too soon for most New Mex
icans. - Irv 
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THESIS 
PROPOSAL 

by Dennis Griffin 

Thermal Spring Utilization by Native 
Americans in the Northwest 

The focus of this proposal centers around the use and 
importance of thermal springs to the Native Americans in the 
Pacific Northwest prior to and during the period of initial white 
contact. Thermal springs have long been thought to have 
had beneficial value by cultures throughout the world. Their 
use has been documented by the Maori of New Zealand. the 
Kung Bushmen of Africa. herdsmen of Tibet and the 
Japanese. Information on how these springs were used by 
Native Americans and to what importance. if any. was plac
ed on them has never been collected . By compiling the ac
counts of spring use that still exist. much information might 
be gained that would help us to understand some con
tributing factors that influenced the lifeways of these people. 

With the advent of white settlers moving into the nor
thwest in search of gold and new land, small towns began to 
be developed in even the most remote of areas. Preliminary 
historic explorations of this new territory uncovered the ex
istence of natural hot springs in large numbers ranging 
throughout the Cascade and Rocky Mountains. Early settlers. 
spurred by hopes of finding fame and fortune in this unex
plored territory. brought with them the ideas and fashions that 
were in vogue along the eastern shore. The treatment of 
diseases by use of hot mineral spring water had long been 
popular throughout Europe. as far back as the days of the 
Romans. and had recently spread along the east caost of the 
United States from Massachusetts to Florida. Resorts had 
been developed that were said to rival the famous European 
spas of Vichy and Baden-Baden. Thermal springs were pur
ported to be helpful in the treatment of diseases affecting the 
digestive organs. nervous system. urinary system, skin 
diseases and venereal afflications. 

With the discovery of hot springs in the west. private en
trepreneurs were quick to realize the economic potential of 
the spring sites and health spas were soon developed that at-
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THESIS 
tracted a large following The lirst discoverers of many of the 
hot springs noticed that the Indians had also been making 
use of these ''healing waters.·· The settlers rationalized that 
the ;i 1dians had recognized the medicinal value of the waters 
and had adaptd their use in a manner similar to that of their 
own Once the resorts were built. use of these springs by 
native Americans were limited and and soon prohibited en
tirely due to the growing suspicion and distrust of the 
'redman. · 

How were these springs utilized t)y Native Americans 
and for what purpose? Were the waters used for means other 
than those dealing with healing? How often were they used 
and by whom (men only. women. both. shamans)? Did the 
springs have any lasting importance to the various tribes or 
were they but a resource to be used when the tribe was in the 
vicinity? Was there any type of cultural meaning or ritual at
tached to the use of thermal springs? Questions such as these 
were never asked of the Indians and much of this information 
would have gone unnoticed . The hypothesis of this proposal 
is that natural thermal springs. generally of a long lasting 
nature. were very important to the patterns of movement. 
social organization. intertribal relations and religion of the 
Native Americans throughout the northwest. By defining their 
role in relationship to these areas more precisely. we will 
identify new facets of Native American life and probably 
identify some important archaeological sites. 

Preliminary and limited accounts on which this 
hypothesis is based have disclosed tentative information on 
uses through which these springs were employed. Springs 
are described in some cases to be pools of healing water that 
were used medicinally (Heizer 1944, Vogel 1973); in some 
areas they were declared neutral territory so that members of 
different groups could partake of their healing properties 
(Olson 1982) Springs are also described in conjunction with 
sweat lodge ceremonies (Bailey 1935. Space 1982), as 
spiritual tunnels to the underworld that were used by 
shamans during their search for lost souls (Harner 1982). as 
sources for spiritual cleansing before involvement with 
ceremonies or rites of passage (Downs 1966. Searcey 1972). 
as a m eans for burial of the dead (Heizer 1944. Maloney 1945). 
and as areas for secular bathing. food preparation and the 
tanning and curing of hides (Simmons 1982). The ernphasis 
Native Americans had tovvards thermal springs also is sug
gested hy the connection of trail systems. and the location of 
sites and villages within close proxirnity to them. By examin
ing the v ariety of uses ancl the frequency of occupation at spr
ing sites. valuable information can be recovered. both 
ethnograr1i1ically and archaeologically . that would help to 
reconstrll( ! past lifeways . 

THESIS 

There are three culture areas recognized in the Pacific 
Northwest that help group Native American cultures into 
geographic units based on similar climate. topography and 
vegetagle zones. These areas are the Northwest Coast. the 
Plateau Region and the Great Basin (refer to Figure I). Culture 
areas can be used to analyze the various social and physical 
factors that have influenced the development of a way of life. 
Thermal springs have been known to be used in all three of 
these culture areas but the similarities and/or differences of 
use between each area are unknown. By synthesizing the in
formation available, insight can be gained into various 
cultural distinctions or the recognition of universal patterns 
that are associated with the use of thermal springs. 

With the current energy problems affecting the United 
States along with the high cost of fossil fuels. alternative 
energy sources are now being seriously (·on side red . The im
portance of geothermal power has been recognized and its 
development will skyrocket within the next ten vears. The 
development of these springs sites will cause the destruction 
of the natural hot springs. the surrounding landscape and 
any cultural material that has managed to survive thus far. By 
identification and accessment of the importance and frequen
cy of use of thermal springs by Native Americans. we can 
gain insight into the projected value of spring sites to our ar
chaeological inventory. Many of these sites. if recognized. 
could be salvaged and/or protected under Executive Or0er 
ll593. The National Historic Preservation /\ct of 1966. the 
Historic Sites Act of 1935, the 1\ntiquities A c t of 1906 and tr1e 
Arnerican Indian Religious Freedom A ct of i979. _., 
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METHODS OF INVESTIGATION 

Most of the information concerning early spring use can 
be found in the journals and diaries of explorers. trappers and 
early pioneers as well as the rare biographies of Native 
Americans that have been recorded by historians or early an
thropologists. Much information of early traditional Indian 
lifeways have been lost due to over 125 years of forced en
culturation. In the rush to Jay claim to the western lands. the 
Indians were herded onto reservations often far from their 
native territories. Most of the information that was not needed 
for survival was soon forgotten. The little information that has 
been retained is today known only by the elders of the tribes 
and within a few years it to will have d isappeared . 

In order to gather as much ethnographic information as 
possible. a lengthy search of many sources ranging 
throughout Oregon. Washington. Idaho. Western Montana. 
Northern California and British Columbia will be conducted . 
These sources will include the library facilities from Oregon 
State University, University of Oregon. state and local libraries 
in Portland. Salem. Corvallis and Eugene and historcial 
societies. museums and archival collections scattered 
throughout the Northwest. Correspondence with many of the 
owners of thermal springs will be conducted in order to 
gather any personal information on the known history and 
use of various springs. 

Archaeologically, research will be oriented towards the 
identification and compilation of any excavation or survey 
reports. known archaeological sites and recorded lithic scat
ters that have been found in close association with thermal 
springs. This information will be examined for the frequency 
of site occurances. any remaining artifacts that might be 
associated with use of the springs and/or any information 
that might become evident upon examination. Most of this in
formation will be sought through the state and local university 
libraries. Anthropology departments at Universities 
throughout the northwest and by working with the various 
State Historical Preservation Offices. Those springs being 
researched that have no previously recorded archaeological 
information will be surveyed on foot to determine the sites ar
chaeological potential. 

An attemr>t also will be made to gather any of the re
maining information of spring use still retained by Native 
Americans. Most of this information will be collected at reser
vations that have a spring location within their territory or 
have tribes residing there who once frequented an area con
taining thermal springs (ie. Warm Springs Reservation and 
the Burns Paiute Reservation in Oregon·. the Makah Reserva
tion in Washington. the Nez Perce Reservation in Idaho and 
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the various tribes of Northwest vancouver Island) . All 
research that is to be done in cooperation with the various 
reservations will be coordinated through the local T ribal 
Councils. It is hoped that interviews can be arranged with 
elders of each tribe so that any information still retained can 
be collected. This portion of my reseach hinges on permis
sion of the Tribal Council at the respective resevations with no 
information being gathered without their prior consent. All the 
information gathered will be made available to the tribes to be 
used at their discretion. 

By synthesizing the ethnographic accounts. oral 
histories. diaries and archaeological data that can be iden
tified, it is hoped that a comprehensive account can be for
mulated that will establish the importance of thermal springs 
in the past lifeways of the American Indian. 
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Due to the large number of thermal springs existing 
throughout the Pacific Northwest (Figure 2). it would be im
possible to examine all the information on each spring to use 
for this thesis . To help in collecting and synthesizing the 
volume of information that can be gathered. a small sample 
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THESiS 
of thermal springs from each culture area will be examined. 
Within each culture area. springs will be selected from a 
number of categories with regard to their accessability and/or 
remoteness of location. These categories will help to define a 
functional analysis based on a springs use as compared to 
settlement patterns. These categories include: 

1. Springs located in valleys, deserts, low land regions or 
along major river terraces that could have been reached quite 
easily by Native Americans. 

2. Springs located in the hill or highland regions that would 
not be a prime area of occupation due to the inaccessability of 
water of ruggedness of terrain but would provide hunting op
portunities with an abundance of large and small game 
animals. 

3. Mountain regions that would offer little potential to the In
dians in year round use but might be transversed for trade. 
migration or the hunting of those animals that occupy such 
territory (Bighorn sheep. eagles .... ). 

Each spring within these groups will be examined to 
determine the frequency and variety of uses incorporated. 
the presence of any past settlements (year round habitation 
vs. seasonal or short term camps). temperature variations 
and existence of any trail system or spritual remains (pic
tographs, rock cairns .... ). The specific use of these springs 
might prove similar regardless of their location and ac
cessability with the frequency of use proving to be the major 
difference. If this proves true than the potential value of spring 
sites could be evaluated by use of this variable for considera
tion of future protection and resource management policies. 
The frequency of use might be determined by archaeological 
testing that would yield results in dating the periods of utiliza
tion. the size of occupation and possible reasons for the oc-. 
cupation of the site. 

The projected results of this research in response to my 
hypothesis will be three fold: 

1. To provide a comprehensive study on the use and im
portance of thermal springs to Native Americans in the Pacific 
Northwest. 

2. To provide additional information. on past lifeways of 
Native Americans. 

3. Assessment of the value of thermal spring sites to our 
archaeological inventory and recommend steps to be taken 
to preserve any artifactual remains that may still be present. 

In addition to the above results the information gathered 
may be used in two other areas: 

1. Information collected may be of value to the Forest Ser
vice in meeting the agency's responsibilities under the 
American Indian Religious Freedom Act of 1979 and aid in 
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future surveys required for the utilization of forest resources. 
2. To Native Americans. this compilation of information 

could offer them a further insight into their past prior to the 
disruption by white colonization and the destruction of this 
resource by contemporary development. 
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BIG SuRLINEss 

E ssentially, the s_ituation. h<;>tspr_ingwise. for California's 
justly famed Big Sur region IS spotty at best. Your 

modest Editor's otherwise encyclopedic knowledge of these 
matters reveals a mere quartet of thermal springs, one on ex
tremely private land. one on moderately private land. one on 
public land (but it's a twelve mile hike). and one. Esalen or 
Slate's Hot Springs. covered in depth in our 4th Issue. is an in
stitute for rich hippies giving each other seminars in Zen 
Massage fercrysake. The hotsprings themselves rate six stars 
with a bonus lufa for copious candles. incense and raccoons. 

The one on very private land (Cal #90) is described most 
vaguely in the Old Book as "North Fork of the Little Sur River. 
30 miles by road South of Monterey." The New Good Book 
indicates it would appear on the Big Sur 7 112 minute topo if it 
did appear on said map. Big help. Through studious ex
trapolation (boardering on near genius) we have surmised 
that one should take the Old Coast Road from either end of the 
loop between Molera State Park and the Bixby Crossing. See 
the Point Sur 15 minute topo for the big picture. In 3 to 4 miles 
from either direction you'll come to two bridges. climb the 
gate on the south side of the Northernmost bridge and that will 
put you on tne Nortn Fork ot tne Little Sur River and on the 
property of the El Sur Ranch. the owners of which, we 
understand. do not forgive those who trespass against them. 
Anyway the spring is up there within l-2 miles. We tried liter?-1-
ly hiking up the river with scant success. And the ll4° promis
ed by the G.B. was incentive indeed. To the correspondant 
who brings in this spring's scalp on their belt goes not only 
our famous standing offer of a lifetime subscription. but the 
blushing admiration of a certain nameless small-press cult 
hero. 

Moving right along, we come to Sykes Warm Spring, a 
fairly levell2-mile hike up the Big Sur River. Start at the Big Sur 
Guard Station at Pfeiffer State Park and take the Pine Ridge 
Trail. This spring is not in the Old Good Book and the New 
Good Book sez that it would appear on the Partington Ridge 
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7 112 minute topo if it did appear on the Partington Ridge 7 112 
minute topo. Which it don't. All we know is it's out there and 
it's warm. 

That leaves only Dolan's Hot Springs. the one on sorta 
private land. Dolan's (Cal#94) actually appears on the Lopez 
Point topo about 4 miles south of Slate's Hot Spring, in Big 
Creek Canyon. Park on the South side of the 3-arch concrete 
bridge at Monterey COunty Mile 28.09. You'll notice a locked 
wooden gate decorated with rusted sheet metal swirls. Hop 
the stone fence to the right. You are now on the property of 
the University of California. Santa Cruz. Hope you got permis
sion from the u while in town. 

or MANAGER {408-429-2836) 
LANDELS HILL BIG CREEK RESERVE 
ENVIRONMENTAL FIELD PROGRAM 

U. of C.. SANTA CRUZ, CA 95064 
Otherwise. walk as stealthily as possible past the steward's 
cabin and his barking dogs at the bottom of the hill. Maybe 
you won't be noticed. Maybe you're good at making friends. 
Possibly you'll be turned away. This one's worth the effort if 
you happen to be in the neighborhood. Sorry we can 't tell 
you to say we sent you. but the Doodly-Squat Press just 
doesn't have that much pull . Yet. Just try to look like you're 
minding your own beeswax. If you make it to the second 
gate. consider yourself fortunate and pick up one of the guide 
books in the box. One the inside cover you may notice the 
relevant section of the Lopez Point map. only with the hot 
springs obliterated. Tricky these university types. Walking 
normally, about 15 minutes up the road. you'll see a little bridge 
crossing the creek. use it. Follow the trail on the left. In ten 
minutes you'll come to the third gate. which is ossified open. 
Yes. those are Redwoods closing in on you . There'll be 
others. among the world's Southernmost. with room in their 
hollows to house three fairly skinny dryads. About a minute 
past the third gate you'll come to a large ruined bridge. That 
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bridge stood for over forty years, but now you 'II have to cross 
the creek as best you can. In the dry months. the steward 
puts boards out to cross on. once you've crossed. comes the 
tricky part. Ignore the good trail winding up the hillside and 
continue on the funky trail that follows the creek upstream. 
The scenery is pure hobbitmania. but beware the poison ivy, 
oak and presumably sumac. Hotter than a leaky reactor. The 
hotsprings are about 112 mile upstream on the other side of the 
creek but it takes 20-30 minutes to get there. If you're on the 
right path, you 'II notice a massive pair of redwood Jogs bridg
ing the stream. Continue on the same side of the creek and in 
about 300 yards you 'II notice a little trail on your left leading 
up to an old and a remarkulously well-crafted cabin. After in
specting the cabin. continue one minute upstream and find a 
big hollow upright redwood.Look for nails on the inside to 
make sure it's the right one. Directly across the creek. you'll 
find the hotspring, cascading over its slimey white trough 
down the hillside. There's a natural2-body tub (95°) with a lit
tle neck-massage waterfall thrown in for class. The springs· 
runin at the creek is very nice, too; about 90°. room for 5 or 6, 
sandy bottom. There· s a sheet of green corrugated plastic to 
form a hot shower and chilly oso clear Big Creek. just steps 
away. Dolan's definitely ranks in our Top Ten, but unfor
tunately it's surrounded by UC's Landrel's Hill Preserve. We 
agree that they can't let just any riff-raff in there, otherwise it 
would be a park perish forbid. but for the true-believer it's 
worth the effort. 

Between Santa Barbara and 
Big sur. . . are several sweet secrets. Gather ye 
round. Irving will blab. We've been cruising u.s. 101 since the 
stegosaurus roamed the region. Whenever we went through 
Santa Barbara, we'd twitch nervously when eyeing the Hot 
Springs Road sign. We knew there was a story there but. 
forgive us. we didn't even bother to look it up in the Good 
Book until this year. and not a moment too soon. you'll read. 
Montecito Hot Springs (Cal #103), until last summer. was 
the quintessential ruined spa near totally returned to its natural 
state yet most remarkable for its proximity of Santa Barbara. 
We were ecstatic to discover it on only the third attempt. Why, 
even Loam had neglected it. What we found was a modest 
selection of natural pools ranging from 105° to ll5°. set in a 
rocky canyon amongst large-leaf banana trees. Seems that 
twitching on 101 all those years was our inner divining rod go
ing batshit. But before you grab your waterwings and car 
keys, listen: They've blown it. So enamoured were we to 
Montecito Hot Springs, that we returned shortly to find the 
flow capped and piped downstream presumably for nefarious 
purposes. May the fat cat whose hot tub now uses the staun
ched flow get redwood splinters beyond number. Beware! 
You have enemies at the Doodly-Squat Press. We unders
tand that the 4-wheeler permanently parked up there is to 
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keep justifiably irate bathers from destroying the pipeworks. 
Where·s Hayduke when we need him? Despite the 
wreckclaimation at Montecito. we managed to do a litre of our 
own. We dammed up a likely spot and dredged out a few 
rocks. but the results were too muddy even by our admitted
ly slack standards. Undaunted. we explored the banana 
grove downstream and came up with a one-body natural 
tub. so we'll give you directions. Take the Olive Mill Rd. or Hot 
Springs Road Exit from u.s. 101. They converge. Follow Hot 
Springs Road toward the mountains until it dead ends. Park. 
Go through gate and follow trail uphill. In ten minutes ignore 
the trail near the water tank. Continuing uphill, you should 
come to a fork. Go right and soon you should come to the 
ruins of the old resort. They look like Karnak. The springs are 
just up the trail from there. Walking time: 45 minutes. 

While in Santa B. we recommend that you stop in the base
ment of the public library and pick up a photocopy of the S.B. 
News and Review of October 5, 1978, Pg 26-27. If you don't, 
don't come crying to us that you're misinformed about the 
Hot Springs of Santa Barbara County. Sorry if we seem like 
cranky cub scouts. but writing of ruined edens really honks 
us off. Forgive the following blank space. but your Editor is 
stepping out of this magazine for a moment to get his head 
straight. 

Ah. that's better. Now that we're in a good mood again, 
think we'll tell you about San Luis Obispo County, starting 
with the good news for once. Our favorite is Newsome 
Warm Springs (Cal #100), over by scenic Arroyo Grande. On 
the Southwest side of town take Traffic Way to . Cherry St. 
Go •12 mile, light on Branch Mill Road, go 112 mile. right on 
Newsome Springs Road and it dead ends just before one 
mile. (Pretty terse directions. huh? Well. our maps weren't ex
actly winning any awards either) (Nor are our parenthetical 
remarks.) The springs are right in front of the modular home. 
Yes, private property, but the folks are friendlies . Scope it out. 

24 -+ 



CALIFORNIA 
There are two batheable pools. presumably of ancient vin
tage. There's a circular kind of sunken vat about a yard 
across and main tub's 7' x 14; about 4' deep. As the 
temperature's only goo, we recommend Newsome for a hot 
summer day. 

Interestingly, Sycamore Hot Springs (Cal #98a) is not 
listed in the New Good Book. Manager said, "Welllll, the 
waters is cooling. Gots to redrill. Now it's only goo so we uses 
natural gas to heat it. Chlorine too, but not quite enough to 
drown.out the sulphur smell." Commercial though it may be, 
we enJOY Sycamore's 25 redwood hottubs scattered over 
woody hillside. $6 a bath and not too rowdy when the Vals 
stay on their side of the mountains. Actually, in combined 
force with Avila Hot Springs and RV Park just up the road. 
sycamore mak~s this area truly san Luis Abeachball. Take 
Avila Road Exit off u.S. 101. · 
Pecho Warm Springs (Cal #99) - a mystery to us. We brav
ed reports of poison rattlers, su111ac, ivy, oak, bullies. bandito 
and bear, but the dense underbrush scared us off. we will 
aver. however that it's on the Montana de Oro State Park 
South of Morro Bay. Go to the Park HQ. Then double back 
past little cove .2 mile to first locked gate on the right. Park 
your vee-hickle. Follow the road behind the gate for about 2 
miles past the nifty waterfall. It's somewhere in there· we 
smelled it, but couldn't find it. ' 

A little puddle of hot drool has always collected around 
Paso Robles on our geothermal charts For no good reason 
;ve·ve found. Locals report Cal #96, Paso Robles Hot Spr: 
mgs ~as b~en. capped by an office building, of all things. In
ter<:s~Ing Sidelight: ~e understand that it was in that very 
building t~at the radical concept of running sausages through 
a meat gnnder backwards to get pigs was first perfected. But 
that's neither here nor getting us into hot water. Neither is 
Paso Robles Mud Bath Springs (Cal #95), which Loam· s 
old Fumerole said was closed. About all that's left is Paso 
Robles Artesian Springs. Follow Spring Street under the 
freeway. Now read these instructions carefully: Go to the 
North side of town and look for a really obvious sign saying: 
Paso Robles Famous Hot Springs. Subtle, huh? It's chi-chi 
developed, all indoors and closed Sundays. We'd tell you 
more but that's when we were there. Tell you what , just so 
you don't feel bad, here's a 3 112 star swimming hole right 
nearby. Follow the resort driveway straight on to the wheel 
tracks in the grass and bear right where you 're supposed to 
bear left. Honest. As you see. pickin's is mighty slim along 
the coast. One final case in point before we move on to our 
beloved Sierra. 

By t~e time this .goes to press Skaggs Hot Springs (Cal 
#71) will ha_ve met It's fate. As of the Summer of '82, the road 
has been diverted to the South side of the canyon by the dam 
building for the future Lake Sonoma. Rangers report that the 
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springs are still there. but by November they should be under 
the lake for good. Imagine: the last untamed hot spring in the 
North Bay Counties. drowned. Even your 'Editor is speechless. 

While in the neighborhood, · we looked for Hoods Hot 
Springs (Cal #70), without much luck. You can take your 
chances, but we understand they're on very private property. 

OuR BELOVED SIERRA 

Now that the ordeal of the Coast is over we can settle in, pull 
our shirttails out, and play Santa Claus. Yes children. it's 
Sierra Time. we start the hit parade with Travetine Hot 
Springs (Cal #II6) an oldie but a goodie. It's a mile or two 
south of that happinin' town, Bridgeport California U.S.A., but 
before you leave town be sure to pick up a map of the 
Toiyabe National Forest. we counted ten (countem) ten ther
mal springs including Travertine. without looking too hard. 
Same with the Inyo, the next National Forest down. Consider 
the point stressed and digressed. In Gazette #2, we failed to 
mention that Travetine has a wide variety of tubs. all natural. 
for your bathing pleasure. There's hot little holes that you can 
just about snuggle into, two moderately huge swimmin' 
holes (diveable) that are warm enough, and everything inbet
ween. Superb views of the snowcapped (year round) Sierra 
are afforded from all tubs. It's spots like these that give hot 
springs a good name. And if you're really a connoisseur, 
check out Buckeye Hot Springs on the other side of 
Br,dgeport. No extra charge tor these tw~~ks. -

~ < ~~-~~ '#-&\&~~-

Mi leJ 

GEOTHERMAL AREAS IN·CALIFORNIA 
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Even as we write. quake reports are coming thick and fast 

from Mammoth Lakes. reputed home of our nex t big 
volcano. Tremors are coming at the rate of 2 o a minute so 
read fast while the area is still there. The relevant maps are In
yo National Forest. area 2 of the AAA guide to the Eastern 
Sierra, and our all-time favorite 15 m inute topo. Mt. Morrison 
Quandrangle. Between the three. most hot springs are 
covered. This region, just east of Lake Crowley, is known as 
the Long Valley, and is home to commerical Whitmore Hot 
Springs (Cal #126), as well as that veritable hot creek, Hot 
Creek both of which we've covered in the past. 

~~~ 

Although it appears unlisted in the Old Good Book. and is 
not indicated on any of the above mentioned maps. Tub Hot 
Springs is the most popular skinnydipping hot springs in the 
area. There's a crude map in Loam's book, it's on the Califor
nia Geothermal Map as M0-26;+in -the New Good Book. It's 
immediately East of Little Al!_(_ali Lake on a small rise. In th~ 
early morning if affords good views of steam rising from at 
least eight other hot springs, but few as batheable. at this 
writing. The spring's temperature varies wildly among the 
three listings, from ll4°F to 167°F, an indication of the 
unstable geology of the area. Suffice it to say, Tub is hot 
enough. The tub itself is a cubish cement affair, the mere 
ghost of a much fancier tile bath of yore. It is fed by a pipe 
from the spring proper and is cooled by gently removing the 
pipe from the tub. The people who lease the land from the 
L.A. Department of Water and Power (DWP) are disgusted 
with people littering and messing with the pipe. They've 
threatened to fence the area off and run their meanest 
Brahma bulls around the springs, but not to worry. In the 
same breath they threatened to improve the springs, shore 
up the walls, improve the flow system and bring in sand to 
make an unlikely little beach. Story has it that Tub Hot 
Springs used to be really palatial until 1966 when some 
wahoo caught his old lady humping some yahoo up there 
and blew the baths up. (Moral : The ideal wife is just as charm
ing when she's behaving herself as when she's not.) 

You may notice on the topo, a hot spring right between 
Whitmore and Tub. We had to promise to be vague about it, 
but it's definitely in Irving's Top Ten. The faithful will know 
what we mean. 

We had a report that Little Hot Creek (Cal #122) would be a 
likely item for these pages, but we were chased o ff by ... 
ready? . .. nasty little bugs! We also searched for the hot spr
ings which appears on the topo about a mile North of Little 
Hot Creek. No luck. 

All that's left of the famous resort. Casa Diablo Hot Springs 
(Cal #123), are some fumeroles right near the Mammoth cut
off on u.s. 395. It is. however, the kick-off point to search for 
Casa Diablo Hot Pool (Cal#I24), which we guesstimate to 
be somewhere on the eastern fringes of The Little Antelope 
Valley with its renow.ned -Kaopectate Mines. _,_. 
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About five miles past Whitmore Hot Springs on the paved 

road to Benton Crossing, we actually found The Geysers 
(Cal#125) on the West side of the road. Geysers is a notable 
collection of hot (and we mean HOT) springs, all the more 
notable for its lack of bathing facilities. we screech to all and 
sundry that a cattle trough or two, big ones, would be just the 
ticket here and would go far to take the pressure of the other 
hot baths in the area. 

We noticed another hot spring on the topo across Hot Creek 
from the State Fish Hatchery and rolled up our pants to have a 
look-see. What we found wasn't batheable, but nevertheless 
amazing for its heat and size. It's a virtual boiling mini-lake 
with curiously no run off. Noting the deep green hole in the 
center of the hot pond, we presume the source has its own 
drainage, a situation unique to our experience. 

A few words about the Mt. Morrison Topo: It's from 1953, a 
long time for such an unstable area and before the age of 
four-wheel drive. There's plenty of new, useless. winding dirt 
roads to confuse you. We've found otherwise. but the New 
Good Book claims that out of the 16 hot springs in the area . on
ly 7 appear by name or symbol on that map. Anomaly piles 
on anomaly when wandering the byways in these in these 
parts. Be prepared. 

Not that we can speakwith much authority on the topic, but 
we hear the Fish Creek Hot Springs (Cal #129), about 6 
miles South of Devils Postpile National Monumen~is suppos
ed to be a goodie, but it 's an effort to get to. We understand 
that it is not in the creek bed as indicated on the topo, nor is it 
on the main trail. Our sources say the springs are up on a hill 
from the creek. Big help, considering there's a couple of hills 
in the Sierra . but at least we know where not to look. we also 
hear that ''Island Crossing·· can be somewhat intense. 

All things considered. it was tough summer. 

CRABTREE HoT SPRINGS 
by Jan Maxwell 

and Dave Kezerle 

Crabtree Hot Springs (CAL #48) are named after their 
owner, Jack Crabtree. Mr. Crabtree allows us to use his spr
ings, which are located on a private parcel of land within Men
docino National Forest, provided that litter and rowdiness 
don 't get out of hand. Occasionally he shows up and asks 
bathers to leave; should he do so during one of your visits, 
please don't give him any shit! 

To get to Crabtree. take highway 20 to the town of Upper 
Lake in Lake County. You may want to stop at the ranger sta
tion there to pick up a Forest Service map of the area. but 
don't listen to their directions for one second- trust us! From 
Upper Lake follow County Road IN02 (paved) past the Middle 
Creek campground, a hang out spot for dirt bikers and hang 
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gliders, and also where the road starts to ascend the ridge. 
Leave the paved road about two miles below the summit at 
CR-16NOI and head east. Crabtree is a little under 13 miles from 
this turnout. The roads aren't the worst I've ever seen, but 
good suspension and reasonable clearance are a must. You 
will pass three roadside springboxes enroute to Crabtree. The 
only really confusing part of the trip is up on French Ridge 
past the Deer Valley campground, but before the big view of 
Clear Lake; in this area many 4WD roads come together. You 
want tO keep heading East by Northeast on CR-I7Nil. When 
you come down from French Ridge into the Salt Creek ca
nyon, turn left (North) on CR-17N04 for about Jlh miles to a 
parking area at a spot where t'wo creeks come together. No 
fires are permitted at either the parking lot or at the springs, so 
keep that in mind unless you get lonesome and desire a 
ranger to talk to. After you cross the two streams. follow the 
obvious trail about 1/4 mile to Crabtree. Just upstream from the 
springs there is a fault that crosses Salt Creek and emits cold 
mineral water. _.,. 

T" l.o..\:.e.. 
\'.\h.lo-.... •·y 

Crabtree Hot Springs 

Crabtree is a four star spring!, with several small pools that 
have been improved by the addition of crude cement 
bathtubs, and a larger pool that is separated from the creek 
by a wall of mud and rocks. This larger pool can easily hold 6 
or 7 people comfortably. The water temperature is 106 
degrees parenheit. There are some fine large rock formations 
and rapids at the springs, and a big rock from which to jump 
into the 8 foot deep pool of. cold, crystal clear water im
mediately in front of the hot springs. A very small spring 
also rises from the bottom of this pool. You may even see 
one of the turtles that live under the big rock. 

About '12 mile downstream from Crabtree there is a cold 
mineral spring and attendant travertine cone. and two caves 
full of poisonous gases, that should be avoided. By all 
means, don't remove the crystalline formations from this or 
any other caves you may find. 

No .one has found any more hot springs downstream. 
The people who use Crabtree thus far have been together 

about keeping the area looking sharp. 

Tell us why two intelligent nature-lovers, friends, who liue in 
the same town, can't collaborate on a hot spring report. 
Whateuer the answer, we include here Jan Maxwell's Second 
opinion on Crabtree Hot Springs. 

Crabtree Hot Springs is my local favorite place (Map en
closed). Crabtree is on private land surrounded by National For
est and the owner is glad for caring visitors to use the springs. 
(Please tell readers no fires.) Going North on 101 about 125 miles 
North of San Francisco take the Clear Lake-Williams turn
off (Hwy 20) and go to Upper Lake . Turn North on County 
road and proceed towards Lake Pillsbury stopping at the 
Ranger Station to get a map of the Mendocino Natl Forest. 
About 2 miles after the road starts to climb take the dirt Forest 
Service road to the right (Road 16NOI) and follow it to the 17Nll 
turnoff. Follow 17Nll along French Ridge to the next intersec
tion and turn left. About a mile later the road crosses two 
small streams, park and walk down stream about a quarter 
mile. Crabtree is No. 48 in the Good Book and has five small 
springs at about 90-IOO degrees. There is a beautiful cold pool 
into which you can dive directly from two of the pools ... 

"Water has sunk mQ~ grifMIJlces than 
Wtne At}(f Wi? contiriue to. 

Turn the water on.J 
~Men-ill MOOre · 

_ ___ 30 ____ _ 
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CALIFORNIA 
LetterS 

c have recci·Jed your letter of DeC· 12, 1982 and 
'"' ,,,,,, '"' ,,,,.,, ,,,,,,,. ' ,,,, '"' ,.,,,,,,, 
wr:ich IDostlY reflected mY own experience ,.uh hot 
springs. However , you IDight be interested i n noting 
at some later date that Coso \lot Springs (including 
uevils Kitchen) is highlY acidic and dangerouS· It 
is also ,.ell protected bY the military, "'hiCh recog
nizes that the springs are important for their nat-

ural and htnnan historY· 

Dear ~~r. Irving, 

No'-' to your question regarding research about 
'""'' ..... ~ "'' ,,,,,,, "'' ,,,, ,., ,,,,,,,,, ". 
fectS· ~ile the topic is i nteresting, I've never 
addressed it· 1 speculate that one possible adverse 
effect of soaps or lotions in hot springs is a sub
sequent reduction in ,.ater surface tension, which in 
turn probablY ,.auld make life more difficult for a
dult insects that travel upon the surface or insect 
larvae that suspend from the surface while breathing · 
caromon amounts of surfactants might also be toxic to 
hot spring fauna and flora· h much more apparent '''"''' ..,,, '"' '"' ,,,,,,, ,.,, ,,,,,,, ,, '"' ,,, 
of diluted (or sometimes undiluted acids and common 
bleaches to clean tubs or natural basins. In fact, 
as natural habitats for salt and heat tolerant plants 
and wildlife, most hat springs that I've examined 
have been veLY dis curbed , if not ruined, by the care-

''" •"' "''"' ,,«-•"""''' ""'"'., ,, ,,,,.. 
Of course, thiS comment doesn't applY to all popular 

hot springS· 
perhaps a good topic for the Gazette ,.auld be a 

comparison of pristine (i.e· parkland) hot springs 
and others that are less protected and where bath-

'" o< ''''''' '' ''''"''' ''''''' •''"' "' .,,,,. ed; the comparison could be based upon aesthetiCS 

(photography) alone. 
Mv point maY be all too obvious: with increases 

in human access to hot springs , a concomitant in
crease in appreciation of them as rare environments 
for natural populations should be nurtured. 

SincerelY, 
JoSh CollinS 

CALIFORNIA 
LetterS 
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Getting A uray 
by Brian Pierce 

I was so anxious to get in that I forgot to bring the wine from the ice chest in 
my back seat, so I had to tramp back lh mile through the woods to get it. By 
~he time I got back Suzie had already undressed. I watched through the spaces 
m the trees as she sat on the bank, dipped one naked foot in the water threw 
back he~ head and slid in. The sun was out and the air was crisp and c~ol and 
heavy with the smell ofsulphur. · 

"How does it feel?" I shouted when I reached the little green clearing in 
the woods. 

"Sssssshhh! You'll wake the bears." She stood up, came to the edge of the 
smooth white bank dripping deliciously and took the wine bottle from me 

"If there were any bears they would have eaten you by now. You lo~k 
wo~derful." I took off my clothes and put them in a pile beside her pile at the 
~omt where th~ grass ended and the white deposits of silica from. the hot spr· 
mgs began. I ntually tested the water with my big toe and then eased in and 
joined Suzie. 

We ~ailed it "our~' hot pot because we had discovered it one day while bush
whackmg . near a httle-used backpacking trail. It was irregularly shaped, 
rou~hly_ tnangular, ab~~t ten yards across and fifteen yards long at the widest 
point, tapering from around seven 'to two feet deep: Its temperature was made -
beara_ble b~ _a s~::ll col~_ creek feeding into_ it. As soon as we saw it we un-

33 

Getting Away 

dressed and consummated our summer romance right there in the middle as 
little streams of bubbles spurted between the smooth rocks on the bottom, 
creating a delightful effect on our naked bodies. Both of us felt a sort of 
mystical inevitability that first time, as if the discovery of our hot pot was the 
climax of all the millions of years of hot pot history. Suzie convinced me that 
giving it a name would be "too commercial," so it remained our nameless 
paradise, a hidden refuge for two park employees who were forced to wait on 
demanding tourists eight hours a day in the restaiuant at the Old Faithful 
Lodge. 

"You're already pruning," said Suzie, eyeing my wrinkled fingertips 
wrapped around the neck of the wine bottle. She put her hand on my forehead 
and wiped away the beads of sweat, smoothing back my hair while I took a 
long sip. "It's a good thing I like prunes." 

I floated a few feet over, put the wine bottle back on the bank and sat down 
in the shallowest part of the hot pot where the water barely reached my nip· 
pies. "You can have your prunes," I said. "I like meat. Like thighs ... and 
breasts." 

"And how would you like your meat, sir?" she asked in the waitress voice 
she had perfected for maximum tip production. 

"Medium rare," I said. "And as soon as possible." 
Suzie giggled and stood up, the water lapping at her tan thighs. She came 

up close, smiling through the wisps of steam, and stood there a moment, 
frozen in time. She looked great. Everything looked great. I reached out and 
took her hand and she gently lowered herself into my lap. She sighed. I 
groaned. It was so wonderful to be young and naked and cooking in your own 
wilderness hot pot miles from civilization loving a luscious woman . 

• • • 
We continued awhile and then I heard a strange noise off to the right. I 

grabbed Suzie's churning hips and held them still so I could hear better. 
"What?" she said. 
"I heard something." 
After a few moments I decided it was probably just some harmless some· 

thing so we went back to what we were doing. Then I heard it again, a low 
mumbling combined with the familiar sound of rustling bushes. 

Suzie stopped moving by herself this time. "I hear it now," she said. "May
be we should get out." 

I disagreed. We were probably safer in the hot pot. 
The sounds came closer and closer. Every now and then the low mumbling 

would be interrupted by a higher-pitched sound. A vision of a stalking pack of 
killer grizzlies made insane by too many miniature marshmallows invaded my 
head and diffused down my spinal cord. I peered through the trees and saw a 
herd of shadowy shapes moving along. Every so often where the sun broke 

_ through the trees the shapes were drowned in sunlight to reveal bright color· 
ing. The mumbling and rustling reached a peak as the herd stepped into the 
clearing. 

There were eight of them in all. Most were full-grown adults but a few off
spring hovered near the edge of the pack. They stopped about ten yards away 
from us, ogling our hot pot and the surrounding area. We clung to each other, 
scared shitless. 

"Here we are," said a middle-aged ranger, shepherding his audience. 
"Royal Harmonic Transcendent Pleasure Hot Springs." His voice was very 
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ga-rnled and he held a large plastic bottle of nasal spray. "There's a wide as
sortment of thermal features nearby, including several geysers." 

"Hmmm," said a thirtyish man juggling an instamatic camera and an 
assortment of lenses and guidebooks. "What's the difference between a gey
ser and a hot spring?" he asked. 

"That's a fascinating question," said the ranger, pausing for a snort from 
the plastic bottle. "All of the park's hydrothermal features are hot springs. 
Geysers are simply hot springs that erupt." 

"Hmmm," said the man. He pointed his camera at Suzie and me and took a 
picture. A prepubescent girl with scabby knees kicked at the piles of clothes 
and when she saw Suzie's panties quickly put them in her pocket. 

"This place ain't that purty," said a bloated woman with large pointy sun
glasses and a bulbous mole on her nose. She was holding an oversized child 
who was eating a Best Buy ice cream bar. "Why's it called Royal Harmony 
whatchamadoodle ?'' 

"Royal Harmonic Transcendent Pleasure Hot Springs," said the ranger. 
"Whatever," said the woman. "Why do they call it that?" 
"No reason," said the ranger. 
"Hmmm," said the man with the camera. He took a picture of the wine bot

tle on the bank. 
The girl with the scabs on her knees picked up a small multicolored rock 

and put it into her pocket. Seeing this, the ranger marched over and wagged 
his finger at her. 

"You're acquainted with the backcountry rules," he said sternly. "Take on
ly pictures and leave only footprints." 

"It's just a souvenir," the girl whined as the ranger dug into her pocket, re
moving the rock and purple panties. 

"What if everybody who visited the park wanted a souvenir?" said the 
ranger. "There wouldn't be much left, now would there?" He put the rock 
back on the ground and carefully laid the panties beside it. "We don't want to 
interfere with the natural order of things so we leave everything just like we 
found it." 

"Hmmm," said the man with the camera. He bent down and took a picture 
of the rock and the panties. 

"Excuse me, sir," said a young man in overalls plucking at the seat of his 
pants, "but where's the restrooms?" 

The ranger pointed to the left. "Straight ahead two hundred and thirteen 
yards and to your immediate right," he said. "Go on if you're in a hurry, but 
we'll be going that way in a minute to get a bite to eat and look at the 
museums." 

There was a-general sigh from the people. "Thank the Lord," said the large 
woman with the large mole. "If I do any more roughin' it today I believe I'll 
expire." She took a bite from her child's ice cream bar. 

The ranger made a face, surveyed the people, looked at his watch and made 
a bigger face . "If you have any more questions make them quick. We're 
behind schedule." 

The people said nothing so the ranger led them away, single file. They dis
appeared around a thicket. 

Suzie and I looked at each other for a long time. We finally got out, put our 
clothes on and without a backward glance trudged back through the woods. 
On the way we saw a flashing neon sign we hadn't noticed before that said 
"ROYAL HARMONIC TRANSCENDENT PLEASURE HOT SPRINGS % 
MILE." 

The rest of the summer we made lov,e i11 my dorm room. 
35 

ilos Angeles &tmes 

Awful Truth About Pioneers' 
'Spring' Leaks Out· 

INDEPENDENCE, Mo. ~-The 
truth has trickled out: The suppos
edly pristine water from Pioneer 
Spring near the start of the Oregon 
Trail actually flows from a faucet 
fed by the Missouri Water Co. 

About 2,000 tourists and school 
children annually visit the lime
stone rock Spring, which runs from 
April through ,October, and the 
147-year-old log cabin next to it. 

The secret of the spring that once 
sustained pioneers was known only 
to a few city staff _and council 
members until City ,Manager Keith 
~ilson Jr. leaked the truth 'at~ a 
recent budget hearjng. · 

:·Nobody wanted to destroy the 
public's illusion that It was a spring 
still running as it had since the early 
days," Pauline Fowler, an Inde.-

P.oodence historian said. 
'Bill Bullard, city planning direc

tor, said that pollution forced the 
action in the mid-1970s. A nearby 
power plant, which since has gone 
®t of operation, had made a prac
tice of dumpiqg machinery oil oq 

· the ground, causing contamuiauon 
of the spring, Bullard said. 

"What we were getting was more 
oil than water," Bullard said. 

An attempt to trap the water was 
unsuccessful, so the spring was 
diverted from its natural outlet. 

Little was said at the time, partly 
because the area ·was being devel
oped for touril?m. 

The spring water was replaced 
with water from the water compa
ny. L<;~st year's water bill was 
$1,52ll 

We were reading in Rolling Stone that the new owner of 
Robinson Bar Ranch (Idaho #95), one Carole King, isn't ex
actly delighting her neighbors. According to the report, she 
has locked a gate to a public access road that runs across her 
property, which, by the by, is home to one of Idaho's choicer 
developed hot springs. We're sorry we bought all those 
records. 

Doesn't anybody stay in one place anymore? 
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MAPS, and 

PERIODICALS 
by The Gazette Staff 

Certainly the most eye-catching of the lot is Volume II Number 
One of Clothed With the Sun (Box 132, Oshkosh. Wl54902. $3.50 
per Ish or $25 per year), that. pardon the expression. organ of 
nakedism. naturism. clothing optionality, free beachery, recrea
tional balneology and all around nudeness. Rahl Not to dispel 
the myth of getting our mail nailed to a stump, but we felt like 
Hawkeye at mailcall when summoned to Hollywood's fabulous 
Bicentennial Post Office and presented with five (countem five) 
issues by the illustrious Postmaster himself. It was our best run of 
mail since the Next Whole Earth Catalogue came out. Well. not 
quite, but it's still a real peachy magazine; slick, but with plenty of 
rustic charm. Excepting the strikingly flashy covers. CWS is black 
and white. Published quarterly by Blushing Lee Baxandall and his 
lip smackin' Naturists. Cloned With the Sun offers articles on all 
aspects of Nudism. Leafing through the collection we find an in
terview with the lady who runs the annual San Francisco Bay to 
Breakers race in her birthday suit. an article on barebottom 
backpacking (a favorite of ours. we admit). a page for Single 
Classifieds which lasted two issues (presumably it's served its pur
pose and nobody is available anymore). a photo feature on 
riding horses naked through the river. miscellaneous well-stated 
advocation of Nudism. both urban and rural, but by far the 
classiest material is the aforementioned Vol. II No. 1. the 1982 
Nude Recreation Update. What it updates (dates-up?) are the 
earlier Naturist Publications viz. the (O.O.P.) Free Beaches Sun 
and the (very much I.P.) World Guide to Nude Beaches and 
Recreation. reviewed most favorably here before. The 
photography throughout the series. and especially the Update 
Issue. is nothing short of superb. Not that it matters but we found 
the world's niftiest address in that issue. Want to read it? Okay: 
Maine Beachfront, Box 13. Old Town, ME 04468. Terse but nifty. 

You Gazette readers (we add with blushing admiration) will be 
interested to find a few hot springs never to have graced these 
pages. We also recommend CWs to guests of our state and 
county ·authorities, members of our glorious Armed Forces, and 
other shut-ins. 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming by Breckenridge and Hinckley ($3 
to Bulletin 60, Box 3008, University Station, Laramie, Wyoming 
82071} is something else again. There should be a book like this 
for every Hot Spring State. The slant is definitely geological, but 
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it's loquacious eQough to describe conditions. whoopie-wise. to 
those who can read between the lines. Its 1 00-plus pages con
tain over 60 photographs including 16 in beauteous color. not to 
mention the downright lurid cover shot of Mammouth Hot Springs 
in all its bombastic glory. The book covers 90 hot springs. over 
half of the Wyoming springs listed in the N~w Good Boo~. 
Curiously, over half of the springs in TSW are not listed by name 1n 
the New Good Book. Disconcerting, as both books seem 
thorough, Q.E.D. the value of pre-trip cross-referencing. 

Along with copious geological description,s ":'e find e~ev~tions 
(a vital factor hitherto ignored by most hot spnng publications), 
ownership, access, thorough chemical analyses, and the usual 
temperature and flow rates of each spring. T.S.W. first appeared 
in 1978, only a year after the first Gazette (tray chick), but we 
were only recently alerted to it by good old Lee Shissler. 

As we said, this book is clearly directed to the scientific au
diE' ~.ce, but we still recommend it as a useful guide and a bonnie 
gift ror the upcoming holidays (Hydrothermal Awareness Day 
and Barefoot-to-the-Eyebrows Week). 

The original Good Book, Thermal Springs of the United States 
and Other Countries of the World (Professional Paper No. 492) is 
available again from U.S. Department of the Interior, Geological 
Survey, Text Products Division, 604 S. Pickett St. Alexandria, VA 22304. 

• 
Springs of Colorado by Richard Pearl ($2. 95 to Earth Science 
Publishing Co., Box 1815, Colorado Springs, CO sq90 1) is an<?ther · 
item which had to kick us in the shins to be not1ced. Pass1ngly 
mentioned in no less than three(countem) previous Gazettes, we 
had to stumble upon it the hard way, in a customer's .bookstore in 
glorious Glenwood Springs. We blush one,~ aga1n and now 

.. vehemently advocate its purchase by eactil.:and every one of 
you. - ' . r .•· . ' . . .. ' 

Ten pf its mere 35 pages are given to chartS pnd expl~~atiO~S 
of thermal hydrology generally found in vollJmes of th1s Ilk.. VIZ. 

, Thermal Springs of Wyoming and Hot Springs of Western 
Ccuiadci, etc. etc. etc. The remainder of this booklet devotes an 
interesting paragraph to each of 31 of Gol~rado's sparse spat
tering of springs. All but Conundrum and..,Routt·are.elttler;devel
oped or ruined spas. There's a few .. abandoned resorts ~rvch are 
still batheable (viz, Hartsel and Juniper), and sevE}ral which no 
longer flow bu~ are not listed as such (viz. Dotsero and Ayalanche). 
Comments on -each springs' history and-, geology f1gure pro-

j . - ~ -+ 
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minently. The highlights of the book are certainly the handful of 
historical photographs . . Exact locations and directions are a bit 
on the vague side. but we write with authority that they're all easi-
ly found. providing they're still flowing. If they're not still flowing. 
often the case in bulldozer-happy Colorado. the· springs· are 
rather harder to find. Yes; Colorado has made a merry muddle 
of its springs. but there's still goodies to be gleaned as you'll read · 
elsewhere in this ish. ....,. 
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The following map series is the hottest thing to come down the 

pike since the original Good Book. We managed to list the last 
four in our previous issue and the others have arrived since. 
(Nebraska and North Dakota have also arrived. but who cares?) 
These maps are generally enormous. 15-20 square feet. and the 
scales range from 1 :500.000 to 1.000.000; not much compared 
to Topo maps but good enough to get the big picture. All man
ner of useful information appears (Hot Springs. Warm Springs. 
Thermal Wells. etc.) along with all major roads. county lines. 
creeks. towns. railroads, and even 1 00-foot contours. 
Presumably, the series will continue and we eagerly await Wyo
ming. Texas. South Dakota and Nevada along with the Eastern 
hot spring states. However. we've a feeling these maps won't be 
available forever. so order extras. friends. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Oregon. from Oregon Depart
ment of Geology and Mineral Industries. 1005 State Office Build
ing. Portland. OR 97201. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Washington. from Washington 
Department of Natural Resources. Olympia. WA 98504. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Arizona. from Arizona Bureau of 
Geology and Mineral Technology, 845 N. Park Ave .• Tucson. Al. 
85719. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Utah. from Utah Geological and 
Mineral Survey, 606 Black Hawk Way, Salt Lake City, UT 84108. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Montana. from Montana Bureau 
of Mines and Geology, Montana College of Mineral Science 
and Technology, Butte. MT 59701. 

Geothermal Energy Resources of the Western U.S. A map. 
Inquire price from National Geophysical and Solar-Terrestrial Data 
Center. Environmental Data Service/NOAA. Boulder. CO. 80302. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Colorado. r from Colorado 
Geological Survey, Dept. of Natural Resources. 7373 Sherman St .. 
Room 775. Denver. CO. 80203. 

Geothermal Resource Map of Idaho. from Idaho Dept. of 
Water Resources. 450 State St .. Boise. /D. 83702. 

Geothermal Resource Map of New Mexico from New 
Mexico Energy Institute. New Mexico State U. Box 3E7. Las 
Cruces. NM. 88003 

Geothermal Resource Map for California from California 
Division of Mines and Geology~ 2875 0 Street Sacramento. CA 95876. 
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LetterS 
MORE OF THE USUAL CRAPOLA 
FROM THE TEEMING MILLIONS 

Dear Eric· 
We•ve 'b 

the H S G een Using Volume· 
Count;y: 'w!?dour exploratio~s Number lor 
issues and al like to know ir up here in Big Sk 

so to orrer You have s b Y (l) J some Updates u sequent 
erry John . 

The best we• son Hot Sprin 
evden on a ho;es~n so far. gss/[f~ho #3)- SVPERBrrrr 
an uncioth er day Del great and 
g~f ~;;er ~~u~~~;s~oa:e cou1~g~;;;gy m;: or ~f~f~=~ed 
;~Pf~;eJlt ~J~r;3ti~!lfg jfft. ~)o~w c~;r~i{~~~;~e:~:s 

ust Upstream res than one mil ass and 
(2)Beartrap H t rom the springs~· Nice 
$2/person i 0 

• Springs (M t 
great but w th many "Do No~;; ana #3J.) Not s 
into heavyl~rge renee obscur signs around ~good. Costs 
must b eer drinki es all Vie · e water is 
---- e purchased by t~g and junk roodws. Clientele is 
Please let e owners I) consumption (which 

us know i"' 
" You are still 

- PUblishing 
Happy Soaking. · 

Dayle Hayes 
Billings M t · on ana 
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Our most prolific correspondent, Lee Shissler, .author of the 
now legendary "Oregon Trail" article in our last ish. con
fesses a yen to try his wet. wrinkly hand at sm91l press 
publishing. Poor devil must have lost his wits romping in that 
famous Oregon sunshine. Watch these pages for announce
ment of his Guide to Oregon and washington Hot Springs. 
Lee also announces his recent marriage ·ard a several-year 
sojourn to Wisconsin. While in Dairyland. Lee. be sure to look 
up our friend Baxandall in Oshkosh. . 

Dennis Griffin, another tireless thermal hydrologist (he's go
ing to get a set of: recaps at K-Mart when the tax rebates 
come). is pleading for any and · all - information regarding ': 
Traditional Native American use .of hot springs for his Doc- · 
torate Thesis. We'd like to take this opportunity to publicly 
embarrass Dennis into writing an ar;icle on the topic for the 
Gazette. Write him at Box 26, Corvallis. Oregon 97339 or hang 
around his Post Office until he shows up. 

Speaking of public embarrassment. our cover artist, Bill 
Brown. tells of himself: 

"In the process of a not very ubiquitous career, our artist. 
W. Lemuel Brown, discovered a new watermark in obscurity 
when he was first coerced by publishing mongrel. Eric Irving, 
to do the cover for the Gazette's Four Corners Issue. (The in
ducement was to add 'having done Doodly-Squat' to his 
resume.) Always the Impresario-Exploiter, the crafty Irving 
has again induced our young friend, scarcely dizzy from the 
subsiding ripples from his first splash of unrecognition, to 
take on this new anti-climatic task. Undaunted by the un
precedented lack of expectation and acclaim. he has once 
again lent his graphic genius to the proposition that getting in
to hot water is fun, provided there are no leaky nuclear reac
tors nearby. We are tempted to ask whether his efforts will be 
more. or less, appreciated or, indeed. whether he has out
done, or merely. undone. himself. Those and many other 
eclectic questions remain to be seen, much less answered." 
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Widely known as "The Lost Hippie in Captivity" and "Father of Bootleg Publishing," Irvin is actually only a spiritual 
veteran of the Underground Press of the Sixties. He has enjoyed many successful best-sellers over the years including 
Space by James A. Michener, Kurt Vonnegut Jr.'s Breakfast of Champions, Trinity by Leon Uris and Jane Fonda's 
Workout Book. Irvine modestly admits that his own literary efforts hove been "politely received."* When questioned 
concerning his publishing enterprises, he makes incoherent noises and gestures emphatically towards his piggy bank. 
Slow to anger except when mildly irritated, Erving winters in famous Hollywood, California, home to many populor 
movie stars. Although a graduate {Dean's List) of o supposedly accredited University**, Ervin finds work where ever 
there is typesetting, paste-up, printing, binding and whatever else he can stuff in his lunchpail and bring home to his 
beloved and nearly lucrative Doodly-Squat Press. No prissy National Endowment Grants here, just good, honest 
larceny. Between heists, Irwin merrily backfire~ over hill and dal_e in his occasionally trusty Slant 6, The Spirit of Ther
~*** in hot pursuit of the eluSive Hot Spring. He is into orogomi, collects gleet and numbles. Single. 

*By his immediate family. 
**Which has requested anonymity here. 
***Sound effects by Mel Blanc. 
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INTRODUCING: 
HOT SPRINGS 

INFORMATION NETWORK 
Box 1385, Austin, TX 78767 

Connecti,ons, Contacts, Close Ties 

& General Kin 

(Starting off 1983 with the "get-serious" spirit appropriate for Crossing Great 

Waters, the Network put together the big volu1}1e of application papers necessary 

for non-profit corporate status. This is the way we introduced ourselves to the IRS.) 

Hot Springs Information Network begins with the premise that hot springs 
are a meeting place of diverse communities, both human and non-human, 
who form a family with the water as its center connector. By its nature, 
hot springs water differs from cold springs, and so the community it attracts 
to it has a unique set of needs. While abundant cold water sources tend 
to attract settlement, hot springs are generally sought out for shorter periods 
of time. Although its permanent community might be quite small, a hot 
spring's community in the space of a year's time could number in the 
thousands. And its visiting community is of a· very particular kind. The 
recreational use of hot springs will always be high, but it i~ a very different 
kind of recreation, basically, than going to lakes and oce~ns. Many times 
the water doesn't taste or smell that good; the pools might be really too 
small for large numbers. The very features which are positive health features 
such as thick-growing mosses, might not be attractive to the recreation
minded person. And in fact, many who come see their visit primarily in 
therapeutic terms, the recreational aspects often not as central in the vistor's 
mind as the healing and spiritual qualities which the water might have. 
The percentages of the sick who visit are very high. People who would not 
normally travel, who might ordinarily be confined to bed, will come many 
miles to a hot spring looking for relief. The number of religious pilgrims, 
Native Americans, and people on various spiritual quests also run high. 
In attendance to the sick and the pilgrims are a variety of doctors and other 
medical people, as well as priests and spiritual leaders from many different 
cultures. 

These hot springs communities have been in existence for hundreds of 
years, and have traditionally worked cooperatively both enroute and at the 
hot springs themselves, declaring hot springs territory as common ground. 
Because of migrations on this continent and forced removals, much of this 
original sense of community has been broken, and the knowledge and culture 
such a community contained of the springs it was connected with have been 
lost. As a result, the existing community has only recently begun again to 
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establish its own identity and recognize itself as having community needs, 
which can only be met through mutual recognition and cooperation. 

The Network's primary function is to teach these community connec
tions in balance and harmony with each other: connection among in
dividuals who are committed to a particular spring as well as connection 
among individuals, water, surrounding environment, and other springs. The 
Network also recognizes the common source of life as being basically in
divisible, and actively works for connections between hot springs com
munities and other water communities, such as those connected with lakes, 
rivers, creeks, and oceans; and for connections between water communities 
and other earth communities connected and committed to mountains, 
forests, fault lines, and other special earth places; and between earth com
munities and communities of planets and stars. 

Long Range Goals: 
Networking. The Network is establishing Hot Springs Cooperative 
Regions. Hot Springs Cooperatives within a region will be responsible for 
choosing a mailing address and communication center for the region where 
information can be freely exchanged and updated, routes to and from hot 
springs established and maintained, and rides, shelter and other needs 
coordinated. 

Education. The Network will esablish schools and libraries in each Hot 
Springs Cooperative Region. A curriculum of earth arts and sciences will 
be offered in formal school settings as well as outdoor sites, where traveling 
information trucks will disseminate information and be equipped to con
duct outdoor classes. The Network will also publish books, pamphlets, flyers, 
and other topics of interest to the hot springs community, and will stage 
water festivals and other earth events and pageants in keeping with the 
Network's educational goals. 

Research. The Network will solicit funding and write grant proposals for 
those research projects approved each year by the Council at the winter 
solstice meeting. Research may include historical, scientific, medical, an-r 
thropological, archeological, environmental, and other fields. It will actively 
work to put experts and scholars in touch with each other and will make 
public what research projects are in progress. Hot Springs Cooperatives and 
others may observe research being done at their spring sites and contribute 
to it. Research findings will be freely shared. 

Building and Maintenance. The Network will actively involve itself 
in maintenance, repair, restoration, and building projects along the routes 
to hot springs as well as at spring sites, including schools,' clinics, sanctuaries, 
hostels, trails, tubs, and markers. ' 

~' 
- l 
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This photo was taken in 1979 at the Walden Hot 
Springs outside of Walden, Colorado. The hot spring 
still exists (a result of oil search and drilling) 
but no longer welcomes public bathers. It was bull
dozed in soon after the photo was taken, by the 
rancher whose land the hot spring flourishes on. 
Some asshole charged through the fence with a jeep, 
breaking the fence and letting the cows out, of 
which then two were killed by auto-drivers. Need
less to say the once generous rancher had enough and 
put a stop to everyone who had enjoyed the isolate 
hot pools. Now the rumour is that Walden locals 
still frequent the pool, but all other out-of-town 
trespassers risk prosecution. 

--------~· Enjoy, 
~ Marcia Ward 

46 



47 

·krtr Pat & Friends, 

A l ot ha s hee n happeni ng here in Oregon wit h J!ot ~)prings .. 
The best news is that the forest Service is agreeing to our proposnl for 

ste\..•ardship of Cougar Hot Springs!!! l got an unofficial call on it yesterday 
and the official announcement will CQne next week. I've included a brief outline 
of ou r proposal. I'm convinced it will work. The 0nly hard pa rt, as u~ u~l, witl 
be f und-raising. 

Our membership settled on A dues system of 510.00 per year irdividttal ; 
$15.00 household ; or a corrunittment oi two days labor in crCcr :o oOt.:ir, vvti.ng 
:nembership in the Trust. We expect to t)e a ble to cc.ve r i!d··:~ .~ istra t i .·( cust:; w!.th 
the dues, but will re l y on benefits, gra nts, . and don ~ tion: lor fun~ ~ f or thP 
p roposed imp rovements . 

Other news from the Nl<: 
- there t>s a simila r stewardship group (.;;,lled "F!·i cnd ~ o::.· P.a.bL!· 

!lot Springs" which is taking on st~l.;ar<.ld;ip o f B..:'!gby Hot .~prings 

in the Ht. Hood National Forest. Tho their final lll..:. t:::om the i·'orcst 
Service has been ~eld up by insurance (yes, the i.S. i s requi~ing 

that both they (3a gby Friends) and us gel: liability ins~~r~:lc~ -

min. cost $'.f40.00 per year), these Friencis have al::-eo.dy sta rted 
having Stewards at the springs. They plan to r ebuil d the bathhouse 
that burned down in 1979 as the result of a candle fire. ~nd they 
will build an outdoor pool and small cedar log tub•. 

- Brei tenbush i:at Sp r ings Community c. t l>etroi t, OR h:Js gone t hru .:1 

metamorphosis recently . Originally this old reso rt l..•as pu rcha !>ed 
by a person who inh e rit e d wealth and ha d the visi on of rebu ilding 
the resort as a "New Age .. retreat/conference C~n t er. 
'.\'ell, it has been r ebuilt a:nd has operated as a "ne\-1 Age " center 
for a few years nm .. •, but the big change is that the 11

0\ .... ,~e r · • ha s 
left and th e remainin g community memberr. have C!l. t er.ed into a 
lease/option agreement buying him out an~ are pl a nning t o 3Ct 

the title to tt1~ Spri n gs into Trust. Esentially, there will be 
an egalitarian community with egalitarian "non-o,..·ncrst-:i p" oi tl".t: 

land with dec isiori s made on a consensus basis. This is truly ,, 
wonderful experiment being carried out be truly "'o:1deriul [I(:JpLe. 

Breitenhush is a littl e ecotopia. They have geot.h~rmal h e ... 1tt:d 
buildings, their own hydro-electric plant, geo-sular greenhou!:~~ , 

school, lodge , e t c. In fact there is so much hot w,"1ter tht:~t they 
have beer~ ha vin g little luck drilling colj \Va t e r \<.•e ll s ! 

{.Jell, we are talking of a conference of hot springs steward~ a t BreitcrihuSh 
somet ime this Spring or Summer. "Fri e nds of the Springs Trust", '' F'r i e nd s of 
Bagby Hot Springs", 3reitenbush Comm unity, and any others. ·.·!ould you >Jt' anyone 
frotr. the Net\-Jo rk like to participate? If so, send me your pr ~fe: rred times. 
Jf the proposed tour gets und~rway, thi s gathering would be an excel l ent st()p. 
A perfect time for a \Jater Festival! 

I am a lso a i{ainbow ne·tworker. Pass on the fJ.ainbmv Announc eme nt if you •..Jill. 
Peace, Love, Light, 

.)l l!'~-li,ngs, I 
}) ,4 •. .t'f. "•-i 
or Lc ~ s of the Spri ngs 
P . O. lli.JX 11681 
.::uge ne , Or 97440 

rru s t 
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Lease proposed 
for hot springs 

By PAHV MANTIA 
Of lht' Rt'aclslt'r·Gu•rd 

T erv.oilliger HolS Sp;rm~. Ill if 
steaming mineral poels rtear Cou~r 
Reservoir. most likelv w111 become the 
2-4-hour respon~ibiliiy of a citizen 
group that wants to preserve t~1e area's 
primiuve nature. 

·ne U5. Forest Service is (ompl~t
ir,g a srudy of altt>rnative manage:nt>nl 
proposals for the hoi spring.;, a study 
that inch .. ded commercial operat ion of 
the springs. 

Blue River District Ranger Jim 
Caswell said Tuesday he is leaning 
toward n lease agreemen~ with the 
user group. Friends of the Springs 
Trust. to manage the springs 

"I haven't made up my mind for 
,;ure yet" Caswell said, "but basically. 
l think weo're goinG to end up goi ng 
with the user group alternative. I think 
irs got the potential to work althou~h 
I'm concerned about It in terms nr 
l'ommilment." 

Caswell said plans to meet with 
Forest Service resource as.."isl<.l.nt 
Chuck Ande-rson next week to make a 
final decision. The !;pring; are local~d 
near Rider Creek along the damnu•tJ 
up South Fork of the McKenzie River. 
50 miles east of Eugene. 

An increa!'ing number of nsitors w 
!he springs - and an increase in thefl 
and other crimes- prompted the For· 
est Service management review. The 
site has long attracted nude bathers. 

After studying several manage· 
ment allernatives. the Forest Servtce 
recenlly solicited public comment on 
two general alternatives: management 
by the usef group and cnmm<>rcia l op· 
emtion by a pri\·;ue e:llrepreneur. 

Of 36 letters received by the Fort"'!il 
Service. 34 favored the user group pro
posal and two favored commercia l op
erat!Cn. Caswe-ll sairt. 

Frk :!<l '\ •.1! Uw ~pri:-~~:s Tr-..~s :, .11101:· 
pro'•t y,·, ~up. is pr.,lpl~;ng 2·H~·)U f slew· 
ard'>h·l' uf lhf" SJ•rir:!.j'. ~ai<1 Mi..:hnPl 
Oonr1t·:1y. pre-:;idin~ ~Hkcr o' the tru:;c 

· , 'm rud ptc:L~t'il.·· Donnerlf s1~d 
<tfr .. r tu:•;1:·iq.: tr.:..:.: Uw F(1rest Service 
appt"ars to r.:.vor thP. gw:tp's prop~ I. 
"I feel that il 's a real gocd viable ex· 
pt'nmcn: in !tit' :-tcwJrdship o! a pre
ci.ms ~ ~~;our.~e . " 

Donnelly s..1.id abl}l't 30 volunteers 
an• activ!:' ly working on tht> group's 
<:ommiflei!S. He- said a SCh!!duling com· 
nlltiC~ is developing crit crta to screen 
<-~PP4i<;anlo.; wt1.11 want to vviuntecr at 
lhf' :-.itt'". 

The ~rnufl propost's to cort-;truc! a 
c:1hin nt:ar the hnt sprinGS for use hy 
on-si te \•oluntt•ers who <~l~r intend to 
~~ up a small information kiosk at the 
tr;~ilht'i.ld leadin~ to the spring. to pro· 
\'id~ •·drlCi.Jiio;lal materiHI t11 the pub
lic 

T"rt~ :::t r.tc:nhct:>: would ur~~; ad~ the 
~ r;d l to !11 ~ o;prmg." ::nd W\1Uid impr0\"1' 
rt•:;ln\om fal'itit;es. 1 h!"'y also are clln· 
sidt•ring buildmg safety de-cking near 
ltte 11 0: pools and p1pmr, ;;orne ot th<· 
hoi water to a separ.11e area fo r those 
who are tJffendcd by nud(~ f\ulhing. 

The group had colleciC'd mon: than 
500 sr)!n<Jtures from per.-.ons opposed 
ro r~mmcrcia! op~ruliun or the 
~prin~~ .... Donnelly ht~iit'VI.>:S that com· 
mcrc•al O!~ralion would no: be in the 
~!•' i:'IJ;' ' hest interest. 

··1 r~u rhat it wou ld be a really poor 
d ntc.!. There's alre3r1y :)Orne commc- r 
r:ial lull spring;;. 1,ne ri_ghl up the road 
from there (Belnap). These 
~~~riot.:s hav~ a hi~:! Or)' a!" t~l'Y are. !I is 
~1;1rt M thr. t-Xperi(•nce of these :.;prings 
ttl<~ I :IJC)" are nor a commercial site but 

.111 open ~ He . I have a problem with 
jl t'lljllt' lliOIIOOJ.! <.1 SpeC:rlal i Ve r. r ~. r ; t un 
a n;tturally ocr urrinr. resource ·· 

The group is raising money 
through membership dues of $10 per 
individual, $15 a household or a com
mitment to a 2-day work exchange. 
Membership gives donors voting rights 
in the trust. Donnelly said. The group 
is receiving administrative help from 
the Oregon Commmunity land trust for 
grant applications. 

Friends of the Springs Trust can h~ 
reached through P.O Box 11681. Eu
gene. 97440. 
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N ow that you know what we're about, join the 
gang. Yes, 30 everyday people, just like you, 

have attained a measure of immortality (not to men
tion a coveted lifetime subscription) by contributing 
Illustrations, maps, poetry. clippings, fiction and (best 

f all) hard facts about that topic so near to the hearts 
of us all: Hot Springs. 

So come on in, the water is hot. Tell us your tales, 
k ep us abreast of address changes, and await spq.s
modic surprises in yon mailbox. 

. me ~~ gpmgs Qaaeue ******** ~oscAkg:~:~: 90048 
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IRVING 
SEZ: 

.' "~ 

And now here's a man who needs no introduction intro
ducing himself. He's Eric Irving, father of the Doodly-Squat 
Press and, by extension, founder of the Hot Springs Gazette 
publishing empire. That's me, okay. And now I see my baby 
taking those first little hesistant steps out into the world. 
No, scratch that. I booted the little vampire out in favor of 
pursuits even nearer and dearer than either hot springs or 
small press publishing. Happily, an eager volunteer has emer
ged from the obscurity of these very pages to ramrod this 
so called organization. Allow me to commed to you our 
own Suzanne Hackett, a talented, free-spirited beauty whose 
skill and energy will grace these pages for years to come. 
Or until she gets a better offer. Meanwhile, I've got permiss
ion to hang around in front of the building, blow kisses and 
sell leftover back issues from the glory days. I also expect 
to remain on the prowl, field thermometer in hand, for up 
to the minnit traffic reports at your favorite hot springs. 

Why, here's an up to the minnit report right here on my 
sf)otless desk. Just climb up here on my knee and I'll tell 
you the saga of tradgedy and ultimate triumph encounter
ed on my 58th trip to Big Sur. We start with scenes of death 
and destruction. 

Last August's blaze did as splendid a number as you'd 
want to imagine. Now it's two months later and the area 
is poised between the post-blaze rock-slide and the pre-rain 
mud-slide phases. The entire area smells so bad it should 
be sent back to the olfactory. The picture is not pretty. 
In the heart of the burn area is a spring covered in our last 
issue, a gem of the first water, DOLAN'S HOT SPRING, 
so I felt an investigation was in order. 

As the astute reader will recafl, the spring site is on a 
University of California presffve, theorectically verbotten 
to outsiders. We've penetrated the area three times out of 
four. The creative tresspasser must climb around the gate 
and walk right through the little enclave. We can onlyatt
ribute our consistent success to certain invisibility techni
ques taught us by a particular mentor who shall remain name
less here. And elsewhere. After all, he's invisible. 

Although the destruction on the mountainsides was 
complete, the trail following the creekbed wasn't too bad. 
Despite numerous points where the flames had crossed the 
creek, most of the areas abutting the trail were surprisingly 
intact up to the point where the first bridge used to be. 
There the hillsides begin to get crumbly and that last mile 
or so after the second brid.qe that used to be so rough bec
ause of the underbrush, isn't so rough because of the under
brush anymore. It's rough because of all the fallen burned 
timber. The struggle rather reminded me of Frank Cooley's 
exploits on Mt. St. Helens (Ed note: Have no fear, that adv
enture's included in this ish.) Nothing remains of that fine 
old cabin but the rock chimmney, and those three skinny 
dryads have been incinerated out of their home, the old 
redwood hollow. 

Now that I've got you good and weepy, let me suggest that 
the girls hide in the laughing waters, mere drooling distance 
away, as I'm happy to report that DOLAN'S HOT SPRING 
appears nearly exactly as it did in Issue 6 of this self same 
publication. Yes, amigos, although the areas around the springs 
have more scorch marks than Pancho Villa's underpants, 
the spring itself is miraculously unmolested. At least at this 
pre-rainy season juncture---it's still hot, cozy, secluded; not 
at all the disaster area one would expect. 
Ain't life quizzical? 

Yers, 
Eric 
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WEIR CREEK HOT SPRINGS 

Idaho County, Idaho 

LAT: 46.464 IDNG: 115.035 

DIRECTIONS: Go WEST on ffiGHWA Y 12, that 0 so copious 
stretch of road SOUTH of MISSOUlA and WEST of tmderated 
IDID, MONTANA If you can, bypass the tmder-age party 
scene at Jerry Jolmson Hot Springs (approximately 70 miles 
west of IDID) and continue on ten nIDes to little known WEIR 
CREEK HOT SPRINGS. Park at 1\1ILE ~,rARKER 142, one mile 
before a pack bridge at, believe it or not, mile marker 143 on 
the high side of the road. A short trail, ten minutes at most, 
leads up a cliff above Weir Creek and to the springs. Stay next 
to the creek all the way in, avoiding the main trail that climbs 
up the mountain (If you can follow these directions you des
erve the two 100F pools, roost likely all to your lonesome, that 
await you. 

DEVEIDPED: No. 
SEATING CAPACITY: Room for anyone who can find it. 
COMMENTS: Ah, criminy, WEIR is almost perfect. Set amm-
gst deep cedar and waiting like a good wife--too small to attract 
large and loud crowds and yet within walking distance for the 
great wmrnbulatory--WEIRis the sort of spring that calls for 
you in a dream. On ~ekends, you may have to wait your turn, 
though I doubt it--if so, stop down the road at the Syringa Cafe, for
merely owned by the nice folks now running Lochsa Lodge (stop 
there on your way out, for the record.) Gocx:l food, good vibes 
and a big slice of Idaho-ness everyone needs. 

MAP: GREYSTDNE BUTTE 7.5 

WEST FORK SWIMMING HOLE 
Madison County, Montana 
Nearest Town: Ennis, Montana 
LAT: 44.785; LONG: 111.649 

DIRECTIONS: Drive roughly 35 miles SOUTH of ENNIS 
on HIGHWAY 287. There will be a dirt road marked 
WEST FORK MADISON RIVER on your right. The 
dirt road is blocked about 12 miles SOUTH by a "No 
vehicles" barricade. SOUTHWEST of the parking place 
is a bridge, follow the trail on the EAST side of the 
west fork. Stay within sight of the river for about a 
mile til you get to the swimming hole. If you are too 
low, you will pass below the pond and notice warm 
water as you cross the swimming hole's outlet. 
DEVELOPED: No. 
TEMPERATURE: About 80F 
SEATING CAPACITY: It's a big pool, four times the 
size of a hotel swimming pool and plenty deep away 
from the edge. 
CAMPING: Plenty between ENNIS and WEST 
YELLOWSTONE. 
COMMENTS: Nobody ever goes here. The astounding 
thing about this pool is that it is filled with green pillow 
shaped clouds, perhaps blue-green algae. The center is 
clear of green clouds and seems to be where the spring 
is bubbling up. My pup had her first swim here in three 
months. On call she lept into the pool and swam about 
a hundred feet out to the "duck" (ME) floating in the 
center. After trying to retrieve me a dozen times, she 
gave up. Bring your most scenic companions as the 
location is too pretty to waste on training duck dogs. 

MAP: CLIFF LAKE 7.5 

contributed by Art Foran 
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LOLO HOT SPRINGS/ 
HOTEL HOT BA TH 

Missoula County, Montana 
Nearest Town: Missoula, Montana 
LAT: 46.728 ; LONG: 114.533 

DIRECTIONS: 11 miles SOUTH of MISSOULA on 
HIGHWA Y 93, turn WEST on HIGHWAY 12 for 26 
miles. You can't miss it. 
DEVELOPED: Yes, but hear us out. 
SEATING CAPACITY/CAMPING: Plug in your RV, 
but hear us out. 
TEMPERATURE: 111F at the source. 
COMMENTS: Montana has taken a beating on its numer
?us touriStYJlOt springs resorts, and Lolo Hot Springs 
IS no exceptIOn to the bad rep. Paul Melancon sums up 
Lolo proper saying, "Sick, sick, sick. Beautiful setting, 
incredible rocks, paved, cemented, and resorted·out. 
Ten pumps. No waiting." But wait. 

Not more than a three-step gallop from the Lolo 
buffalo pen/rodeo grounds/duck pond is a quaint old 
hotel with a modestly priced, funky indoor plunge 
and not a beachball to be seen. You'll notice the turn
off for it about 200 yards before you reach the big 
resort coming from Missoula. It's a dinky sign, so keep 
your eyes peeled. It says, "Hotel Hot Bath", with a 
little neon arrow that's never working. Two bucks will 
get you a fairly uncrowded plunge in a good size pool 
and the steam is free. I seem to remember a bar around 
tl~ere somewhere, a fireplace and a small lobby. Real 
nIce . 

MAP: LOLO HOT SPRINGS 7.5 
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HOODOO HOT SPRINGS (SLATE CREEK) 
Custer County, Idaho 
Nearest Town: Sunbeam, Idaho 
LAT: 44.1 71 ; LONG : 114.624 

DIRECTIONS: Go eight miles EAST of SUNBEAM on 
ROUTE 75 to a locked gate. Hike up the road three 
hundred yards to an abandoned bath shack. 
SEATING CAPACITY/CAMPING: The tub measures 
3x 7 and there is camping available at the site. 
TEMPERATURE: 122F. 

SUNBEAM 

+ CASTLE PEAK 

COMMENTS : Lots of hot water! Sulphurous smell, 
but not too bad. A large 30' pool below bathhouse. 
The shack has glass windows and screens but no door! 
The recently abandoned HOODOO MINE is up the 
road .. Be careful around the mine--I found a half-crate 
of crystalized dynamite and about 300 blasting caps 
(they worked fine--Iots of fun.) I scraped the sludge 
out of one of the settling tanks and panned about a 
qu arter ounce of gold dust from it. Hike up to Hoodoo 
Lake, climb the ridge south of it and get a view of the 
"Chinese Wall"--two mountains that look like'pyramids 
(like wow, man, blow my mind for sure.) 

MAP: LIVINGSTON CREEK 7.5 

l' 
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GOLDBUG HOT SPRINGS 
Lehmi County, Idaho 
Nearest Town: Salmon, Idaho 
LAT: 44.905; LONG: 113.~29 

SALMON 

~ GOLDBUG 

~
/_ ~~ HOT SPRINGS 

, , 
, \ 

\ 

+ 
POISEN PEAK 

DIRECTIONS: Halfway between Salmon and CHALLIS 
on HIGHWAY 93 at mile marker 282 the trailhead to 
Goldbug begins. Three miles total, the first two through 
cottonwoods, creek and scrub, the last mile a steep 
ascent with a cascading snowmelt stream on your left. 
Up and up to what looks like a hole hewn out of the 
bedrock about 7'x3' and 4' deep. 
DEVELOPED: Nope. 
CA~IPI G: Available at the site. 
TEl\IPERATURE: 120F at source; 106F in pools. 
COMMENTS: Fifty to a hundred feet from the pool 
the mouth of the spring issues quietly into a sandy
bottomed shallower pool, seven feet in diameter under 
the branches of a juniper tree. Both pools command 
a worthy view of the countryside. If it's a hike you 
want, Poisen Peak (9361 ') is on up the trail. 

MAP: GOLDBUG RIDGE 7.5 

contributed by James Sparks 
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The undisputed center 

of the Universe 
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To Sleeping Child Hot Springs 

SLEEPING CHILD HOT SPRINGS 
Ravalli County, Montana 
Nearest Town: Hamilton, Montana 
LAT: 46 .106; LONG: 114.004 

DIRECTIONS: 47 miles SOUTH of that undisputed 
center of the universe, MISSOULA, MONTANA, on 
HIGHWAY 93 rests the town of HAMILTON and a 
rather obvious sign steering you 15 miles SOUTHEAST 
on HIGHWAY 38 to HIGHWAY 501 and on to one of 
the most relaxed, while tres chic, developed hot springs 
resorts to be found. And it boasts a veritable four-star 
natural soak to boot. 
DEVELOPED: We jez said so, didn't we? 
SEATING CAPACITY/LODGING: Bridal suite and room 
for the entire wedding party. 
TEMPERATURE: 100F to 125F. 
COMMENTS: Granted, this resort is in all the books 
and we can already hear the cries of "what a rip! I want 
my four bucks back!". Patience, little ones, patience. 
This is Montana, thank God 

A large outdoor pool accomodates the beachball 
and lap set, and two large soaking pools absorb the rest 
of us. The setting is rustic enough to give the illusion 
of backcountry experience, a nice enough delusion ~o 
have while sipping one of Sleeping Child's conncoctlOns, 
poolside, no less. The stars aren't any dimmer than in 
the great woods, the air just as crisp, the steam playful 
as expected--Hey! One could begin to like this. All for 
a couple bucks. They even have a system where anyone 
with a driver's license is automatically granted an un
limited credit line at the bar. Awright! 11 
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Because of the clothing policy (better keep yours 
on), we always reserved Sleeping Child as a substitute 

when we didn't have enough gas money to get to Jerry 
Johnson's--or when the editor wanted to impress a higher 
calibre sort of date. In time, a trip to Sleeping Child 
became a reason to go in itself--you see what college 
will do to your values. We have to credit our four-footed 
companion for sniffing out the natural soak a mere 
half-mile from the resort. Sort of brings new meaning 
to the phrase "man's best friend." Sure enough, pay 
the folks, but veer up the road to the canyon until you 
see the spot where water rushes from the cliff. Hot, 
you bet, but a sure cure for those guilty "I'm beginning 
to like civilization pangs". I haven't heard any real 
complaints about this practice as long as you give the owners 
their due. 

MAP: DEER MOUNTAIN 7.5 

Florence Iruing 

WHITE LICKS HOT SPRINGS 

Adams County, Idaho 
Nearest Town: Donnelly, Idaho 
LAT: 44.679; LONG: 116.231 

DIRECTIONS: If you knew your salts, you'd be coming 
south from HIGHWAY "To Hell with ycr job" 12, home 
to several five star springs. But we'll give directions from 
BOISE, IDAHO given that not everyone can be as merrily 
unemployed as your editor. An access road EAST of BOISE 
leads to HIGHWAY 55 NORTH. Say 80 miles NORTH one 
encounters DONNELLY. Now, if you run into MEADOWS 
or NEW MEADOWS you got to go back the way you came, 
you gone too far. In DONNELLY, right at a turn in the 
road there is a road leading WEST to a place called RAIN
BOW POINT. In about four miles this very convoluted 
roadway runs smack dead into a general store . The people 
in the store will tell you sure as I'm about to now to go 
right until you meet up with FOREST SERVICE ROAD 
186, marked on a sign that more often than not is ob
scured by a bush, but in all truth, it's the only thing 
that looks like a real road on a stretch besieged with 
false alarms. 12 MILES up and up and you'll be at humble 
WHITE LICKS. A little sign hammered in the ground 
and two small bathhouses signal your arrival. 
DEVELOPED: In a sense. 
SEATING CAPACITY/CAMPING: Two to a tub. Camping 
available on premises. 
TEMPERATURE: 140F at source. 

To Boise 

13 
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COMMENTS: The springs are located at 4800', a good 
distance for the skiing/snowmobiling crowd, so their 
use is somewhat limited to spring and summer. More 
often than not, the campground is peopled with wood
cutters and their ilk, their trailers and off-road bikes. But 
these people are okay. Most park their trailer for the 
season and leave and come back or often make their 
summer home about the springs .. They also do a very 
good job in keeping up the springs and bathhouses, and 
have always been friendly to me when I visited. The 
bathhouses in themselves are very decent too. The 
tubs measure probably 8 'x5' and have a functional sys
tem for temperature control replete with the plugs. 
I found it interesting that the campers there accept the 
presence of the springs as part of the order of the day. 
Instead of the springs being the eagerly anticipated soak 
they were, rather, the bath and nothing more. Made it 
easy to find all the time I wanted for a good, long soak, 
private and fairly pristine--the group only commented 
around the bonfire that evening that "my muscles sure 
must have been sore." 

MAP: CASCADE 15. 

GARRISON WARM SPRINGS 
Powell County, Montana 
Nearest Town: DeerLodge, Montana 

-, LAT: 46.607; LONG: 112.776 

DIRECTIONS: From DEERLODGE, go WEST on 1-90 
to GARRISON JUNCTION. Take the PHOSPHATE 
offramp, drive three miles on the frontage road after 
the offramp to PHOSPHATE JUNCTION which is more 
a state of mind than a location. Head NORTH 0 n a mine 
road that looks private, but isn't, for 4Y2 miles. There are 
a few signs warning about mine trucks apd who owns 
the end of the road. The mine is a half mile upstream 
from a waterfall on the right, and likely the source of 
the spring. 
DEVELOPED: No. 
TEMPERATURE: The GOOD BOOK lists this as 77F. 
Although I've experienced it warmer, this is definately 
a summer-day spot. 
SEATING CAPACITY/CAMPING: Without Spring 
run-off, water forms several good soaking pools holding 
up to six people each. 
Camping available at McDonald Pass on Highway 12 
between Helena and Garrison. 

COMMENTS: I'd heard rumors of this spring, and wanted 
to find it. A stop in PAT'S PLACE bar, Garrison, turned 
me on to the general directions. It's there, all right. For 
what it's worth. Not much company, nice scenery, nice 
clean pools, nice big mining trucks groaning by during the 
week. There's a standing height waterfall, if that's your 
forte . A certain paranoia about being next to the road, 
nay, on the road ... alone ... may make it hard to relax. 

MAP: 

Contributed by Art Foran and Yeti Lo vefoot 
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LAST 
CHANCE 
GULCH 

The Rialto, Helena, Montana 

.GAZETTEER GOSSIP FROM THE BIG SKY 

Let's let these last bits and once and for all the controversy over 
BLUE JOINT HOT SPRINGS: 

Word is from our two trusted contributors, Art Foran and 
Paul Melancon, that the BLUE JOINT ain't jumping. According 
~o our pals and the U~FS, BLUE JOINT 1&2 are puny dribbles 
111 a dense, swampy thIcket. Not worth looking for given the half 
a dozen goo~ hot springs within an hour of the place (ah yes, the 
old gO?~ spnng/~ad spring dichotomy) When interrogated, a 
local cItIzen ad:nlt.te~. th.at,th.ere were "some lukewarm springs 
you could go dlPPll1 111 Iff n It was warm enough." Enough said. 

Paul had all the luck this trip, finding yet another Montana 
~oozey. On MOUNT AQUA he writes, "unlisted anywhere and 
nghtl~ so. It was on the Custer map just off US 212, 3 miles east 
of JulIet. It's an aban.doned r~sort with a debris filled swimming 
poo! an.d what loo~s lIke the fIrst concrete building in the Montana 
terntones. Four bIzarrely shaped soakingtubs--I don't know what 
was soaked in them but it certainly wasn't human. A pipe spouts 
70F water every 30 seconds or so." Definitely a last resort. 

Across a bridge on Highway 93, just south of the turn-off for 
MEI?ICI~E HOT SPRIN<?,S in southern Montana, a fellow was spotted 
:nakll1g hIS way from COpIOUS amounts of rising steam clad only 
111 a bath towel. Smoking gun or what? Anybody want to check 
it out? 
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While most all the springs in Montana are developed in some 
sense or another, there is a wild plunge yet! RINGLING POOL 
also known as LUCAS WELL, bubbles to the surface at a splendid 
115F, free and come as you were. It is southeast of White Sulphur 
Springs, off Highway 89 on Route 294. Believe it or not, it is 
marked on most state maps and clearly on the Montana Geological 
map. Drive east on 294 and before the turn-off for Castle ghost 
town look for steam rising in a farmer's field on the north side 
of the road. 

Another couple of undeveloped springs, though not without 
their own share of problems, are east of Missoula on Interstate 
90. One, BEARMOUTH HOT SPRINGS, is actually right on 
the highway. Bearmouth is midway between Missoula and 
Drummond. If you are travelling east and see a sign on the Mountain 
saying "CHALET" you've passed it. Parking for the spring is a real 
problem. If you pull off the highway, you'll be ticketed and fined. 
I suggest parking at the Bearmou th Chalet Bar and walking the road 
behind it back west. The road is bulldozed in about 14 mile from 
the parking area, so you'll need to make your way over unbroken 
trail to the spring. Why bother? The pool is a wonderful swimming 
spot, about 90F, with a lovely waterfall, clear turquoise water 
and caves to hide in when the cops come. I've never gotten the 
straight story on how illegal it is to swim there, but I'd go at night. 

Nearby, on the south side of the road, is NIMROD HOT SPRINGS, 
nothing to get too excited about as it checks in at only 80F, but 
I guess beggars can't be choosers when it comes to Montana. You 
will see the steam from the highway. Pull off on the first exit 
after you pass it and drive back on a dirt road to the spring. 

Ammending the Good Book, GALLOGY and MEDICINE HOT 
SPRINGS are North of LOST TRAIL PASS not LOLO. 

My wrap-up makes an obligatory bow to civilizashun with 
a pitch for some of Montana's developed, though not without 
redeeming qualities, springs (eek! Quit throwing them bottles!) 
NEW BILTMORE HOT SPRINGS is easy to find, with a big 
yellow sign marking it on the road between Dillon and Twin 
Bridges. It's a decrepit place, leaning toward the pruneshaped 
beachball, but that, we're told, adds to the charm. Plenty of 
radium in the water, enough to give one a glow for hours after 
leaving. This is a must if you are in the area as it is about to disa
ppear from the face of the earth. SILVER STAR, in the same 
vicinity, is equally friendly, although indoors. BOULDER HOT 
SPRINGS, south of Helena, is an interesting place stuck in dev
elopmen t between a crumbling, grand resort of ye steryear and 
a funky hippie dip. Never swam there myself, but I poked around 
it some. 
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Far more impressive in Boulder, however, is the FREE ENTER
PRISE RADON HEALTH MINE, run by one very dear soul, 
Darryl Parker (I'd give away a coveted lifetime subscription to one 
who'd be so kind as to remember me to him.) The mine attracts 
all sorts of devotees of radon therapy, who seek relief from their 
aches and troubles in the cool vapors of the mine and in the company 
of kind people, huddled in blankets 80 feet below the surface, 
sitting on car seats against the bedrock, thanking God for their 
lives. 

While you're in the area, don't bother to stop at Alhambra 
Hot Springs (We didn't even capitalize it so as to discourage you 
even further.) The water is used for heat and therapy in a con
velesence home. Pass. Be there soon enough. But, ahem, while 
you're in the area, drive on up to Helena and see the remains of 
the BROADWATER HOTEL and NATATORIUM. All that is left 
of this turn-of-the-century resort are some crumbling timbers of 
the old hotel and some boulders that once graced the old pool. 
Next door, a health club has put the old relentless waters back in 
use but there is some confusion as to letting visitors use them. 
Almost everybody in Helena has some little tidbit to say about 
the BROADWATER (the old place), and a good spot to hear 
tales about 'em is at the RIALTO bar. No hot water, not even 
in the restrooms, but they serve up good burgers and interesting 
times. The bartender is spoken for. 

And last, but not least, CHICO HOT SPRINGS'. Darn it, I 
know it'S awful of me, me being such a wilderness role model 
for y'all, but I love this place to pieces. Now that they've 
closed BOILING RIVER at night, I can't think of a place I'd rather 
spend the evening down thataway, eating, soaking and getting away 
wi th all sorts of things. The food, if you haven't heard is worth 
a trip in itself, the setting--paradise, the hot water flow-- tremen
dous, the price--well, there areworseways to blow a weeks pay. 
Yellowstone employees!! Take your parents there and we might 
win 'em over to our side. 

.-~.~,~ 

.. ~~/ 
.,' :: ' .: ~ ~:a.:' :: ....... 

..... ... 
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What the River 
would Say 

a nyone who has ever visited or worked in Yellowstone 
National Park, and especially anyone who'd proclaim 
themselves a springster, has heard of or soaked in the 
gran daddy of them all, Boiling River. It's popularity 

is understandable . Incredible amounts of hot water appearing 
mysteriously from a cave alongside the Gardiner River, travelling 
down into the river itself, over ancient chunks of dislodged trav
ertine, onto you, the lucky bather. The adventurous can dive 
beneath the five foot waterfalls and into a submereged cave with 
enough air and snuggling room for a watery kiss or two. Some 
swim upstream against the current, warm water flowing over their 
shoulders, cold running silently across their belly. Others are 
content to sit against the rocks, in little enclaves, and watch the 
steam disappear in the night sky over looming Mt. Everts. And too 
many come to party and drown and generally wreak havoc. 
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Hlrop.HATI ~;! rr)~ THE PRess 
f"OR III1 ;Et:jAT~ RElEt.S[ 
J un(!: I , 19£)2 

PR[SS Cor:rt,CTS: Anz(' lmo or nubI!' r 
(307) 344· ]]81. ('x.l. 2303 0'- n o! 
82·}4 

HSU ~TUD[;n DIE S III Y(LlO!i STO!lE tlAT IO:~A l PA~K 

Su o~rin tendent John To\'ms ley repo r ts th<'J t t h~ body o f ~ _Ji_l _li~'"-,-,-,A,-,-=:.....:c--=="

flew Yu r ko <'J 22 year-ol d I'ic n::ilna State Ur:;versity (;\SU ) s t udent , ~la5 founa ea r ly . 

~9. ~;<'J y 31 . i n t he Ga r dne r Ri ver , approx;r:atel y t~:o mi l es ins i de the north 

entrance of Ye ll Ol'/s t one lIati onal Pari:;. 

~~d fo~ r other Boz~an fr i ends h<'Jd bee~ swi rr:l ing at the point l or: illly knc~'!Tl 
as 0 1 Ing RlIIe r, The Vlctl~l \'laS I~ st s ee n I n the " ; vc r at a bou t 2 : 30 iI, I'1. ~i~ 
companion s searc hed fo r hin a nd then r eported him ml !.s ! ng to pa r k headCll: ~r t p. rs il l. 
l cproxlma t el y 4 :30 a , m. A p,H'i:: r ange r a rri\'~ on th£' sc ene to continue t he seMc n 
for ' the missi ng indiv idual . f: y 5 il , m. , e i gh t o the r Ilat;o na l Par k Service cmp l oy~es 
had j ~ ined the sea rc h effOrt. . 

Incidents such as these described 
in several 1982 press releases, were 
the primary factors forcing 
Boiling River's night closure. 
This particular hot pot had 
a notorious reputation stemming 
from a decades worth of murders, 
drug dealing, rape and accidental 
deaths all occuring at night in the 
party atmosphere of the easily accesible 
spring. 
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In 1982, when the Park Service restricted Boiling River 's 
use t o daytime only, they were responding to what had become 
a dangerous and ugly situation. Booze, bad craziness, boiling water 
and trash don't mix. The closure was only a temp orarysolution 
t o a lingering conundrum . .Just how "public" is public land. How 
do you strike a b alance between preservation and isolation? 

A coupl e winters ago , after hearing about the Park 
Service's ac tion, I paid a visit to the park. It was thirty below, 
snow piled up higher than my head on each side of the road leading 
in to Mammoth Hot Springs. Th e tourists (" visitors" in park parlance) 
had gone south and I felt quite alone, as if the entire park were 
in this particular moment set aside for me. I was eager for a soak, 
a marvelous solitary soak, in Boiling River, but being aware of the 
new restrictions, sought out a ranger first for the haws, whens and 
most importantly , the whys. He met me a Boiling River and led 
me t o a small steam cave upbank from Boiling River, where it was 
warm and in the comp any of rat shit and the biggest rattlesnake 
skin I have ever seen, we could t alk. 

" No t too many years back," he said, "it seemed like 
it was just those of us working here who knew about this river. 
My kids learned how to swim down there." A small group of 
good people--that's how he describ ed it. Some in swim suits, some 
not. No big deal. "And if someone brought a b ottle of wine, that 
was okay . No one would think of smashing it against the rocks. 

" But it's a strange scene now--like a city. And whenever 
som eb ody drowns or a couple lovers get caught beneath a slide 
of travertine in the caves, I always seem to be the one who has to 
drag out the dead. 

" This isn't an amus ement park. It's wilderness. We're 
responsible for trying to save the pa rk from the people and the 
people from the park." 

21 



22 

']€rr a c. e Mt 

Yes. I knew that. Park management has forever en
gaged in the tug-of-war between visitation and preservation. And 
the use--or misuse--of hot water was characteristic of the resulting 
schi tzophrenia. 

a t one time, Yellowstone had not one, but three commer
cial hot springs. One was at Mammoth Hot Springs at 
the foot of Jupiter Springs, across from the hotel. The 
Fountain Hotel, just north of Fountain Paint Pots, used 

steam heat and was touted as the only hotel in 1915 to have natural 
hot water baths. But the real action was down at Old Faithful, 
and area that is and has always been indicative of the worst inclin
ations of the park's commercial interests. A swimming pool meas
uring 50 by 100 feet, was built in 1924. It was supplied by an 
isolated hot spring once called Solitary Spring .... now called Solitary 
Geyser. The transistion from spring to geyser was induced when the 
crater pool of the spring was trenched to provide a "steady" supply 
of hot water. Until a few years ago, the Inn used a similar spring 
behind the Inn to supply hot water for the laundry room, in keeping 
with a tradition begun in the 1920's by construction workers who 
used yet another hot spring in the vicinity for the ir own laundry 
and hot water supply. As soap can cause an apparently quiet spring 
to go geyser if the conditions are right, the men's admirable attempts 
at cleanliness caused the source to erupt, forcing geyser bursts some 
10 feet high--this in turn triggered another tiny spring to erupt. 
The Inn's laundry pool didn't refill un til a park engineer poured 
several bucketfulls of sand down the tiny geyser's vent hole. 

Purflie Mis 

l< S e 

"Yeah, it's a strange history here," said the.ranger ~hen 
I had finished this litany of weirdness. But foremost m my mmd 
were the new restrictions on the river. It didn't seem fair to shut 
it off from everyone, especially those who'd be able t~ truly appreac
iate it's beauty at night. Couldn't people be taught thIS? If they 
knew somehow that the hunks of travertine, so easily trampled 
and scrambled across were home to a multitude of life, wouldn't 
they take the extra steps around the bac~ of the s~rin~ where i~ . 
was less fragile. I suggested some sort of mt~rpretive SIgn to pomt 
out where one could walk with a clear conSCience. 

"Let me tell you a story," said the ranger. "We used 
to have a model that one of the rangers here buil t, called Old 
FaithfulJunior. It stood about two feet high and w~s made out of 
plaster and pipe. In the guts of it, water was heated mto steam 
and every so often, when enough steam built up, it wou~d blow .. 
None of us that worked here liked it much . It was stupId and kmd 
of a pain to take care of. But the publ~c really see~ed to enjoy 
it. More people than you'd actually think thought It was real, and 
some even preffered it to Old Faithful itself. 

What I'm trying to say here, is that some people have 
a hard time seeing Yellowstone as being a. real, livin~ area. They 
just come here like they'd come to a carnival or a circus or Sea 
World. There has to be a way to make them aware . To make them 
understand. Until then, we rangers have to do the best we can 
to protect the park from the people i t w~s originally set a~ide fo~." 

We left the cave and went out mto the wmter air, makmg 
our way back up to the road. And I thou~ht abou t the one livi~g 
thing that had the most at stake h~re. I tned to hear what the r:;er 
would say: "I was here not only first, but for a better purpose. 

All I can suggest to those of us who will miss our nights 
at Boiling River is other places. Most are harder to get to. All 
deserve your respect. 

...--------
\.11/ 

,~.hf 
~ )1 !i 
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Batheable Springs in YN P 

BOILING RIVER MUN lANA __ 
·---- \iiiYOMINC~ -

Cooke 
City 

SEVEN MILE HOLE 

BATHTUB (ARTIST'S PAINT POTS) 

MADISON RIVER PLUNGE ----

THE FIREHOLE 

MIDWAY BASIN PLUNGE 

~~~~~----+--------------WESTTHUMBPOOL 

BEC HLER POOL ------------___ • 

• illegal 

___ ..... \'1-_____________ - 0 legal 

To Jackson South Entrance 

What you now have before you is a map of several good soaking spots in Yellowstone National Park. You will 
note the distinction "Legal" or "Illegal" at each site. What this means is that legal spots you will not get busted for 
dippin in because a hot water outlet mixes with a cold water source, i.e. a river. Illegal means you will be fined plenty 
and most likely embarrassed righteously by a ranger because the spring has no cold water influx. Ex-employees not
withstanding I have seen it happen many times, and there's no way OLlt of the ticket. It is impossible to look non
chalant tugging on your underwear in the middle of nowhere. Be discreet. Pick up hitchhiking park employees, 

also frowned upon, for the tricks to looking like you're somewhere else . But don't tell 'em I sent you. 
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MADISON RIVER PLUNGE 
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Park approximately 14 mile from the Madison Junction Camp
ground on a wide shoulder on the sunny side on the s.treet, south. 
There is no trail, just tall grass and elk. Walk to the nver and 
follow the bank east towards the campground and museum area. 
At a worn piece of path leading down to a small tr~buta.ry of the 
river start looking for wisps of steam. If all else falls, stick your 
hand in. The spring/river mixture fluctuates in temperature bet
ween about 80 degrees and 90 . The bottom is mucky and the 
water somewhat cloudy, but it has a titalating mini-jacuzzi effect 
from tiny springs bubbling up from the mud. It's nice, not great, 
but very peaceful at night under a bright sky in the ~hadow of 
National Park Mountain. Three stars. Keep your SUlt close. 

THE FIREHOLE 

For swimmers. This is a great place in many respects. A deep, 
deep plunge pool with natural 80' cliffs to di~e fro~, a sl~all.ow 
area for lazying about, and a rough set of rapids to Jump. 111 111 

while tempting fate. The water is very warm by companson to 
the rest of the rivers in the Park, about 85 degrees (though the 
Good Book says at the source of hot water, way down river, it 
is over 200!) While driving south from Madison Jct. on route 
to Old Faithful, turn right on the Firehole River Gorge road. 
About a mile and a half on this one way road you' will without 
doubt see cars parked along the east bank. Park. Grab your 
towel. And about those rapids. If you choose to jump in, 
jump far out in to the middle of them to avoid a giant groin
snapping rock right in a real convenient spot. If you aren't tucked 
under by the current, there is a lovely purple-green watery 
passage to float blissfully into the deep plunge upon. Bring the 
water-wings. A very happy spot. Three stars. 

MIDW A Y BASIN PLUNGE 

Technically defunct and non-ranger-resistent. However, it 
meets the criteria for a legal bathing spot, 0 ho ho, so argue if 
hassled. Say you didn't know and that you've never heard of 
the Gazette. It is right on the road to Old Faithful, so suit up, 
and you can miss it because it has itS very own parking lot! . 
A priveleged spring. And beautiful. It's r~ght next to the b~ldge 
across the Firehole River leading to the Mldway Geyser Bas1l1 
(remember what we said about amusement parks?). Look for 
a gorgeous section of blue, green and orange alagae algae and an 
incredible flow of water so hot is doesn't even get a temperature 
listing in the Good Book. Three stars. 

BECHLER POOL 

My info on this one is second-hand, but from a trusted corr
esspondant, so here goes. There are actually two different loc
ations in this area. The first we call Dunaba Falls Spring. Get a 
permit and camp near the falls, a seven mile swampy, but level 
hike from Bechler River Ranger Station. Bring a topo map. 
Walk down the footpath from the Dunaba Falls camp and wade 
across the river (Boundary Creek). Don't fuss with the warm 
pools you meet in the grass on the west side of the river, the good 
stuff is after you can see the falls right in front of you. All of the 
pools are in the spray of the falls. The first is on the west side 
and ear lobe deep, 110 degrees or so. Two more almost as hot 
and bigger are just across the creek from this one. 

The second spring is Ferris Fork Hot Springs. Take the 
swampy walk from Bechler over the dry one from Old faithful 
it's much prettier and either way will drag you 15 miles. There 
are two campgrounds. Ferris Fork is best, Three Rivers being too 
full of horses, NPS and starving mosquitoes. Don't be bothered by 
the signs on the way up to Ferris Fork, walk across the first 
meadow behind the sign telling you not to wash your clothes, soul 
or bod around the corner to the pool with a hot creek flowing in 
one side and cool mixing in from Ferris Fork. A boiler in the 
center looks like something out of an old coffee pot. Any temp 
you like and big enough to swim anybody who goes there. 

WEST THUMB POO L 

All right, out of the backcountry and over to Yellowstone 
Lake. 1/8th of a mile north of West Thumb Geyser Basin 
look for a sign that says "Lake 21". Park in the employee 
areas and walk towards the lake. There is a warm pool running 
off into the lake about four feet deep. The temperature is a 
scalding 135 degrees, but by mixing ice water from the lake 
you can make it a bit more bearable. Next to it is a bed of 
warm gravel. It's an iffy spot, but again, argue if hassled. 
Risk stupidity. 
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SEVEN MILE- HOLE 

Personally my favorite . A steep and long trai l, about twelve miles 
from Canyon Village (start at Inspiration Point ) leading do wn to 
the floor of the Grand Canyon of the Yellowstone (nex t slide, 
please. ) An isolated spot, except in July, fo r some reason, isolated 
enough for a couple friends of mine I know to set up a permanen t 
camp there, for two weeks un til the NPS drove them out. ~own 
the trail from the campground to the river , a hot run-off mIxes 
with several river-bottom springs to form wonderfully inventive 
.small soaking pots. You will be quite alone, so drop yer pan ts, 
snuggle in and enjoy the wonderful color tricks the sun pe rfo~ms 
on the lower canyon walls. The walk in is incredible. Volcal1lc 
activity of every type welcomes you on your way. Plenty of 
trout too, as Seven Mile Hole is probably the bes t fishing spot 
in the park (this evidenced by the fact that I fished all over the 
park and only caught some thing there.) 
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Paul Allin 

ARTIST'S PAINT POTS (BATHTUB) 

I can 't tell you were this one is . I can 't. I'll get thrown in 
Ranger jail and snubbed by all my fri ends in the park. But it's 
there. It's hot. It's blue. And you have to travel off the path 
and across a bog to reach it. I had a great time there, but kids , 
it 's just too full of no-no's to say more. 

dri ftwoo--~ =-==lL=---f-= 

CLIPPINGS 

Hot Springs are not a big subject in LA papers these days, 
but we recently found two clippings in THE DAILY NEWS 
and THE LA WEEKLY. THE WEEKLY told about El Encino 
Springs which were purported to lie in a trailer park in the south 'end 
of the San Fernando Valley . We checked it out on their urginq 
and found instead a capped spring feeding into a small pond in the 
shape of a Spanish guitar plain as day right smack on Ventura 
Boulevard in the business district. The Weekly told the story of 
a Frenchman, Eugene Garnier, who constructed the pond and a 
two-story limestone building in 1872. No bathing possibilities, 
and we had no luck even getting admitted inside the walled-off 
park, but the novelty of a hot spring going serenly about its business 
in a section of town where the only apparent landscape grows bet
ween cracks in the asphalt , delighted us to no end. 

A staff writer for THE DAILY discovered a man who's 
probably some long lost descendant of Mr . Garnier. She writes : 
"Looking out your window at a perfectly flat backyard, it 's hard 
to imagine it transformed. You could add a little hillside over 
there, a stony canyon here . Off to the left you could have a pool 
--but not just an ordinary pool. Instead, you could put in a spa 
that looks just like a natural hot spring; you could have a little 
brook meandering over stones and emptying into a waterfall 
(which you could turn on with the flip of a switch.) You could 
call Fred Lucas and let him figure out how to turn your yard 
into a woodsy grotto. 'I 'm not nuts about subtlety ,' said Lucas, 
laughing." All the way to the bank, we bet. 

Then again, could it be just the answer to the unfortunate 
fate plauging many of our beloved springs? I 'd pay to see a 
soul who'd litter their own "wonderland " . Then again, I'm 
not that wealthy. Forget it . 

MORE ADVENTURE THAN A MAN CAN STAND! 
Hot Springing on Mount St. Helens! 

Frank Cooley is on the road again , and you better sit down 
before you read this: "Would you believe a 95 degree, 75 foot 29 
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waterfall flowing at over 1000 GPM? Plus I am fairly certain that 
that I 'm the first person to set foot there . Can you guess where 
it's at? No, not S~uth America--Washington, Mt. St. Helens. 
There's a boiling , no, sizzling creek flowing out of the gap that 
was blasted towards Spirit Lake with six major falls, the last 
90 to 95 deqrees (the spray is cooler, the main blast of the water 
is perfect though it is as strong as a firehose.) The plunge 
pool isn't deep , but the spray of the falls beating down on you 
with hurricane force, well, the intensity is almost scary! The falls 
are in a canyon cut into the ash deposits. You have an excellent 
view of Spirit Lake and Mount Rainier in the distance which 
makes up for the local terrain which is about as bleak as anything 
I 've ever seen, even in Nevada. 

Now the bad news. 1. It's well into the RED ZONE of which 
the sign says $1000 fine for entering, let alone getting nekkid 
in. I don't know about enforcement, but I saw no sign that any 
one else had dared enter this dreaded area. On the other hand , 
I'm sure I was spotted by the helicopter people several times 
yet they made no attempt to swoop down and seize my ass 
Also, when I got back to the parking area, there was a ranger there 
and he saw me coming out of the forbidden zone covered: 
head to foot in ash, backpack and all, and he made no attempt 
to fine me (I didn't give him too much time though.) 

2. The terrain is rough (loose ash , zillions of little gulleys, 
rocks that roll when you step on them--even big ones. Worst 
of all is the danger (very real) of falling rocks in the canyon. 
I saw more rockfalls in two hours than I have in all my life and 
I couldn't really relax in the water 'cause the rumbles from the 
dome in the crater sounded like an avalanche. In the falls there 
are places where you can squeeze up to the rock face and be rela
tively safe and still get a good soak. 

3. THE VOLCANO COULD BLOW AT ANY TIME. I could 
feel the tremors while lying on a rock drying off. 

4. The ash blows in the wind--it was like being lost in the Sah
ara at times--bring goggles so you can see. 

5. The gases of the volcano are posionous at high enough con
centration, though they would rise well above the falls--unless 
there was some kind of freak wind. 

Aside from all that, five stars. 
If you want more accurate directions you'll have to write the 

GAZETTE directly because they're scared they'll get their 
shriveled butts hauled in to court for printing them--and we tru
sted them so. 

Other updates: FALES HOT SPRINGS, the house is occupied. 
DOLAN'S HOT SPRINGS has burnt up. It's much easier to tres
pass now since all the brush on the north side of the creek is gone. 
Spent the Labor Day weekend at VERDE HOT SPRINGS, AZ and 
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a thrilling one it was. Friday night some drunk rednecks got in 
a fight and the casualties had to be helicoptered out the next a.m. 
Hellacious thunder and dust storm. The flash flood hit that eve
ning. I was crossing the river coming back to eat dinner and won 
dering what all the commotion was about. Looked upstream to 
see the dry right channel filling up with red water. Five cars and 
a dozen people were stranded on the new island, but it all turned 
out okay. And that to a man who's seen it all and more. 

AIN'T OUR F AUL T 

Dear Gazetteers, 
You have a new hot spring to research after last year's earth

quake at Challis, Idaho! Now what could be a more unique ex
perience than getting to bathe in an earthquake created hot sp
ring, and be the first human being to do so at that (Ed. Note : 
Please see previous article .) Such opportunities don't come al
ong everyday! I would love to know more about these new hot 
springs that the media mentioned, as well as any effects on the 
existing springs up there. Unfortunately, I don't have the finan
cial resources to head off to Idaho at a moment's notice . Hope
fully you have a subscriber up there somewhere who can check 
it out. 

Blaine Hammick 

OFF THE OREGON TRAIL 

Once again I find myself in the great American West within 
sniffing distance of various magical odors and vapors. Most 
residents of Wisconsin are amazed that hot water issues forth 
from the earth. I'm told that some of the oldest and most 
stable rocks yet to be found support Wisconsin, so maybe it's 
not surprising that folks there don't believe in things like 
shifting, faulting and vulcanism. To think that I grew up there. 

At BAGBY HOT SPRINGS, the Friends of Bagby have done 
some nice work. Four of the old hollowed out log tubs have been 
set up on a big cedar deck, along with a nice hot tub. Total 
bather capacity seems to be about twenty people. Word of the 
improvements is spreading fast , so expect to wait your turn at 
Bagby. The Friends are in constant attendance on weekends. 
Nudity is still the custom, but the bad craziness and druken 
rowdiness seem to be gone . So far, so good; but the Friends 
may have their hands full when the tourist season begins. 

Folks in Washington are circulating a rumor about a secret 
hot spring on Mt. Hood. I get the feeling they're talking about 
the old "Swim" resort . It burnt down long ago , leaving only 
a few seeps of lukewarm water oozing about. I 'm poking and 
prying anyway, tapping phone lines and opening other people 's 
mail. Hope , like hot water , springs eternal. 

Lee Shissler 
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MUSCLE STEW 
We've been with you from the start and take THE HOT SPRINGS 

GAZETTE on all our adventures (wise idea.) In seven years of 
hot springing we have been to over 180 springs across the west and 
Canada. We'd like to share our all-time favorite--HOT SPRINGS 
COVE VANCOUVER ISLAND B.C.----the very best spring we've 
ever been to. 

We had to hire a float plane to fly us out to the dock where the 
1.2 mile hike begins on a cedar board walk through a beautiful 
rain forest. You have to tell the pilot when to pick you up, and 
you better be there when you say, or bye-bye plane. We told him 
(the pilot) the next day, but when we saw the springs we had to 
send word that we were going to stay three days (as long as we 
had food.) Water is so scarce we drank from the springs. There 
are two or three waterfalls, a beautiful beach of soft brown pebbles, 
a bathtub in the rain forest and five to seven pools cascading down 
into sea. High tide gets you with cold sea water and then slowly 
the hot water returns as the waves subside. We found great places 
to camp in the forest, beach or on the rocks. When the fog comes 
in, an eerie foghorn starts up. 

Real clean. No trash. People seem to take care of this 
very special place. 

Soak in the pools and watch the bald eagles soar overhead. 
You can fish and collect mussels and clams. Dinner is just wait
ing for you. We met the nicest people there and they shared 
their mussel stew with us. Even the Canadian Coast Guard 
showed up for a dip and the captain was naked in a second. 
Paradise for sure. One not to miss. We are qoinq back some 

day, maybe we'll see you there. 

Mark and L equetta Birmingham 

'! ~ ) 
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EFFERVESENCE 

. It only pleases ~s to no end, some of the stuff we get sent, esp
eCIally when there s such apparent enthusiasm for springing or 
even Just the idea of springing. Case in point Jan Roberts who 
has been filling our mailbox with absolutely ~ifty bits of ' 
~ork. Among our favorites is his compilation of "Descriptive 
Plano Solos about Springs (Hot and Cold) ". Just had to be 
printed: 

"Bu b bling Spring "--reverie 
by Ab bie Ford 1906 

"Bubbling Spring"--tone poem 
by Julie Rive-King 1904 

"Geyser"--from "Yellowstone" Suite 
by Donald Midgley 1 942 

"Sparkling Waters"--valse brillante 
by Zez Confey 1928 

"Yellowstone Geyser"--from "American Impressions" 
by Robert Van Eps 1982 (tape available Mel Bay Inc.) 

Jan has also compile~ an extensive list of articles on springs 
and such, too long to prmt here, but we'll see if we can't some
how make it available. 

Well, tides' coming in. Gotta go. 
YETI 
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MR. STILLSON'S 
STRANGE: B~GGAGE: 

A story by Christopher Reiner 

Years ago, too far back for most living souls to remember, there was 
a resort hotel at a place called Brittle Springs in northern New Mexico. 
It was a tall , ramshackle building in Queen Anne style, with gables and 
spires, ornate cornices and arched windows. There were over twenty 
rooms, just a little over twenty ... the exact number escapes me now-
there are limits on one's memory , you know, especially someone 
as old as I fear I have become. Let us say twenty-two or twenty-three .. . 
no matter. It was picturesque, and, considering its great distance from 
any large or even small town, quite comfortable, with rooms furnished 
with mahogany bureaus, canopy beds or four-posters, carved walnut 
nightstands, stuffed chairs. Some even had a small divan . From the 
rooms you could look out over the road, over the oaks and pines and distant 
fields to the ocher hills . The springs themselves we re noteworthy 
on ly in that their reputation as a healing spa was widespread and persist
ent, making its way across the Rockies and into the great cosmopolitan 
cities of the East. There, word of them was exchanged between the wealthy 
and influential families, each of which seemed to have an endless array of 
ailing matrons, consumptive cousins, neurasthenic nieces and exhausted 
grand-uncles who were said to require many months of recuperation each 
year in the clean, jasmine-scented air of the Southwest, where they could 
pass the lemon-colored mornings and silver twillights in steaming pools of 
blue water as their frayed and tangled nerves relaxed and mended. 
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And so they came. Every year they crossed the mountains to that elegant 
Victorian hotel. They were not interested in hiking further on, navigating 
the winding trails to find some pristine pool. They chooe instead the tepid 
waters of Brittle Springs, and the comfort of those dark ,. sumptuous rooms. 

My family was related by marriage to the Belmonts of Philadelphia, a 
name that means nothing now and did not, truth be known, mean much 
even then, except that the Belmonts had once been involved in the selling 
of explosives to the railroads and had made a great deal of money; money 
which successfully perpetuated itself through prudent investment and whi
ch indolence and social climbing was to reduce considerably in the next 
few generations. My mother was a Belmont. She had the Belmont pallor, 
the dark and wispy Belmont hair, and the thin, almost weightless, Belmont 
physique (It was feared that if a Belmont woman were to be lost in the 
snow the absence of footprints would render any search futile.) My fath-
er was a wiry, nervous man who suffered from a chronic cough and a chronic 
inability to work at his job as overseeer of the Belmont real estate hold-
ings for more than nine months out of the year. Generally we spent those 
months, which tended to coincide with the advent of winter, at a variety 
of southern European resorts along the Mediterranean, during which time 
his cough would subside somewhat and his humours would improve con
sidetably. That year, however, the year we came to Brittle Springs, the 
Mediterranean had been beset by storms and chills, and we returned to the 
States earlier than usual, with my father rather the worse for the experience, 
beset by a cough that guarenteed not only his own sleeplessness, but mine 

and my mother's as well. I was nine years old, an only child , and I was 
disspirited to leave so soon. I loved having the run of those old continen-
tal hotels with their ballrooms and marble alcoves and wide staircases. We 
traveled west by train and then by automobile until we reached our dest
ination: that peculiar old place which rose out of nowhere from the rocky 
soil of northern New Mexico. 

At first I was excited. What child would not be excited by such a place? 
I looked forward to exploring it, finding secret passages , empty corridors, 
cellars full of dead bodies and other treasures. After about a week, how
ever, I had exhausted everything the hotel had to offer. There were no 
secret passages: the walls were boringly solid. Neither was there a cellar, 

at least not the kind I expected; only a basement room containing a belching 
boiler whose periodic rumbles were more irritating than eerie. Every corri
dor was well lighted and well traveled by a collection of guests who crept 
quietly along as if they expected that at any moment death would tap them 
on the shoulder and request their presence in his chambers. For most of 
them such an invitation would have been a decided relief. There were the 
Howards, for instance, a very old brother and sister. Miss Howard had such 
shocking white hair that it seemed to actually be a ghost curled atop her 
head. She had palsy in her hands and this made her fingers crooked and 
hard to move. She looked to me to be constantly on the verge of strang-
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ling someone, a!1d I saw her as a kind of witch, until she spoke to me once 
and asked if I would please unlock her door. Witches did not have to ask 
for such favors. Mr. Howard had a back problem and always seemed to be 
following a coin which he had dropped on the floor and which was alway
s rolling just out of reach. Then there was Mr. Crater, an enormously fat 
man whose breathing could be heard quite clearly on whatever floors he 
was not, at that moment, inhabiting. Or Miss Ramson, dark, frail and 
quiet, her bulbous eyes on the verge of tumbling from their sockets. There 
were more, but I have been saved the memories of them. It was a sad 
group, and after a week I was bursting with boredom. That is, until I met 
Mr. Trilling. 

I had noticed that there was one guest who did not look like he suffer
ed from any of the usual ailments. He was no more than forty years old, 
tall, stood erect. had strawberry-blond hair (and plenty of it), moved with
out a trace of trouble, did not wheeze , belch, murmur incomprehensibly 
to himself, or show any sign of infirmity. Stranger still , he did not take the 
waters. He spent his days either on the chintz-covered sofa in the parlor, or 
in the dining room, sipping cup after cup of coffee and discoursing on sub
jects which his fellow guests seemed to find somehow offensive. 

There were three meals a day at Brittle Springs. Breakfast, which began 
at six, wh.en the first brave or extrordinarily sleepless souls would proceed 
to the pools, lasted until ten. A lunch was served at precisely one o'clock, 
and dinner at six. Some of the guests skipped lunch, so dinner was the only 
meal that found everyone together--well, almost everyone ... Miss Howard 
took dinner in her room. 

Guests were arranged according to rooms and floors. My family sat with 
two matronly wonen from Baltimore, Mrs. Orange and Mrs. Reese, both 
asthmatic, who miraculously alternated their attacks so that one was alw
ays in good enough shape to care for the other. At the table nearest to us 
sat Mr. Trilling and Miss Ramson, among others. The conversation at our 
table was never very fascinating. My father disdained dinner talk, and this 
left my mother to try and engage Mrs. Orange or Mrs. Reese , who, wh.en 
one of them was not having an attack, usually bickered about their differ
ing opinions of people in the Baltimore social circle. To say, then, that we 
heard much of Mr. Trilling's conversation is not to say we eavesdropped. 
First of all, he was fairly loud, always speaking as if he were addressing a 
group instead of a few individuals. And what he said was bound to attract 
interest. Sitting next to the always shocked-looking Miss Ramson, he would 
say: 

"Are you aware, Miss Ramson, that in New York State they kill work
ingmen for demanding better wages? Kill them, yes. Right in front of the 
factories in which they slave away like animals so that the rich--you've he
ard of the rich , haven ' t you , Miss Ramson?--can afford their entertainments." 

And whatever good those smoky waters had done for the goggle-eyed 
young woman was undone in that moment. She would blink, laboriously 
lowering her frail eyelids over her protruding pupils , and just as laborious
ly raise them again to reveal an expression similar to the stunned frogs I 
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"Workingmen , Miss Ramson," he would continue , "go home every 
night with their muscles aching and every joint stiff with pain. They could 

use a little hot water to soothe those aches and pains. But they live in ten
ements, you see , and they have no hot water." 

Poor Miss Ramson would say nothing but would set her fork down on 
her plate in qUiet resignation. 

My father hated Mr. Trilling and would say so, later on, when Mr. Trill
ing was out of earshot. "A damn socialist," is what he called him. 

Little more than a week passed, and my boredom was becomii1g intol
erable. I was forbidden to stray into the land around the hotel. I could 
only poke about the trail that led to the springs. I did , once. But it had 
the unfortunate problem of ending up at the pool itself and the sight of 
all those sickly bathers was too much for me. So I wandered around the 
hotel in search of adventures , making them up as I went along. During 
one of these travels I came upon Mr. Trilling in the parlor. 

"Looking for monsters again?" he said. 
"I beg your pardon , sir?" This was how I talked--how I was raised . 

"You11 find a few around here, though I doubt they're the kind you 're 
looking for. I can't imagine why anybody would bring a boy to this place . 
He set his book dov.n and stood up. "I was just about to go into the dinin 
room, such as it is, and have a cup of coffee . Would you care to join me?' 

No adult had ever asked me to join him for a cup of coffee before. 
accepted proudly. 

"Surely they didn 't bring you here to take the waters." 

We were sitting in the dining room, Mr. Trilling with his coffee and I 
with a glass of ice tea. 

"No, sir," I replied. "My father takes them. For his cough." 
"'Aha." 
"We we're in Italy," I said, "but it rained." 
This made him laugh, a good, hearty and unaffected laugh which made 

me feel as if I had said something extremely witty. 
"How dare it!" he said, still much amused. 
I felt adventurous enough to ask a question myself. "Do you take the 

waters, Mr. Trilling?" I already knew the answer, but I was hoping for some 
explanation. 

"No, no," he replied. "I'm not the right sort of meat for that stew." 
"Then why are you here?" The minute I said this I felt bad. I was much 

too nosy. I had no right. 

It didn't bother him. He answered without any shock at my intrusive
ness. "I am here because it is no better or no worse than any other place, 
and because I was told--you might say ordered--to come." He went on , 
without any prompting from me, though I hung on every word . He said 
he was the heir to a fortune which he was now convinced was ill-gotten 
and based on the slave labor of men just as good if not better than he, 
whose misfortune it was to have been born in different circumstances. Upon 
realizing this he had resolved to dedicate his life and his fortune to the erad- 37 



ication of the very system which had bestowed such wealth upon him in 
the first place. This decision was not well received by other members of 
his family. 

"They have made it clear that they intend to have me declared incom
petent," he said, "so I am assuaging them for a while by staying in this place. 
And reading. And writing. And talking, as you have no doubt observed." 

I liked Mr. Trilling, and as the days went by he and I became good friends. 
He asked me if I read very much. I was fond of reading but I had not brought 
any books along. In my family, books were not to be taken out of the house. 
He produced a copy of A Wonder Book; for boys and girls by Nathaniel 
Hawthorne, saying I should pay particular attention to the story, The Midas 
Touch . After that, rather than spend my days roaming the grounds I sat 
either in the parlor with Mr. Trilling, or up in my room imaging myself part 
of the group of children gathered on the porch in those Autumn evenings 
in Tanglewood. 

Another week went by, and one afternoon I was reading upstairs when 
I heard the sound of an automobile engine approaching. I went to the wind
ow and looked out in time to see a car larger than any I had seen before, 
coming up the dirt road, pursued by a thick cloud of brown dust. It lum
bered slowly up to the hotel porch and shuddered to a stop. From the 
driver's side a chauffeur hopped out and hurried to the other side, where 
he snapped open the back door. The man who emerged was very tall and 
powerful looking, with broad shoulders and enormous hands. He was dres
sed almost entirely in black and had a beard marbled with grey and black. 
After he got out he stood for quite a while, regarding the ~otel with dispass
ionate distain. 

His name was Mr. William Stillson, and he was a very, very wealthy man. 
Mr. Trilling was barely able to contain his glee at first, at the thought of 
having Mr. Stillson under the same roof, within easy proximity of his ver
bal missives. The rest of the guests were in awe of Mr. Stillson, and my fat
her warned me that I should not even look at him . But what most impres
sed me about him that day was not his regal entrance, or the fuss made over 
him. It was the unloading of his baggage. Even a compartment as deep and 
cavernous as the one in the back of that car was barely able to hold all the 
luggage of that one man, travelling alone. Trunks and suitcases and bags 
of every shape and size were produced and carried to his room (the hotel's 
finest.) A man must be pretty important, I thought, to carry so much bag
gage. 

"How long does he intend to stay? Months? Years?" Mrs. Orange won-
dered aloud to Mrs. Reese . 

"I heard," Mrs. Reese replied, "No more than a month." 
"Not with all those bags!" 
"That is what I heard," Mrs. Reese said irritably, "And you've no right 

to doubt it unless you've heard differently." 
I looked forward to dinner that night to see what my friend would say 

to the famous Mr. Stillson of New York City, and was let down when the 
38 new guest failed to appear. 

"You can't expect the great Stillson to dine with mere mortals," he said. 
"He does make a bizarre Zeus, though, doesn't he?" 

The room Mr. Stillson occupied was as close to Olympus as the Brittle 
Springs Hotel could provide. It was the topmost room or suite of rooms 
and afforded the honored visitor a view representative of his station in life. 
For those of us down below it afforded an earfull of plodding footsteps 
representative of our own places in the great scheme of things. The sound 
of his footsteps ceased, finally, at about ten o'clock, just as I was dropp
ing off to sleep. 

I awoke sometime later, not knowing what time it was. The hotel was 
quiet except for the creaking and snapping that old buildings produce in 
their sleep (I am so old now, I wonder if I creak and snap in mine?) I roI
led over and pulled the covers around my chin, and then I heard it: a 
strange sound like something sliding across the floor. At first I passed it 
off, but then it happened again. I listened closely. It sounded like two 
pieces of heavy furniture being moved, and before I went back to sleep 
I remember wondering why Mr. Stillson would be rearra ging his furn 
iture at such a late hour. 

Next morning I listened around the hotel to find out if anyone else 
had heard it. I came across Mrs. Orange and Mrs. Reese in the dining 
room. 

"It's your imagination," said Mrs. Reese. 
"How would you know?" said Mrs. Orange. "You were asleep." 
Quietly, and to the ladies and my own surprise, Miss Howard crept slo-

wly into the room. 

"It's true," said Miss Howard. "It's all trtE. Everyone in New York knows.. 
He's an evil man. Done evil things." She stopped a few feet from the table, 
eyeing the two women. 

"I hope you don't believe that," said Mrs. Reese. 
"It is true," said Miss Howard. "Everyone knows." 
"What is she talking about?" Mrs. Orange demanded. 
"It's a vicious rumor," said Mrs. Reese, "not even worth telling." 

"He went to see a GYPSY!" said Miss Howard excitedly. "And she gave 
hima spell." 

Mrs. Reese turned to Mrs. Orange. "You see? Rubbish." 
"And then what?" Mrs. Orange asked. 
"The gypsy gave him that baggage. She said whenever he did something 

mean, something cruel, that she could seal his meaness in one of those bags 
so it wouldn't cause him trouble. But he has to keep them with him all the 
time, because if he loses one, and someone lets the meanness out, it would 
be that much meaner for being cooped up so long." 

"Ridiculous!" said Mrs. Reese. 
"Be quiet," said Mrs. Orange, then to Miss Howard she said, "go on." 
"That's why, whenever he goes to sleep, it tries to get away ." 
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I was only nine years old, remember, and this kind of talk scared me. 
I told no one what I had heard. I was afraid of being thought gullible and 
foolish; which I was, for all I knew. 

Mr. Stillson continued to be a phantom, a mystery to me and to every
one else, and one which I was not so eager to solve. He did not mingle with 
any of the guests; he had in fact decreed that the pools must be cleared of 
all other bathers when he took his daily dip, so that he might enjoy the 
solitude and privacy due a person of his rank. At three o'clock everyday 
anyone using the pools would be led back to the hotel to make room for 
Mr. Stillson; and no one was allowed to visit them again until he was fin
ished_ Adults seem to accept strictures like this much easier than children, 
and after a couple of days my curiosity got the best of me. 

I waited until the springs had been cleared and did not leave the hotel 
until after Mr_ Stillson's departure. I gave him enough time to make his 
'!ay _d~~ the trail. Then I snuck out and crept through the sumac, and 
veered off just before the road made its final twist. From a small seat on a rock, 
with two protective shrubs on either side , I observed a scene which was 
stranger and which filled me with more mixed emotions than any I have 
seen since. 

Alongside the spring's largest pool a wooden tower of ropes and pulleys 
and weights and counterweights had been erected, manned by the two 
brawniest members of the hotel staff. As I watched, Mr. Stillson sat down 
in a throne-like chair connected to all the other appartus. He looked regal, 
even in his dark, one-piece bathing suit. 

I had not thought of kings bathing before, but I imagined it went along 
much the same lines. The two strongmen pulled on the rope~, working hand 
over hand, slowly raising the throne off the ground and out over the water. 
Mr. Stillson remained composed, as if this were the most common way of 
bathing. Even more slowly they lowered him into the blue, steaming water 
(It was not a very hot day, and I imagined I could actually see the steam 
rising, though I doubt it now.) When the throne was submerged up to Mr. 
Stillson's shoulders, the two men backed off and stood almost out of sight. 

This was the first time I had gone against my father's admonition and looked 
into Mr. Stillson's face. It did not look like the face of a king. Those parts 
of it not covered by the beard and the moustache were pale and pitted; 
his nose was small, as if it had not grown with the rest of his face; and his 
eyes, which stared into the middle distance , were green and looked like 
those of a bear. His expression was placid, almost no expression at all. 
And it occurred to me that this was the face of a dead man, and 1 was sud
denly so frightened that my only thought was to get back to the hotel as 

soon as I could. But I was afraid that if I left before he did I would almost 
certainly be discovered. So I waited and waited,trying my best not to look 
at the sight which had held so much interest for me before. 

That is why, when the sounds began that night, they scared me even 
more , and why, at the risk of appearing superstitious and childish, I deci
ded to ask Mr. Trilling about them, and about the story Miss Howard had 
told. 
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I had expected him to laugh. He did not. 
"I've heard it, " he said, sipping coffee in the dining room. "And I've 

heard those stories, too. Long before I came around here. Those are the 
sort of stories that spring up around people like Stillson ... 

"But," he said after a pause , "you never know." 
You never know! 
That was the last thing I wanted to hear. I had expected Mr. Trilling, 

my friend, to put my fears to rest, to at least treat me like a foolish child, 
and instead he said, "You never know." I was dashed. From then on, what 
sleep I managed to get between hearing the movemn movement upstairs and 
anticipating its imminent recurrence was filled with terrifying dreams in 
which Mr. Stillson's luggage dragged itself slowly across long dark rooms full 

of malevolent shadows, shadows containing more bulging, creeping lugg-
age making its way insidiously , invisibly. I saw each bag, trunk and suitcase 
expand as what seemed like little fists beat furiously from inside. 

The nocturnal sounds appeared to take their toll on the other guests as 
well, and in particular on poor Miss Ramson, whose huge eyes seemed to 
contain much worse dreams than I was, as yet, able to produce. Everyone 
was more hushed, less talkative; even the matrons from Baltimore repla
ced their bickering with rude and indignant stares. 

And Mr. Trilling? Well, he seemed tired. Not because he lay awake at 
night, like me, but because he had said much of what he wanted to say, had 
shocked everyone he had wanted to shock, and was settling in to the daily 
routine of the Brittle Springs Hotel with a sort of bemused abandon. 

I got less and less sleep each night, and took to lying lethargicaUy ups-
tairs for most of the day. So it was a happy surprise when my mother announ
ced that we were leaving the spa earlier than we had intended, and that we 
should be packed and ready to leave by next afternoon. 

That last night was an easy one. I slept better than I had in some time, 
and to my knowledge Mr. Stillson's baggage did not stir, not even in my 
dreams. 

My family's premature departure from the brittle Brittle Springs Hotel means 
that the end of this story must necessarily come from some other source. 
Indeed, I would not have thought about it much at all after we left and re
turned to Philadelphia. Philadelphia is a long way from New Mexico, a long 
way from Mr. Stillson, and ·I had other things on my nine-year-old mind. 
But after we had been home for little more than a month a package arrived for me 
from a town in Nevada. It was from Mr. Trilling. I had had barely enough 
time to say good-bye to him before we left, except to shake his hand and 
return his book. He smiled--a bright, engaging smile--wished me good luck 
and said it had been a pleasure. 

The package contained a new copy of A Wonder Book bound in Mor
occo leather. Inside, Mr. Trilling had written "To a charming young man 
--this book contains hereo heroes and villains--gods and monsters--but they do not 
stop here." 
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I still have that book, though I never saw or heard from Mr. Trilling again. 
Next summer the Mediterranean returned to its former sunny self, and my 
family never went back to Brittle Springs. I suppose it's just as well. 

Along with the package Mr. Trilling sent a letter, and it is with this letter 
that I end my story. I include the letter without comment , except to say 
that the information it contains had not been substaniated by me or to my 
knowledge anyone else. It should be taken here in the spirit in which I 
believe it was written: 
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My Young Friend--

I was sorry to see you leave so soon--I imagine you did not 
finish the book so here it is--Enjoy it--Better you left when you 
did--Much confusion at the hotel on account of Miss Howard who 
took a turn for the worse--The waters lost their ability to calm 
her down and her nerves suffered as a result of being in the same 
house with Stillson 
house w/Stillson--She came into the dining room one night during 
dinner-- Very unusual--Looking ghastly--Not so unusual--And spoke 
quite loudly and w/great deal of fervor about how Stillson had 
put her under a spell--Said he had invaded her dreams and caused 
her intolerable anguish both day and night--Said she could get no 
longer abide this situation--Cocked her head to the ceu ceiling and 
reviled him in the kind of language one rarely hears outside the pulpit 
--Caused quite a scene--A few of the ladies rushed to her as it was 
apparent that after such a protracted fit she would be in no con
dition to leave the room under her own volitionJ-And faint she did 
--Into the arms of one of the Baltimore women who proceeded 
to drop her while losing her own balance so that both women 
collapsed at approx. the same time--

Hotel staff at last arrived on scene--Someone sent to get the 
doctor and both women taken back to their rooms--Much talk 
afterward--Most everyone astonished that Miss Howard would 
make such accusations about a respectable man like Stillson &c 
--My feeling was of course that Miss Howard was probably the 
most perceptive person on the premisis--I was ignored, as usual--

That night we were awak'ened by a commotion coming from 
Stillson's room--Quite a racket--Sounded like things being thrown 
around--Everyone was out in the corridors wondering what was 
going on--Stillson's room was locked and the staff had to search to 
produce the key--Meanwhile things got even worse--Unspeakable 
sounds from inside the room--Panic among the guests--Key fina
lly found but by that time things had died down and by the time 
the door was opened there was no sign of any intruder--Just 
Stillson lying on the bed as if asleep--Cries of "Mr. Stillson! Mr. 
Stillson!"--No response--I went over to the body and found 
(I should not tell you this, but I must) that his head had been twisted 

completely around and his neck cracked all the way through--
His eyes were open in a look of wild panic as if he had known the 
terrible power of his attacker--And all over the room was the bag
gage--baggage strewn everywhere--And all of it wide open--And 
all of it empty--

What more can I tell you?--Only that the police were brought 
in and all of us questioned and released--They must have decided 
that we had either all done the deed or that whoever did do it was 
a stranger to all of us and had got away--A fine theory except that 
the window in Stillson's room was locked from the inside--I saw 
this myself--I have no explanation--

I left shortly afterward and came here--To Nevada--To an ex
ceptionally dreary retreat which I soon hope to be leaving for the 
cultivated jungles of Chicago--I will write you of my address 
when I arrive--In the meantime--All the best my friend--And rem
ember--Beware of monsters--

Trilling 

TltE END 

The Boulder Hot Springs Hotel----Bob Holton 
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CONTRIBUTOR'S GUIDELINES I i ii, E 

6:L.L Th e Hot Springs Ga ze tteer 

Wait a minute! Guidelines? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much info from y'all that 

our piss-ass college educated minds are no match for it all. YOU 
can help. What we'd like is some 9f the same hard facts on each 
spring you review. Not that we're a front for some new govern
ment agency, we're not. We'll still publish your discoveries, gos
sip and recommendations. Your hard work will still earn you the 
coveted lifetime subscription. This'll just make the paperwork 
eaSIer. Here goes: 

Your name. 
Address. 
City. State. Zip . 
Bank account number (.J ez kidding.) 
Name of Spring (if same as first line, please explain.) 
Location. (State, county, nearest town.) 
Directions. (This is most important. Give directions from 

the nearest town, paying particular heed to things like North, South, 
etc., highway numbers, forest service road numbers, trailheads, 
distances, and parking.) 

Developed or pristine? How much so? 
Temperature. (Go ahead and guess if you didn't bring your 

thermometer. Note: descriptions like "broils buns", though pic
turesque, are not quite enough.) 

Seating Capacity. 
Camping available? Where? 
Your perceptions. (Go for it!) 

Your comments still make this magazine what it is. We can't 
afford to return your stuff, and we may include other inform
ation along with yours. But you'll always get the credit (in print) 
if we use it, the lifetime subscription, and our undying admiration. 

Tubside 
This is a new feature of THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE and 

you migh t ask, well, what the he ck is it? 
Hmmm. Okay. There you are, soaking your shriveled body 

in the pristine wilderness. To your right, the sun is orchestrating 
one of those great multi-colored departures; small, but amazingly 
loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the neck of the half-empty bottle 
of cheap wine you bought for too much money back in town, a 
dragonfly pauses greedily. This is it. Glorious nature explodes 
all around. And frankly, you're a little bored. 

Or. .. 
You glutton! Four margaritas poolside. Bob Seger blaring 

from a tinny speaker positioned atop a fence. The cleavage of 
a faceless waitress appears to speak in soothing tones, "How about 
another?" Across the pool, your unsuspecting wife and sons 
pass a beachball. Paradise at only sixty-nine bucks a day. And 
suddenly, life loses all its meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 

What we're looking for is some honest-to-God stories to read 
(maybe aloud, if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But 
not just any story. Campfire stories, folk stories, tall tales and 
outright lies. Not heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the 
sort of story that takes you out of your situation and drops you 
back with the pleasant feeling of having actually experienced 
something. No heavy tales of self-realization, no spaceships, no 
transcendental eroticism. We're looking for the.J ohn-finds-a
worm-and-the-worm-begins-to-speak type of stories (And if you 
understand that you're qualified to write one.) Take chances. 
Be weird. RISK STUPIDITY. And remember: IRONY KILLS. 

Don't be daunted. There's a million stories in the naked city 
(or country). You've got to have a few to tell. Between 150 and 
1000 words (we'll consider the longer ones, but they better be 
damn strange.) We're especially looking for people who have nev
er written a story before. Don't worry about typing it or correct
ing every little spelling error. If we can read it and we like it, 
it's in. YES! We want those stories about your dead nephew 
who speaks to you. We want the story about the dog who wrote 
to the President. 

We can't return submissions, but we'll take carbons, xeroxes, 
xeroxes of xeroxes, even handwritten stuff. SEND IT IN! A 
lifetime subscription awaits. 

Now that you know what we're about, join the 
gang. Yes, 30 everyday people, just like you, 

have attained a measure of immortality (not to men
tion a coveted lifetime subscription) by contributing 
illustrations, maps, poetry, clippings, fiction and (best 
of all) hard facts about that topic so near to the hearts 
of us all: Hot Springs. 

So come on in, the water is hot. Tell us your tales, 
keep us abreast of address changes, and await spas
modic surprises in yon mailbox. 

PO BOX 61 , BURBANK, CALIFORNIA 91503 
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Known in song and legend as Yetz" Love/oat, Suzanne Hackett 
graduated from Western Washington University, attended the Uni
versity of Montana, and has wandered extensively through The 
Great Northwest--working, more often than not, in the logging 
camps of Washington, the kitchens of Yellowstone National 
Park, and the bars of Lolo, Montana. Now she works as a graphic 
artist in the wilds of Culver City, California, by far her most exotic 
·and dangerous job so far. No mere novice in the cut-throat field 
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of publishing, she has functioned as editor of Cutbank, THE Montana 
literary journal, and Jeopardy, Bellingham, Washington's most 
popular literary annual. 

Hot springs have always been her great obsession, or rather, 
her second greatest obsession (never you mind!). The waters have 
caused her to remark, on more than one occasion "Ain't nature 
grand! Gimme 'nuther beer." Miz Lovefoot was a common sight 
at springs across her beloved Montana and Idaho . As to the springs 
in her new home (CA), she has said, "Ain't nature grand! Cut my 
lovefoot on broken glass every spring I soaked in. Real neighborly." 
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EDITORIAL? AMOR 
Well, than ks are in order to all of you who stayed with us 

through two address changes and kept the old Gazette fires 
burning. A fifth of Jack and a five-star spring to you all. (I ' ll 
remember to toast you when I get there.) For the rest who are 
climbing aboard via bookstore or our latest pamphlet, rest assured 
you've found the real item, yea the fabled Gazette of old. 

While Eric remains in that wilderness known as Hollywood, 
I and Gazette. have opted for Montana to be closer to the eye 
of the hot springs hurricane in the great Northwest. My recent 
t r ip through the American Deserts inspired this latest issue, but 
I gathered a gaggle of new information on Idaho and Oregon 
for issue 9. All I need now is one good snowstorm and a new 
X-acto blade. 

What's in store this issue? To begin with, the longest artic le 
to date on hot springs in the desert, any desert. I began in So. 
California, blazed through Arizona and New Mexico, dipped 
into Texas, called my parents and said I was still okay, barrelled 
through Colorado, tip-toed through Utah, slithered through 
Nevada and collapsed in a heap in Oregon. I found phenomenal 
places and a few good springs, too. 

To accompany this journey, you'll read a most peculiar story 
in Tubside, Landscapes of Memory , written by our own fiction 
editor who says his capacity for weirdness is running dry. Here's 
your chance. 

Michael Donnelly of the Breitenbush Community has written 
a wonderful article on his work with the Friends of the Springs 
Trust and Eric himself donates his hot springs how-to. A sprink
ling of illustrations, Driftwood updates and a new book and map 
review rounds us out. 

A word on contribut ions---we welcome them! We've lost some 
of our more prol ific writers during this switch of editors so the 
opportunity to become an actual field reporter has never been 
better! Not to mention the lifetime subscr iption to 
publication. 

I'm encouraged by the good response Issue 7 has received 
from you so far. Thanks again and I'll see you at the springs. 

Yeti 
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DESERT HOT SPRINGS 

California 
Due east of Los Angeles into the great Mojave desert, 

geothermal activity abounds. However, given its 
proximity to a major energy-consuming urban 
monstrosity, most of the healing waters have been leashed 
into subservience. One happy result of this misfortune are 
the numerous test wells drilled in the area. Most had a 
temperature and outflow insufficient for energy 
production and were deserted, but left imminently 
bathable. The best of the bunch, OH MY GOD HOT 
SPRINGS, began its illustrious career as a water hazard on 
a proposed golf course just west of the Salton Sea. The golf 
course never materialized and volunteers created their 
own county club around the steaming pool. The water 
bubbles up into the rock and plastic lined pools at a 
splendid 98 F. Palms and reeds add privacy to the setting. 

Pri vaG~? Did I say privacy? As with most springs 
in California expect crowds, and especially on weekends, 
watch out for dune buggies en regalia. There is also a 
tendency for these people to leave their trash and TP 
everywhere and to play radios real loud all night. To 
reach the springs, travel west on County Road S22 from 
Salton City about four miles. The springs are on the south 
side of the highway at the end of a gullied dirt road. Four 
stars. 
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HIGHLINE HOT SPRINGS SOUTH is another old well 

right off 1-8 in the vicinity of Holtville. Temperature 
begins at 125 F but cools as it reaches a 10'x10'x5' cement 
pool. Exit on Van der Linde Road (last exit before the Sand 
Dunes eastbound or first exit after westbound.) Take the 
access road on the north side of the highway and go east 
about a mile to the Highline canal. About 1/4 mile past 
the canal, park between the access road and the freeway. 
The springs are at the clump of green right by the freeway 
fence line. Suits/nudity flow with the crowd and light of 
day. Three stars. 

GLEN IVY HOT SPRINGS is a great upscale resort about 
70 miles east of Los Angeles, near Corona. The star of this 
$9.75 balneological extravaganza is the outd.oor red clay 
mudbath. Mter thoroughly immersing yourself in 
primordial muck and drying to a prehistoric version of 
your former self, showers and scrubbers leave you feeling 
cleaner than ever before and ready for the assortment of 
large and small pools and spas. A small gift shop sells clay 
samples, sundries, snacks and The Gazette .. We rate this 
one five stars on the developed scale. 

In nearby San Bernardino and Riverside Counties, only 
EDEN HOT SPRINGS, near Beaumont, offers even the 
remotest of possibilities. Desert-beaten "Keep Out" signs 
abound here, and what remains of the burned-out resort is 
only a newly-constructed house. However, the owner 
hasn't picked up his mail in ages and the gate isn't locked. 
There is a possible access from Highway 60 on something 
called Jackrabbit Trail. The Good Book says 109F. No stars 
for the chicken-shit editor who wouldn't check it out, but 
three stars for possibilities. 

In the same basic area, GILMAN, WARNER, and 
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SODOBA HOT SPRINGS are currently in private use. No 
stars. Though a motion-picture compnay is reportedly in 
business at Gilman. 

Arizona 
KAISER HOT SPRINGS, about twelve miles south of 

Wickieup on Highway 93, appeared to be a pleasant place 
but when I visited in June, the waters had all but 
disappeared. There is evidence of a small 5'x6'x3' pool in 
the canyon, and very little evidence of much visitation. 
The trailhead is hard to find, but be persistent. Before 
crossing the bridge over the canyon (it's marked "Kaiser 
Spring") turn off the highway and go west on what's called 
Signal Road. After the powerline watch for a turnout on 
the south side of the road, park and hike down the badly 
maintained trail to the spring which mayor may not be 
there for you. You might have better luck at a place 
marked on the topo as simply WARM SPRING (Wickieup 
7.5). Access is from the first road north of the Kaiser 
Spring bridge on the east side of the road. You can drive 
only a little ways in, then you must hike into the canyon 
and down the wash (still going south) to the spring. 
Furth~r down the highway, turn off at Burro Creek 
Campground. Three goodies in the area. At the 
campground itself is a warm creek. Continuing east on the 
same road, follow the signs towards Shipp's Ranch. 
Where the road makes a significant curve to the right, take 
a jeep trail south. Across from a gravel pit is another gem. 
A topo is necessary in this area, as well as four-wheel 
drive. Four stars. Next one there gets to name it. 

I I 
~ : 
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COFER HOT SPRINGS is securely secluded on a private 
ranch. Shucks. 

AGUA CALIENTE, near Gila Bend, is dried up. Damn. 
But then there's VERDE HOT SPRINGS to renew our 

faith in this endeavor. But first a footnote on the editor's 
hunting technique. To begin with, your editor not only 
assumes she leads a charmed life, but she also prides 
herself in the belief that she has a sort of innate ability to 
find springs without the aid of such crude devices as maps. 
Latitude and longitude are for the unenlightened, she 
muses. Armed with only the Good Book and her gift, she 
set out for Verde, 1/2 mile west of Childs--so saith the 
Good Book. Off to Childs near Ajo and Organ Pipe 
National Monument. No haveum hot water! And you 
know why? Arizona has not one but two, countem, two 
Childs, and we ain't talking offspring. This begins to 
explain how I ended up in Gila Bend. So, good folk, get 
out yon magic marker and add "In Coconino National 
Forest" to the Good Book's listing. Or get the topo and 
read the lat and long. And then you can take over this 
charming publication. Ahem! But, we are in the middle 
of an article, aren't we? . 

The Childs being referred to is a small power station 
southeast of Camp Verde. There are two accesses to the 
spring. Both originate on the Mogollon Rim Road. First 
access is on a dirt road marked Childs. It's in fairly good 
shape, with the only bad part the last three miles. 
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About 22 miles total--driving time in second gear about 1 
1/2 hours. Second access is longer, but on a presumably 
better road. Go to Strawberry, then head west on a dirt 
road for 15 miles once there. Either way you end up on 
the same last three bad miles. 

Childs sits on the Verde River at the bottom of a very 
steep hill. Childs is an immaculate non-town, dotted with 
signs that show their patience with the hot springer. 
"Slow", "Please haul out your trash" and "Thank you", for 
example. Continue onto a non-road befitiing this non
town until you reach a small campground at the river. 
Cross the Verde River to the other bank and follow the 
human highway to the spring. The main bathhouse has a 
permanent roof with two skylights and a small woodstove 
for those chilly nights. There are two cave springs, a deep, 
tho narrow, outdoor pool and several river-botoom 
springs. Outside of the post-psychedelic painting 
everywhere, it was reasonably clean and not over-crowded. 
Another bonus, given its remoteness and the fact that the 
access road and the springs lie in two different counties, 
nudity is never hassled and the partying is somewhat no 
holds barred. If you can dig it, six stars. 

SHEEP'S BRIDGE aka HORSESHOE LAKE HOT SPRING 
shown on the Tonto National Forest map 3 miles north of 
Horseshoe Reservoir on the west bank of the Verde River. 
Access is over 4x4 roads only. Waters are piped into a 
single-seater, old-fashioned bathtub. Camping areas 
adjoin, but you have to look closely to find the springs. 
Supposively they are now surrounded by a thick grove of 
bamboo. There is a tunnel cut into this thicket which is 
the only way in. Very seldom used, most people drive 
right past it. Look for the bamboo stand on the north side 
of the road by the west end of the bridge. Four stars. 

ROOSEVELT HOT SPRINGS south of Punkin Center on 
Highway 188 are underwater below Theodore Roosevelt 
Dam. Walk softly and carry a big stick. No stars. 

Ever wanted to stop at one of those roadside attractions 
your parents never did on family vactions? THE THING, 
the mystery of the desert, 40 billboards strong on Interstae 
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10--gather ye round, Yeti will blab. The "Amazing desert 
mystery" turned out to be some fine and odd folk carving, 
a couple of old tractors and a dried-up man in a glass case 
with a sombrero over his presumably mummified dick. 
Five stars for cheap thrills. Just thought you wanted to 
know. 

AQUA CALIENTE outside of Tucson is dry and cow
trodden. No stars. 

N ear Safford, I checked ou t INDIAN SPRINGS, a once 
thriving vegetarian resort, and found a locked gate. I was 
soaking in a nearby irrigation ditch (cold) and a local 
informed me that one Mick Jagger owns it and is basically 
hey-you-get-outta-my-spring about it. Can't get no 
satisfaction here. The scene would be completely different 
if Keith owned it. So we'll have to make do in the Safford 
area with a couple developed spas, LEBANON and 
KACHINA for example, with indoor baths, massage and 
reflexology. Prices are reasonable and the folks friendly . 
Both wells have big outflows and clean digs. Both owners 
spoke with pride about the water coming right outta the 
ground. Obviously a desert spa owner catch phrase. Of 
course it comes right outta the ground. 

CLIFTON HOT SPRINGS and EAGLE CREEK HOT 
SPRING, "Rumours of a goodie" and "Ditto" ala Good 
Book respectively, turned out to be a couple of duds in a 
pair of snake holes masquerading as towns. Firs t one's 
capped, second used in mining. Hiss. Boo. No stars. 

New Mexico 
LOWER SAN FRANCISCO HOT SPRINGS, south of 

Pleasanton on US 80. The USFS has put up a sign so every 
tourist has to come down and gawk. Or so I was told. The 
road number is 519, right at the 40 mph curve directly 
south of Red Coly Canyon. When I got there I had only 
the company of three local grandmothers and a grandson. 
They sat fully clothed in the water, saying to me "I love 
this hot water" in the slow way one might talk about 
home. They, like most, use only the first riverside pools. 
Downstream, across the river, is the better spot, a 6' deep 
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warm swimming hole with a large monolithic rock at one 
end and some wonderful logs for floating. There appears 
to have been some kind of dam-building contest going on, 
as there is a series of pools leading all the way to the river. 
The ladies told me that a big flood washed out the entire 
area last year so most of the dams are of recent vintage. 
You may also have to do a bit of heave-hoing when you 
visit. P.5. This was the only place on my whole trip I 
encountered a rattler--in the spring itself, no less. Be wary. 
Five stars. 

MIDDLE FORK HOT SPRING is just this side of the Gila 
Wilderness Boundary along the east bank of the Gila 
River, 1/2 mile upstream of the trailhead at the Cliff 
Dwellings Visitor Center. I'm sad to say that the 
archelogical site has been vandalized out of existence. The 
springs, however, are located.in ga-ga land. Several river 
crossings are in order here and there are four more springs 
up this fork within 14 miles walking. Five stars. 

TURKEY CREEK HOT SPRINGS are about a 2-hour hike 
from the road end in the Gila Wilderness, three miles 
above Turkey Creek junction with the Gila River. One of 
the best swimming holes I've ever seen. A warm waterfall 
tumbles into a 20' deep plunge. Above the falls are hot 
pools that can be changed from scalding to cold by moving 
the rocks. The trail runs up a ridge and then drops steeply, 
bu t you can wade up the box canyon if you aren't carrying 
too much. There is also a rock shelter just below the 
springs for a dec_ent campsite. Beware in flash flood 
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season .. . when you see how high the drift wood piles are, 
you'll know what I mean. 

There are many other springs in this area, at one time, 
not too long ago, it was a geothermal area on the scale of 
Yellowstone. Check out USGS Bull. 1451 and New Mexico 
Energy Institue Report 6-1. One spring which is not 
currently bathable, although it is reported as such in Loam 
and Kaysing is MELANIE HOT SPRING. A ranger told me 
that the outlet was in the river and not collectable at 
anything except the lowest water, when it tended to dry up. 
As for the spring reported by Loam, she told me that to her 
knowledge, it had never been a spring "piped to pools near 
the river." 

FA YWOOD HOT SPRINGS, between Deming and Silver 
City (and close to City of Rocks State Park) on Highway 61, 
are a set of semi-developed pools with an average 
temperature of 108F. Four rock and cement pools flank the 
spring mound with constantly flowing water piped into 
them. Although the springs are on Kennecott Copper Co. 
land, the springs are not manged by anyone but a handfull 
of volunteers who keep things clean and cool. There is 
camping available at the site, but not recommended given 
that City of Rocks offers a quieter and more spectacular 
rest. All of the pools are surrounded by mesquite and 
mountain ash and are positioned at a good distance away 
from each other so relative privacy is possible. When I 
vis ted, Sonny, was in residence as self-proclaimed 
caretyaker and he had been doing a great job in keeping up 
the place despite its heavy use. Four stars. 

At first I though t I was on the wrong road to SEDILLO 
WARM SPRING near Socorro, because there wasn't 
enough trash strewn about, but when I got to the old relic I 
could see why. At least at this point, Sedillo is a concrete 
corral of tall, snake-infested weeds with a ghostly sound of 
s spring hidden somewhere in it. No stars. The only 
creature I imagine favoring this site would be the Socorro 
isopod, a pill-bug sized crustacean that exists, and only 
exis ts, in a rus ty pipe connected to the spring. a FWS 
biologist claims that "a cupful of Clorox would destroy the 
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entire species." Strange bathfellows. Kids, don't try this at 
home. 

SAN ANTONIO SPRINGS are reachable by 5 miles miles 
of dirt road off the road from Jemez Springs to Fenton 
Lake. There will be a :ouple of USFS cabins on the right. 
Across San Antonio Creek you can park at the bottom of 
the turnoff where the signs say no tresspassing--$50 fine. 
Conflicting reports on enforcement: Good Book says it is 
and it's worth it, Frank Cooley saysit's not (but then is he 
catchable-see Issue Seven) ar,d I was told by a guy named 
Bluejay that it's only enforced in the summer when the 
YACC kids are around. Well, let thy conscience be thy 
guide. The spring is at the base of the cliffs 100 yards away. 
It's 105F and there is a 10'x20'x2' pool. Apparently the sign 
keeps people out because it ain't trashed at all. Four stars. 

OJO CALIENTE 2, not the old resort north of Espanola
this one is off a gravel road between Chloride and Dusty 
North off the road to Wall Lake. I don't know if it's on 
private land or not, there were no tresspassing signs, but 
they were rusted into uselessness years ago. The springs 
flow down a hillside at the entrance to Alamosa Canyon. 
The spring is only a 1/4 mile upstream and has a 
temperature between 75-85F with a large flow. It's a pretty 
desolate area so chances are you'll have it all to yourself. 
Three stars. 

SPENCE HOT SPRING, McCAULEY HOT SPRING and 
SODA DAM--everybody and his brother knows of these 
places so here's a quick rundown on current conditions. 
All . are off Highway 4. Spence: short hike, several cooling 
pools, mega-coeds and partying, trash everywhere. 2 stars. 
McCauley: more remote, one mile hike, much better 
atmosphere (less oxygen being taken up by crowds.) 3 stars. 
Soda Dam. Roadside hot foot baths for the lonely set. Stay 
too long and you'll inevitavbly have someone ask that you 
take their picture by it. 1 star. 

There is some confusion over SWIMMING POOL, a hot 
spring with a notorious past. The pool is located 12 miles 
north of San Ysidro on Zia Tribal Land. Frank Cooley says 
he found it and although it's cooled, it's there. I found a 
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rock-filled cement pool reminiscent of its last mention in 
the Gazette (#5) when it was filled in response to the recent 
murders there. Who knows? Maybe we all find what we 
think we're looking for . The spring, actually it's a well, 
also goes by the name Holy Ghost, according to locals. 
Unstarable in this lifetime. 

In a nearby area, the SAN YSIDRO WARM SEEPS and 
SALT SPRINGS are unbathable unless you're extremely 
creative. Maybe we can send someone down there to chant 
over them awhile. BLACK ROCK HOT SPRINGS and 
STAGECOACH aka MANBY HOT SPRINGS, north of 
Taos, are basically across from each other on either side of 
the Rio Grande. Drive north from Taos on Highway 3 and 
turn left onto a dirt road at a sign depicting "HILL". Drive 
roughly 2 1/2 miles to where the road forks . To reach 
Black Fork, turn right and follow the road to the river 
making two bridge crossings. At the last bridge turn left 
and park at the end of the road. A trail leads down to the 
spring which is in a small inlet of black rocks, aha! The 
spring looks like it originates from a small cave and could 
presumably be the 12' long pool that Kaysing describes, 
however in July it was mostly underwater and it looked as 
though someone or something had rolled a bunch of 
boulders into it. Four stars, I gues~. 

To reach Stagecoach, turn left at aforementioned fork 
and drive again 2 1/2 miles till you come to a few firerings 
and take the trail leading down into the cany~m. A pair of 
sweethearts I met midway down told me the springs were 
underwater in the summer, but then again, they weren't 
going up and sweethearts will do almost anything for 
privacy at a spring. Four stars. 

Colorado 
MINERAL HOT SPRINGS ... a story in itself. I pulled up at 

what looked like an amalgation of abandoned spa at mile 
51 north of Alamosa. I saw a van, then out came the 
owner, the new owner of only ten days, and we spoke. He 
told me first of the Ute curse on the place, "no white man 
shall profit from the healing waters" and that to date no 
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one has--including the last owner who converted the 
whole premises into a hot water swine unit. Rock, the 
new owner, has other plans. To begin, he deslgnea ana 
produces the Cameleon, the garment for the Aquarian 
Age. It is a hexagonal cloth contraption that can be worn 
over two dozen ways. The garment, it seems, is part of a 
system, says Rock, that imitates patterns found in the basic 
building blocks of nature. He terms it "crystalline 
geometric harmony." 

I asked about the springs. 
There they were behind the buildings, four or five pools, 

each running with a rusty red water. They originate at the 
base of the Sangre de Cristo mountains--the blood of 
Christ. I believed I felt a weird wind coming up. Rock's 
plans for the water are to use them in conjunction with 
growing some sort of not-for-profit crystalline greenhouse. 
He also publishes a newsletter on natural geometry, 
crystalline cities, man-made hollow mountains, artificial 
floating islands and something called the elemental 
beings. He has kept one tub site in the ruins of the old 
bathouse, a five foot square and deep pool that is 110F. As 
far as bathing possibilities, this is definately not the latest 
party site, but he's not closing it off completely either. He 
says show up in one of his garments, or buy one, or inquire 
and you can soak. At any rate, he seems willing to share. 
Interested earthlings can write him at the Cameleon 
Clothing Co., Rd. 58EE, Box 28636, Moffat, Colorado 81621 . 

Utah 
(Special thanks to Art Foran) "I stopped recently at 

BAKER HOT SPRINGS near Delta. The dogs removed 
everyone's cows and did it without a shot fired, so I doubt 
anyone lives at the ranch to the north. I explored the 
square mile of assorted boilers and found several pools 
suitable for swimming, but broke through the thin crutst 
and had a lizard-crawl out of something much like 
quicksand. I would not recommend it for a jog. Step 
carefully and poke with a big stick. The old cement pools 
are cold on the bottom and scalding on top, but if you have 
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time and camp there, you can stir up the water and control 
the flow with bricks provided. It is an excellent spot if you 
wait for the ghosts from nearby Topaz concentration camp 
of the 1940's to come over and tell you how it was. 

I visited the chain of hot springs in the Tule Valley (11,13 
and 16 on Utah Geothermal Map). Good place to camp and 
hike but the water is lukewarm and the bottoms are 
muddy enough to make waterwings crucial. I sunk in one 
almost to my eyebrows--quicksand to the eyebrows is no 
place to be with only dogs to laugh at you. 

GANDY HOT SPRINGS is something else however. A 
marvel of the universe. Go north 30 miles from US 50-6 
starting at the junction that shows Garrison (the wrong 
way.) You will see a big bunch of planted trees at a ranch to 
the west. Don't cross Warm .Springs Creek where it goes 
under the Trout Creek dirt road. Go up the big road to the 
ranch. Near the ranch the road goes north--you go west on 
the wagon trail past the big sheep corral. 1 1/2 miles on a 
road curving like a big fish hook towards a volcano-shaped 
mountain and there you are. It has underwater caves, two 
big waterfalls, sand bottom and lots of hot water. You can 
swim in those caves th~ough maiden-hair fern screens. 
Five stars. 

GRANTSVILLE WARM SPRINGS are shown on the 
BLM#7 map at the 4290 elevation. You can see them from 
the road to Grantsville. The place looks kind of salty and 
worthless--no self-respecting farmer would even let a 
sheep within miles of such wasteland. The pools are 74 to 
91F and I found them pleasant enough on a cool day, but 
hardly exotic. It is far enough from the road to let my skin 
hang out, bu t real scenary might stop an adolescent auto. 
Three stars. 

WILSON HEALTH SPRINGS. Bring extra gas. You will 
find it about two miles west of the Fish Springs Wildlife 
Refuge NW corner. The road in (don't even drive a 
hovercraft over it) is markled with the vanishing skeltons 
of two buses that went down a long time ago. The walk in 
is only about 5 minutes. Go east from the north bus 
skeleton. Don't jump in! That 61C is accurate. The pretty 
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pool is a scorcher, but it drains into a selection of cooler 
pools until you have one perfect for contemplation. It is 
kind of don't dare around-tne not springs--not to mention 
that it is Army property and that is where they have been 
doing germ warfare and such. Three stars. 

Nevada 
After a long day of looking and not finding much, I got 

in to NANNY GOAT SPRINGS. It did not look 
particularily inviting a week before Christmas with snow 
in the junipers. The bar owner said I could swim and 
camp all I wanted for free and showed me the grove where 
the pool was. 

Everything was optional including watching the shooting 
stars through the pool mist. Water was delightful on a 
sub-freezing night, and the pool big and deep enough to 
swim all over in. I was not impressed with total 
wilderness with a trans-Nevada highway at my elbow, but 
only one or two cars seem to use it in winter. 

On my way back from exploring hard-to-find DEATH 
VALLEY HOT SPRINGS I stopped here again. I noticed the 
proprieter of the bar does not give change, but considering 
the accomodations, the coffee was worth a buck. An 
excellent place for local mood. There are enough trees 
about to give you the feeling of oasis, and although the 
pool is not exactly Holiday Inn plastic, it is hot, wet and 
wooly. 

The discovery this time was GOLD STRIKE HOT 
SPRINGS in the Eldorado Mountains. That is the name of 
a hot spring shown rather casually on the Geothermal map 
in Clark County as Black Canyon Hot Springs. There are 
five good springs in the area in different canyons, but the 
only easy one to reach by land is Arizona Hot Springs at 
Ringbolt Rapids. All of them seem to have several names. 

The short break in the guard rail east of Goldstrike has a 
dirt road that goes directly down the cliff. Any car can 
make it on a dry day. Park at the bottom of the hill and 
walk 2 miles down the wash. This is not exactly 
something you want to do in your wing-tips as a way down 
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you get stopped by a fall and have to climb around it on the 
left by going through some boulders on the canyon wall. 
The next obstruction is a more dramatic adventure as there 
is a 25 foot rope to entertain you with knots every foot or 
so, and it is free swinging. I don't know how many old 
creeps like me remember the last time they climbed a loose 
rope, but I think it was as a high school freak learning how 
to be a commando in the ROTC. Some idiot kept yelling at 
me that the war would be lost (WWII) if I did not drag 
myself up the god damned rope to the gym ceiling. My 
suggestion: get a pair of Jumars. 

The very nice pool about waist deep and warm is not far 
below the rope trick. It was rather entertaining being 
serenaded by a screaming husky puppy and a howling 
retriever left at the top of the rope. Five stars. (See map 
for more explicit directions.) 
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From the Alan Bible Vistor Center (Intersection of U.S. 93 and 
Nevada 166) travel east on U.S. 93, past Goldstrike Inn and Casino. On 
the right-hand side of the road, exacLly 1.2 miles from the visitor center, 
is a deeply descending, paved tum-off. The pavement extends for about 
20-30 feet, leading into a winding dirt road. . 

One-quarter mile along this dirt road is an open wash area. From 
this point, you may hike approximately 2 miles to the left, to the 
Goldstrike Hot Springs. 

@Denotes parking. Vehicles may either. be left along y.S. 93 
direcLly opposite the tum-off, or where the dirt road enters mto the open 
wash area. 

JARBRIOGE and MURPHY HOT SPRINGS. The road in 
is actually in Idaho, Rogerson, 10 to be exact. A sign 
pointing west says 48 miles to Murphy Hot Spring. The 
road is paved but you wouldn't know it for all the 
chuckholes. The pavement eventually ends near the east 
fork of Jarbridge Canyon. Murphy's is a steaming old 
resort circa 1920--the spring itself checks in at 121F! There 
is an outdoor pool and some small, hotter tubs. Rustic to 
say the least, clean, nice, cheap--Proves that every HS is 
different. 
If you continue down the canyon, there is plenty of 

camping next to the river. It's worth a trip, as JARBRIOGE 
is in total wilderness, sitting at the bottom of this very 
deep and dark canyon. Both are in the vicinity of Jackpo t. 
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II 

driftwo 
Boiling Mad 

A lt hough my soaki ng range is far and wide--Alaska, Iceland, 
Wyoming--my favor ite soaking grounds are Montana! You can 
understand my warm and wrinkled feel ing when HSG 7 arrived. 
Grabbed it as I headed out for a ten day "business trip" to this 
wild and lovely land. Great issue "guys"l Real ly made the juices 
flow . 

I want to address a couple topics: About Boi ling River--Still 
the best l Even with the restri ctions the Park Service had to place 
on it We the users shot ourse lves in the foot. Li ke so many of our 
natural treasures we use 'em to death. Yes, it really was the pot
heads, bottle-breakers, sex addicts and other maggots w ho caused 
the immediate problems of death, rape, theft, etc . But over the 
years we've al l done a share of lessening Boiling's wild nature, and 
trashing a shrine . I can remember the good old days before night 
closi ng, but I also remember the trash scene of a "morning after", 
glass everywhere and everyone--Rangers and bathers alike--really 
pissed at the mess left by a relati ve ly few irresponsible fo lks 

Some of us had sort of a deal going where by we woul d hit 
Boiling at first light (when all the drunks were making it to their 
cars) and stay until the families started in about ten. In exchange 
for cl eaning up the area, we were not hassled for bare-buns. (We 
also found the most impress ive col lection of used cloth ing any
where along the 45th paral lel! In all my years of visiting Boiling , 
I only reca ll passing one nude walking out. But loo king at the 
clothes, there had to be hundreds who got back to their ca rs and 
wondered if they really had come bare-assed the night before.) 

An additional comment on Boulder Hot Springs. Here is a p lace 
I found by bike back in '81 and have returned twice since. Da y light 
shows an old resort, partially closed to preserve what is left and part
ially open and being restored . Some ca ll it spooky, others unique 
and quaint. One large outdoor pool, two indoor and steam rooms. 
Also a lounge with wood stove, kitchen and on-site chiropractor and 
masseuse. Fancy rooms w ith bath or inexpensive bring-your-own
bag hostel rooms. Like Chico, Sleeping Child and others, the place 
changes when the doors are closed behind the "day" people. T he 
owners are open to responsible, clothes-optional use of both ind oo r 
and outdoor faci lities. Indoor pools--one on the guys side and one 
on the gals--are open to everyone regardless of sex or attire after clos-
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ing . Just don't do dumb things! Good peopl e. Also a fantastic area 
to use as a base camp for hikes, sk i trips, etc. into the 
mountains. 

Now for one not in HSG 7. Elkhorn Hot Springs. Nearest town 
Polar is, Montana . From Wisdom drive East on Route 278; or from 
Dillon drive West on Route 278. When you get to the dirt road head
ed north to Polaris or Maverick Mountain Ski Area--take it! About 
25 miles deep into the Pioneer Mountains/Beaverhead National Forest 
the road ends (unless you are a dirt bike or 4X4) at E.H.S. 

You wil l find a small commun ity of old miner cabins and a nice 
lodge w ith excellent food and rooms. The best deal is renting your own 
log ca bin for $12 a ni te !. Hot springs in the form of indoor and out
door pools for swimmi ng and soaking·. 

We visited mid-summer/mid-week. Plenty of room and not too 
many people. When fami lies are around and outside during the day 
the owners want bottoms covered. Evenings and morning are clothes
optional. After the gate is locked for the night, just use the always 
open gate on the creeks ide, next to the building . 

Soakingl y yours, 
Otter B. Soaking 
on location in Iceland, near the Blue Lagoon soaking spa 

Half-Step Colorado Toodaloo 

A few tantalizing tidbits from my travels--

The bath house at Hartsel Hot Springs (Colo 17) is no more. 
The land was so ld in 1984 (to Big Brother?) and the bath house 
was torn down this last winter. As of last Spring, no one seems 
to know anything about future plans or whatever,although they 
are all pissed such a good thing had to come to an end. Who 
knows, there may be something back up there already. 

South Canyon Springs shows the power of persi sten ce The 
last time I was up there (last Summer) there was a single, deep, 
well-fed pool wi th a cement dam. The day was hot and there 
were several peop le hanging around but the pool was free and 
we had a nice soak (apparentl y it was too hot a combination for 
them .) In the last year I have had or heard of many great all day 
experi ences (even on a weekend in late April or Friday in Sept
ember) at the springs with no disturbances or other people. There 
are other stories, however ... 

Ouray tapped one of the springs by the Uncompagre River 
that used to be bathable. Still a little warm water leaking out. 
The rest were under wa ter May 1984. Phoo. We also were go
ing to check out two un listed springs along the Animas near 
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Pinkerton, but again t he water was too high. 
Wh ile aski ng around Fairp lay , about Hartse l, I d id happen to 

run across someone who's been bathing at Rhodes Wa rm Spr ing 
(Col o 16) . His advice: " Don't get caug ht ." Wo rd s to live by . 

Checked ou t Hot Sulphur Springs (Colo 3) last Oct ober and 
fou nd t hem to be quite nice . You ca n see the o ld natura l poo ls 
in back . The water is now piped to 4 soak ing " caves" and a mid 
sized swimming pool outdoors (closed in winter.) Most of the 
water ente rs a swa mp unused as the big poo l is closed . Seems the 
roof caved in some years ago and after it was f ixed the owner 
died before the poo l was open. T he new owners d on 't want t o 
invest any money so it's just open weekends and managed by a 
local sk i instructor . You ca n camp for f ree between the bri dge 
and t he R R tracks cou rtesy of t he town. There are so me other 
warm springs down by the ri ve r and one unlisted spring 2% miles 
down rive r in Byers ca nyon, in t he bed of t he Colorado River 
itsel f . You can see it on co ld days when t he water is low at the 
base of a rock slide. 

Well, I had best fi nish th is or it won 't get off--if you are st ill 
pub lishing I w i ll w rite to you abou t t he lower canyons of t he 
Ri o Grande (A merica's last hot sp rings w ilderness) and another 
place t o ski nny-dip in Utah . 

Paul Melanson 

A Hearty Idaho-ho-ho 

Dear Friends, 
Regarding Sullivan Hot Springs (Idaho #54) once 

reported to be privately owned and inaccessible. Good 
news! The owner, Mr. Gene Bradshaw, is a delightful 
person, loving vis tors and conversation. He charges a 
dollar to use the spring which is an eighth-mile to the 
south of his home. If he's not there, leave your dollar in 
the kitty on his porch and go soak. Since he uses the 
spring himself every night, he asks that you come before 8 
p.m.. There is a cold stream right next to the hot pool and 
Mr. Bradshaw has made an unusual picnic table for guests 
to use. All in all, real nice for a privately owned place. 
The spring is located at milepost 220 on Idaho 75, a few 
miles west of Clayton. Turn up the driveway with a gate 
on the south side of the highway and go to the yellow 

. house. Tom Fieger 
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Yetipie-
I finally did get to Monte Neva 30 miles north of Ely via your 

good directions. As I pulled up in fro nt of a brace of KEEP OUT 
signs, the caretakers arrived ready to fight. I pulled my dumb 
grandfather bit and Mr. Bell invited me to take pictures of his 
worthless spa. On the way in to the steam er , he kicked a buzz
tail who fell in the hot creek and had a seizure half way across. 
Instant boiled rattler. 4 e said his dog died falling into the thing. 
So as a swimming hole it's abo ut ~s useful as the next volca no . 
Altogether a super-yuck kick-off with lunch at Ely about as thr
illing as milk-bones for supper. 

But now, everything is perfect. I'm west of Antelope Valley 
on the trail to Diana's Punch Bowl--snow ahead but maybe I can 
get across.,,(Friday night) No trouble finding Diana! I drove to 
the top of her cone and considered tying my climbing rope to 
the Jeep and rappeling into the cauldron, but to hell with impress
ing the dogs. Around the base 1 found several GLORIOUS pools. 
Ho~ deeg soft--l sunk about a foot into volcanic mud--l have not 
been in a more perfect place--spent hours doing nothing but being 
a frog in the cattails--I enjoyed Diana so much I didn't even look 
at the other two north of there. There is no sign of anybody going 
there except cows. It's first-class heaven. 

\ I ~oran 
~ ---

-J" j-,.,----
' -

; 

(Driftwood continued on page 39) 
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Forest Service 
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In the late 70's and early 80's, Cougar Hot Springs saw a distinct 
increase in popularity . Along with this increased use came some very 
undesirable behaviors. A series of thefts , car break-ins, assaults, etc. 
caused many to abandon their former favorite retreat and caused the 
Forest Service to actively consider closing Cougar to the Public or 
lease it to a private developer. 

After a series of heated public meetings (nudity being a big issue 
for some of the locals) , the options had been narrowed down to: 

1) Bury the Springs with rock and divert the hot flows 
into the cold and fence off the whole area; 

2) Offer the springs on a lease to a developer who would 
build a lodge on the shore of the lagoon and pipe the 
waters to pools there (across fro m the waterfa ll. ) 

On to the scene came a group of concerned users who formed a 
non-profi t corporation, Friends of the Springs Tn~st , and entered in
to nego tiations with the Blue River Ranger District of the Willamette 
National Forest about a possible stewardship agreement th at would 
lease the Springs to the Friends in exchange for the Friends taking on 
th e day-to-day manage ment of the springs. 

I worked up all the legal docu ments. Neil Armantrout , a Fisher
ies Biologist with the BLM and an avid Cougar soaker, worked up a 
management plan for the Friends. Dawn , Jim , Linda and others 
started the caretakers du ties. Others donated their t alent s at arrang
ing benefit concerts, booth di sp lays, graphics, etc. 

After a few months of meetings in late 1982, the dream became a 
reality in early 1983. A lease agreement was finalized and signed by 
the Friends and the Forest Service. And the work really began. A 
number of work parties were carried out (along with about 8 tons of 
trash and all the contents of the composting toilets!) . 

Vandals had pulled the shakes off the toilets for firewood. These 
had to be replaced. Trails were eroding in many places, helped along 
by some unthinkable vandalism and it took days of trail work to get 
them back into shape. (Let me interject here that people not keeping 
to the trails and not leashing dogs led to an amazing loss of ferns , 
flowers , and other greenery in the area and that much rehabilitation 
work has taken place. Still , the erosion from off-trail use is one of 
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the most devastating impacts on this wonderful environment.) 
Local architect, Davidya Kasperczyk, drew up plans for a care

taker cabin that has now been constructed. Other plans for pool 
decking to alleviate · some of the erosion problem , remain on hold . 
A trail to the caretaker cabin was constructed with an amazing bridge 
over an old growth log. 

On the public awareness front , the Friends scheduled a series of 
benefit concerts, held press conferences, spoke on in terview shows on 
radio and television , and sent out mailings. Negotiations continued 
with the Forest Service as we worked out details of how much was 
expected of the Friends and how much of the Forest Service. 

At the same time the Friends of Bagby Hot Springs were going 
through the same type of negotiations with the Estacada Ranger Dis
trict of the Mt. Hood National Forest and this made it somewhat eas
ier as it became apparent that a lot of users were looking for alternat
ive ways to preserve their favorite places. Other than the Friends of 
Bagby and the Friends of the Springs, there weren't any models. We 
were creating it as we went. 

Steve Eubanks, the current District Ranger of the Blue River 
Ranger District, has said that "I'm extremely pleased and impressed 
with the efforts of the Friends. Even with the chronic labor and 
money shortages of both the Friends and our District, I'd gladly do 
it again .. . " 

That brings me to the cookbook section of this report. How to 
set up a User-Stewardship group for your favorite hot spring, beach, 
trail, etc. 

I) Once you have your core group (at least 6 people) 
together, find out about how to set up a non-profit corporation in 
your State. This information is usually available from the Corpor
ations Division of the Secretary of State's Office. 

2) Simultaneously, start meeting with the Agency that 
is charged with managing the resource in the Public Trust. In the 
case of the Forest Service or the BLM, go to the local District rather 
than the Supervisor's Office ; 

3) Get together a Management Plan (including an Arch
itectural design) detailing how your group will carry out its objectives 
around appropriate stewardship. (Get copies of an Agency Manage
ment Plan so you can familiarize yourselves with the jargon .) ; 
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4) Decide how and who will provide on-site caretakers. 
If you have a list of people who are willing to donate their time to 
this task when you first approach the Agency , they will take you 
a lot more seriously ; 

5) Put a lot of serious thought into a plan for fund
raising. (Friends of the Springs and Friends of Bagby are required 
to carry insurance which is the main cost--after materials for con
struction--of any such group . Expect to have to carry insurance. 
The Government cannot be sued without its consent, however, 
your grou p is not so luck y.): 

6) Set up your organization with key positions of: 

caretakers; 
work party co-ordinator; 
membership co-ordinator ; 
Agency liason; 
etc. 

7) Inform as many of the using Publi c as you can 
about the impending changes and how they can get involved. 
Remember the users are all committed (like it or not) to your 
course of a~tion. A democratic process that encourages partic
ipation by anyone concerned will be the best way to ensure suc
cess of your efforts. 

This process has worked well in Oregon and I'm sure that , with 
adaptations to local conditions, it can work well anywhere people 
care enough. If enough people are focused on a clear idea, it always 
seems to come about with a little hard work and idealism. I fu lly 
encourage all to try and establish models of Appropriate Steward-
ship planet-wide. 

F~ --\ _____ . '~ .. ~ ___ 'I-- I 

Michael Donnelly is a member of Breitenbush Community, a 
co-operative group of 25 adults and 9 children that own and oper
ate the Breitenbush Healing Retreat and Conference Center at 
Breitenbush Hot Springs. He is an original incorporator of the 
Friends of the Springs Trust and the Trust 's first Presiding Officer. 
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MAPS, and 

.PERIODICALS 
by The Gazette Staff 

Whenever I set out on one of my hot springs 
expeditions, I always travel with a small library of 
guidebooks, periodicals and maps--to date, with the 
possible exception of the New Good Book, there is no one 
publication that provides all that's needed to head off into 
the hinterlands. The following publications, however, 
have more than enough good information for plenty of 
pre-trip planning. 

Bill Kaysing's Great Hot Springs of the West (Capra 
Press, P.O. Box 2068, Santa Barbara, CA 93120. $9.95) is both 
back in print and updated. Although the slant leans 
towards developed springs, he has included selected 
portions of state geothermal maps and a springs list that 
help in finding the wild waters. Likewise, Jayson Loam's 
Hot Springs and Pools of the Southwest and Northwest 
(Capra Press, above address. $8.95 each) are back in print 
and improved. Both books are good starting places, 
stocking stuffers and tubs ide reading. Our only complaint 
is Loam's inclusion of non-geothermal hotel jacuzzis with 
the natural springs listings. But we've been called snobs 
before. 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming by Breckenridge and 
Hinckley ($3 to Bulletin 60, Box 3008, University Station, 
Laramie, WY 82071) is something else again. There should 
be a book like this for every hot springs state. The slant is 
definately geological, but it's loquacious enough to describe 
conditions, whoopie-wise, to those who can read between 
the lines. Its 100-plus pages contain over 60 photographs 
including 16 in glorious color. 
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The following are technical reports on geothermal 
activity in certain states in regards to temperature, flow, 
use and location: 

Thermal Waters of Nevada--Bulletin 91, Nevada 
Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, Nevada 89557. $6.00 

Catalogue of Thermal Waters in New Mexico-
Hydrographic Report 4, NM Bureau of Mines and Mineral 
Resources, NM Institute of Mining and Technology, 
Socorro, New Mexico, 87801. $10.00 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado-Special Publication 
2, Colorado Geological Survey, Room 715, 1313 Sherman 
Street, Denver, Colorado 80203. $2.75 

A couple of magazines we receive on a regular basis, 
Clothed with the Sun (P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 54902. 
$5.00/issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 203, Pequannock, NJ 
07440. $12.00/year) are both bastions of naturism, nudism, 
clothing-optionality, free-beachery, recreational balneology 
and all around nakedness. The photography in these 
publications is nothing short of spectacular and their 
coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. Highly 
recommended reading. 

The following map list is the hottest thing to come 
down the pike since the Waring Report--but hurry, they 
go out of print fast: 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1980) Map Series 14 
Colorado Geological Survey, Room 715, 1313 

Sherman Street, Denver, Colorado 80203. $1.00 
Geothermal Resources of Washington(1981) GM-25 

Department of Natural Resources, Geology and 
Earth Resources Division, Olympia, WA 98504. $1.00 
Geothermal Resources of North Dakota(1981) 

North Dakota Geological Survey, University 
Station, Grand Forks, ND 58202. FREE. 
Geothermal Resources of New Mexico(1980) 

New Mexico Energy Institute, Box 3El, Las Cruces, 
NM 88003. FREE. 
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Geothermal Resources of Utah(1980) 
Utah Geological and Mineral Survey, 606 Black 

Hawk Way, Salt Lake City, UT 84108. FREE. 
Geothermal Resources of Califomia(1980) Data Map 4 

California Division of Mines and Geology, 2815 0 
Street, Sacramento, .CA 95816. FREE. 
Geothermal Resources of Arizona(1982) Map 15 

Bureau of Geology and Mineral Technology, 845 
North Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 85719. $1.00 & 20% 
handling, $.50 minimum, and they're fussy! 
Geothermal Resources of Idaho(1980) 

Department of Water Resources, State House, Boise 
ID 83720. FREE. . ' 

Geothermal Resources of Kansas(1982) Special Map 4 
Kansas Geological Survey, 1930 Avenue A, Campus 

West, University of Kansas, Lawrence, KS 66044. FREE. 
They like it when you write "Surrender Dorothy" on the 
outside of the envelope. 

Geothermal Resources of Texas(1982) 
Bureau of Economic Geology, University of Texas at 

Austin, Austin, TX 78712. $1.00. 
Geothermal Resources of Oregon(1982) 

State Department of Geology and Mineral 
Industries, 1005 State Office Building, Portland, OR 97201 . 
$3.00. 
Geothermal Resources of Montana(1981) Hydro Map 4 

Montana Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana 
College of Mineral Science and Technology, Butte, MT 
59701. $1.00 includes 8-page booklet with 4 tables). 

All maps listed above are available for $3.00 each from 
the National Geophysical Data Center (N.O.A.A. Code 
E/GC1, 325 Broadway, Boulder, CO 80303) as well as large 
scale maps of the western U.s. and coastal areas. 
~ublication K.G.R.D. 12 Thermal Springs List for the U.S .. 
IS also available for $4.00. 
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fW@)tt@l?!§ A Hot SpringS Primer 

b~ R. Erin Irving 

You don't need a redwood hot tub replete with champagne, cocaine, 
Auntie Marne or any dame to bathe like a king. For years now I've been 
lacing my boots, smacking my chops, and heading for the reputedly "bar
ren" hinterlands when I'm in the mood for some really choice gourmet 
bathing. All you need to do the same is a towel , fairly decent travelling 
shoes, a bit of homework and perhaps a sense of humor to find one of 
North America's natural thermal springs. 

There are thousands, but only a frac
tion are bathable. With the heavy-hand
ed quest fo r geotherm al energy and the 
current homestead rush , the list is attr
ishing at no middling rate. Colorado 
shows an annoying tendency to literally 
bury their choicer springs under high
ways. New Mexico and Oregon fans are 
so "devoted" to their waters that you 
practically need to take anum ber to get 
butt space. Other springs are simply too 
darn hot, tepid, remote or unusable for 
a variety of other reasons which you'll 
read anon (and on and on and on.) The
re are, however, still many swelter-weig
ht springs among the leavings and I'm 
going to have you toasting your toe-nails 
before you can say "Beach-Blanket-Bingo. For convenience sake, I'll shoe 
horn them all into four basic categories, worki~g upward in quality. 

The first, we call in the trade, "Strictly from Beachball." This group cov
ers most over-developed springs. Watch for tell-tale signs such as I) Olympic 
sized pools, 2) Changing rooms, 3) Parking lots loaded with Winnebagos, 4) 
Fees, and other earmarks of urban-blight. For example, development got so 
out of hand at Sol Duc Hot Springs , Washington, that they now use artific
ially heated city water in their pool--such an improvement that it's no improve
ment at all. Then there 's Kah-Nee-Ta Vacation Resort Village on the Warm 
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Springs Indian Reservation in Oregon : over-developed , pricey , trendy as 
Gucci , and no kind of advertisement for Native reverence of the land. 

The nex t ca tegory I call " Neither Fish nor Fowl", but may be "More 
Flesh than Foul" is more like it. This area enco mpasses developed springs 
that nevertheless have redeeming qualities that out-weigh the minuses. Per
haps best known among these is Slate's Hot Springs at Big Sur. California . 
Aside from hosting the Excalibur of thermal springs, Slate's is home to the 
reknown ed Esalen I nsti tll te o The I nstitu te 's activi ties include semi nars in 
massage, inner growth (and so me outer growths), spiritual contentment and 
related New Age brouhaha. T he baths are perched cliffside to the sea and are 
open for enrollees and staff at any tim e of day. The Great Unwashed (that's 
us) are acco modated from 1 AM to 5 AM Monday through Thursday . In my 
view , it's worth the inco nvenience. To braise in any of their myriad of tubs, 
watching the ke lp surge in the moonlight and hearing the crashing waves is 
enough to make you give it all up and sell incense in airports. 

For lack of a better name, I ca ll the nex t group "Novelty Hot Springs", 
sub-phylum: " Fallen Angels." They'd be gems of the first water, but there 
is always so me pee in the pool. t Conspicuous in this area are highly natur
al, eminantly bath able waters that are simply too popular. Either they're 
too close to a university town ; they appeared in an article such as thi s, or 
they have some other hobbling defec t. These include Spence (AKA Jemez) 
Hot Springs in New Mexico , Bo iling River in Yellows tone National Park and 
Cougar (AKA Terwilliger, AKA Capra) Hot Spring in Oregon. Too many 
ali ases is usually a tip-off. Presumably the spring is trying to hide out. 
Watch for di scarded beer-cans and scenic undi es 
along the trail. Even th ese springs occasionall y 
have a good day , but generally you'll find flot
sa m and jetsam on parade and too thless bikers 
en regali a. A varia tio n on this are the former . 
spas that are returning to their original co ndi
tion . You:re li kely to find anything in th is ar
ea, but as often as not , there' ll be cement or 
cast-iron tubs al fresco . The question is not wh
ether the baths are free or not, but will there be 
an old lady lying in wait with a shotgun? Fre
quentl y in this arena you'll have to do a bi t of 
refurbishing before being able to bathe. T his may involve anything from 
scum-skim ming to ditch-digging. And perhaps some du cki ng! We dubbed 

this variety" Adven tures in Tresspassing, 101." If yo u haven't noticed , 
private property is all the rage in this part of the world. Naturally , the most 
desirable si tes tend to get sna tched up first , often by sorts that are down 

t Figuratively speaking, hopefully . If there is pee in the pool , see Category I. 
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righ t reclusive--bu t don't let that discourage you . Sometimes it's a sim ple 
matter of making friends. Be ballsy. I've charmed my way in to more than 
one super spring, but even my more charitable friends judge me a nudge. 
Consider how fa r you can get. ] ust don't say I sent you. 

Fi nally, we come to that most sybaritic realm, "Never-Never Land." 
Yes, somehow a sprinkling of hot springs not only have absolutely noth
ing wrong with them, they indeed (and sooth) have it all. 

You'll find visitors to these springs to be gentle, knowled
geable of other springs and even considerate. As often as not 
there' ll be a black-ceilinged cave nearby (but not too near) in 
lieu of a Ramada Inn. Red-capped amanitas may figure into 
the scenario to carry your mental baggage. Or to provide some. 
Consider the scorcher on a certain island in Southwestern Can
ada accessible only by boat or plane. Totally natural , patroni
zed mainly by Natives, the 122 F waters tumble down a 10-foot 
waterfall into tidepools where seawater coaxes it to tolerability . 
Imagine breast-srtoking across a neon-tetra infested warm pool 
high in the New Mexico mountains while stag elk observe you 
through first growth Ponderosa pines. Never-Never Land? 
Shucks, t'aint nothing. Lettuce continyeh. 

Naturally, the scenery in Never-Never Land runs the gamut 
from splendiferous to fantasmagorical. One super-spring in 
Central Colorado nestles among the scree and talis on the shoul
der of a 1 2,000-foot pass. Good (really good) hot springs in 
Colorado tend to be sparce, so this one tends to crowd up a bit. 
And did I say scenery? Get in a hot bathtub , paper the walls 
with Sierra Club calendars and hit yourself on the head with a 
ball-peen hammer and you'll start to get t he picture. 
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Na mes? YOLl wa nt names? What do yo u think this is th e 
McCarthy co mmittee? I say , give them fish and they' ll e~t to
day ; teach them to fi sh and they' ll ea t fo r the res t o f their lives. 
Friends, I will now teach yo u how to fish . 

lhJ@fW rt@ 1hJ(]!JlJ!)rt AJ 
1hJ@{f ~!P~Il&!@ 

I ) People. Cultiva te the socie ty of peo ple who kn ow where 
hot springs are (I ' ll describe how to cultivate me la ter on.) It 
helps to have an en t hu siast ic fri end trundle you off. On ce at t he 
sp rin gs and safely ensconced , pump your fellow bathers for in fo r
matio n on o th er sites. One good spring usua ll y begets ano ther. 
Whe n hunt ing fo r springs o n your own , grill the locals mercilessly. 
They :(now, all right. bu t these q uaint country folk are bashful. 
Follo w them dogge dly and ignore any signs of hos tility. Event
ua ll y t hey'll tell you exactly where to go. 

2) Government lists of hot springs . T here are only two that 
are really useful fo r our purposes. I cut my tee th on the old De
partment of the Interi or list by Gerald Waring. It covers about 
1,000 sites, con tains very gene ral direct ions, flow rates , temper
atures and co nd it ions of eac h spri ng as of 40 (count 'e m) 40 years 
ago. Yes. it 's dated . but still usefu l enough to keep aro und . In 
balneological circles, it's come to be known as The Good Book. 
Actuall y, now it's the Old Good Book. 1he New Good Book a 
product of NOAA. is straightforwardl y called , Thermal Sprin~s 
List for the United States. This one has 1,500 locations, lati tude 
and longitude, is cross-referenced to t he original and has t he in
cOll1perable virtu e of li sti ng the USGS Topo map for each sprin g. 
With t his in hand, you're equ ipped fo r a t rip to 

3) A library. One big enough to have a map roo m. Most un
iversities have one. Once yo u have the run of the map room, you' 
II need a pho tocopier , two ro lls of nickels and plenty of tim e. ;; ll i:) 

Si mply go down the New Good Book's lis t , find yo ur pertine nt 
charts and start pressing butto ns. Be fore long you ' ll have a sheaf 
of hot springs t reasure maps that wi ll put even li tt le you into the 
big leagues. A word of caut ion , however: Topo maps are prin ted 
in color and such blue and releva nt details as riversa nd springs 
tend to ge t lost on xeroxes. If yo u 're careful and m ark them in 
co lor while the original map is sti ll in front of you, you'll be okay . 
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While on the subject of maps, let me recom mend that you 
get ahold of state Geothermal Resource charts, available from 
NOAA or by writing directly to your particular states' Depart
ment of Mines and Geology . Besides springs, these huge, four 
color maps also chart thermal wells, which occasionally have 
their own bathing possibilities, and often point out where dev
elopment (energy-wise) has or is likely to take place. Road 
maps, in particular Rand-McNally before 1980 and California 
AAA, are also useful in getting the big picture. Often they 
mark both springs and access roads, though they point the way 
to developed baths over wild ones. It is important to cross-ref
erence betwee n whatever maps you can get ahold of. Some 
springs appear only on one map or the other. 

4) Books. There are several books that deal with the recre
ational aspects of hot springery. They attempt to cover the 
country in a general way and provide photos of the different 
sites. The trouble with books on the subject is that they be-
come dated before they leave the publisher's warehouse . Thermal 
springs by nature and human design are always in a state of flux 
and books are a static medium. Fortunately, magazines aren't , 
and as you can see, The Hot Springs Gazette, is there to cater 
to this pressing yet rarified need for up-to-date information . 
Other publications I can recommend are the Geological Survey 
of Wyoming's Bulletin 60, Pruett 's Publishing Company's, Th e 
Colorado Flot Springs Guide , Allen & Day's Carnegie Institute 
Publication 466 , Hot Springs of Yellowstone National Park, 
and Bill Kaysing's' fJreat Hot Springs of the West and either 
of Jayson Loam 's Hot Springs and Pools of the North (or 
South) West. 
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Now before you rush out the door, chablis and water wings 
in hand , I suggest that you finish this artic le. Yes, children, I 'd 
be remiss if I closed without some words of warning. First , al
though ca mping near a wilderness hot spring seems agreeab le enough 
in theory , the practice tends to foul the spring and inhibit its free 
use by others. Kindly remove yourself from partying range when 
setting up hOLlsekeeping. Likewise for the use of soap and shampoo. 
Have a heart. 

Accept and expect it as an article of faith that wherever peo
ple go , broken glass is inevetable. Mishaps hap pen, but the next 
reveler I see smashing his beer bottle in merry abandon is going 
to have a mishap of his own ala Fatty Arbuckle. Meanwhile , 
keep your shoes handy . 

Don't drink the water. If I told you what was in it , you wou
ldn't even want to bathe in it. Seriously , think twice before im
mersing nose, ears or other orifi. This is nothing to be fanatical 
about , but you should likewise be wary. Consider the perfect 
gem on Deep Creek near San Berdoo that several years back proved 
to be home to a meninitis bearing amoeba. Yum Yum. These 
instinces are very rare, and I wish such infections were reserved 
for the breakers of bottles. For more on the health risks of min
eraI springs, we refer you to An Enemy of the People by Ibsen. 

Another medi cal danger involves the body's own defense sys
tem. If you soa k too long and the water's too hot , you may ex
perience headache, nausea , chills, dizziness and possibly a faint-
i ng spell. This is known as vaso-dilation; the blood vessels are 
relaxed by the heat and if your blood volume is down due to lack 
of fluids (i.e. sweati ng, alcohol) , when you stand up all the blood 
will stay in your feet. Great for your tootsies , but for those with 
a brain in their head ... not a strong possibility judging by your 
taste in light reading .. .it 's going to want some blood too. Nature 
effects this by turning you upside-down . Very interesting unless 
you're undergoing this process. 

Toothless Bikers . Rowdy even under good conditions. TB's 
can be especially dangerous when they drink beer in a desperate 
attempt to avoid vaso-dilation . 

Cops , rangers and their ilk . Local rules on skinny-dipping 
change faster than you can say, "Where'd I put that bathing suit." 

Ira te Locals. Si milar to cops, bu t more easily in timida ted. 
Poten tially more da ngerous , yet also converti ble. 

Car Burglers. The lowest form of local, this scum is on the 
ris~. Apparently , shopping malls are too hard on these guys 
fraIl nerves, so they visit the likeli er trailhead to liberate travelers' 
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stereos, camping equipment , money, etc. while the owners are 
presumably far away. 

Sheesh. After writing and reading the foregoing, I 
don't even want to go to the hot springs. I didn't want to 
write it, but they put me up to it. Come to think of it, I've 
typed nine pages of virtues and only two of liabilities. 
Apparently, at least to my jaundiced view, the hot springs 
offer better odds than Disneyland. Anybody seen my 
towel? 

(This article originally appeared in Clothed with the Sun, 
Volume 6, Number 1) 

Last one out of the pool is reading the Gazette. 

A Custom of Time 

An ashen bough 
stark as the base of the moon 

renders itself nocturnum 
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and twice told tales whisper 
Sans peur et sans reproche 

An ancient eye 
In blue-green pure colors 

resounds in its enameled depths 
cleansing lifes' truth 

Sans peur et sans reproche 
In a custom of time. 

Gardiner Quartermaine 

Two Views 
Howdy, 

(continued from page 23) 

I just recently saw a copy of your mag for the first time. 
Having been a Montanan for the last 12 years, I have 
sampled many of the hot springs described, though not all. 
Along with an intrepid hot springs-explorer friend from 
back East, I decided to check out Ringling Pool (aka Lucas 
Well). My friend had the book; I had the experience--well 
some! (I had last dallied at this particular hot well about 
three years before.) Friend informed me that by making 
such a trek, I automatically incurred the responsibility of 
providing you with an update. So here goes: 

Several years ago, members of a crew taking up the 
railroad track used a crane to widen and deepen a real 
swimming hole. Regret to report said plunge has silted 
full, and at this time of year, water has been diverted into 
an irrigation ditch. The elegant old bathtub that once sat 
under a willow, brimful of hot water, has been half- buried 
along with planks, to make a dam of sorts, also full of silt. 

Needless to say, we were disapointed, and had nearly 
decided that nobody goes there anymore. But I leave you 
with one bright note. As we walked up the ditch, eyeing 
the overgrowth of algae and sludge, we" came upon a 
trampled out spot in the tall grasses. Footprints in the 
sandy bottom, a matchbook and aha! a pair of pale lilac 
panties. We could only imagine the fun some young 
couple had had under the starry Montana skies. Friends 
we salute you--please forgive us for sharing your secret 
with the world. 

Vera Towery 
P.S. We took only the matches! 
(Ed. Note: Appreciation sent for not disturbing one of my 
many underwear caches. Read on, the water's fine ... ) 

My brainless, gorgeous Yeti, 
Some misinformation should be cleared up concerning 

Ringling aka Lucas Well, which is/ are two separate and 
distinct hot water phenomena. The one described in #7, a 

39 



mile from the turnoff from US 89 down runway, er, 
highway 294, is Ringling Well. A great place with several 
good soaking spots. Now the good news! Five miles to the 
east, about a mile from 294 is Lucas Well. Right past the 
old railroad crossing a road takes off to the right through a 
wire gate (always close it.) During the wet times of the year 
it can be very muddy, so be carefullest you find yourself 
mired. After about 3/4 mile the road bears right up into a 
draw to another wire gate (close this one too.) About a 
hundred yards farther up, the road ends at one of the best 
natural hot showers around--a constant "geyser", if you 
will, that shoots out of the ground from 6 to 20 feet 
depending on wet/dry year. The temperature is perfect-
about 104 F average. The well sits up on a bench and hot 
water runs over a twenty-foot hill into an old silted pond. 
Alas, at present there is no respectable tub. Several years 
ago we dug a small soaking pool at the bottom of the hill, 
but the water reaching there is considerably cooled and has 
since silted up. What is needed is a pool up top where the 
well is. Hard digging, though. It is on private land, so 
before using some Dupont shovel or spare qynamite, 
'twould be best to get permission. This one is definately 
worth looking into. 

Roger "Wilco" Phillips 
(Ed. Note: Phillips has recently joined the Gazette Staff as 
resident pilot and powder monkey. His forthcoming book, 
"Wire Fence Opening and Closing for Beginners ,It, will 
soon be available from the Drift Group Press.) 

LANDSCAPES 
Of\ 

MEMORY 
by Christopher R einer 

Recentl y , I came down with a bad illness and was confined 
to bed for some months. Up to then I'd been lucky , havi ng made 
it to my mid-twenties without catching most of the typical Chil
dhood diseases. I'm not what you'd call a terri fic physical spec
imen (too tall, narrow shoulders, no chest to speak of) , but I've 
always been in good health, except for a cold, now and then. I 
am a teaching assistant, working on my graduate degree in Geol
ogy at the University of Arizo na. One of my duties is to spend 
one weekend a month (average) on field trips in the surrounding 
desert , introducing a ·caravan of undergraduates to various stand
ard topographies ; and it was on one of these excursions that I got 
my first jolt of this sickness .. . or whatever the hell it was. 

It was late afternoon. The group was picking through a dry 
riverbed , and I was playing show and tell with rocks and stones. 
I began to feel weak, so I took a drink from my canteen. Some
thing above and away from me caught my eye. At first , I thought 
it was a rock thrown into the air, then it seemed more like a small 
bird, far off; too far off for me to see clearly its form or shape. A 
few seconds (if that) passed as I watched this black figure cross 
the sky when I realized wha t I was seeing was not a bird gliding 
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above the desert but something quite unreal: a dark object pro- and Dick , but there was a fly trapped between the window and the 
pelled through an intense white emptiness. I was a boy inside a screen buzzing like crazy and thumping against the glass. I couldn't 
cloud. The brightness was painful. I closed my eyes, lost my foot- hear a word they said. 

ing and hit the ground in a sitiing position. Very painfull. For some For awhile I was in a dark room surrounded by windows--
reason I did not want to open my eyes right away. Moments later an aquarium. I waited for fish to swim through the greenish water 
when I forced myself to look, everything was normal . Twenty or water and pass by the window. None came. The water was calm 
so students roamed the russet banks. The sky was bright blue. and empty, and later the white space returned as a rectangle in 
My coccyx was shooting currents of pain up my back. the wall across from my bed. It was a window, but it was not in 

The rest of the day I felt weak , I ached, but I was not disori- the right place, and it wasn 't transparent, it was just white. I 
ented. I attributed my experience to the heat, and didn't think watched it for a long time, expecting to move into it, but it re-
much of it. But the next morning I woke up to find that I was mained where it was, and so did 1. 
not awake. I was in a torpor, enveloped in the (now) thick whit- At night, the comet shower began. The building was being born. 
eness of the previous afternoon, from which I would surface at barded with them . I could hear them snap and fizzle as they hit 
times to discover, say, the pale ceiling of my room at Johnston the roof and walls. The white rectangle was gone and there was 
Hall, with a sunny , yellow pyramid in one corner, or a portion a sash window in its place. White pricks of fire attacked it and I 
of the bedsheet folded like a minature snowy mountain just in- was afraid they would burn through the glass. Instead , I watched 
ches from my face. But before I could rejoin these familiar feat- as they deliquecsed into trickles of light. It was only rain. I laugh-
ures, I sank bank into the heavy white swamp. Only a great deal ed at how stupid I was. 

of effort on my part allowed me at last to remain in my room. Time goes by without any sense of time going by. The rain 
I was now frightened into seeking help at the Medical Center stops and leaves a valley of salmon colored dust. I am acutely 

on campus, where I was subjected to test after test. I remember aware of the room. It was my sister's room when she was a little 
being rolled from placeto place , and spending a lot of time in girl. It has bright pink walls and yellow curtains. One morning 
hallways. I discovered on some of the ceilings vague g~ographic- I wake up and find a piebald carp on my bed flopping around 
al designs. As the days went by , I became less and less convulsively , its mouth full of something like ink, and I know the 
concerned about my condition , and more and more apathetic rain left him there. My bedding is moist. I pick up the carp with 
about my immediate future. At last I was told there was nothing both hands and take it to the window. The room is damp and clam-
wrong with me. I recall laughing a great deal. my and full of steam. The sun is evaporating the rain water, but 

The doctors--there were quite a few of them--shrugged, and there is no place for it to go, so I leave the window open and go 
mumbled something about stress. A psychiatrist visited me. A back to bed. Later, my mother comes through the window in her 
bald man with a high forhead, large , emotionless eyes and no lips, wheelchair. She is dry now, but her gown smells like sour cream. 
who seemed to have something else on his mind,I could discern She talks about products advertised on billboards, and asks how 
on his forehead the vague outlines of what might have been stick streetlights work . She shows me articles cut out of foreign news-
on letters which were only recently removed. papers and wants me to read them to her, just the important ones. 

One evening, at dusk , I was back at Johnston Hall , and I awoke Outside , the sand shifts. Dusk is comi ng. Dunes pile up like 
to find my sister, Gail, and her husband talking with a doctor from waves. For weeks afterwards they were frozen , white , covered 
the center. My brother-in-law is a free-lance tech writer; he can with snow. I know that under millions of years of pressure min-
live anywhere, so they live in a small town about twenty miles erals stratify into layers of stone, and during the last stage of my 
from here. I thought we were all going to go visit my mother, illness I though I might do the same. The bed was a slick slab of 
who's in a nursing home outside Scottsdale. I remembered the ivory underneath me , and I was a figure carved on top of it a long 
last time we went, how we could see her framed in the glass window time ago. Even now, now that I've recovered and am back to 
of the milk-colored stucco building, sitting in a yellow gown, push- normal , student-teaching, continuing my research, meeting with 
ing her hair up . I tried to hear what the doctor was saying to Gail the department head about my thesis , I still have t~at same lin-
------------------------------------~--------~--------------------~------~ 
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gering feeling right before I get up in the morning, when I am lying 
still. It only lasts until I move. Other than that , I'm fine . 

My sister tells me that during the weeks (weeks!) I just de
scribed, I was acting, on the whole , quite normally . I ate, I talk
ed with them. I even watched television , though, she says, she 
sometimes discovered me staring, late at night , at a fuzzy white 
screen. 

I don't recall any of that. It's like a dream I've forgotten. 
What was real to me is just what I have told you. There is nothing 
else. 

Last week I was showing a class a collection of slides of dif
ferent desert landscapes. These are slides I have prepared myself. 
I have used them over and over as visual aids. I clicked through 
the collection, one by one, and came to a photograph of the 
same dry riverbed I described to you earlier. I spoke about it 
for a minute or so and clicked to the nex t slide. A large rectan
gle of light filled the screen. I had left an empty slot in my slide 
carosel, obviously. But I stared helplessly at the screen as a small 
bit of dust slid across the lens. 

"Sorry ," I said, "my mistake." 
On to the next slide. 

THE END 

A Stroll on the Harbour : 

Autumn waxes winter on the harbour 
her laugh eats me alive 

the air is deep with things we conceive 
and endures in muted pastels 
the water swells, eddies and snatches 
How eternal the sea 

AmorFati 
It is the dance of the thieves. 

Gardiner Quarterm 
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Californ ia residents please add 6 .5% sales tax 

A great source for off-the-wall publications (like the Gazette) and 
hard to find information! 

The Message Post---a unique period ical /catalog we highly recommend 
to the vagabonding springster. Reports on low-cost shelters & simple 
comforts easily improvised anywhere : city, farm, mountains, travel
ing. Plans for such are priced between lOt! and $1.50. This magazine 
is definately hooked into the underground of underground publishing. 
Along with plans and ideas are articles on Fireless Cooking, Part-time 
Yurt Living, Naturism, etc ... 1 really enjoyed my first copy. Publish
ed possibly three times a year. SASE brings in catalog. $1 for samp-
le issue. Write both to: Light Living Library, PO B 190-HS, Philomath, 
OR 97370 

Next one with the lovefoot gets to keep her. 
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Contributor's Guidelines 

Wait a minute! Guidelines? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much info from y'all that 

our piss-ass college educated minds are no match for it all. YOU 
can help. What we'd like is some of the same hard facts on each 
spring you review. Not that we're a front for some new govern
ment agency, we're not. We'll still publish your discoveries, gos
sip and recommendations. Your hard work will still earn you the 
coveted lifetime subscription. This'll just make the paperwork 
easier. Here goes: 

Your name. 
Address. 
City. State. Zip. 
Bank account number (Jez kidding.) 
Name of Spring (if same as first line, please explain.) 
Location. (State, county, nearest town.) 
Directions. (This is most important. Give directions from , 

the nearest town, paying particular heed to things like North, South, 
etc., highway numbers, forest service road numbers, trailheads, 
distances, and parking.) 

Developed or pristine? How much so? 
Temperature. (Go ahead and guess if you didn't bring your 

thermometer. Note: descriptions like "broils buns''; though pic
turesque, are not quite enough.) 

Seating Capacity. 
Camping available? Where? 
Your perceptions. (Go for it!) 

Your comments still make this magazine what it is. We can't 
afford to return your stuff, and we m ay include other inform
ation along with yours. But you'll always get the c redit (in print) 
if we use it, the lifetime subscription, and our undying admiration. 

Tubside 
This is a new feature of THE HOT SP.RINGS GAZETTE and 

you might ask, well, what the heck is it? ·, 
Hmmm. Okay. There y ou are, soaking your shriveled body 

in the pristine wilderness. To your right, the sun is orchestrating 
one of those great multi-colored departures; small, bu t amazingly 
loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the neck of the half-empty bottle 
of cheap wine you bought for too much money back in town, a 
dragonfly pauses greedily. This is it. Glorious nature explodes 
all around. And frankly, you're a little bored. 

Or. .. 
You glutton! Four margaritas poolside . Bob Seger blaring 

from a tinny speaker positioned atop a fence . The cleavage of 
a faceless waitress appears to speak in soothing tones, "How about 
another?" Across the pool, your unsuspecting wife and sons 
p ass a beachball. Paradise at only sixty-nine bucks a day . And 
suddenly, life loses all its meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 

What we 're looking for is some honest-to-God stories to read 
(maybe aloud, if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But 
not just any story. Campfire stories, folk stories, tall tales and 
outright lies. Not heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the 
sort of story that takes you out of your situation and drops you 
back wi th the pleasant feeling of having actually experienced 
something. No heavy tales of self-realization, no spaceships, no 
transcendental eroticism. We're looking for the John-finds-a
worm-and-the-worm-begins-to-speak type of stories (And if you 
understand that you're qualified to write one.) Take chances. 
Be weird. RISK STUPIDITY. And remember: IRONY KILLS . 

Don't be daunted. There's a million stories in the naked city 
(or country). You've got to have a few to tell. Between 150 and 
1000 words (we'll consider the longer ones, but they better be 
damn strange.) We're especially looking for people who have nev
er written a story before. Don't worry about typing it or correct
ing every little spelling error. If we can read it and we like it, 
it's in. YES! We want those stories about your dead nephew 
who speaks to you. We want the story about the dog who wrote 
to the President. 

We can't return submissions, but we'll take carbons, xeroxes, 
xeroxes of xeroxes, even handwritten stuff . SEND IT IN! A 
lifetime subscription awaits. 

N ow that you know what we're about, join the 
gang. Yes. 30 everyday people, just like you, 

have attained a measure of immortality (not to men
!ion a c.oveted lifetime subscription) by contributing 
IllustratIons, maps, poetry, clippings, fiction and (best 
of all) hard facts about that topic so near to the hearts 
of us all : Hot Springs. 

So come on in, the water is hot. Tell us your tales, 
keep us abreast of address changes, and await spas
modic surprises in yon mailbox. 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 

P.O. Box 5144 Helena, Montana 59604 
--------------------------------~--------------------~'----------------------------------------------------------
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The Last Page 
Notes on Madison Valley, Montana. 

Wolf Creek Hot Spring, about 35 miles south of Ennis, is one of those 
"could be, but . .. " places. The numbers are good: flow, so gpm, temp. 68c 
(154£) - not something you want to stick your tootsies right into but 
downstream are several places one could dig (boom!) a soaking pool or 
two. The inevitable "but" - "No Trespassing!" There was no lock on the 
gate but we were not feeling particularly adverturous that day so didn't go 
up. Have checked it out from the air a couple times and it looks like it could 
have possibilities . The road up to it doesn't have any "no trespassing" signs 
and is fairly straight and flat, not unlike an airstrip ... 

On up the Valley at Norris is Bear Trap Hot Spring which is now run 
commercially. Bear Trap has kind of a rustic charm. The pool is constructed 
of wood right over the spring itself . The water issues from the ground at 53c 
(127f) but is cooled by a fountain spray over one corner of the pool. Neat. 
The water at Bear Trap is particularly pure with no sulphurous "aura". It is 
open until 10:30 P.M. and is nice later in the evening after all the cretins 
have been safely tucked away in bed . Give Bear Trap a whirl. 'Doris from 
Norris', who runs the place along with a little convenience store and camp
ground, guarantees you'll like it. I agree! 

After much searching up in the foothills of the Tobacco Roots we man
aged to find Potosi Hot Spring. (Boy, can that Yeti sniff out hot water!) The 
water is piped into a wee house with an old bathtub. But, again, "Honest, 
Mister, we came in from the back way and didn't see yer 01' 'No Trespass
ing' sign ... " Jealously guarded, strictly private. Expletive deleted. 

May have some good news to report on Puller Hot Spring over in the 
Ruby Valley. Puller was a resort years ago which has fallen into ruin. There 
was an old wooden pool which has pretty much rotted away . It is situated 
on the Maloney Ranch and initial contact with the owners held promise. 
Puller, with SO gpm and 44c (l11f), could be heaven! Stay tuned! 

R.A.P. 
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"WHOA!! What's this?! Another Gazette awready?!!! But 
it hasn't even been two years - a year evun!! Jez What's goin' on 
here? We know these turkeys said they were going to put out the 
Gazette every three months, but to actually DO it?! UNheard of!! 
The Gazette will never be the same!!" 

We know, WE KNOW!! We can hear it all now. ''Published 
Spasmodically" is now a part of Gazette history. Now don't get 
the idea that just because we're publishing regularly that we've 
become respectable. Fear not, gentle readers; some things about 
the Gazette are not about to change drastically! 

Oh, yes, and a FULL COLOR cover?!! "Aha, another chink 
in the armor of the Gazette's image!" you say. Wrong!! It 
happened to be the only picture we had .... almost. Pictures are, 
in a way, like clothes and this was our "cleanest dirty shirt." 
What can we say. 

And next we are going to hear, ''Hey how come at the 
bottom of the cover it says 'Natatorial Niceties ofN evada' but the 
picture is obviously Yellowstone Park?!!" Simple. Editorial 
license. (See previous paragraph) We're not trying to confuse ya 
er anything. Not us. 

We must address another matter. Scenario: Your Gazette 
arrives (by the usual sloth caravan). In a frenzy of anticipation 
you RIP open the envelope, eager to sink your teeth into the 
literary masterpiece therein. Something seemingly insignificant 
falls out of your Gazette onto the floor. You pick up this intrusion 
upon your life - a flyer. A FLYER!!! The Gazette is sending me, 
a double-paid-up-lifetime-plus-twenty-year subscriber a 
#@%&"*# FL YER. Our sincere apologies about this 
impertinence but we must bow to the dictates of the Postal 
Service and their regulation which states: ALL PACKAGES 
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MUST BE EXACTLY THE SAME!!! I.e. one with flyer, all with 
flyer. Since we must send an insert out with some it must be all. 
Who are we to argue? Our hands are tied. 

So, you ask, what the #$%&@# (of course we know you 
don't talk like that. .. ) am I going to do with this thing. Oh there 
are any number of possibilities. You could, of course, file 13 the 
damn thing. No imagination. You could pass it on to a friend or 
an acquaintance. You might have a bird cage custom built. ... 

Or better yet, picture this: There is someone you reall y don't 
like. LOATHE, in fact! It could be the person who gave your 
favorite canary an unmentionable disease or the last person who 
worked on your BMW and crosswired your stereo so it erased 
your favorite Tony Orlando CD. Whomever. You track down 
the blaggart and finally find where the charlatan lets down the 01' 
guard. Aha! You slip the flyer into the unsuspecting mark's Wall 
Street Journal. The trap is set. This seemingly innocent scrap of 
paper is discovered by our villain and acted upon. A time later, 
a seemingly innocuous envelope arrives at the lair of the the rat. 
The dirtbag opens it up to find - not Fredericks of Hollywood 
- The Hot Springs Gazette!! After reading four pages, your 
mark is HOOKED!! Your revenge is complete!!! 

On a lighter note it has been suggested by several of those 
among your number, gentle readers, that an index of all the hot 
springs covered by the Gazette since Day One (June 8, 1977) 
might be a handy item indeed. Great idea. 'Tis in the works, but 
realize that this is a major undertaking and will probably not be 
out until next winter. It may be too large to print in a Gazette 
issue and we may have to offer it separately. We'll keep you 
informed. 

For our next issue, the Gazette staff will Journey to Oregon, 
with a short side trip to Colorado (Hey, Yeti, where'd ya git this 
map .... ?). Now if anyone out there has any little gems to add 
abouthotwaterintheseorotherlands,don'tbeshy. Immortality 
could be yours!! Along with your very own Hot Springs Gazette 
pin, to be out sometime this summer. Keep Soakin'!!! 
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When one hears the word ''N evada/' the first thing, of 
course, that comes to mind is gambling (and possibly 
gamboling!). Slot machines, blackjack, craps, keno, Reno, Vegas, 
Elvis, Wayne Newton, air races and the Mustang Ranch. Before 
Atlantic City reoriented the Boardwalk, Nevada was the take-a
chance mecca of the country. Now it's jez the lose-yer-ass 
headquarters of the West. But aha! Nevada also has other 
attractions. Like many places where natural hot water, one of Qur 
favorite substances, bubbles and burbles and gurgles and gushes 
from good 01' Mother Earth! Amazin' what a feller can find by 
jez knowin' where t' look! 

There are several good sources of geothermal and 
recreational balnealogical info. One of the best is Thermal 
Waters of Nevada, Bulletin 91, put out by the Nevada Bureau of 
Mines and Geology, with its enclosed map. (All of the sources 
of the publications mentioned are listed in IIMaps and 
Periodicalsll on page 27.) This 163 page publication has 
descriptions of all the geothermal activities in the state as well as 
tables inventorying all of the springs and wells, giving 
temperatures, flows and mineral content. Don't go to Nevada 
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without it! Jayson Loam's Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the 
Southwest also has a lot of good info. This deals with 
recreational hot water and, though it is not as complete as the 
State Book, it gives much of the information you need with a lot 
less sifting to do. Bill Kaysing's Great Hot Springs of the West 
is also a good concise guidebook for our ilk. 

The first balneological delight we came across in Nevada 
was Bailey's Hot Spring (formerly Burrell), a commercial dip 

BathhOUSts lit Blliley's Hot Spring 

behindasteakhouse/bar, about five miles north of Beattie on US 
95. Grabbing towels, we paid our chips (a whole two bucks a 
head!) and ran for the dip. There are two moderately sized 
bathhouses back at the base of the hill with different temps in 
each to suit your ever-changing moods. The one on the right (#3) 
has one large pool which is kept at a comfortable 100° F. The 
bathhouse on the left is actually two, the water from #2 flowing 
though the gravel bottom into #1. Quite ingenious! Number two 
weighs in at about 108° F and #1 at 103°. All have pea-gravel 
bottoms and are kept impeccably clean - something a tad 
unusual for a IIsemi-rustic" resort. The water also has no sulphur 
smell at all. Clothing optional seems to be the custom inside the 
bathhouses. The IIfeller" running the place told us, IIWe jez don't 
wan tthe folks go in' in to the steakhouse wi th an appetite fer steak 
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lookin over here an' gittin' an appetite fer sump thin' else!" So 
when commuting between, one must be appropriately clad. The 
proprietor was, as you might have gathered, quite entertaining 
in his own right. A regular "good 01' boy." He and the previous 
soakers were entertaining one another with wild tales and some 
help from a bottle of Cuervo Gold. Too bad we had so many miles 
to cover before sundown! For what Bailey is, we'll have to give 
it four stars. 

Alkali Hot Springs is also off US 95. About four miles 
north of Goldfield, a paved, though not great, road (it wasn't 

Alkilli HS, The "Editor Bird" in its natural habitat 

Alkilli Hot Springs 

even marked on our map as paved) takes off to the west toward 
Silverpeak. Seven miles up lies Alkali, on the south side of the 
road below an old power distribution station. Alkali, like so 
many others, is an abandoned resort, complete with the old 
concrete swimming pool half full of stagnant water, with a few 
old boards and tires added for good measure. Up the hill toward 
the source two small volunteer pools have been built, one of 
concrete and the other of brick and concrete. Water is piped into 
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them directly from the source and a rather small flow enters at 
about 122°F. The concrete pool is the larger of the two but pretty 
tacky and the water temp was about 97°. The brick pool, on the 
other hand, is a great example of what volunteer-built pools can 
be. It is big enough for three or four people and the bottom has 
three levels so one can be in just as much hot water as pleases 
one's bod y and soul. The temp in that pool was a nice toasty 104° 
to 107° F-just right! And far enough from anywhere that suits 
would be superfluous. Alkali is an easy four stars. 

The Balhhouse al Warm Springs 

East of Tonapah at the junction of Nevada 375 and US 6 is 
another old resort which is denoted on the map as, oddly 
enough, Warm Springs. Also known as Nanny Goat Hot 
Springs, this one had been operated along with a bar /restaurant 
and RV park under lease from the rancher who owns the land up 
until about three years ago. It is still used quite a bit by the locals 
and passers-by, and there are none of those nasty signs which 
one so often sees around abandoned resorts. 

The pool is about 100 yards west of the bar and has a small 
changing house at the west end. There is a chain-link fence 
around it with a locked gate to keep the cattle and liability 
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problems at bay but it is easily climbed. The source is up the hill 
farther west and issues from the ground at about 138° F. From 
there it runs down a bentonite-lined ditch to the pool by which 
time it has cooled to a more reasonable 112° F. The pool is about 
1030 at the shallow end where the water comes in and cools as it 
goes to the other end. Things were fairly clean around the area 
though there was quite a bit of precipitate on the bottom of the 
pool. Anyone have a portable pool vacuum? Clothes optional 
would seem the custom but the local woodcutter and his helper 
who stopped by for a dip wore suits. Use your own discretion. 

To the east of the bar is a small bathhouse with hot and 
cold water piped in. This has a tub in it big enough for two people 
and You can set the temp to your liking. Three stars plus. 

In the Nevada geothermal book and map the Railroad 
Valley, southwest of Ely, looks like a veritable springsters 
paradise. The listings in the tables take up two pages. Good 
temps and good flows. Great stuff-we thought!! The first thing 
we did was miss the turn-off to the "good stuff." There were 
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some other springs however, not far from where we were. Off we 
headed accross the valley. In taking a small short-cut, we 
discovers yet another minor hazard of hot springing - MUD!!! 
Mud that has one firmly in its adhesive grip before one knows it's 
there. Both the funny little car AND the four-wheel drive pick
em-up truck! Totally mired to the axles, we were. But for a GI 
shovel, enough firewood to lay down a corduroy road and Dave 
Bybee's ingenuity, we could well still be the~e. When w~ finall'y 
did manage to extricate both vehicles (the tires now tWlce theIr 
normal size with gumbo), we had shot about three hours and 
Tom Spring, the spring we were headed for, turned out to be a 
tepid trickle. Sheesh! Should have looked at the map a little 
closer .... 

So off we went back up the valley for the "good Stuff." 
After many, MANY miles of awful roads all we had found were 
cattle-watering troughs and mud holes - Nothing to put the 01' 
bod into. Definitely no stars for the Railroad Valley! 

About thirty miles southwest of Ely and up into the 
mountains north of the US 6 is Williams Hot Springs. Williams 
is 1240 F with a flow of 50 to 185 GPM according to the book. Not 
bad. What IS bad is that we never got past the sign that said, 
''Tresspassers will be prosecuted to the full extent of the law." 
Squeemish that way, we are! Appears it's leased to the 4-H club 
for a camp by the Gardiner Ranch Company who can see who 
goes up the road and where they go. No stars for hospitality. 
Might have to check out "creative tresspassing" possibilities at a 
later date. 

About a mile and a half west of Ely is Lackawana Hot 
Spring. This spring has an unimproved pool just off the road to 
the dump. There are two hot water inlets and the temp was about 
950 F. The pool is eight feet by ten feet and four feet deep and the 
water is a pretty emerald green. Though it doesn't look like it's 
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used much it's pretty close to civilization so it might be a good 
idea to keep the 01' cutoffs handy when dipping there. Two stars. 

Shipley Hot Springs is one of the more unusual ones we 
encountered -if one considers a two-acre soaking pool unusual! 
Shipley is reached by traveling sixteen miles up Nev 278 from .uS 
50 and turning off to the right on Sadler Brown road and gomg 
another twelve miles north. It's off on the right and just looks like 
a large ranch pond. 

On the northwest side of the pond is an old very trashed 

Klobe Hot Springs soaking pool 

changing shed and a bench. Most of the perimeter of the pond is 
very grown up with tall grass and reeds and it looked like this 
might be about the only place with good access to the water. 
There are also several places where water issues right around 
there. We measured the inlet temp at 100° F and the whole pond 
was over 90°. There must be a lot more water flowing in than just 
in this spot because the book gives the flow at about 5000 GPM 
and to maintain the temperature in such a large pond it would 
have to be. Shipley is in a pretty valley and there are nice trees 

around the pond. Have to give it four stars. 
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On to Klobe Hot Spring about 10 -1/2 miles south of US 
50. This gravel road takes off to the left exactly 16 miles west of 
the junction with Nev 278. Klobe is on the left side of the road 
near a corral. The water comes up at a tad over 155° F - just a 
bit warm for our taste - and flows to the east past the corral. 
About 150 yards from the source the stream has been dammed 
up to form a shallow soaking pool, made even shallower by the 
fact that it was pretty silted in. The water in the pool was 108°. 
Don't know why we only give Klobe 2 - 1/2 stars, probably 
because what we really wanted to do was head for Diana's 
Punchbowl! 

Diana's Punchbowl would seem more at home In 

.' . 

-~, ... --------
.-

-" 

?:~, -, 
, - ---. - . 

Yellowstone park than smack in the middle of Nevada but, folks, 
there'tis!! It has built up a travertine dome about 600 feet in 
diameter and 75 feet above the floor of the Moni tor Valley. At the 
top is a caldera about 50 feet in diameter and the water level is 
about 35 feet below the rim. On the northwest side there is a 
moss-covered slope down to the water but it starts about twelve 
feet below the rim which is overhung all the way around. Makes 
for some interesting access problems! Jumars would have been 
the ticket but we finally just went down the tow rope. Not a 
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minor pucker factor involved here!! The water is a beautiful clear 
blue and it's impossible to tell how deep it is. Very deep! Alas, 
the water is 135° F - much too hot to plunk the 01' bod into. But 
Diana's is nothing short of spectacular. 

The water was all the way up to the rim at one time but 
over the eons it has developed seeps which lowered the water to 
its present level. On the southwest side of the dome is a major 
seep which is the source of a fairly large hot creek. Source temp 
is about 120° F. The creek runs around the base of the dome and 
from Klobe Hot Spring for about 11 miles. There is a Forest 

The "Cauldron" at Diana 's Punchbowl 

on the south side there is a dammed (as opposed to damned) 
soaking pool about twenty feet long and two feet deep. The 
water flowing into the pool is 103°. The bottom of the pool is 
mostly large slabs of travertine and we noticed that there is also 
quite a flow coming up from beneath them. This water we 
measured at about111 0 . Quite a unique place, Diana's. There are 
also two more places farther east where the creek has been 
backed up into soaking pools but these are a bit cooler. 
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There are two routes to Diana's. The easiest is to turn off 
of US 50 onto Nev 376 and take Nev 82, a gravel road which heads 
to the left about a tenth of a mile from the US 50 intersection. (This 
is also the way to Spencer HS) Don't be disturbed when the road 
takes you right through a farm yard; it's the right road - but 
watch out for the speed bumps on either end! Diana's is about 25 
miles down this road on the left about a mile past the junction 
with the Forest Service road from the east. The dome is easily 
spotted about a half mile off to the left of the road - Especially 
early in the morning when the steam is rising from the caldera. 
Another way (the "Eastern Route") is to continue down the road 

The bathhouu at Sencer Hot Springs 

The rare " Bybee Bird" in its natural habitat 

Service road to the right marked "Monitor Valley." Diana's can 
be reached by taking this over the hill and to the south. This is a 
rather poor road and can be impassible in winter. But if you're 
coming from the east it will save you a few miles. Diana's is quite 
~ way from ci vilization but the scenery is spectacular, the soaking 
IS great and the "Punchbowl" will blow yer little mind! Hell, at 
least five stars!! 
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As mentioned, Spencer Hot Springs is in the same neck of 
the woods. Spencer is quite a series of springs with temps about 
145° F. There are two places to dip. On the south end there is an 
old bath tub which can be filled from a source up the hill. Bring 
along a 25 foot hose. (Yer s'pose to have one anyway .... ) A good 
tub with a great backdrop! 

To the north is an old bathhouse. There is a soaking pool 

three feet by eight feet by two feet deep. The water is about 100°. 
The bathhouse is larger than most including the "living room", 
complete with easy chair! There were some people camped there 
at the time and also a lot of other traffic so it looks like Spencer 
gets used. Seems to be clothing optional at both locations. Three 
stars for the bathhouse and 3 - 1/2 for the tub. (Are we 
pedestrian, er what?!!) 

Spencer is reached by going 5.5 miles down afore
mentioned gravel Nev 376 and taking a dirt road to the left for 
about a mile or so. 

Bowers Mansion, a park run by Washoe County, has 
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Franktown Hot Spring as part of the package. There are two 
pools, an old retired one with a neat wooden fence around it and 
the new one with standard chain-link. The park is only operated 
during the summer and was closed when we were there. There 
is also a large picnic area a well as tours of the mansion, a relic of 
the Nevada Silver Boom. Nice place but a lot of signs and the 
place gives the feeling that it could probably get pretty beachball 
in the summer. Can't give it a rating till we see it open. 

Franldown Hot Spring at Bowers' Mansion Park, the new pool in the foreground with the old pool behind 

Kyle Hot Springs has the funkiest bathhouse imaginable! 
Makes Drop City Look like Manhattan! Whatever scraps were 
handy went into the construction. There is also a hot-house built 
over a steam vent but it's notthat hot! The water has a rather high 
sulphur content but that just adds to the atmosphere. The 
soaking pool is about twelve feet long by seven feet wide and has 
a rather unique system for temp control. The place is kind of 
homey, complete with carpet, wastebaket and a broom, but was 
rather a mess and in cleaning up the wine bottles, beer cans, etc, 
we found someone had left behind a baggie of killer weed. 
Rather thoughtless of them. We won't rant and rave about 
cleaning up your messes because we know that everyone who 
reads the Gazette does. Kyle should get about four stars for 
various reasons. 

To get to Kyle take Mill City Exit 149 off of 115 and go 
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south about 16 miles. Take a left on the road marked Starpeak 
Ranch and follow that road for ten miles to another road that 
bears left to the springs. 

The steam shed at Kyle Hot Springs 

Just possibly the funkiest bathhouse on Earth!! 

Beowawe Geysers is an area which has had extensive 
investigation as a source of geothermal power and, though of no 
use to we of dipping ilk, we decided to investigate. What we 
found was a great little 15MW powerplant that has been in 
operation for about two years. The engineers on duty told us all 
about it and also put us onto some other springs. Beowawe is 
worth a side trip if you happen to be interested in the other side 
of geothermal activity. 
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The spring they told us about was Crescent Valley Hot 
Springs, yet another abandoned resort, built in the sixties, 
judging by the very trashed out A-frame lodge. The water source 
is at the base of the hill and measures 1140 F. From there it is piped 
to the pool about 100 feet west. The pool is about 800 to 850 and 
though it is still in good shape it was far from clean. Could use 
a little TLC. Two stars. 

Crescent Valley Hot Springs and "Lodge" 

West of Carlin where Nev 278 crosses the Humboldt River 
is another unusual spring referred to quite imaginatively in 
Bulletin 91 as #Hot Springs West of Carlin". The springs issue 
from the bed of the river - smack in the middle - at 1740 and 
about 400 gallons per minute about 75 feet below the bridge. As 
the river is a tad cool in March we opted to save this one for a later 
date but during the summer it could be an interesting place to 
take a dip. ????stars. 

Down the road toward Eureka are supposed to be several 
other springs up in the Sulphur Springs Mountains (sounds 
auspicious) but much searching turned up no wild gooses (as 
opposed to geese) or hot water. Going to have to getthe company 
plane back on line to scout these things out! Same with Twelve
Mile Spring north of Wells. Everyone in town seemed to know 
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where it was but no one could tell how to find it. Major 
frustration! 

What Wells did have, however, was one of the greatest 

!B£OW)1W~ (j'E~S$9tS 
$l~f!Ji); 

C~'ESC(E/J(ff ~2t£l/EY Moer Stjf1lt!.9{~S 

sandwiches that has ever crossed the old pallet! The Ranchhouse 
Cheese Steak Sandwich at the Ranchouse Casino, etc., just off the 
east I 80 exit. Mmmmm! On a Poorboy bun, tender chunks of 

medium steak covered with cheddar, green peppers, onions and 
mushrooms, this was it!! And once again, the place had a very 
weak floor (remember Lowman?). Very weak: this place shook 
when the CAT walked across the floor! Once again, rattling 
china and tsumnamis in the coffee. But a great sandwich! Five 
stars!! 
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Needs a little work .... 

For salt: Mineral Hot 
Springs 

And now the commercial part of our program: a hot 
spring you can can BUY, Mineral Hot Springs, about a mile 
north of Contact. Might take a bit of fixin' up but no problem! 
The funny thing was, with all our snooping around in and out of 
bathhouses and basements we couldn't find a single drop of hot 
water. Odd. Must be there somewhere but no stars. 

So there ye have it, a sampling of the hedonistic hot-water 
havens and natatorial niceties of the Silver State, Nevada. When 
you do go to Nevada there are a few precautions to take since 
towns tend to be few and far between. Carry PLENTY of water. 
Dry out there, it is. And food. Nuts and berries are scarce. Well, 
berries, anyway. Watch your gas gauge. Don't be afraid to fill up 
if you have over a half a tank. Running around looking for 
springs, even the ones you know, can make the old Winnebago 
thirstier than you might think. And, above all, ye gentle dippers, 
don' fergit yer towel!! 
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S team is mi{/(y pint( in tlU first {igfit. 
Sunrise frost cracl({es in our fiair. 
Our movements raise fittfe pupp{es up 
%at caress us as tlUy pass to tlU surface. 
Sunfigfit tfirougfi tlUm mat(es stars on our sf(jn. 

In aeep evening tlU fog cfoses us separate. 
J2l.na we swim si1entfy, pusfi water ana mist 
.9lna pass eacfi otfier, sfiare tlU currents of our passage. 
~ur aart(lU~ a pust set upon tlU surface, 
StonefiKf, in tlU aistance, 

tTurns at my toucfi to frienaCy ffesfi. 
ry-our arms cfose arouna me, 
:My regs arouna you. 
rrFt.e tfiict(mist cfoses us togetlUr. 

We {isten to unseen geese fCy to tfie safety of tlU water. 

By Tina Mc New 
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by The Gazette Staff 

MAPS,ond 

PERIODICALS 

-an Update 

We have a few changes of addresses and prices for maps 
and other material we might find useful. Probably the biggest 
change is the NOAA's new policy of charging a $10.00 handling 
fee with each order. Outbloodyragous!! They have lowered the 
prices of a lot of their items, however. The individaul state 
geothermal maps from them are now $5.00 from them instead of 
$10.00 so if ordering several it would save you a few sheckles. For 
the most part this is still more than what the states are charging 
for them but several of them have gone up to more than that. 
(Hey, remember when they were $1.00 or free! Oh, the high cost 
of pleasure!!) Thermal Springs list for the United States, KGRD 
12 is still available from them for $10.00 (plus the handing fee.) 
NOAA also has a large geothermal map of Nevada which is not 
available from the state. Their address is: National geographic 
Data Center, 325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 

Geothermal Resources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + 
$1.75 postage and handling. Available from Bureau of Geology 
and mineral Technology, 845 N. Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 85719. 

Geothermal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 
+ $1.75 p&h. The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines, 
Soccoro, NM 87801. (503) 835-5410. 
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Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 
50¢ p&h. And don't forget the book Geothermal resources of 
Colorado - Special Publication 2, a very good book for $2.75. 
From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 715, 1313 Sherman St., 
Denver, CO 80203. 

Jayson Loam has put out updated versions of his books. 
These are published by Wilderness Press, 2440 Bancroft Way, 
Berkeley, CA 94704. Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the 

Southwest (1985) he redid the the help of his son, Gary Sohler, 
and Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest, inluding 
Canada (1987) was done incollaberation with Marjorie Gersh. 
Both books are $12.95. In times past the Hot Springs Gazette has 
been heard poking a tad of fun at Jayson for inluding artificially 
heated pools in his books. (Hell, we poke fun at just about 
everything .... ) Actually we have found this to be quite handy 
while traveling and he does make the distinction between these, 
developed hot springs and wild hot springs. Both of jayson's 
books are monumental works and contain a wealth of very up
to-date information. Highly recommended; don't leave home 
without 'em! 
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Other maps and publications available as follows: 

Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: 
State of Alaska, Department of Natural Resources, Division of 
Mining and Geological and Geophysical Surveys, 794 
University Avenue, Suite 200, Fairbanks, AK 99709. (Whew!) 
$5.00 pp 

Geothermal Resources of California is available from: 
California Division of Mines and Geology, 1516 Ninth St., Fourth 
Floor, Sacramento, CA 95814. FREE. 

Geothermal Resources of Idaho is out of print and they 
have no plans to reprint it at this time. Awful news! Might be able 
to get it from the Geographic Data Center still and even for ten 
bucks and this one is worth it! Meanwhile, inundate the Idaho 
Department of Water Resources, State House, Boise, ID 83720 
with requests and maybe they'll have it reprinted 

Geothermal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Map 4 

($1.00), Montana Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana 
College of Mineral Science and Technology, Butte, MT 59701. 

Geothermal Resources of Oregon (1982) ($3.00), State 
Department of Geology and Mineral Industries, 1005 State Office 
Building, Portland OR 97201 

Geothermal Resources Of Texas (1982) ($1.00), Bureau of 
Economic Geology, University of Texas at Austin, Austin, TX 
78712 
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Geothermal Resources of Washington (1981) GM-25 
($1.00), Department of Natural Resources, Geology and Earth 
Resources Division, Olympia, WA 98504 

A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages 
including tables, descriptions, histories and pics (many in color) 
has gone up to $5.00 plus $2.00 for the map, Geothermal 
Resoures of Wyoming. Box 3008, University Station, Laramie, 
WY 82071 ut again, well worth it. 

Clothed with the Sun (P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 549D2. 
$5.00/issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 203, Pequannock, NJ 
07440),both $12.00 per year, are bastions of naturism, nudism, 
clothing optionality, free beachery, recreational balneology and 
all around nekkidness. Highly recommended reading and their 
coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. 

The original "Good Book", AKA "The Waring Report", 
AKA Thermal Springs of the United States and Other 
Countries of the World, Professional Paper # 492 (1935 redone 
in 1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: Geological 
Survey, Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, 
Federal Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good 
book to have as it gives spring flows (in everything from litres per 
minute to hectadrams per fortnight!) whereas the new book 
doesn't. Also, when they say, "and other Countries of the 
World," they mean just that - from Outer Mongolia to Upper 
Volta (still refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to 
Siberia-an ablsolutely vital publication for world travelers! 
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Editor Emeritus heard from: Irving speaketh 

At last I take pen in hand (typewriter's in shop) to use The 
Hot Springs Gazette for the purpose for which it was intended: 
to publish Eric Irving. No fuss. No muss (whatever that is). No 
inky fingers. No rejection slips. Just good clean fun! 

I've only got two gems for you but these are quality items so 
take notes. There'll be a test at the end of this article. 

Number one is Fales Hot Springs (Cal #114) which was 
covered in Gazette #4. The news is that the tubs at the somewhat 
abandoned yet always under reconstruction spa are no longer 
accessible. I was therefore inspired to follow the runoff hot 
brook. (Funny it never occurred to me before.) About a half a 
mile downstream you'll find a hot pool with optional waterfall. 
You can see it from the highway, but it's not overly conspiuous. 
To get to it, take US 395 north from Bridgeport and look for the 
closed gas station on the west side of the road near the junction 
of Service Road 108. Aside from the barbed wire fence with the 
big hole in it, this one is accessible year round. 

The next one is nameless and unlisted in the Good Book. 
Reports say it only emerged during the Manmouth Quake in 
1980 so this is just a baby. It's located in the Hot Springs Belt in 

30 

Eric Jl'f)i~g photo 

the Long Valley between Crowley Lake and Manmouth Lakes, 
CA. Here's the skinny. Start at Whitmore Hot Springs on US 395 
and follow the Owens River Road toward the river. At the 
second cattle guard turn right just past the fence. Follow the ruts 
exactly two miles and you will probably see cars parked on the 
left. This must be the place! There are numerous hot flows but 
the best one has been improved with some cement and a wooden 
sun deck. The water is about waist deep and the pool is big 
enough to breast stroke in. It's mainly known to the locals so I 
spoze my name is mud in Manmouth now! You should hear 
what they call me in Los Angeles!! 

Hotly, 

Eric Irving, Edi-tor Emeritus 
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By Karen E. Davis 

This magnificent Victorian spa was once trumpeted as one 
of the "Seven Wonders of the World." Completed in 1889 
courtesy of the vast fortune of frontier entreprenuer Col. Charles 
B--oadwater, its mere existence was a clue to the extent of the 
dreams, large fortunes and imported Eastern elegance that 
pervaded Helena, Montana before the turn of the century. 

And as faithful readers of the Hot Springs Gazette know, 
said magazine is published from the capital of Montana, a town 
hit by gold fever in 1864 and a survivor of hell-bent-for-leather 
mining camp days. 

It was also a town that boasted it was the "Boston of the 
West," the "Queen City of the Rockies" and a town that had more 
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than 400 millionaires among its 13,000 citizens. That was the 
nation's highest per capita amount of rich folk - and explains 
WHY the Broadwater Hotel and Natatorium ended up in 
Helena, in 1889. 

Now, almost an exact century after its extravagent 
beginning, a full-service athletic club sits on that historic spot. 
Well, actually, the Broadwater Athletic Club and Hot Springs 
sits 1.3 miles down the road from the original spa. This is no wild 
and natural hot springs in the middle of nowhere - the club 
wants its members to wear those pesky swim suits; the parking 
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lot is paved; etc. And you won't be dining on oysters and 
champagne in a velvet carpeted dining room - as in the old 
days. 

But if you have a love of history, and happen to be passing 
through the area this summer - and aching for a good workout 
or a relaxing swim - visit the Broad water to grab a glimpse of the 
past. 

Although Montana is the nation's fourth largest state, it has 
the nation's sixth smallest population. In a nutshell, that is why 
the old Broadwater is no longer around, and why it never made 
a nickel from the day of its grand opening in 1889 to when it 
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finally closed in 1941. 
The Broadwater was known as the world's largest 

swimming bath, fed by natural hot springs .. More t~an any other 
single building in this frontier town of ImmedIate personal 
wealth, this one building symbolized the spirit and the money 
that defined Helena during tne Gay Nineties. 

An editorial writer for the local Helena Daily Herald 
boasted when the Broadwater opened that "Yesterday was a 
proud, gala day for Helena. It witnessed .... a h?tel that would do 
credit to any city of a hundred thousa~d mha~Ita~ts .. : to say that 
this hotel supplies a 'long-felt want' IS drawmg It mIld. A spot 
that but a few months ago was an arid waste and tangled 
wilderness has been transformed to a paradise through the 
munificent enterprise of one of our citizens, whose name and 
service have a monument that will never fade away. " 
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Such a grandiose resort reportedly took $500,000 to build. 
With the limited population of the state of Montana at that time, 
the hotel never even came close to approaching self-support. As 
the owner of one of Helena's banks, Col. Broad water was a sharp 
financier who suffered no disillusions that the citizens of Helena 
could be the sole support of his resort. As one history book put 
it, "Its construction required a fai th in the fu ture of Helena which 
few would have possessed, and to many at the time it seemed a 

rash and perilous venture." 
Photo cOUrUS!f Tom Mulvu,!! 

Broadwater was betting that his faith wasn't blind, though. 
As both a bank president and the head of the regional branch of 
the Great Northern Railway, Broadwater was in a position to do 
more than predict the town's economic health - in many cases 
he had a direct hand in what was happening. 

Despite astounding success with his banking ventures, 
Broadwater was never able to bring the Great Northern's main 
line to Helena. That was probably his bitterest business 
disappointment; that rail line into Helena had been his best hope 
for the future success of his hotel and plunge. 

(Not that Broadwater had long to worry about the Hotel's 
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day-to-day specifics: Just three short years after his gra~d resort 
opened, he died from an attack of the flu. He was 52. HIS funeral 
was the largest ever held in Montana.) 

A severe drop in the price of silver in the late 1890's wiped 
out many Helena fortunes. The hotel and natatorium limped 
along under seven different owners before it finally closed. (In 
the 1930's, it cost a dime to swim and a dime to ride the local 
trolley the four miles from town to the plunge.) An earthquake 
in 1935 broke the wooden pipes carrying water from the hot 
springs to the plunge, a final excuse/reason to close down the 
"wonder of the West" that had lost money for every owner it had 

had. For a few years, though, from the '30's to 1941, this quietly 
elegant showplace of wealth became a garish, neon supper club, 
bar and gambling casino. What Montana's isolation and the 
earthquake of '35 had not done to kill off the resort was 
accomplished by the State of Montana in 1941 with a statewide 
crackdown on gambling. 

And what will a visitor in 1988 see at this historic location? 
The same granite boulders dot the landscape, the same 

sagebrush and pine trees. Deer herds are frequentl y seen grazing 
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on the hill outside the new Broadwater. Only the barest shell of 
what was once possibly the finest resort in the West still remains. 
An auction sale in the late 1970' s and years of neglect by the local 
resident who bought the hotel and plunge in 1945 for a reported 
$25,000, reroofed the hotel and then proceeded to pile a lifetime's 
worth of scrap and salvage materials on the grounds. When 
Helena CPA Jim Williams - along with a consortium of 
investors - bought a few hundreds acres, including the hot 
springs, in 1978, it signalled a new chapter for the Broadwater. 

Williams opened the new club on Oct. 15, 1979. Since then, 

he has added: A new aerobics room on the second floor of the 
club; a new outdoor pool; two Olympic free weight stations; and 
both Universal and Nautilus weights. The club also has six 
handball/racquetball courts and child care facilities. 

The famous hot springs sit in a field next to the club; cold 
springs are another 500 yards away. The original Broad water ran 
water from both springs over a cascade of granite boulders, 
mixing to the right temperature in the huge 300' X 100' 
natatorium below. This operation uses a ground well and the hot 
springs, keeping its recreational pool 96° in the winter and 90° in 
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the summer. The lap pool is kept at 89° in the winter and 85° in 
the summer. 

The five springs on the property run from 140.4° to over 
152°. The club uses 100-150 gallons a minute to heat the building, 
pool, jacuzzis and showers. 
The old Broadwater boasted that it used a million gallons a day 
from the spring. A chemist report from the 1920s showed the 
water to be rich in a dozen minerals "good for your insides and 
out," and recommended that you drink it, swim in it and do 
everything you could think of, utilizing the Helena hot springs. 

"There's a lot of history here, and that's why we're here," 
Williams added during an interview this spring. 

One still has to miss the original spa, though. The hotel's 
interior was elaborately furnished in oak. Cut crystal and 
beveled plate-glass bay windows highlighted the dining room; 
velvet carpets ran throughout the hotel. Eight and 10-course 
meals were common. A manmade lake adjoined the hotel; 
stables held horses for the resort goers, and at night new fangled 
electric lamps were used to light the extensive garden walks that 
connected the hotel and huge natatorium. 

In 1890 a magazine article described the natatorium as " ... 
a lofty and picturesque structure of Moorish architecture, 
covering with its huge vaulted roof a bathing pool 300 feet long 
and 100 feet wide, at one end a twin waterfall, pouring over great 
granite rocks, one cascade being of natural hot water and the 
other of pure cold water. 

Broadwater's dream of a glorious resort to long outlive him 
did not, alas, materialize. Where once expansive verandas and 
lavish landscaping served as witness to the personal fortune 
invested here, now only the faint outline of the natatorium, the 
rubble of a couple outbuildings and the abandoned, hulk of the 
hotel are the sole remainders of Col. Broadwater's dream. 
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Bits and Pieces that Float Our Way. · · · 

Colorado Update-

Steamboat Springs (#32 in the Good Book) is now a 
commercial health and recreation club. It's open to the public 
($3.50) and they have a lap pool, hot pool and water slide. 

Strawberry Park (#31 G.B.)isa true Five Star! Theprivate 
owners keep enough control over it to insure that glass and ~ash 
are kept to a minimum. Before, the number of people that hved 
there in the summer without any waste disposal facilities often 
made it a less-than-desirable place to soak. They charge $3.50 (if 
they charge at all) and it is worth it to insure a clean, s~fe, 
clothing-optional soak. There are a couple of . small ~a~ms 
available for rent and a limited number of campsItes. ThIS IS a 
great place to cross-country ski or mountain bike into for an easy 
escape! 

Juniper Hot Springs (#34 G.B.) is now a private club for 
members only. 

Contributed by: Paul Draper 
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From the Lone Star State-

Here is some imformation on one of the few and maybe 
the best hot springs in Texas. I was there a couple of years ago so 
the info is a little dated but the spring has been flowing since 
Langford got there before 1910. The old guy in the picture had 
ridden his motorcycle down from Colorado in February. Cool 
Guy! 

Called simply Hot Springs, these are the largest of several 
springs along this section of the Rio Grande. Water temp is about 
105°. Flow was measured in 1936 at about 175 GPM but more 
recent measurement show a slight decrease. The water is coming 
from a pocket of "fossil water" that was deposited at least 20,000 
years ago and is not being replaced. It is heated by an igneous 
rock formation nearby. The rock formations around the hot 
springs are thin-bedded limestone and shale. 

There was an old stone bathhouse which was builtin 1910. 
After two major floods, one in 1932 (The water reached 23' above 
its normal level!) and one in 1938, left only the pool, foundation 
and part of one wall. 

Contributed by: Rick Stang 
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Some Notes from All Over-

California- Buckeye Hot Springs (#115 G.B.) now has a 
new parking lot directly above the springs with a trail down. 
About a mile east of campground. Steep trail. 

Don't know the name of this one. Take the pavement east 
of Whitmore Hot Springs to s.econd cattle guard and 
immediately turn right onto dirt road. Road bears left at turnoffs 
for about a mile. One spring has a small soaking tub and another, 
about 100 feet away, has a volunteer-built pool 10' by 20' by 3' 
deep with a platform to match. 

Idaho- Murphy Hot Springs (#169 G.B.) is about 80 
miles west of Rogerson on the Idaho Nevada border. A very 
funky resort on the Jarbridge River. There is a swimming pool 
that is kept about 85° and three bathhouses from 90° to 100°. 
Clothing optional in bathhouses. Chlorine in the pool and trout 
in the stream - all this for $2.00 and a fishing license! 

Trail Creek Hot Springs (#30 G.B.) on Forest Road 22 
about 20 miles east of Cascade, a tenth of a mile west of the 
junction with F.R. 409 on the south side of the road. Two user
built pools in a creek with a mix of hot and cold. Clothing 
optional. 

Nevada- Panaca Hot Springs (#145 G.B.) Go north on 
5th St. from downtown Panaca and bear right at the ball field and 
half a mile on the gravel road. There is a crystal-clear pool half
acre pool with trees, lily pads, frogs, minnows, sawgrass and a 
gravel bottom. It's six feet deep in places. Being a State Historical 
Monument, a local party area and a tad close to town, it would be 
a good idea to have the cutoffs handy, even though the road is 
lightly traveled. 

Contributed by: Peter & Shirley Stronge 
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By Flannery and Tom Harpole 

Even though Dr. Whitney had the biggest aquarium you 
ever saw in her waiting room - it was one whole wall- when 
the crocodile crawled in nobody could think of it as customary. 
And anyway, a crocodile isn't a fish. The fish seemed to know 
what to do but there they were, stuck in a fishbowl. Even 
Mildred, the lady that was the boldest one there, who would ask 
anybody that came in to answer the most personal questions was 
looking like she was trying to hide behind her clipboard. 

Crocodiles think of themselves mostly in terms of teeth. 
This one had a toothache and he'd seen the sign with the tooth on 
it and he figured this was the place to get something done. But 
he couldn't speak their language and his every gesture made 
everyone bump into things behind themselves or climb 
somewhere. Finally he brought his huge muscle of a tail ever so 
delicately around to let the last scaly tip of it point to a tooth that 
was actually glowing. 
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Dr. Whitney was real good at reading peoples eyes, since 
none of her patients could talk to her once she went to work 
anyway. She often thought of dentistry as sort of a branch of 
veterinary medicine. She had been trying to read the crocodile's 
eyes, which was about as easy as reading an obituary 
underwater. Then she saw the glowing tooth and knew why he 
was here. 

X-rays were out of the question. She wasn't sure what 
would make a tooth glow but she imagined it was painful. She 
slid a gleaming dentist's tool across the floor at him and he stayed 
still, just pointing his tail at the glowing tooth. 

Okay, girls, this poor thing needs a tooth pulled." said Dr. 
Whitney, "Obviouslya chair isn't of much use to a crocodile so 
gather some cushions and blankets and make him comfortable." 
As an afterthought she added, "Bring those wooden doorstops 
too." 

The crocodile hadn't even so much as twitched. For 
someone in so much pain he was being very brave and the nurses 
were starting to trust him. When Dr. Whitney said, " Open 
wide." and the crocodile complied she knew two things: she'd 
never have it easier if this was a calm crocodile; and what Florida 
smelled like. She put the doorstops in the hinge of his jaws and 
told him to relax. She said she'd give him a shot now to make it 
not hurt. When she stuck the needle in there was a chorus of 
breath being sucked in allover the office. The crocodile remained 
very still. It's something they're very good at. 

When Dr. Whitney pulled the tooth it came out as easily as 
a carrot. Thank goodness. It was the size and shape of a crocodile 
tooth, but it was actually a crystal. And since it wasn't in 
crocodile mouth anymore, and because it was so gorgeous, 
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everybody wanted to handle it. Mildred said that elk have ivory 
teeth and this wasn't any big deal and the crocodile shouldn't get 
credit for one ivory tooth, but Dr. Whitney gave her a dirty look 
andsheshutup. Then Dr. Whitney told thecrocodilenottochew 
on that side of his mouth for a few days. 

The tooth was still glowing when the crocodile crawled out. 
The people realized that it was showing a movie. All crystals 
contain stories and this one was telling the one about why 
crocodiles were the last kind of dinosaur to live. No crocodiles 
would admit it hungry, but being mean isn't the way to last. At 
the time the dinosaurs were dying off, the crocodiles were 
spending their time learning to swim and act calm as a log. 
Basically the dinosaurs died off because most of them stayed 
mean and never learned much else. 

So now crocodiles aren't mean, but they do get hungry
but they know the difference. 

Tom Harpole is a writer who lives with his family 
next to a warm spring which they use for heat, a 
greenhouse and dipping near Avon, Montana. Last 
year Tom won the Faber & Faber Fiction 
Magazine Award for his short story, "The Last of 
Butch:' Flannery is his daughter. 
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Contributor's Guidelines 

Waz"t a minute! GuZ"delines? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much info from y'all that 

our piss-ass college educated minds are no match for it all. YOU 
can help. What we'd like is some of the same hard facts on each 
spring you review. Not that we're a front for some new govern
ment agency, we're not. We'll still publish your discoveries, gos-
sip and recommendations. This'll just make the paperwork 
easier. Here goes: 

Your name. 
Address. 
City. State. Zip. 
Bank account number Uez kidding.) 

~ 
~ 

Name of Spring (if same as first line, please explain.) 
Location. (State, county, nearest town.) 
Directions. (This is most important. Give directions from 

the nearest town, paying particular heed to things like North, South, 
etc., highway numbers, forest service road numbers, trailheads, 
distances, and parking.) 

Developed or pristine? How much so? 
Temperature. (Go ahead and guess if you didn't bring your 

thermometer. Note: descriptions like "broils buns", though pic
turesque, are not quite enough.) 

Seating Capacity. 
Camping available? Where? 
Your perceptions. (Go for it!) 

Your comments still make this magazine what it is. We can't 
afford to return your stuff, and we may include other inform
ation along with yours. But you'll always get the credit (in print) 
if we use it, and our undying admiration. 
Tubs£de 

This is a new feature of THE HOT S~RINGS GAZETTE and 
you might ask, well, what the heck is it? · 

Hmmm. Okay. There you are, soaking your shriveled body 
in the pristine wilderness. To your right, the sun is orchestrating 
one of those great multi-colored departures; small, bu t amazingly 
loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the neck of the half-empty bottle 
of cheap wine you bought for too much money back in town, a 
dragonfly pauses greedily. This is it. Glorious nature explodes 
all around. And frankly, you're a little bored. 
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Or ... 
You glutton! Four margaritas poolside. Bob Seger blaring 

from a tinny speaker positioned atop a fence. The cleavage of 
a faceless waitress appears to speak in soothing tones, "How about 
another?" Across the pool, your unsuspecting wife and sons 
pass a beachball. Paradise at only sixty-nine bucks a day. And 
suddenly, life loses all its meaning. 

This is where Tubs£de comes in. 

What we're looking for is some honest-to-God stories to read 
(maybe aloud, if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But 
not just any story. Campfire stories, folk stories, tall tales and 
outright lies. Not heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the 
sort of story that takes you out of your situation and drops you 
back with the pleasant feeling of having actually experienced 
something. No heavy tales of self-realization, no spaceships, no 
transcendental eroticism. We're looking for the J ohn-finds-a
worm-and-the-worm-begins-to-speak type of stories (And if you 
understand that you're qualified to write one.) Take chances. 
Be weird. RISK STUPIDITY. And remember: IRONY KILLS. 

Don't be daunted. There's a million stories in the naked city 
(or country). You've got to have a few to tell. Between 150 and 
1000 words (we'll consider the longer ones, but they better be 
damn strange.) We're especially looking for people who have nev
er written a story before. Don't worry about typing it or correct
ing every little spelling error. If we can read it and we like it, 
it's in. YES! We want those stories about your dead nephew 
who speaks to you. We want the story about the dog who wrote 
to the President. 

We can't return submissions, but we'll take carbons, xeroxes, 
xeroxes of xeroxes, even handwritten stuff. SEND IT IN! 

Contributor's will not only attain the measure of 
immortality by contributing illustrations, maps, poetry, 
clipping, fiction and-best of all-hard facts about the 
subject so near and dear to the hearts of us all: HOT 
SPRINGS, but we're also gonna PAY ya. Not much, of 
course, since poverty is something we havn't entirely 
shaken, But enough to make it worth your while (Don' 
worry, Yeti, it'll cover yer postage .... ). 

So come on in. The water is HOT. Tell us your tales 
and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address changes and 
anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
12 SOUTH BENTON G, HELENA, MT 59601 
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An? so an~ther Gazette miraculously rolls off the presses 
once a~am, albeIt a tad late. The staff has been spending too 
much tIme on ~esearch and not enough time on production. But 
the boss has gIven us a good shellacking so we shall put our 
ducks back in a line. 

It had been pointed out to us that we had been neglecting 
the springs of Oregon rather much of late so we have over
~eac~e~ in typical fashion and have just a bundle of Oregon stuff 
m thIS Issue. We had so much, in fact, that we have to run Michael 
Dean's "Hot Springs of Greater Oregon" as a two-part series. 
Good show, Michael!! 

The Colorado group has been on our case somewhat for 
leaving them out in the cold also. Well, being "semi-ordered" to 
Colorado didn't hurt our feelings all that much either. Off we 
went in a cloud of dust, green paint and credit cards to check out 
springs and things in the heart of the Rockies. We report on some 
of the more i~teresting ~esorts in this issue and, hopefully, will 
have some Wilder stuff m the not-too-distant future. There are 
some wilderness springs in Colorado we would like to hear 
about as we have not had the time to check them out personally. 
Anybody? 
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There was also a rather interesting little incident that was 
reported to us about Penny Hot Springs, in west-central Colo
rado. Involving indecent exposure. For SHAME!!!! Seems a 
young gentleman had the unmitigated audacity to be bathing in 
Penny Hot Springs on a couple of separate occasions wearing 
only a turban' (as opposed to a turbine, which is fueled in a 
different manner) and NOTHING ELSE!! Since Penny Hot 
Springs is not on private land and has yet to become a national 
park, this would normally not be cause for alarm. However, the 
father and son of the Grange family, living nearby, had different 
ideas and decided that this nefarious criminal should be brought 
to justice for his heinous act of bathing in the wilds unclad. 
Perhaps their womenfolk, if they have womenfolk, were of
fended or whatever. Armed with cameras, our heros gathered 
irrefutable evidence on two separate and distinct occasions (they 
didn't want to get TillS one thrown out of court for lack of 
evidence!). The defense, of course, came up with the usual silly 
argument that his client didn't know anyone was looking -let 
alone filling their photo album - And he wasn't bothering 
anyone anyway. However the prosecution bravely contended 
thatthis individual was knowingly, criminally, feloniously (well 
maybe only misdemeanorously) cavorting naked "in the boon
docks!" The prosecution (or is that persecution?) prevailed in 
this land mark case and justice, such as it is, prevailed, our man 
in the turban (as opposed to turbine, which is fueled in a different 
manner) was ordered to pay a whopping fine. Whether he has 
had the audacity or resources to appeal the verdict, we haven't 
heard. A Penny for your thoughts? 

Issue #12 should have some items of interest for those of 
you who occasionally venture out of the West. Though not quite 
as plentiful as here, the East has some rather interesting springs. 
We shall be reporting on some of those and also a few in that place 
down under where they say' "G'day." - Australia. So don't 
change channels!! 
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Western Oregon gets a lotof rain. A LOT of rain. The trade
off for all of the days which are less than bright and sunshiny is 
some of the most lush, green forests in the West. And pristine 
streams, waterfalls and lakes. Scattered throughout this 
backdrop, happily, are also some world-class hot springs. They 
come in every state of developement from completely trashed 
(Austin), completely wild (Meditation), holistic community 
(Breitenbush) to resorts with all the facilities. 

McCready Hot Springs is located just off Oregon 
Highway # 58 on the edge of Salt Creek about nine miles east of 
Oakridge. Just east of the Blue Pool Campground there is a large 
parking area on the right side ofthe road. A trail leads from there 
up the creek about a hundred yards to the spring. McCready has 
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one soaking pool 15 feet by 20 feet about 2 feet deep with a bottom 
that goes from sand to muck. Around the edge are some sharp 
rocks so dogs or sneakers would not be a bad idea. The water is 
about 115° at the two sources and about 95° to 105° in the pool. 
It is quite sulphurous. 

McCready Hot Springs 

McCready, being very accessible, gets quite a bit of use. 
Clothing optional is the dress - or lack of it - and the powers 
that be seem to be pretty tolerant of that in Oregon. Too bad we 
can't get some of that to rub off on the National Park Service .... 
Three stars for McCready. 

Wall Creek, AKA Meditation Hot Springs, is in the same 
area. From beautiful downtown Oakridge take First Street (FSR 
24) to the east. About ten miles out turn left on FSR 1934. About 
a half mile up there is a trailhead on the left. It is about a five 
minute walk into the spring which is on the north side of Wall 
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Creek. Meditation Hot Springs has a soaking pool about ten by 
twelve feet and at 80° to 90° would be a summertime dip. It is in 
a beautiful setting in the woods and everything adds up to about 
three stars for Wall Creek. 

Leading Down to Cougar Hot Springs 

Cougar Hot Springs 

Onward to Cougar Resevoir or Terwilliger Hot Springs. 
There is a short cut from Oakridge over to Cougar via Forest 
Service roads. Now, Forest Service roads in Oregon are not like 
any Forest Service roads we have seen elsewhere. Highways by 
comparison, they are. The major ones are paved and well main
taliled. Makes chasing our hot-water wonders much easier. 

If coming from Eugene, follow Oregon #126 for about 48 
miles to Rainbow and turn right onto FSR 19. 

Cougar is in the Willamette National Forest on the west 
side of, oddly enough, Cougar Reservoir off FSR 19 about 11 
miles south of Rainbow. The trail follows an arm of the lake, 
opposite a waterfall, for a quarter of a mile up to the spring. 
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Cougar is on quite steep terrain next to a stream - more 
like a catarac. The water comes from a small cave at about 112° 
and runs down through five pools each lower one being a few 
degrees cooler than the last. The topmost is about 108°; the 
bottom one is 95°- a little something for everyone! Up next to 
the top pool is a hollow log coming out from the creek carrying 
a good stream of cold water for anyone who wants a drink or a 
major COLD shower. Brrrrrrr!! And then back into the upper 
pool. Definitely a rush! 

The pools at Cougar are beautifully built out of logs a.nd 
rock with mortar holding things together. Also, the landscapmg 

that has been done, the railings, steps and bridges, fit in well 
with the idyllic environment. One almost expects to see seven 
dwarfs file out of the caretaker's cabin up the hill and perhaps 
some four foot tall mushrooms about! 

Cougar was set up as a stewardship with the Forest 
Service several years ago. These folks built a lot of the facilities 
but there were too few of them to keep volunteers around the 
spring to keep things running smoothly - a necessity for a 
spring that gets as much use as it does. For the last year or so the 
Forest Service has taken over the management of it and keeps a 
paid "volunteer" up there. Tough duty! Cougar is a five-star 
spring however as close as it is to Eugene and the University it 
could be very crowded on weekends. But what a Spring!! 
Cougar is clothing optional tending toward none. 
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Belknap Springs is just west off Oregon # 126 about 20 
miles northwest of Cougar. Belknap, a resort that dates from the 
1920's, has a modern lodge, cabins, some with jet tubs, and an 
RV park. After the resort was extensively damaged by the flood 
of 1964 it was rebuilt in its present state, the lodge being finished 
in 1978. There are two pools, one up atthe RV park and one down 
between the lodge and the river. Both pools are kept at 92° in the 
summer and 102° in the winter. The spring itself is about 195° 
and is also used to heat the lodge and other buildings. Belknap 
is a good family vacation spot. Three and a half stars. 

BelknRpHS 

BigelowHS 

Bigelow Hot Spring was mentioned in our Driftwood 
column in Issue #9 as the "Spring on the McKenzie River," which 
indeed it is. But the mileage was not right. It is four miles north 
of Belknap Springs rather than eight. Deer Creek Road, which is 
no longer marked as such, bears 45 degrees off to the left. Just 
past the bridge across the McKenzie, park and go down the river 
about 100 feet to the spring. There is a small volunteer-built pool 
next to the river which has been dug back into the bank to form 
a little grotto. The temp is about 85° to 90° which would make it 
mainly a summer dip but what's wrong with summer?! It 
appears that it doesn't get used a whole bunch. It is visible from 
Deer Creek Road but that doesn't get used a whole bunch either 
so birthday suits would probably be the norm. Three stars. 
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The Austin Hot Springs story reads like a tragedy. In the 
not-too-distant past Austin was a neat primitive spring along 
Oregon #224 which issues from several places on both sides of 
the Clackamas River. Several rock and sand pools had been built 
o~ the n~rth.side of the river and the 1600 spring water was 
mixed wlth nver water to give desired temperatures. 

The spring was on P G E property and after a couple of 
"incidents" they saw it as a potential liability and put it up for sale. 
n was bought by an unmentionable promoter who, as promoters 

Bagby, the /ower source 

are wont to do, had grandiose plans to build a world class resort. 
But, alas, he had no money - important, that. His first act was 
to bulldoze out the pools and put up the "No Trespassing" signs 
that seem to go with this type of operation. For his next trick -he 
decided to sell most of the timber to be logged off, probabl; to 
make the payments. To top off the whole mess he moved in a 
large number of large concrete culverts of different sizes - to 
what purpose, no one knows. 
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The Forest Service put up "Leaving Mount Hood National 
Forest" signs on both ends of the property so no one would think 
they were responsible. At this time it looks like P G E will 
probably end up getting it back so the fate of Austin Hot Springs 
is very much up in the air. This wonderous individual also has 
Lower Breitenbush (not to be confused with the Breitenbush 
Community which we cover elsewhere) tied up and has done 
about the same trip on it. So, alas, no stars for Austin Hot 
Springs. Fewer even for our promoter friend. Anyone got a 
cousin Guido from Chicago?!! 

The /ower bathhouse at Bagby 

But so much for the downers. On to Bagby for a major 
change in mood. Bagby Hot Springs is in the Mount Hood 
National Forest about two hours out of Portland on the Warm 
Springs Fork of the Collawash River. After reaching Estacada 
on Oregon 224 one can follow the signs to the trailhead. The 
Springs are an easy mile and a half hike up the river. 

Bagby is under the control of the Forest Service but actually 
looked after by The Friends of Bagby, a volunteer non-profit 
corporation which built and maintains the bathouses and 
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grounds. There are about 140 members and member couples, 
about a third of whom are active. They keep volunteers up atthe 
springs all of the time to oversee the operation and maintainance. 

The original bathhouse was builtin the 1920's. Hugecedar 
logs were hollowed out for the five soaking tubs. Four of these 
were for one to three bods and the largest one would hold four 
people. During the 1970's Bagby gained in popularity which 
caused some problems culminating with a fire which destroyed 
the original bathhouse. Three of the hewn tubs survived the 
blaze and were still used sitting out in the open. 

The upper bathhouse at Bagl1y Shower FaUs, up the trail from BlZgl1y 

Negotiations with the Forest service to rebuild the facilities 
took nearly four years with work beginning in earnest in 
September of 1983 and during that winter the upper bathhouse 
with a large redwood hot tub was built. This has a roof over the 
changing area and open air tub. Great place to forget all your 
problems! (IF you have problems ... ) Next the lower bathhouse 
was rebuilt, with the three old tubs put in place next to a new 
redwood hot tub. Phase three consisted of another bathhouse 
next to that which has five private tubs newly hewn from big 
cedar logs. Half of the roof is left open on the bathhouses for an 
open-air feeling. The Friends of Bagby have done and continue 
to do an exemplary job of making these springs a little slice of 
heaven! 

The hot water, which has no sulphurous aura, issues from 
the springs at about 130°, a tad warm for our tender pink bods, 
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and must be cooled with creek water. This was originally just 
scooped out of the creek with 5 gallon buckets but recently they 
have installed a cistern at the lower bathhouses and have piped 
cold water in from a spring to the upper one. Much handier! The 
hot water flows from the springs through hewn log flumes past 
the bathhouses where it is diverted into the tubs by wooden 
gates - strictly low-tech and works great! 

There is a picnic area right near the springs but camping is 
not allowed there. About a quarter of a mile up the trail, however, 
is Shower Creek Campground which is a much better place to 
camp, being right next to the river and much more private and 
quiet than the area near the springs. 

Bagby has been gaining popularity and its proximity to the 
Portland area ensures a steady stream of soakers. The closure of 
Austin Hot Springs has also put more pressure on Bagby. The 
best times to get a soak at Bagby and miss the lion's share of the 
"Hoards from the North" would be the off times during the 
week. And for those with even more recluse leanings, the 
mornings are quietest. But it is a rarity to find no-one at Bagby. 
During week-ends - especially holidays - it can be a long wait 
for a soak. It can also get pretty raucous, though casualties are 
rare! 

There is no set fee for use of the springs but there is a 
donation box to help defray the upkeep costs and pay for 
possible new facilities. The trail to the springs is maintained and 
improved by the Job Corps and, since it can get a tad muddy, 
some more improvements in the drainage are planned. Don't 
pass up a chance to visit Bagby. It is a five star spring with many 
unique features. 

With that, we reluctantly leave the Cascades of Oregon to 
return to our dreary office to try to throw together another 
Gazette before deadline (deadline!!? at the Gazette!!!?) - but 
not without smiles. Try the springs of the Cascades. Fun place 
to get in hot water and the scenery's outstanding!! 
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GAZETTEER 

HOMESTEAD HOT SPRINGS, Utah 

Homestead, at Midway, Utah, is a classy resort that need 
not be expensive for the hot springs enthusiast. At the expensive 
end, Homestead is used by honeymooners, lovebirds seeking a 
hideaway and snow sports enthusiasts. For those who check in 
at the hotel desk, the tab could easily come to $100 a day. 

I arrived on a Sunday at 11 am from Salt Lake City and 
decided to partake of Sunday brunch while getting up the 
confidence to ask the desk clerk and waitress about swimming 
and soaking. The food. was spread on three tables and included 
scrambled eggs, sausuages, delicious flakey croissants, roast 
beef, shark, liver pate', potatoes that looked like cake 
decorations, date nut cakes, etc., etc., etc .... My dining table 
overlooked one of the hot springs creeks flowing from its source. 
Waterford glass containing delicious cold spring water graced 
the table set with elegant China and silver on pink table linens. 
One might expect a movie star or President Reagan to step down 
onto the dining room for dinner. The service was excellent and 
the bill, with tip, for one brunch came to almost $16.00. Ah, but 
this is the life!! 

The architectural style is remeniscent of Monticello or 
Mount Vernon though perhaps not on quite a grand scale. Some 
of the cottages are a bit rustic but very quaint. (This is where the 
expenses could go sky-high as noted.) 

And now for those who just want to swim and take a dip in 
the hot mineral water .... When I began asking questions the desk 
clerk handed me a pool schedule for the public (something like 
the YMCA). The pools and hot tubs are open to the public from 
3:45 Monday through Thursday and from 1:00 on Sarurday and 
Sunday. Nothing on Friday. The charge for non-guests is $2.00 
per person. 
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To go directly to the pool and hot tubs, enter the main 
building through the front door and turn left. (The lobby and 
front desk are to the right.) Walk past the gift shop and the 
woman's club and straight ahead will be the door to the locker 
rooms. Mter passing through this door you will see a desk in the 
center where you pay your $2.00 for your dip. The boy's locker 
room is to the left and the girl's to the right. You will need 
swimming suits, your own towels and a fe"\o\ quarters, as the 
lockers take quarters and are quite small. There is no drinking 
or drugs, of course, this being Utah. 

When I was there in February, the outdoor pool was closed 
for the winter. No matter, the indoor pool is enormous and the 
soaking pool is large too. These pools are kept at 1000 F and 1100 

F, respectively. Outdoors from the enclosed pool are a natural 
tub (watch the slippery steps) and a Jacuzzi (''Why do they have 
one filled with cold water?", was overheard ... ). The natural tub 
was comfortably warm in the snowy but sunny Utah afternoon, 
to the delight of many barefoot people running in the snow and 
then warming up in the tub. Great fun! 

To the left of the parking lot and the main building is a 
rickety stairwayup a hill to the source of the hot water. This is 
mixed with cold spring water to regulate the temperature of the 
pools. 

Although different from hot springs in the wild, this one is 
worth a visit or a vacation. Several hours in the pools is worth 
a trip from Salt Lake City. An interest in winter sports, 
summertime resort activities or just plain sightseeing-plus 
dipping-would justify a longer trip. It is located along the road 
from Midway Center to the Wasatch State Park. Along the road 
are many craters, creeks and pools containing hot sping water. 
These are either on private land, too dirty or too public for 
dipping. At the Wasatch State Park Trail Center, the girl said 
that only Homestead Hot Springs are open to the public. (There 
is nothing on State Park land.) 
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Directions: Quick way from North: Rte. 80 East of Utah to Rt. 40 
to Rt. 113. Rte 113 to Midway Center. 

Scenic Route: Rte. 15 to Rte. 189 (Rte. 52 is a shortcut for 
southbound travellers), Rte. 189 to Rte. 113. Rte. 113 to 
Midway Center. Either Route, via Interstate 80 or 
Interstate 15 is an hour or two drive from Salt Lake. 

The sign at the end of the driveway leads abo~t 10~ y~rds 
east into a large parking lot and the mam bwldmg, 
resembling a large white mansion. 

Cotributed by: Ken Seymore 

Hot Springs Cove, British Columbia 
This spring received rave reviews in HSG #7, so I.has to 

check it out during a trip to Victoria in early July. One thing led 
to another and, welL .. 
The spring itself is very nice and still clean. A sizable flow of hot 
(1350 F) water appears through a single, large seep, then flows 
twenty feet to a rock cliff. It falls about eight feet and r~s down 
a small chasm in the island's bedrock to the sea, about fifty feet 
away. There are four or five small soaking pools, each able to 
hold two or three people comfortably. Unfortunately the rocI:s 
make movement or prolonged soaking uncomfortable. There 1S 

also a bathtub close to the source that provides the most relaxing 
soak. This tub provides the only view of the sea. Be careful; there 
was some glass in each of the pools . 

The custom likely to prevail during the summer months 1S 

"clothing expected," which is in line wi th the Canadian style, but 
if you visit when there are few people there you may be able to 
do without. Certainly no one is going to bust you! 

Several campsites are available nearby thought there are 
no outhouses. If these sites are full it would be difficult to find 
another. 

This spring is remote. Getting there requires chartering a 
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plane or a boat or taking the scheduled "sea bus" from Tofino. 
Any of these cost about $25 - 30 Canadian round trip. The boat 
ride takes an hour each way but can be spectacular. Regular 
public transportation has only been available for the last two 
years. 

The down side of this spring is that it has become 
something of a tourist attraction. The day we visited it was 
crowded with a dozen or so people, but a local said that through 
the summer Q"uly, August and September), up to 100 people 
might be a t the spring at anyone time! It's sad to see a grea t spring 
trashed by overuse. Overall, I'd give it a 3 star rating with 
potential of 5 stars if you happen to have it all to yourself with 
good weather. 

Contributed by: Michael Dean 

Umpqua Hot Springs 
Here is an Oregon hot spring with an unqualified 5-star 

rating, thus far my favorite spring in Oregon! 
Umpqua is a four by six foot hole, less than three feet deep, 

dug into the rock. It is covered by a shelter on three sides and 
above and overlooks a gentle cliff that descends fifty feet into one 
fork of the Umpqua River that is rushing in winter and perfectly 
clear by late spring. A gorgeous place by every measure! 

Water temperature runs about 105 - 110°F - which is 
fortunate since there is no convenient source of cold water. The 
spring soaks six to eight people comfortably. Unfortunately 
there are often many more bodies than that waiting in line on a 
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good summer weekend. The Forest Service compounded the 
problem last year by constructing a parking lot and a bridge 
across the river about a quarter of a mile from the spring. 
Previously, the best way in involved an extra five miles of Forest 
Service roads followed by a mile of occasionally rutted dirt road 
and a half-mile walk. The latter approach has been bulldozed so 
camping in the area is difficult Ah, progress!! 

Due to Forest Service benevolence, some have sought to 
develop the additional water sources nearby. Two other sources 
are much too slow or too cold to be bathable - though it has 
obviously been tried! But a fourth source sits on a cliff/hill much 
like the big spring. This spring seats one well but the water is 
warm at best and filthy at worst. The erosion created by this 
spring is considerable. 

You may meet a mixed bag at Umpqua: gun-toting 
survivalists out on a squirrel hunt to hard core springsters with 
their five liters of wine (yours truly). People will usually wait 
their turn if they prefer their co-bathers clothed. 

Umpqua is listed on the Umpqua National Forest Map. 
Find it by turning off Hiway 138 from Roseburg or from Crater 
Lake and turning off toward Tokatee Lake (sounds good already, 
eh?) Take the road along the west side of the reservoir till you 
reach a Y. Follow the right fork about two miles until you see a 
parking lot on the left. Cross the bridge and take the right fork. 
(Take the left fork to see how NOT to construct a hot spring!) 

Contributed by: Michael Dean 
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Dear Eric, 

Having nowhere else to turn, I am hoping that you can advise me 
in solving a major life crisis. You see ..... it's my husband. 

While he is a faithful man and doesn't drink or push me around, 
and is good with cats, he suffers from an obsession. The man 
swims night and day and day and night. He is developin~ a 
bottle-nose, a perpetual smile, grey skin that must be kept mOlst 
(like flipper) and an unnerving hab~t of breac~ng in ~airs and 
in bed. The man lives at Barton Spnngs, here In Austm, where I 
go to visit him and give him phone messages. 

I, on the other hand,have lived in Austin for years and have 
never been completely employed. It' fine for the husband, 
because all he needs is a couple of swimsuits per year and his 
entrance fee. But my self-esteem is beginning to suffer from a 
lack of purpose in life. 

You see, Barton is a fabulous, pure, natural cold spring right 
down the hill from us. It is a magical place, but I need to move 
myself as well as my mate. 

He is willing to be transplanted (in a tub on a special marine 
airplane) if! can find cold springs (not hot) some wher else where 
he can enjoy the same preoccupation. Please do not suggest 
Bahlmorhea Springs, Texas- I don't think my career would 
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signifigantly improve in that area. Please, please tell me any 
source of info you have on cold springs in the U.S. I had a data 
search run at the library that was unsuccessful). This would 
allow me to stay married and still make a living. 

Thanks for your help. My mother warned me about amphibians. 

Yours, 

Ingrid Gabrial 

Dear Ingrid, 

Thank you for your most interesting letter of May 11 tho While we 
have not encountered this particular problem before, we are 
familiar with similar phenomena (you heard what happened to 
poor Gollum) and can certainly sympathize. 

Alas, however, our library is completely devoid of information 
about cold springs. (Brrrrrrr!) And we know what hot water 
would do to your poor husband. Might we suggest the 
Environmental Protection Agency, as they are very cold at 
dealing with hot issues and may be able to provide the 
information you seek. 

We certainly wish you the best of luck in solving your dilemma 
and would like to know how it comes out. 

Warmly, 

~ 
Eric 
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by The Gazette Staff 

MAPS,ond 

PERIODICALS 

-- an Update 

We have a few changes of addresses and prices for maps 
and other material we might find useful. Probably the biggest 
change is the NOAA's new policy of charging a $10.00 handling 
fee with each order. Outbloodyragous!! They have lowered the 
prices of a lot of their items, however. The individaul state 
geothermal maps from them are now $5.00 from them instead of 
$10.00 so if ordering several it would save you a few sheckles. For 
the most part this is still more than what the states are charging 
for them but several of them have gone up to more than that. 
(Hey, remember when they were $1.00 or free! Oh, the high cost 
ofpleasure!!) Thermal Springs list for the UnitedStates,KGRD 
12 is still available from them for $10.00 (plus the handing fee. 
NO~ also has a large geothermal map of~evada which is not 
avallable from the state. Their address is: National geographic 
Data Center, 325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 

Geothermal Resources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + 
$1.75 postage and handling. Available from Bureau of Geology 
and mineral Technology, 845 N. Park A venue, Tucson, AZ 85719. 

Geothermal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 
+ $1.75 p&h. The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines, 
Soccoro, NM 87801. (503) 835-5410. 
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Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 
50¢ p&h. And don't forget the book Geothermal resources of 
Colorado - Special Publication 2, a very good book for $2.75. 
From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 715, 1313 Sherman St., 
Denver, CO 80203. 

Jayson Loam has put out updated versions of his books. 
These are published by Wilderness Press, 2440 Bancroft Way, 
Berkeley, CA 94704. Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the 

Southwest (1985) he redid the the help of his son, Gary Sohler, 
and Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest, inluding 
Canada (1987) was done incollaberation with Marjorie Gersh. 
Both books are $12.95. In times past the Hot Springs Gazette has 
been heard poking a tad of fun at Jayson for inluding artificially 
heated pools in his books. (Hell, we poke fun at just about 
everything .... ) Actually we have found this to be quite handy 
while traveling and he does make the distinction between these, 
developed hot springs and wild hot springs. Both of Jayson's 
books are monumental works and contain a wealth of very up
to-date information. Highly recommended; don't leave home 
without 'em! 

Another excellent field guide is Bill Kaysing's Great Hot Springs 
ot the West. Kaysing lists about 120 springs of all varieties along 
with descriptions and directions. This book is available from 
Capra Press, PO Box 2068, Santa Barbara, CA 93120 for $9.95. 
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Other maps and publications available as follows: 

Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: 
State of Alaska, Department of Natural Resources, Division of 
Mining and Geological and Geophysical Surveys, 794 
University Avenue, Suite 200, Fairbanks, AK 99709. (Whew!) 
$5.00 pp 

Geothermal Resources of California is no longer available 
from: California Division of Mines and Geology, 1516 Ninth St., 
Fourth Floor, Sacramento, CA 95814. Terrible news!! They just 
ran out recently. Write to them and ask when they are going to 
reprint it! 

Geothermal Resources of Idaho is out of print and they 
have no plans to reprint it at this time. Awful news! Might be able 
to get it from the Geographic Data Center still and even for ten 
bucks and this one is worth it! Meanwhile, inundate the Idaho 
Department of Water Resources, State House, Boise, ID 83720 
with requests and maybe they'll have it reprinted 

Geothermal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Map 4 

($1.00), Montana Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana 
College of Mineral Science and Technology, Butte, MT 59701. 

Geothermal Resources of Oregon (1982) ($3.00), State 
Department of Geology and MineraIIndustries, 1005 State Office 
Building, Portland OR 97201 

Geothermal Resources Of Texas (1982) ($1.00), Bureau of 
Economic Geology, University of Texas at Austin, Austin, TX 
78712 
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Geothermal Resources of Washington (1981) GM-25 
($1.00), Department of Natural Resources, Geology and Earth 
Resources Division, Olympia, WA 98504 

A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages 
including tables, descriptions, histories and pics (many in color) 
has gone up to $5.00 plus $2.00 for the map, Geothermal 
Resoures of Wyoming. Box 3008, University Station, Laramie, 
WY 82071 ut again, well worth it. 

Clothed with the Sun (P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 54902. 
$5.00/issue) and The Event (P.O. Box203,Pequannock,NJ07440) 
for $12.00 per year, both published quarterly are bastions of 
naturism, nudism, clothing optionality, free beachery, 
recreational balneology and all around nekkidness. Highly 
recommended reading and their coverage of hot springs seems 
to be growing. 

The original "Good Book", AKA "The Waring Report", 
AKA Thermal Springs of the United States and Other 
Countries of the World, Professional Paper # 492 (1935 redone 
in 1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: Geological 
Survey, Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, 
Federal Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good 
book to have as it gives spring flows (in everything from litres per 
minute to hectadrams per fortnight!) whereas the new book 
doesn't. Also, when they say, "and other Countries of the 
World," they mean just that - from Outer Mongolia to Upper 
Volta (still refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to 
Siberia - an ablsolutely vital publication for any world 
travelers! 

FLASH!! Some GOOD news! There will soon be a source 
of Geothermal maps for Idaho, which has been out of print for 
about a year, and Utah, which has been impossible to find 
forever. These will be blueprints and priced quite reasonably. 
Stay tuned. We should have all the particulars in the next issue. 
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Not a beachball Did We Find! 

Colorado has earned the reputation over the years of being 
a state not al together friend! y to hot springs and springsters. We 
hear stories of dynamited volunteer pools and burying springs 
under new freeways. And of course the Grange family (father & 
son) keeping a jealous watch over Penny Hot Springs (which 
they don't even own) armed with cameras and district attorneys. 
(surprised it isn't Uzis .... ) But that's another story .... 

On the other side, Colorado has some great and unique hot 
springs RESORTS. Yeah, kiddies, the Gazette is actually going to 
do an article on resorts. (But we're not going to use any asinine 
headlines like "Resorting to Resorts in Colorado," because, well, 
we jez don't do that sort of thing .... ) Colorado resorts have a 
great variety of of geothennal delights to offer. 

Ouray, Colorado is located in the San Juan Mountains just 
one small 11,000- foot pass north of Silverton in the southwest 
corner of the state. It is appropriately known as the "Switzerland 
of North America," which gives one some idea of the scenery: 
magnificent! It also has some major hot springs which are put to 
good use. "Hooray for Ouray" may sound trite but it fits! 

At the lower end of town is the large municipal pool. Water 
flows into this from a spririg at 150° F and is mixed with cold 
water to give about 80° in the summer and 95° in the winter. 
There is also a shallow soaking pool that is kept at 100 -104°. It 
was closed when we were there because of a fire in the locker and 
changing house but is nonnally open all year round. 

Ouray also has some motels with balneological delights. 
Two are on 3rd Avenue, west of US 550. Twin Peaks Motel has 
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an outdoor pool which is kept at 85° and an indoor soaker ofl04 0. 

Box Canyon Motel has four outdoor redwood hot tubs which are 
about 105°. The hot water in both of these establishments is for 
registered guests only and suits are required. 

~. -

~ -
We move up the hill to Weisbaden Motel & Health Resort. 

There is an outdoor pool which is maintained at 80 - 90°. There 
are also some private outdoor soaking tubs. Weisbaden is health 
ori~nted so has exercise rooms and equipment, reflexology, 
faoals and massage. On top of these Weisbaden has some 
interesting goodies that are not to be found everywhere. Their 
sauna in a cave is naturally heated and has a small soaking pool. 
But the vapor cave is the thing! One enters through a large 
wooden door and walks through the cave, past a large travertine 
flowstone formation with hot water flowing over it, around a 
corner into the room where the soaking pool is. The pool is about 
109° and the air is hot and humid. The strange acoustics of the 
cave, the steam hanging about and the lighting combine to make 
an almost eerie atmosphere. No bats, but a unique experience. 
Alas, suits are required everywhere except the private tubs. Four 
and a half stars! 
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Orvis Hot Springs, 1.3 miles south of Ridgeway, has seen 
some major changes in about the past year - all of them good. 
It had, since the seventies, been a school of massage therapy and 
the facilities had somewhat fallen to neglect. Some young folks 
purchased the resort recently and have put a major effort into 
making it what it should be. They reopened Orvis last September 
after much work. As Jeff, one of the owners, gave me a tour of the 
place his enthusiasm was more than apparent. 

The hot water comes from a large spring across the road at 
127° F. The spring itself is a large pothole about 20 feet deep. 
From there it is piped to the resort. 

One of the fire iPldoor Jllcuzzis lit Orois Hot Springs 

The main building, which houses the guest rooms on the 
upper level and five hot pools on the lower, was built in the early 
seventies using the original 1916 pool for part of the foundation. 
The private hot pools have been totally redone in tile and the 
walls lined with cedar. There are three small pools, one medium 
and one large. The guest rooms are all new and are neat and cozy. 

In back a wooden path leads down to a good sized soaking 
pool which is lined and terraced with rock ("Many, many loads 
of rock," says Jeff!) and is complete with Rocky Mountain 
backdrop! This is kept at 105° and is clothing optional. They are 
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building a sauna with a cool-off tub and have a myriad of other 
plans. ("There's just SO much to do .... ") All facilities are open to 
the public and the rates are reasonable. Four and a half stars for 
Orvis. 

Valley View Hot Springs is located in the Sangre de Cristo 
Mountains eight miles east of the junction of US 285 and CO # 17 
at the end of a gravel road. In some ways Valley View has the best 
of both worlds. The amenities include a new concrete swimming 

II V alley View pool 

pool which is kept at 90° and a wood-fired sauna with a small 
pool inside. There are three large cabins with kitchens, two 
smaller cabins and also many campsites on the grounds. All of 
the electricity used at Valley View comes from their own 30 KW 
hydroelectric plant. There is a clothing optional policy on the 
grounds and in the water, which, incidentally, has no odor of 
sulphur. 

Scattered across the hillside are five natural soaking pools 
for nice mellow soaking. The largest is about 20' by 3~' and has 
89° water flowing up from the gravel bottom. The uppermost 
pool is about a quarter of a mile up the hill and has a fantastic 
view of the San Luis Valley. Hence the name! Water flows into 
the bottom of this pool at one corner and keeps it at about 86°. 

33 



To keep Valley View Hot Springs peaceful and 
uncrowded, several years ago the owners, Neil and Terry Seitz, 
initiated a membership program. They sell a limited number of 
memberships each fall for the following year. During week-ends 
(Friday night through Sunday evening) and holidays Valley 
View is open only to members and their guests. During the week 
the public is welcome unless it is crowded. Information may be 
had by writing: Valley View Hot Springs, PO Box 175, Villa 
Grove, CO 81155. 

Valley View is a great place to settle in for a day .... or 
two .... or a week. ... or .... Five stars for Valley View! 

RENoEZVOUS ruBS 

Cottonwood Hot Springs makes a home for Rendezvous 
in the Rockies, a small resort five miles west of Buena Vista on 
CO #306. Rendezvous has everything needed for a small 
conference, seminar, meeting, personal or small-group retreat or 
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just a plain good time! 
Water flows from the source at 119° and into the three tubs 

at 100 - 110°F. The hot tubs range in size from five to twelve 
persons. The water is so pure and odor free that is is also used as 
the resort's hot water supply. As this is a licensed establishment, 
technically suits are required but in practice clothing is optional 
in the two enclosed pools. 

Rendezvous has such little niceties as poolside bar service, 
massage by appointment and a great little restaurant. There is a 
locker room for the day patrons and twelve rooms and three 
cabins. 

At the mouth of the Cottonwood Canyon, not far from one 
of the highest highway passes in the United States (12,146'), 
Rendezvous is in the midst of some great scenery. You won't 
regret a visit there. Four stars plus! 

Indian Hot Springs is located about 60 miles west of 
Denver. Gold was discovered in the area in 1859 and the 
inevitable gold rush led to the establishment of the town of Idaho 
Springs. The Resort is in a canyon on the south side of the town. 

The first bathhouse was built in 1863 by Dr E.M. 
Cummings on some property he had bought from two miners 
whose mine had produced nothing but hot water. In 1866 
Harrison Montague, a local entrepreneur, bought the property 
and built a new stone bathhouse with separate sections for men 
and women. In 1896 the center portion of the present Indian 
Springs Resort Hotel was built and the resort was billed as the 
"Saratoga of the Rockies." Over the years the resort has seen 
many owners some making and more investing their fortunes. 
Throughout the years and changing fortunes the resort has been 
popular and always remained in operation. It is presently owned 
by James Maxwell who also operates the historic Argo Gold Mill 
asa museum. 

The large glass-enclosed natatorium is the main attraction. 
This has been decorated with palms, banana trees and other 
foliage to give the ambiance of a tropical paradise, an interesting 
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contrast to the temperate Colorado scenery outside. 
"Geothermal tunnels," which have been driven into the 

mountain under the hotel, have seven sunken soaking pools of 
various temperature for a relaxing dip in the natural rock setting. 
There are separate sides for men and women. There are also 
some private baths available for 1 hour time periods by 

Indian Springs Resort 

The umi Kai Natatorium at Indian Hot Springs 

reservation. Suits are required except in the private tubs. 
Indian Springs is well maintained and has a great Victorian 

dining room with excellent food and a lounge. The hotel has 32 
rooms and the Inn, completed in 1981, has 209 deluxe rooms. 
They also have a campground with all facilities. Four and a half 
stars for Indian Hot Springs. 

Now, we know what you're gonna say: "These guys are 
startin' to sound like copywriters from Madison A venue." Well, 
we'll admit we went to the springs in Colorado we thought we 
might like - and some of the ones we visited are not mentioned 
(remember what Thumper's mother said ..... ). Though the wild 
and pristine springs miles from civilization are very dear to our 
little hearts, the developed springs that are well managed, some 
of which have been saved from destruction, and have a few of the 
amenities to which we have grown accustomed are fine with us 
too. Hedonism can include pampering too!! 
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The large 180" F Spring above the Breitenbush Lodge 
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COMUUMIQY: 
Great Hot Spring, 
Unique Life Style 

The Breitenbush Retreat Center is an old hot springs resort 
which, since 1979, has been transformed into a unique and 
beautiful setting for conferences, seminars, workshops and 
personal retreats. It is a community of about 20 individuals who 
own and, along with volunteers, operate the retreat center 
collectively. 

Before the white man came the Mollalla and Warm Springs 
Indian tribes used the springs for bathing and healing various 
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ills, physical and spiritual. Arrowheads can still be found in the 
area. The springs are named for explorer Peter Breitenbush who 
came upon them in the 1840' s a~d the area was originally settled 
by a one-armed homesteader whose name has been lost to 
history. In 1927 a resort called Bruckman Mineral Springs Resort 
was built by a man whose fortune had come from the invention 
of the ice cream cone. The cabins and the old bathhouse are part 
of the original resort. Breitenbush enjoyed a heyday in the 1930' s 
but access to the resort was limited to the summer and fall. 
During the winter an old Italian caretaker stayed at the resort. He 
put some of his idle time to use building some small stone altars 
- cairns, he called them - at some of the smaller springs around 
the area, some of which still exist. Notable among these is 
'Notobac Spring" down by river. It was said that the water from 
Notobac Spring would help one stop smoking. A recent analysis 
of the water from Notobac revealed high levels of lithium. 
Apparently not by chance, for lithium is prescribed by doctors to 
people who are trying to quit smoking because it makes tobacco 
smoke taste bad. Clever, these Italian caretakers! 

Because of the limited access after the 1930's the resort 
gradually declined. The lodge was used as a dance hall during 
the early 1950's. In the 1960's Mercury Mining Development 
Corp. acquired the property with the grand plan of turning it into 
a world class resort. (Where have we heard that before .... ?) Alas, 
Mercury's plans came to naught and Breitenbush continued its 
decline. 

Enter Alex Beamer, who purchased the resort in 1979 and 
whose resources and direction are largely responsible for what 
Breitenbush is today. Beamer formed the Breitenbush 
Community to restore and maintain the resort according to his 
ideals on how a resort should be operated. It took three years to 
bring the resort up to code to operate. Breitenbush is run as a 
cooperative corporation and is repaying Beamer for his 
investment. 
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Nuff history. Time fer a tour! 
Breitenbush is located on 86 acres in the Willamette 

National Forest about ten miles northeast of Detroit. Er, that's 
Oregon, not Michigan. There are several springs ranging in 
temperature up to 1980 F with a total flow of nearly 900 gpm
pretty respectable! In addition, several wells have been drille?' 
including an artesian with a temp of 2400 F! These are used VIa 
heat exchangers to heat all 60 buildings and the hot tap water. 

The threee hot tubs and cold tub 

They also have a 25 kilowatt hydroelectric plant which supplies 
all of the electrical needs of the Center (though you are asked to 
please leave your hair dryers and hot plat~s .at home). R~sult 
being: Breitenbush is 100% energy self-suffiCIent. An envlable 
position! They compost or recycle as much of their ~aste 
products as possible and grow much of the food served m the 
dining room. Environmentally, Breitenbush sets a shining 
example. 

39 



On to the hot tubs! Down in the greenery near the river is 
a platform with four tile-lined round tubs. Three of these are hot 
tubs with water jets that range from 95° to 110°. The other is full 
of cold river water for those who want to cool off in a hurry! 
There is a small gazebo in the center with a table. These tubs are 
cleaned three times a day during meals. Swim suits are to be 
worn from 9 am to noon and at all other times clothing is optional. 

Up in the meadow there are three "foot baths." (They are 

The "gingerbread" steam sauna 

called this to satisfy the bureaucrats and are not, in practice, 
restricted to feet) The foot baths are primitive rock-lined soakers 
overlooking the Breitenbush River. These are also cleaned 
regularly. Clothing is optional here at all times. The largest is 
about 12 by 15 feet and the smallest is 6 by 10 feet. A great place 
to relax away an aftemoon .... or evening.~ .. or .... 

They must have the cutest mineral steam sauna around. It 
is a little shingled gingerbread house which is heated by water 
piped in from the' main spring at about 185°. On the "porch" 
(which is bigger than the sauna) is an old club-footed bathtub full 
of COLD water for all of the Scandinavians and their ilk. An 
experience truly to be remembered! 
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The old swimming pool and bathhouse is down by the 
river and is not in use at this time. Health regulations for 
swimming pools were not written for flow-through natural hot 
springs pools and would require an amount of chlorine which 
would be damaging to the fisheries of the Breitenbush River. 
They are in the process of trying to obtain a variance to this so 
they can open these facilities. 

The main lodge at Breitenbush 

The old pool with the flume to the 
powerhouse in the foreground The cairn at "Notobac Spring" 

In addition to the balneological delights, Breitenbush has 
much to offer. The the main lodge, built in the 1930's, has 
conference rooms and the main dining room. It sits on a bluff 
over looking the river. There is also a smaller lodge, a greenhouse, 
a magnificent little sanctuary and various other facilities. There 
are 41 geothermally heated cabins, which are rustic yet homey 
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and comfortable. Hearty vegetarian meals are served three times 
a day. Massage is available by appointment from certified 
massage technicians. 

There is also hiking and cross-country skiing through the 
majestic old-growth forests of the area which The Breitenbush 
Community has been working to preserve. After lengthy battles, 
in recent court decisions they have halted, at least temporarily, 
proposed clearcutting on Devils Ridge,. up the river from the 
Center. The clearcutting of old-growth timber in this area would 
do major damage to the watershed. 

Breitenbush plays host to many conferences and 
workshops, many of which attract nationally known authorities 
in various fields. The"Breitenbush Newsletter" (published 
quarterly, available from: Breitenbush Retreat Center, PO Box 
578, Detroit, OR 97342 for a $5-10 per yr. donation) lists all of the 
upcoming activities. Such workshops include, ''Living Whole," 
"Creating Successful Relationships," "Contact Jamming," and 
"Course in Miracles." 

Because of the conference and workshop schedule, the 
Center is not always open to the public. The schedule varies from 
week to week and reservations are a must. If you want to plan a 
retreat ahead of time, the newsletter has an availability calender 
for overnight and day use. 

The relaxed ambiance of Breitenbush make it a natural for 
personal retreats. The beautiful recently-completed sanctuary, 
the lush forests, the river and, of course, the wonderful hot water 
delights make it an easy place to let a little peace permeate your 
soul. Breitenbush rates five stars plus! 

42 

!JlOI S'PRJ9{{jS of 
(j1(f£11lPE1( 01(f£(jCY.J.£ 

AN ARTICLE BY MICHAEL DEAN 

Introduction-

The Pacific Northwest has not been given its rightful share 
of coverage in the Gazette of late (I know, I know ... -Ed.). 
Oregon, especially, has many fine and several exceptional 
springs in a variety of settings. Plus we have the benefit of legal 
nudity; nowhere in Oregon will a cop or ranger threaten to arrest 
you for not finding your shorts in time. So to remedy the fact that 
Oregon has been overlooked, here are my experiences. 

There are several key sources of information to be aware of. 
US Forest Service maps are usually helpful, as are USGS maps. 
And the Oregon Geothermal map is essential. (See Maps & 
Publications, page 26.) But for the desert springs, you'll need to 
find some detailed local maps. The Pittmon maps, published by 
Oregon Blueprint (503-252-1161) are great. Don't leave home 
without them. 

In addition, Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest 
(HSNW), by Loam & Gersh, and Great Hot Springs of the West 
(GHSW), by Kaysing, detail the more widely known springs. Lee 
Schissler's articles in Gazettes #4 & #6 are also valuable. Yet even 
with these sources and this article, there are still many more 
springs to be explored. 
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Central/Eastern Oregon Springs-

These springs are scattered around the state and so are likely to 
be visited individually rather than on a single trip. Many are 
resorts or former resorts. 

East Lake Hot Springs- (GB# 32; HSG#4 & 6) East Lake is 
unique in that the hot seeps flow up into a lake in an old volcano. 
Unfortunately the flow isn't enough to warm the lake up enough 
to make a difference. Good swimming and fishing but no soaks. 
There are multiple seeps located in the lake and close to shore at 
the point just west of the Hot Springs Boat Launch, and north of 
Hot Springs Campground at the southeastern corner of East 
Lake in Deuschutes County. 

Paulina Hot Springs- (GHSW) I had high hopes for Paulina as 
it has a campground nearby, it was said to be on-shore and it is 
warm. But the seeps are minimal and produce a long narrow bog 
of lukewarm water. Not bathable no matter how desperate you 
are. Located a few feet from the northeast comer of Paulina Lake 
in-Deuschutes County. It is not far from an outhouse, which 
smells much better! 

Hunter's Hot Springs- (GB#45; HSG#4; GHSW; HSNW) This 
is a lodge a mile north of Lakeview on the hiway. Adjoining the 
lodge is a very large pond. Avery hot geyser erupts to 20 feet in 
the middle of this pond about every minute. There are also many 
small seeps just north of the pond in a nearby field and in the fron t 
yard of a house on the side of the road. The pond is swimmable 
but slimy and sure to bring complaints if you are seen. There are, 
of course, hot baths in the lodge. 

Summer Lake Hot Springs- (GB#42; HSNW; GHSW) This is 
an old RV camp on a patch of open flat land to the southeast of 
Summer Lake, also just off the hiway. One dollar will buy you a 
swim in a small concrete pool in a barnlike structure made of 
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sheet met~l. Water is in ~e upper nineties. Lack of natural light 
and the clIentele make this a one-star experience. 

Mt. Vernon Hot Springs- This spring now feeds a four-foot 
~ee.p ~ool at a private residence. Quite bathable but only by 
mVItation. 

Umekiln Warm Springs- Umekiln is listed on the Geothermal 
map at 21°C (70°F), worth a look by my standards. No conclusive 
evidence was found but it appears to be oozing up in the middle 
of a pasture near an abandoned house along Indian Creek. 

Blue Mountain (Prairie City) Hot Spring- This is a former 
resort. and now only the pool is public. The setting is still 
beautiful and $2 and a bathing suit will get you in. Hot water 
flow~ up into a ~atural hot pool six feet wide and 2 - 3 feet deep, 
then mto an adjacent fenced, medium-sized concrete pool. 

Follow the sign in Prairie City onto Forest Service Road #62 
an? t~ke this for nine miles. Watch for a number of large white 
buildmgs to the east of the road just before you enter the Malheur 
Forest. Take a gentle left and descend down a gravel road which 
brings you to a large old house. 

J Bar L Ranch Springs- This is a nicely remodeled resort in the 
foothills of the Strawberry Mountains. In summer it offers a pool 
fed by the springs. It is located in Grant County on Forest Service 
Road #65 just off Hiway 395 about 15 miles north or John Day 
before the first of several sharp corners. 

Lehman Hot Springs- (HSNW) A resort with pool and 
bathhouse, both fed by hot springs. Located in Umatilla county 
in the town of Lehman, of all places. 

Hideaway Hot Springs- These are said to be a series of hot 
(lOO°F) seeps several miles up Hideaway Creek near the town of 
Lehman. 
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Cove Swimming Pool- (HSNW) This is a community 
swimming pool fed by a warm spring. Located in the town of 
Cove in Union County. 

Radium Hot Springs- (HSNW; GHSW) This is a rural resort 
with a warm springs fed pool. Located in Haines in Baker 
County. 

Hot Lake- Another rural resort located in Baker County at Hot 
Lake. 

Ritter Hot Springs- (GHSW) Located in Ritter in Grant County. 
Said to be a small resort with a pool, now closed. 

Jackson Hot Springs- (HSNW; GHSW) A resort with a large, 
chlorinated pool fed by a warm spring. Also has small 
bathhouse. Reasonably priced and in a nice area in Southern 
Oregon, just northeast of Ashland. 

This completes the section on Central and Eastern Oregon; 
Michael Dean's article, Hot Springs of Greater Oregon" will be 
continued in our fall issue. 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette!l/?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y' all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer it all! YOU dm help. What 
we would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. 
Not that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're definitely 
not. We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and any
thing else you want to throw in. This'll jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (Jez kidding ... ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, dis
tances, parking, etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112°F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do n:ot really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we jez can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and a year subscription 
to the Gazette - more, if you come up with something really outstanding! 
And you'll always have our undying gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
llIustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it. 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clippings (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kidding ... ) 
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Tubside-
What the heck is tubside, you may ask? Well, picture this. There you 

are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the 
sun is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but 
amazingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you 
bought for more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses 
greedily. This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you 
get a little bored. 

Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside. Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, "how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around 
with the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven 
dollars a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stories to read (maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed .... ). What we're 
looking for are campfire stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story 
that takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant 
feeling of having experienced something. We're looking for the John-finds
a-worm-and-the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-Ianguages (not your ordi
nary worm) type of stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the 
ridiculous! And remember: Irony kills! 

Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and the 
nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 1000 
words. (We'll Consider longer ones but they better be damn strange.) We're 
especially looking for people who have never written a story before. Don't 
worry about the typing or spelling; that's what editors are for. We want the 
story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who still 
sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
And don'tfergit the year subscription that goes with it! C'monin. The water's 
HOT. Tell us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address changes 
and anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
12 S Benton Ave C 
Helena, MT 59601 
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And so the presses miraculously crank out another issue of 
the Gazette. And what an issue!! We cover the globe from 
Tuscany to Australia. From New York to California. From 
Oregon to Arkansas. And even a few places in between. Amaz
ing! The credit card companies love us! So far .... We even have 
an article from Irving, our Editor Emeritus, to bring back some of 
the flavor of Gazette Early-complete with illustrations by 
Florence Irving. Great stuff!! Now that we have sufficiently 
blown our horn .... 

On a somewhat less happy note we have been getting some 
reports of cases of PAM (primary amoebic meningoencephalitis) 
caus~~ by the ~moeba, naegleria fowleri. Bad stuff. Usually fatal. 
And It s found m hot springs worldwide though extremely rarely. 
Of the 50 cases that have been detected in the United States
ever- the great majority have NOT been contracted in hot 
springs. Even in waters that the amoeba is known to exist the 
disease m~y never be contracted. The only way it can be 
contracted IS through nasal mucous membranes. So there is no 
cause for panic or giving up our favorite pastime. One of the 
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usually not diagnosed until the pathologist takes over. It can be 
successfully treated if diagnosed fairly early. Our best line of 
defense against it is knowledge. Being aware of its existence and 
the symptoms would make a diagnosis easier as the clinical 
procedures for identifying it are different from bacterial or viral 
diseases. Doctors, for good reason, don't start right off the bat 
looking for one of the world's rarest diseases every time someone 
feels like they have a bad case of the flu. The symptoms usually 
appear about a week after swimming and are as follows: severe, 
persistent frontal headache followed by nausea, vomiting, fever 
and nuchal rigidity. Later, drowsiness, confusion appear. Once 
again, don't be alarmed but be aware. 

Ah, but on to a lighter note: a sequel to last issue's story 
about Penny Hot Springs and the man with the turban (as 
opposed to turbine, which is fueled differently). Bill Methven 
has been keeping us informed on the case. Things have, happily, 
taken a tum for the better. The recently formed Friends of 
Springs, Inc. has gained much support, gathering 1200 signa
tures and nearly $7000 and is determined to preserve public 
access and "resolve past conflicts between the adjacent landown
ers and the spring users," according to Jeff Dickinson, the Friends' 
spokesman. They have proposed building a proper soaking pool 
and a changing house to replace the present rustic arrangement 
of rocks. The site has yet to be decided upon of the several 
proposed. (The Granges, apparently STILL aren' tthat easy to get 
along with ... ) The Friends are working to get a special use permit 
from the Forest Service which, since nearly all ski ares have them, 
should be no problem. With all the support they have a viable 
solution to the "Penny Problem" should be in the offing. Good 
job, Friends of Springs! (Aren't we all!!) Whole bunch of "Atta 
soakers" from the Gazette!! ~ 
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Homestead HS, Virginia 

Hot springs in the Eastern U.S., as you might imagine, are 
different from the ones out West. First and alas, they are much 
fewer and farther between and all have been developed to some 
degree - some to the degree of wretched excess! Prices are 
somewhat higher than in the west but not to the point of prohibi
tive. And, as we have seen everywhere, a few are defunct and 
inaccessible resorts. We did hear some tantalizing rumors of 
wild springs in a few places but either they were just rumors or 
the locals weren't talking! 

The first one we visited was Berkeley Springs State Park 
in West Virginia. Long before the first settlers arrived in 1730 the 
Indians were familiar with the benefits of the spring waters. A 
young surveyor named George Washington first used the 
springs in 1748 at the age of sixteen. In 1776 the General 
Assembly of Virginia formed the town of Bath, borrowing the 
name from its English counterpart, and contracted to have five 
bathhouses and other attendant structures built on the site. Wi th 
this the resort was born. 
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Berkeley Springs 

One of the Roman Baths 

Berkeley Hot Springs has five main springs, all 74.3° F, 
with a total output of 2000 gpm. In the Roman baths this is heated 
further to 102°, something a little more to our liking. There are 
a total of 14 Roman baths (we liked the ones in the Old Roman 
Bath House best) and a full complement of other facilities incl ud
ing a swimming pool and a complete health club with massage 
and steam baths available. The original natural stone tub of 
Washington's day is also still at the springs. 

The Homestead, in Hot Springs, Virginia, is the epitome of 
comfortable elegance. Set in the verdant hills near the West 
Virginia border, The Homestead has a golf course and a huge 
beautiful old brick hotel and is surrounded by lush broadleaf 
forests and grand old plantations. Although various bath houses 
have been on the grounds since the 18th century, the present spa 
was built in 1892. Like most spas in the east they are heavy on 
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Homestead HS 

Homestead Bathhouse 

services: sauna rooms, bath tubs, whirlpools, sun lamps, mineral 
wraps, hot packs, exercise tanks, massage therapy, manicures, 
pedicures and just about any other "cures" one might think of. 
One thing they had which was new to us was the Scotch Bath 
which is actually a rubdown with course salt to remove all that 
nasty old dead skin. An interesting experience! The water at 
Homestead issues at 102° to 106°F and is mixed to give 104° in the 
baths. There are also an indoor (84°) and outdoor (72°) swim
mingpool. 

Up the road five miles from The Homestead Warm 
Springs Pools are two round covered pools which h;ve been 
preserved in more or less their original state since they first 
opened, the men's on June I, 1761 and the ladies' in 1836. The 
water is kept at 98°F and they are about four to five feet deep wi th 
~ice gravel bottoms. The pools are operated by Homestead and 
If you happen to be staying there arrangements can be made for 
a visit. Warm Springs Pools have a neat funky atmosphere with 
great water and are usually refreshingly uncrowded. 
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Warm Springs 
"Round House" 

The Greenbriar, in White Sulphur Springs, West Virginia, is on 
the same scale opulence-wise as Homestead-possibly more so. 
When one is hopping around on a limited budget it's downright 
intimidating! Besides the springs, which are only about 73° F, it 
has the full compliment of tennis courts, golf courses, etc. The 
swimming pool is nice though plain and heated baths are of
fered. The base prices at Greenbriar are really not that bad but 
one could certainly get carried away if one wanted to. And the 
grounds are magnificent-worth a look if nothing else! 
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The Fountain of Youth 

Hot Springs, Arkansas is in some ways awesome (just 
can't seem to get away from that word!). Hot springs (the 
phenomena) are to Hot Springs (the town) as steel is to Pitts
burgh: heavy industry! Although there is only one of the original 
seven bathhouses operating on Bathhouse Row, there are full 
bath facilities in five hotels, a huge state sanatorium and an 
immense system of underground heat exchangers and reser
voirs. Though it has had some declining years, the National Park 
Service is pumping a great deal into it and Hot Springs is on the 
upswing. 

The spring water issues from the sources at 1430 F and is 
completely sterile. All but two of the springs have been capped 
to prevent contamination. These are the small springs behind 
Maurice Bathhouse which have been left in the state they were 
when Bathhouse Row was in its glory. The combined flow of all 
the springs is about 600 gallons per minute. 

Like most springs, its history goes back to the pre-white-
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man days. According to tradition the first white man to see the 
springs was Hernando de Soto (the explorer not the car maker). 
and in 1832 President Andrew Jackson made it a national reser
vation , the first in the nation's history. Around 1870 the govern
ment made an arrangement with the private bathhouses 
whereby spring water would be collected, cooled and distrib
uted by the government from a central location, a 300,000 gallon 
reservoir under the present visitor center. The bathhouse owners 
would take care of the bathers. 

In the decade following 1910 the seven opulent bathhouses 
were built on Bathhouse row complete with the latest equipment 
and surroundings to make the most discriminating bather feel 
pampered. The Hot Springs Reserve became a national park in 
1921. 

During much of World War II and for a short time after, the 
armed forces took over the springs for a rehabilitation center for 
bomber pilots who had flown one too many mission and the like 
but in 1946 bathers were back in droves. 

In the past few decades interest in Hot Springs waned and 
one by one the bathhouses on Bathhouse row closed their doors 
and began deteriorating until the only one presently operating is 
the Buckstaff. Last year the National Park Service began an 
extensive rehabilitation program. They are restoring the old 
Fordyce Bathhouse to its former elegance to be the new visitor 
center and generally giving the whole area a facelift. The other 
five bathhouses have been leased and will be restored for use as 
restaurant, gift shops etc. Bathhouse Row is an impressive sight! 
There is a promenade behind Bathhouse Rowand many trails 
around the area which lead by travertine terraces, through 
gorges up along mountains with beautiful views and up to Hot 
Springs Mountain Tower. 

Alas, there are no natural, pristine soaks to be had in the 
East, but if you want to be tubbed, showered, kneaded, salted, 
sitzed, packed and otherwise pampered your wishes can become 
realities. Enjoy! (With that, we head west!) [§J 
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'Bits and Pieces tliat ~foat Our Way .... 

Huckleberry Hot Springs Update-

We recently received a letter from Art Foran, one of our old 
and dear friends, concerning Huckleberry Hot Springs, in west
ern Wyoming: "Sign at Huckleberry Hot Springs in back of 
Flagg Ranch, 'Danger, these waters contain NAEGLERIA 
FOWLER! which causes a sudden fatal form of meningitis. Not 
recommended for bathing. Avoid contact with mouth and nose 
-u.s. Health Service.' The bridge across Polecat Creek has been 
removed." Huckleberry Hot Springs until quite recently had 
been a semi-beachball resort in western Wyoming just south of 
Yellowstone Park. 

Later, Art forwarded some other material, including the 
pathology of "the bug" (Notable is that to date, worldwide, only 
four patients have survived aN aegleri infection.) and the follow
ing letter from the Park Superintendent of Grand Teton National 
Park: 

Dear Mr. Foran: 

The signs you observed at Huckleberry Hot Springs have been in place since 
the summer of 1987. They refer to the possibility of contracting a rare, and 
mostly fatal disease, primary amoebic meningoencephalitis (PAM). The 
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amoeba causing the disease has been found world wide in a variety of habi tats 
but prefers waters which are heated, either naturally or artificially. Indica
tions the causative amoeba was present in Huckleberry was not verified until 
1987. It was decided to follow the example set by New Zealand, that is post 
signs alerting visitors to the hazard. We strongly recommend avoidance of 
using those hot pools. If they are used the head should be kept above water 
as the amoeba enter via the nose and mouth. 

Some hot springs and spas in Europe have been closed due to the presence of 
this amoeba, Naegleria Fowleri. There are many unanswered questions about 
Naegleria Fowleri which need to be addressed by further research. Because of 
the serious consequences os PAM, it is important people be made aware of 
its presence. Research is presently being conducted at hot springs thoughout 
western Wyoming. 

Sincerely, 

Jack E. Stark 
Superintendent 

In view of the other great hot springs in the area, North Buffalo 
Fork, Granite and Granite Falls, etc.- not to mention Yellow
stone Park, it would seem foolish to us to take the risk. It is 
refreshing to note that The Park Service put up warning signs 
rather than barbed wire and mine fields to save us from our
selves. 

Also from Art, Kendall Warm Springs update: First, 
swimmming in the the springs is off-limits as this is only home 
for the Kendall Warm Springs Dace (itty-bitty fishies). Traver
tine terraces isolated them from their ancestors about 10 to 15 
thousand years ago and they evolved into a separate species. 
However cows wade in the place. If you want to get wet, there 
are no dace in the waterfall where it falls in to the Green River, not 
far from the source. But the place is hardly worth the trip unless 
you are exploring the fabulous Wind River Range or camping at 
one of the many nearby campgrounds. You can camp right at 
Kendall for that matter. 
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Directions: The Springs are in section 2 cda T.38N., 
R.110W. on USGS map Klondike Hill. Elevation: 7840. Owner
ship: USFS. The springs are 26 miles north of Cora on the Green 
River Lakes Road up from Pinedale. There is a "No Swimming" 
sign and a metal Plaque with pictures describing the dace. 

Hot Water Joys in Italy-

Contributed by: Franz Noser, Switzerland 

On a recent trip to Italy I found a hot springs that was so 
beautiful that it almost made me cry! Imagine being in the wild 
hills of Tuscany in the middle of an abandoned travertine quarry. 
In front of you is a medievel castle and in the distance, on a steep 
hill, is a tiny village. The sun is setting. Many places on the 20 foot 
walls have been colored by the minerals in the warm water which 
runs down over them. At one point there is a little groove in the 
cliff and the hot water cascades down into an improvised pool of 
celestial blue. A few ghostly hulks of cranes and trucks and huge 
blocks of brightly colored travertine played upon by the ever
changing light of the sunset complete the scene. 

(There are a lot of hot springs in Tuscany and he didn't say 
which one it is or give any directions so we'll try to get it pinned 
down for all you world travellers - Ed.) 

Winter wandering in Western Idaho-

Cintributed by: Senilius P. Gravesite 

Have some second hand info about Burgdorf Hot 
Springs. Burgdorf was developed in the 1890' s and, for a short 
time, was a hippy commune in the late 60's. In winter it's about 
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a 32 mile snowmobile ride in from McCall. Those who are not 
privileged enough to own one of the critters can rent one from 
Harry's Dry Dock or Medley Sports for about $50 a day. It is 
about an hour ride into the springs, more or less depending 
whether you drive like a bat out of hell or a bat out of hell with 
a death wish. (Stole that line, but can't remember where ... ) 
Skiing in is also possible sometimes if the forest roads are plowed 
- which is sporatic. 

There are two rather primitive pools for which you pay 
$5.00 a day to soak the 01' bod to your heart's content. The main 
pool is kept at 100°F and the small soaking pool at a toasty 110° 
F - perfect after a roll in the snow! Swimsuits are optional. 
There are also some rustic cabins which go for $10 per person if 
you wish a longer stay. Bring your own sleeping bag but wood 
is provided for the stoves. Burgdorf is a good change from wild 
or beachball. 

Tropical Fish in Montana?!! 

Contributed by: Bill Barton, Butte, Montana 

I recently made a trip down to Trudau Warm Springs 
down in the Ruby Valley south of Alder, Montana. Getting there 
en~ails a few miles of not-too-great dirt road but was nothing my 
agmg Datsun sedan couldn't handle. Judging by the ruts in some 
places in the road, however, I wouldn't want to try it during wet 
weather - even in a FWD. The spring is only about 73°F at the 
source and flows about 200 feet down the hill to a small pond 
referred to on the USGS sectional, somewhat laughingly, as 
Trudau Lake. On this day in September the "lake" was abou t 65°. 
It is quite deep out in the middle, the water is crystal clear and it 
would be great swimming in the summer on a hot day. One thing 
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interesting about Trudau are the fish in it. I had heard that 
someone had planted tropical fish in it; there are two varieties: 
swordtails and some I couldn't identify. There are a lot of them, 
though, and they are friendly! 

Directions: Take the Ruby Dam road south from Alder 
about 11 miles to where the pavement ends and make a right 
turn. Across the canyon, about a half mile, there is another road 
to the right which takesyouabout31/2miles, through two gates, 
over hill and dale to the springs. 

More on East & Elsewhere 

Saratoga Springs, New York 

Just to let you know that we in New York have waters for 
drinking as well as for bathing. I have bathed in all parts of the 
USA, Canada and Europe and these waters here at Saratoga 
Springs are the only ones I know of that are effervescent. Sara
toga is a state park and the tubs are very large and deep. Alas, the 
rates just went from $4.00 to $7.75 but it's still worth it so when 
you or your friends visit New York don't miss Saratoga. 

Also recently visited Mineral Baths of St. Thomas, some 
Fabulous Baths in Jamaica. The hot awaters come from the rocks 
and come down the hill where they have large tubs for bathing. 
These springs were discovered in 1609 and the earliest buildings 
erected in 1747. 

The adress is: Mineral Bathes of St. Thomas 
Bath P.O. 
St. Thomas, Jamaica, West Indies 

Contributed by: Mimi Saunders, New York, NY l?JB 
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As is often the case, the western and eastern slopes of 
the Sierra could be two different ranges. Veteran readers of 
this spurious publication recall our undergraduate work was 
mostly on the eastern side of the western divide. The terri
tory there is dry; the landscape humorless. You can cruise 
from Mojave to Alturas and spy narry a Burma Shave sign. 
But what the Eastern Sierra lacks in boffs, it makes up with 
merriment of a hydrothermal nature. 

The adept can tub-hop for hundreds of miles pausing 
(only if inclined) to replenish stores of dangerous drugs or to 
apply globs of Retin-A to terminally wrinkled digits (or "pig
gies" as they're called in the more frivolous wing of the 
movement). Finding natural soaks along U.S. 395 is less like 
shooting fish in a barrel than climbing into the barrel and 
shooting yourself. It's as easy as that; a facile procedure with 
guaranteed results. From Delenegha to Zamboni, life is hot 
& wet; heavy with volcanic pretensions. 

Now on the Western slope they had the decorators in 
SINCE THE DAWN OF TIME • early in the game . 

Piney & Ferny ~~~i?:~ 
• FINE WILDERNESS EXTERIOR DEC OR • ed out all the stops. 

Majestic peaks, 

• 
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mossy glens, waterfalls, shady nooks and woodland whimsey 
mar what would otherwise be a perfectly lousy landscape. 
Meadows run rampant Butterflies flutter by. Chipmunks tap 
you on the shoulder and say ''Hey, Bud, got any filberts?" Hairy 
bears lurk in their scary lairs nursing dreams of human skin 
rugs and other bear trappings. Too anthropomorphic for you? 
Tell that to Bambi here, chomping a stogie while disgruntedly 
reading over my shoulder tching the tragic waste of a perfeckly 
wunnerful collich ejacation. (Mine, not his). Innocent, sweet 
little birdies and squirrels merrily scamper to the writer and 
snarl, "Get to the point, Irv!"The point is, you dimwitted quad
rupeds, that for once, the obvious has finally eluded us, we've 
taken an outing to the western Sierra and we're here to tell you 
that it's not so bad after all, providing you go for splendor and 
all that smazz. 

Along with the sharp contrast in scenery, the hot waters in 
this region have their own little individual group personality. 
Compared to the eastern slope, they nestle in a tight, fragile 
cluster: Mono Hot Springs-about 50 miles Northeast of 
fabled Fresno. Though Mono is only 17 miles from Devil's 
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Postpile, it's far easier to drive hundreds of miles to Tioga or 
Tehachapi Passes than to make the trek overland. From 
Modesto to Bakersfield the only way across the mountains is 
by foot or hoof. Our morbid house sitter, in attempting to 
ascertain a destination for the potential news that the cat's 
dead, the house has burned, etc., asked, "What's Mono near?" 
Quoth the camper, ''Nada.''The nearest telephone is an inev
itability over 30 miles away. Our beeper, ordinarily such a 
nagging plague in the high-pressure Editor Emeritus racket, 

raised nany a peep fOT daY'/, 

~~~~=-. ---c:=c=--=- --~ ~ 

~~~--
Pools ofPnnnise 

There's a diminutive resort replete with bathhouse, cafe 
(with the obligitory buffalo burgers), kerosene-lit cabins, and a 
couple of developed campgrounds. Ask about the free camp
grounds. What they lack in amenities, they compensate in 
elbow-room and economy. 

Waxing journalistic (or attempting to), we approach the 
laughing waters via a couple of boards laid precariously across 
the the San Joaquin River opposite the main campground. 
There's a pair of muddy steamers just above the riverbank 
notable for their colony of bloodsucking leaches. (Might as well 
have stayed in the city, we muse.) A wee way up the hill, you'll 
find a concrete twain tub that's about 980 and a somewhat more 
commodious tub at the top of the hill overlooking the whole 
smazz. Six blissed-out bathers could stew their hams while 
casually observing glacial glories beyond splayed piggies (or 
"toes" as they're known in the less frivolous wing of the move
ment) Naturally, there's another concrete double soaker a few 
yards behind. Presumably, all these concrete tubs are the 
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remains of an abandoned spa of ancient vintage: the best kind. 
There's more. Venturing around the hillside upstream 

discover the hot swamp. Expect to fill your annual mud
slogging quota right here. Wash the sludge off at the concrete 
twain tub by the river. This one's really hot, so have a care, 
mortal. A hot mud wallow adjoins for the more scatologically 
inclined. If you want to work on next year's mud-sloggin' quota, 
continue on upstream toward the bridge. 
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In Case of Emergency, Soak Here 

Yes, there's more. At the base of a rounded granite outcrop 
is a small, hot soft-bottom about waist-deep, and on top is a 
large, muddy-bottom most suitable for star-gazing. Not to men
tion scar-grazing. You can squish your legs about knee-deep in 
the hot mud on the bottom and stand neck-deep in that spring. 
These two are more easily accessed by driving to the bridge and 
parkingjust south of it 

And since you're driving, head up the road back toward 
syphilization about a mile to a little metal grid bridge. Watch for 
a wide spot on the left. There's a lovely little warm soaker 
practically on the road, yet not visible from it Watch for the 
run-off. Our sources aver that this spring was considerably 
hotter before the 1980 quake. The spiders who call the spring 
home are master spinners-obviously took mechanical draw
ing in high school. There's more. Find the trail down into the 
woods across the road and hopefully you'll find Little Eden
hot, muddy and big enough to swim. Volunteers have provided 
wooden steps to help you climb in, but chances are the revelers 
will be floating on it Finally (yes, more), about six miles by trail 
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south from Florence Lake, seven miles from Mono, we may 
someday bumble upon Blaney Meadows Hot Springs, but this 
summer, we had our hands full at Mono. 

Incidently, as time lurches on and what small appearances 
of wisdom reveal themselves, we find spring water has uses 
other than bathing. It can be quite tasty, too. To that end, dump 
your city water at the High Sierra Ranger Station and fill up at 
their outdoor tap. You can't buy water that good. Be sure to fill 
up on the way out as well. 

Were California Switzerland, there'd be a series of multi
kilometer transalpine tunnels boring through the Sierra to 
Mammouth Lakes. But it ain't As labored above, the central 
Sierra is blissfully unbridled with populous passes for hundred 
of miles. It follows that there's a tangible tang of fleeting 
summer days and nights at Mono. Located in a deep valley 
behind 9,200-foot Kaiser Pass, the area is only accessable by 
private road (actually a precariously paved pathway), open for 
three months out of the year only by the graces of the weather 
and Edison Electric. How I would love to linger through what 
will undoubtedly be an abrupt change of season; to watch from 
a hot spring while the first yard of snow falls. We can see the 
H.S.G. corporate rescue chopper coming in for the eleventh
hour airlift yon along mid-October so to hie these very pages to 
a news-hungry public and the author back to the flesh pots of 
Hollywood till next year. 

That's the skinny, Rog: a dirty dozen (give or take) with an 
admirable range of temps and bottoms. All told, 70 people could 
comfortably soak at Mono Hot Springs without bumping buns. 
It's a tight cluster of springs-, but there's room for all. 0 
Next ish: The Hot Chocolatl springs of Old MexiaJ. (Wzth and without mini-marshmallows.) 
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-ADVERTISEMENT -

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
proudly presents to our privileged public 

mERMAL SPRINGS IN THE WESTERN UNITED STATES 
-or-

IMPRo:G<lQP·BQsQ~ 
ANNOTATED THE BIG ONE! NOAA list with: 

• Name. Latitude & Longitude. Topo Map Reference. Temperature • 
and cross-reference to the Old Good Book for over 1,400 thennal springs With 
ooer 4OOpersorud bath:ingnotes painstakingly compiled by New Mexico's own 
Balneological Bombast! This book is the last word on how to find and erYoy 
natural hot springs. We'll show you all the ropes and the ones to skip. Don't 
bother to thank us, we're just doing our job! 

···········DON'T MISS THESE CLASSICSm ................................... .. 
ISStTE THREE-AND-A-HALF 

SPRINGTIME IN THE * ROCKIES * Hippie Dips of Colorado! New Mexico's 
obscurest hot spots! The now famous 
Bulgarian Grab Bag! MARK lWAIN on 
Mono Lake's hot springs! Dakota 
dunks! Lurid Gounnet Bathing Confes
sions! Five pages of geothennal books 
& maps! And More! 

* * * * ISStTEFOtTR * * * * 

WEST COAST 
Over 25 hot baths on the Oregon 
Trail. 30 (count 'em) 30 of Califor
nia's best Neck Deep in Hot Springs 
Out West IRVING UNLEASHED (the 
kid writes like an animal!) Excellent 
unspoiled hot springs in your own 
backyard! SOME say it was our best 
issue ever! YOU be thejudge! 

Issue #5 
THE SPRING FEVER NUMBER 

Yes, Seekers, Leave the sludge and drugery of the city behind as you 
literally float on a cloud of quintessential endeavor and good clean fun. It's 
Back, Back, Back to the ever lovin' Rocky Mountains with serious side trips 
to Baja, Mexico and Ohanapecosh, Wash. 

Issue #6 
mE FOREIGN PLANETS NUMBER 

At last! At last! Pack your Space Shuttle, Spock ears, rubber ducky and Tang 
and head into the outer reaches of the cosmos with the Gazette Guide to the 
Galaxy. And if skinnydipping with a Wookie isn't your idea of a good time, 
we've stops right here on Mother Terra. Extensive new researches into the 
Pacific States. 

Kindly send $495 for THE GOOD BOOK 
and $395 for each back issue, and around $100 postage to: 
THE DOODLY-SQUAT PRESS, P.O. Box 480740, 

Fabulous Hollywood, California 90048 
(California residents, please add 6%% sales tax.) 

Our Guarantee: Your mo ney will be cheerfuUy rd'unded if we are not completely satismed with it. 
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Well, it IS/olt/ell ;11 tbe cenu...,. ... . 

* 
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By the Gazette Staff 

MAPS AND 

PUBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

We have a few changes of addresses and prices for maps and other 
material we might find useful. Probably the biggest change is the NOAA's 
new policy of charging a $10.00 handling fee with each order. Outbloodyra
gous!! They have lowered the prices of a lot of their items, however. The 
individaul state geothermal maps from them are now $5.00 from them 
instead of $10.00 so if ordering several it would save you a few sheckles. For 
the most part this is still more than what the states are charging for them but 
several of them have gone up to more than that. (Hey, remember when they 
were $1.00 or free! Oh, the high cost of pleasure!!) Thermal Springs list for 
the United States, KGRD 12 is still available from them for $10.00 (plus the 
handing fee. NOAA also has a large geothermal map of Nevada which is not 
available from the state. Their address is: National geographic Data Center, 
325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 

Geothermal Resources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + $1.75 postage 
and handling. Available from Bureau of Geology and mineral Technology, 
845 N. Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 85719. 

Geothermal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 + $1.75 
p&h. The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines, Soccoro, NM 87801. 
(503) 835-5410. 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 50~ p&h. And 
don't forget the book Geothermal resources of Colorado - Special Publica
tion 2, a very good book for $2.75. From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 
715,1313 Sherman St., Denver, CO 80203. 

Jayson Loam has put out updated versions of his books. These are 
published by Wilderness Press, 2440 Bancroft Way, Berkeley, CA 94704. Hot 
Springs and Hot Pools of the Southwest (1985) he redid the the help of his 
son, Gary Sohler, and Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest, inluding 
Canada (1987) was done incollaberation with Marjorie Gersh. Both books are 
$12.95. In times past the Hot Springs Gazette has been heard poking a tad of 
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fun at Jayson for inluding artificially heated pools in his books. (Hell, we poke 
fun at just about everything .... ) Actually we have found this to be quite handy 
while traveling and he does make the distinction between these, developed 
hot springs and wild hot springs. Both of Jayson's books are monumental 
works and contain a wealth of very up-to-date information. Highly recom
mended; don't leave home without 'em! 

Another excellent field guide is Bill Kaysing's Great Hot Springs ot the West. 
Kaysing lists about 120 springs of all varieties along with descriptions and 
directions. This book is available from Capra Press, PO Box 2068, Santa 
Barbara, CA 93120 for $9.95. 

Other maps and publications available as follows: 

Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: State of 
Alaska, Department of Natural Resources, Division of Mining and Geologi
cal and Geophysical Surveys, 794 University Avenue, Suite 200, Fairbanks, 
AK 99709. (Whew!) $5.00 pp 

Geothermal Resources of California is no longer available from: 
California Division of Mines and Geology, 1516 Ninth St., Fourth Floor, 
Sacramento, CA 95814. Terrible news!! They just ran out recently. Write to 
them and ask when they are going to reprint it! 

Geothermal Resources of Idaho is out of print and they have no plans 
to reprint it at this time. Awful news! Might be able to get it from the 
Geographic Data Center still and even for ten bucks and this one is worth it! 
Meanwhile, inundate the Idaho Department of Water Resources, State 
House, Boise, ID 83720 with requests and maybe they'll have it reprinted 

Geothermal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Map 4 ($1.00), 
Montana Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana College of Mineral Science 
and Technology, Butte, MT 59701. 
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Geothermal Resources of Oregon (1982) ($3.00), State Department of 
Geology and Mineral Industries, 1005 State Office Building, Portland OR 97201 

Geothermal Resources Of Texas (1982) ($1.00), Bureau of Economic 
Geology, University of Texas at Austin, Austin, TX 78712 

Geothermal Resources of Washington (1981) GM-25 ($1.00), Depart
ment of Natural Resources, Geology and Earth Resources Division, Olympia, 
WA 98504 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages includif1g tables, 
descriptions, histories and pies (many in color) has gone up to $5.00 plus $2.00 
for the map, Geothermal Resoures of Wyoming. Box 3008, University 
Station, Laramie, WY 82071 ut again, well worth it. 

A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, 

Clothed with the Sun (P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, W154902. $S.OO/issue) 
and The Event (P.O. Box 203, Pequannock, NJ 07440) for $12.00 per year, both 
published quarterly are bastions of naturism, nudism, clothing optionality, 
free beachery, recreational balneology and all around nekkidness. Highly 
recommended reading and their coverage of hot springs seems tp be growing. 

The original "Good Book", AKA "The Waring Report", AKA Thermal 
Springs of the United States and Other Countries of the World, Profes
sional Paper # 492 (1935 redone in 1965) by Waring et. al. is now available 
from: Geological Survey, Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 
25425, Federal Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good book 
to have as it gives spring flows (in everything from litres per minute to 
hectadrams per fortnight!) whereas the new book doesn't. Also, when they 
say, "and other Countries of the World," they mean just that - from Outer 
Mongolia to Upper Volta (still refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon 
to Siberia - an ablsolutely vital publication for any world travelers! 

We are still waiting to hear about possibility of reprints or facimilies of 
the Utah and Idaho geothermal maps. Will pass on info as we get it. ~ 
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Cookin' "Oz Style!" 

This past summer, nearly (?) the entire staff of The Hot 
Springs Gazette staff took an extensive research expedition to 
the other end of the world in search of our favorite entity: Hot 
water. (Our first surprise when wegotto the bottom of the world 
was the fact that we didn't falloff!) This is the first installment in 
a series about hot springs in the strange and wonderful continent 
of Australia. 

Hot springs in Australia are rather few and far between and 
those anywhere near civilization have seen development of 
some degree. There are several large hot springs in South 
Australia around Lake Eyre which may yet be wild but they are 
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VERY remote and without a Land Rover or a Super Cub, forget 
it! Myrtle Spring, right near the town of Maree and Coward 
Spring, some miles to the northwest are a little more accessible 
though we didn't make it up there this trip. Next time .... 

Helidon Mineral 
Springs 

Before we left a friend of ours told us of a mineral spring 
resort he had visited while on R & R during World War II. It was 
about four hours west of Brisbane by narrow-guage railroad near 
a town called Toowoomba. Sure enough, there on the map was 
Toowoomba but our geothermal map showed nothing in the 
area. Ah, but the locals (as in cousin Mark and his wife, Maureen) 
knew the place, an old resort called Helidon Mineral Springs. Off 
we went (on the wrong side of the road) in search ofbalneological 
delights. Upon arrival, the first thing we saw was a IIfor sale" 
sign - not an auspicious beginning. And some huge outdoor 
water heaters. And lots of not-so-hot water. Alas, Helidon was 
a mineral spring, yes, but a hot mineral spring, no. All the water 
had been heated artificially, .at what subsequently turned out to 
be a prohibitive cost. The resort had finally closed about three 
years ago. Strike one. (Just got word it's open again-Ed.) 

In northern Queensland, about 110 miles southwest of 
Cairns on the Atherton Tableland we finally hit paydirt - or 
water, as it were. Innot Hot Springs was discovered by John 
Atherton in the early 1870's. The water in the creek bed was so 
hot that the party had to go downstream to cooler waters before 
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Bubbles at Innot 

their horses would cross. The party placed little importance on 
the discovery and the spring went largely unnoticed until 1885 
when Charles Garbutt, owner at Woodleigh Station was chasing 
Aborigines who had been spearing his cattle. His party saw the 
steam rising from the spring and thought it was the culprits' 
camp but discovered instead, Innot Hot Springs. Fair bit of 
serendipity! From the 1890' s to the beginning of World War I, the 
water was bottled and sent to Europe for medicinal purposes by 
Charles Spranklin. After the war a small town grew up around 
the spring and from 1930 to 1940, under management of the 
McBrides, Innot Hot Springs saw its heyday. There was a large 
plunge, a dance hall and all the other amenities that went along 
with hot springs resorts. 

There are several springs which run about 195°F. The main 
spring issues from the bed of Nettle Creek and several wells have 
been drilled, one right next to the creek and some up at the resort. 
The total flow from all of these is about 2500 gph. 
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The Mud Baths at Innot HS 

Today Innot Hot Springs is in its second heyday. The 
present owners have been putting great effort into making it a 
destination health-oriented resort. The amenities and services 
offered are many. Besides a range of accommodations there is 
a great swimming pool (80 - 85°F), sauna and more private and 
community hot mineral baths, which are kept from 103° to lO5°F, 
than you can count. They have two mud baths which they will 
be replacing with a larger mud bath heated by a heat exchanger. 
There is also a large therapeutic pool (90 - lOO°F) with water jets 
and Bruno, the resident all-around balneological and massage 
therapist from Austria, supervises exercise sessions and any 
number of other activities to make the old bod function as it 
should. They also have a tennis court and an exercise room. 

The present owners have taken Innot Hot Springs from a 
derelict to a very complete and well run health spa in a few short 
years. And they are by no means through. Adrian, the general 
overseer, gave us the grand tour and explained all the things that 
had been done and those in the works. Innot Hot Springs is a first 
class operation! 

Next issue we will continue our sojourn through the land 
DownUnderandgetinto aLOTmorehotwater-and we're only 
talkin' about the springs! Stay tuned!! ~ 
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The Second Part of an Article by: Michael Dean 

Desert Hot Springs in Oregon-

The following hot springs are located in Oregon's 
deserted - but not desolate - southeastern Harney County. I 
mention them as a group because you'll probably want to visit 
them as a group; these springs are a long way from anywhere. 
And because of that I have some recommendations to make to 
you. First, fill your gas tank and canteen at every opportunity. 
Running out of gas or water could ruin your day here; it's at least 
a day's walk to a phone! Besides you're supporting small 
~usinesses that make your desert trek possible. Second, except 
In summer, always bring tire chains as the entire area is at a high 
elevation and the weather is surprisingly unpredictable. I speak 
from experience! Third, it is often very windy here; to avoid 
windburn, carry lotion and chaps tick. Fourth, many of these 
springs and the roads that provide access to them are on private 
land. Respect this by leaving all gates as you found them: open 
if open and closed if closed. Finally, if you have the opportunity 
to do so, by all means stay and have dinner at the Frenchglen 
Hotel (reservations required). In the morning you can walk to 
your first spring .. .. 

Frenchglen Warm Springs- These springs are set at the 
extreme southern end of the Donner & Blitzen Valley and the 
Malheur Wildlife Refuge. Birds are abundant here as are the 
views of the basin between the Frenchglen, the P Ranch and the 
foothills of the Steen Mountains. 

Warm water flows from among some large rocks under the 
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road into a 20' by 40' pool. A deeper pool has been created by a 
wall of rocks. The water is warm enough, even for a windy day, 
but it is not hot. Many small fish nibbled at me while I soaked 
there in May. Three stars. 

The locals are not helpful with this one. From Frenchglen 
walk east along the dirt road turning off Hiway 205. A few 
hundred fe:t along t~is road, an access road turns off the main r 
road and skrrts the hlll to the south. Follow this road a half mile 
to the spring. 

South Harney Lake Hot Springs- (HSG#4) This spring would 
be an excellent place to watch the birds or a sunset on a warm, 
calm day as it overlooks the south of Harney Lake 1500 water 
flows up in several seeps into a long, narrow marsh. Runoff 
flows down a small ditch for 50 feet and then is channeled into 
either of two pools. These pools have obviously been maintained 
(with a shovel) and closely resemble fiberglass hot tubs in shape. 
The larger one is about seven feet in diameter, the other six by 
three feet. The larger pool was rather silty. With good weather 
this could be a four-star spring. 

There are camping sites there IF it is dry. 
South Harney Springs are located on BLM land a short 

distance from the southeastern side of Harney Lake, a half hour 
due south of Burns. Follow Hiway 205 until you see a four-way 
intersection. Take the road to the right (west) for about eight 
miles and after passing a picturesque cliff as you approach the 
lake, make a left turn to the south to the springs, which are just 
ahead. This road is often rutted and wet weather could make it 
impassable. 

Bathtub Springs- This spring is shown on the Geothermal map 
but is said to be under water due to the rise in the level of Hamey 
Lake. I mention it here for the day when the lake recedes. 

Pedro Hot Springs- Pedro is on private land recently sold by 
the couple who own Field. There is one hot spring and lots of 
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water but also lots of no trespassing signs. From the intersection 
north of Field at or about a mile west in some tall trees south of 
the road. It is shown on USGS and BLM maps. 

Borax Lake- (GB#70; HSG#4; HSNW; GHSW) Ever wanted to 
swim in a lake of blue-green warm water in winter? Borax is it!! 
It gets its name from the white powder that is found all around 
the area. Decades ago borax was extracted from the water here 
by evaporation and hauled to Winnemucca, Nevada by mule. 
Long way by mule! 

Presently Borax is the larger of two modest lakes just south 
of Alvord Lake (which is sometimes dry but shown on all AAA 
maps). Its companion, lower Borax, is a warm spring too, but it 
is too cold for soaking. Borax measures about 300 feet across and 
is little more than a foot or two deep except in the center. Water 
flows into the lake through the bottom in the center, which is 
deep. The good book says the water enters the lake at 9~F, but 
the lake's average temperature is in the mid 80' s. It is, in any case, 
one of the most unique bathing sites in Oregon. 

I visited Borax in November and May on cold and windy 
days. Getting in the lake was no problem and swimming was 
pleasant despite the shallowness; in the center of the lake 
swimming was excellent! Getting out, however, was bone
chilling ... So I don't recommend this in cold weather. Otherwise 
3.5 stars. 

A bit more than two miles north of Field near a clump of 
trees there is a narrow dirt road going to the east out through the 
sage brush. Follow the track through a gate about two miles and 
you're there! Aha but don't leave yet. ... 

. ... Because scouting for small hot springs can be great fun! 
Unnamed Hot Springs (GB# 68; HSG# 4; HSNW; GHSW) lie 
directly north of the rus ting borax works along a dirt track. There 
are a number of them of various sizes and flows. They all seem 
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connected and are about the same temperature (about 150°F). ! 
They run for about a half mile and all are small but there would 
be bathing possibilities some times of year for the real hard core. 
Zero to three stars for the soak; two stars for the helluvit! Oh, I 
nearly stepped on a diamondback rattlesnake at the last pool 
here so keep your eyes open and stay out of the marsh grass. 

Alvord Hot Springs- (GB#68; HSG#4; HSNW; GHSW) By all 
means, arrange a visit to this spring on a clear night. The lack of 
human-made light is both awesome and disconcerting. Without 
a town of any size for 150 miles, the stars are brilliant. During the 
day, Alvord looks out over the Alvord Desert, a (usually) dry 
lake bed 10 miles wide and 20 miles long. Sunrise over the 
mountains bordering the eastern rim of the desert makes getting 
up early worth it. 

Very hot water surfaces through several seeps close to the 
road, collects in small pools and is piped 75 feet to the tubs. 
Alvord itself consists of two concrete pools, each about eight feet 
square and nearly four feet deep. They adjoin one another and 
one is surrounded by corrugated metal as a wind break. This is 
riddled with bullet holes .... ah those desert cowboys .... A symbol 
indicating "no copulating" gracefully adorns the unused door to 
the sheltered side of the spring. The place has exceptional 
character that fully deserves five stars! 

From Fields, drive north about 20-some miles. You get 
your first view of the desert as you cross the hills about 15 miles 
from Fields. Just before you come to a gate, notice a VERY rustic 
shack-like structure a short distance east of the road. That's it! 
Take drinking water with you as there are no potable sources 
along the way. 
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\ By the way, Alvord is on private property. The owners 
have graciously allowed the public to continue to use the 
facilities so don't abuse it (as the locals often do). 

There are several possible campsites nearby. The first is 
less than a mile back on an exposed hill that slopes down to the 
desert. There are other sites to the north and on several roads to 
the west toward the foot of the cliffs. 

Mickey Hot Springs- (HSG#4) Mickey is well worth it if you 
can tolerate hotter than normal water or want to see some 
unusual springs in a very nice setting. In May it consisted of 11 
active seeps plus six or more dry ones. Of these, one was a boiling 
mud pot, one was a boiling geyser that gurgled every minute, 
eight were very hot (150° to 180 OF) and one was as large circular 
pool of hot but bearable water. This pool was 15 feet in diameter 
and looked to be just as deep but no source was detectable. The 
scant runoff from this pool feeds a small bathtub shaped hole 
large enough for one person but was too small and silty for my 
taste. 

All in all, Mickey had some of the finest scenery I've seen 
in the area and so deserves four stars. Camping is available and 
all that is missing are more moderate pool temperatures as there 
is no source of cold water available. 

From Alvord H5, continue north for another ten miles to 
where the road makes an "s" curve. During the second half of the 
curve there is a lone pine tree just off the road. Immediately after, 
turn right (east). After five miles on this road, you'll see a 
sometimes dry lake bed to the southeast of the road. Continue 
just past a rise beyond the eastern end of the dry lake. Mickey is 
just off the road to the south. 

Flagstaff Hot Springs-This spring is just off the road beside an 
abandoned house. Unfortunately, it is posted and the owners 
live just up the road a mile. Several seeps were evident in May; 
two feed a pool up to three feet deep and eight feet across. Seep 
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temperature was hot (128°F) butthe pool was perhaps 1000-just 
right! 

Drive toward the Whitehorse Ranch from Fields about 12 
miles. Immediately south of Flagstaff Butte and at an abandoned 
wood house, (a quarter mile past the stone one) the spring is in 
a grassy field north of trout creek. 

Oregon Hot Springs- Just so you don't get your hopes up, 
these are slow seeps heavily trodden by cattle. No bathing 
possibilities or stars. They are about 15 miles from Fields. 

Twin Springs- A few hundred feet beyond Oregon Springs, 
these springs consist of several small seeps that collect into a 
single runoff stream. Someone has built a very nice one-person 
pool at one of the two pools a short distance from the road. In 
addition, there is sort of a small reservoir fed by the runoff. Too 
large to by kept warm by the small seeps, it still might be an 
excellent swimming hole in the summer, as the cattle don't seem 
to bother it. 

Just past Oregon Spring, over a rise and as the road curves 
to the right, look for evidence of a stream or spring to the right. 

Willow Creek (Whitehorse) Hot Springs- (GB#71a; HSG#4; 
HSNW; GHSW) This spring was given a 5-star rating in 1980 and 
happily it is every bit as deserving of it today. It is unique in that 
it is even more remote than Alvord or Bog, allows camping a few 
feet away, and it overlooks a vast expanse of sagebrush plain that 
is quite different from any of the surrounding country. 

The hot pool is just over two feet deep and large enough for 
maybe six people. Hot water seeps into the pool from the bottom 
an abou t 110°F. The other pool is abou t four feet deep and the size 
of a small swimming pool and, at about 80° F, a choice swimming 
hole! Highly recommended! All you have to do is find it. ... 

Locating Willow Creek Hot Springs is not easy. From 
Fields, drive past Flagstaff Butte and Oregon Springs over a 
bridge with white guard rails which crosses Willow Creek. A 
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few hundred yards further there is a small rocky hill to the right 
(southeast) and dirt tracks turning off to the east and south. 
Follow your instincts - this is an ideal place to develop them-
and a track winding south about a mile past the first hill and 

around a second. Your goal is right on the back side of that hill. 
Enjoy! 

Fischer Hot Springs- This 154° spring has been confirmed by 
several sources but I haven't seen it yet. It is just below Fischer 
Canyon on the east shore of Crump Lake. Two miles east of Adel 
on Hiway 140, on the east side of Greaser Lake, take a dirt road 
to the north. Follow the road north for about 15 miles. The spring 
is on private property north of a ranch about a half mile from 
Crump Lake. A map showing the spring and road network 
would be a great help. 

Antelope Hot Springs- (GB#48a, 49; HSG#4; GHSW) I have 
mixed feelings about this one. The water is near perfect tempera
ture, coming up from the sand below at 104°F and the surround
ing terrain is stark and unique. But the spring is encased in rough 
and somewhat dangerous concrete and is surrounded by pale 
green cinder blocks walls which block the view and give it a 
private bath atmosphere. Additionally, the road to Antelope is 
gawd-awful in a passenger car - 90 minutes of dodging rocks 
atl5mph! I simply conclude thatI wouldn't visit Antelope again 
if I have to take MY car. 

From Plush, drive north around the northern shore of Hart 
Lake to the Hart Mountain Antelope Refuge Headquarters and 
then drive south about two miles to the springs. 

As you can see, Oregon has its share of hot-water wonders. 
Next time you head this way plan on dipping in a few! [§] 
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Demaris Hot Spring is another old resort that has been let 
go to the dogs or whatever otherfauna happen to wander by. The 
water is not all that hot, about 86°F at the most, and there is quite 
a sulfurous aura, but there is something rather interesting about 
Demaris. It is set down in a gorge on the Shoshone Ri ver in rather 
a stark setting but the colors are nothing short of spectacular. 
Several layers of rock in the gorge are very high in ir~n oxide. and 
very deep red - we're not talkin' pink, here! ~ere IS th.e rUl~ of 
an old concrete bathhouse with two walls standmg, the mtenors 
of which have been decorated rather lavishly and colorfully by 
local and imported graffiti artists with landscapes, unicorns and 
other such niceties. Inside the remains of the ''bathhouse'' is a 
large open hole, perhaps six to eight feet deep with a pretty good 
flow of 80° water coming up through it. This water is a beautiful 
deep, clear blue-green. Up the river are several nice volunteer
built pools which run from 80 to about 86°F. There is also a cave 
with about a foot and a half of lukewarm water in it but there is 
not much flow and it didn't look too clean. 

Getting to Demaris is interesting. Going west out of Cody, 
take a righ t just before you get to the Forest Service Headquarters 
and follow the dirt road to the first fork and bear left. At the next 
fork there is a sign telling you that going farther is at your own 
risk. Then the fun begins! The road gets quite steep and rocky 
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Old Bathhouse at Demaris 

A Soaking pool at Demaris 

as it descends into the gorge and then comes to a bridge that will 
send a chill up yer little spine. 00 NOT try to drive across the 
bridge! After seeing it you won't want anyway to unless you 
have major suicidal tendencies. Park and walk across the bridge 
and about a quarter of a mile farther up the river to the spring. 

Demaris is one of those springs that is just impossible to 
give a realistic rating. It has so many things going for and against 
it that it depends on how much an individual rates certain 
qualities. If you like a unique setting it could be four stars. If you 
like 'em pretty hot you might only give it a one or a two. Make 
up yer own mind; I refuse to accept the responsibility! 

Contributed by: Martin Manville, Billings, MT 
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Playa Santispak Hot Spring and Playa Posada Concepcion Hot 
Spring, Baja Sur, Mexico 

During our extended November Visit to Southern Baja, we 
found two hot springs in a marvelous setting, coming up from a 
single underground source to both sides of a large rock. They 
both have the same temperature, taste, etc. and both offer the 
same advantages: they are undeveloped, very hot, close to high
way and clothing optional. 

Directions: From Mexicali, at 6:00 PM take the bus Estrellas 
de Oro direction La Paz, Baja Sur, via Highway Numero Uno or 
from Tijuana Bus Tres Estrellas de Oro Direction La Paz at 6:00 
AM or 6:00 PM. Buy a ticket to Mulege at 40.450 pesos ($16). The 
trip takes 18 hours and is 1157 kilometers long. In Mulege 
prepare your luggage and ask the bus driver to stop at Camp
ground Playa Santispak, 23 Km south if Mulege. Here, you come 
to a marvelous green bay with a sandy beach. There is Anna's, 
a small restaurant with a bakery and groceries and a camp
ground with a cabana and flush toilette for 5.000 pesos ($2) with 
showers for 1.000 peso extra. 

When facing the beach walk south on a sandy beach road 
to a small beach with a lagoon and much greenery. You will pass 
a burnt-out pick-up truck wreck and on your left side ill be a pool 
about 15 ft. in diameter dammed with stones. The water is about 
111°F-hot- but you can cool off in the lagoon or the sea. The 
water is Salty and soft and of modest discharge. We are told that 
it is very comfortable in January and February. Clothing is 
optional but be aware that Hwy 1 is right above you and Mexican 
Big Brother may well be lurking! 

The other spring, Playa Posada Concepcion Hot Spring, is 
only about 300 yards south but one must go around the huge 
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rock, either walking around to the left of by boat around to the 
right. This pool is ;also dammed with stones and has the same 
temperature, taste and discharge as the other spring. Clothing 
optional. 

An extended stay in Bahia de la Concepcion with her 
whales, dolphins and dollar-a-day expenses is a stay this side of 
Paradise you won't want to leave. 

Contributed by: Dr. Premysl S. Tuma, Niland, CA [§] 

""e II.eli •• Sprillgs .ze .... e 
Give a gift subscription to a friend. For a mere $15.00 you can 
show someone how you REALLY feel! Or give yourself one. 
You owe yourself a treat! 

Name ___________________ _ 
Address ----_________________________ _ 
City __________ State --Zip ____ _ 
From --______________________________________ _ 

Address----------____________________________ _ 
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Si~Stars at Last!! 
By the Gazette Staff 

The "Rollercoaster Pool" 

AHA!!! We finally found it!! After all these years of 
searching, that elusive six star gusher!! And where else but 
Idaho. Goldbug Hot Spring has all "The Right Stuff," (our 
thanks to Tom Wolfe) and then a bit more! Gorgeous scenery, 
beautiful setting in a steep mountain canyon, a great hike into the 
spring, so much seclusion that you could cut it with a knife and 
an almost unbelievable supply of crystal-clear hot water rushing 
over waterfalls and through fantastic pools. It is also far enough 
away from "civilization" that it should remain pristine and 
largely unused for a very long time. And it is in National Forest, 
safe from would-be developers. 
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Goldbug Hot Springs was rather unenthusiastically re
ported on in issue #7 of the Gazette. Either the time of year was 
wrong or a lot of work has been done since. The other report 
mentioned snowmelt so must have been in the spring. We were 
there in late August and heeeere's what we found!!: 

The entire creek issues from several hot springs at 100 to 
1100 F and even this late in a VERY DRY year was running about 

Upper Pool 
One ofth 

Middle Pools 

700 to 800 gallons per minute! It flows down a steep canyon and 
cascades through a series of no fewer than fifteen pools over a 
distance of 150 feet. Most have sand and fine gravel bottoms. 
We'll start at the top and work out way down. 

The uppermost pool is about 1040 and has a hot waterfall 
flowing down into a little chasm which it has cut about three feet 
back into the rock. This is one of the many places at Goldbug that 
one can get a free neck and back massage! There is another small 
pool adjacent to it a few feet lower. 
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About 20 feet down from these is a series of five pools that 
runs across the canyon. Two of these have ten foot waterfalls 
flowing over the cliffs into t~em. We're talkin' s~me MAJOR 
massage action here! Around the corner from these is the hottest 
pool of the whole shebang - about 108° F - just right for those 
of us with thick skins! It has a 5 foot waterfall and also a grotto 
off to one side lined with fine moss. All of these pools are 18 to 
28 inches deep and have nice sandy bottoms. Pure Heaven!! 

The "Rollercoaster Pool' 
From above 

The next really outstanding spot is the one at the very 
bottom the Rollercoaster Pool. There is a chute that runs down , . 
into it that throws the water through some strange convolutions 
and then right up into the air as it reaches the pool. Alas, it's not 
very smooth and' twould take a cast iron bottom to ride the thing. 
This pool is a nice big one about 10 by 15 feet and up to 3 feet deep. 
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This time of year (August) it's about 97°, and since it is quite a 
distance from the source would vary with air temperature. 

Goldbug is easy to find. Twenty three miles south of 
Salmon and 36 miles north of Challis on US 93, the dirt road takes 
off to the east just south of the 282 mile marker. The trailhead and 
parking area are half a mile up this road. 

The hike in is about 2-1/2 miles and is pretty easy easy 
walking except for the last half mile which is quite steep. The 
spring itself is on Forest Service land but the trail is on BLM and 
is maintained by them. There are several good camping spots 
along the trail. There is one bridge right up near the top worthy 
of note. It is only about 20 feet long but is four feet wide and 8-
1/2 inch-thick laminate. The only way to get it there would be by 
helicopter. Granted it will support any horse that will ever cross, 
in fact all the horses that will cross in the next ten years - at one 
time! Wish HSG had a budget like that! Ah, overkill .... 

Another sidetrack worth mentioning is Ben's Burnt Bun on 
the left side of the road as you come into Salmon from the south. 
Now a place with a name like that we couldn't resist! From the 
outside it looks to be your ordinary garden-variety drive-in. Not 
so!! Not only is the food great but the variety on the menu is 
something that any four res taurants put together could be proud 
of. The "Ben's Special" burger was large enough to be a challenge 
for TillS mouth for get around! Trulyamazin'!! Worth a stop. 

Goldbug Hot Springs is one of those rare springs that is 
worth a very long drive, which, owing to its seclusion, is neces
sary for most. But if you ever get anywhere even close, GO! You 
won't be disappointed!! ~ 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y' all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer it all! YOU can help. What 
we would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. 
Not that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're definitely 
not. We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and any
thing else you want to throw in. This'll jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name, Address,City, State, Zip 
Name of spring andLocation (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, dis
tances, parking, etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112°P. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we jez can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and you'll always have 
our undying gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
lllustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it. 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clippings (newspaper, magazine or the like, not toenail...) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kidding ... ) 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality afforded by publication in the Gazette. Cmon in. The 
water's HOT. Tell us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address 
changes and anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZEITE 
12 S Benton Ave CT - Helena, MT 59601 
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torial Agaa Caliente 
.. ---. eah, yeah, we're a tad late!! (Did I say a 

tad? .... ) We did run into a few little problems 
with Issue Number Thirteen. When they broke 
into "the company car" and stole our camera 
geartheyalso grabbed the company briefcase 

" ___ II with the computer disc full of "thirteen stuff," 
some of which was not backed up on other discs. Oops, 
back to square one. A bunch of photos got misfiled and 
took a week to find (by accident, of course!). (There was no 
"Plan B" for that one!) You know, little things like that. We 
kept Murphy rather busy. But the problems were mostly 
numerological. This is, after all, Issue Thirteen. 

Thirteen. A rather magical number. Ask Jim Lovell, 
Fred Haise or John Sweikert about the number thirteen. 
They were the crew of Apollo 13. You remember, their 
number two oxygen tank in the service module blew up 
when they were about halfway to the moon. ("Houston, we 
have a little problem ... ") Not a real opportune time for minor 
(or major) catastrophes to be showing up. Damn near 
ruined their whole day. They used the LM as a lifeboat and 
it took some interesting improvisation on the part of 
Houston and the crew to make it back in one piece. That 
might explain why there was no shuttle 13. ('Em folk larns 
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reel kwik like!!) Or no thirteenth floor in your local Hilton. 
We thought about skipping IssueThirteen and going directly 
from # 12 to # 14 but that would have been kinda chicken. 
So we persisted with #13. And in the end, triumph! Issue 
Thirteen made it into your hot little hands! As will Fourteen, 
Fifteen, ad infinitum. Thanks for bearing with us. Those of 
you who did write expressed concern rather than, "Where 
the @#*&:&:%!! is my Gazette?!" We appreciate that. Year 
subscriptions, of course, are four issues. There are many 
types of years: leap years, lunar years, sidereal years. And 
there are "Gazette years." But we're getting them back in 
line with the rest of the world. Fear not!! Nuff 0' thet!! 

Boulder flat Springs in Montana, alas, has closed. 
Stuart Lewin, who has had Boulder for about the past ten 
years, failed to make a balloon payment last fall and done 
got foreclosed upon. He had been doing a rather slow 
restoration job which necessitated closing the original 
dining room, bar, dance floor, lobby and most of the hotel. 
They kept the pool, indoor soaking pools (one side for men 
and the other for women) and a rather health oriented cafe 
(which was even OPEN occasionally) on the south end ofthe 
old resort. But it was a great place to swim and soak. When 
the whole thing was open up until about 1976, it was a grand 
place, even though it was a bit run down. And we had some 
great times there. 
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Right now legal battles are raging over the place and 
it could be tied up for who-knows-how-Iong. Word filters 
down about plans to subdivide the property and raze the old 
resort. Makes us agree strongly with a bumper sticker we 
saw the other day: "Keep Montana Beautiful; Shoot a Land 
Developer!" 

Other rumors about big money buying the place and 
restoring it to its original splendor still persist. We took a trip 
out a couple days ago to look things over and find out what 
we could. The place, though structurally sound for the most 
part, is in such a state of disrepair that it would take BIG 
money to put it back to original but since it is on the Historic 
Register, grant money would probably be available for the 
exterior. Anybody? 

Those of us who went to Boulder regularly miss it. 

And some good news in Montana: Lolo Not Springs is 
back in operation We were by there a couple of weeks ago 
on our way back from Heaven ... er, Idaho, and it was running 
full tilt, just as beachball as ever. A religious group had it 
tied up for the past several years with the intention of 
turning it into God's own spring but apparently God was not 
on their side and nothing was ever done. We were in a major 

. hurry and did not have a chance to stop and get all the 
particulars but will have more info in the next issue. 

Which takes us to the Saline ValJey. Entirely different 
situation, of course. The problem is what is referred to as 
"the Desert Bill." We have done as much research on it as 
you can do in Helena, Montana and haven't really been able 
to come up with anything concrete as far as all the bad 
things it is going to do. Every article we read seems to 
contradict the last one. 

One thing that IS a potential major problem is the fact 
that they have opened it up to possible geothermal devel
opment. Now a 15 MW power plant and drilling rigs all over 
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the place WOULD be detrimental to the ambiance of the 
valley though fortunately no one has applied for any permits 
to develop it and since it is not a major geothermal area so 
it is unlikely that anyone will. But it is still hanging overhead 

and it would be nice to see the possibility removed. 
As for access, as near as we have been able to discern, 

it would not change and the springs would not be in the 
proposed wilderness area or the proposed Death Valley 
National Monument (Proposed Park) annex So we're not 
quite sure what the problems would be. There might be a 
tad of alarmism involved. For further information on the 
"anti" side contact: Sheri Cosgrove, c/o SPA, PO Box 96, 
Keeler, CA 93530. On the "pro" side we really don't have 
any addresses 'cause we usually don't run wif 'em gub'mint 
types. The people of the Saline Valley guard their territory 
with zeal! Which brings up something else, but we could 
ramble on forever so we'll wait until next issue to tackle 
THAT one ..... stay tuned ..... 

For Issue Fourteen we return to Idaho, oh WUNNER
FULIDAHO!! Gawd, there'sjust no end to what hot wonders 
bubble, seep, sizzle,gush and roar out ofthat part of Mother 
Earth called Idaho. Don't touch that dial! ~ 
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'Camp Bybee' on LiUle /fot Creek yelY early in the morning 

The Orange County 
Sierra Singles Hot Springs 

Bxtra"aga.z. 
in the 

Eastern Sierras of California 

• 

ach year about the time the leaves are beginning to 
take on a riot of fall colors, an event takes place in 
the Eastern Sierras of California which is without 

parallel in the wonderful world of balneological delights: 
The Orange County Sierra Singles Hot Springs Extrava
ganza. First a bit of background. The Hot Springs List and 
Emblem are offered by OCSS "to encourage the seeking out 
and enjoyment of those rare and often incredibly beautiful 
places where hot springs bubble forth from the earth." To 
qualify for the coveted Sierra Hot Springs Patch one must 
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earn at a minimum of 10 points by soaking one's bod in hot 
springs shown on the official hot springs list. (The springs 
have different point values based upon the dedication 
required to get wet, i.e. a spring which requires a 20-mile 
hike through poison ivy and snakes would carry more points 
than one you fall into out of your car door.) Beyond patch 
status, one can soak in additional "volunteer-built pools' on 
the list to achieve 'Emblem' status. This requires a total of 
20 points and soaking in seven 'emblem rated" springs, 
qualifying the soaker (who sends $7.00) for the gold plated 
cloisonnet emblem pin. It's kind of like the Boy/Girl Scout 

%e T,astern 
Sierras 

merit badge system. Dave Bybee, the Keeper of the * List, 
organizes and leads the Extravaganza, the object of 
which is to soak in ten springs in three days and thus, in one 
fell swoop, qualify for the OCSS Hot Springs Patch. Helluva 
way to spend a weekend!! 

We were to meet at Keough Hot Ditch, seven miles 

* An official copy of the List may be obtained by sending $2 to OCSS, c/o Dave 
Bybee, 5322 Centinela, Los Angeles, CA 90066. The $2 goes to the Sierra 
Club .. Join the fun! 
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south of Bishop on Thursday evening. When the tlSG party 
arrived on the scene about nine o'clock we found, alas, that 
a group of about twenty local teenagers were having a very 
loud and rather scatological wine cooler and tequila party 
complete with ghetto blasters that were turned up to about 
120 decibels-far beyond the threshold of pain! Not a great 
atmosphere for a mellow soak! Then, about 9:20, a 
miracle! Without warning the entire group piled into their 
mottly collection of dune buggies and 4x4's and departed 
for places other. Without a shot fired!! There is a God! An 
atmosphere of serenity descended on the area. We wan
dered around and found several others that belonged to our 
group. The rest, eighteen in all, drifted in as the night 
progressed. 

Mammotli Jlrea 

Keough Hot Ditch. is the runoff from Keough Hot 
Springs, an old resort. There are several volunteer-built 
pools along the ditch with nice gravel bottoms that start at 
about 109° and gradually cool the further downstream one 
gets. Friday morning after a soak in the ditch, we assembled 
our little caravan and prepared to embark on our journey. 
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Our first objective-after the obligatory stop in Bishop 
to pick up the last-minute items we had forgotten-was Hot 
Creek, a legendary spring north of Mammoth Lakes. tlot 
Creek is almost a Mini-Yellowstone with quite a variety of 
hot-water phenomena in quite a small area. Because of 
casualties, littering and various other excesses, the Forest 
Service has taken over management of the area and now it 
is closed at night and suits are required. There are dressing 
rooms up at the parking area on the rim of the canyon and 

Swimming area at Hot Creek 

HOT water at Hot Creek 

steps and a paved trail down to the springs. The swimming 
area is across the bridge on the northwest side of the creek. 
The springs come up through the sandy bottom and flow 
over to where they mix with the creek to provide custom
made temperatures to your liking! Since the water is rather 
hot when it comes up (115°ish), one must beware of hot 
sand in places on the bottom! One rather interesting 
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feature of Not Creek is the "rumblings." About every ten 
minutes or so the earth around the pool will rumble and 
shake like a small earthquake and you can feel the sandy 
bottom (the creek's ... ) thump up and down about a quarter 
of an inch. It's a bit scary but it has been doing it for years 
so an eruption at this point in time doesn't seem likely. But 
the effect is awesome! Not Creek is a unique place!! 

"The 7Ubl" 

From Not Creek we ventured on to Hot Tub, some
times just called The Tub Hot Spring. (Are these names 
beginning to sound the same? .. ) This spring has the 
distinction of being on the cover of Jayson Loam's "lIot 
Springs and lIot Pools of the Southwest." A good little 
concrete and stone pool, sheltered on two sides by rock 
outcroppings, has room for about ten friendly folks. The 
water is piped down from a rather large seep. It also has a 
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drain with a pipe in it so it can be drained for cleaning. When 
the pipe is in place it keeps the water level right. 

At this time we decided to split our little group in half 
for the time being and moved on to Wild Willy's. Rumor has 
it that Wild Willy's came into being after the earthquake of 
1980. Don't know how true that is. There is a great 6' by 
12' concrete pool about 2 feet deep with a wood deck next 

Wild Willy's Hot Springs 

to it about the same size. This is a good spring with about 
100 degree water and apparently gets used by the locals a 
lot, though it was very clean. 

Dave had made arrangements for a special dinner for 
us that night at T.J. 's-in-the-Aspens (619-935-4983), a great 
little gourmet restaurant on the old highway near the town 
of Tom's Place. The meal was a story in itself! Many 
Ooooh's and Ahhhh's, thanks to owner Tom Jackson. A 
place not to be missed!! 

After dinner we headed for Little Hot Creek where we 
were to camp. It was quite dry and very dusty and difficult 
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Litile Hot Creek "elY early in the morning 

to. see at night. As long as you could only see dust, you were 
stili on the road! At an elevation of over 7000 feet in early 
Nove~ber o~e could not expect the night to be toasty. It 
wasn t. . Sunnse found 17° F on the thermometer. Bmrr! 
But havmg a nice hot creek to slide into certainly took the 
edge off. A few minutes and the 01' metabolism was right 
up to speed! On the far side of the creek we found a great 
cer.nent lined. free-for:m pool that had evidently just been 
bUIlt.. Oddly, It was higher than the level of the creek at that 
10~atI.on-so th~ drain would work, we supposed. Whoever 
bUIlt It had put m some major effort. There was quite an 
a~~ortment . of pipes and fittings around and after some 
dIlIgent engmeering efforts on the part of a few of our party 
we had water piped into the pool from upstream-but alas, 
not enough water to fill it by the time our departure time 
~olled .around. !here was some underground plumbing to 
It and It looked lIke whoever built it probably brings a pump 
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with them to fill it. Most ingenious!! 
Onward to Robyn Hot Spring or Shepherds Hot 

Spring. It has been used by the sheepherders and locals 
from time immemorial and there is a small concrete block 

pool big enough for about nine people. 
Hot and Cold, not far from Robyn as the crow flies

you can see it about a mile or so away-but since the ground 
was questionable everyone drove around the long way. 
There was a rather interesting mud hole across the road 
near the spring in which one of our group with a 4x4 got 
mired but we faint-of-hearts with regular cars parked on the 
other side of it and walked the last 50 yards. Much easier! 

Travertine Hot Springs was our next designated 
overnight stop. Travertine is about a mile east of Bridgeport 
up in the mountains-not far up, obviously. The spring has 
created some unusual, if not unique, geological formations. 
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I The mineral in the water has built up long dikes oftravertine 

with the stream running right along the top. Eventually the 
water will then cut back down into the dike and divert itself 
somewhere else. This has happened over quite a large area 
and there are dikes in various stages of development. At the 
end of one ofthe active dikes are five pools of various sizes 
and temperatures. These are down a bit from the road. Up 
by the road George Newgent who operates the bakery in 

'trench' at Travertine 

Bridgeport, has built another pool, carved right out of solid 
travertine. George is retired from the construction busi
ness and still has all the right equipment for such endeav
ors. The pool is about 6' by 12' by 2 - 2-1

/
2

' deep and even 
has carpeting on the deck he leveled off beside it. George 
does good work!! 

After a soak it was time for another gourmet feast with 
our co-leader and Chef par-excellence, John Lajeuness 
presiding. After salad, Mayan Chicken, Spencer Steak, giant 
tiger shrimp, George's famous garlic and cheese bread and 
fresh fruit pie we were almost too stuffed for another soak-
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but not quite! We still had enough left for a little h.ot water, 
a bit of music and a Sip or two of wine. But the fIres went 
out rather early that night! Zonk!! 

The next morning had bit of rain for us. Not a 
downpour but enough to dampen things a tad. We decided 
to have breakfast in town. After taking in sustenance we 
were off to Buckeye Hot Springs, our final dip of the trip. 
Buckeye is about nine miles west or Bridgeport on, oddly 

The 'group' at Buckeye Hot springs 

enough Buckeye Creek. The Spring runs down a rock cliff 
into th~ creek where there are three volunteer-built rock 
pools. The temperature can be regulated by moving the 

rocks next to the creek. 
We all made our way down the hill to the spring and 

into the water. Ahhh .... The rain was still falling lightly. W~ 
had our Emblem Patch presentations and soaked a bIt 
more, saying our goodbyes. One by one. two by two, we 
drifted away, to head back to the "real world." But no one 
will ever forget this Extravaganza! One HELLUVA way to 

spend a weekend!! ~ 
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New pool at Spencer Hot Springs 

rrravefs with Pau{ j-fi{{: 
Updates on California and Nevada 

~vada-

Thought I might bring you up to date on some springs in 
Nevada. My brother from Los Vegas and I did a little hot spring 
jumping last month. 

Diana's Punchbowl was terrible. We tried it on the creek 
and ,as you can see in the picture, it had about a foot of silt in the 
bottom. The flow and temp were good but there were a lot oflittle 
bug that just ate the hell out of us. We were in for about a half hour 
and itched for two days. I don't recommend a soak there. 

Alkali Hot Springs looked real good and was hot but we 
were there at night and in a hurry so we didn't get in. Someone 
had done a lot of work on them and from what we saw I would 
give them five stars. 

-18-

Some people from Austin remodeled Spencer Hot Springs. 
It's lined with slate rock with a sand bottom and a wooden sun 
deck. Makes it nice to tan on (or burn!). The only problem is they 
put the outlet 'flow at the top of the water level instead of .the 
bottom of the pool. They might have a buildup of algae and slIme 

Pointing o.t tn. hot <rule at DiIm. 's p.""klxlwl 

which will be hard to clean. The lower one wi th the shack is a big 
mess. I heard BLM tore it down and just left the mess. Too bad 
they can't leave a good thing alone. 

There is a nice little tub ouside Wells, NV that we took a 
soak in. It Jmight not look like much from the pictures but it was 
sure a refreshing soak. I think it's called White's Spring. 
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There is another spring, Bartine Hot Spring, off Hiway 50. 
About 22 miles west of Eureka, you tum off 3 Bars road. Go 2.4 
miles, turn right and follow the power line 1.3 miles to the spring. 
I don't know why I wasted my time giving directions because it 
isn't even bathable anyway. 

California 

Saline Hot Springs is something else: a paradise in the 
desert. The pictures are of the two upper springs and there is one 
more higher up butthey say its a hard road up to it and its just sort 
of an undeveloped hole in the swamp. There were some people 
up there though. The two lower springs are just as nice or better 
than the upper ones because there is more shade. One is in the 
trees but they were both full of people so I didn't get pictures of 
them. They are built of rock and concrete and have good flow 
and temp. 
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"Omopy Pool" III SAli ... 

They are having legislative trouble with them'
fr 
It s~~~ 

some assholes want the ~a~ ;:;::~:~:~~:i~~:rfro:going 
and either charge to get m p. '1 h'ke I know there are 
. hich would make it about a SIX ml e I • In, w 
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"Omopy Pool" III SIIli". 

Pool at Nppo spring at Sali ... 

a bunch of people raising hell over the proposed change. There 
ar~ a lot ~ore people who use the place that probably don't know 
~hIS crap IS gomg on. Tell everyone you know to raise hell about 
It. f§J 
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Dear Fellow Hot Springers, 
It has been brought to my attention by friends in 

Southwest New Mexico that Faywood Hot Springs is FOR SALE. 
This property is located on gently sloping land near the 
junction of US-80 and NM-6l, which is approximately 25 miles 
from Deming and 1-10, the main southern coast-to-coast 
route. It is also about 25 miles from Silver City, the 
gateway to marvelous Gila National Forest, with its cliff 
dwellings and other many attractions. 

A mining company owns a large part of the territory here 
and they are offering a fenced off 32 acre parcel including 
the hot spring. I talked with a rep of the company who gave 
me the impression that the company is more interested in 
seeing the springs utilized as a beneficial spot, kept clean 
and free from the problems that have occurred in the past, 
i.e. rowdiness and broken glass, etc. He indicated that 
should a peaceful environment prevail, after a time more land 
would be made available to the purchaser(s) . 

The company has not put it on the market, as such, but 
will entertain proposals from prospective buyers who will 
give them a prospectus on their planned utilization of the 
property. I was told later they want about $300,000 for it. 
It was my understanding that the company is not as much 
concerned about the money as they are seeing this magical 
spot put to good use. I told him I belonged to two nudist 
organizations and that he would probably be hearing from 
interested nudists/naturists. He certainly did not seem 
disconcerted by this news. Interested parties may contact 
me for information. 

Blessedbe~ 

~.I'.04 
Tennessee 
PO Box2244 
El Cajon, CA 92021 
(619) 697-7662 

/ 
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By the Gazette Staff 

MAPS AND 

PUBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

We have a few changes of addresses and prices for .maps 
and other material we might find useful. Probably the bIg~est 
change is the NOAA's new policy of charging a $10.00 handlmg 
fee with each order. Outbloodyragous!! They have lowered the 
prices of a lot of their items, however. The individaul state 
geothermal maps from them are now $5.00 from them instead of 
$10.00 so if ordering several it would save you a few sheckles. :or 
the most part this is still more than what the states are chargmg 
for them but several of them have gone up to more than that. 
(Hey, remember when they were $1.00 or free.! Oh, the high cost 
ofpleasure!!) Thermal Springs list for the UnltedStates,KGRD 
12 is still available from them for $5.00, down from $10.00. 
NOAA also has a large geothermal map of Nevada which is n?t 
available from the state. Their address is: National GeographIc 
Data Center, 325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 

Geothermal Resources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + 
$1.75 postage and handling. Available from Bureau of Geology 
and mineral Technology,845N. Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ85719. 

Geothermal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 
+ $1.75 p&h. The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines, 
Soccoro, NM 87801. (503) 835-5410. 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 
501t p&h. And don't forget the book Geothermal resources of 
Colorado - Special Publication 2, a very good book for $2.75. 
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From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 715, 1313 Sherman St., 
Denver, CO 80203. 

Jayson Loam has put out upd~ted versions of his books. 
These are published by Wilderness Press, 2440 Bancroft Way, 
Berkeley, CA 94704. Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the South
west (1985) he redid the the help of his son, Gary Sohler, and Hot 
Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest, inluding Canada 
(1987) was done incollaberation with Marjorie Gersh. Both 
books are $12.95. In times past the Hot Springs Gazette has been 
heard poking a tad of fun at Jayson for inl uding artificially heated 
pools in his books. (Hell, we poke fun at just about everything .... ) 
Actually we have found this to be quite handy while traveling 
and he does make the distinction between these, developed hot 
springs and wild hot springs. Both of Jayson's books are monu
mental works and contain a wealth of very up-te-date informa
tion. Highly recommended; don't leave home without 'em! 

Another excellent field guide is Bill Kaysing's Great Hot Springs 
ot the West. Kaysing lists about 120 springs of all varieties along 
with descriptions and directions. This book is available from 
Capra Press, PO Box 2068, Santa Barbara, CA 93120 for $9.95. We 
just got in the mail another book by Bill entitled Great Hideouts 
in the West, which has a chapter on hot springs hideouts. Has a 
lot of other interesting and entertaining info too. 

Other maps and publications available as follows: 

Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: 
State of Alaska, Department of Natural Resources, Division of 
Mining and Geological and Geophysical Surveys, 794 Univer
sity Avenue, Suite 200, Fairbanks, AK 99709. (Whew!) $5.00 pp 
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Geoth~rma~ Re~o~~ces 0: ~~~:~~~~~~~~~g~~:Ttaii~~~I~ 
from the Callforma DrYIsIal°nGo graphical Data Center as listed available through Nation eo 
above. 

Geothermal Resources of Idaho is out of print and they 
.. hi ti Awfulnews! It's not even 

have no plans toreprmtlt atth. s Dr::~ Center. So inundate the 
available from th~ ~Wa: ~~sources, State House, Boi~e, ID 
Idaho Departmen d be they'll have it reprinted. It IS one 83720 with requests an m~y , 
no springster should be wIthout. 

Geothermal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Ma
C
p 14 

. d G logy Montana 0-($1.00), Montana Bureau of Mmes an eo 'MT 59701. 
lege of Mineral Science and Technology, Butte, 

of Oregon (1982) ($3.00), State Depa:;~~~~r~Ol~;~o:~~neral Industries, 1005 State Office 
Building, Portland OR 97201 

Geothermal Resources Of Texas (1982) ($1:00), Bur~auT~ 
. . G logy University of Texas at Austin, Austin, EconomIc eo , 
78712 

Geothermal Resources of Washington (1981) :~-~~ 
($1.00), Department of Na~al Resources, Geology an ar 
Resources Division, OlympIa, WA 98504 

Thermal Springs of Wy<?mi~g, Bulle~in ~a~10! ~~fo~) 
. eluding tables, descriptions, histones and PICS ( G Y th al 
m u to $5.00 Ius $2.00 for the map,. eo erIll: 
has gone p . PBo 3008 University Station, LaramIe, Resoures of WyomIng. x.' 
WY 82071ut again, well worth It. 
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! A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, 
Clothed with the Sun (P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 54902. $5.00/ 
issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 203, Pequannock, NJ 07440) for 
$12.00 per year, both published quarterly are bastions of natur
ism, nudism, clothing optionality, free beachery, recreational 
balneology and all around nekkidness. Highly recommended 
reading and their coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. 

Another publication that might be of interest to spring
sters, considering the way we are wont to travel, is the Portable 
Dwelling Info Newsletter, about camping. travelling, hiking and 
living in tent, tipi, van, wickiup, Yurt, etc. Simple $1. Available 
from Message Post, PO Box 190 HS, Philomath, OR 97370 

The original "Good Book", AKA "The Waring Report", 
AKA Thermal Springs of the United States and Other Coun
tries of the World, Professional Paper # 492 (1935 redone in 
1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: Geological Survey, 
Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, Federal 
Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good book to 
have as it gives spring flows (in everything from litres per minute 
to hectadrams per fortnight!) whereas the new book doesn't. 
Also, when they say, "and other Countries of the World," they 
mean just that - from Outer Mongolia to Upper Volta (still 
refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to Siberia _ an 
ablsolutely vital publication for any world travelers! ~ 
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Contributed by: Dr. Premysl S. Tuma, Niland, CA 

ALASKA 

There are three mineral hot springs around Fairbanks, all 
developed but still rustic. The springs have been used through 
the years by the Indians, then the trappers, the gold prospectors 
and the Army Corps of Engineers while building the Alcan 
Highway. Today tourists frequent these springs which now 
have good roads to them. 

Chena Hot Springs is 57 miles east of Fairbanks. It was 
discovered by Felix Pedro, the gold prospector who founded 
Fairbanks. The facilities include a large swimming pool (98 -
990 F) and three soaking tubs in a glassed-in building, a pretty log 
lodge, cabins, campground and restaurant. The pool and tubs 
are free to guests, otherwise $5.50 for the entire day. 

Manley Hot Springs is located 160 miles northwest of 
Fairbanks at the end of the Elliott highway. Manley Hot Springs 
Resort has a large outdoor swimming pool with natural spring 
water at 99 - 101°F and is complete with Rooms, camping, 
grocery store, gas, restaurant, and horses to rent. Prices are 
reasonable-for Alaska! 

The best soak though, according to the locals, is in one of 
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the four private concrete tubs in one of Chuck Dart's green
houses which he heats with hot springs water. Baths are $4 a 
head and include a towel. The best way to find it is to inquire at 
the Manley Road House on the way into Manley. 

Don't miss Circle Hot Springs located 137 miles 
northeast of Fairbanks just south of the all-weather Steese High
way 6. This is Alaska's northernmost hot springs resort and is 
only about 75 miles from the Arctic Circle. There is an open-air 
Olympic-size swimming pool kept at 102°F-even in winter 
when it's 40 below! The resort has the air of an old mining town 
with a three-story wood-frame hotel, general store, miner's 
saloon and miner's cabins for rent-complete with moose racks 
nailed above the doors! There is also a campground, lodge, 
dormitory, curio shop and laundromat. The pool is free to hotel 
guests otherwise $4. 

While in the area you might want to visit Circle; where the 
road ends at the Yukon River. Free Campground here. You can 
also take a helicopter 60 miles to Fort Yukon, the largest settle
ment of the Athabasca Indians. Alas, the chopper costs $400 per 
hour! (probably can get there cheaper by chartering an airplane 
elsewhere as Fort Yukon does have an airport-Ed) 
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Italy-

I enjoyed Paul Yoder's report on the Eolian Islands, also 
known as Lipari Islands or Volcanic Islands, in Issue #9 as I have 
visited these islands twice in recent years. 

You can get to Lipari by taking the daily hydrofoil from 
Messina, the Thursday evening ferry from Naples or the puffy 
diesel mail boat with assorted load of chickens, locals and cargo 
which leaves Milazzo, Sicily on weekdays at 7 AM. Themail boat 
stops at Volcano Island with the dormant volcano and smaller 
Volcanello. The next harbor is a beach with numerous steamy 
fumaroles and thousands of bubbles coming up from the bottom 
along the shore of the sea. Camping on the volcanic ashis free and 
at night you can hear rumbles and feel shakings from deep in the 
Earth. 

Lipari is the administrative center for the archipelago and 
there is a clean youth hostel and a local museum. There is also a 
small sulphur spring up the road named for a local saint but no 
bathing is possible , there. 

Stromboli is a classic volcano, rising 300 feet from the sea 
to the top of the crater. There is a trail to the crater but be sure to 
take drinking water and watch out for sulphuric gasses and 
flying stone ''bombs.'' 

Incidently, from Palermo you can take a bargain-priced 
overnight ferry across to Tunisia, in Africa. Although there are 
hot springs there we couldn't find any, but good food, mass 
transportation and campgrounds are very inexpensive. 

In Pozzuoli, a suburb of Naples, there is a steamy cave that 
is free to the guests of the campground and youth hosteL To get 
there take the local bus to Pozzuoli an ask the bus driver to stop 
at the Pozzuoli Campground/Youth Hostel. 
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BAJA-

Guadalupe Hot Springs Update 
Our trip to these springs, described in issues #2 and #4 

was a big disappointment. We walked the stream for hours u~ 
and down but were unable to find any pools. Local residents 
were ~lso very uncooperative. Although we were clean-cut and 
~y W:Ife spea~s fluent Spanish, a teenager whom she asked 
d~ections fled In a panic and his parents refused even to open the 
wmdow and talk to us. 

1\ {{ il7I 
l.' ..!. Raubt ""'cWirm- ..I..:..J--

Rul •• 1 Clltill. ~ 
~ Ruc" " ~ .l.l.,,,, 

~. 

Agu~ Caliente Hot Springs is a developed spring a little 
r~ down oy present economic problems but definitely worth a 
VISIt. Hot water from the springs comes to a cement cistern 
covered by gl~ss and illuminated at night with blue light. The 
w~ter from thIS goes to an adjacent hot pool and also is piped to 
p~Ivate rooms ($2) with tubs big enough for two. Warm water is 
pIped to a ~arge swimming pool and showers. Agua Caliente has 
a motel WIth air-conditioned rooms ($18), bungalows for rent 
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($23) and a campground ($5) with hook-ups and w~res nailed to 
trees in such a way they would drive a U.s. safety mspector up 
a wall! There is also a restaurant and a chapel. They have ~ors~s 
for rent and plenty of excellent drinking water-a ranty m 
Mexico! Agua Caliente is worth a stay of several days. 

Directions: In Ensenada go to Benito Juarez Monument 
Plaza and look for the sign for Hwy 3 to Ojos Negros. Driv~ 18 
Km to a sign which says Agua Caliente 7 Km and take a nght 
turn. This good gravel road will take you down to a lush, green 
oasis in the valley. 

San Carlos Hot Springs is an abandoned resort south of 
Ensenada. There are several vandalized cabins here but the 
springs still come to a large iron cistern and from there to several 
private rooms with tubs for two. Or you can dip in several pools 
dug next to the river which collect the outflow from the tubs. 

Directions: From Ensenada take Numero Uno south?.5 
Km and look for a school building in an orchard on the left s~de 
of the road. Tum left onto a dirt road and drive 20 Km, crossmg 
the San Carlos River several times. The road is not good but the 
area is well populated so if you get stuck in the riverbed the 
pajzanos can push or pull you out! 

There are supposedly two more hot spri~gs in Baj~ acces
sible only by miserable roads. One of them IS P~erteclto Hot 
Springs, 78 Km south of San Filipe. The ?th~r 1~ . Canon ~e 
Guadalupe Hot Springs south off Hwy 2 Mexlcah - TIJuana. This 
is reached by taking Hwy 2 west from Mexicali for 22 Km and 
taking a dirt road to the south for 32.3 Km. We lacked a 4wd and 
therefore decided not to tease our fortune! 
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YUKON TERRITORY-

We know of only one mineral hot spring in the Yukon 
Territory but Takhini Hot Springs is really a jewel. We stayed 
for several there days during our three trips north, adding day 
after day more, reluctant to leave. Takhini Hot Springs is a rustic 
resort located 29 Km north from Whitehorse in an extinct vol
cano. It has large soaking and swimming pool filled with hot 
volcanic mineral water. The flow of the springs are such that the 
pool is emptied every evening at 10: 00 and filled with fresh water 
at 8:00 in the morning. Water temperature in the soaking pool is 
about 112° F in the soaking pool, decreasing to about 101 in the 
swimming pool. In winter the air temperature may drop to 700 
below zero while the water remains at 100°! There is a glassed 
corridor from the showers to the pool and the carpet covering the 
pool entry may be covered by huge icicles! 

There is a campground ($5 incl. firewood) and a small 
outstanding restaurant. The owners are from Free Port Danzig 
in what is today Poland, and in the restaurant you will find such 
delicacies as Wienerschnitzel, Black Forest Cake with whipped 
cream, tasty mushroom omelets and much more. A word of 
caution: the water is rich in magnesium and very laxative. Bring 
your drinking water from Whitehorse or use the free purified 
water in the restaurant.. They also have horses for rent. 

Directions: Take Alaska Hwy 1 north from Whitehorse 12 
Km and turn right on Klondike Hwy 2 and go another 8 Km 
north. At the Takhini Hot Springs Sign tum left and proceed 
another 9 Km to the springs. I§I 
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tBits and Pieces tliat ~roat Our Way .... 
Ca{ifomia-

Crabtree Hot Spring is one we found on the ranger 
station map. There are two pools dammed up by stones 8' 
by 5' by one foot deep. They have different temperatures 
of lOP and 1030 F 'and different mineral composition. 
Four people can use a pool at a time and clothing is optional 
here. 

Directions: From Hwy 101 in Calpella take Hwy 20 
southeast 20 miles to Upper Lake Ranger Station. Or you 
can take Hwy 20 northwest from 1-1559 miles from Williams 
to the Ranger Station. Stop and get a map and the latest 
information. Then drive the paved Forest Highway 1 N02 for 
eight miles to Middle Creek Campground. Proceed another 
four miles to the junction with FS Road 18NO 1 Turn right 
and drive on FSR 18NO 1 and drive four miles and turn right 
onto FSR 17N04 and drive two miles to the confluence of 
Fork and Salt Creeks. Watch for the two pools dammed by 
stones. 

Coforaao--

Strawberry Park Hot Spring is private but open to the 
public for a reasonable fee. A true five star with stone and mortar 
pools next to the creek where you can mix to get the desired 
temperature. The private ownership has given the spring enough 
control to ensure that trash and glass remain at a minimum. 
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Before, the number of people that lived there during the summer 
with no waste facilities often made it a less than desirable place 
to soak. The small fee you have to pay is worth having a clean, 
safe clothing optional soak. There are a couple of cabins for rent 
and limited campsites in the area. 

Directions: Seven miles north of Steamboat Springs. Take 
7th St. north and follow signs. 

Juniper Hot Spring is a private, members only pool for the 
local ranchers. Two grandma-type owners were very short with 
answers and declined my offer to "test" the facilities, thought 
they offered to sell me a Juniper Burger for $3.75. 

Contributed by: Paul Draper, Steamboat Springs, CO 

~vatfa-

On to Fish Lake Hot Well. Jayson Loam Says don't drive 
the dirt road at night. We did, without even a moon and found all 
the distances matched to a tenth of a mile. Last tenth: 

He: ''That must be the fork. Now what?" 
She: ''It says go left a tenth." 
He: "But how do we find it in the dark?" 
She: Is that something in the headlights?" 
He: "Hmmm ... .1 think we're here; Should we drive 

. ht' ? " fIg m ..... 
The pool is flush to the ground. We parked about ten feet 

away but could have driven right up to it. Nobody was there 
despite its being a Friday night. The old wellhead casing is broken 
off and the water flows out and fills a 6' x 6' wood pool about3 1/ 
2 feet deep. H you lift off the rock placed on top of the casing, the 
flow turns into a little Jacuzzi, bubbling about 6" above the pool 
surface. The aperture is small and about l' below the surface. Put 
the rock back and the quiet returns. 

Dawn came rosy-fingered as Homer could want it, creating 
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pink alpenglow against the east slope of the White Mountains, 
from White itself (14,242' in CA) all the way to Boundary Peak 
(Nevada's highest peak, 13,143') The pink bounced off the 
overflow pond from the springs which is about an acre, 70 - 80° 
and reserved for the ducks. Stats-wise: Temp: 105°; Flow: large; 
Scenery: excellent; Solitude: total. Definite 5 stars! A return visit 
by my companion, however, reportedly found a much higher 
population and not as many stars in that category. 

Directions: From US 6, tum south onto NV 264 if coming 
from the west or NV 773 if coming from the east. Take the gravel 
road to the east 5.7 miles from where 264 and 773 intersect and go 
7 miles to where the road forks. The spring is a tenth of a mile 
down the left fork. 

Rogers Warm Spring, Nevada. 
Drive right up, Folks! A tenth of a mile off paved NV 167, 

with a sign for the parking lot. Still, there was a half hour on a 
Friday morn about 11 o'clock before anyone else showed up. 
Eighty-five to 90° water is not all that hot but a 100 foot wide, 3 
foot deep pool with a nice gravel bottom is pretty impressive. 
The flow is abundant and exits the pool by a concrete and stone 
spillway with a number of little waterfalls. During the day 
swimming suits would probably be the norm with clothing 
optional after dark. It's a surprisingly pleasant stop on the slow 
route from Hurricane to Lost Wages via the Valley of Fire. 

Directions: Rogers is located just off NV 167, four miles 
northeast of the Echo Bay turnoff. 

Contributed by: David Marcus, Berkeley, CA 
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Israe£-

Israel is located at a rift in the Earth's crust running from 
Syria through the Dead Sea and the Red Sea to Africa. There are 
numerous mineral springs in Israel, some of them researched 
and developed. Ancient Romans spent their winters in Tiberias 
and Hammat Gader 2000 years ago. 

The least expensive way is to get there is to take a low-cost 
charter flight to London and from there a charter flight to Israel 
by Arikia, Israeli Charter Airline. There are 18 campgrounds run 
by the Israeli Camping Assn. which have very complete facilities 
for reasonable cost. Mass transportation is by EGGED busses 
and passes are quite inexpensive. 

Tiberias Hot Spring in the town of Tiberias is located on 
the southwest shore of the Sea of Galilee. There is an old indoor 
swimming pool and a new outdoor pool. A moderate fee id 
charged. The youth hostel is close to the bus depot. 

Hammat Gader Hot Springs is another hot spring with 
elaborate Roman buildings that date from 2000 years ago. Lep
rosy patients were treated here for the first time in single tubs 
covered with wooden lids. An elaborate system of canals fed the 
hot water from the springs tot he pools. Today there is a large 
modern swimming pool and restaurant there. As a bonus you 
may visit a large farm of alligators and crocodiles brought in
not from the Nile in neighboring Egypt-from Florida. The bus 
goes from Tiberias to Hammat Gader in the morning and returns 
at 1:00 pm. Nobody is permitted to stay overnight in this border 
zone so don't miss the bus as a cab back to Tiberias is $25.00. 

There are three hotels on the south-western shore of the 
Dead Sea which use hot springs for curing various ills. There is 
also an indoor public pool here. Another thing you can do is 
cover your body with mud and stay nude in separated solariums, 
then wash the mud off in showers or the Dead Sea. 

Contributed by: Dr. Premysl S. Tuma, Niland, CA ~ 
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THE TELLURIDE 
CONNECTION 

By: Mike Mooney 

We spent all morning trying to put our camp back into 
shape. On the previous afternoon we could tell that there was a 
big dust storm on the other side of the White Mountains. An hour 
later the Whites could not be seen at all. The whole valley floor 
was a massive cloud of dust. The wind was increasing. 

Sharon and I were soaking in the pool. The wind was grew 
steadily stronger; sand, propelled by the wind, was blowing 
everywhere, turning the sky brown. Mikey came running up to 
me, all excited. "Dad! The tent is coming out of the ground!" I 
immediately got out of the pool and rushed to our camp. The 
sand was pelting me like a sand blaster. I felt as though my skin 
were being blasted off, which made it very difficult to secure the 
tent. 

I put huge piles of rocks on the tent stakes to try to keep 
them in the ground, secured two more tie-downs to the ground, 
tied another to the bumper of the truck and wrapped the other 
line around our eighty-pound ice chest. "That should hold it," I 
said to myself. The wind was still increasing and was now 
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changing direction. Wind and sand were now blasting every
thing at 75 to 80 miles per hour! 

I ran up to the spring to get Sharon and the kids. When we 
arrived back at camp a shock awaited us. The tent had collapsed. 
''No big deal," I said, but Sharon was worried. Further investi
gation, however, revealed that it was a big deal; not only had it 
collapsed but the whole peak was ripped out-and this was not 
an old tent! The wind was so strong that it had flipped the ice 
chest over! 

''What are we going to do now?" Sharon yelled, over the 
din of the storm. 

"Can't do anything now except the best we can, probably 
sleep in the truck and figure out what to do in the morning." 

"Let's get OUT OF HERE!!" 
'Now, just relax, Sharon," I said, putting my arm around 

her and squeezing her shoulder, "the nearest town is three hours 
away and anyway, later we can look back on this and laugh! At 
least our vacations aren't boring!" 

The next morning we went up to Sunrise Pool and soaked 
the stiffness of the night in the truck from our bodies. The sunrise 
over Peaceful Mountain was inspirational! Refreshed, we re
turned to our ruined camp to put it in some kind of order. I was 
able to get the tent back up using clothespins to hold the rip 
together and a tarp over the roof in case it rained. We prayed the 
wind was over since our cobby jury-rig would probably not hold 
up to the slightest breeze. 

The day was bright, sunny and hot without a cloud in the 
sky. No one would have known that there had been a fierce 
sandstorm the day before. 

After a hearty lunch we went back up to the spring to soak 
in the pool under the shade of a parachute. The afternoon was 
getting hot. There were a few other people in the pool but we 
hadn't been there long enough to know anyone. We were 
strangers. General conversation took place: First time here? 
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Where from?, etc. 
When a bearded man looked at me and asked in a deep 

serious voice, ''Is this your first time here?" I could feel the 
tension in his voice. This, we found out later was Major Tom, the 
head honcho of the *BEERHUNTERS. 

I looked at him, smiled and laughed, "Unfortunately it is!" 
"How'd you find out about this hot spring," Major Tom 

asked, very serious. 
''I read about it in a hot spring book." 
"Shee-it!! He finally put it in, did he?! He exclaimed 

angrily. And who wrote the book-as if I didn't know?! 
"Omigosh! Let's see: .. .I'mnot sure .... aJason somebody ... .! 

think ... ?" I felt a tad intimidated. 
"Yeah, that's what I thought! He was here a couple of years 

ago; when did you buy the book?" 
''We bought it last August in a Ii ttle store in Bridgeport and 

it has changed our lives. We are new to hot springs and had no 
idea there were so many in the West, and especially California
several right near our home. We have found a wonderful hobby 
the whole family can participate in and enjoy and we are deter
mined to visit as many as possible." 

Laughing, "Sound like you're" hooked on hot springs. God 
knows I am!" Then, ''Hmmm ... why this one? In the first edition 
he didn't put this spring in." The tension was leaving his voice 
and he was becoming friendly. 

''We're sure glad he did. H he hadn't we wouldn't be here. 
Even with the sand storms and 80 MPH winds and destroyed 
tent we love it! Another couple arrived the same time we did but 
left during the storm. We didn't!" 

''Well good for you," He laughed, ''I'm glad the other 

*The BEERHUNTERS playa variation of the Russian Roulette scene from the 
movie The Deerhunter. They dress up in military uniforms and have made 
bandoleer, two or three each, in which they carry beer. Similar to the movie, 
they take a six-pack a'ld shake up one beer and put it back. Each one takes a 
beer and puts it alongside his head and pulls the tab. The one who gets the 
live one loses. The main object, though, is just to drink beer! 
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people left. If they can't take a bit of the elements why leave a 
comfortable home anyway. We're afraid too many people will 
come out here and this wonderful spring and community could 
be ruined! We don't want this spring to become too well known." 

''I don't think you have to worry too much about that. The 
way Jason writes abouttheplace, who would wantto come here? 
Ninety miles from the nearesttown! Fifty-five miles of rough dirt 
road, no wa ter, no electrici ty, no facilities. Even the picture made 
the pool look like a muddy-water filled hole." 

''Well, tell me then, why did you come here, anyway?" 
I looked him in the eye and said straight faced, "I'm crazy." 
''Well, I guess maybe you are!" He laughed, "Just don't tell 

anybody what a great place we have here. A lot of the people who 
come to this spring have been coming here for years. We all know 
each other and very few strangers invade our territory. We've 
got a true community here. There's a hierarchy, royalty, petty 
jealousies, trust, friendship, love and most of all cooperation. 
Cooperation is what built it and maintains it." 

"The only rule is that there are no rules, just tommon 
sense," Chili Bob threw in. 

Everything settled down to normal, talking and joking. 
We had apparently passed the test and become part of the group. 
Carson, a tall guy with a cowboy hat sipped on his beer and 
looked on in amusement, saying very little, but occasionally 
laughing with a high-pitched inward laugh. 

Then two women and a bearded man joined us in the pool 
and said, "Hi!" They all sighed as they settled into the hot water. 
Major Tom took another swig of beer and asked them, "And 
where did you find out about this spring?" 

The woman with the short black hair answered, ''We heard 
about it in Telluride." 

''That's a great place!" I said with excitement, ''We visited 
Telluride a few years ago and enjoyed the town and its beautiful 
setting." 

Carson almost choked in his beer. ''TELL-U-RIDE!,'' his 
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eyes gleaming and his voice rising in pitch, "TELL-U-RIDE!" 
''Yes, Telluride. A gas station attendant told me all about 

it. He even showed me some pictures of it he had on the wall in 
his office." 

"A GAS STATION ATTENDANT!" Then Carson asked, 
giggling, "Do you happen to remember what kind of a station 
was it was?" 

''Let me see ... .! think it was a Union station." 
"A UNION STATION! A UNION!!" Carson washysteri

cal with laughter. 
'What's so funny?," the woman asked with astonishment. 
One look at Major Tom and I got the drift and started to 

laugh. Major Tom was getting very red! He did NOT want to be 
there! The woman and her friends were still stumped. 

''Er, I used to own a gas station in Telluride; Union, in fact," 
volunteered Major Tom, somberly. 

"Oh, was that you?" the woman asked. 
"TELL-U-RIDE!" laughed Carson. 
"Could have been .... " 
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"Remember, I had a flat tire and you fixed it? I had a small 
car with that funky little trailer shaped like a teardrop." 

Major Tom was getting redder by the second. Carson was 
cracking up and pretending he was firing a machine gun at Tom, 
''Rat-tat-tat-tat!'' 

"You told me all about the valley and showed me some 
pictures you had hung in your office. We went to dinner and you 
told me about a place that had a hot tub. Don't you remember?" 

"Uh, yeah, I guess so ... " Major Tom was not being too 
talkative. 

Perplexed atthewhole situation, the woman looked around 
at all of us and asked, 'What is so funny, anyhow?" 

''Major Tom," I said, trying VERY hard to keep a straight 
face, 'With all your knowledge and experience in this field, 
maybe you ought to write a book seeing that you've told every
one you met about this valley." 

Lee was taking the pins out of imaginary hand grenades 
and lobbing them at Tom, making exploding sounds as they 
landed. 

Finally, Big AI, in his dignified, aristocratic manner, ex
plained the whole situation. The woman thought the whole 
thing was hilarious, "Isn't it amazing, coming to this desolate 
place and meeting, after all these years, the person who told me 
about it!" 

"I don't think it is," laughed Carson, 'With all the people 
he's told, it's a wonder we can get NEAR the pool! Rat-tat-tat
tat!" 

"Let's hang the varmint!" Lee suggested, enthusiastically. 
"Good idea, I'll get a rope," snarled Fairfax John through 

a big grin, pretending he was going to leave the pool for a noose. 

Everything calmed down after a while but the ribbing and 
cutting up did not cease. Major Tom left after a bit and we did not 
see him for the rest of the day. Or the next. I§I 
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-ADVERTISEMENT -

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
proudly presents to our privileged public 

TIIERMAL SPRINGS IN THE WESTERN UNITED STATES 
-or-

lMPRo:GCLqp·BQsQ~ 
ANNOTATED THE BIG ONE! NOAA list with: 

• Name. Latitude & Longitude • Top<> Map Reference. Temperature. 
and cross-reference to the Old Good Book for over 1,400 thermal springs with 
ooer400penmud batlringnotes painstakingly compiled by New Mexico's own 
Balneological Bombast! This book is the lnst word on how to find and enjoy 
natural hot springs. We'll show you all the ropes and the ones to skip. Don't 
bother to thank us, we're just doing our job! 

.. ........ ......................... -.DON'T MISS THESE CLASSICSrrT························-_·····_··_····· 
ISSUE TlmEE-A.ND-A.-RALF 

SPRINGTIME IN THE * ROCKIES * Hippie Dips of Colorado! New Mexico's 
obscurest hot spots! The now famous 
Bulgarian Grab Bag! MARK 1WAIN on 
Mono Lake's hot springs! Dakota 
dunks! Lurid Gourmet Bathing Confes
sions! Five pages of geothermal books 
& maps! And More! 

* * * * ISSUEFOUR * * * * 
WEST COAST 

Over 25 hot baths on the Oregon 
Trail. 30 (count 'em) 30 of Califor
nia's best Neck Deep in Hot Springs 
Out West IRVING UNLEASHED (the 
kid writes like an animal!) Excellent 
unspoiled hot springs in your own 
backyard! SOME say it was our best 
issue ever! YOU be the judge! 

Issue #5 
THE SPRING FEVER NUMBER 

Yes, Seekers, Leave the sludge and drugery of the city behind as you 
literally /Wat on a cWud of quintessential endeavor and good clean fun. It's 
Back, Back, Back to the ever lovin' Rocky Mountains with serious side trips 
to Baja, Mexico and Ohanapecosh, Wash. 

Issue #6 
THE FOREIGN PLANETS NUMBER 

At last! At last! Pack your Space Shuttle, Spock ears, rubber ducky and Tang 
and head into the outer reaches of the cosmos with the Gazette Guide to the 
Galaxy. And if skinnydipping with a Wookie isn't your idea of a good time, 
we've stops right here on Mother Terra. Extensive new researches into the 
Pacific States. 

Kindly send '495 for THE GOOD BOOK 
and '3"5 for each back issue, and around '100 postage to: 
THE DOODLY-SQUAT PRESS, P.O. Box 480740, 

Fabulous Hollywood, California 90048 
(California residents, please add 6'11% sales tax;) 

Our Guanntee: Your money will be ch~lIy rdUnded if ~ an: not completely aatiaified with il 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y' all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer it all! YOU can help. What 
we would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. 
Not that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're definitely 
not. We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and any
thing else you want to throw in. This'll jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (Jez kidding ... ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, dis
tances, parking, etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112°F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, wejez can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and a year subscription 
to the Gazette - more, if you come up with something really outstanding! 
And you'll always have our undying gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
Illustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it. 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clippings (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kidding ... ) 
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Tubside-
What the heck is tubside, you may ask? Well, picture this. There you 

are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the 
sun is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but 
amazingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you 
bought for more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses 
greedily. This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you 
get a little bored. 

Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside. Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, ''how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around 
with the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven 
dollars a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stories to read (maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed .... ). What we're 
looking for are campfire stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story 
that takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant 
feeling of having experienced something. We're looking for the John-finds
a-worm-and-the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-Ianguages (not your ordi
nary worm) type of stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. Or worse, do 
something true! We thrive on the ridiculous! And remember: Irony kills! 

Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and the 
nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 1000 
words. (We'll Consider longer ones but they better be damn strange.) We're 
eSpecially looking for people who have never written a story before. Don't 
worry about the typing or spelling; that's what editors are for. We want the 
story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who still 
sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
And don' tfergit the year subScription that goes with it! C'mon in. The water's 
HOT. Tell us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address changes 
and anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETIE 
125 Benton Ave C 
Helena, MT 59601 
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* * * 
EDITORIAL 

-r 

We can probably, without fear of contradiction, call this our 
second Idaho issue. We SATURATE you with Idaho this issue! 
And why not. Idaho erUoys proximity to the HSG corporate 
headquarters and is just overflowing (no pun intended ... ) with 
hot water wonders. And we haven't done an Idaho issue since 
number nine, when we were brand new at this biz. Admirable 
restraint on our part. 

Ah, yes, and we have a new staff member. Evie, "The Road 
Hen", Litton is our new reporter-at-Iarge, proofreader, mapmaker, 
critic, financial advisor, etc. Evie hasjust finished a hikers' guide 
to primitive hot springs ("Getting into Hot Water" and/or "Hot 
Springs for Hikers in the Pacific Northwest"') which will be 
published in the near future by Falcon Press in Helena. We ran 
across her in the summer of 1988 when she was in town 
conferring with her publisher and have since been on a few 
overlapping balneological expeditions. A great big "Welcome 
aboard'" for Evie! 

GOSSip around Montana includes Hunter's Hot Springs, at 
Springdale, 20 miles east of Livingston. We hear it has been 
purchased by Japanese interests and will be reopened. We have 
no details on this yet. Bartell's Hot Springs, at Silver Star, is 
closed for renovation but should be open soon. Boulder Hot 
Springs is out of limbo: Stuart Lewin lost his lawsuit with the 
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receivers. What they plan to do with it is still up in the air. Nuff 
gossip. 

Received a Clipping concerning a death at Bagby Hot Springs
one of our VERY favorite-- in Oregon. The Autopsy revealed a 
high level of blood alcohol and drowning as the cause of death. 
At the risk of sounding like Big Brother, we will once again warn 
that some is fine but too much can gitcha. Nuff on thet. 

And while we're on the downers, Outside magazine ran a 
short feature on our nasty old arch-enemy, naegleria fowleri, the 
killer amoeba which we reported on in issue # 12. The Gazette 
received no fewer than twenty copies of the article, sent in by our 
loyal readers, as well as several requests for information. After 
a critical analysis of the article, we came to the conclusion that 
it really says very little. It took one confirmed case, added a few 
facts, a mass of sensationalism, an illustration, and filled a page. 

The disease is extremely rare, however, we have read 
conflicting reports on how rare. Consensus seems to be 
somewhere around 100 cases in the U.S. since it was first 
identified in 1964. The great majority of these were contracted 
at places other than hot springs. We have collected numerous 
articles and other information and get the usual conflicting 
reports varying in hysteria from mild to "My Gaud, the New 
Andromeda Strain is here!" Granted, it's not something to be 
ignored. Or taken as lightly as we might seem to take it. There 
have been one or two cases in Nevada recently, one at Goldstrike 
and one at Rodgers, but we have also had reports that, no, those 
were one case. Ain't research fun! 

By all reports, including the one in Outside, the nasty critter 
only has a taste for the nervous system-including the brain, of 
course, which it considers a delicacy. It attacks through the 
mucous membranes in the nasal cavity, where nerve endings are 
vulnerable, though usually protected by mucous. It follows the 
olfactory nerve to the brain, which it gobbles up with gusto. We 
have also had conflicting reports upon how treatable it is even 
if detected in early stages. I suppose the best advise we can give 
is if you DO like to put your head under water, don't inhale. We'll 
keep you advised as we learn more. 

Next month we venture to Nevada. We met some folks at 
Travertine Hot Springs a couple weeks ago who told us of hot 
water phenomena in northwestern Nevada that made our hair 
stand on end. Stay tuned. ~ 
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We have had some more correspondence with Sheri Cosgrove, spokesperson 
for the Saline Preservation Association, which has cleared up a few things on 
the Desert Bill and the Proposed Death Valley National Park. We don't 
usually find ourselves on the opposite side of the Sierra Club but we sure as 
hell are on this one. They're not talking real loud about just how much impact 
the Bill will have on the lifestyle of the Saline Valley. Here is some pertinent 
info from the last SPA newsletter as well as some explanations by Sheri. 

SPA Newsletter-
It initially appeared that the park border skirted behind the 

Hot Springs. excluding them from the park, as I outlined in our last 
newsletter. However, we have been informed by a recipient of our 
newsletter, who was very careful not to identify themself, that the 
Proposed National Park border stays along the county road and that 
the Springs are definitely included within the Proposed Park. I 
assume that this informant is of the Sierra Club and knows whereof 
he speaks, so the rest of our "membership" is hereby informed. 

Under National Park System administration we should all get 
ready to Put our dogs on leashes, make reservations through 
Ticketron, park in our assigned campsite and be forced to wear clothes 
in and out of the pools. And, as awful as all this sounds, the very 
worst thing about the proposed National Park is the closure of the 
Eureka/Saline corridor over Steel Pass. This is a 100,000 year old 
traffic route! The Sierra Club's greatest sin in the development 
of the Desert Protection legislation has been their refusal to 
recognize age old traffic routes and defining traditional roads right 
out of existence. By these actions they are moving to exclude the 
majority of people from access to these lands, and thus reserve them 
for their purposes and use alone. Such discrimition is simply 
unacceptable! 

The greatest criticism that has been made recently of the Park 
System by one of our own government agencies is that they are not 
flexible enough in their application of management policies and 
practices to adapt to the differing needs of the many and varied areas 
under their control. The National Park rubber stamp approach can 
only lead to the elimination of those very qualities that make the 
Saline Valley the uniquely inspiring and wonderful place that we have 
known. 

Write to your congressman and the members of the Committee 
on Energy' Natural Resources to protest this Desert Protection Act, 
S 11, and demand that ~ field hearings be held if it comes up 
for consideration again. 

From Sheri-
The hot springs are definitely within the boundary of the 

proposed Death Valley National Park. Vehicles will be allowed only 
as far as the Upper Warm Spring, Closing a key link in a large off
road system extending through the isolated desert lands for many 
miles around. The casual nature of the camp area would certainly 
be regimented, nudity banned, campfires disallowed and hiking 
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restricted to esstablished trails only. The two small-plane 
airstrips would surely be closed as well. Have you been to a national 
park lately? Was it an experience in personal freedom? This is what 
we are being protective of, the personal freedom to enjoy the desert 
in the unregimented, casual manner which has been common practice 
here. ("The only rule is that there are no rules, just common sense" 
-chili Bob) 

My partner and I have been visiting and spending winters in 
the Saline Valley for ten years and have seen plenty. In recent years 
people have been murdered, run over by their own campmates, robbed, 
shot at, threatened with weapons and otherwise, disappeared 
completely and who knows what else. As many as SO vehicles have been 
trapped in a blizzard in the pass leading into the valley by one car 
without chains. We have large tractor-trailer traffic from our one 
operating talc mine, burros, deer, cattle, and the normal tourist 
traffic, all using a narrow blind pass over 6000 feet in elevation. 
Being prepared means having cold-weather clothing, CHAINS, and EX
TRA food, water and gas. And being prepared can literally be a matter 
of life and death. 

We are within weekend driving range of two of this country's 
major metropolitan areas. Public safety incidents can only bring 
greater controls and restrictions by agencies of authority and re
sponsibility. As far as most of us are concerned, anyone can come 
out here as long as they can provide for their own needs in this 
environment and are prepared to deal with what Mother Nature might 
have to deal out. 

Let's join the fray and presrve the unique qualities and freedom that the Saline Valley 
posesses NOW. In the Frank Church Wilderness in Idaho several of the access roads 

go deep into the wilderness with the border 300 feet off the road . Something like that 
might be possible here to exclude the access road and the springs. But the way the 
proposed legislation is now it is totally unacceptible. ~ 
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Bonneville Hot Springs. &b West.,bergphoto 

WHAT!! More Idaho? 
Kids, We Jez Can't Say Enough!! 

We have been known to rave a bit about Idaho and all the hot 
water delights it has to offer. Not without good reason. Western Idaho 
has more dippable hot springs per square furlong than just about 
anywhere in the solar system. And most are accessible to the likes of 
you and L the public. Scads of them are in idyllic surroundings. Some 
are so remote that the only practical access is by astral projection. (ah. 
but who's practical ... ?) So when a couple of writer friends needed some 
info on Idaho hot springs. it seemed like a good idea to check things 
out first hand. Tough duty; we were FORCED to return once again to 
Idaho for a research trip-strictiy bUSiness. ya understand! Dave Bybee 
from L.A. is working with Jayson Loam on his new book which will be 
an up-to-date guide to hot springs of the entire U.S.-major project! 
Evie Litton from Berkeley has written a hikers guide to hot springs of the 
Northwest which will be published by Falcon Press next spring. They 
needed pictures. field notes. etc. for their forthcoming tomes. Our 
friend Bob Westerburg from Astoria. Oregon also came along for moral 
support. 
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Western I dana 
We all got together at Bonneville Hot Springs. in Boise National 

Forest about twenty miles east of Lowman. just off ID-21. Dave arrived 
a bit late because a logging truck had spilled itself allover Highway 21 
north of Idaho City and it took four hours to clear the road. Murphy in 
action again! 

While waiting for Dave, the rest of us went down to check out 
Kirkham Hot Springs, about five miles east of Lowman. We had 
stopped across the river from it in times past and taken photos but. 
since it generally had quite a crowd. we had never gone down for a soak. 
But it looked inviting with hot waterfalls and several soaking pools and 
this day it was not as overrun as usual. There is a bridge across the river 
and a campground right above the spring. The temps in most of the 
pools can be regulated and in some you can do the hot-and-cold thing 
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for some real sensations. Truly a rush! Even with a good crowd there 
seems to be room for everyone and no aura of claustrophobia. Since 
it is right across from the road, suits are the norm but Kirkham is an easy 
four-star plus. 

Kirkham Hot Springs. D."" Bybu photo 

Down the road about a half mile is Haven Lodge for a bit of 
contrast. Haven has cabins, restaurant (not bad), convenience store 
and a hot springs fed pool-full of beachballs and screaming cretins. 
Not really our style. Onward back to our Bonneville base. About twenty 
minutes after we returned, Dave arrived to complete the crew. It was 
time to head up the 1/4 mile trail from camp to the springs for the 
evening soak. 

Two years ago, two gents from Boise built a nice big pool about 
15 feet square and up to 2-1/2 feet deep. It has a mixing pool and 
provision for temperature regulation which works very well. Major 
improvement. 

Bonneville, like many springs on public land, attracts quite a 
variety of folks. Everything from the motorhome set to hippie VW vans 
complete with hippies of all ages. (Evie even met a guy with a VW bug 
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converted for sleeping!) An interesting lot of company indeed! 
Bonneville, of course, is still a skinny-dipper. Five stars! 

Next mOrning we were off to Sac~awea, about seven miles up 
the road toward Grandjean. Sac is another riverside spring and comes 
from the sources at a tad over 1300 F. There are several pools but the 
one we found most interesting is the one farthest downstream. It has 
a pretty good flow of hot spring water flowing in from one side and a 
variable flow of cold river water from the other. One must keep the old 
Maytag action going all the time to keep the water well mixed. Even then 
it will throw out a surprise or two. Not a dull place! The pools are about 
twenty yards down the bank from the road so keep the 01' cutoffs handy. 
The setting is also quite spectacular like so many of Idaho's springs. 
Four-plus stars! 

Grandjean Resort. Roger Phillips photo 

Elkhorn Hot Springs. 
D."" Bybu Photo 

Up the road a half mile is Grandjean Hot Springs and accompa
nying resort. Another one filled with beachballs and cretins. Pretty 
place, though, and might be okay in the off season. (I was there on 
Fourth of July weekend so this isn't really a fair appraisal.) 

Between Stanley and Challis hot springs abound. Elkhorn Hot 
Springs is the first. 1.2 miles east of Lower Stanley. (Jerry's Country 
Store in Lower Stanley is a great place to pick up everything you need 
and lots you don't; his gas prices are also by far the lowest on the area.) 
Elkhorn has two riverside rock pools and a little wooden tub that is 
referred to as the "boat box. N The water at Elkhorn is 1360

, a tad much, 
and must be mixed with river water to get a comfortable soak. 
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Down the road a bit is Basin Creek campground with its very own 
little hot spring, Basin Creek Hot Spring. It is a nice little 100° rock 
pool across the creek at the base of a cliff. Another half mile east is 
campground Hot Spring. The pools here were in need of work to get 
them a little deeper but we were headed for parts other so didn't soak-

Sunbellm Hot ~prings. Roga Phil~ps photo 

this time! Both 2 1/2 stars and both require suits. 
Sunbeam Hot Springs flows copiously from above the road in 

many rivulets down into numerous riverside pools. Sunbeam has two 
major sources and takes up a hillside about 100 yards wide. Spectacu
lar! Water from the source is 169°. Highway signs at either end warn 
"Low Visibility Area. N True. In winter and on cool mornings the steam 
is like pea soup! 

Up by the road there is a the hulk of a small stone changing house 
from days gone by. It is no longer used but. except for windows and 
doors, pretty much intact. And the stonework is beautiful! An 
interesting artifact! 

Sunbeam gets a lot of use but there always seem to be enough 
pools to go around. The area is also kept very clean. On the east end 
there is a wooden pool large enough for two or three people but it is high 
enough on the river bank that hauling water up to cool it off would be 
a major chore. Being close to the road and Slightly overrun by the 
paved-highway set. Sunbeam is a clad-bod only. Three-point-eight
seven stars! 
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Inside the Old BIlthhouse 
lit SllIte Creek HS. Note 
Inlet Pipes lind Mixing 
Chllmber 
Bob Wtslerh<rg plwto 

BIlthhouses lit SIIlte Creek, Old One on Right. Va"" Bybee photo 

We spent Monday night up at Slate Creek Hot Spring (aka 
Hoodoo HS). The old bathhouse is still there, funky as ever. The 
plumbing into it is something of note. Two PVC pipes come into a little 
mixing chamber at one end of the tub from the hot spring and the creek 
with a regulating valve on each. Pick yer temp! The wooden tub 
comfortably accommodates four people. There is a window at one end 
for viewing the scenery and open sky over the tUb. But the red carpet 
is gone from the door. (We shall have to replace it next trip.) Someone 
has also built a new bathhouse out of old materials close at hand from 
the nearby Hoodoo Mine. But the old one has more charm. Settling 
In for a night at Slate Creek is tough duty. Makes yer skin all wrinkly! 

Dave Bybee, our deSignated chief cook, Is wonderful to have 
along on these jaunts. The variety of things he comes up with to eat is 
just mind boggling. (Would you believe peanut butter filled pretzels? 
Blue com chips? And massive pepper-stuffed olives? The list is 
endless!) And his wine list rivals Maxim's. By the time the gourmet main 
course is served, we're always stuffed with appetizers. But not too 
stuffed to partake! We like being spoiled!! 
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Upper Pool at Goldbug. v.", Bybu photo 

Rollercoaster Pool at Goldbug HS. 
v.", Bybu photo 

GOldbug Hot Springs was next on the agenda. Ah, Goldbug!! 
As reported in issue # 12, Goldbug is a six-star spring (on a scale of five) 
23 miles south of Salmon, Idaho. Up in a beautiful. rugged canyon, with 
its many hot waterfalls and pools, Goldbug is high on our list of 
favorites. We were treated to a couple of rather boisterous thunder
storms while there. Another threatened as we were preparing to leave 
and it seemed a bit senseless to put on our clothes just to have them 
soaked. So we didn't. Had we met anyone on our way down the trail 
they might have questioned our sanity. (As we do from time to time .... ) 
Don't pass up a chance to soak at Goldbug. 
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Lazy Day at Molly's Tubs 
v.", Bybu photo 

Mol/y's Hot Spring 1988. E'Ili< Litton Photo 

Forest Road 474 follows the South Fork of the Salmon River both 
north and south of ID 22. There are springs in both directions. The first 
to the south is called Molly's Tubs. Two platforms have been built by 
volunteers, one supporting five bathtubs and the other three. And quite 
a variety of tubs! Water is piped in from one of the sources at 1380 and 
the tubs are filled by hoses. Buckets of river water cool them to soaking 
temperature. Clothing optional is the accepted custom at M'sTs. 

There were three helicopter pilOts there who had a day off from 
their fire fighting activities. They were all from the deep south and had 
never experienced Idaho hot springs before. They had many raves. We 
agree. Four stars for M'sTs. 

What is now called Molly's Hot Springs is a mile south of M'sTs. 
To get to it one hikes (It's blocked) down the old road to the right that 
used to lead to an old CCC camp. About a quarter mile from the main 
road and right across the bridge over the river, one turns right. follows 
a trail down the river, and climbs up a bit to the pool. A sign next to the 
pool reads "Duke's Hot Spring. w Strange.... The pool is in rather bad 
shape this year. It is lined with visqueen to make it watertight but hasn't 
been replaced for a couple years. It was also rather dirty. Squishy 
bottom! This poor spring could use some TLC. Above the pool on the 
hillside is quite a large spring system with much old thirties-vintage 
plumbing mounted in concrete. Down the old road is the remains of 
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a large swimming pool which has filled In with sand. This was evidently 
part of the CCC camp and was filled by the plumbing up at the spring. 
The Idaho geothermal map actually has this listed as South Fork Plunge 
and what we now call Molly's Tubs as Molly's. For now we'll just leave 
it at Molly's! And the rating at ? stars! 

Pool at Vulcan HS. 
D ... Bybupltoto 

Vulcan's Source 
D ... Sybupltoto 

Vulcan Hot Springs also had surprises in store for us. The 
temperature has evidently been rising. The main pool is now about 
113°-a bit beyond the threshold of pain! In years past it had been hot. 
though tolerable. The pool is quite large, about 20 feet across and three 
feet deep. Vulcan issues from many fissures. seeps and bubblers from 
an area of about a half acre at 1900

• Bob found one rock in the middle 
with a nice eroded seat in it which he promptly designated HVulcan's 
Throne!* It was an eerie place to sit. surrounded by steam with hot 
water gurgling all around. Interesting setting for a portrait! 

The water flows about a hundred yards down to the pool. During 
the spring or fall (the road is closed in winter) it would probably cool to 
sufficient soaking temp so for now we will have to relegate Vulcan to 
cooler weather status. Vulcan retains four stars just for its scale! 

To the north up FR 474. the first delight is Penny Hot Springs 
(aka Nickel Creek Hole). While Molly's and some others were not quite 
as great as we were expecting, Penny Hot Springs was quite the 
opposite, much better. Evie had reported on Penny in less-than-glowIng 
terms and had to reverse her stand. Volunteers had built a new 
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riverside pool that is a work of art. It is about 8 ' x 12' and two feet deep. 
Temperature control is via the time-honored move-a-few-rocks-to-let-In
morefless-river-water method. Water flows over a 30-foot cliff and 
down a bank into the pool. Penny Hot Springs is back to gem status. 

From the cliff overlooking penny we could see about eight or ten 
vel)' large Chinook salmon In the river. Up to 3 1/2 feet long. Lunkers. 
But we didn't come here to fish! 

Penny HS from the Cliff Above. 
o. .. Sybupltoto 

Sixteen Mile Hot Spring. Note wllter inlet pipe top center. Bob Weslaberg plwto 

Sixteen Mile Hot Spring is a little hard to find. It is right at the 
sixteen mile marker but someone keeps stealing the marker! So the 
best way to find it is to use your odometer. It's exactly 16 miles from 
the hiway or 1.6 miles north of poverty Flat Campground. 

The only other vehicle at Sixteen Mile Spring, as we parked our 
caravan on the narrow bank above, gave us reservations. A large 
motorhome with Alaska plates. We had visions of a family with nine 
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Sixteen Mile HS early morning. 
&b Westerb<rg photo 

screaming cretins. But, Michelle. a great lady from Fairbanks. greeted 
us warmly and we became a group of five for a time. A good time 
ensued with great soaks. food. wine. music and hilarity. An experience 
we shall cherish! 

Sixteen mile has a great stone masonry pool about ten feet long. 
five feet wide and two feet deep. And it was built substantially enough 
to have withstood many spring runoffs. The bottom is smooth stones 
and sand and the rocks around the edges are high enough for 
headrests. Water comes in from a pipe suspended over one side of the 
pool at 113°. quite hot but tolerable for a few-seconds of shower! 
Whoever built it did an excellent job. Five stars! 

Sixteen Mile is another spring with numerous names. The 
geothermal map calls it Holdover Hot Spring. Jayson has it as Sugah 
(pronounced shoogah) in his Northwest Guide. (decided to name it 
after his lady-friend. so the story goes .... ) Some of the locals call it 
Lower Salmon and some Fire Crew. which is confusing because there 
are several others in Idaho called Fire Crew! 
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Indeed. there seems to be no agreement on the "official- names 
of many hot springs. Hard to say who the final authority should be. We 
used to think the geothermal maps were it but we have found flaws in 
them too. Little things such as omitted springs and (God forbid) 
mislocated springs. (Wild goose chasing. anyone?) The official method 
at the Gazette. presumptuous critters that we are. is to draw from all of 
the above and pick the one WE like the best! 

Rub-a-dub-dub! 
Trail Creek HS 
&b Westerb<rg photo 

D ... Bybu photo 

Trail Creek Hot Spring is just off ID 22 a mile west of its junction 
with FR 409. There is a large pull-out on the south side of the road just 
as it starts up Big Creek Summit. The spring is down over the bank 
across a skinny log over the creek. The water flows over the familiar 
orange aglae-covered tufa buildup down into a rock pool beside the 
creek. An old bathtub is mounted very solidly above the creek. with a 
flexible hose to fill it. The spring is 122° but someone has provided a 
large green bucket for cooling off the tub with very cold creek water. Or 
dousing a companion who may look overheated! 

We arrived at Trail Creek about noon. I was in the usual mood of 
one who has just been eating too much dust from a too-slow convoy for 
too long after a too late night with a tad too much wine. Not yer basic 
happy camper! But there is just something about this spring that refuses 
to let anyone be grumpy. The antics soon began. With the unexpected 
first of several buckets of cold water! (HBrrreeeyyoowww!! n What could 
have been a dull photo session turned into a rather giddy bunch of folk 
shooting some very creative shots. All a matter of professionalism. ya 
understand! Trail Creek gets 3 J /2 stars but 4 J /2 subjectively! 
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Deer Creek Hot Spring, east of Banks toward Crouch, was badly 
in need of TLC. It was filthy and not holding water. There was an old 
rubber raft in what used to be the pool. Presumably to hold water rather 
than run rapids. Not a pretty sight. It probably gets ignored from time 
to time because there are so many others in the area. Two stars for hot 
water and potential. 

North up FR 698 from Crouch along the Middle Fork of the Payette 
River are a few gems. The first we stopped at was yet another Fire Crew 
Hot Spring. There is a nice little undeveloped campground at the 
spring where we decided to spend our last night together. The water 
levels at Firecrew were down a bit from previous years and the pools 
a bit shallow. Of several pools only one was dippable. We'll give Fire 
Crew 2-1/2 stars for hospitality. 

Boiling Springs. 
D."" Bybee photo 

The grotto at Boiling 
D."" Bybee photo 

Boiling Springs is at the head of the trail that leads to several 
other springs. There is a campground and Forest Service guard station 
at Boiling, though the guard station is now just rented out by the Forest 
Service. ($20 a day. Contact: Emmett Ranger District Office, Boise Nat. 
For. for info) Boiling issues at 1850 and flows down about a hundred 
yards into the river. There is a bathhouse that goes with the cabin but 
cold water wasn't piped in to cool it off and would have to be carried. 
The only other bathing possibility at this time is a shallow pool down by 
the river. But the springs themselves are pretty impressive, with several 
large orange algae-covered mounds and a small grotto. We won't even 
try to rate this one! 

-20-

Pine Burl HS 
Em. Utton photo 

A mile and a half up the trail Dash Creek flows into the river. Just 
up Dash Creek is Moon Dipper Hot Spring. Moon dipper in past years 
had been great. with a nice rock and sand pool. But the "damN had 
washed out last spring leaving no place to soak. Up the creek a hundred 
yards is Pine Burl Hot Springs. A rock and mortar pool has been built 
next to the creek and the hot water flows up through the sand in the 
bottom. It is 1130 so one must be careful when putting one's toes in 
the sand! Last spring's runoff also wreaked a bit of havoc with Pine Burl, 
washing out a couple of key stones and lowering the level of the pool 
about 10 inches. It is still eminently soakable but we're going to have 
to pack in some mortar and do some patChing to gain it back a star or 
two. The geothermal map just has these listed as Dash Creek Hot 
Springs and doesn't distinguish between the two. "Moon Dipper" and 
Pine BurIN are much more poetic! 

In the wonderful world of hot springs we discover there can be 
many surprises. Some springs that have been great in past years go to 
seed, so to speak, and some, through the sometimes gargantuan 
efforts of caring fOlk, gain several stars between visits. It is refreshing 
to see what four or five people can do with a little bit of mortar and 
muscle (but. please, no blue visqueen) in an afternoon or two. Some
thing to bear in mind when you discover that tiny flow in that great 
setting! 

While at Bonneville, we heard ugly rumors about the total 
destruction of Pine Flat Hot Springs by the crews rebuilding the road 
west of Lowman. The road had been dirt from three miles west of 
Lowman to the Hot Springs campground east of Garden Valley. They 
are in the process of redoing the first five miles on the east side. Here 
the Payette River goes through a gorge and this was the worst part of the 
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Roger Phillips Photo 

Pine Flat HS 
Em. Litton photo 

road. They are completely redoing the roadbed-including some 
relocation-and paving it. Million dollar a mile project. Major. So the 
rumors sounded plausible. 

We found that the construction company has indeed taken over 
the Pine Flat campground for their headquarters and closed it to the 
public, thereby cutting off access to the spring. But, sneaky buggers 
that we are, we did manage to get down to the springs. Folks, fear not. 
Pine Flats Hot Springs are jez as wunnerful as they ever were. Only 
difference wuz we had them all to ourselves. Almost 'nuff t' make a 
feller feel guilty. But not quite. Pine Flats HS still rates five stars. 

Returning to Lowman, we found surprises in store for us. Fires. 
Idaho had not had rain for weeks and the entire state was tinder dry. 
Made for very dusty roads and noisy pine needles. During the week the 
state had been blanketed with dry lightening storms which set numer
ous fires. The state was literally in flames. Almost a replay of 
Yellowstone 1988. When we emerged from the Warm Lake area the 
Forest Service had road blocks up at the highway and was not letting 
anyone into area. Around Lowman three fires had come together and 
were raging through the entire area. When we got to Lowman the Forest 
Service had closed the roads to the east and south so our plans of going 
back through Stanley were put aside. Time to wet the 01' whistle in the 
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The afternoon sun though 
the smoke west of Lowman 

Roger Phillips photo 

local pub, downstairs from the restaurant. The mood there was not 
hap~y. Then someone came in from up the road and said Haven Lodge 
had Just gone up. Many of the cabins to the east were no more. Two 
forest rangers came in and told us they were evacuating Lowman. Pack 
up and leave. We grabbed another suds and left. 

The Lowman Fire burned a total of 46,122 acres. We returned 
three weeks later and the area had taken on a different face. They had 
saved the town of Lowman. But Haven Lodge had indeed burned. All 
that was left were chimneys and charred appliances and flXtures. The 
dressing rooms and fence around the pool, however, were untouched. 
(They are going to rebuild the lodge.) The entire area around Kirkham 
Hot Springs was burned but nothing in the immediate vicinity of the 
spring ha~ gone up. And ~ost of the campground was spared. Strange. 
One cabm, about two mIles east of Kirkham, sat totally unscathed 
amidst total devastation. (This guy HAS to have a direct line to God 
Would like to have heard the conversation. "Say, er, God, I got this littl~ 
problem with my, er, house. Ya see, there's this little fire, an', er .... M) 

Fortunately that fire did not get as far east as Bonneville. There 
was a small fire north of Bonneville the day before we arrived but it was 
quickly extinguished. Nor did it get as far west as Pine Flats. Nor any 
other springs. Lucky. 

Upon our return to The BOiling Springs campground we split up 
our littl~ group and headed back from whence we had come. Twenty
two spnngs and many miles of winding and/or dusty roads in six days. 
Yer basic marathon! Whew!! But Idaho has certainly not seen the last 
of us. Any of us!! ~ 
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o 'Teasers II 0 
D ave By~ee, the ~oauthor of th~ new edition of Jayson Loam's 
'. hot sprmgs gUIde,wanted to mclude a few of what he calls 
"teasers." (The jury is still out on whether or not this will 
happen.) These are springs that you can give all the particulars 
about, such as temperature, description, ambiance-everything 
except the exact location. There are various reasons for this: The 
~prings may be on private land; they may be on public land but 
Jealously guarded by toothless bikers or other entities we don't 
particularly wantto offend. Or maybe we just want to keep them 
for ~urselves! (not us .... ) It is acceptable to give a general 
l?cati?n. Just ~ow general depends upon the sensitivity of each 
sItuation. For mstance one might say that a certain spring is in 
Such-and-such County along the Whatever River. Or in the 
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northwest corner of the state of We nne mac or on the outskirts of 
Zenith (thank you Sinclair Lewis ... ). A real sensitive spring 
might be described as "in the Kentar sector of the fourth spiral 
arm of the Milky Way Galaxy," but we usually try to narrow it 
down a little more than that! By doing a little research, an 
enterprising recreational balneologist can generally track down 
his or her hot-water quarry. Ask the local gas station attendant. 
Or ranger. Or constabulary. Or bartender. Someone will spill 
the beans! The good old geothermal maps are great for this, 
though at times they can provide more questions than answers. 

When George Williams ill of Bridgeport, California pub
lished his book, Hot Springs of the Eastern Sierras he violated every 
rule, giving exact locations, including maps, of EVERY spring he 
knew about-public or private. Then he marketed the book in 
every possible tourist stop up and down the whole valley. The 
result of this was disastrous. Several springs on private land 
have been overused and trashed leading to the inevitable ''NO 
TRESPASSING" signs accompanied by barbed wire and an 
occasional mine field. Same with some springs on public land 
which led to dynamited pools and other repercussions. And 
much animosity for George. Some folks have ropes waiting for 
the next time George shows up. With thirteen coils. Not good, 
George. 

A. nyway, we have a couple dandies in one of our favorite 
; . states, Idaho. One is in the Cascade sector of Valley county 

and the other in Boise County along a certain river. On the wrong 
side. Takes a bit of dirt road to get to it. That's about all we really 
dare narrow it down. Both of these springs are on private land 
but, as far as we know, visitors are welcome as long as they follow 
the basic rules. No, we've already run through the rules enough 
times before that we shouldn't have to again. 

The one beside the P-oops-certain river sits on a cliff 
about 30 feet above the river. Terrific setting. The river below 
is many shades of clear turquoise. There are two sculptured 
fiberglass tubs, one outside and one inside the bathhouse. On the 
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bathhouse next to a large red, and evidently not-to-be-taken-too
seriously, ''No Trespassing" sign, is another sign, carved in 
wood. It reads, 

"Double Delight" 
This tub was placed with you in mind 
Treat it gentle; treat it kind. 
Bring some cheese; sip some wine 
Light a candle and have a good time 
Lay back and enjoy the scene. 
Wash it out and leave it clean. 

Somehow, the ''No Trespassing" sign loses its credibility. We 
prefer the poetic sentiment. Water is piped out of a beer keg 
collector into both tubs. The water is quite hot, about l30°, and 
must be cooled with three handy buckets thoughtfully provided 
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by the management. Another sign inside the bathhouse reads: 
"People: Please fill the buckets with hot water when through. 
This will then be cold water for the next person. This hot spring 
is on PRIVATE PROPERTY! If you steal my buckets or trash out 
the area YOU are UNWELCOME! YOU know who YOU are. 
Otherwise have a fun time. Signed, The Management and 
Karma." Now there is a attitude we can appreciate. It also seems 
to be the prevailing attitude for the whole area. Very refreshing. 
The bathhouse has other little niceties such as mirrors and 
candleholders, all with little hand painted flowers on them. 
There is so much charm and good will in this little place that it 
almost brings tears to your eyes. (Aw, but we're jez a bunch of 
01' softies anyway!) And when yer through be sure to stop at 
''The Dirty Shame Saloon" and say "HI" to our buddy, Jolene! 

The next little mystery doesn't even have the obligatory 
''No Trespassing" sign. There it sits, all alone out in a field about 
a hundred yards off the road, just steaming away. The bathhouse 
is built directly over the spring and the wooden pool is one entire 
side, about 6' x 12'. The water is two feet deep and the bottom is 
nice sand. There are benches in the dressing-or undressing
area and windows at each end. We heard about this one from the 
locals so it isn't a carefully guarded secret. A precious place! 

So there you have it. We've said too much already. Happy 
hunting but remember: you didn't hear it from us! ~ 

-29-



Nevada Meanderings 

Spencer Revisited 

Just to clear up a few bits of misinformation in issue 13. 
Regarding Spencer Hot Springs in Nevada. BLM did not 

tear down the shack atthe lower pool. It was burned in mid-May 
by some careless visitors trying to keep warm. 

The improvements on the upper pool, the slate rock, sand 

bottom, sun deck and picnic tables pictured in issue 13 were done 
by some young people from Kingston Canyon Mine. Many 
thanks are due them for this effort. Incidently, the deck and 
picnic tables have since been burned for firewood by some jerks 
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who we would rather have seen frozen to death. This has since 
been partially rebuilt with the help of a retired forest ranger. He 
also told me he was going to rebuild the concrete tub at the old 
lower spring where the shack burned. 

While on the subject of Spencer, will also mention that 
thanks are due to the local farmer who donated and installed a 
10-foot diameter, 24-inch deep stock tank, complete with alumi
num pipe and some nice slate rock to stand on. This takes some 
of the pressure off the upper pool and provides some privacy 
when desired. It is a perfect 104°. 

Be SURE to carry drinking water to Spencer, or any part of 
Nevada for that Matter. Though the cattle drink it, the water is 
supposed to contain ARSENIC. 

Walti Hot Springs on the Gund Ranch --

About min-August, after two days at Spencer, I drove up 
the Grass Valley Road (just east of Austin) to the Gund Ranch, 
formerly Walti Hot Springs Ranch. I spent three days with my 
trailer parked there. This ranch (11,000 acres) is now owned and 
operated by the University of Nevada, apparently as a cattle 
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breeding and experiment station. Mr. Conley, the ma~ager, was 
most hospitable and told me about numerous hot spnngs across 
the dry lake west of the ranch, which I visi ted by driving 40 miles 
over the dustiest road of my experience. There are several 
springs over there, but they are very hot water and so used and 
trampled by cattle that there is nothing soakable. . 

The main ranch area where I stayed has two hIgh-flow, 
very hot springs feeding the large irrigation pond that is about 
100°. It has a nice diving board etc. but is right next to a county 
road so suits are required. Except at night? 

This ranch does not usually take guests (a shame, with so 
much nice, warm, clean water.) and visitors should contact Mr. 
Conley prior to arriving. Bell was installing a M/W dish when 
I was there, so they should have telephone service by now. 
Otherwise Radio phone: Toll Station McClosky Peak #2, Reno, 
NVoperator, Via ATT. 

Contributed by: Bill Methven, Salida, CO (You remember Bill; 
He has been keeping us up on events a Penny HS, CO!-Ed.) 

And Off to Sunny California 
Woody's Feather River Hot Springs, Plumas County, CA 

There are a couple of cement tubs down next to the ri ver for 
soaking. The water temperature is 99 - 101 ° F and clothing is 
optional. There is an old empty swimming pool here as well as a 
campground, RV park and restaurant. There ~s a no tr~spassing 
sign at the head of the trail but the p~rk resIde~ts wIll gla.dly 
allow you to go to the tubs if you promIse not to lIght campfIres 
or engage in objectionable activities. The lady who owns the 
springs told us that sometimes the midnight visitors have been 
rowdy enough that she has had to call the law to have the 
removed. After the swimming pool was closed some years back, 
she had plans to grow catfish in the pool but the Health Depart-
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ment objected and the plan died. 
Directions: Woody's is located in Plumas County a mile 

west of Twain on CA 70, four miles west of the junction with CA 
89. 

Soda Springs, California 

During our recent stay in Clear Lake State Park in Lake 
County, California, we explored nearby Soda Baths. We found 
this name on the ranger station's detailed map and were so 
intrigued by the name that we decided to visit these springs 
which are now, unfortunately, off limits. 

What is the real danger in Soda Baths? Is it methane, Radon 
or indecent exposure??? In September of 1988 when we visited 
Clear Lake, the largest natural lake in California, we planned to 
look up Soda Baths, described both in Jayson Loam's and Bill 
Kaysing's books. To our surprise and disappointment we were 
told by the Park Ranger that the area was closed by the Lake 
County Health Department due to leaking methane gas. (Did he 
mix it up with another gas, radioactive radon?) We asked some 
locals and got a more probable explanation. The tiny islet is 
located bout 30 wading or swimming yards from shore and the 
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shore is private property with very expensive homes belonging 
to influential folks. The "undesirable elements" were engaging 
in rowdy and excessive behavior right in front of the children. of 
the residents who complained to the county who came up wlth 
the convenient leaking gas excuse to declare the islet off limits. 

We visited the island by boat, risking arrest and citation 
but kept a low profile and encountered no problems. There is one 
cement tub on the north side, facing the houses is another cement 
tub with steps big enough for about six people. Two strong 
lukewarm springs come in the bottom, making small foun!ains 
and it was extremely enjoyable to sit on these natural Jacuzzls. A 
few yards to the right is another spring. This one is not for a dip 
but provides very tasty naturally carbonated mineral water. 
Bring you Thermos or whatever other containers you have .. 

If you do decide to chance a visit to Soda Baths as we dld, 
despite the Danger signs, remember that in this day and age. of 
CB radios and the like, a sheriff's patrol boat or the State Pollee 
could be there within minutes. 

Contributed by: Premysl S. Tuma, Niland, CA 
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Washington Water-
Bring Yer Beaehball! 

Had a very pleasant weekend at Sol Due Hot Springs 
recently. We had originally planned to rough it and hike into 
Olympic Hot Springs up in the Elwha Valley but were discour
aged by park authorities were still reporting high levels of 
bacteria (fecal coliforms,I believe) in the pools. Maybe I'm a 
lightweight, but the comment of one park ranger was a real turn
off. She said, "I'm one of those people who says, 'Go ahead as 

h "' long as you don't ave any open cuts or sores. . . 
Olympic Hot Springs used to be a resort wlth a sprmg fed 

swimming pool and cabins. There is still a paved road all the way 
to the campground, but you have to walk the last two miles to the 
pools. An older couple we met spoke very highly of the old 
resort, saying the people who owned it were "real homey folks." 
Apparently the park service regulated them out of busmess. 

The present 01 ympic Hot Springs is a series of small, shallow 
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pools (a foot deep at the most) with temperatures ranging from 
95 to 102° F. 

So, it was on to Sol Due. It has been a resort since the turn of 
the century and had a luxurious lodge and was renowned for its 
healthy mineral water which was bottled and shipped all around 
the Northwest. In 1917 the lodge burned down and since then it 
has bounced back and forth between private owners the govern
ment. It is presently privately owned. 

In 1983 the current owners converted the swimming pool 
into three circular bathing pools ranging from 99° to 104°. The 
pools are roomy; the largest could accomodate 30 people com
fortably and has a ramp and railing, which is great for elderly 
bathers. The smallest pool is only about 12" deep, just right for 
the younger set. Also there is a regular swimming pool, bracingl y 
refreshing at 65°. There are also private hot tubs which weren't 
available at the time due to low water flow. All the pools are 
drained, cleaned and refilled nightly and no chlorine is used. 

The pools are open from 9 am to 8 pm and, of course, suits are 
required. 

The Lodge has a bar, an exorbitant mini-grocery, a gift shop 
and a restaurant that is gaining a reputation around the penin
sula as a fine place to dine. There are cabins and camping 
conveniently nearby. 

Unfortunately their season is only from the end of May 
through September. It would be a great place to combine cross
country skiing with soaking. The caretaker said there are plans 
to winterize things and stay open year 'round but it could be 
a while. 

Directions: Take Hwy 101 west out of Pt. Angeles past 
Crescent Lake and turn left shortly past the lake. There are signs 
showing the way. It is about 20 minutes from the turn-off. 

Contrbuted by: Chris Henry, Port Orchard, WA 

[§] 
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By the Gazette Staff 

MAPS AND 

PUBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

We have been told by one of our readers, C. J. Hinke, of Tofino B. c., of 
two books that no globe trotting springsters should be without. 

HOT SPRINGS OF WESTERN CANADA,A COMPLETE GUIDE, by Jim 
MacDonald,Donna Pollack and Bob MacDermott (1978, revised 1981; Labra
dor Tea Company, PO Box 48444, Bentall Station, Vancouver, BC V7X lA2, 
Canada). We have heard that this book's maps are a little hard to follow as 
they feature only the area immediate to the spring ra ther than directions from 
major roads. Still, some gems therein. 

A GUIDE TO JAPANESE HOT SPRINGS by Anna Homa and Yoko 
Ishiguro (1986, Kodansha International, c/o Harper & Row, 10 E 53 St., New 
York, NY 10022) describes many primitive and developed bathhouses and 
small hotels. A great many of these springs may be approached with the 
Japanese spirit, requiring a walk in nature. Some primo spots. 

Paul V anasten also pOinted out something tha t we have and wouldn't be 
without but somehow have never mentioned: The DeLORME ATLAS AND 
GAZETTEER series. (DeLorme Mapping Company, PO Box 298, Freeport, 
ME 04032). They are about the same scale as FS maps, i.e. approx. 1/2"= 1 mi., 
and have great detail, even down to accurate, though unnamed, city streets. 
They have back roads, topo lines, trails, points of interest and, yes, kids, hot 
springs. Thus far the only ones available in the west are Southern CA, 
Northern, CA and Washington, all for $12.95 each. 

Soon to be out: Jayson Loam's new one, HOT SPRINGS AND HOT 
POOLS OF THE USA, a major revised edition of his previous guides, done 
with the help of Marjorie Gersch and Dave Bybee. Also Evie Litton's 
GETTING INTO HOT WATER and/or A HIKER'S GUIDE TO HOT SPRINGS 
IN THE PAOnC NORTHWEST (They don't have the name cast in concrete 
yet...) to be published this spring by Falcon Press. WE should have more 
details next issue. [§] 
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r.Bits ana Pieces tliat :r{oat Our Way 

Washington -
Goldmyer Hot Springs have been taken over by Northwest Wilderness 

Programs, a non-profit Washington corporation. The reasons given was the 
wild parties and trashing of the pool and grounds. Caretakers now live on the 
grounds and have a short-wave radio. Reservations are required in advance 
and only twenty spaces are made per day. The 24-hour use fee is a tax 
deductible $10.00. NWP members can get reduced fees. 

The caretakers are friendly guys. The site improvements are tasteful. 
Clothing policy is determined by the caretaker based on the wishes of those 
present. 

I used Greentrails Maps from the North Bend Ranger Station to navigate 
by. The roads were loca ted as shown butthe numbering system was different. 
There were also many signs missing. It appears some of our "great sports
man" have used them for target practice and firewood . The 21 miles of forest 
service roads are suitable only for high clearance vel).icles. Travel time is 
about 1.5 hours. I feel lucky to have gotten my Toyota pickup in and out 
without major damage. The route goes by two wrecked cars that didn't make 
it out. The most memorable spot was where two trees had fallen across the 
road on the downhill side. Someone had cut the tops off near the center and 
nailed on two reflectors. Closer inspection revealed that the trees were a 
barrier to hold up part of the road that was collapsing. At the end of the 21-
mile ordeal there is a river crossing with no bridge. From here it is a 20-minute 
hike to the springs. Goldmyer, alas, is a gift from nature that I actually have 
little interest in revisiting. After the adventure of getting there, the high user 
fee is the straw that broke this camel's back. 

Contributed by: Paul Vanasten, Pullman, WA 

CaIifornia-
Yet Another View of the Saline Valley 

I have visited Saline Valley HS numerous times over the past ten years 
so I read with interest anything pertaining to the "Saline Valley Issue" 
including your Tubside "Telluride Connection." I have a few comments: 

- I certainly don't want to see Saline Valley HS turned into yet another 
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NPS scenic viewpoint and RV sanitary dump station. But let's face it... The 
only reason BLM hasn't sold it to some tacky developer or resource exploiter 
is because they probably haven't gotten any serious offers ... YET. 

-Supporters of the "Desert Bill" support it because we are interested in 
preserving Saline Valley, Eureka Valley, and the Southern California desert 
areas in the long term, not because we are a bunch of assholes who want to 
evict Chili Bob and the rest. 

- Personally I would rather hike the last six miles to the springs than 
have to "keep cut-offs handy." (Swimsuits at Saline!!? A disturbing thought!) 
If BLM, NPS, a developer or anyone else ever gets around to paving the roads 
into Saline Valley, then I would HOPE they would close the springs to motor 
vehicles. Much of Saline's magic lies in its isolation. 

Speaking of isolation, the "Upper-upper" / "More-higher-up Saline Valley 
Pool is a tough trip by vehicle, but a mere hour stroll on foot. I am rather fond 
of this "undeveloped swamp." Temp is around lOO°F and the pool is almost 
big enough to sort of swim in (?). Definitely worth visi ting for a change of pace 
from the more developed pools. 

Contributed by: Bob Akka, Baltimore, MD [§] 

I:~::: &ilzette 
Give Someone a Gift Subscription to 

the Hot Springs Gazette! 
Surely there must be someone on your list (we're not saying which list ... ) who 
richly deserves a gift subscription toThe HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the time 
to tell that special someone JUST how you feel. Or, give one to yourself. You've 
earned it! 

o YES! I would like a gift subscription sent with a card In my name to the 
wunnerfullndlvidual listed below. Enclosed is the chips. a mere $15.00 for a 
year (4 Issues). 

~meo'~~ ______________________________________________ ___ 

Address __________________________________________________ _ 

Clty ________________________________ State_ Zip __________ _ 

~me of Gll'lor (to Appear on Card) ____________________________________ _ 

Address _________________________________________________ _ 
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Owl CruR,.caQin aM !Wt tuD, sans plum.5i1fiJ 

.r Over the 'Boraer, 
'Down [aaho Way 

Y
ours truly, Evie 
"The Road Hen" 
Litton, has just 
surfaced with 

four wild hot springs to report 
on near the Idaho/Montana 
border, heading south over the 
Bitterroot Mountains. Of the 
four, marked so enticingly on 
the geothermal maps, two 
turned outtobetotal duds, and 
the other two real winners. 
Now, two out of four isn't bad 
and at least the results are in. 

No more idle speculation. 
The first on the list, Blue 

Joint Hot Springs, shows up 
on the map a few miles north
west of Painted Rocks Lake 
(south of Connor) on the wrong 
side of-you guessed it-Blue 
Joint Creek. Armed with ev
erypossiblemap, I set off bright 
and early one morning to bag 
the big trophy-the one and 
only possibly dippable spring 
on national forest land in the 
entire state of Montana. 
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Off I went on a dirt road, 
back and forth a bit, homing in 
on what had to be the spot, 
then off on foot into an almost 
impenetrable tangle of under
brush, fallen logs and swamp 

to reach the creek. I stumbled 
across the icy torrent only to 
find more marsh and jungle 
spaced between a labyrinth of 
creek channels. So much for 
the dream that surely there 
would be a path to follow, early 
morning steam billowing out 
above a pristine soaking pool, 
or at least some telltale orange 

slime somewhere along the 
bank. No such luck! Three 
hours later I gave up in total 
defeat. If Blue Joint does in
deed exist, its secret is safe 
from me. So onward and 
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upward to the next great ad
venture. 

Heading south from 
Painted Rocks Lake in a cloud 
of dust, I slowly climbed to the 
Divide, exchanged Bitterroot 
for Salmon National Forest, 
and entered Idaho by the back 
door. A sign at the 7200-foot 
summit pointed downhill to 
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Horse Creek Hot Springs. 
And, 10 and behold, not more 
than a frog's jump away when 
I opened my car door, there it 
was! Aha!! Snagged this one 
unawares; caught it napping!! 

Horse Creek Hot Springs 
seeps up through the slab rock 
and sand bottom of a soaker 

big enough to float two friendly 
bodies side by side. Tempera
ture a comfortable 1 00° F. Over 
the pool sits a roofless bath
house with a floor level win
dow facing downstream. Not 
bad at all! Especially on a cold 
and rainy day, which it hap-

pened to be. Also a nice camp
ground close by, on the creek. 
Lots of green privacy. Gets 
almost no use because of its 
very remote location. Eleva
tion 6200 feet. 

From this high, I 
dropped 30 dusty miles down
hill to the Salmon River and 

'illie Horse Crut 'Batr.fwuse 

the one all-purpose hangout at 
Shoup. (Shoup hides away 18 
semi-paved miles west of 
North Fork, a one-blink ham
let 21 fully-paved miles north 
of Salmon-a town with so 
much hiway business it takes 
both hands and a few feet to 
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'1Jie pool at Pantlier Crut 

count.) Anyway, back to 
Shoup. About 11 miles down
river is a sign which reads "Owl 
Creek Trail." A 21 /2-mile hike 
up a badly overgrown path 
took me past an old log cabin 
to reach (guessed right again!) 
Owl Creek Hot Springs, ele
vation 3900 feet. 

Well, the springs are 
there all right, three in a row, 
trickling down the opposite 
bank (natch!), but I couldn't 
make out those wunnerful 
soaking pools from where I 
was. So off again, scrambling 
through the dense underbrush 
and fording the rushing 
stream. I managed to trace 
each steam y trickle up the steep 
bank to its source and,leaving 
no stone un turned, came up 

with nothing (besides a good 
case of poison ivy!) but one 
faucet of the good stuff spurt
ing out of the cliff into a jumble 
of creekside boulders. Build
ing a pool would have been 
too big a job to tackle single
handed. Sigh, doesn't anybody 
in these parts appreciate the 
glorious potential of hot wa
ter? There was an old hot tub 
down by the cabin but no sign 
of the late plumbing. So on to 
the next and final adventure. 

But first, it should be 
mentioned in passing that Owl 
Creek hits the Salmon River 
not far from venerable way
side stops in either direction. 
Downriver is the Rams Head 
Lodge and upriver is the Out
post. Both establishments of-
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fer good food, drink and gen
eral merriment. Also worthy 
of note is the antique, crank 
operated telephone system 
serving all the folks west of 
North Fork. It's an earth-re
turn/ open wire called a mag
neto system (soon to become 
extinct) shared by 18 parties. 
Each answers his own unique 
ring and each cranks up the 
operator in Salmon just to ring 

up his neighbor. Installed in 
the 30's, this line is the last of 
its kind in the country. 

So, after downing a 
"Booker Burger," named for 
the chief cook & bottle washer, 
John Booker,Istartedoutfrom 
the Outpost on the final ad
venture. JB, incidentally, 
claims ownership of the hot 
property coming up next, but 
a check with the staff at the 
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nearest ranger station didn't 
verify this. I think I got old 
John's blessing, but just don't 
tell anybody I sent you! 

Anyway, back beside the 
Outpost is a sign labelled Pan
ther Creek Road. Following 
this road for four miles, turn
ing left at a horse camp and 
snaking back and forth up a 
steep hill another four miles 
brings one to a pullout from 
which a path leads a quarter 
mile down to the targeted spot, 
Panther Creek (aka Big Creek) 
Hot Springs, Elevation 4200 
feet. 

Reports from some years 
back had it that Panther was 
strictly for wintertime use-
no cold water left in summer 

to mix with the scalding hot 
(1700 !) springs. Well, this is no 
longer the case! Your roving 
reporter is delighted to report 
that a group of hardworking 
vol un teers got together and not 
only carved out an olympic
size pool-at least 20 x 40 feet 
and waist deep-but also dug 
trenches to divert the incom
ing hot water and/ or admit a 
cooler mix. The system pro
duces whatever temperature 
the users want. Works great! 
There is also a tiny "sauna 
cave" downstream. Butwatch 
where you place those bare toes 
(or buns)-this may well be 
the hottest spot in Salmon 
National Forest! ~ 
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-ADVERTISEMENT -

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
proudly presents to our privileged public 

THERMAL SPRINGS IN THE WESTERN UNITED STATES 
-or-

IMPRo:G<LQP·BQsQ~ 
ANNOTATED THE BIG ONE! NOAA list With: 

• Name. Latitude & Longitude. Top<> Map Reference. Temperature. 
and cross-reference to the Old Good Book for over 1,400 thermal springs with 
aver400persmwl bathing notes painstakingly compiled by New Mexico's o~ 
Balneological Bombast! This book is the /ost word on how to find ~d e~or 
natural hot springs. We'll show you aU the ropes and the ones to skip. Don t 
bother to thank us, we're just doing our job! 

----- ------------------- ------ DON'T :MISS THESE CLASSICSrTJ ---------------------
ISSUE TlmEE-AND-A-HALF 

SPRINGTIME IN THE * ROCKIES * Hippie Dips of Colorado! New Mexico's 
obscurest hot spots! The now famous 
Bulgarian Grab Bag! MARK lWAIN on 
Mono Lake's hot springs! Dakota 
dunks! Lurid GourmetBathingConfes
sions! Five pages of geothermal books 
& maps! And More! 

* * * * ISSUE FOUR * * * * 

WEST COAST 
Over 25 hot baths on the Oregon 
Trail. 30 (count 'em) 30 of Califor
nia's best Neck Deep in Hot Springs 
Out West IRVING UNLEASHED (the 
kid writes like an animal!) Excellent 
unspoiled hot springs in your own 
backyard! SOME say it was our best 
issue ever! YOU be the judge! 

Issue #5 

THE SPRING FEVER NUMBER 
Yes, Seekers, Leave the sludge and. drugery of the city behind as yo~ 
literally fWat on a cloud of quintessennal endeavo~ and. good ~lean .fun. ~t s 
Back, Back, Back to the ever lovin' Rocky Mountams WIth senous Side tnps 
to Bcya, Mexico and Ohanapecosh, Wash. 

Issue #6 
THE FOREIGN PLANETS NUMBER 

At last! At last! Pack your Space Shuttle, Spock ear~, rubber ducky a~d Tang 
and head into the outer reaches of the cosmos WIth the Gazette Guide t? tire 
Galaxy. And if skinnydipping with a Wookie is~'t your idea of a gO,?d nme, 
we've stops right here on Mother Terra. ExtenSive new researches mto the 
Pacific States. 

Kindly send '495 for THE GOOD BOOK 
and '395 for each back issue, and around '100 postage to: 
THE DOODLY-SQUAT PRESS, P.O. Box 480740, 

Fabulous Hollywood, California 90048 
(California residents, please add 6¥'% sales tax.) 

Our Guarantee: Your money will be cheerfully n:funckd if ~ art not completely &atisified with it 

~i! liE 

Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y'all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer it all! YOU can help. What 
we would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. 
Not that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're definitely 
not. We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and any
thing else you want to throw in. This'll jez make our paperwork a Ii ttle easier . 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (Jez kidding ... ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, dis
tances, parking, etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thennometer, gO" ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112°F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we jez can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and more-our undying 
gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
lIIustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it. 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clippings (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kidding ... ) 
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Tubside-

What the heck is tubside, you may ask? Well, picture this. There you 
are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the 
sun is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but 
amazingly loud birds chirp pick -up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you 
bought for more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses 
greedily. This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you 
get a little bored. 

Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside. Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too dose to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, ''how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around 
with the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven 
dollars a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stories to read (maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed .... ). What we're 
looking for are campfire stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story 
that takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant 
feeling of having experienced something. We're looking for the John-finds
a-worm-and-the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-Ianguages (not your ordi
nary worm) type of stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the 
ridiculous! And remember: Irony kills! 

Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and the 
nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 1000 
words. (We'll Consider longer ones but they better be damn strange.) We're 
especially looking for people who have never written a story before. Don't 
worry about the typing or spelling; that's what editors are for. We want the 
story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who still 
sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
C'mon in. The water's HOT. Tell us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot 
news, address changes and anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
125 Benton Ave C 
Helena, MT 59601 
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* 
EDITORIAL 

.~ 

Ahaaahm! Spring (the season, not where the water 
comes out...) once again bursts upon the scene and we 

can now head for our favorite soaks, dips and wallers 
without having to fight icy roads, snow drifted trails, frozen 
footprints (a major hazard) and below-zero temperatures. 
(we trust our more southerly readers will indulge us a little 
self pity.) The goodies in Montana, Idaho, Wyoming, 
Washington, Oregon and Utah are once more within our 
grasp. Helga, our aged but willing company car, is chomping 
at the bit, anxious to take us on untold balneological 
adventures. We have heard rumblings of good stuff in 
northwestern Nevada, from Pyramid Lake north. Have to 
check it out. 

Since Irving's Issue #4 was the last one which featured 
California we have had pressure put upon us from various 
sources to return to the Golden State and check things out 
in depth, so to speak. Since Helga, our aforementioned 
company car, -developed a sharp pain in her timing gear in 
Flagstaff, we were obliged to call on good 01' Southwest 
Airlines to take us on to LAX where we met the other 
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contingent of the staff for a jaunt to some of the finer·dips 
around southern Cal. We were not disappointed. In the 
rather limited amount of time we had we managed to find 
some real goodies. And we learned a great deal more about 
the Saline Valley/Desert Bill controversy. And why Dirty 
Socks is called Dirty Socks. 

The bridge across the Lochsa River at the trailhead to 
Jerry Johnson Hot Spring in northern Idaho is clo~ed by 
the Forest Service and has been all winter. It is one ofthose 
typical over-built suspension bridges designed to be en
tirely safe with an entire pack string on it at one time. But 
since the forest service has deemed it unsafe for an entire 
pack string they have also deemed it unsafe for a single 
hiker. (Now would this be overkill or underkill?) It would be 
easy enough to climb around the barricade but one would 
be risking a whopping $500 fine by doing so. Much easier 
to bop on down the road a bit and take a dip in Weir Creek 
Hot Spring. As one might imagine, Weir Creek, of course, 
is getting much more use these days. 

Bartell's Hot Spring in Silver Star, Montana (sounds 
like sumpthin' out of an 01' Western, don't it) is once again 
open after an extensive remodeling. They did a nicejob and 
the food is great! 

Rumor has it that Boulder Hot Springs, Montana has 
been purchased by someone who intends to turn it into a 
high-class health resort. Where have we heard that before? 
Will keep you up to date on that as bits of info (or misinfo) 
filter down. 

We have "Tinkerbelle," the company plane just about 
ready to take to the air again. Tink has been 10-7 (out of 
service) since an unscheduled landing in the Teton River 
following an engine failure early one humid fall morn a 
couple of years ago. Damn gravity! She is very useful for 
scouting out wisps of steam on cold mornings where 
rumors of hidden hot springs lurk. Stay tuned! ~ 
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Dear HSG: 

I I 
The Desert Bill 

and the Saline Valley: 
The Battle Rages on! 

I'm writing in response to the comments made in 
your last issue by Mr. Bob Akka of Baltimore, MA 
in support of the Sierra Club's 'Desert Bill,' 
which would make the Saline Valley part of a 
national park. 

The Bureau of Land Management (BLM) has spent 
the last ten years examining our desert lands and 
considering the many options for best administer
ing them and the uses to be made of them. The Saline 
Valley has consistently been #1 on their list of 
areas to be preserved as wilderness recreation 
lands, with current access routes intact. Geother
mal companies have done active testing in the 
Saline Valley but it was determined that the water 
resources were inadequate for commercial develop
ment. 

Mr. Akka stated that he wouldn't want the 
National Park Service to turn the Saline Valley 
into another "scenic viewpoint/RV dump station," 
or for some tacky developers to get their hands on 
it. Yet the bill he supports would give the NPS 
the power to do exactly that. There is no tackier 
developer I know of than the NPS. 

He also said that he would hate to see a 'clothing 
only' policy imposed at Saline Hot Springs. Then 
why would he support a bill which would bring them 
under the control of the NPS? There is not a 
clothing optional policy in effect ANYWHERE in ANY 
national park. * 

Maybe Mr. Akka would be willing to walk the seven 
miles from the county road to the hot springs but 
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what about the people who can't make the hike: the 
old people, children, pregnant women and the 
handicapped. Many of these people use the springs 
now and would be barred by the exclusion of vehicle 
access, not only from the springs but to the many 
square miles of desert lands beyond. Mr Akka stated 
that supporters of the 'Desert Bill' are interested 
in preserving these lands "in the long term, "as if 
those of us opposing the bill are not. My question 
is this: For whose use would these lands be 
preserved by this 'Desert Bill,' the majority or 
the minority? 

Since Mr. Akka is a Sierra Clubber, I question 
his motives. I just hope the readers of the Gazette 
will see through Mr. Akka's inconsistent and 
contradictory comments and look to other alterna
tives for preserving our desert resources, includ
ing the Saline Hot Springs, than those proposed by 
the Sierra Club 

your$l:Y'~~ 
Sheri Cosgrove ' 

*The NPS certainly has not favored bathing in hot springs. 
Yellowstone, with all its hot springs, allows bathing in two 
places. And when they took over management of Huckle
berry Hot Springs, south of the park on Forest Service land, 
they bulldozed the pool. Ohanapekosh Hot Spring, which 
had some pools left from an old resort was "returned to its 
natural state." -Ed. 

One of our readers wrote saying he was glad we are print
ing input from both sides of this issue which, as responsible 
journalists, we are obliged to do. Thus far, however, Bob 
Akka's letter is the only input we have received in support of 
the Desert Bill. ~ 
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And. Jesus. Martha. the CROWDS .•• 

THE SALINE VALLEY ••• 
A Little o' This and a Little o' That! 

Why the hell would anyone want to go to the Saline Valley? 
The dirt roads are absolutely horrendous. And LONG! The 
north route takes you over two 7000-foot-plus passes that 
can get snow any time of the year. The south route only 
takes you over one 6000-foot-plus pass but it's a hell of a 
lot longer and they're working on the road 'cause it got 
washed out by a flash flood. 

The weather is so unpredictable that you might get 
caught on the road by in a blizzard, sand storm, flash flood 
or God-knows-what. Once you get there the wind is bound 
blow away yer tent...and maybe yer car ... and very possibly 
YOU! 

The airstrips are high, rough and short and eat airplanes 
with alarming regularity. 

The winter nights will freeze yer WI ass off and the 
summer sun will burn ya to a crisp. And who the hell wants 
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to get in a hot pool in the summer anyway, when it's 1120 

in the shade. 
The place looks like a cross between a poor man's KOA 

and a bum'sjungle with the most motley collection of camp 
trailers, 15 year-old VW vans, tents and old piCk-ern-up 
trucks that you've ever seen. (hell, there was only one 
Mercedes there ... ) And the place is crawling with screaming 
kids, yapping dogs and the oddest assortment of people 
you can imagine. 

So why would anyone in his/her right mind (who said we 
were in our right minds?) want to put up with all this and visit 
the Saline Valley? Weelllll, If you're still reading, read on! 

@ 

The Saline Valley has been getting quite a bit of 
coverage in these pages of late, primarily concerning the 
infamous "Desert Bill," SRIl. We had much input from 
loyal readers and other folks concerning this issue and the 
valley itself, but had never had the opportunity to check 
things out first hand. We decided to collect what we could 
ofthe Gazette staff and descend, en masse, upon the Saline 
(pronounced, incidentally sal-EEn) Valley-during New Years 
week-end, yet! (The two of us didn't really have that great 
of an ecological impact...) 

-9-



We took the north route in from Big Pine because of all 
the scuttlebutt we had heard about the condition of the 
south road since last spring's flood. Yes, Virginia, fiftymiles 
of dirt road and two 7200-foot passes do indeed add to the 
isolation ofthe valley. And the road is VERY rough in places. 
Figure a minimum of two hours from Lone Pine unless you 
have a death wish for your vehicle. 

"If a turtle can carry Its home on 
Its back I dont see any reason ... " 

As we said last month one should be prepared for any 
contingencies when headed for Saline. An EXTRA spare tire 
or two can be a good idea. CHAINS are a must. EXTRA gas, 
EXTRA food and particularly EXTRA water are next on the 
list. And you're a long way from a watering hole so a full 
cooler is not a bad idea. This is jez one place you do not 
approach lightly. Period. The general feeling in the valley 
is: anyone is welcome as long as they come prepared and 
can take care ofthemselves. (There is, of course, the "What
the-hell-are-you-doing-in-OUR-valleyH contingent but they 
are, fortunately, in the minority. ) 

On the plus side, Saline has, not one, but two airstrips. 
Well ... , one airstrip and one strip which is strictly for Maules 
and Supercubs. And the other strip ain't all that great. 
Private Pilot Magazine ran an article last spring by the late 
Don Dwiggins about Saline and its plane eating proclivities. 
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Don, himself, once upon a time rolled his gorgeous Cessna 
170 (the tenth one built) up into a rather tight ball at Saline. 
Oops! And Johan's porch sports a neat collection of bent 
and broken propellers collected over the years. Again, 
Saline Valley is not to be taken lightly. Anyway, the half-hour 
flight from Big Pine is a nice alternative to the bone-jarring 
road trip if you have the right equipment and skills. 

And a good Ume was had by all ... 

The ambiance of the lower spring is, to say the least, 
unique. Sometimes downright loony! There is a community 
area which has a large soaking pool lined with smooth 
glaCial stones and concrete, a dishwashing area with hot 
running water, a shower, a library, a large table for the great 
pot-luck meals that happen from time to time, a fire pit 
complete with benches for the wild songfest parties. It is set 
among the palms and other trees and has all the charm of 
a desert oasis, with a bonus of HOT water. The library is of 
particular note. Books are by section but, there are no 
books in the section: Italian War Heroes. Odd... Ah, 
Paradise, it is! 
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The source of the spring is up the hill about a hundred 
feet and is reminiscent of some ofthe geothermal phenom
ena of Yellowstone Park. It surfaces as two deep intercon
nected caves full of hot and very clear water. The source is 
sacred-no dipping. Water is piped from there to the 
various pools, etc. Just to the east of the source is the 
"Sunrise Pool" which provides a little more privacy than the 
main pool. It too is concrete and glacial stone. (It actually 
gives a better view of sunsets ... ) 

The hot water soun::e of the 
Lower Spring complex 

The fire pit: scene of 
joyous nights and days of 
acUv/Ues 

The whole area around the lower springs is lush with 
trees and other vegetation and actually provides good 
privacy for campsites. Adding to the charm is the "little 
house, " a tuholer with one pink seat and one blue (don't use 
the wrong one ... ) and the greatest collection of cartoons 
and graffiti around! 

Major Tom, the unofficial' overseer, was not present 
(probably a good thing as we hear he is not overly happy 
with the Gazette after he was featured in our Tubside 
story, The Telluride Connection, in Issue # 13 ... ) so Chili Bob 
officiated at the New Years Eve Party. for the night's 
libation, he collected all the "spare drink"-liquor, wine, 
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pop, juices, etc.-and fruit from everyone in camp. The 
only rules were no beer and no Everclear. Makes sense! The 
~ssortment was mixed together in a five gallon pot and put 
In the fire to steep and attain the proper drinking tempera
ture. The result was some of the tastiest hot punch we had 
yet come across. The guitars, banjOS and accordions joined 
the festivities and a good time was had by am! It was the very 
wee hours indeed when the last embers and old soldiers 
faded. 

MIddle spring, the 'Cool Pool" 

The middle spring at Saline is about a twenty-minute 
walk up the road. There are three pools here, all concrete 
and rock lined, ranging in temperature from about 105° to 
around 85°. The cooler ones are warmer in the summer. 
The "Wizard Pool" is the warmest and is a masterpiece of 
workmanship, complete with a nice stone deck around it 
and two masonry benches. Built in 1978, it is a true work 
of art. The atmosphere here is a bit more laid back and most 
of the folks who are not regulars (or residents) seem to 
prefer this area to all the comparative "wild-and-crazy" of 
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the lower springs. It's also nice to just hike up and unwind 
once in a while if one is camped at the lower spring! 

Further up the road is the "Upper Upper Pool." The road 
deteriorates beyond the middle spring and one has the 
choice between a vehicle-beating, bone-jarring 20 minute 
ride or a nice hour's walk. We prefer the latter. The UUP is 
a tad more primitive with grass around it and a bottom 
which can run from sandy to squishy. But it is generally long 
on privacy. The view ofthe valley is restricted somewhat but 
the mountains more than make up for it. Jez another li'l 
version of Eden! 

The Palm Pool at the Middle Spring 

The Saline Valley is not just a hot springs haven. It has 
many other unique features and distractions. Down by the 
turnoff to the springs is a large area of impressive sand 
dunes. 

Salt Lake, a bit to the south was the scene of an 
extensive salt mining operation from which there are many 
interesting "ghost things" still in evidence, including some 
towers from the aerial tramway. At the time it was con-
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st~u~ted, be~ween 19.11 and 1913, it was the steepest 
m1010g tram 10 the Umted States, rising from 1100 feet in 
the sa.line Valley floor to 8500 feet at the Inyo Crest, then 
dropp1Og to 3600 feet at Swansea. It stretches 13.5 miles 
across t.he mountains into the Owens Valley. Up on the 
mountam some ofthe wire rope is still intact. The tram was 
operated as late as 1936 and had a capacity of 20 tons per 
hour. 

The valley is home to lots of critters. Wild burros roam 
the area and can be seen daily though they are usually quite 
shy. But Turtle Jim at the talc mine has a couple of pet ones 
he has adopted from the wilds-one of which he has even 
taught to roll over-for a carrot, of course! 
. There are numerous air bases in the area and the jet 
JOcks often use the valley for low level practice. This means 
free air shows about every day. And when they sneak up 
behind you on the road at Mach .98 so you can't hear them 
~oming until they're 50 feet over your head when they kick 
10 the afterburners it really gets your attention! Major 
adrenalin rush!! And, of course, what self respecting jet 
jock can resist showing off a tad for the mere mortals on the 
ground with a few loops and rolls. Great entertainment for 
those of us who like air shows! 

Alas, departure time arrived after a great three day stay. 
And decision time. North route or south route? It was not 
an easy decision because the weather was being its usual 
fickle self and was giving us conflicting signs of its inten
tions. Several snow squalls had passed, mostly to the north 
where there had been snow and ice on the passes when we 
had come in. We were also getting conflicting reports on 
road conditions both to the north and south. They were 
working on the southern route but the weather looked 
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better that way. So south we went. The road became quite 
rough as we started up the hill but improved part way up as 
we got to less rocky terrain. Further on there were several 
road graders working on the road but we were not held up 
and the road was actually pretty smooth the rest of the way 
out to the pavement. Lucked outI! 

The Saline Valley is indeed a microcosm. Mike Mooney 
quoted Major Tom in The Telluride Connection, "It has its 
hierarchy, royalty, petty jealousies, trust, friendship, love 
and, most of all, cooperation. Cooperation is what built it 
and cooperation maintains it." Chili Bob adds: "The only 
rule is there are no rules, only common sense." And it also 
has a unique ambiance. And a great deal of camaraderie. 
And, Gawd, enough wunnerful hot water to jez bring tears 
to your eyes!! ~ 
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- 'Bits ana Pieces tliat !![oat Our Way -

Off to Sunny California 
A Grand Reopening? 

Gilroy Hot Sprulgs, about 30 miles southeast of San Jose, CA, 
has been purchased by Japanese interests for $1.6 million. Masuru 
Seido, who is in charge of the project said, "At this point we 
would like to open it as a Japanese-style inn with a spa, hotel and 
20 to 30 cottages." Later plans would possibly call for widening 
the 10-mile country road that leads to the 242 acre resort. 

During the 1930's the resort was owned by Harry Sakata and 
was very popular among Japanese-Americans. 

In 1963 five businessmen from Palo Alto had grandiose plans 
to open the resort but were discouraged when the county ir:J~sted 
that they widen the road. 

Seido said they haven't got the opening""'f the resort cast in 
concrete yet. "We have no master plan. We just want to find out 
what the local people and the county want so we can come up 
with a feasible venture." 

Gilroy could be a neat place. Let's hope the bureaucrats don't 
kill this one! 

-contributed by: Jim Castlebary, San Jose, CA 

* * * * 
A New One? 

I have a "new" hot spring which I don't think has appeared 
in the Gazette or Kaysing or Loam. It is along the Kern River in 
Kern County and is called Pyramid Hot Spring. A buddy of 
mine had heard about it but we were unable to locate it until 
recently. California 178 enters the canyon about 17 miles east of 
Bakersfield. About five miles into the canyon is a turn-out with 
a 6-foot pyramid-shaped rock at the east end. The rock has been 
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painted gray to cover up the graffiti and there is a ''No Littering" 
sign in the middle of the turn-out. To get to the spring, walk about 
200 feet down to the river and the Mighty Kern by boulder 
hopping-a very dangerous practice! Follow the narrow trail 
about 150 feet upstream. The spring is at river level, located 
under a large cube-shaped boulder .The natural pool is about 8' 
x 3' and 18 inches deep. The water is about 105 -109°. My only 
complaint was that the bottom was somewhat scummy which 
could be taken care of with a little work. 

-contributed by: "Encino Dan" Pfeffer 

* * * * 
Forbidden Fruit? 

Spent New Years Eve at Dolan's Hot Springs, aka Big Creek 
HS. Yeah, you know the one, near Big Sur on the most beautiful 
California coast. Sheer bliss, as you might imagine! BUT, as you 
know, Dolan's HS are strictly verbotten, off limits, out of bounds, 
etc.-unless yer a sneaky little bugger! We did use our heads and 
kept a low profile and left the area spic & span. Since the place 
is rarely used by others, there wasn't much garbage to haul out 
of that little Paradise, though we would gladly have done so 
'cause that's how ya pay the Gods for such pleasures-and 
'cause it's the "cowboy way"! 

-contributed by: Shawn Murry, Arnold, CA 

* * * * 

••• And Places Otber 
Good news from Utah ... 

Aha, a new hot spring to report-in Utah, yet! And a freebie 
at that!! It is at Inlet Park on the north end of Lake Utah near the 
old Saratoga Resort, which is now closed. take the road west 
from Lehi and turn south at the road sign at 6800 North and 
Saratoga Road. Park on the south side of the road at a ditch 
crossing just west of the Inlet Park entrance, about a quarter mile 
east of the locked gate at Saratoga Springs and follow the trail to 
the south through the willows for about a hundred yards to the 
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pool. The trail crosses the ditch several times. 
The pool is about 15 feet in diameter and up to three feet deep 

and has a nice sandy bottom. The water is about 105°F, nice and 
clean with no aura of sulphur. We built a sun deck and a 4' x 8' 
plywood soaking pool with a valve for controlling the flow and 
a drain to flush it out. There are several tractor tire "Islands" for 
tables and raised walks around the pool. And it is nice and 
secluded among the willows and cattails. A little slice of heaven! 

-contributed by: Ross Lindgren, Sandy, Utah 

We stopped there early in the morning a couple weeks ago 
and it is indeed a gem! -Ed. . 

* * * * 
... And Bad News from Colorado 

A rather crappy note: Good 01' Colorado strikes again. From 
Glenwood Springs this time. You know, the place that has the 
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huge pool full of beachballs that is shaped like a coffin. This note 
was sent to us by Herb Wallower from Evergreen, CO. The 
natural hot springs pool at Glenwood Springs that was popu
larly used for skinny-dipping was reduced to rubble by dyna
mite-wielding jerks hired by the city fathers, in all their wisdom. 
The Glenwood Springs Police Chief Bob Halbert said there had 
been complaints about nekkid people dipping in the springs 
(God forbid!) and unsanitary conditions (wha ... ?) around the 
are~. Since the pool was on city property, city officials were 
afra1d someone would get hurt or sick and sue their collective ass 
(their ass as a whole). Supposedly the complaints led the state 
health depar~ment to order the city to build proper (?) dressing 
rooms, sell tickets and hand out towels or to close it off com
p~e~e.ly. The city fathers deen:ed the first option financially pro
hib1tIve and declared dynamIte the solution. Bureaucracy at its 
finest in action. 

* * * * 
And Back to Southern Cal! 

Another ''No Name" hot spring is located in the desert in 
~perial County, CA. ~est from Salton City, take Hwy 22 2.8 
~les and then a good d1rt road south 900 feet to the spring. Hot 
mm~ral water cascades down a standpipe through three pools 
~angmg from about 112 ° to 75°. Clothing is optional and there 
1S plenty of space for camping. Refreshingly, the visitors have 
planted several trees around the pools and keep the grounds 
clean, making a visit very enjoyable. 

A painful loss: Indian Squaw's Pool in the Agua Caliente 
County State Park, San Diego County, CA, was closed because 
of rowdiness and alleged pollution by the Health Department. 
The excuse they gave was fear of lawsuits in case anyone con
tracted any diseases. The park is located 23 miles off 1-8 and has 
a campground and RV park. There was one 103° indoor pool, a 
79° outdoor pool and a natural pool up the hill that was accessible 
day and night. We went to this spring regularly and are sad to 
see this spring no longer accessible. 

-contributed by: Dr. Premysl S. Tuma, Niland, CA 

-20-

And a Few Notes from Here and There 

Went to Big Bend Hot Springs on the Pitt River and I found 
their attitude lousy. There are some wild pools down the river 
though. Supposed to be on both sides. 

Have heard ugly rumors about McCready Hot Springs in 
Oregon from my neighbor who drives interstate truck. Has it 
that commercial interests want to take over this beautiful natural 
area and develop it. YukI 

Stewart Spring is still closed and for sale as far as I know. This 
info comes from the folks at the health food store in Weed. 

Harbin Hot Springs Quarterly publication, Winter 1990 has a 
full page ad for Sierra Hot Springs, Formerly Campbell HS in 
Sierraville, CA. This spiritual community is offering limited 
visits of up to three weeks duration for $350 a year. Not bad. 
Their number is (916) 994-3777. 

Since Wilbur has no camping a one week minimum stay will 
cost $200 or more. I can camp at Harbin for $70 a week with full 
use of the facilities. Seems like a much better deal! 

-contrbuted by: Ray Lovelin, Rogue River, OR ~ 
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McCr"tliy !!l@t Sprin9$ 
1'"r$u$ 

t'-" !BU((4@$"fS 
We ha ve indeed heard other rumblings about developing 

McCready Hot Springs in Oregon. A group called the Gasli~ht 
Corporation,ramrodded by Beverly Campbell, has been trymg 
to develop McCread y for the past eight years. Once again the 
jingle of Japanese money enters the picture. Read on! 

We received a newsletter from a group called the Friends 
of Primitive Hot Springs which is newly formed by Alida 
Reyenga of Oakridge, Oregon, right down the road from 
McCready. She and her husband were taking a dip when the 
mayor of Oakridge, Beverly Campbell of Gaslight and 15 
suited, camera-clicking Japanese businessmen ~howed up. 
Now we consider this a tad ominous. 

It was generally thought that the springs were safe from 
developers because whenJudge Wallace McCready deeded 
the springs to the Fores t Service it was with the ~ondition th~t 
the springs would always be open to the public and remam 
clothing optional. A bit of digging though the archives re
vealed that though Judge McCready was involved with the 
springs in the early 1900's when it was a resort, he never 
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actually owned them. The resort, which burned in 1958, was 
on ground leased from the Forest Service. 

Another misconception was that developers could not get 
a waste disposal permit because it was too close to Sal t Creek. 
Apparently a sand filtration system has already been ap
proved by the Department of Environmen tal Quali ty. 

It has also been thought that a resort in this area could not 
be run profitably. Other hot springs resorts in Oregon, how
ever,seem to be doing just fine. 

It seems the main thing standing in the way of Ms. 
Campbell and her Gaslight Corp. is the reluctance of investors 
toputup the $1.4 million needed to build a hotel that will sit 
on leased Forest Service Land. With Oregon's escalating real 
estate prices, this obstacle could besoonovercome. 

$2 per day? Not likely for long! 

The health department will require that they use no actual 
spring water in the pools. They would have to drill wells and 
use only well water to fill the cement pools. Boy, that'skeepin' 
thingsnatcheral!! Ms. Campbell says theydo plan to have one 
small fenced off clothing optional pool for which they will 
charge $2 per day. Wunnerful! Jez watt we likes. Seementan' 
high fences. Back to naitcher!! Pardon my lack of enthusiasm. 
An, in view ofthemarket, just how long the fee would remain 
$2 is also in question. 

McCready is used by a great many of the motorists and 
truckers who pull off Hiway 58 for a rest. Like many hot 
springs, rumors abound concerning how rowdy and trashed 
McCread y is. These are, of course, added to the developer's 
arsenal of "Why we have to save these springs from the 
toothless bikers." The facts and figures don't tell this story. 
The paramedics were called to McCready four times in the 
past year, considerably less than your average sedate tavern. 
The Forest Service reports that they have to empty the ONE 
garbage can every week or two. Given the heavy use it gets, 
the area remains remarkably clean. 

Membership in the Friends of Primitive Hot Springs is 
$10.00 per year which goes into the "Save McCready" war 
chest. Their address is PO Box 1174, Oakridge, OR 97463 from 
June - October and PO Box 5449, Salton City,CA 92275 No-
vember - May. ~ 
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By the Gazette Staff 

MAPS AND 

PUBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

Jayson's New "BIGGIE" Has Arrived! 
Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the U.S. AND SOUTHWESTERN CANADA 

by Jayson Loam, Dave Bybee and Marjorie Gersch is fresh off the 
presses and read y to get you to the hot spots! This veritable tome 
is an update of Jayson's two Previous books, Hot Springs and 
Hot Pools of the Northwest and Hot Springs and Hot Pools of 
the Southwest. It also includes all of the goodies in the east 
which were not included in the previous books. With a grand 
total of 887 locations, some with more than one facility (Hot 
Springs, Arkansas lists six), it can lead you to a different one 
every day for damn near three years! 

In times past the Gazette has been heard poking fun at Jayson 
for including in his books hot pools that are artificially heated. 
(Hell, we poke fun at just about everything!) But if, at the end of 
a long day's drive, you should find yourself in, say, Santa Cruz, 
(sorry, Jayson ... ) where, alas, there are no natural hot springs, 
you can open THE BOOK and, behold, two places are listed 
where one can soak one's weary bones. Not natural hot water, 
mind ya, but it feels damn good just the same! 

Dave Bybee was coauthor with Jayson and was responsible 
for the primitive, undeveloped springs. Over the past ten years 
Dave has led many a hike into some of the best hot water delights 
that the wilderness has to offer and has included a special section 
on these. Dave has added quite a num.ber of primiti ve springs all 
over the west that have not been listed in the previous editions. 
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They did miss a couple that rather surprised me. Lost Trail 
Resort and Medicine Hot Springs in southwest Montana and 
Delonegah on the Kern River. But I guess we can't be too hard on 
them. (Even WE miss the obvious from time to time.) 

There is a very inclusive introduction which tells about 
anything a person would want to know or need to know abo~t 
hot springs. Everything from how to take care of your horses m 
the back country to "Do I git nekkid er not?" It's in there! 

The thing that makes Jayson's books particular! y us.eful.is the 
detailed directions on how to get to each and every sprmg listed. 
He has never sent me chasing wild gooses. (as opposed to 
geese ... ) He also lists what facilities are a.vailable or how far it is 
to the nearest services. And for us plastic lovers, whether they 
take Mastercard or Visa. All sorts of handy info! 

Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the U.S. ANDSO~STER~~N~DA 
should be very high on your "don't leave home wlthout It' hst. 
Hell, buy two: one for the den where you plan all your trips .and 
definitely one in the van! It' available for $19.00 pp-a bargam
from: Aqua Thermal Access, PO Box 91, Soquol, CA 95073. 

Evie Litton's book, A Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the 
Pacific Northwest will be out by the time you read this. I just 
talked to Chris down at Falcon press and he said it would be in 
nextweek. We will have a review in our next issue. It's available 
from: Falcon Press, Helena, MT 59624. 

We received a letter from Bill Kaysing not too long ago. He 
is just finishing up an updated edition of his book, Great Hot 
Springs of the West. We shall keep you up to date on that as we 
get word. . 

We have a few changes of addresses and prices for maps 
and other material we might find useful. We have already 
informed you of NOAA's new policy of charging a $10.00 han
dling fee with each order. Outbloodyragous!! They have, 
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however, lowered the prices of a lot of their items, however. The 
individaul state geothermal maps from them are now $5.00 
instead of $10.00 so if ordering several it would save you a few 
sheckles. For the most part this is still more than what the states 
are charging for them, but several of them have gone up to more 
than that. (Hey, remember when they were $1.00 or free! Oh, the 
high cost of pleasure!!) Thennal Springs list for the United 
States,KGRD12isstillavailablefrom themfor$5.00,downfrom 
$10.00. NOAA also has a large geothermal map of Nevada which 
is not available from the state. Their address is: National 
Geographic Data Center, 325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 

Geothennal Resources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + 
$1.75 postage and handling. Available from Bureau of Geology 
and Mineral Technology, 845 N. Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 
85719. 

Geothennal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 
+ $1.75 p&h. The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines, 
Soccoro, NM 87801. (503) 835-5410. 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 
50¢ p&h. And don't forget the book Geothennal Resources of 
Colorado - Special Publication 2, a very good book for $2.75. 
From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 715, 1313 Sherman St., 
Denver, CO 80203. 
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Other maps and publications available as follows: 
Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: 

State of Alaska, Department of Natural Resources, Division of 
Mining and Geological and Geophysical Surveys, 794 Univer
sity Avenue, Suite 200, Fairbanks, AI< 99709. (Whew!) $5.00 pp 

Geothennal Resources of California is no longer avail
able from: California Division of Mines and Geology, 1516 Ninth 
St., Fourth Floor, Sacramento, CA 95814. Terrible news!! They 
just ran out recently. Write to them and ask when they are going 
to reprint it! 

Geothennal Resources of Idaho is out of print and they 
have no plans to reprint it at this time. Awfulnews! Mightbeable 
to get it from the Geographic Data Center still and even for ten 
bucks and this one is worth it! Meanwhile, inundate the Idaho 
Department of Water Resources, State House, Boise, ID 83720 
with requests and maybe they'll have it reprinted 

Geothennal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Map 4 
($1.00), Montana Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana Col
lege of Mineral Science and Technology, Butte, MT 59701. 

Geothennal Resources of Oregon (1982) ($3.00), State 
Department of Geology and Mineral Industries, 1005 State Office 
Building, Portland OR 97201 

Geothennal Resources Of Texas (1982) ($1.00), Bureau of 
Economic Geology, University of Texas at Austin, Austin, TX 
78712 

Thennal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages 
including tables, aescriptions, histories and pics (many in coror) 
has gone up to $5.00 plus $2.00 for the map, Geothennal 
Resoures of Wyoming. Box 3008, University Station, Laramie, 
WY 82071 but again, well worth it. 
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A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, 
Clothed with the Sun (P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 54902. $5.00/ 
issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 203, Pequannock, NJ 07440) for 
$12.00 per year, both published quarterly are bastions of natur
ism, nudism, clothing optionality, free beachery, recreational 
balneology and all around nekkidness. Highly recommended 
reading and their coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. 
Another publication that might be of interest to springsters, 
considering the way we are wont to travel, is the Portable 
Dweeling Info Newsletter, about camping. travelling, hiking 
and living in tent, tipi, van, wickiUp, etc. Simple $1. Available 
from Message Post, PO Box 190 HS, Philomath, OR 97370 

The original "Good Book", AKA "The Waring Report", 
AKA Thermal Springs of the United States and Other Coun
tries of the World, Professional Paper # 492 (1935 redone in 
1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: Geological Survey, 
Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, Federal 
Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good book to 
have as it gives spring flows On everything from litres per minute 
to hectadrams per fortnight!) whereas the new book doesn't. 
Also, when they say, "and other Countries of the World," they 
mean just that - from Outer Mongolia to Upper Volta (still 
refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to Siberia - an 
ablsolutely vital publication for any world travelers! ~ 
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More Miscellaneous 
California Ramblings 

The Cabana Pool: big, beautiful, warm and totally deserted 

The Arrowhead Striketh ... 
Looking over various maps, geothermal and otherwise, our 

curiosity was raised by Arrowhead Hot Springs, a few miles 
north of San Bernardino. Since it was so close to "civilization" 
and was, in fact,listed on maps we assumed it was developed to 
some extent. But what we found was still quite a shocker. 

A large sign at the entrance declared "ARROWHEAD 
SPRINGS Christian Convention Center." And in smaller type: 
"Campus Crusade for Christ International." Not a good omen 
for casual dippers like ourselves. We were greeted at the gate by 
an armed guard who gruffly asked us to state our business. A 
further bad omen. (By this time we had resigned ourselves that 
nekkid frolicking in natures own hot water was clearly out of the 
question.) We just wanted to look around. He handed us a 
"pass" and a xeroxed map of the grounds, complete with desig-
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nated parking areas and regulations and told us to stay off 
anything but pavement and that we had a half hour. The place 
sort of had "CULT" written all over it. 

We drove in past a small lake surrounded by palms and oak 
trees over the winding road to the main part of the complex. The 
place itself is elegant. Everything is manicured and in top shape. 

The SOUTce at ATTIYWhe.ad 

(Cults seem to have no labor shortages!) The main hotel is a 
grand edifice on the order of Greenbriar in West Virginia, with an 
overwhelming aura of opulence. In the parking area in front 
there was a noticeable absence of ten-year-old VW vans. Farther 
down the road, next to the tennis courts, was the "Cabana Pool," 
a sparkling hot spring-fed pool with enclosed areas on either 
side. Down at the end of the road is what the map calls "The Vil
lage." Since the most prominent building is the library, this is 
apparently their "Spiritual Education Center." 

The oddest thing about the whole place was that the entire 
time we were there we saw no-one. Not in any of the pools, not 
on the sidewalks, not on the grounds. Nowhere. Steeerange! 

On the way out we did stop at the source of the spring which 
is right beside the road. The water (very hot)follows 

-32-

... 

a ditch on the upper side of the road and goes through a culvert 
under the road and down into a collecting pond. From here we 
could look across'cif"the main pool, next to the hotel. It too was 
deserted. 

As we handed our "pass" back to the guard at the gate he did 
not seem unhappy to see us go. All outsiders are apparently 
viewed with suspicion. Oh, well ... 

We had seen pictures of Deep Creek Hot Springs and the 
place looked like a little corner of pure heaven! We just had to 
make a trip there. 

Getting to Deep Creek requires a tad of hiking and there are 
two ways to get there. We took the steep 2 1/2 -mile trail from 
Bowen Ranch down to the springs. Bowen Ranch charges $2 per 
car for parking but they keep an eye on the cars. Stop at the house 
next to the driveway and pay the rather spaced-out semi-tooth
less person and choose your spot. There is also a gentle trail 
mountain bikable, though the people we saw who arrived by 
bike were noticably more winded and sweaty than we. 

Deep Creek has several locations with hot water pools, some 
up the creek by some of the campsites. The main groupin? of 
pools is in a huge outcropping of rock. Thewaterrunsdownmto 
these pools from several sources. Each of the five pools has a 
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slightly differenttemperature from about 108° down. For a little 
change of pace one could always cool off in the creek! 

Though there were quite a few people around when we were 
there it didn't seem crowded. There is enough space in and out 
of hot w~t~r to accommodate quite a number of people. But as 
close as It IS to the L.A. area it could be a city in its own right on 

weekends. During the week it's not too bad. 
We have heard unconfirmed rumors of our old nemesis 

naegeleri fouleri, the killer amoeba, but no comfirmation of this~ 
Again, don't breathe the water. 

All in all Deep Creek is an easy 41/2 stars. 

There are several goodies on the Kern River north of Bak
ersfield. We were running a tad late (as usual) so the only one we 
managed to soak in was Delonegah Hot Springs. You remem
ber. Delonegah; it was on the cover of issue # 12. It's pretty easy 
to fmd. Twenty-seven miles out of Bakersfield on CA 178 the old 
road .bears off to the right. A bit beyond the new highway crosses 
the rIver and goes up a hill, through a cut and then back down. 
Off to the right is a nice wide parking area, though we are told 
that the powers that be frown on people who park there. We did 
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anyway, rebels that we are, but backed way up on the bank 
where the car was hard to see. A trail leads to the springs down 
by the river. 

Not too long ago some enterprising individuals built a series 
of three interconnected new pools at Delonegah. They are free
form masonry and the water cools a tad as it runs though. The 
upper pool is about 104° and the lowest about 100°. (Fahrenheit, 
of course) It is right beside the river and Just a great place to 
spend an nice lazy evening. 

For those of you who like a bit more privacy, there is a small 
two-person pool over on the downstream side of the cliff which 
is slightly cooler, around 90°. 

Delonegah does seem to get quite a bit activity but the area 
was very clean. I think we picked up a grand total of two beer 
cans. We'll give it an easy 4 1/2 stars! ~ 
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J2lcross the Sea to j-(ungary 
Hungary made it to the TV news recently, returning after 

44 years of Communist Rule back to Democratic Republic, cut
ting her barbed wire at the Western border into pieces and selling 
them to souvenir hunters, and allowing East German refugees 
transit to Austria. 

Hungary has about 500 mineral hot springs, many of them 
developed, but it is difficult to find the undeveloped ones due to 
the very strange Ugro-Finnish language. Few people speak 
German or English but Americans are very popular and wel
comed these days. Due to the rampant inflation and black 
market, food, camping, spas and mass transportation are bargain 
today. 

Getting there is easy enough. From Vienna, Austria take 
train, bus or Danube steamer to Budapest. Directions informa
tion centers are located in major terminals and speak German, 
English and French. Campgrounds and hostels are everywhere. 

There are three public mineral baths in Budapest. Casszar 
Baths dates from the 16th century, in Frakel Leu Utca 35. Fee is 
30¢. Szechenyi Baths is on Allatkeri Ter 11. GellertHotelonSzsnt 
Gellert Ter was constructed in 1918. Ten mineral springs feed an 
outdoor pool on the roof with artificial waves and a marble
pillared indoor pool with a retractable roof. The water is high in 
calcium and magnesium hydrocarbonates, alkalis, sulfates and 
fluorides. 
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On Margitsziget (Margaret) Island thermal waters were 
brought to the surface in 1866. There is a large swimming 
stadium with artificial waves, saunas and jacuzzi pools. There 
are also Thermal Hotel Margitsziget with thermal pools and 
saunas and Ramada Grand Hotel Margitsziget which was origi
nally built in 1873 as the Hotel N agyaszallo. . 

Hevis is located at the north-western tip of the large 
Balaton Sea. The 12-acre thermal lake is fed by mineral-rich hot 
springs and has been used since Roman times. The flow is great 
enough that the water in the lake is completely changed every 
two days. 

Sarvar Health Resort in the King's Garden is located 130 
miles west of Budapest and 75 miles east of Vienna. There are 
two differen tthermal springs at Sarvar, one at 111 0 and the other, 
a highly saline springs issuing at 181 0

• 

Buk Health Resort is also situated in western Hungary 
near the Austrian border, 60 miles east of Vienna. The thermal 
water comes out at 1360 and has a high ferrous content. 

Esztergom, in the Danube River knee, is the site of the 
famous Esztergom Cathedral where the late Card~nal Minds~nty 
lived before his arrest and trial by the Commumsts. There IS an 
outdoor thermal pool near the Cathedral and the Danube. 
On the other bank of the Danube, across an iron bridge in 
Sturovo, Czechoslovakia, is another public pool fed by hot 
mineral water from a well supposedly 5190 feet deep. There is a 
wading pool and a swimming pool a (for a fee of at:x>ut 25¢), 
facilities and refreshments. Camping spaces are avaIlable at a 
local canoe club near the bridge. 

If you are looking for an exotic environment, visit ~he 
medieval Turkish baths in Budapest. This dates from the Turkish 
occupation of Hungary and is located in a rotunda. The light 
comes in through small windows in the roof of the r.otunda. Af~er 
the bath you can enjoy a Tokay or Badacony wme and SPICY 
goulash. . ' 

A visit to Hungary can be filled With hot water delIghts. 

Contributed by: Dr. Premysl S. Tuma, Niland, CA 
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~vatfa 9{iceties 

In late November I was looking for the tub near Wells, Ne
vada, that Paul Hill described in Issue #13. But my orientation 
was off and I took a wrong road and found a four-star treasure! 
It was warm enough to be just right in the shade at 20°- I would 
guess about 102°. The water, with its light aroma of sulphur, runs 
out of a cliff into a rustic stone pool about 20 feet long by ten feet 
wide and two to three feet deep. It is well coated with soft green. 
It is quite remote and there was little sign of recent use. Camping 
on the spot would be no problem. 

Finally found the tub Paul described but it was zilch this trip. 
Full of dried mud. No sign of flow for some time as the pipe was 
plugged with mud. The spring is, still burping away and could 
be connected to the tub with several hundred feet of hose. Have 
to give it no stars unless one enjoys the sound of a small burping 
fumarole. 

Contributed by: Art Foran, Lump Gulch, MT 
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Where the Swa{{ows 
Come tBac~to Soa~ ... 

San Juan Capistrano Hot Springs, located at Ortega Highway 
74 about 12-1/2 miles east of San Juan Capistrano and Interstate 
5 in Orange County, California have a long and turbulent history. 

Centuries ago, the Indians used them, followed by the mis
sionaries from the Mission San Juan Capistrano, and, in the ear I y 
1900's, a thriving commercial resort. The resort slid into decline 
from the 1930's through the 1960's. In the 1960's a group moved 
in and established a commune but after a few years the springs 
were abandoned. Finally the cement tubs were dynamited, the 
area fenced off and "No Trespassing" signs posted. Sheriff's 
deputies patrolled the area and arrested trespassers and contro
versy over the springs rages in the newspapers. (I barel y escaped 
being arrested when I just stopped to take pictures.) 

The latest twist came when Russell and Carol Kiessig leased 
the property and installed 25 spring-fed hot tubs, a swimming 
pool, campground and picnic area. Redwood hot tubs carry such 
lofty names as ''Nirvana,'' "Moonglow" and "Heaven" but also 
carry correspondingly lofty price tags. The tubs are in private 
outdoor settings and range from $9.50 to $11.50 per hour. A path 
winds past the tubs through sycamore and oak groves, up 
though a bamboo-covered hill to the source of the springs. Here 
are several small pools ringed by rocks. The water, which 
bubbles out of the ground at 120° is too hot for soaking. 

Orange County designated the springs a historical sight in 
October of 1989 with Kathy Rogers as acting manager in the 
office. 

Rates are as follows: Swim passes $3/ day or $2 for tub users, 
tubs$9.50-$11.50/hour, camping $12.50 /night, picnicing$3. A 
full-size tepee rents for $12.50/night. 

Contributed by: Dr. Premysl S. Tuma, Niland, CA 
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HOT SPRING 
MORPHOLOGY 

by Dave Kezerle, 
Geomorphologist 

I f the temperature of a spring exceeds the average annual 
surface temperature of the area in which it is found by 

about 50 degrees Farenheit, it is considered to be a thermal 
spring. As geological features go, the thermal springs that ex
Ist today area of quite recent origin, usually associated with 
Tertiary (63 million years ago to about one million years ago), 
or even later faulting or folding. Topography (the lay of the 
surface of the land) and Stratigraphy (the lay of the rock 
layers underground) control thermal spring occurance. 

All water in the ground Is called groundwater; geologists 
who study groundwater are called groundwater hydrolo
gists. There are three types of gr.oundwater. connate water is 
water that was trapped in sedimentary rock beds at the time 
they were deposited, such as the salt water found along with 
011 in the petroleum producing beds. This connate water 
came from ancient seas. Vadose water is metoric (rain) water 
that enters permiable strata and percolates downward to join 
water in the water table under normal conditions. Phreatic 
water is water that is below the water table in what is known 
as the zone of sa\uration . In this zone of saturation, the host 
rock is super-saturated, in other words the water is in the rock. 
Drinking-water wells tap into this phreatic zone and suck the 
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Ilo( Spring Morphology 
water right out of the rock. contrary to the popular misconcep
tion many people have that well water comes from water
filled cavities or underground streams. Connate water need 
not concern us, and phreatic water is of secondary Impor
tance to ~~. Most thermal water then is vadose water, having 
come onglnally come from precipitation. Thusly, some hot 
springs run dry during periods of drought . 

To understand just what a hot spring is, let's first look at 
how a simple spring system works. First, a reservoir of 
porous, permiable rock like sandstone or fractured limestone 
?r granite is needed to store the surface water that may enter 
It . secondly, a barrier of impervious rock such as shale or 
siltstone is needed to arrest the downward migration of the 
vadose water and direct its movement through the reservoir 
stratum. Gravity moves the water laterally to a lower point In 
the stratum where erosion has provided an exposure of the 
reservoir rock, and the water returns to the surface, as in the 
diagram. 

Thermal springs require a deeper circulation of vadose 
water, which is provided in an artesian spring system. In an 
artesian system, impervious stratum not only underlies the 
reservOir rock but caps it as well (sandwiching it In, so to 
speak), in a synclinal fold. Water is collected at the Intake at 
the high end of the exposure and travels much, much further 
than the water in a simple spring. Since the temperature of the 
ground increases a lillie under two degrees Farenheit for 
every 100 feet of depth, the vadose wate that reaches the 
trough of the syncline is heated accodingly. Where the reser
voir rock penetrates the surface at a point lower than the in
take, the heated water returns to the surface in the form of a 
hot spring. 

Hydrostatic head is the prinCipal by which the water from 
the depths of the synclinal stratum is moved towards the 
outlet. The great pressure of the water being pulled 
downward by gravity builds in one location, generally under 
the highest point of a hill or mountain, where the pressure 
from the weight of the material above is the most pronounc
ed. Where no impervious cap rock exists, the pressure of the 
water builds until a column of water is raised up under the hill, 
and forces the water around it that is under less pressure 
along the path of least resistance towards an outlet. 
Hydrostatic head accounts for the fact that the water table un
dulates to correspond to the topography of a given area 
(though the top of the water table is more even th.m the sur
face). It is the reason you'll find phreatic water raised up 
under the mountains as opposed to a static water table eleva
tion. If the water that issues from a spring gushes out under 
great pressure, it is said to have high head; if not. it is said to 
have low head. 

So if hydrostatic head is the heart of the water circulation 
system, it will pump our heated vadose water along the path 
of least resistance, which would be towards the lower out-
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cropping of the reservoir rock. Another factor, tI)ough not 
nearly as important, is the fact that as water is heated. it 
becomes less (iense and rises through the denser, cooler 
water. Ilydrost,lliC h(~('l tl apIJlics to boll) sirnplr ,lIld IIWrlll.l1 
springs. 

Thermal 51 )rings require a deeper circulation of v<'ldos(: 
water, wilid) is providcct in ;:m artesi;:m sIJring systt>rn. In elll 
mtcsiilll SVSlc 'Ill, illlpervious Slratum not only' UIl( Irrli('s til(' 
reservoir i'ock but cops it ()S w('11 (sandwicllillg il in, so to 
Sl_wak), in a synclin, II fold . \Vuter is ('ollr-cted ,II 111(' intake al 
til(' Ili~1l ~nrl of tile f'xposure ane! travels mudl. mud) furtlH'f 
111,111 tilt' \\'0111'1 in ; l Sill ,! ,i(' <.;prin~ . ~in( '(' II If' tr llll lf' l,lIllJ'(' ()f til(' 
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ground increases a little under two degrees Farenheit for 
every tOO feet of depth, the vadose water that reaches the 
trough of the syncline is heated accordingly. Where the reser
voir rock penetrates the surface at a point lower than the in
take. thc h(~Clteci watcr returns tn th(~ surf;:lce in tile form of a 
hot spring. 

Hydrostatic head is the principal by which the water from 
the depths of the synclinal stratum is moved towards the 
outlet. The great pressure of the water being pulled 
downward by grovity builds in one location, generally under 
the higil(!St point of a hill or mountain, where the pressure 
from the weight of the m;lIerial above is lI)e most pronounc
ed. Where no impervious cap rock exists, the pressure of the 
water builds until a column of water is raised up under the hill, 
and forces the water around it that is under less pressure 
along the path of least resistance towards an outlet. 
Hydrostatic head accounts for the fact that tile \V()ter table un
dulates to correspond to the topography of Cl given area 
(though the top of the water table is more even Ihan the sur
face). II is the reason you'll find phreatic water raised up 
under the mountains as 01 >posed to a static water table eleva
tion. If the water that issues from a spring gushes out under 
great pressure. it is said to have I)igll head; if not, it is said to 
have low head, 

So if hydrostatic head is the heart of the water Circulation 
system, it will pump our heated vadose water along the path 
of least resistance, which would be towards the lower out
cropping of the reservoir rock. Another factor, though not 
nearly as important, is the fact that as water is heated. it 
becomes less dense and rises through the denser. cooler 
water. Hydrostatic head oIJPlies to both simple and thermal 
springs. 

So now we know whal types of rocks and environmental 
conditions are needed to produce thermal springs of the arte
sian variety. Another possible scenario is that of groundwater 
overlying a magmatic mass being superheated, as at 
Yellowstone National Park . While certainly less common than 
artesian 110t springs, geotl)crmal features of this nature tend to 
be quite spectacular, though of limited interest to us as far as 
their recreational potcnti<ll is concerned, owing to their intense 
heat. I doubt. though. tl,at anyone who has ever seen 
Yellowstone or "The (J(~ys('rs" (II SonOIll;1 ( :c)lInty, ( :;llifornia, 
W('lS (w('r Ic)c) (iis;I!)I)()illtC'cl! ~ 
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£OB9 Poles 

ATRUE 
STORY 

T his is a little tale concerning both 
swimming and drinking, not too far re

moved from hot springs addiction. I have 
consumed many a gallon of beer while 
soaking in various hot pools, as have my 
fellow addictees, I'm sure. Since this 
writer has been both a merchant seaman 
and an over-the-road trucker you can be
lieve this little anecdote, since both sea
men and truckers, like fishermen and 
golfers, are known for sticking to the ab
solute and unadorned truth at all times. 
Now that I have established my veracity 
beyond the shadow of a doubt, I shall 
proceed. 

It was back in the 1940's and my ship 
was anchored in the bay at Beira, East 
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Africa. The natives had told 
us about the hungry sharks which 
called the bay their home. One 
night while returning from shore with 
some other drunken seamen, I decided 
to test the truth of these shark stories. 
About 100 yards from our ship's 
gangway, on impulse, over the bow I 
went! I made it to the gangway but as I 
was extracting my hind leg from the
briny, I felt the startling vibrations of a 
large shark's mouth snapping shut 
about an inch from my right foot! 

So if you ever see a guy testing 
the water with a long pole ... 

I had never believed those stories I had 
heard about a person sobering up 
instantly, but at that moment I was 
living proof! As the boat reached the 
gangway I told the natives to wait for 
me, since I had to put on dry khakis 
and return to shore to get drunk ALL 
OVER AGAIN! Well, they did and I did! 

So if you are ever at a hot pool and 
a guy shows up testing the waters with 
a LONG pole before entering, you'll 
know it's me! 

Blessed be, 
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THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
proudly presents to our privileged public 

THERMAL SPRINGS IN THE WESTERN UNITED STATES 
-or-

IMPRo:GQQPBQsQ~ 
ANNOTATED THE BIG ONE! NOAA list with: 

• Name. Latitude & Longitude • Topo Map Reference. Temperature • 
and cross-reference to the Old Good Book for over 1,400 thermal springs with 
over400personal bathingnotes painstakingly compiled by New Mexico's'own 
Balneological Bombast! This book is the last word on how to find and enjoy 
natural hot springs. We'll show you aU the ropes and the ones to skip. Don't 
bother to thank us, we're just doing our job! 

- ------------DON'T :MISS THESE CLASSICSm ----------------------------------------
ISSUE THREE-AllD-A-HALF 

SPRINGTIME IN THE * ROCKIES * 
Hippie Dips of Colorado! New Mexico's 
obscurest hot spots! The now famous 
Bulgarian Grab Bag! MARK 1WAIN on 
Mono Lake's hot springs! Dakota 
dunks! Lurid Gourmet Bathing Confes
sions! Five pages of geothermal books 
& maps! And More! 

* * * * ISSUE FOUR * * * * 

WEST COAST 
Over 25 hot baths on the Oregon 
Trail. 30 (count 'em) 30 of Califor
nia's best Neck Deep in Hot Springs 
Out West IRVING UNLEASHED (the 
kid writes like an animal!) Excellent 
unspoiled hot springs in your own 
backyard! SOME say it was our best 
issue ever! YOU be the judge! 

Issue #5 
THE SPRING FEVER NUMBER 

Yes, Seekers, Leave the sludge and drugery of the city behind as you 
literally float on a cloud of quintessential endeavor and good clean fun. It's 
Back, Back, Back to the ever lovin' Rocky Mountains with serious side trips 
to Baja, Mexico and Ohanapecosh, Wash. 

Issue #6 
THE FOREIGN PLANETS NUMBER 

At last! At last! Pack your Space Shuttle, Spock ears, rubber ducky and Tang 
and head into the outer reaches of the cosmos with the Gazette Guide to the 
Galaxy. And if skinnydipping with a Wookie isn't your idea of a good time, 
we've stops right here on Mother Terra. Extensive new researches into the 
Pacific States. 

Kindly send '495 for TIlE GOOD BOOK 
and '3"5 for each back issue, and around 'lOll postage to: 
THE DOODLY-SQUAT PRESS, P.O. Box 480740, 

Fabulous Hollywood, California 90048 
(California residents, please add 6%% sales tax.) 

Our Guantnt.ee: Your money will be cheerfully refunded if we arr not completely aarlaified with it 
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l i I I I E 
Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y'all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer it all! YOU can help. What 
we would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. 
Not that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're definitely . 
not. We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and any
thing else you want to throw in. This'll jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (Jez kidding ... ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, dis
tances, parking, etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112°F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we jez can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and more-our undying 
gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
Illustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it. 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clippings (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kidding ... ) 
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Tubside-

What the heck is tubside, you may ask? Well, picture this. There you 
are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the 
sun is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but 
amazingly loud birds chirp pick -up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you 
bought for more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses 
greedily. This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you 
get a little bored. 

Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside. Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, "how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around 
with the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven 
dollars a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stories to read (maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed .... ). What we're 
looking for are campfire stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story 
that takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant 
feeling of having experienced something. We're looking for the John-finds
a-worm-and-the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-Ianguages (not your ordi
nary worm) type of stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the 
ridiculous! And remember: Irony kills! 

Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and the 
nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 1000 
words. (We'll Consider longer ones but they better be damn strange.) We're 
especially looking for people who have never written a story before. Don't 
worry about the typing or spelling; that's what editors are for. We want the 
story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who still 
sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
C'mon in. The water's HOT. Tell us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot 
news, address changes and anything else you think we oUa know! 

TUB HOT SPRINGS GAZBTfB 
12 S Benton Ave C 
Helena, MT 59601 
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* * * 
EDITORIAL 

~ 

Issue # 16 has been most interesting to put together. 
Made # 13 look like our good luck issue! But we did learn 
a few things: Having a computer virus is worse than having 
V.D. Credit cards do indeed have limits. The squiggly little 
~otted l~ne~ on for~st maps are different from the squiggly 
lIttle solId Imes. It IS much easier to fall off the road than it 
is to get back on. And on, and on. But we also discovered 
a few good things. Read on! 

You might think that when it's 108° in the shade the last 
thing you need is a hot spring. Now true, that 104° hot soak 
that felt so good last winter ain't exactly what the doctor 
ordered. But, oho! What about a warm spring! The skin 
temperature of a normal (Don't let this turn you away ... ) 
human being is 92°. Anything above that feels warm and 
anything below feels cool. Simple as that. 

Up until this summer we had been pretty coolon mere 
warm springs (Yes, Virginia, bad pun!). Since the corporate 
headquarters of the Hot Springs Gazette publishing empire 
is in Montana with its legendary not-so-hot weather, we were 
interested in springs of 100° and warmer. However, one 
great warm spring in Nevada on a 105° day told us that we 
had indeed been missing out on a good thing! Sure, its easy 
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to cool off by going out and jumping in the 01' creek that's 
about 42° but it's real nice to have a less gut-wrenching 
option. Some of the ones we once turned our noses up at 
are now looked upon with a new reverence. Bearmouth, 
west of Missoula, MT, Rogers and Little Jamaica, east of Lost 
Wages, NV, Gandy in Utah. Great places to COOL OFF. 
Without jumping into an ice-cold stream and wondering 
where that lump in your throat really came from ... 

Good news on Boulder Hot Springs, Montana. A group 
from Colorado headed by Ann Wilson-Schaef has pur
chased the place and is in the process of restoration-not 
just a face lift but TOTAL restoration. Last time we were 
there , they had the lower end with the hot pools and 
steamers nearly ready to open. They have tiled all the pools 
and built a beautiful new coed sauna. It should be open by 
the time you are reading this. The restoration work on the 
hotel is progressing but since they are taking it down to the 
studs, it's going to take a while. The end result should make 
it worth the effort. It will be a New Wave oriented retreat 
location with the hot water facilities open to the public. 

Wejust heard from one of our subscribers in Chino that 
Gilroy Hot Springs which we reported on in Issue # 15 is now 
open as Little Tokyo Hot Springs or something of that sort. 
Hmmmm. Reports anyone? 

Late last summer we discovered the "Other Yellow
stone." Down in the southwest corner, away from the 
madding crowds and "you-can't-do-this-and-you-can't-do
that" mentality is a world of hot water delights not to be 
matched ANYWHERE. Stay tuned. We'll tell you about 'em 
in Issue #17. ~ 
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HOT SPRltiGS 
FOR DESERT 

RATS 
I' .'1 our roving reporter. Evle "The Road Hen" Litton, 

is back again with an
other rare collection of 

geothermal gems. En route from 
winter pastures in California to 
summer stomping and soaking 
grounds in Idaho, and yielding to 
the urge to explore virgin terri
tory, yours truly stopped off in 
Nevada. First came a day of highly 
motivated homework with books 
and maps. Then it was off into the 
desert to track down some wild 
dips never before reported upon. 
Here is the full scoop on these 
plus updates on a few others. 

State highway maps don't 
begin to tell the story for backcoun
try travel in Nevada. Back roads 
are full of confusing intersections, 
are poorly signed, and often dete
riorate across low valleys or over 
mountain passes. There's noth
ing worse than getting lost or stuck 
100 miles from nowhere-except 
maybe the thought of missing that 
wild dip you went so far to find! 

The best source of maps for 
backcountry travel in Nevada is 
the Nevada Map Atlas, published 
by the Nevada Department of 
Transportation (1263 S. Stewart 

St., carson City, NV 89557). Each 
quadrangle is marked in town
ships and sections and the roads 
are shown in ten different grades 
covering the gamut from inter
states to Jeep tracks. Also, most 
of the hot springs are pinpOinted. 

The "Yellow Book," Thermal 
Waters of Nevada, Bulletin 91, 
(See Maps and Publications, Page 
26.) is a very handy general refer
ence for hot springs hunters. This 
volume is a tad on the technical 
side but the enclosed geothermal 
map is worth its weight in gold. 

A fter connecting with a fellow 
fanatic from Oregon at the 

bar/cafe in SutCliff, the first stop 
was The Needles Hot Springs, 
some 55 miles north of Reno on 
Pyramid Lake. Pyramid Lake is 
worth seeing in its own right. It's 
a huge body of sapphire-blue water 
rimmed by stark hills. The Needles 
are a group of unusual rock for
mations at the end of the gravel 
road that curves around the north
west tip of the lake. Easy to spot. 
these peculiar masses of tufa are 
shaped into needles, spires and 
pyramids supposedly by under
water hot springs. 
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The steamer was undippabJe ... 

... but the lake wasn't so bad' 

This geothermal area also 
includes a geysering well you can 
spot a mile away, a bubbly each 
on Pyramid and Anaho Islands 
and sev~ral springs and wells on 

. dry land which we were unable to 
locate. We had high hopes as we 
approached the geyser but. alas, 
it was all steam and no soak. A 
couple was trying to dig a soak in 
the sand around the outflow and 
while they labored we explored 
the area for other pools. We did 
discover some hot water while 
wading around the SE comer of 
the peninsula. Also found a neat 
cave with a shallow pool of scald
ing water. No soak but a great 
view ofthe lake through the mouth 
of the cave. 

The "party pool" was finished 
when we returned and by sunset 
it had cooled to a bearable tem
perature. After a pleasant eve
ning we camped nearby, antici
pating an early-morning dip be
fore leaving. But the pool had 
drained over night. Such is life! 

We were told that the area 
gets some pretty heavy-duty use 

on weekends by the folks from 
Reno. All in all, five stars for the 
setting and never mind the soak. 

N ext we backtracked around 
the lake and headed due north 

on pavement to Gerlach-the last 
outpost before crossing the Black 
Rock Desert. This was true des
ert-totally barren of life, endless 
miles of shimmering mirages on 
packed white sand. Skimming 
over the smooth roadless surface 
with the exhilarating but awe
some freedom to strike out at 
whatever speed in whatever di
rection you choose. The trick to 
staying on course is to follow the 
majority of faint tire tracks mak
ing a beeline north and not those 
that veer off. Sort of like following 
cross-country ski tracks over a 
frozen lake. for those of you who 
prefer a road to follow, a slower 
but safer "high route" parallels 
the western edge of the desert. 
We swung onto an eastward track 
about midway up and eventually 
exchanged flat sand for rolling 
dunes, and boundless space for a 
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dust cloud/ 

primitive road. With a mixture of 
dead reckoning and pure luck, we 
found our way to the base of the 
Black Rock Mountains and right to 
our next goal. 

There theywere-side by side, 
two very large and deep emerald
green pools with scalding water 
bubbling up from the bottom. 
This remote treat is aptly named 
Double Hot and it's quite a sight 
for sore eyes. We had to walk a 
good half mile down the outflow 
ditch to find a spot cool enough 
not to bum our tender buns. Have 
to give it three stars just for the 
thrill of finding it. (heard there 
were several more further south, 

Casey's supposedly being the 
best for sOaking but couldn't find 
any tracks leading that direction. 

So, back across the playa and 
northward once again. Beyond 
the Black Rock Desert we were in 
rolling sage brush country and 
grassy meadpws. In fact, we were 
at our next objective, Soldier 
Meadows, some 60 miles north of 
Gerlach. Turned left at the gate to 
the ranch and bumped along 
various roads in search of the 
legendary Soldier Meadow Hot 
Springs. The USGS quad showed 
the meadow simply riddled with 
hot spots: it was helpful in pin
pointing locations and which 
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tracks to follow. Some roads, 
however, dropped into boggy 
stream crossings and/or didn't 
match those on the map, so we 
ended up pretty much going by in
stinct. Sure enough we began to 
uncover one gem after another. 
Many were ringed by tall reeds 
and hard to reach-much less 

Bog /fot 
Springs 

find a way in to-but we managed 
to sample several delightful dips 
along the way. We made camp at 
a pool that was the best one we 
found. Tiny soft silty clouds from 
the bottom would billow up in the 
teardrop-shaped pool at the least 
movement. The temp was a per
fect 102° and there was a plank/ 
plywood walkway spanning the 
outlet. A great campsite and 
definitely a five-star soak! 

Back on the road and off in a 
cloud of dust. we traveled ten 
miles north to Summit Lake and 
turned left up into the Charles 
Sheldon Antelope Range, on to 
Denio and finally hit pavement 
again. Denio Junction was our 
first opportunity since Gerlack, 
180 dusty miles back, to gas up 
and stock up on all the essentials. 

Nine miles west of Denio 

Junction we turned onto a gravel 
road which took us 3 1/2 miles 
NW to a spur that ended at a hot 
ditch. Couldn't miss this one-
Bog Hot Springs. From a spill
way pipe at one end a waterfall 
pours into a large 4' deep pool. 
More than dippable, this one is 
Swimmable! The spillway offers a 
first-class massage. The pool 
varies in temperature from luke-

warm to fairly hot and hotter soaks 
can be found in the ditch up
stream. There is' plenty of space 
for camping with a great view of 
the mountains across the sage 
brush flats, though it can get quite 
windy at times. This one gets low 
to moderate use due to remote 
location. All in all a nice spot. 
three stars. 

C rossing into Oregon we went 
in search of Whitehorse Hot 

Springs. We found it well con
cealed among the rolling hills on 
a remote plateau. Two sparkling 
pools are nestled side by side. On 
the concrete dam that separates 
them, arrows thoughtfully point 
to "HOT" and "COLD.N The hot 
one registers 1 04° and bubbles 
up from the bottom. An overflow 
fills the larger one at about 90°. 

-10-

Take your pick. I couldn't and 
ended up flipflopping back and 
forth over the dam all day. 

Whitehorse is reached by tum
ing east onto the gravel road at 
Whitehorse Ranch which is about 
midway between Denio and Fields. 
Proceed 24 miles, then tum right 
onto a minor road that winds its 
way around a 
hill to a second 
hill to a fork in 
the road. Take 
the right fork 
and you're on 
the right track. 

Whitehorse: Another 

described in HSG # 12, the place 
does have character, but I found 
it disappointing-at least in broad 
daylight-because it is too close 
to the road. 

Alvord is located 25 dusty 
miles north of Fields. Just watch 
for a lone shack and a cloud of 
steam. You can't miss it! About 

three stars 
for Alvord. 

Left to my 
own de-
vices, I 

White
horse is an 
idyllic place to 
camp and 
spend a day or 
two. We'll give 

The 'Bathhouse at alvord 

found the 
next one by 
accident. 
Roaming 
the desert 
around Bo
rax Lake I 
found a 

it an easy six stars on a scale of 
one to five. 

Next came a quick dip in 
Alvord Hot Springs. Quick 
because the water was a bit too 
hot and there was nothing to cool 
it off with but time, which Friend 
Bob from Astoria had run out of. 
A funky bathhouse encloses the 
pool and a second pool sits be
side it. Both pools are about 10' 
by 10' and four feet deep. As 

slew of seeps and no-stars along 
the road. Finally a pool a couple 
of tads too hot for soaking and 
just beyond lay a fine soaker. 
Shaped into freeforrn curves from 
smooth travertine, it's about 20 
feet long with a soft bottom and 
about five feet deep. It runs 
about 95° depending upon wind 
conditions. No idea what the 
official name is (if any) so I called 
if Little Borax. 
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To get there, drive five miles confusing junctions and almost 
north of Fields and tum right by a no signs at all. With a little luck we 
sol ita r y fmallyreach 
grove of a gate 
trees with across the 
some nice road la-
campsites. beled Pleas-
Follow the ant Valley 
bum p y Ranch-a 
road past good sign; 
several proves 
gates which we're on the 
you'll have Little Borax Hot Springs right track. 
to wrestle open and shut and a Shut the gate and gave a wave to 
few forks. When you reach the the rancher. He was "right 
lake, bear left past an old borax neighberly, N even helped me 
mine and head north about a change a tire that had suddenly 
mile, detouring through one more gone as flat as an empty wallet 
gate en route. Not the easiest (which I also had). When I tried to 
place to find, but persistence pays. thank him he just kinda blushed 
Have to give this one a good 3 1/2 and said, "Ah, shucks, ma'am, 
stars-closer to five if there had twarn't nuthin'. H 

been any way of heating it up a Beyond the ranch, the next 5 
few degrees. to 1 0 miles is rough but passable 

W e now take a hop back over 
the Nevada border down to 

Winnemucca, fill up the tanks, 
and head south on Grass Valley 
Road. Pavement soon turns to 
gravel but it's smooth going. After 
about 29 miles you'll pass Leach 
Hot Springs on both sides of the 
road. Unfortunately there's really 
nothing worth stopping for. No 
stars for Leach. 

The destination, in case you 
were wondering, was Seven 
Devils Hot Springs, which lies at 
the midpoint on a gravel road that 
stretches 125 miles, following the 
length of the Grass, Pleasant and 
Dixie Valleys, between 1-80 and 
US 50 and winds up as NV 120 
where it hits US 50 east of Fallon. 

So here we are, doing our 
best to make a beeline south 
down a serpentine road with many 

as the road winds through the Sou 
Hills. From there it drops down 
into the north end of the Dixie 
Valley and intersects a power line 
road with a sign to Jersey Valley. 
Bear right and head SW another 
five miles and watch for a signed 
turnoff to Seven Devils Ranch. 
Now comes the tricky part. Drive 
up to the gate and take the track 
on the outside of the fence on 
around the comer and bear right 
on a road that aims straight for a 
low hill about a mile due north. 
Go for that hill! Climb it and you're 
home free! 

Having learned how helpful 
ranchers can be, I stopped and 
asked directions at the ranch. 
WelL good 01' One-Eyed Jack in 
the trailer sent me up a rocky 
Jeep track west of the ranch with 
his crazy dog yapping at my heels 
all the way. This intersected with 
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one of the dippabJesl 



an even worse powerline road 
that finally took me to the back
side of the hill. Guess it was his 
idea of a joke but I wouldn't rec
ommend that route to my worst 
enemy! (But maybe to 
One-Eyed Jack ... ) Once 
on top I could see a bet
ter road coming up the 
other way. Moral of the 
story? Don't trust one
eyed ranchers with crazy 
dogs who live in trailers! 

This remote little 
dome happens to be the 
home of Seven Devils 
Hot Springs- so named 
because anyone foolish 
enough to stray this far 
from the beaten path is 
rewarded with seven 
devilishly hot springs and 
seven steamy pools. It's an expe
rience not to be missed! 

The view from the dome 
sweeps across the northern end 
of the Dixie Valley to mountain 
ranges on both sides. A campsite 
right beside the best soaker takes 
in the whole panorama. This little 
pool registers a toasty 104 - 106° 
depending upon conditions. In 
fact it seems to be the only one 
cool enough to safely settle into. 
It is fed by a larger and hotter pool 
just above and the outflow blan
kets the broad slope below. 
Nearby is ajumble of rocks topped 
by a caldera about 20 feet in di
ameter. Twenty feet straight down 
is the devil's own steamy caul
dron. A neat little tunnel through 
the rocks leads in from the side 
for closer inspection. You can 
peer down through the darkening 
depths of this bubbly coffeepot 
and never see the bottom. If this 
Godforsaken spot is Hell's Half 

Acre, I'll buy it-just for the hellu
viti Seven stars for the seven 
devils and maybe half of that for 
the soak. 
Several other springs on the geo-

The 'Party Pool' at Spencer 

thermal looked worth tracking 
down while in the area, but it 
turned out none of them rated 
any stars for dipping potential. 
Jersey Valley Hot Springs con
sisted of a labyrinth of dried up 
channels, an empty tin tUb, a 
clump of tail feathers and the sun
bleached bones of some unfortu
nate cow. Not a very inviting 
place! McCoy Hot Springs of
fered a fenced-off 120° pool with 
a shallow ditch running to-and 
visible from-a nearby ranch. 
Lower Ranch Hot Spring and 
Hyder Hot Springs, another 
seven miles down the road, were 
posted with signs reading, "Stop-
Do not go beyond this pOint. PRI
VATE.w Had heard that neither 
was soakable anyway. Dixie Hot 
Springs, down by Humboldt Salt 
Marsh, looked like it had poten
tial, but after searching high and 
low, fmally gave up in defeat and 
headed for good 01' US 50. 
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A fter a layover in Austin to do 
laundry and have flat tires 

patched, it was on to nearby 
Spencer Hot Springs. Spencer 
is reached by taking US 50 east 

Spencer the gravel road contin
ues on over a 7900-foot pass and 
droops down into the Monitor Val
ley. When you go through 
somebody'sfrontyard, bracketed 

And a nke little 
surprise at Spencer. 
We prom/sed not to 
tell where It Is but 
with a Jlttle 
searchIng ..• 

by speed bumps, fear 
not; you are on the right 
road! About eight miles 
beyond this is a road 
that takes off to the left 
toward a dome shaped 
hill. At the top of the 
dome you'll find your
self staring straight 
down into a caldera fully 
50 feet in diameter. 
Thirty-five feet below is 
a seemingly bottomless 
pool of turquoise wa
ter-alas 1.35°, for dis
play purposes only. A 
hot ditch circles the 
dome from the south
west to the east and 
then wanders out into 
the valley. There is one The .party Pool' 

out of Austin 12 miles and hang
ingarightonNV 376. Afewyards 
down the road take the gravel 
road that makes a beeline to the 
southeast. Bear left after 5.5 
miles on a dirt road that heads up 
toward a low knoll. 

Happy to report that the party 
pool is still in great shape but 
those handy benches on the plat
form are now gone, as is the old 
bathhouse. Burned for firewood, 
I was told. Being so close to the 
highway and town, Spencer gets 
high use but it never seems to get 
TOO trashed and I'll still have to 
give it four stars. 

Since I was in the neighbor
hood, I decided to pay a visit to 
Diana's Punchbowl. From 

fairly good pool with 
some interesting hot 

water coming up from the rather 
murky bottom, maybe two plus 
stars. But five stars for the caldera! 

Ah, but there's a big surprise 
in store just up the road! This was 
a long shot, but it paid off hand
somely. I had noticed an enticing 
little sketch in the "Yellow BookN 

of three hot springs hidden be
hind a lava hill south of Potts 
Ranch. The springs feed a ditch 
that cools from 100° to 90° as it 
flows to the ranch:-- Parking at 
Potts and following the ditch 
maybe a mile to the springs 
seemed like a worthwhile en
deavor. The worst I could get was 
muddy feet and, who knows, I 
might get lucky! 
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Potts Ranch is located at a 
backcountry crossroads about 
four miles NE of Diana's Punch
bowl and is marked on the state 
highway map. The ranch itself 
turned out to be an abandoned 
farmhouse and a couple out build
ings but it's a good landmark. A 
short distance beyond the house 
there was a faint track winding 
south along the back side of the 
lava hill. Sure enough it led not 
only to the spring but to some
thing even better. There before 
my starry eyes 
stood a galvanized stock tank six 
feet wide and three feet deep, 
brimming with sparkling clear 
water at a perfect 102°1 Bingo!! 
Jackpot!! A perfect soak, privacy, 
a level campsite and an unob
structed view across the Monitor 
Valley to mountain ranges on both 
sides. Not even a "no trespassing 
sign." What more can a girl ask 
for?!! well ..... maybe a tad higher 
temperature on a windy night 
but... All in all we'll still have to 
give Potts Ranch Hot Springs 
five stars plus. 

The "eastem route' back to 
Highway 50 doesn't get much 
maintenance compared to the 

road in from Spencer; "Potts pot
holes" are common. It crosses a 
7900-foot pass and comes out in 
the Antelope Valley. Near Bartholo
mae Ranch is KJobe Hot Spring, 
out in a mucky pasture. No soak, 
no stars, wasted water. Another 
ten miles, a total of 50 from Potts, 
brings us back to the welcome 
pavement of Highway 50. 

Bartine Hot Spring is a nice 
little dip not too far off Highway 
50. It is reached by turning north 
by an abandoned ranchhouse 
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Bathing in Bartine 

onto Three Bars Road, 25 miles 
west of Eureka (5.5 miles west of 
the Diana's Turnoff). follow this 
2.3 miles .and tum right onto an 
old powerline road (complete with 
powerline) and follOW this another 
1.3 miles to Hot Spring Hill. 

Two small springs trickle 
out of the ground at 105 to 
108° respectively. Sounds 
delightful, no? But there's 
also a well in a 3' x 3' con
crete casing full of 102° 
water. There is a 6' pipe 
coming out of the bottom 
with a handy yellow bucket 
on it. The bottom is cov
ered with sediment but by 
easing in and putting feet 
on the opposite wall one 
can keep the water fairly 
clear. Close to the high
way, yet no tire tracks but 
my own. Lots of privacy 

and another great view. Two plus 
stars for Bartine. 

With that, itwasonwardoutof 
Nevada to keep appointments in 
utah and other places. Wonder 
what other secrets Nevada 
holds? ~ -by Evie Litton 

fhe""t Springs liilzette 

Give a gift subscription to a friend ••• er a lover ••• er yer 
boss ••• er yerself. •• er, hell, just about AlYYBODY!!! 

For a mere $15.00 you can be a herol Four times a year the mailbox of your bestest 
buddy will be graced with recreational balneological delights untold. Let that special 
someone know exactly how you feel. Give 'em a subscription to the Gazette. 

-------------------------
o YES! I would like a gift subscription sent with a card In my name to the wunnertul 

Individual listed below. Enclosed Is The chips. a mere $15 for a year (4 Issues). 

NameofOiftee, ________________ __ Name to appear on card' ____________ _ 

Address' ____________________ __ Address ____________________ __ 

City ___________ State __ Zlp __ 
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TrClvels with Art: 
ForCin Ex lorCitlons. Inc. 

Article & Photos by Art Foran, Lump Gulch, MT . 

Another good find in campground. The trail can 
Idaho; Dagger Creek Hot be hard to follow as it crosses 
Spring. Forest Road 82/579 a couple of boulder slopes. 
turns west off Idaho 21 37 It's easiest near the river. It 
miles NE of Lowman or 21 is less than a half mile to the 
miles NW of Stanley. The hot spring and you can't miss 
sign says Bruce Meadows it as Dagger Creek is big. 
and Boundary Creek. Con- Don't cross the creek but 
tinue past the landing strip wander up on the north side 
and turn north on FR 568 about a hundred yards to 
and drive to the Boundary the obvious thermal section 
Creek Launch Area, 23 miles on the slope. The one good 
from ID 21. and go east to soaking pool is on the east 
the campground at Dagger side of this gray slope about 
Falls, rather than floaters' 15 feet above Dagger Creek. 
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It is seven feet in diameter 
and about two feet deep with 
a nice sandy bottom. It is a 
perfect 102° with a very slow 
flow-through. I noticed it 
took about 15 minutes to 
clear after I got out. I was 
covered with a strange black-

morning dip. It is not shown 
on any maps but the geo
thermal and that has the 
wrong grid letter. Should be 
30 "A" rather than "C". 

There is also a hot spring 
at Morgan Airstrip and an
other at Sulphur Ranch but 

~--~~~--__ -------------. Morgan has a user 

Dagger faIls 

Dagger Cr. HS 

ness, but it was a perfect 
soak and I was able to get all 
the way under and study the 
tree tops. It took me less 
than an hour to find it but 
it's not well known, though 
Cherri, the Forest Circus 
person knew about it. It's 
not a party place; it's just 
perfect for one staying at the 
nice campground to take a 

unfriendly caretaker 
and Sulphur has 
people living on the 
place. Guess we can 
forget about both. 

From there I wandered 
down to Bear Valley Hot 
Springs. Even in August Fir 
Creek Crossing is no joke. It 
was thigh deep with a mossy 
bottom. I managed to 
stumble across but it took 
both my diamond grip wad
ing shoes and a walking stick. 
It was a little disappointing 
as it was a 95° day and the 
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coolest pool was 1100
• The 

upper pools were even hot
ter. I'm going to have to 
start carrying a collapsible 
bucket. No sense par boil
ing just because I forgot to 
bring the hot springing es
sential of shovel, axe and 
bucket! 

I was going to go north 
and try to bag a few I had 
missed due to early snow 
but the country was having 
this funny experience of 
spontaneous combustion 
from a storm now over two 
weeks old. Fires popping up 
everywhere. The noise from 
the planes and helicopters 
got a bit distracting. Well, 
next time. 

Mormon Ranch Hot Spring 

Took a little jaunt into 
Mormon Ranch Hot Spring, 
one of the best wild springs in 
Idaho. Best have a Salmon 
National Forest or Frank 
Church River of No Return 
map. To getto Mormon Ranch 
from Salmon, Idaho, the short
est way is to go to the Williams 
Lake road a few miles south of 
town and head west to the 
Cobalt Ranger station on Pan
ther Creek. Stop and ask for 
the road conditions as the pass 
is over 8000 feet. The spring is 
ali ttle more than six miles from 
the trailhead at Middle Fork 
Campground but you wiUlose 
almost a mile in elevation. The 
trail has the same grade as the 
one in the Grand Canyon. 
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When you get to Mormon 
Ranch Hot Spring, you may 
think you're in the Grand 
Canyon. The pool may have 
been built by the same people 
who did the one at Lower Loon 
Creek. It is a carbon copy of 
nicely fitted tongue and groove 
boards and is in good shape. 

Perfect temp, good f/ClW, no beachballs 

There is also a rock-lined pool 
equipped with a shovel if you 
like the dirt-bottom touch. I 
think that pool is mainly to 
cool the water down to 104 -
1050 for the wood box. 

In late summer, the place 
has singing coyotes, tree frogs 
and crickets. 

An occasional river party 
will hike the mile and a half up 
from Mormon Ranch and I was 

surprised by a dozen of them 
who fit nicely into the wooden 
pool. It was toward the end of 
the float season and even 
though they had flown into 
Indian Creek to find enough 
water, they still had to drag 
their rubber bus over a few 
gravel bars. 

Had been eying Bowery 
Hot Springs on the geother
mal for quite some time and 
decided to see what was 
really there. Getting there is 
not Simple. Go up the East 
Fork of the Salmon River a 
few miles east of Clayton, at 
about the 227 mile post. 
The road is on the east side 
of the East Fork bridge. The 
pavement ends about 15 
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miles from the highway. you will see a hot spring. 
Eventually there is a sign This is not where you soak, 
that says "End of County but take the road over to it 
Maintenance." Just beyond and go a bit east up onto a 
is an unsigned road to the flat and park near some old 
left (south). foundations 
There is a big of bygone 
forest Service cabins. Down 
sign saying by West Pass 
not to shoot Creek there 
the construc- are several al-
tion crews for g a e - fill e d 
two miles and natural pools 
a huge non- but this isn't 
pullable gate iteither. Over 
that is closed to the west 
from Decem- side ofthe flat 
ber 1 sUo May is a mine 
1st for elk ~-=================~ dump, and 
calving. The Hot tub at guard station from there 
road has only been open you can see a cabin in the 
since last May. It was closed distance down by West Pass 
by a miner 15 years ago over Creek. There are two big old 
a squabble with the NRA. cast iron bathtubs near the 
The fS had to build a new mine dump and a hose from 
road and two bridges just to the mine to fill them with 
bypass theclaim. So you 1060 water. The old plastic 
are driving into virgin coun- lining the tubs leaks and I 
try as far as Joe Normal goes. looked like Mr. Slime from 

Drive down the road the Green Swamp when I 
about ten miles. There is a got out but I, being possibly 
road off to the right (west) . a little different, enjoyed that 
Take this for about a mile. as much as the pervading 
There is a gate across it near fragrance of sulphur. It is a 
the end. Past this start look- scenic spot and I am sure 
ing to the left (south) and that I was the first one to use 
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it for centuries. 
Ah, but that's not all. 

Now go back to the main 
road and turn back to the 
south. In about a quarter 
mile you will come to a 
locked gate. Park here Rnd 
walk over to the Bowery 
Guard Station about five 
minutes away. Just before 
you get to the bridge over 
the East fork, take the trail 
through the gate and along 
the river to a nice new plas
tic tub. It is plenty deep and 

is filled by a hose to perfect 
temperature. It has a plug to 
drain and clean it and a 
bucket to cool it down on 
hot days. The pool was 
plenty big for Arthur and two 
hundred-pound dogs. 

There is some good hik
ing in the area. The hike up 
the East fork to a very sce
nic cirque entails either a 
ford ofthe river a ways up or 
crossing the bridge at the 
guard station and bush
whacking. But well worth it. 

GOOD PLACES 
....... !~ p.~t. !1f:~.!(orWytPE1( 
• • 

• 
• 

• CHICO HOT SPRINGS. 
• • • 

SWIMMING POOL' SOAKING POOLS 
HOTf:,L • DINING ROOM 

• • • 
• Pray, Montana • 
• between Uvlngston and Yellowstone Park • 

• "Theflnest cuisine in Montana"· •••••••••••••••••••• 

80 year old Porcelain-lined tubs 
Cedar-lined Sauna & Steam Room 

Game Room • Snack Bar 
Massage Therapt (by Appoinment) 

Highway 205 & Foothill Road 
LaGrande, Oregon 97850 (503) 963-5587 

~~~o The ~nchanted Land of 

'?~ Pah Tempe 
m_.i!m~ltJW Hot Springs Resort 
• 10 Hot Pools and Swimming Pool 
• Bed &: Breakfast Motel 
• Vegetarian Resaurant • Massage 
• Health Programs 
• Natural Scenic Setting 

Hurricane, Utah 94737 (801) 63!>-2879 

BODY WORK • MASSAGE 
SPA. CAFE 

OlAf. CA 930~3 (805) 646-8131 
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By the Gazette Staff 

MAPS, 
BOOKS & 
PUBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

This seems to have been the year for new hot springs books. Jayson Loam, 
Dave Bybee and Marjorie Gersh released their new "BIGGIE," Hot Springs 
and Hot Pools of the U.S. and Southwestern Canada which we reviewed last 
spring. Since then The Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the Pacific Northwest 
and the new edition of Great Hot Springs of the West have burst forth upon 
the scene. 

The Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the Pacific Northwest, by Evie Litton, 
was released this spring by Falcon Press, right out of good 01' Helena, 
Montana. Be forewarned: this is not going to be an impartial review, as I had 
watched this particular publication taking shape over the past two years. 
Makes objectivity a bit tough! My 01' buddy, Evie, whose prose appears in 
these pages from time to time, has combined the best of two worlds: hot 
springs and hiking (sometimes with your camp on your back) into one great 
book. Hot Springs and hikes in Oregon, Washington and Idaho are covered. 
Some of the springs are at the trailheads and some are destinations. All of the 
hot springs are on public land and most are in pristine settings that the North
west is noted for. Not a single beachball will you find! 

This is a very complete guide and leaves you with no unpleasant surprises 
or mysteries as some other guides tend to do. The directions and maps are 
very complete and accurate. No wild geese to pursue with this one. Eleva
tions of trailheads and destinations as well as gains and losses are included. 
The maps themselves in the book are works of a largely lost art. Falcon Press 
and most other publishers have gone to computer drawn maps but the hand 
drawn maps Evie submitted to Falcon to have redone by computer were so 
well done that they used them as is. A nice touch. 

The writing style is lively and worth reading even if you never leave your 
arm chair-though the hikes and soaks described therein would lure the most 
sedentary sofa spud to hinterlands to taste them firsthand. She also takes 
amusing little side glances at unusual things encountered during her mean
derings: a snowball juggler, an impromptu haircut and surprise deluges from 
the heavens. The photos, all taken by the author, ("Thank heaven for cameras 
with timers ... ") are very good, particularly the one on page 3, looking over 
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toes, past the so?thing hot water, beyond the stones at the edge of the pool, 
down the ~ush rIver canyon ... Really captures what it's all about. 

The hlke~ run the ga~ut from ~ol1ing out of your car -still on pave
ment- door Into the soothIngcurahve waters to strenuous 26-mile ordeals 
with 2500+ feet in ~levation cha~ges-after 70 teeth-jarring miles of corru
gated. an~ rocky dirt. ro~ds. ~ htUe somethin' fer everybody! One of my 
favontes IS the tWO-mIle Jaunt Into Goldbug-which, coincidentally, happens 
also to be one of my favorite dips . 

. Altogethe.r th~ ~k cover~ six springs and 11 hikes in Oregon, four 
spnngs and rune hikes In Washington and 37 springs and 33 hikes in Idaho. 
!t would take several long summers to do them all. And would be well worth 
It! If yer f~t :vork a~ all (or ~ven if they do~'t): this is one ya jez gotta have! 

TheHtker 5 GtHSttPNW(lfwe had to wntelt out every time we'd run out 
of ink ... ) is available from Falcon Press, PO Box 1718. Helena, MT 59624 for 
$9.95 pp, or call1-800-582-BOOK to order it. 

Bill Kaysin~ s new.edition.o.f Great !lot Springs of the West is essentially 
an up?ate of his preVIous editions, With some nice refinements. The new 
graphiCS and . cover are ,great. Bill covers both developed and primitive 
spnn,gs and ~ves such Info on the springs as facilities (or lack thereof), 
clo~hing reqUIrement (or lack thereof), comparative cost and directions to the 
sp~ngs (but no maps). The deSCriptions range from one liners to in-depth 
articles. 
. The updates include several additions in California and Idaho and a few 
In C:0lor?do, Oregon and Nevada. Bill has missed a change or two. Austin Hot 
Spnngs In O~egon, for example, is still listed as previously, though it has been 
sold, dyn~mIted and trashed and is no longer usable. Some of the directions 
can be a bit vague, Ah, but some of Bill's new listing make my mouth water 
Nance's and Sierra in California IJez gotta try! . 

. The ~~P7ndix really put's Great Hot Springs on the "don't leave home 
WithOUt It' hst. In the back are reprints of the valuable areas of ALL the 
g~thermal ~ps, well indexed and easy to find. And the Thermal Springs 
List for the Uruted States (KGRI? #12), complete with temperatures. Enticing 
stuff, and I have found a few hitherto unwritten springs with just these and 
a forest map. Dig in! 

Great Hot Springs of the West is Available from Capra Press, PO Box 2068 
Santa Barbara, CA 93120 for $14,95 ' 
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Jayson Loam's Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the U.S. and Southwestern 
Canada, which we mentioned earlier is the other "Bible".of. every pe~son who 
is even remotely interested in soaking the old bod. This IS a combmed and 
updated version of Jayson's previous Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the 
Southwest and Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest. 1?ave Bybee 
coauthored the book and was in charge of undeveloped hot spnngs an.d he 
added many great ones. Information includes temperat';lres,. elevations, 
facilities and credit card info. The maps are accurate and directIOns easy to 
follow. Available for $19.00 from ATA, PO Box 91, Soquol, CA. 95073 or 
autographed copies are available from Dave Bybee, 5322 Centmela, Los 
Angeles, CA 90060 for $19.25 pp. 

A Few Changes ... 
We have a few changes of addresses and prices for maps and other 

material we might find useful. We have al~eady inform~ you of NOAA's 
new policy of charging a $10.00 handlIng ~ee With each. <;>rder. 
Outbloodyrageous!! They have lowered the pnces of a lot of their Items, 
however. The individaul state geothermal maps from them are now $5.00 
instead of $10.00 so if ordering several it would save you·a f~w sheckles. For 
the most part this is still more than what the states are chargIng for them, but 
several of them have gone up to more than that. (Hey, remembe~ whe? they 
were $1.00 or free! Oh, the high cost of pleasure!!) Thermal Sprmgs 11st for 
the United States KGRD 12 is still available from them for $5.00, down from 
$10.00. NOAA ;lso has a large geothermal map of Nevad~ which is not 
available from the state. Their address is: National Geographic Data Center, 
325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 

Geothermal Resources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + $1.75 postage 
and handling. Available from Bureau of Geology and Mineral Technology, 
845 N. Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 85719. 

Geothermal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 + $1.75 
p&h. The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines, Soccoro, NM 87801. 
(503) 835-5410. 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 50ft p&h. And 
don't forget the book Geothermal Resources of Colorado - Special Publi
cation 2, a very good book for $2.75. From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 
715,1313 Sherman St., Denver, CO 80203. 
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Thermal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages including 
tables, descriptions, histories and pics (many in color) has gone up to $5.00 
plus $2.00 for the map, Geothermal Resoures of Wyoming. Box 3008, 
University Station, Laramie, WY 82071. But again, well worth it. 

Other maps and publications available as follows: 
Some great maps that are available for Washington and Northern and 

Southern California (2 vols.) are the DeLorme Atlas and Gazeteers, available 
for $12.95 ea. from bookstores or DeLorme Mapping Company, PO Box 298-
6000, Freeport ME 04032. These have excellent detail and locate a lot of hot 
springs very accurately. 

A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, Clothed with the 
Sun (P.O. Box 132,Oshkosh, WI 54902. $5.00/issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 
203, Pequannock, NJ 07440) for $12.00 per year, both published quarterly are 
bastions of naturism, nudism, clothingoptionality, free beachery, recreational 
balneology and all around nekkidness. Highly recommended reading and 
their coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. Another publica
tion that might be of interest to springsters, considering the way we are wont 
to travel, is the Portable Dwelling Info Newsletter, about camping. travelling, 
hiking and living in tent, tipi, van, wickiup, Yurt, etc. Simple $1. Available 
from Message Post, PO Box 190 HS, Philomath, OR 97370 

The original "Good Book", AKA ''The Waring Report", AKA Thermal 
Springs of the United States and Other Countries of the World, Professional 
Paper # 492 (1935 redone in 1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: 
Geological Survey, Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, 
Federal Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good book to have 
as it gives spring flows (in everything from litres per minute to hectadrams per 
fortnight!) whereas the new book doesn't. Also, when they say, "and other 
Countriesofthe World," they mean justthat-fromOuterMongolia to Upper 
Volta (still refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to Siberia - an 
ablsolutely vital publication for any world travelers! ~ 
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Jeeez!! More 9\&vaaa?!! 
Here's a report on Fly Geyser located 15 miles north of Gerlach, 
Nevada, NE of Reno. It consists of a spectacular spouting geyser, 
a half dozen olympic-size bottomless pools, a rusting old crane 
from which you can swing into the water and a new ''No 
Trespassing" sign. The pools came to be during oil exploration 
that fortunately found only hot water. They range from cool to 
the warm side of bathwater, with various spots of gushing hot 
water. A beautiful spot, though the term "horsefly" takes on 
new meaning: they are named for their size as well as appetite. 

To find it, go 15 miles north of Gerlach on Rt 34. Around the 
toe of a mountain on your left, look for steam from the geyser. It's 
next to a dirt road heading east about a mile from the paved road. 

Oh, about the ''No Trespassing" sign, it was put up recently 
due to complaints from the health department. No restrooms or 
something like that. But we have never seen that many people 
out there and the resident hot spring troll cleans up after the 
occasional party poeple. 

Word has it that the owner, some millionaire, is planning on 
using it again for cattle grazing, despite the fact that the last time 
he did he let his cattle overgraze and starve and the "Gubmint" 
stepped in and confiscated them all. The caretaker lives in 
Gerlach and checks about once a week, about as often as the 
sheriff does. There's no place to hide a car so if you're paranoid, 
go late at night. After the lock has been busted off a few times, 
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things should get back to normal. We have been walking in from 
the road and haven't been bothered. 

By the way, The hot springs just north of Gerlach have been 
posted, but for liability purposes only. No one bothers you if 
you're just there for a peaceful soak. 

Contributed by: Ben Thayer, San Jose, CA 

Jl yooay 1?Jglit Jlcross tlie yo[aen yate fromSan :Fran 
This hot spring is usable only at low tide; so have a tide table. 

E~ery high tide covers the spring with sand, but no problem! 
Bnng a small trenching shovel and dig yourself a soaking pool. 
Three of us dug a pool big enough for all three in about 15 
minutes. The water comes up from the bottom at about 1200 but 
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all the sand is wet with cold seawater so when things get settled 
down in the pool it's about 100+°. I have been there twice. One 
afternoon eight of us dug a pool and we all had a cozy soak. The 
next morning low tide was at 6:2o-just the crack of dawn. It was 
great to be in a warm pool on a cold morning. Also, at low tide 
there is a sandy place where warm water is coming up through 
the sand but because of subsurface rocks the digging isn't very 
good. But lying on the warm sand on a cold morning is an 
interesting experience. The proximity to the nude beach makes 
nudity the norm at the springs too. 

PACIFIC 
OCEAN 

Directions: As shown on the map, there are two approaches. 
1. The best way, but it will cost money, is to rent one of the Steep 
Ravine Environmental Cabins or stay in the tent campground. 
This is a great experience! Take the trail from the cabins to the 
beach and then it's exactly 400 yards along the beach to the hot 
springs. 
2. Go to Red Rock Nude Beach. This in itself is a nice place-
there's even fresh water there, though no overnight camping. 
About 50 yards up the trail to the parking lot is a saddle. Go down 
to the beach from this saddle and walk along the beach to the hot 
spring. Sounds easy. Not so! It can be done only at low tide and 
even then you'll have to wade. The "rocks" on the map are for 
real. Don't try to climb them. When I was there some people 
were practicing roped climbing. 
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Additional notes: 
1. The Steep Ravine Environmental Cabins and Campground 
(tents only, no RV's) are under the administration of Mt. Tamal
pias State Park, hence you must work through the state park 
reservation system to stay there. 
2. Camping is available in the main Mt. Tamalpias State Park; 
check in at the Pan toll Ranger Station (see map). Reservation and 
fee required. 
3. It is possible to park at gate A and walk to the cabin area and 
on through to the beach at C. During the day there is no charge 
for such a traverse. Distances: A to B, 3/4 mile. B to C: less than 
1/4 mile. 

Contributed by: Russ Mohn, Paradise, CA 

.9Lna .9Lcross the Sea to f£ngCantf 
The most interesting springs we have seen to date was in 

Bath, England. The Romans built an elaborate complex of 
bathing facilities fit for kings to take advantage of the copious 
amounts of hot water pouring out of the ground When the 
Empire crumbled and the Romans were driven out of Britain, 
the complex went into disrepair and was buried for centuries 
as a city grew up around it. It wasn't until the 1700's that it 
was accidentally rediscovered by sewer workers and the Eng
lish built a resort around it. Bathers used the facilities until a 
few years ago when an outbreak of spinal meningitis closed 
them. The original Roman facilities have been excavated and 
restored. It is easy to imagine the decadence that must have 
gone on there! You can see the original lead pipes that still 
carry the water between the pools after nearly 2000 years. 
Definitely an "A" ticket, even if you can't soak in them. 

Contributed by: Jim Chambers, Grass Valley, CA ~ 
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II J I t was just colder than the hobs of hell. The wind was out of the 
::: :' northwest at about twenty knots but we were ~t pr~sent between 
,', the many thunderstorms and the moon was bnght In the sky. But 

even with our little flashlights it was impossible to fOllow the trail and/ 
or avoid the muddy spots. The few boards that had been laid across 
some of them didn't really help that mUCh. It didn't matter; our feet 
were soaked anyway. After about twenty minutes of this, we decided 
to call it a night and head back to the van-IF we could find IT! 
Fortunately, the gods were with us and we managed to retrace our 
sodden steps and shortly were bedded snugly down for the duration. 
Meadow Hot Springs, alas, would have to wait for a new dawn. 

And with the break of the new day, we immediately renewed last 
night's search. Even breakfast would have to take a second to the quest 
for soothing waters. Daylight made the search infinitely less traumatic. 

Meadow is one of these sneaky springs that like to remain hidden 
until your last step nearly takes you into them. The pool is surrounded 
by tall grass and on any but the coldest days gives no clues to its 
presence. No steam, reeds or trees which give away some of her less 
shy sisters. One just follows the "trailH and hopes for the best. 

And the best. it turned out. was far beyond that for which we had 
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dared hope. Given the immediate surroundings, a shallow "hog wallerH 
would have been a pleasant surprise. (Except. of course, considering 
all the rave reports we'd heard. But then, we had heard rave reports 
before ... ) The last step (see previous paragraph) revealed a wonder 
vis~ally worthy of Yellowstone Park (That's good, incidentally.) but 
whIch measures 104° on the Fahrenheit scale (That 's REALLY GOODl). 
The 01' cash-register mind immediately rang up four pOint nine stars. 

The pool is the natural outlet of the spring and is about twenty feet 
long and eight feet wide and bordered by smooth, softly rounded 
travertine. And, Kids, it's deep. The hot water source is a cave at the 
south end of the pool. When the light is right you can see about 30 to 
35 feet down into the crystal blue. Orange algae on much of the rocks 
adds to the color. Along the west side is a travertine ledge you can sit 
orwalkon. There is even carpet where one enters the water so's ya don' 
even hafta gitcher toosties durdy. Some thoughtful soul has tied a rope 
across the pool over the cave. Great place to discover that the rest of 
the world just doesn't really matter all that mUCh. 

Meadow is not too hard to find if you have the right directions. 
Listen closely, here they are: Take the Meadow exit off 1-15 about six 
~iles ~outh of Fillmore, UT and tum southeast onto UT-133. On your 
nght Will be a Chevron station. Check mileage and after 1.2 miles, tum 
right onto an unmarked road which will take you west. back over the 
freeway. Follow this road five miles to a turnout on the left, just before 
a cattle guard. Go through the fence and fOllow the trai l to the southeast 
to the spring, mebbe 200 yards. ENJOY!!! 
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This trip had started out like most of them do, running late and still 
didn't get everything done. But after the obligatory road marathon, 
Helga, our aged but willing company car was safely parked near the hot 
spring on the north shore of Lake Utah. My watch beeped two in the 
morning. I was supposed to meet my partner at ten and her van was 
parked there looking very dark. Never thought I could be too tired for 
a soak but that night. WeeIWlll... Hafta wait'l momin'. ZZZZzzzzz .... 

Morning brought an unpleasant surprise. What had been a beautiful 
soaking pool a couple months before was now chewed up earth left by 
the back hoe that had destroyed the pool I was so lOOking forward to 
utilizing. This was the spring we had reported on on page 18 of our last 
issue. It had been yet another victim of the rowdy locals. They had been 
going so far as to skip school and descend upon the place with their 
4WD's-never mind walking the last 200 yards-thirty and forty at a 
time, and party away into the wee hours of the morning. Naturally the 
Utah County Sheriff's Office was called in to take care of the problem. 
First they tried to get the county health department to shut it down but 
they found that there was nothing against the health codes. Next came 
the back hoe which, on top of destroying the pool, dug trenches next 
to the road that no 4WD could cross. There was a nice new shiny sign 
that read; "No Trespassing. Wetlands Preservation Area." We subse
quently learned that no-one really has any authority to arbitrarily put up 
such a sign but that's another story ... Just another case of the rowdy 
local assholes messing up a good thing that some good folks had put 
a lot of work into to make good. There was stiUa small pool there that 
is on state-owned land and the only safe way to get to it would be to park 
in the parking area at Inlet Park and walk along the shore a quarter mile 
to it. We have been told that there are some interesting mud/sand 
bubblers a little farther to the west but didn't have a chance to get back 
and check them out. Oh, well. .. 
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. I had ~ear~ about Diamond Fork Hot Springs from several 
fnends. Evle, With whom I was traveling had been there the previous 
year. It almost sounded too good to be true. Utah DOES have some 
secrets! Diamond Fork involves a 2 1/2-mile hike over easy trail up a 
forested canyon. The mountain bikers love the place. 

We ran into Ross Lindgren up there working on a pool up by the falls. 
They had built two pools for skinnydippers across the creek from the 
~~n pools for the times when "sensitive folkw were present. Last year, 
mCldentally, Utah passed what they call a HLewdness Law" which is 
quite liberal and sensible. (No, we're not kidding! Could be a model 
for other states. We'll discuss it in future issues.) Ross, Marty Nelson 
and company have been mOdifying some of the pools across the creek 
to make compliance easier. 

Diamond Fork springs up in many places on both sides of the creek 
:rnd is quite sulphurous. The Good Book lists the temp at 68° but that 
IS nowhere close. The upper pool was too hot to get into, 112° plus. 
Most of the pools are a hot/cold mix. The big main pool was about 980 
on this particular day. There are about eight pools in all, which run the 
~amut i~ temperature. The second pool from the top had some real 
mteresting "marbled" water. Getting across the creek to the "nekkid w 

pools is an interesting mountaineering adventure barefoot. Much 
easier with tennis shoes! 

The twenty-foot falls in the creek-very cold, alas-has a ledge 
about halfway up in the back where adventurous souls may stick their 
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heads though the falling water and make faces, as some were doing. 
Good for laughs, but we declined. 

Diamond Fork has been gaining in popularity, particularly among 
the mountain bikers. Weekends, we hea,r are pretty wild. but during 
the middle of the week it's 4-1/2 stars. Diamond Fork is southwest of 
Provo off US-6/89. Dia
mond Fork Road (paved) 
takes off to the east five 
miles from Moark Junc
tion. About ten miles up 
at Three Forks is a turnoff 
to the right to a parking 
area and a bridge across 
Diamond Fork Creek. This 
is the spring trailhead. 

Gandy Hot Springs 
was written up in Gaz #8 
(Yes, we do use our own 
info.) and sounded like a 
perfect place to make 
camp and wait for the sun 
to take its daily breather. 
We came in from the north 
after a wild goose chase 
which we won't go into 
and did manage to find it. 
but anyone with a lick of 
sense would no doubt 
come from the other di-
rection. Still, you're looking at 30 miles of dirt road. Just to the east 
of the NevadajUtah border a dirt road crosses US-6/50, going south to 
Garrison and north to Robinson Ranch and Gandy. According to the 
map-any map-thirty miles north of the highway is Gandy. Just what 
Gandy is, they don't say. The only thing along side the road at the point 
where the maps say Gandy is, is a little utility shack to the east. just 
south of Warm Springs Creek. Warm Springs Creek is hard to miss as 
it is lined with the only trees in miles. On the left (S of WS Cr) is a road 
that heads up toward a ranch. This is the way to the springs. After about 
a mile as it comes to the ranch. The main road turns right and the one 
to the springs continues west past an old sheep corral and gradually 
turns north about a mile and a half to the springs. We arrived at the 
springs to find four identical Isuzu Troopers, a pick-up, and about 
twenty assorted folk. Aaaarrrrggghh!! Turned out they were on a 
geology field trip from Marin Community College and werejust leaving. 
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Their professor was a gOOd 01' boy with a black cowboy hat and a non
cha~cteristic t~ang who regaled us for twenty minutes about how eve
rythmg was gomg to hell. Same story, different language. 

Th~n it was time for our second aaaamrggghh. Gandy, it seems, 
was mIsrepresented (God forbid!! )in the pages of the Gazette. (wait. 

WAIT! This was before I 
took over ... -Ed) Gawd, 
how I hate poetic justice! 
Seems it shooda been 
called Gandy Warm 
Spring. Atleast that's what 
the geothermal says. 
Gandy only pushes the 
mercury up to 80°, actu
ally great on a hot day. 
And Gandy is beautiful. It 
has a large sandy bot
tomed swimming pool 
bordered by ferns. On 
the north side the water is 
quite deep and one can 
swim through the ferns 
into some caves. Climb
ing up the limestone cliffs 
above the spring, one 

finds several l~ge flows, one into n interesting series of small caves. 
But to ~op mto on ? cold mom, 80° jez don' cut it. After swimming 

and ~xplonng, we decIded to head to Lacawana, just north of Ely, for 
the mght. So we prepared to make the transition from Utah dipping to 
Nevada dipping. 

Lacawana Hot Springs held more disappointment. The owner 
had bulldozed it in. Another case of rowdy locals. This spring seems 
to be cyclic. One time it's dippable because it has been dug or washed 
out and on the way back through, nuttin'. Don't set yer watch by 
Lacawana time! 

Now it was time for a little pioneering, relying on nothing but our 
wits, dumb luck and, of course, the Yellow Book (Bulletin 91) and 
accompanying geothermal map. There were two springs to the west of 
NV 88 s~uth of Lund that held promise. Morman Hot Springs-and, 
yes, that IS the correct spelling-aka Moorman, looked gOOd on the map 
and in the tables. A hundred degrees and up to 1900 gallons per minute 
but. oddly, it was not mentioned in the text. It was in the Nevada Map 
~tlas and on a."road" about seven miles off the highway. But this looked 
lIke the least lIkely place on earth for a hot spring to reside. So flat that 
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the water would have no place to run. A trap, maybe? Trolls waiting 
in the sagebrush for us to mire ourselves beyond extraction? There had 
been recent rain and as we approached the area where the springs 
should be, some of the mud-holes were beginning to bode ill. We took 
to foot. After walking about half a mile we stopped. And sniffed. Aha, 
she cried!! Some mounds to the north seemed to be emitting the 
familiar aura of sulphurous water! HOT suphurous water! We crept up 
to the nearest mound and pounced. There, twixt it and the other 
mound was the purtiest Ii'l natcheraljacooz ya ever did see. A triumph I 

Morman was indeed a great find. The pool is about 30 foot long and 
fifteen feet wide and three feet at its deepest. At the south end the water 
gushes up to really give one a massage. The day we were there was 
quite windy but the temp in the pool was still a nice comfy 98°. The 
bottom is nice, coarse sand and one never has to worry about the 
crowds. If this one gets visited twice a year I'd be surprised. 

Morman is not easy to find, even if you know where to look. There 
is a maze of dirt roads out in the White River Valley, some of which lead 
a long way to nowhere. About 15 miles south of Lund a dirt road takes 
off to the west. About four miles down this road, tum south and follow 
that road to the next one going west. about a mile and a half. Follow 
this road past another road crossing and about another half mile there 
are some low mounds off to the right. Good luck! Four plus stars for 
Morman. !. 

"f\v ~ 
-s"' " ,'~:J.~ 

~ :' .a~~~: 

The next one we damn well couldn't have found without help. We 
tried. Then we went back and asked directions and tried again. 
Somebody finally had to take us to it. (Well, twas gittin' long tord ev'nin' 
and we's tahrd.) When we finally got there we weren't sure what we'd 
found. Either Hot Creek Ranch Hot Springs or Moon River Warm 
Springs. Still aren't sure. But we knew our trials had been justified. 
This rates as one of the great swimming holes on Planet Earth. From 
the parking area a path leads out onto a levee bordered on both sides 
by reeds and water. About a hundred yards along the levee is the main 
swimming hole-or two holes, actually. A three-foot culvert divides 
them, taking the fiow though the levee. The flow is 12,000-that's 
right. twelve thousand-gallons per minute of the niCest. bluest 90-
degree water you ever plopped yer bod into. Pure heaven! There is a 
dam about 40 feet downstream from the culvert that the locals had 
been working on earlier in the day to raise the water level another six 
inches. Diving off the culvert is great; the water is about nine feet deep 
off the end. Swimming though the culvert is really a trip! At the upper 
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end the water comes to within about eight inches of the top. At the lower 
end it's at the top. Takes about 14 seconds if you just let the water do 
the job. Hard part is keeping your head from dOing a washboard 
number on the top of the culvert. One interesting way to do it is to swim 

through on your back and sort of walk along the top of the culvert with 
your hands. Hell, we tried all sorts of things. (No. not THAT!!) 

And then there were the fishies. Everyone there, of course, knew 
about them, but nobody seemed to know what they were. If a person 
went down by the dam and remained still, these little fishies would 
come up and nibble away at the dead skin on feet and various other 
parts. They are from about one to four inches long and take this to be 
their task in life. Occasionally one will get a bit too enthUSiastic about 
his work and must be shooed away lest live meat takes the place of 
dead skin. It's usually the itty-bitty ones that get Carried away. Damn 
kids! We have been told that this is considered a delicacy among 
beauty treatments in Japan. High dollar-er, yen-stuff! 

The next day we followed the flow upstream to look for the 
source(s). After a seemingly endless journey (maybe a quarter mile) 
along the channel through the reeds and mUd, sometimes hip-deep 
(here, swimming against the current was the easiest form of locomo
tion), we found three separate sources ranging in temp from 89 to 920. 
Interesting. The trip downstream was faster and less taxing. 

The area is protected and recently has become a wildlife sanctuary 
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of some sort. It gets some use from the locals who are few but because 
of its remoteness it does not get heavily used. And nary a can or scrap 
did we see. 

When we arrived back from our explorations, the group that had 
led us to it was at the parking area. We swapped lies for a while and the 
oldest son took us around and showed us what he wanted to do if he 
could "git holda the place-: where he would put the RV park and store, 
complete with video rentals, and the new "ceement swimmin' pool, 
so's folks won't hafta swim in that 01' hole. - This would come after he 
paved the parking lot and the levees. We cringed and said nothing. 
Even forgot to ask him where he was gonna put the RV holding tank 
dump. "Aw, jist dump it in the water anywhere's, - we could imagine him 
saying. Good thing it's protected! 

As for the real name, we arbitrarily decided that any spring this great 
can't be merely Hot Creek Ranch Hot Springs. Wouldn't be fair. Hasta 
be Moon River. So Moon River Warm Springs it is! The easiest way to 
find it is to go to Sunnyside, on NV-88 about 30 miles south of Lund and 
tum to the west. Stop at he Sunnyside General Store three miles from 
the hiway and ask directions. That should get you to the campground. 
From there our map should take you the rest of the way. 

As warm water Swimming holes go, I've never seen one better. 
Perfect temp, beautiful place in a beautiful setting, fun stuff to do and 
so much sapphire water! On a scale of one to five, it rates six stars!! 

1.1411/ /(b. ...... 

From there pointed ourselves toward Duckwater Warm Springs, 
aka Big Warm, just off NV-20, 32 miles northwest of Currant. The 
numbers, around 15,000 gpm and 92°, looked rather inviting. 

Duckwater is another classic warm swimming hole. It's just to the 
west of the road; you can't miss it. The pool is about forty feet in 
diameter and the temp is indeed 92°. The surface is about four feet 
down from the undercut grassy bank and there is a steel ladder down 
to the water. It's hard to tell how deep the water is at the edge so diving 
is not recommended. The water flows up in the middle where it is very 
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deep. And it really boils up; the current is quite strong and one can get 
good exercise swimming against it. 

The ~p~ngs are on the Duckwater Indian Reservation but apparently 
the pubhc IS welcome and clothing optional is the custom. The area was 
a bit trashed and we did hear that Friday and Saturday nights could be 
pretty roWdy. On a rez? Naaaa.... But Duckwater is a solid four stars. 

. From this P?int in the trip we seemed to have picked up a hitch
hiker: our notonous companion, Murphy! As we continued to some of 
our other favorite hot water haunts, Spencer. Bartine, Potts RanCh, little 
things began going wrong. Worse roads than expected, an upset 
sto~ach, directions to nonexistent springs. The little things gave way 
to bigger things. A chair left behind and the upset stomach had taken 
on major proportions. My partner finally ended up in the hospital in 
Elko with some major digestive problems. I was sent up north in search 
of more springs up in Humboldt National Forest. 

. O~e on th: Bruneau River looked particularly intrigUing. A 2-1/2-
mile hike, 104 (perfect), 55 gpm and named "spring- on the geother
mal-not even capitalized. Could I resist? No way! Alas on the way up, 
my map reading skills took a minor vacation and found I had gone up 
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a wrong road-way up a wrong roadl In backing down to tum around 
the van got too close (It was the damn van's fault. not mine!!) to the 
edge and the bank gave way just enough to put the two downhill wheels 
over and the van at about a 25° angle sideways. Sheeeeeuuuut!! 
Murphy had RMLLYStruck this time! No shovel. no come-along, and 
only a cheap jack which I promptly broke. No beer, no brain. Thirty
six miles from the nearest paved road. After digging (with a kitchen 
knife) and hauling rock for a day and a half and getting the poor van into 
an even more precarious position, I decided to head back to civiliza
tion. Ah, but luck was with me and after walking a mere 18 miles, I 
found some folks from Elko and Mountain City camped at Telephone 
Creek. The next moming, after a hearty breakfast Margaret and Joy 
cooked up, we set out to retrieve the van with Jeff's 4x4. To make a 
long story short, no go. We went back down to Mountain City and I 
reluctantiy called a tow-truck out from Elko. After an hour of trying 
every trick a double -winch tow-truck had up its sleeve, we had the van 
on solid ground. "I did everything they told me not to do,· panted winch 
wizard At wiping the sweat from his brow, "but we got 'er out!· Miller 
time at last! And let me tell you, there are some wonderful. hospitable 

folks in Nevada!! 
All in all. a MOST interesting trip! Mypartner, fortunately, turned out 

as good as new and nothing got busted that couldn't be fiXed, except 
for that damn jack that is still up there somewhere. Would I do it again? 
waddayameanwoodI? That spring's still up there, isn't it? 

~ 
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- ~its and Pieces tliat :f[oat Our Way -

Ketchum-
Bald Mountain Hot Springs, located at the Bald Mountain 

Motel at 151 S Main St, in downtown Ketchum used to be a good 
place. Alas, the pool has been closed for the last year and a half. 
According to a local soaker it was using too much water, among 
other reasons. Seems funny as the area's golf courses were 
pumping thousands of gallons with no problem. Apparently big 
money gets the water and poor soakers go without. This is no 
surprise if you look at the area; it's overrun by yuppies and their 
spoiled offspring on mountain bikes. Even 20 miles from town 
they were all over every road-not on the bike paths provided
like lice on a poor dog. I think this one will be written off... 

Easley Hot Springs, a few miles north of Ketchum-aha!
does not have a hot spring! There is a pool for swimming and a 
butane-heated tub for soaking. If you want a swim and soak in 
a quiet, uncrowded place Easley is it. The cost is $3.50 for adults 
and $2.50 for children under 12. Turn left just past mile post 142. 
About a half mile in, follow the sign posted on the one-lane 
bridge to the store. 

Hoodoo Hot Springs, aka Slate Creek has been closed to 
visitors. The gate is locked and there is an armed guard on the 
property at all times. It has been leased to the Newmont Gold 
people who think there is still gold in the old Hoodoo Mine. 
Living in Nevada, Ihave run up against Newmont in the past and 
they have a bad attitude as far as trespassers are concerned. The 
rancher who owns the property up Slate Creek is very hostile 
toward campers, hikers, soakers, Sierra Club and Forest Service 
people-he ranted for a full 15 minutes about how he felt. He is 
very pro-mining and belongs to some council that is trying to get 
more mining permits and close off the forest lands to access. His 
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attitude is scary. Looks like Hoodoo is another write-off. 
Shipley Hot Springs, aka Sadler Hot Springs (pictured on 

page 13 of Gaz #10) is on Russell Ranch property an~, contra~ 
to scuttlebutt, the ranch complex next door cannot give permis
sion to soak .. .it must come from the main ranch headquarters in 
Fish Creek Valley. The building in the picture has been knocked 
over and isn't usable any more. I have soaked here often over the 
years and it is truly one of the nicest in the state. But I may be 
influenced by the fact that it is only 25 minutes from home. 
Incidently, Sadler was the first governor ofN evada and his ranch 
buildings are still standing further out the road. 

Contributed by: Paul Schwank, Eureka, Nevada 

Te &.AS 
veClA6 

Every time we go to L.A. or Vegas, we pass a delightful warm 
spring by the south side ofI-15 about 20 miles south of St. George, 
UT, a mile south of Littlefield, AZ. It's called Little J amaca by the 
locals. These pics are from 2 years ago but it hasn't changed 
much. Take the farm exit and the frontage road south to the 
underpass and continue south to the parking area before the 
fence. Walk down toward the Virgin River to the spring. It's not 
real hot, just warm. Feels really good on a hot day! 

Contributed by: Ross Lindgren, Sandy Utah ~ 
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Ei III E 
Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y'all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer it all! YOU can help. What 
we would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. 
Not that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're definitely 
not. We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and any
thing else you wantto throw in. This'll jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (Jez kidding ... ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trail heads, dis
tances, parking, etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112°P. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we jez can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and more-our undying 
gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
Illustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it. 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clippings (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kidding ... ) 
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Tubside-

What the heck is tubside, you may ask? Well, picture this. There you 
are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the 
sun is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but 
amazingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse 
of sky. To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you 
bought for more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses 
greedily. This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you 
get a little bored. 

Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside. Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, "how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around 
with the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven 
dollars a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stori~s to read (maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed .... ). What we're 
looking for are campfire stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story 
that takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant 
feeling of having experienced something. We're looking for the John·.finds
a-worm-and-the-worm-begins-tc>-:speak-in-four-Ianguages (not your ordi
nary worm) type of stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the 
ridiculous! And remember: Irony kills! 

Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked ci ty and the 
nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 1000 
words. (We'll Consider longer ones but they better be damn strange.) We're 
especially looking for people who have never written a story before. Don't 
worry about the typing or spelling; that's what editors are for. We want the 
story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who still 
sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
C'mon in. The water's HOT. Tell us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot 
news, address changes and anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
12 S Benton Ave C 
Helena, MT 59601 
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* 
* * EDITORIAL 

Yellowstone was the first national park created in the United 
States, or anywhere, for that matter. In 1872, congress decided 

/ that this place was truly unique and should b~ preselVed for 
generations to come. Since then our national park system has 
grown to include every sort of natural phenomenon imaginable. 

Now everyone has been to Yellowstone Park at one time or 
another. The management problems faced by the National Park 
SelVice in Yellowstone are formidable, attempting to save the 
the park from the tourists and the tourists from the park. Not 
always with success. Tourists are mauled, gored and eaten by 
various critters, are turned into cinders while attempting to climb 
Electric Peak during storms and are driven mad by traffic jams. 
They fall off of mountains, off the road and scald themselves in 
hot creeks pools and pot. And the park has to endure the impact 
of 2 million plus tourists, some of whom have not the slightest 
inking of how to behave in a delicate environment. Also, given 
the bureaucratic bent of the National Park SelVice, one can see 
how problems might arise. 

A good example of the conflict between enjoyment and 
restrictions is the Boiling River situation. Boiling River, A few 
miles south of Gardiner, was a popular spot for years. It is a hot, 
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large-volume spring which flows a short distance down into the 
Gardiner River. As it hits the river, it mixes with cold water and 
just about any temperature can be found. Volunteers have built 
a rock barrier along the river to form a long narrow, warm stream. 
There are also a number of caves in the cliff next to this. Boiling 
River was deserving of its epithet, Grand-daddy of Springs. Yeti 
Lovefoot, the previous Gazette editor introduced me to Boiling 
River many moons ago, bless her Ii'l heartl 

Used mostly by the "savages" (In Yellowstone the employees 
are "savages'" and the tourists" dudes") it got quite a bit of use. 
Popularity grew. The "general public'" became increasingly 
aware of the spring. Abuse escalated. Broken glass became less 
uncommon. Mter a couple years of, drownings, fatal cave-in and 
assorted violence-not to mention the usual rowdiness, the Park 
SelVice had to step in and restrict the hell out of things: no use 
after dark, no booze, no nekkiddity, etc., etc. Sound familiar? 
Latest word is that the Park service is going to take out the rock 
barrier to restore it to its "natural state. '" Once the Park SelVice 
starts regulating, they gain momentum quickly. 

We recently discovered a section of the park that is pretty 
much free of the bureaucratic mishmash. The southwest comer. 
And it also has some of the most incredible dipping around. And 
the only restriction on the "'skinny'" part of it is one sign that says 
not to git nekkid if someone would be offended. Think we can 
live with that! 

We have been getting some flak from our faithful readers in 
the great state of New Mexico. They say we're ignoring them. 
Well, we haven't really been ignorin' y'all, we jez haven't got 
down yer way fer awhile. Point takenl This issue, Evie, our Road 
Hen at large, has some brief notes on a bunch of springs and 
Michael Goodman covers a couple of real dandies. But that's not 
really going to get us off the hook. So stay tuned. Issue 18 will 
feature hot water joys of the Land of Enchantment! ~ 
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Scene I: It's hotter than the hobs of 
hell. Traffic has once again ground 
to a halt. For the sixth time in the 
last 22 miles. That damn turkey 
at the head of the line from Bliz
zard, Georgia has just seen the 
sixth bear of his entire life and has 
to make yet another try to get a 
picture of Turkey Junior on the 
back of the bear. You are the 

46th car in line but, fortunately, 
you know these stops rarely last 
more than twelve minutes. Se
cretly, you conger Upf visions of 
the bear voraciously devouring 
Turkey. Turkey Junior and Mrs. 
Turkey. 

Scene II: Breakfast in Living
ston was a long time ago. As you 
approach Old Faithful Village, the 
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hour hand on your watch (You still 
have a watch with an hour hand?!) 
is getting uncomfortably close to 
the three. Your stomach emits a 
noise not unlike that from the 
fourteenth bear of the day, of 
which 288 photos were 
snapped ... while you waited ... and 
waited .. . not so patiently. You 
arrive at the cafeteria, right be
hind the 1.38 people from the 45 
cars ahead of you. The person at 
the head of the line. cheCking 
through the cash register, is 
someone you 
have seen be
fore. Accompa
nying him, of 
course, are Mrs. 
Turkey and Tur
key Junior (un
scathed, alas), 
our friends from 
Blizzard, Georgia. Your stomach 
growls again and everything be
fore your eyes takes on a mild 
shade of red. 

Scene III: With your appetite 
finally semi satisfied by the basic 
rubberized hamburger on a card
board bun you have just WOlfed 
down, you are exploring Firehole 
Lake Drive, taking in nature's 
wonders. You have heard about 
a possible soak just a little hike in 
from Flowerpot Geyser. You grab 
your towel and follow a small. hot 
stream into the woods. Fifteen 
minutes later you are laid back in 
a cozy pool with a shower of 
perfect 104°watersplashingdown
on the nape of your neck. Heav
en at last! HWHAT-'T-HELlrDO
YOU-T11INK-YER-DOIN!!YER-UN-

DER-ARREST-FOR-VIOLATING
PARK-REGULATIONS,INDECENT
EXPOSURE-AND-ANYTHING-ELSE
I-CAN-GITCHA-FOR ... • You tum 
around to see a park ranger the 
size of a small building glaring 
down at you. Later, as you pay 
your whopping , big fme, you ques
tion the value of the whole expe
rience. 

Welcome, my friend, to Yel
lowstone National Park. Where 
the National Park Service is there 
for the purpose of helping you 

and the conces
sionaires are 
there to cheer
fully serve your 
every need. Nuff 
to make yer Ii'l 
heart sing,! 

But Yellow
stone has another face, infinitely 
more captivating. The southwest 
comer is refreshingly devoid of 
crowds-though it does see more 
bodies than, say, The Bob Marshall 
Wilderness-and the rangers that 
are there are a bit more mellow 
and generally helpful. And the 
hot water wonders are not only 
phenomenal, but even legal by 
park rules for dipping. The only 
thing is, it takes a bit of hiking to 
get to them-so much the better! 

This is NOT country in which 
to go backpacking unless you 
know what you're doing. The 
weather at these elevations can 
dump on you any time of the year. 
Be prepared for those contingen
cies. And there are some big. bad 
critters back there. They are not 
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around every bend in the traiL nor ·pristine wilderness experience.· 
are they out to get yer ass, but you Folks have, however, been known 
should know what to do if you to share or trade campsites with-
should meet up with one or more out Big Brother driving bamboo 
of them. And you should know spikes under their fingernails. Just 
how to manage a camp in a takes a bit of common sense. 
manner that doesn't attract them. Also, allow some time at the ranger 
The park service has pamphlets station for getting the paperwork 
deallngwith these and about every done, as the party(s) ahead of you 
other possible hazard a person may have trouble making up its 
could run into in the back coun- collective mind whether it 
try. Don't be afraid to read wants to spend night #4 at .. " 
them, even if you do-or ." ";>, ... ' " camp 9C4 or 9B8 (They 
think you do--know what ! . "~.::t'. _,', all have these real ro-
you're dOing. Okay, , . ... .,. .. ~.~~ .:" ~ '~'I, _' " ; ;'" mantic, military-
nuff lekchures from : ~ :- ~' :~~ ""'&" .;2?X." sounding designa-
Uncle Dudley... I ':,' 'j\ tions rather than pro-

There is the park .' · .. .;1· .& •• saic tags like Moon-
service permit and .... "': I' -.j',;: 'light Mist or Falls 
campsite reservation ',t. , Spray camp.) And 
system to deal with. ; : i ~i' "1.. ' ." . • ": then if 9C4 is found 

Any park ranger sta- .' ~; ~:..;, . ~.:':' to have been 
tion can handle this ;.:}'>~~ :.'. bookedoutofsome 
but Bechler Ranger _ ' .--.:i..ai ..;{;;';: otherrangerstation 
Station is the most --- they may have to 
convenientifyouare . "\'~=~t~1=1 - rearrange the 
coming in from the west. whole trip. But the rang-
The reservation system can be a ers at Bechler are generally more 
pain, but fortunately the "real accommodating than the ones at, 
world" side of it is a little more say, Mammoth or Yosemite. 
flexible. campsites must be re- Incidently, this comer of the 
served but cannot be booked park is lowest in elevation. Bech-
more than two days in advance of ler Ford is about 6400 feet. Dur-
departure. campfires are allowed ing the spring and summer Bech-
at some campsites but not at ler Meadows is quite boggy in 
"minimum impact· sites. Some places and the mosquitoes can 
sites can be booked for only one put a major drain on the old circu-
night. No more than one party is latory system. Mter Labor Day 
booked into a camp on any given weekend things have dried up 
night, even though there may be considerably and the mosquitoes 
several individual campSites at a have been replaced by a few little 
camp which are not within ear- blackflies. The summer "crowds· 
shot or eyeshot of each' other. have also thinned to a mere few 
This is evidently to preserve the souls. On the down side, the 
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scar, of!Miu,s 

~'Pav<d.Road )!'dJ>dJ>n 1 ;fuper Ihpf 

~DirtRoad ~'J CampJite! 

,,-,_ Trail .-/"--t~'R.iver with 'Pall; 
. / 

weather can be even more fickle 
than usual this time of year and an 
imprudent individual might wake 
up to find the fourteen miles of 
trail back to the Range Rover 
covered by a two-foot blanket of 
snow. The ranger stations do 
have current weather reports with 
their usual degree of "reliability.· 
But they are better than nothing. 
Use them! 

r ', ' 

So, with our permit safely at
tached to a pack, we set out to 
discover the balneological won
ders of Southwest Yellowstone. 
We had two major thermal areas 
to explore. We had heard there 
was som~ hot water up the Bech
ler River worth looking into. Be
low Three Rivers Junction were 
some pools of questionable dip
pability and one up Ferris Fork 
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which had inspired raves reviews. 
Reports from the Dunanda Falls 
and Silver Scarf Falls areas up 
Boundary Creek also sounded 
very promising. 

Both Boundary Creek. 
.3.5 miles from Bechler 
RS and Bechler Ford (now 
complete with bridge). 
4.9 miles along the way. 
offer a chance for an 
overheated hiker to cool 
off-in a hurry! While we 

were cooling off at Bechler Ford. 
an old Beech Staggerwing roared 
over a tad lower than called for by 
NPS "guidelines •• but high enough 
so his N number couldn·t be read. 
Being an aviation nut. I've always 
welcomed the drone of an R985 
overhead to make sure the wil
derness experience doesn·t get 
the best of me! 

Our first night was to be spent 
atCamp9B5near Colonade Falls 
on the Bechler River. a bit shy of 

nine miles in from the trallhead at 
Bechler Ranger Station. On the 
way. we met a couple who had 
Camp 9D2 reserved for that night. 

They were cutting their trip short 
and said we could have their camp 
reservation if we wanted it. Since 
it was quite close to Ferris Fork 
Hot Springs we thought this was a 
great opportunity. But. alas. by 
the time we reached Colonnade 
Falls about 6:.30 that evening. the 
old bods had voted down the 
motion to go on. We made camp 
and settled in for the night with no 
place to soak our weary bones. 
Tsk. tsk! 
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The following morning we set 
off with day packs for Ferris Fork 
Hot Springs. A trail crew we had 
met that morning renewed the 
rave reports. 

Along the way was Bechler 
Hot Springs. with several very hot 
pools and one large pool that was 
about 850

• It was about 50 feet in 
diameter and quite deep but since 

The "Undippable" at Bechler Hot Springs 

it had no cold-water mix it was not 
a legal dip. It is right next to the 
trail and there is a ranger cabin 
within eyeshot. so even a couple 
of old scofflaws like ourselves 
were obligated to pass this one 
up. There was also what looked 
to be some rather fragile vegeta
tion on the bottom and some 
interesting critters in evidence. 
(Gee, could there be something 
to these rules after all?) On to 
Ferris Fork. 

A littie more than a half mile 

up the Ferris Fork Trail. an NPS 
"no-no· sign (No doing laundry. 
no soap. no motorboats. etc .. 
etc ... ) marks the beginning of an 
extensive and interesting thermal 
area. Many bubblers. fumuroles 
and springs. There is one across 
the creek the looks like Morning 
Glory Pool with a percolator in the 
middle. Pretty, but alas, scalding. 

The "goody· is about a quar
ter mile farther up the trail. And 
where the trail drops down into 
the pool is another sign, but with 
a refreshing difference. It cau
tions one of various hazards and 
tells skinnydippers to do so only if 
no-one is around who would be 
offended. Hey, noaa problem! 
But no no-no's! See, we told you 
this comer ,of the park is differ
ent!! 

And what a pool it is! A very 
hot stream flows down the hill 
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into the pool and mixes with a 
regulated flow of creek water. 
Even without moving rocks to 
adjust the cold water, one can 
find any combination of hot and/ 
or cold water one pleases. Out in 
the deep, over toward the bank of 
the pool is an enthusiastic little 
bubbler but the water coming up 
to form it is hot enough to dis
courage even the most thick
skinned from using it as a Jacooz. 
Drat. But this is a great little pool 
and the best we had yet seen in 
the domain of Yogi and Booboo! 
Four-point-nine-seven stars! 

The "Spray Pool" at Dunanda Falls 

That night we were to spend 
at camp 9A3 near Dunanda Falls. 
But when we arrived at 9A2, about 
two miles shy, the old bods once 
again cried, "Enough!* and we set 
up the bear alarm (another story ... ) 
and settled in for the night. once 
again with no hot pool in which to 
soothe the bods. 

The following morning saw us 
headed for Dunanda Falls Hot 
Springs. The trail in to camp 9A3 

continues down across Boundary 
Creek and follows it up the west 
side to the base of the falls. Don't 
wear your Guccis as there are 
many hot water seeps along the 
far side of the creek and it is very 

boggy. There 
are a couple of 
pools near the 
falls but the 
"goody" is back 
across onllie 
east side of the 
creek, right in 
the spray of the 
falls. The 
cree~more of 

a river-is quite deep and swift so 
use a walking stick and be damn 
careful. This pool is six by eight 
and a couple of feet deep. Hotwa
ter enters both from the upper 
side and from the sandy bottom 
and cold water seeps in from the 
creek side. When we arrived it 
was 102°, something we could 
definitely live with. And when I 
said "spray of the falls, * I mean 
exactly that. As one lazes in the 
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pool. contemplating the meaning 
of life, one can see the tiny water 
globules land and dart across the 
surface of the water. It's a very 
fine mist but it can be anything 
from barely there to pea soup. 
Depends on which way the wind 
chooses to blow from one second 
to the next. Makes camera opera
tion most interesting. 

There are also a couple more 
pools on the east side of the 
creek, but again, nothing like the 
one in the spray. Four-point-six
three stars. 

Testing the water about 
halfway up Silver Scarf Falls gave 
us an inkling of what might lay up 
and beyond. The 01' thermome
ter gave us a promising 75°. Aha, 
time to climb! The temp at top of 
the falls was 82°. This was some
thing we had not heard about. We 
began following Silver Scarf Creek 
up toward hotter water. It is diffi
cult to judge distances while 
bushwhacking-even the easy 

bushwhacking this was-but af
ter what we judged as a mile and 
a half. the water was meandering 
through a forested valley at about 
100°. We settled in for a late 
lunch and a dip. There were many 
large red-orange and iridescent 
turquoise dragon flies flitting 
about. also looking for lunch. 
Fortunately they are not people
ivorous! 

As we followed the stream up 
we found many good dips and the 
temperature was steadily increas
ing. We wanted to find the source 
but after much hiking it began to 
look like we were going to have to 
set a time limit on our little expe
dition. Very near our "tum around 

time, * we came upon a rather ex
tensive area of thermal springs. 
The water in the creek was run
ning about 104° at this point. 
Interestingly, the creek above this 
area was just as warm so the main 
hot water source was even further 
upstream. But since time would 
only allow us a few more dips on 
the way back to camp, that will 
just have to wait till next year. 
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ting up the bear alarm (another 
story ... ), I was busily whipping up 
supper when an obviously heavy 
something made a heavy noise 
behind me. AAarrggghhhh!! I 
whipped around to see if this yet 
unidentified critter was between 
me and the radio tower on which 
I was planning to take refuge. The 

On this trip we had also 
planned to check out Boy Scout 
Pool on the North Fork of Moun
tain Ash Creek but. alas the actual 
trails were longer than they had 
appeared on the map. And city 
feet feel different on the trail. A 
common error of optimism! When 
we arrived back at Bechler, Bev, 

~-- critter, happily, one of the rang
ers told us of was Evie. She 
some more and Art were 
goodies further camped at the 
up that creek. stock camp, a 
She was joined hundred yards 
by Doug, whom or so to the 
we took to be the north (far 
head ranger, enough so they 
who proceeded could not hear 
to elaborate on a screaming 
the goodies. Boy Scout Pool banshee). That 
Goodies that sounded too good camp is next to the North Fork of 
to be true. Like, c'mon, who ever Mountain Ash Greek and the main 
heard of a 45-foot-high, 100-foot- camp is on the main fork. The 
wide warm waterfall! Oimme a North f'ork. even down that far, is 
break! I But then, Bev seemed fairly warm. 
like an honest lady. And Doug The following morning I was 
didn't strike us as the kinda fella jarred awake by the scream of the 
to pull yer leg. So we had no bear alarm and popped my head 
choice but to buzz on back the outofmysleepingbagjustintlme 
following weekend to investigate. to see a very startled young moose 
All in the name of reeesearch, making a quick exit. (Gee, it does 
ya understand! work:gonnahaftagititpatented ... ) 

The closest camp to BOy Scout They have recentiy built a new 
Pool and Union Falls has the trail up to BOy Scout Pool which 
romantic moniker of "9C4." I was leaves the Union Falls trail about 
to meet Evie and Art there on a mile up from camp. The pool 
f'riday evening. After a marathon itself is a nice deep hole about 15 
drive and 11-1/2-mile hike, I ar- feet in diameter and looks quite 
rived at camp about sunset. No deep. How deep we didn't find 
Evie, no Art. Shout. yell, scream. out since it was a cool morning 
Nothing. Looked like I was the and the pool was only about 73°. 
only one who had made it. A five-foot waterfall flows into it 

After making camp and set- and is indeed a beautiful place. 
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Need we say mare? 

The trail ends at the pool and tales after all!! With an expan-
the 1-1/2 miles from there to the sive, though shallow pool at the 
waterfall is some miserable, boggy bottom. The water hits the bot-
bushwhacking. No matter how tom at 82°-just right for a warm 
far you try to get away from the day. And sitting under a 45-foot 
creek, yer gonna gitcher feet wet. falls gives one a vigorous mas-
Simple as that. At least some of sage! Damn near beats ya t' 
the bogs are warm-water. death!! It takes one helluva lot of 

As one approaches the falls, water to make a falls of this 
the roar gives one some idea of magnitude. Many "rivers" have a 
what is in store. Holy mackerel. whole lot less water than this 
Kingfish, it IS a 45-foot-high, 100- "creek. H This was a great place to 
foot-wide warm waterfall!!! 'Em spend a bit of time watching the 
ranger folk weren't telling us tall aerial ballet of the dragon flies, 

What's all this about a 
BEAR ALARM? r~cw eYes 7 

This little devise came about because n 
of my partner's "bearanoia." It consists .. 
of a 'piezo siren (Safe House, avail. at ~ 
RadiO Shack, $12.95) 2 pull switches ~ 
som~ fishing line and 10 screw eyes, ' :-
and IS set up as per illustration. Have !l 
a good sleep I FI SI'f L-I,.e {~CJ 14-17 ~ 

.~~ L I.' 1 1 -" U-J AE;L¢ ,SrR.l:I\l 

------------- ISSUESEYEJm!:EI'I • 7beHtn'SPRINGSGazett2 ·15 



hopping in and out of the falls. 
snacking on cheese and sausage 
and just generally goofing off. 

After a while we decided to 
explore farther up the creek. The 
temperature at the top of the falls 
was 86° and there was a series of 
cascades which ran on for a couple 
hundred yards above the falls. 
Beyond this. the terrain leveled 
out a bit and the creek became a 
series of small cascades with nice 
deep pools and narrow rushing 
channels separated by calmer 
waters. The water temperature 
increased steadily. About a mile 
above the falls. a small stream 
took off to the northwest and. 
since we were on the opposite 
side of the creek. we wondered if 
it were hot or cold. (Art told us 
later that it is cold.) We followed 
the stream up about two miles 
above the falls to the 7400-foot 
level. The water temperature at 
that point was 104°. We had 
stopped and dipped at maybe 

five great places. each different 
from the last and each with its 
own alluring little feature. One 
might have a neat little whirlpool 
carved out of solid rock and 
another might have a deep. nar
row channel with a current strong 
enough to pull your eyeballs out 
of their sockets. Wild! And we 
passed up probably twice as many 
Hdippables N as we sampled. This 
is indeed a dipper's paradise! Six 
stars plus ... easy! 

Near our turnaround point 
there were several large flows of 
hot water from both sides of the 
stream and the orange algae 
coated the bottom and sides for a 
hundred feet or so. Up past this 
point the algae disappeared. 
though the water was about the 
same temperature. As much as 
we wanted to continue our explo
rations. we had arrived at the "1_ 
think-we-can-make-it-back-to
camp-by-dark-if-we-turn-around
NOW" point. 
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There is still much to be ex
plored above our farthest point 
on the North Fork of Mountain 
Ash Creek as well as on Silver 
Scarf Creek. Onejez never knows 
what one might find. It will take a 
WilderneSs camping permit or two 
(which are not that easy to get 
unless they know you) but. hey. 
no one said it was gOing to be 
easy. Ah. and there are aIso some 

And a seemingly endless llariety of 
cascades. pools jacoozes and massages 

springs we have found on the 
map along the Snake River near 
the south entrance which look 
somewhat promising that we have 
heard good things about. So we 
have quite a bit of curiosity about 
Yellowstone that has yet to be 
satisfied. And it doesn·t involve 
traffic jams. tourists or endless 
cafeteria lines! e 
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Have some brief notes from Evie Litton, our 
dipper at large, from a recentru~ she too~ through 
Colorado, New Mexico and ArlZona. WIll proba
bly have more details in the future but here are the 
bare facts (no pun intended). 

Southwest Co{orado 
Orvis Hot Springs: Not at all bad for a co~mercial dip ($5.00). 
Near Ridgeway, on US-550. Natural rock-Imed hot pond, pleas-

ant setting. . 
Piedra River Hot Springs: North of US-l~O near ~ayfiel~. A 
short hike and a scenic canyon, but the spnng was Just a trIckle 
this time of year. Darn. . 
Wolf Creek Pass: Blizzard that day, took a ramcheck. 
Youman's Hot Spring: Winner of the least plastic comm~rcial 
dip award. A no-time-limit soak for $2.00. South of Gunmson, 
off SR-149. Two superfunky bathshacks, clean & hot. A few 
cows for company. 
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~wMetVco 
West of Arroyo Hondo on the Rio Grande 

Black Rock: A pair of rocky pools on the west bank, a quarter 
mile downstream from the river bridge. Tends to overpopulate 
at night, but great early mornings. Under water during spring 
runoff. 
Manby: A variable number of pools, on the east bank. Less 
crowded than Black Rock but less hot water. Seasonal road for 
high-clearance vehicles plus a half-mile hike from the cliff above 
Hear you can follow the river downstream from Black Rock at 
low water. 
Hondo: Nonexistent. Listed by Kaysing with exact directions 
that land you at Black Rock. 

North of Jemez Springs, Santa Fe 
Soda Dam: Three stars for the travertine dam, none for the 
roadside soak, on SR-4. 
San Antonio Hot Springs: On public land but currently off 
limits to non FS personneL Check with ranger at Jemez Springs. 
San Antonio Warm Springs: On private land, wasting away in 
padlocked baths hack. 
Spence Hot Springs: A choice of several very toasty pools on a 
wooded bank across the canyon from SR-4. A tendency toward 
"easy access, overuse/ abuse, but still worth a visit. Try early 
mornings or wintertime. 
"Hidden": A treat for the find-it-yourselfer, not marked on any 
map. Three small warm pools located up a steep gully near 
Battleship Rock. Lives up to its name. 
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McCauley: Off SR-4, east of Battleship Rock. One large warm 
pond reached by a two-mile walk from either direction. Refresh
ing in hot weather. 
Battleship Rock: Nonexistent. Listed by Kaysing with vague 
directions toward McCauley. 

Heading South 
Hillsboro: On a dirt road north of town, not worth going much 
out of your way to find. 
Mimbres: Owned by an interesting communal group at the 
Mimbres Hot Springs Ranch, off SR-61. Open to the public, 
donations accepted. Worth a visit. 
Faywood: Didn't quite get there, but heard it's alive and well 
despite warnings posted by owner, Phelps Dodge Mining Co. 
South of Mimbres on SR-61. 

Middle Fork Gila River, Gila National Forest 
Check at Gila Visitor Center regarding river level 

and trail conditions. 
Melanie: Contrary to Kaysing's report, there is no riverside 
pool-the river is too deep at that spot. Up the steep bank by the 
source is a trickle shower, a tiny pool in the grass and another in 
a small cave. A wet 2.5-mile hike down the Middle Fork from the 
highway bridge on SR-15. 
20 . T1Ie HOTSPR1J16S Gaz«m • lSSUE SEVEl'rlUI'I __________ _ 

Lightfeather: A number of riverside mud pools that change 
every year. Near the visi tor center, a quarter-mile walk wi th jus t 
two fords. 

Jordan: Pristine warm pools hidden under a green canopy above 
the riverbank. Shortcut route from T.J. Corral to the Middle Fork 
Can yon, followed by 15 fords upstream. A highly scenic six-mile 
hike. Not Marked on any map except geothermal. 
Meadow: A warm spring listed by Loam, now defunct, several 
miles upstream from Jordan. 
(Note- the geothermal lists several other warm springs in 
between Lightfeather and Meadow, but local rangers say they've 
never seen or heard tell of them and they're not marked on any 
other maps.) 

Turkey Creek: Another wet hike, three miles up Turkey Creek 
from the Middle Fork. Northeast ofUS-80 near Cliff. A bit hard 
to find but worth it. Not shown on any map but the geothermal. 
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San Francisco River, Gila National Forest 
Lower Frisco: Another case of over-easy access syndrome-
despite Cahill's map. Try hiking a quarter-mile downstream to 
the one Loam calls Bubbles. Off US-1BO near Pleasanton. 
Upper Frisco (Frisco Box): Nice Canyon, Lukewarm soak. 
Seasonal road determines length of hike. Stop for directions at 
Luna Ranger Station, US-1BO. 

Watson Wash: A warm pool up a desert wash north of U5-70 
near Thatcher. No garbage this time around. Not too shabby in 
between litter days. 
Thatcher: On the Gila River near US-70. Never seen this one 
without garbage strewn everywhere. 
Sheep Bridge: Hidden at present beneath a tall stand of bamboo, 
reached through a "Tunnel." Down to one watering tank, but 
still a fine hot shower I soak. A long dusty drive east from 1-17. 
Loam & Bybee's directions will get you there. 
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Verde: Same as ever, this popular springs has its good days and 
bad. Another long dusty drive, plus a short walk, east of 1-17 at 
Camp Verde. Stop at ranger station for details. Not far from 
Sheep Bridge as the crow flies. 
Kaiser: Another ca~e of too n:uch usel abuse problems getting it 
b~ldoze~ out of eXIstence. PIty. (Other springs in Wickiup area 
eI~her dned up, less than lukewarm or on private property.) 
Rmg~o1t: One of three great dips, reachable by either boat or on 
foot, m the Boulder, er Hoover Dam area. Inquire at Lake Meade 
Visitor Center. 
L~ttle Jamaica: A warm, fern grotto pool on the Virgin River, 
hIdden beneath 1-15. A challenge for the find-it-yourselfer, not 
marked on any map. (But on map in GAZ #l6-Ed.) ~ 

lfAVE YOU 

MOVED? 
If you have had a change of address since your last issue of the Gazette 
pl~ase let us Know. Since we operate on a third class bulk permit. good 
01 Mr. ~ostmaster doesn't fOIWard even the Gazette, but sends it back 
to us With an address correction and then we mail it out to you again. 
It can take up to two and a half months (hey, I've seen it happen!) for 
us to get them back and who Knows how long to get them back out to 
you!! So if you have an address change, let us Know so's we can get 
the Gazette into yer eager Ii'l paws without delay!! 

And thank you for your support. 

'Der !Management 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 
12 S. Benton Ave • Helena, MT 59601 
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By the Gazette Staff 

MAPS 
BOOKS & 
PlJBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

'l1ie ~w Southwest Hot Springs Guide 
from Loam, 'By6ee anti (jersfi 

~.d yet another major update from Jayson Loam, Dave Bybee and 
MarJOne Ge~h (Even spelled your name right this time, Marjorie ... ), The all 
new Hot Spnngs and hot Pools of the Southwest .. The new edition which is 
in 8 1/2 x 11 format, has many new additions, including a real oo'nus: Baja 
California! Dave made a "research sojourn" to Baja recently and found some 
major goodies, previously unreported. There is also a sprinkling of new ones 
from Californea to Florida. (This new guide also includes the Central States 
and the East.) 
. In .tim~s ~ast the Gazette has been heard poking fun.at Jayson, et al, for 
m~ludmgm hiS book~ hotpool~ that are artificially heated. (Hell, we poke fun 
at Just about everything!) But If, at the end of a long day's drive, you should 
find yourself in, say, Santa Cruz, (sorry, Jayson ... ) where, alas, there are no 
~atural hot springs, you can,open THE BOOK and, behold, two places are 
hste? where one can soak one s weary bones. Not natural hot water, mind ya, 
but It feels damn good just the same! 

Dave Bybee was coauthor with Jayson and was responsible for the 
pri~~ve, undeveloped springs. Over the past ten years Dave has led many 
a hike mto some of the best hot water delights that the wilderness has to offer 
and has included a special section on these, 

There is a very inclusive introduction which tells about anything a person 
would want to know or need to know about hot springs. Everything from 
ho~ to take care of your horses in the back country to "Do I git nekkid ernot?" 
It's m there! Jayson also has some good pointers for those who like to hunt 
their own springs that are not listed in the book. There are also intros by co
authors, Dave and MarjOrie in this edition. 
. The thing that makesthis book particularly useful is the detailed direc

tions on ho,w to ~et to each and every spring listed. You don't have to worry 
about chasmgwdd gooses. (as opposed to geese ... ) He also lists whatfacilities 
are available or how far it is to the nearest services. And for us plastic lovers, 
whether th~y take Mastercard or Visa. All sorts of handy info! 

Hot Spnngs and Hot Pools of the Southwest should be very high on your 
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"don't leave home without it" list. Hell, buy two: one for the den where you 
plan all your trips and definitely one in the van! It' available for $16.95 pp 
from: Aqua Thermal Access, 55 Azalea Lane, Santa Cruz, CA 95060. 

Bill Kaysing's new edi tion of Great Hot Springs of the West is essentially 
an update of his previous editions, with some nice refinements, T~e ~~w 
graphics and cover are .great. Bill cov~rs both d~,:e~oped and pnmltive 
springs and gives such mfo on the spnngs a~ faClhtIes (or.lac~ thereof), 
clothing requirement (or lack thereof), comparative cost and directions t? the 
springs (but no maps). The descriptions range one liners to in-depth articles. 

The appendix really put's Great Hot Springs on the "don't leave home 
without it" list. In the back are reprints of the valuable areas of ALL the 
geothermal maps (even Utah!), well indexed and easy to find. p,.nd the 
Thermal Springs List for the United States (KGRD ~12), comple.te With t.em
peratures. Enticing stuff, and I have found a few hitherto unwntten spnngs 
with just these and a forest map. Dig in! 

Great Hot Springs of the West is Available from Capra Press, PO Box 2068, 
Santa Barbara, CA 93120 for $14.95 

The Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the Pacific Northwest, by Evie Litton, 
combines the best of two worlds: hot springs and hiking (sometimes with 
your camp on your back) into one great book. Hot Spring~ and hikes in 
Oregon, Washington and Idaho are covered. Some of the spnngs are. at the 
trailheads and some are destinations. All of the hot springs are on pubhc land 
and most are in pristine settings that the Northwest is noted for. Not a single 
beachball will you find! . , 

This isa very complete guide and leaves you With no unpleasant surpnses 
or mysteries as some other guides tend to do. The directions and maps are 
very complete and accurate. No wild geese to p~rsue with this on.e. Eleva
tions of trailheads and destinations as well as gams and losses are mcluded. 

The writing style is lively and worth reading even if you never leave your 
arm chair-though the hikes and soaks described therein would lure the most 
sedentary sofa spud to hinterlands to taste them firsthand. The photos, all 
taken by the author, really capture what it's all about. . 

The hikes run the gamut from rolling out of your car -stil~ on pave
ment- door into the soothing curative waters to strenuous, 26-rrule ordeals 
with 2500+ feet in elevation changes-after 70 teeth-jarring miles of rocky, 
corrugated dirt roads. A little somethin' fer everybody! 

Altogether the book covers six springs and,11 hikes in ~re~on, four 
springs and nine hikes in Washington and 37 spnngs and 33 hikes m Idaho. 
It would take several long summers to do them all. And would be well worth 
it! If yer feet work at all (or even if they don't), this is one ya jez gotta have! 

The Hikers Guide tHSitPNW is available from Falcon Press, PO Box 
1718. Helena, MT 59624 for $9.95 pp, or caUI-800-582-BOOK to order it. 
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· ~teve White from ~algary turned us on to a great little book called 
Ntptka,:t Story of Radtum Hot Springs. It's a history of Radium HS, British 
C?lumbIa, putoutbythe Canadian National Park Service, beautifully w ritten, 
WIth g~od artwor~ and great ~istorical photos. Highly recommended! It's 
also q.UIte a bargaIn at C$1.O? In. Can~da; othe~ co~tries C$1.25. (Evidently 
there IS ~o J?Ostal charge: w~ch IS qUIte expensive In Canada. It is available 
from: Pnnting and Pubhshing, Supply and Services Canada, Hull, Quebec, 
Canada KIA OS9. Catalogue No. R63-154/1978. 

We .have.a few changes of addresses and prices for maps and other material 
we rrugh.t fInd useful. Probably the biggest change is the NOAA's new policy 
of.chargIng a $10.0? ~andling fee with each order. They have lowered the 
pnces of a lot of their Items, howeve~. The individaul state geothermal maps 
from them are now $5.00 from them Instead of $10.00 so if ordering several it 
would save you a few sheckles. For the most part this is still more than what 
the states are charging for them but several of them have gone up to more than 
that. (Hey, remember when they were $1.00 or free! Oh, the high cost of 
ple~sure!!) Thermal Springs list for the United States, KGRD 12 is still 
avaIlable from them for $5.00, down from $10.00. NOAA also has a large 
~eothe~al map of Nevada which is not available from the state. The address 
IS: NatIonal Geographic Data Center, 325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 
Ge~thermal ~esources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + $1.75 postage and 

handhng. AvaIlable from Bureau of Geology and mineral Technology, 845 N. 
Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 85719. 

Geothermal R~sources of !'lew Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 + $1.75 p&h. 
~~;~~.address IS New MeXICO Bureau of Mines, Soccoro, NM 87801. (503) 

G~othermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 501t p&h. And 
~on t forget the book Geothermal resources of Colorado - Special Publica
tIon 2, a very good book for $2.75. From: Colorado Geological Survey Rm 
715, 1313 Sherman St., Denver, CO 80203. ' . 

Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: State of Alaska, 
Departm~nt of Natural Resour~es, .Division of Mining and Geological and 
GeophysIcal Surveys, 794 Umversity A venue, Suite 200, Fairbanks AK 
99709. (Whew!) $5.00 pp , 

G~oth.e~al Reso~rces of California is no longer available from the Cali
forma Dl\T~SlOn of MInes and Geology but it is still available through National 
GeographIcal Data Center as listed above. 
G~o~erm~l ~esources of Idaho is out of print and they have no plans to 

reprIntl t atthis time. Awful news! It's not even available from the Geographic 
Data Center. So inundate the Idaho Department of Water Resources State 
!"louse, Boise: 10 83720 with requests and maybe they'll have it reprinted. It 
IS one no spnngster should be without! 
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Geothermal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Map 4 ($1.00), Montana 
Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana College of Mineral Science and 
Technology, Butte, MT 59701. 

Geothermal Resources of Oregon (1982) ($3.00), State Department of Ge
ology and Mineral Industries, 1005 State Office Building, Portland OR 97201 

Geothermal Resources Of Texas (1982) ($1.00), Bureau of Economic Geol
ogy, University of Texas at Austin, Austin, TX 78712 

Geothermal Resources of Washington (1981) GM-25 ($1.00), Department 
of Natural Resources, Geology and Earth Resources Division, Olympia, 
Washington 98504 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages including tables, 
descriptions, histories and pics (many in color) has gone up to $5.00 plus $2.00 
for the map, Geothermal Resoures of Wyoming. Box 3008, University 
Station, Laramie, WY 82071, but again, well worth it. 

Some great maps that are available for Washington and Northern and 
Southern California (2 vols.) are the DeLorme Atlas and Gazeteers, available 
for $12.95 ea. at bookstores or from DeLorme Mapping Company, PO Box 
298-6000, Freeport ME 04032. These have excellent detail and locate a lot of 
hot springs very accurately. 

A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, Clothed with the Sun 
(P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 54902. $5.oo/issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 203, 
Pequannock, NJ 07440) for $12.00 per year, both published quarterly are 
bastions of naturism, nudism, clothing optionality, free beachery, recreational 
balneology and all around nekkidi ty. Highly recommended reading and their 
coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. 

Another publication that might be of interest to springsters, considering the 
way we are wont to travel, is the Portable Dwelling Info Newsletter, about 
camping. travelling, hiking and living in tent, tipi, van, wickiup, Yurt, etc. 
Sample $1. Avail. from Message Post, PO Box 190 HS, Philomath, OR 97370 

The original "Good Book", AKA ''The Waring Report", AKA Thermal 
Springs of the United States and Other Countries of the World, Professional 
Paper # 492 (1935, redone in 1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: 
Geological Survey, Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, 
Federal Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good book to have 
as it gives spring flows (in everything from litres per minute to hectadrams per 
fortnight!) whereas the new book doesn't. Also, when they say, "and other 
Countries of the World," they mean justthat-fromOuter Mongolia to Upper 
Volta (still refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to Siberia - an 
ablsolutely vital publication for the world traveler! ~ 
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GOOD PLACES 
to get into :J--{CYIWYlTE1( 

•••••••••••••••••••• 
• • 
• 

• CHICO HOT SPRINGS. 
• • 
• 

SWIMMINO POOL' SOAKINO POOLS 
I1OT~L • DININO ROOM 

• • • 
• Pray, Montana • 
• between Uvlngaton and Yellowatone !'ark • 

• "The fjnest cuisine in Montana" • •••••••••••••••••••• 

80 year old Porcelain-lined tubs 
Cedar-lined Sauna & Steam Room 

Game Room • Snack Bar 
Massage Therapt (by Appoinment) 

Highway 205 & Foothill Road 
LaGrande, 97850 (503) 963-5587 

" . 

U~D'Aft SPRUteS RESORT 
featuring- the Lani Kai Room, a hot mineral 
pool in a tropical paJ'adise under a transl ucen t dome. 

• Restaurant &: Lounge • Hot Mineral Baths 
• 32 Room Lodge • Banquet Room 

IDAHO SPRINGS, COLORADO 
on Soda Springs Road 

OJO 
CALIENTE 
Mineral Springs 

Ladies and Men's bathhouses 
with tubs <It Pools 

Massage, Herbal Wraps <It 
Facials 

Olarming Hotel 

Home Cooked Meals 

Ojo caliente, New Mexico 87549 
On Hwy 285 between Santa Fe and Tnes Piedras 
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I1!l P~T:~~~ 
. , Hot Springs Resort 

• 10 Hot Pools and Swimming Pool 
• Bed l!r Breakfast Motel 
• Vegetarian Resaurant • Massage 
• Health Programs 
• Natural Scenic Setting 

Hurricane. Utah 947:57 (801) 6:55-2879 

BODY WORK • MASSAGE 
SPA· CAFE 

OJAf. CA 93023 (805) 646-8131 

fwmeoJ 

CLUB 
MIJD 

• 10 Hot Mineral 
Soaking Pools 

• Swimming • Sauna 
• Massage • Clay Bath 

25000 Glen Ivy Road. Corona, CA 91719 

Marty Nelson, our correspondent in Provo, Utah, actually came up with a legit GAZ crossword 
puzzle-NOT an easy task. And not an easy puzzle. I'm a crossword nut and know a little bit 
about hot springs and I finally got all except one letter but it took time and effort, GO FOR IT!!! 

ACROSS 
1 Publication of balneologial 
delights 
4 British spa 
7 Coca·Cola competitor 
8 Old plunge near Morgan, 
Utah, closed in 1987 
9 Remains of old 
sheepherder's pool 18 miles 
NW of Ketchum, ID, 2 wds, 
13 HS on Dash Creek, N of 
Boiling Springs, ID, init. 
14 HS at Steamboat Spr, ID, 
covered by reservoir, Town 
with same name has 54° 
carbonated spring. Lose 
consonants, use vowels 
15 Jock's Maj. 
16 Spring in creek bottom in 
Eastem Sierras, 2 wds. 
20 Spring at Norris, MT, Init. 
21 HS resort 17 miles S of 
Jackson, WY 
23 Plunge 18 miles north of St 
George, UT 
24 Spielberg's big one 
25 Idaho wilderness HS with 
recent bridge problem, init. 
26 It's cap, is Springfield 
28 The "Big Daddy" HS near 
Gardiner, MT, Init. 
29 Des Moines is its cap. 
30 Highly spiced stew, sans A 
31 _Duke HS, N of Gardiner 
33 Owens Valley HS, 2 wds, 
36 Bachelor'S last words 
37 Bible talk for "you" 
38 NV Gambling city init. 
40 Proto __ : living stuff 
42 Popular campgrounds 
43 Pictured on Jayson's 1st 
edition of HS & Pools of NW 
45 Flats HS on S Fk of 
Payette R., ID 
47 Land of green, abv. 
48 __ Creek HS, on cover 
ofGaz#15 
51 Prince William Sound 
polluter 
53 WS on cover of Kaysing's 
"Great Hot Springs," drop Os" 
off the end 
54 Sol_ Resort, WA 
55 HS near Riverside, OR 
56 See 24 across 
58 Friends of main· 
tain this Mt Hood NF HS 
59 New wave HS Retreat in 
Oregon 

DOWN 
1 Also called "Double Delight," 
Sits on cliff 30 feet above the E. 
Fk. Payette River 
2 Init. for Gaz editorial 
3 Australian relative of rhea 
4 Primo wild HS between 
Lowman and Stanley 
5 Init. of AMA publication 
6 Also 
8 State whose nm. means "hot 
furnace" 
10 HS in ID named after Lewis 
& Clark's guide 
11 __ Pool, Saratoga, WY 
12 _ Soo Pah HS, S of Twin 
Falls, 10 
15 _Tempe HS, UT 
16 Necessary to get you r 
spring mentioned in Gazette 
17 Bagby & Alvord's state 
18 7th tone of diatonic scale 
19 __ Warm Spring, large 
pool east of T etons 
22 AKA Cougar HS, OR 
27 Saline Valley' state 
29 St. wherein flow Wier 
Creek, and White Licks HS 

30 Onetime resort in WA, Now 
rustic pools 
31 Resort in Western MT that 
takes Visa or Me 
32 __ Creek Plunge, 23 
miles north of Crouch, ID 
34 What you carry in yer wallet 
35 Therapy oriented spa in 
Ridgway, CO, old name 
39 __ View HS, Sangre de 
Cristo Mountains,CO 
41 Linle Nasty Tramp (Huh?) 
42 __ Hot Ditch, south of 
Bishop, CA 
44 Former home of Minoans 
46 Chem. symbol for Illinium, 
element #61 , before it was 
changed to Promethium 
49 Rural St. 
50 Chem, symbol for oro 
52 Igloo Catapulting Bureau , 
former Gvmnt. branch closed by 
R, R. in 1986, abv. (Haha!) 
55 _Vegas (Lost Wages?) 
57 "RR crossing, watch out for 
the cars." Can you spell it 
without any "R's"? 
58 Four pecks, abv. 
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!from J{ot Springs J{eaven, 
IDAHO-
Let me update you on a fine hot spring neat Ketchum, Idaho in 
issue #9, Warfield HS. The "twoholer" has been gone for a 
couple of years but the pool a quarter mile upstream is still there 
and now Frenchmen HS has earned a rather infamous reputa
tion. After complaints about loud music, too much booze, 
shooting between somebody's feet and (God forbid!) skinny dip
ping, the law stepped in and closed it down for a while. Land 
owners in the area wanted to see the pool, which is on public 
land, dynamited to save the neighborhood. After public meet
ings a compromise was reached that allows use of the pool until 
10:00 pm, no nudity, improved parking and portable johns. I like 
to enjoy a hot spring without a suit and have a sip of wine, but I 
am willing to put up with the new rules in order to use this fine 
pool after a day of cross-country skiing. The road stays open all 
year but I would recommend a 4wd after a snowfall. 

Contributed by: Robert C. Seal, Rigby, ID 

Ii ! Ii 

Some 9{pt-so-gooa :J\&ws from 
WASHINGTON-

Had a rather disappointing exerience last fall at Carson Hot 
Mineral Springs Resort down on the Columbia River in Wash-
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ington state. Four of us, two guys and two gals, one of whom was 
new to "hot springing," visited the Carson baths for an afternoon 
soak. We males were ushered right into the men's bathhouse and 
the gals were told the wait would be"just a few minutes" After 
an hour and a half later we had finished up and returned to the 
lobby to find our companions still waiting, after having been told 
repeatedly, "Just five minutes more." Not the greatest of treat
ment for customers. The problem appears to lie in the fact that 
Carson takes no reservations and the turnover rate, for some 
reason is slower in the women's side. I suspect that there may be 
fewer or smaller tubs though I have not been able to confirm this. 

I would recommend to Carson: 
1. A reservation system for tub soaks. 
2. Equal facilities for both men and women. 
3. An end to the segregation by sex policy in light of the 

inordinate waits the women must endure that, to date has not 
been addressed. 
Of equally great con

cern to me is the deteriora
tion of the facilities at Car
son. This is odd, consider
ing the volume of business 
and the amount of money 
they must be taking in. I 
soaked in a tub in which 

. Wind River Hot Springs the porcelam was worn 
down to rusty iron, laid on a bed about to fall apart and was 
wrapped in a blanket that was literally in shreds. "Qu~int" .or 
"rustic" is one thing, but letting the place fall apart IS qUlte 
another. It appears none of the profits are being channeled into 
improvements or even upkeep. S~d. . . 

On the bright side, nearby Wmd Rlver Hot Sprmgs, aka 
Shippard's, is a much better bet for purists. The owner req~ests 
a small fee for parking, the area is always clean and the sprmgs 
are in a beautiful setting below a falls. And the water's great! 

Contributed by: David Klinger, Portland, Oregon 
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(jooa news ana 'Ecstatic 9{f,ws ... 
... from southwest NEW MEXICO 

First the good news. As of June of '90, San Francisco HS is 
going strong. Wonderful news for us hemorrhoid sufferers. 
Some general cautionary statements about the water, but it's 
"free and natural." Well visited by locals who bathe here to 
gunslinging nomads. Nevertheless, paradise compared to the 
highway or the dusty trail. 

And the ecstatic. The long walk from the end of the road at 
Gila to Turkey Creek Hot Spring paid off royally. This place 
could hardly be beat with maid service. 
Don't believe any- thing you've heard 
about this one, es- pecially the coor-
dinates in the USGS Thermal Springs 
List & Good Book. After the tr ail 
leaves Turkey Creek at Skeleton Can-
yon to climb the ridge, you'd guess 
it's only a half-mile up the creek. Ha! 
Such faith will in- du€e thirst, ex-
haustion and panic in those given to 
such things. Stick to the creek; the cutoff is not obvious. Soon, 
you find why the trail leaves the creek! Sculpted rock fairylands, 
endless Chinese gardens, gnomes behind every rock. Wading a 
little here, rock hopping a lot there, several occasions to remove 
packs-here teamwork helps-round out the major, spectacular 
obstacles. After half-mile or so of this the water is noticeably 
warm. 

I suspect the USGS person noticed the warmth and turned 
back short of the goal, figuring he/she must be close to the 
source. But no ... 

Many bends up the creek, many back-and-forths with kids, 
pack, and sun going down, we reach a big cave-actually a huge 
rock overhang with a dry sand floor-where we can camp. Aha! 
What's this?!! The unmistakable sight of sparkling aquamarine, 
ringed with rocks: an eight-foot soaker! Plunk in the kids, set up 
camp, dry kids, eat, crash. 
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Day two would be another one for the books. Below the hot 
pool, which is within a degree or two of one-o-four, the creek 
goes over one of many waterfall slopes into a chest-deep whirl
ing pool. Waterslide!! This is fun for about a day. Above the hot
pool-by-the-cave one finds the real excitement. The creek is just 
warm here-a good sign-and runs over a six-foot waterslide 
into a pool ten feet deep, ten feet across and thirty feet long. A 
gravel bar offers a more gradual entry for the timid, and cliffs 
rise from nothing at the shallow end to fifteen feet at the deep 
end. Kowabunga!! 

The swimming pool starts the day at about 90° and warms up 
to the upper 90's by the end of the day. Solar heated creek above 
the hot springs. 

Around noon the wind rises and we find out how the sand got 
so deep in the cave. Exploring upstream, we pass a big, rundown 
soaker which is too hot for this weather. Just beyond, DeLuxe 
camping! Perfectly flat, nice shade trees (juniper mostly), deep 
bedding and an air of ancient occupation. There, five minutes 
from the swimming hole, one could pass one's days till the food 
runs out. On Memorial day, two other parties came up. One 
group said they had never seen such a crowd here. 

[It has been eight months since the exp~rience at Turkey 
Creek. I have wrestled with the option of telling about it at all. 
Since it is such an arduous hike, and since horses can't reach it, 
I can hardly expect a flood of partymaniacs and trash to result 
from publishing this. I have a reverence for the place, and yet I 
feel another obligation to fellow humans, and the good of being 
in such a place ... ] 
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Yes, there is dayhiking out of there: on the cliffs above camp, 
up the gulches across the canyon and further up Turkey Creek, 
where the water is finally cold and we do drink it. I reckon the 
springs are about halfway between the tributary canyons, Skele
ton and Sycamore, where the trail again follows the creek, to the 
upper watershed and beyond to the middle fork area, Gila Cliff 
Dwellings, etc. You can take the high trail clear to Mogollon 
Baldy Lookout and beyond, to the high road above Mogollon or 
down the indescribably gorgeous Whitewater Creek to the Cat~ 
walks, which is the way we went out. 

For most of that hike we saw no-one at all, nor recent signs. 
Truly this is the least exploited quarter of the state. And that's all 
right by me!! 

Notes: 
Drinking water- We found a dripping cold spring next to 

our "cave" and collected about a gallon an hour from it. Also, 
after the third crossing of the Gila River at the mouth of Turkey 
Creek, there is a little windmill which fills a barrel, which 
overflows into a watering trough. On the back .of the barrel is a 
spigot where we filled our jugs. Got us through the day! 

Pool by the" cave"-Another group brought a shovel and we 
"developed" the aforementioned hot pool. A little canal now 
diverts creek water in for cooling. This pool holds a dozen or so. 

Contributed by: Michael Goodman, Battleground, IN 
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Here is an update on Pyramid Lake Hot Springs in Nevada. 
The waterline of Pyramid Lake is receding because of the five
year drought in the Sierra Nevadas which feeds the lake. I was 
there February 18th and the geysering well is a good 150 feet from 
the shoreline. There were four pools, 110°, 106°, 102° and 92° as 
the geyser outflow made its way to the lake. As the water 
recedes, some of the natural hot spring pools are being uncov
ered, two so far. Old timers say there were four in the drought 
of '77. These are 92-94 ° with pretty small flow. The water is not 
too sulpherous and good soaking. 

The Indian police patrol the area and you MUST have a 
camping permit to stay over night. 

Contributed by: Stoney, Clovis, California 
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... am£ more IDAHO-
We liked reading about your trip through Idaho in issue #14 

so much that my brother Paul and I decided to follow your 
footsteps and beyond and maybe find still another six-star spring. 

Beginning in Montana, we decided it may take several weeks 
to find and enjoy all laho has to offer. Our first stop was out of 
Northfork and after 40 miles of dirt road and too many switch
backs to count, we arived at the much acclaimed Horse Creek 
Hot Spring. The time waiting to use the small bathhhouse 
passed quickly with the help of a fishing pole and some worms. 
Finally our chance came to rid our old bones of the pain and relax 
inourfirstofmanyldahoHotSprings. But only 97°? It was good, 
but not what we expected fom mighty Idy! 

The next day we tried Panther Creek HS, which was hot 
enough but lacked the care needed to make it a five-star 

From there we checked out all the ones along the Salmon 
River and then the Payette River to see if any surprises awaited 
us. After many campgrounds, beachballs and swimsuits, again 
we thought, "this is it?" 

By now we are in Boise and need to change' our attitude and 
direction. We headed east along the Middle Fork of the Boise 
River, using Jayson Loam's map. Sheep Creek Bridge HS and 
Smith Cabin needed too much work but, around the corner is 
Loftus HS. Now we're getting close to what we're looking for. 
It's 108° at the small waterfall entering the pool and secluded 
enough that suits are superfluous. Overlooking the river and 
amoung the trees, it is in a most picturesque setting. 

The rest day we continued east on Forest Road 268 and saw 
Neinmeyer HS on the other side of the river. Dutch Frank HS 
was just a seep. But 2.2 miles west of the Dutch Creek Ranger 
Station is the spring we have been looking for. Granite Creek 
H S lies on the north side of the river, south of the road. The hot 
water enters a large pool and mixes with the cool river water to 
make any temperature you desire. Crystal-clear water 2 to 4 feet 
deep made this the best find yet. This one was hard to leave. 

The town of Atlanta is a whistle stop in the middle of 
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) 'h.~ . . ...... Chatanooga HS 

nowhere, where the locals like Pauline Rippen, whom we met in 
the small store owned by Jim and Karen Sayko, made us strang
ers feel welcome indeed. They told us that Atlanta HS has very 
hungry chiggers but that Chatanooga HS was okay. Okay 
doesn't begin to describe it! Five stars was closer! A 100-foot 
waterfall cascades into a pool of 102° water in a setting that 
words or pictures can't capture. Not bad for "okay!" 

There are several other springs along the middle fork that are 
not in any books but the locals in Atlanta know where they are. 
They can also spin some interesting yarns about the history of 
this fascinating place. 

Contributed by: Skip Hill, Las Vegas, NV ~ 
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HORSEP(JCKEE! ! 
no minor problem 

Recently Glenn Holmquist has been keeping us abreast of the 
problems with horse packers in the area around Iva Belle Hot 
Springs in the Sierras. The following should fill in our readers on 
the mess. 

Dear HSG: 
I have sent a letter to The Rangers in Charge 

of Mammoth Ranger District, Inyo National Forest 
and Pineridge Ranger Station, Sierra National 
Forest, the two Ranger Districts governing the Iva 
Bell Hot Springs. These letters did not contain 
as much wrath as the one I recently sent you. 

By the way, if you think I'm angry .with what the 
horse packers are doing, I have also enclosed a 
recent Action Alert by the High Sierras Hikers 
Association. I f they had their way the horse 
packers would be totally banned. (I did like their 
diaper idea though!) 

Happy soakS~ 

Dear Ranger in Charge: 
I am writing to complain about the horse packers 

desecrating the Iva Bell Hot Springs in the John 
Muir Wilderness with ever increasing piles of horse 
manure. Also I have suggestions concerning future 
horse packing policy. These hot springs at 
Sharktooth and Fish Creeks are at the border of the 
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areas under the jurisdiction of the Mammoth and 
Pine Ridge Ranger Districts. 

I ask two things. First, that the horse packers 
be made to obey the same rules as the backpackers: 
horses not be stabled within 200 feet of running 
hot springs, nor in the campsites. And second, that 
rules already in effect be enforced to prevent 
further damage to the meadow and campsites. 

I have camped at Iva Bell Hot Springs for six 
of the last eight years and have seen the yearly 
increase of abuse by the horse packers. Sites where 
I set up my tent in 1989 were unusable without 
removing large amounts of horse manure. Signs 
forbid camping within 200 feet of the hot springs 
and pools. Campers obey these; the horse packers 
do not. Last year I watched a pack train of 28 led 
into an empty campsite and left standing there for 
four hours while the people rested, enjoyed a dip 
and had lunch. Then they mounted up and left. They 
did not take with them the 28 piles of horse manure 
that were allover the campsite. 

The only solution is to have the packers who go 
into Iva Bell pick up and pack out their manure. 
The should also be required to police the area once 
a month and pack out any manure that got missed. 
Moreover, during any stops within a mile of the 
springs, their horses should be equipped with 
canvas ~diapers" like the ones worn by police and 
parade horses. I also suggest that they be limited 
to groups of no more than ten to reduce their impact 
and stop them from overpowering the forest through 
shear numbers. 

The family packers who own their own horses are 
not the problem. Each person takes care of his/ 
her own animal and their behavior has been good and 
impact minimal. The typical commercial pack group, 
however, has two leaders responsible for twenty
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plus, who are marginally more intelligent than the 
people riding them. The leaders are simply too busy 
babysitting to worry about the impact on the forest 
or the springs. 

It is your responsibility to change the rules 
to protect the forest and springs and to treat the 
backpackers and horse packers with equal consid
eration. The present situation is unfair to the 
backpackers, who have to camp amidst manure piles, 
and disastrous for the environment. Your immediate 
attention is needed in this matter to alleviate 
this appalling situation. 

Sincerely yours 

Glenn A. Holmquist 

RELAX,MAR.SHA THO>E 
WE.~E -.J(A~' Pu IT, NCr 
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Below is a copy of the Action Alert sent out by the HSHA --

Pi .... POlt 

ACTION ALERT 
Your letter is urgently needed to protect wilderness in 

Sequoia and Kings Canyon National Parks. 
The National ParJe Service is cwrently rewriting the wilderness management plan (or Sequoia and Kings 
Canyon National Parks. This plan will guide """'Dgeme"t oflhe backcounlry oflhue 
Parla for decades /0 come. Your letter is needed 10 assure that • realistic plan is adopted to 
prevent degradation of these m~jestie paries. 

The High Siena Hikers Assocation (HSHA) is drafting its own wilderness proposal that would ensure 
the pocsClVation of wilderness resources in Sequoia and Kings Canyon for future genentions. The 
HSHA propositi recommends' ihe following: 

• Closure of alpine/subalpine basins to livestock (horses, mules, etc.). These often-wet meadow 
environments are easily damaged by livestock hooves, and are very slow to heal. Stock would 
be allowed only on maintained trails. 

• Careful and serious study of all options for eliminating grazing entirely from these Parks. If 
livestock are necessary, they can cany their own ''feed'' and be Jeept tied up when no! in use, as is 
done in RocJcy Mountain and Glacier National Paries. This will prevent free-roaming (grazing) 
animals from defecating near water, and eliminate the need for obtrusive fences and annoying bells. 

• No special campfire privileges for stock users. We are concerned that the Parle SClVice may 
be pressured to follow the example of the Forest Service. who ignored their own impact studies 
by allowing stoclc users to have campfires in areas where hiJcer$ cannot. 

• Require canvas "diapers" (such as those worn by police and parade horses) on alIlivestoclc. 
Riders could then empty the manure away from streams,lakes, campsites, and trails, to reduce 
flies, odor, and water pollution. 

Thc HSHA proposal also offers many other specific recommendations designed 10 preSClVe resources 
and a high-<!,uality "wilderness experiencc". Please write I letter staling your opinions on Sequoia &'.d 
Kings Canyon wilderness management If you are short on time, simply stale that you support the High 
Sierra Hilcers Association's wilderness management proposal. If you have a couple extra minutes, it 
would be very helpful to also mention some of the points raised above. (If you disagree with the above 
compromise positions and want ALl.. livestock use banned in these Parks, we encourage you to express 
your opinion freely.) Yourcommcnts will be most effective if sent by March 15; however,letters sent 
after this deadline are still helpful 

Send your Jetter 10: 1. Thomas Ritter, Superintendent 
Sequoia and Kings Canyon National Paries 
Three Rivers, CA 93271 

For more information, write to: HSHA, P.O. Box 9865, Truckee. CA 95737 
Our complcted proposal will soon be available upon request for the cost of printing and postage. 

pIin/«Ion unbl.ach«l. ffICYCJ«I_r 
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-ADVERTISEMENT -

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
proudly presents to our privileged public 

THERMAL SPRINGS IN TIlE WESTERN UNITED STATES 
-or-

IMPRo:G<lQP·BQsQ~ 
ANNOTATED TIlE BIG ONE! NOAA list with: 

• Name. latitude & Longitude. Top<> Map Reference. Temperature. 
and cross-reference to the Old Good Book for over 1,400 thermal springs with 
over400penonal bathing notes painstakingly compiled by New Mexico's'own 
Balneological Bombast! This book is the last word on how to find and enjoy 
natural hot springs. We'll show you all the ropes and the ones to skip. Don't 
bother to thank us, we're just doing our job! 

..... ........ ...................... DON'T MISS THESE CLASSICSm ............................ . 
ISSUE TlmEE-AND-A-RALF 

SPRINGTIME IN THE * ROCKIES * Hippie Dips of Colorado! New Mexico's 
obscurest hot spots! The now famous 
Bulgarian Grab Bag! MARK.1WAIN on 
Mono Lake's hot sprinp! Dakota 
dunks! Lurid Gourmet Bathing Confes
sions! Five pages of geothermal books 
& maps! And More! 

* * * * ISSUE FOUR * * * * 
WEST COAST 

Over 25 hot baths on the Oregon 
Trail. 30 (count 'em) 30 of Califor
nia's best Neck Deep in Hot Springs 
Out West IRVING UNLEASHED (the 
kid writes like an animal!) Excellent 
unspoiled hot springs in your own 
backyard! SOME say it was our best 
issue ever! YOU be the judge! 

Iuue#5 
THE SPRING FEVER NUMBER 

Yes, Seekers, Leave the sludge and drugery of the city behind as you 
literally foJat on a cloud of quintessential endeavor and good clean fun. It's 
Back, Back, Back to the ever lovin' Rocky Mountains with serious side trips 
to Baja, Mexico and Ohanapecosh, Wash. 

Issue #6 
TIlE FOREIGN PLANETS NUMBER 

At last! At last! Pack your Space Shuttle, Spock ears, rubber ducky and Tang 
and head into the outer reaches of the cosmos with the Gazette Guilk to the 
Galaxy. And if skinnydipping with a Wookie isn't your idea of a good time, 
we've stops right here on Mother Terra. Extensive new researches into the 
Pacific States. 

Kindly send '4" for TIlE GOOD BOOK 
and '38a for each back issue, and around '100 postage to: 
THE DOODLY-SQUAT PRESS, P.O. Box 480740, 

Fabulous Hollywood, California 90048 
(California residents, please add 6%% sales tax.) 

Our Guarantee: Your money will be cheerfully refunded if we are not completely aatiaificd with iL 

trout/man 
I've seen him through lady fern 
down deep in the pools 
or under swift. water 
his head upstream 
fins beatifl8 8ently 
88ainst a crush of current 

and on hooks 
he arches in his fury 

and 88e heavy 
I've seen him sink 
only to rise a final time 

but here's a mystery he swims 
now in cedar pin and fir 
in the minute <!':Cadet slar of mimulus 
and sequoia's ele8ant crown 

as though he'd burst his own spine his is a simple faith
either we swim with him 

I've seen him in the frozen river 
80lden eye inward slarifl8 
waitill8 for a thaw 

or drown 

TWO POEM6 by DANIEL WILLIAM6 

out of water 

she flows 8ently into the ni8ht 
out of the valleys 
she 8reens out of noon 
she divides the day 

out of the trees she breathes 
out of stones of heat 
she lives she screams 
she cries until sunset 
that brin8s her rest 

out of her heart 
the blood of love unwanted 
out of her life her death 
out of her death 
the birth of life of hope 

out of the cold snow 
of years alone 
she melt!> into cool 
and lovely water 

out of the water she flows 

flows 8ently into the ni8ht 
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HE Knows ... 
.9Ln f£~erience in (jod's Country 

By 
John 
Beal 

I had made several delightful trips to Ringbolt Rapids 
Hot Springs below Hoover Dam on the Arizona side. 
On one trip, I awoke early Easter morning and hiked 
up from the river to the spring for a soak. After a good 
dip I hiked on east looking for some Indian petro
glyphs I had heard were in the area. After searching 
for several hours, I came upon an old man at his 
camp. He said he'd lived around the area all his life, 
so I asked him if he knew of any rock carvings or 
petroglyphs. He told me that the examples of best 
rock art were a few miles south of there and if I would 
like, he would take me there himself. I accepted and 
off we went, a short hike to his old beat-up truck. 

We headed south and turned east about twenty 
miles south of the springs. We bumped up an old 
mining road for several miles and finally topped a 
bluff with a view in all directions. He stopped the old 
truck and we got out to look around. I made the 
comment, "This is sure God's country." 

"/ know," he replied. 
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We got back into his truck and headed south 
toward the old mining town of Chloride. We bounced 
along on this very rough road until we finally came to 
a cool stream where we stopped again. I walked up 
the stream to its source, a pipe coming out of a rock 
face, a relic from the days when this was a thriving 
mining area. 

I swear it was the coolest, clearest water that 
I have ever tasted. For a moment I just stood there 
thinking, yes, this is truly God's country. 

We got back in the truck and continued until we 
came upon a group of boulders upon which huge 
murals had been painted. One of them referred to the 
"journey of the Senses." I was wandering among the 

boulders, gazing at the paintings, wondering who had 
painted them and why, when suddenly I realized that 
the old man was gone, truck and all. 

One of the people who lived in the area gave me a 
ride back to the Willow Creek Ranger Station and the 
ranger took me back to my camp at Ringbolt. 
I told him about the old man and our "journey of the 
Senses" and how I had felt at the pipe of cool water. 
He left me saying, "I wish I could have been there." 

After dark, I hiked back up to the hot spring, 
climbed the ladder and joined some people already 
enjoying the soothing waters. I settled in and was 
handed a flask of brandy by one of the group. As I 
took a drink and passed it on I heard someone in the 
group say, "This is God's Country." 

"He knows," I thought. ~ 

----------- ISSUESEVErm!m • TheHOTSPRINGSGnetIl!1 .47 



CONTlUBlJTORS' GlHDELINES 
Walt a minute I OuldeJlnes?1I Per the Oa

zette?1f SblrIey yoo Jestlf 
Well, yeah. Thing Is, we get so much good 

Info from y'all that our piss-ant little colledge 
eqjlcated minds Is no match fer It all. You can 
helpl What we would like are some cold, hard 
facts on each spring you review. Not that we're 
some rlght-wlnggub'mlnt agency-farcry from It! 
We stili publish your discoveries, gossip, recom
mendations and anything else you want to throw 
In. ThIs'lIjez make our paperwork a tad easier. 

Here goes: 1. Name of spring. And any 
aka's It might have. 2. Location of spring. 
State, county, nearest town, etc. 3. Directions 
to spring. This Is Important Please give specific 
information from an easily found starting point 
Include highway numbers, FR numbers, trail num
bers, mUe markers, trallheads, distances, etc. 
Anything that will help the avid sprlngster find 
your balneologlcal delight. 4. Temperature. 
If you didn't bring a thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping In mind that skin temperature Is 
920 and the threshold of pain of a normal (?t) 
person Is about 1120. Note: Descriptions like 
"Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though pictur
esque, do not really tell us all that much. 
5. Description of spring. ApproxImate size and 
seating capacity. You know, like three people, six 
good friends or nine gropers... PrIstine, deve~ 
oped or abandoned resort? Fill us In on the 
latest. Campsites oraccomrnodatlons available? 
6. Your own perceptions. Tell us how It makes 
you feel. How was the moon that night? The 
stars? The wine? The gale that blew your tent 
away? 7. !'laps of the area. On whIch USGS 
quads, Forest ServIce or wilderness maps are the 
springs located. Include maps or Xeroxes If 
possible. 8. Your name and address. You do 
want a credit line, don't you?1I 

Your contributions and comments are a 
large part of what makes this magazine what It Is 
(no offense ... ). Try though we might, wejez can't 
keep up with all the happenings at every spring. 
We can't return your materiai-our ruing system 
won't allow It~ make sure It's expendable. 
Given our destitute status, we can't afford to pay 
you but you get a credIt line, our undying gra~ 
tude and that measure of lnunortallty that comes 
with being published In Gazette. 

Other things you might want to contribute 
that we can use: lliustrations and artwork, hot 
springs oriented. !'laps, hopefully with a spring 
or two. Poetry. pertaInIng to balneologlcal 
delights. Clippings, newspaper or magazine.-
not toenal(........pertalnlng to springs news. Any
thing else yer llttle heart desires. 

Teasers-
These are springs about which you can give 

all the particulars, temperature, description, am
blance.--everythlng except the exact location. 
There can be any number of reasons for this: The 
springs may be on private land; They may be on 
public land be jealously guarded by toothless 

bikers, trolls of other entities we don't particu
larly want to offend; Or maybe you just want to 
keep them for yourselves. "Teasers" Is designed 
to remove the moral dllemma you might have 
about reporting on your favorite "private" spring. 
What you do Is give a general location. Just how 
general depends. For Instance, you might say 
that a certain spring Is In Such-and-such County 
along the Whatever RIver. Or In the northwest 
corner of Wennemac or on the outskirts or Zenith 
(thank you Sinclair Lewls. •. ). An extremeJysens~ 
tlve spring might be described as "In the Kentar 
sector of the fourth spIral arm of the Milky Way 
Galaxy." By doing a little research, an enterpris
Ing soaker can generally track them down. But 
not without effortll Send us your secretsll 

Tubslde--
Picture this: There you are. soaking your 

shriveled bod In a prLstlne wilderness spring a 
thousand miles from the nearest vestige of "cM
llzatlon." To the right, the sun Is orchestrating 
one ofthasegreat rnuItlcolored departures. Small, 
but amazingly loud blrds chIrp pIck-up lines 
across the vast expanse of sky. To your left, a 
large dragonfly pauses greedily just above the 
mouth of that bottle of wine you paid way too 
much for. This Is It! Qlorlous nature aboundsl 
After a while, frankly. you get a little bored ... 

Or this: You hedonist! Four margarltas 
poolslde, Buffet blares something about changes 
In latitudes from the ghetto blaster much too 
clase to your ear. The cleavage of the faceless 
waitress seems to suggest to you In soothIng 
tones, "How bout anothah, Dahllng? •. " Across 
the pool, your unsuspecting wife and kids splash 
around with the ubiquitous beachball. This Is It! 
Paradise for only two hundred and sixty dollars a 
dayl And suddenly, life loses all meanIng ... 

This Is where tubslde comes In. 
We're lOOking for honest-to-Ood stories to 

R~ybe aloud If there's a bunch of us-to 
pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette Is not a literary jO\lrnal (In case you hadn't 
noticed ... ). What we're looking for are campfire 
stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (crea
tive stories). NothIng heavy literary. Art? Mebbe. 
But really the sort of stories that take you out of 
your situation an drop you back there later with 
the pleasant feeling of having experienced some
thing. We're looking for the John-flnds-a-worm
and-the-worm-begins-tD-speakoln-four-languages 
type of stories. Take chances, Risk ridicule. 
Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories In 
the naked dty and the nude countryside. You 
must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 
1000 words. Don't worry If It's your first story. 
We don't look at anythIng Scott Meredith sends us 
anyway. Don't worry about typing or spellng or 
grammer; that's what edlters ar 4. GO FOR ml 

So there you have It, would be contributors. 
Before you Is the opportunIty to attain Imrnorta~ 
Ity. Send us you tales, yournews, you secrets. We 
promise to telllll 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 
12 South Benton Avenue • Helena, Mf 59601 
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* 
* * EDITORIAL 

Yeah, yeah, we're a little (a little!!?) late with issue #18. 
Our apologies. Ya see, about the time we put out Issue # 1 7, 
life around here got real "interesting" (as in the old Chinese 
curse: "May you live in interesting times ... ") and the Gazette 
was pretty much relegated to the back burner for a bit. A 
couple of attempts were made to hire someone to take care 
of the day-to-day biz, and that was an interesting experi
ence. Then someone offered to take it over, which sounded 
good at the time, to simplify things a tad. That turned out 
to be a REAL interesting experience!! It finally became 
obvious that if the Gazette were going to survive, Yers Truly 
was going to have to take the reins back, which I did. But 
one helluva can of worms was at the end of said reins!! And, 
of course, once a can of worms is opened the only way to 
re-can them is to use a much bigger can! As the old saying 
goes: events occurreth (loose translation). 

And then Susan Keeting, who actually knows how to run 
an office (something we were a bit murky on ... ) joined our 
staff, which makes the cogs mesh much more smoothly. 
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So, the Gazette is saved and will once again be arriving in 
yer li'l 01' mailbox on a somewhat regular (by Gaz stan
dards ... ) basis. 

In other good news, Tinkerbelle, the Gaz company plane 
(and flagship of Fly-by-Night Airlines), will be taking to the air 
about the time you read this, after a major rebuild. All hot 
springs will now be much closer to Gaz headquarters! Like, 
fer instance, Saline Valley is six hours away instead of two 
days of hard driving. And we will finally be able to get an 
aerial shot of Diana's Punchbowl, Nevada's most glorious 
glory hole, with the sun shining clear to the bottom! And fly 
to Chico Hot Springs for dinner (best in the state) and a dip. 
All sorts of good things. (And we haven't even dared to think 
about the springs in the Idaho back country!) 

Latest on 
Boulder Hot 
Springs, Mon
tana is not good 
news for us gen
eral population 
dipping affi
cionados. The 
restoration is 
going well. Last 
time I saw it, 
they had tiled the indoor pools and built a beautiful sauna. 
First class work. But thus far it isjust being used for retreats 
for Ann Wilson-Sheaf's Boulder, (get the connection?) Colo
rado-based new wave group. We keep hearing it will be 
opened to the public soon ... or some day ... orwhenever, but 
every time we drive by the "CWSED" sign is still out at the 
turn-off. We'll see ... 

Our Montana and Wyoming friends have been making 
noises to the effect that we haven't reported on anything 
here for quite a spell. Come to think of it. ... So for Issue 
# 19 we're going to do some exploring in our own back yard. 
Sound like a plan? Stay tuned!! ~ 
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Soda Dam Hot Springs. 
An intriguing moniker. We 
had heard both good and 
bad stories about it. Three 
stars for geological fascina
tion and no stars for the 
soak. We rounded the bend 
in the road and there it was. 
Surely the Bureau of Recla
mation had teamed up with 
Christo who teamed up with 
God to create this heroic 
work of art. The geology is 
very similar to that found at 
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Travertine Hot Springs, (see 
cover) near Bridgeport, Cali
fornia: the massive dike 
which was built up on either 
side by a stream running 
along the top. Nature works 
in mysterious ways! 

The creek has burrowed 
through the dam on the east 
end which is honeycombed 
with tortured caves in the 
convoluted travertine. Hot 
water trickles down through 
the caves in large enough 

quantities that a soaking 
pool in a cave is a possibility 
but, alas, no one has put 
forth the considerable effort 
to make this a reality. And 
'twould be a major project, 
either with chipping ham
mers or, preferably, ma
sonry. Anybody? 

The small soak
ing pool (which runs 
about 95°) is within 
view ofthe highway, 
so gittin' nekkid 
would be rather in
discrete. But a nice 
soak can be had. 
So we'll give it about 
2-1/4 stars for the soak and 
an easy 4-1/2 stars for the 
weird geology. 

New Mexico, EI Tierra En
cantada, is similar to Mon
tana and Colorado in that it 

is has a pretty good smatter
ing of hot springs in the 
mountainous western half 
and very little in the eastern 
flatlands. And many ofthese 
have not been "blessedNwith 
development. And the vari
ety seems endless, from the 

Clockwise/rom 10 pm: 
The soaker at Soda Dam; 
Caves & convoluted 
travertine; The 
Soda Dam outlet 

above mentioned Soda Dam 
Hot Springs to San Francisco, 
with its skin-cleaning little 
fishies and hippy busses to 
the 01' swimmin' hole at 
McCauley. Neat stuff! 
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The Area north of Jemez 
Springs (not hot) Has sev
eral worthwhile dips. 
Spence Hot Springs suf
fers from that too-common 
ailment: too-well-knownitis. 
In times past it has had 
problems oftrashing, unfor
tunate incidents and at
tempts by the powers that 
be to discourage its use. 
Happily, things seem to have 
settled down and Spence 
has come through in re-
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markablygood shape. When 
we were there it was pretty 
trash free. 

Spence is up on a hill
side, across the stream from 
the parking pullout. Getting 
across the creek takes some 
doing, either on a narrow 
fallen log or by Skipping from 
one slippery rock to another, 
but that's part of the fun of 
hot spring chasing. There 
are quite a few volunteer 
built pools, ranging in tem-

perature from about 107° 
on down the scale-a little 
something for everyonel 
And the setting, complete 
with great views is nothing 
short of spectacular. 
Spence's popularity comes 
as no surprise. It is acces-

Spence HoI Springs 

sible and a great spring. Five 
stars for quiet mornings on 
weekdays, 3-1/2 when the 
crowds hit. 

McCauley Hot Springs 
(though "warm spring" would 
be more accurate) is just 
down the road from Spence 
and a bit of a hike, about a 

mile and a quarter, east up 
along the mountainside. We 
initially took the trail up the 
creek, which is not the best 
way to go. The easiest trail 
takes off to the left, up the 
side of the mountain as the 
trail leaves the Battleship Pic-

nic Area. We found the 
warm runoff stream and 
began following it up toward 
the spring. The first pool we 
encountered was small, dis
appointing and about 86°. 
But as we neared the source, 
things began to look up a 
bit. 

McCauley's source pool 
is about 94°-nice on a hot 
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summer day. The pool is 
triangular, about 30 feet on 
the side and about two feet 
deep, with the source at the 
apex. This pool is inhabited 
by our little buddies, the 
skin..cleaning devilfish, so if 

yerticklish, keep yer append
ages moving to scare them 
away. 

Directly downstream is 
another crystal..clear pool 
about four feet deep formed 
by a log dam. A third pool, 
formed naturally by huge 
rocks, is about 4-1/2 feet 
deep at about 910. Giant 
Ponderosa pines provide 
shade, but the main pool is 
open to the sun. 

The hike itself is quite 
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interesting; the entire moun
tainside is littered with ob
sidian boulders. Five stars 
for McCaulie. 

We searched far and 
wide, asked everybody we 
saw and did about every-

thing we could to find the 
one Kaysing calls ~ttIeship 
Rock Hot Springs and came 
up absolutely dry! Literally!! 
Sounds damn good on pa
per: 50-foot pool of 900 wa
ter, mmmmmm! But we 
haven't given up; we maybe 
able to spot it from the air 
on a cool morning. 

There are several more 
to the north over tortuous 
dusty roads: San Antonio 
Warm & Hot Springs and 

Sulphur Springs, but re
ports we had indicated they 
weren't worth the trouble. 
The two San Antons are 
unavailable to the public
one FS personnel only and 
the other private. And 
sulphur stinks. Oh, well ... 

A bit to the northwest of 
Taos on the Rio Grande are 
a couple of goodies. A paved 
road leaves Arroyo Hondo 
to the west and after about 
1-1/2 miles splits into two 
dirt roads. The right fork 
leads to Black Rock Hot 

Springs. After crossing the 
river, the road begins climb
ing up the side ofthe moun
tain. The parking area for 
the spring is to the left at the 
first switch-back. A short 
hike takes you to the springs 
at the river's edge. Black 

Rock has several 

McCcauley Rock Pool 

sandy-bottomed rock pools. 
They get ravaged during 
spring runoff and have to be 
rebuilt every year, so the 
number varies from three to 
six. Temperatures run down 
from about 103°. BlackRock 
gets quite a bit of use, espe
cially on weekends, but is 
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nice on, say, Tuesday morn
ings. 3-1/2 stars. 

The left fork will take you 
a bit over two miles over 
terrible roads, plus a half-

mile hike, to Manby Hot 
Springs, on the east side of 
the Rio Grande. Manby has 
two pools and is slightly 
cooler, about 97° in the 
upper pool. Tends to get 
used/abused less than Black 
Rock. Three stars for Manby. 

The Gila Wilderness Area 
offers several good dips. The 
most accessible is 
Lightfeather Hot Springs, 
about a mile and a half up 
the river from the Visitor 
Center. It consists of seven 
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pools ranging from too hot 
to a real nice mix with river 
water and from mud to sand 
bottom. Two stars. 

Didn't have time to hike 

into Turkey Creek or Jor
dan Hot Springs, but re
ports on both of them were 
raves. Next time ... 

San Francisco Hot 
Springs are off US 180 
about a mile and a quarter 
south of Pleasanton. The 
dirt road takes off to the 
right just past the sweeping 
turn to the left and winds 
about a mile down to the 
San Francisco River. There 
is ample space to camp and 
even a few semi-permanent 

residents in brightly painted 
school busses a la Ken 
Kiese's Kool-Aid trip. Four 
sandy-bottommed riverside 
pools give soaks from 102° 
to about 90°. 

A bit more than a half 
mile down the canyon is what 
Jayson refers to as 

Bubbles Hot Springs. This 
one is across the river at the 
base of a conglomerate cliff. 
The crescent-shaped pool is 
about 30' long and 3' deep. 
The temp runs about 90°_ 
just right for those little fish
ies that like to groom your 
toes! And there are a few 
campsites on the east side 
ofthe river by the trail. Four 
stars for Bubbles and 3-1/2 
stars for San Fran. 

Faywood Hot Springs 
is now closed to the public 
by our good friends, the 

Phelps-Dodge Mining Com
pany, but it still seems to get 
quite a bit of use. And, ex
cept for a little too much 
trash, it's as nice as ever. 
Advocates oftrespassing we 
are not, but... One major 
problem is that they have 

made sure there are no 
hidden parking spots, so if 
you're there, you're there! 
No bein' sneaky here! (And 
we HATE that!!) Dip at your 
own risk. 

We did miss a couple of 
possible goodies: Mibres 
Hot Springs, which is a 
commune right out of the 
sixties, and a couple more 
which we have seen on the 
geothermal but have heard 
nothing about. So, as 
Arnold says, "We'll be 
back!!" ~ 
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At Lastll 
A Hot Spring 

;n Montana 
on Public 

Land 
lJy U/!j 

Foran 
Expedition 
Company 

Found something today all of us 
Montana hot springers-particularly 
Evie-have been looking for for a 
long time, a wild hot spring in a Na
tional Forest in MONTANA! This is 
perhaps a fIrst. It is within a mile of 
a wilderness campground and is 
virtually unknown, obviously. The 
pool is about 104° and four feet 
deep and has plenty of room for 
three or four. 

There is no problem driving 
within a quarter mile of the spring, 
but it is not easy to see. So you 
might need directions. Turn west 
off US 287 at the south end of l1ar
rison on the road to Pony. As you 
get to the suburbs of Pony, there is 
a road bearing left to the southwest 
with a USFS sign saying 'Potosi 
Campground 8 miles.· After three 
miles, the road forks with a sign on 
the left signed "Potosi Campgound 
5 miles.' About four miles from 
here, you pass a new log summer 
cabin on the left side of the road 
and the Potosi "bathhouse" -which 
looks more like an outhouse. 
Beyond these is a cattieguard with 
a sign on the centerpost facing 
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LaurelHS 

south saying "private property," 
which you are leaving at this point. 
Get out with your bird glasses and 
look east across the creek into the 
willows. The pool is 100 feet east 
of the creek, right where the flats 
meet the hill. If the humidity and 
temperature are right you can see 
the steam rising. But it is difficult to 
get to from there, so continue on 
up the rbad into the campground, 
taking every left road. The Forest 
Service map shows Potosi Ranger 
Station, which has burned down, 
but not the campground. Park at he 
barbed-wire fence at the NE corner 
of the area. There is a gate to the 
east and a trail that leads about a 
mile to the spring. When you get 
near it, the creek gets very wide and 
the ground gets swampy. 

There is a board at the edge of 
the pool about a foot wide and four 
feet long for a seat. You can see the 
Potosi bathhouse from the pool. It 
is difficult to find and you can stand 
20 feet from it and not know where 
it is. It is in the willows, not the 
forest. If you can spot it from the 
catUeguard on the way in and "mark" 

the spot, it makes it easier to fmd. 
The pavement ends at Pony 

and if the road there looks bad, up 
the canyon it gets progressively 
worse. In the spring after the 
winter snow melt, the mud can be 
axle-deep and impassable. 

And if you have a dog, bring a 
pair of pliers, as there is a very 
sharp young porcupine about a 
quarter mile down the traill 

I had passed Laurel Hot 
Springs a dozen times, never giv
ing it a second thought. But Evie 
wrote last week that it was a five
star soaker, so time to see. I was at 
some disadvantage 
with a broken foot that 
was to wait six weeks 
for a hike, but five 
stars?! And only one 
mile of trail? Takeyour 
fracture for a hike! 

The one mile 
nearly did me in as it 
was very hot and all 
uphill, something like 
a Grand Canyon grade. 
I did not have an al
timeter, but I would 
guess that it was a long mile and 
maybe a 60D-foot climb. The hike 
is not enough to stop any overuse, 
though. 

I guess the trailhead is about 
ten miles from the pavement on 
the Council Road. There is a good 
campsite along the river at mile 9. 
The trail is about a half mile inside 
the Payette Forest boundary. It is 
not so easy to locate, even though 
there is a sign under the willows 
right in the middle of the trail saying 
"Warm Springs Trail." The parking 
at the trailhead is crappy, so just 
drop your car-but not your van
into the ditch. Loam says it's two 
miles to the Cabin Creek Campground. 

Up the road a bit, White Licks 
Hot Spring was getting a licking. 

Looked like a Mormon reunion. At 
least a dozen campers all stacked to
gether-Aluminum Ci ty with enough 
wood for the winter. 

The campground host (actually a 
very nice guy) at Cabin Creek gave me 
a free Travel Map, brand new from the 
Payette Forest. It is the first such 
document I have found readable, and 
much better than the black-on-dark
green one for money. 

A couple of Eastern tourists asked 
me to show them Yellowstone's hot 
springs so, insanely, I agreed to do 
Cascade Comer. 

The parking lot service at Bechler 
has added a slide show 
to give the park regula
tionsand still won't give 
permits more than two 
days in advance. 

We started with a "five 
minute" walk to the first 
pool at Huckleberry. It 
was stuffed full of bod
ies at 7 pm on a 
weeknight, so we de
cided to walk through 
some ankle-deep mudd y 

swamps to Polecat Spring a mile away. 
Nobody had been through it to mark 
the "dry" way through the high grass, 
and it was dark by the time we got 
there. The bugs were screaming aw
ful. The real problen was the "demon 
G fly." This is a striped wing buffalo 
gnat that will attack anything that looks 
like it might have blood in it, even 
under water in a hot spring. By the 
time we had waded Polecat Creek, 
hands full of shoes, we had a hundred 
of the suckers on us. They have no 
regard for any kind of repellant, even 
a smoking coil about the neck. I used 
a month's supply of Belgian Congo 
smoke coil in a portable smoker around 
my neck, ultrasound and every kind 
of bug juice made, all to no avail. Bad 
demons! C 
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The Gazette is taken to Task ... 
JD WHAT ELJi£ II PIE 1iIt_ 

Dear HSG: 
I would like to make a few comments regarding the 

article in Issue "16 "Nevada & Utah Gush Forth" on pages 
34-44. 

1. The spelling is Moorman not Morman, named after a 
Civil War Captain W. M. Moorman of the Confederate Army who 
had a ranch at the site in 1880. [Nevada Historical So
ciety Papers 1923-1924, page 390] (Morman is listed first in the 
''Yellow Book"; we gave both spellings-Ed.) 

2. Duckwater Hot Springs-permission is required to 
take a swim or soak here. Clothing is ~ optional-as it 
is only just off the road. This is on reservation prop
erty given to the Western Shoshone tribe in 1977. Go to 
the tribal office complex for permission. The distance from 
Currant is 20 miles, not 32 miles as stated. 

3. Moonriver Hot Springs-If every soaker went around 
putting a new name on every hot spring they found-what a 
nightmare! If you want to name an unnamed geographic site 
there is a correct way to do so-contact: US Geographic 
Board. The so-called Moonriver Hot Springs is actually the 
White Springs Fish Preserve which is off-limits to soaking/ 
swimming and cattle grazing, etc. The fish are an 
endangered sub-species of the Cyprinodon diabolis. Two 
close relatives, the Ash Meadows Killifish and the Tecopa 
Pupfish, became extinct since 1952. 

The Hot Creek Ranch Hot Springs is less . than a three 
minute walk outside of the campground (the only legal place 
to camp). Just follow the road to the left (south) of the 
front gate, and walk to the creek running under the road. 
The small (80°F to 82°F) pools are it; not much of a soak. 

If a person is going to write an article, they should 
check their facts, learn to read a map, and how to use their 
odometer. There is nothing worse than having directions 
in the desert that are off 1/10 of a mile, with so many dirt 
tracks to follow you could end up out of gas in the middle 
of ... 

Paul'E. Scliwankt Eureka, NV 

So once again we have our faces covered with egg! But, Paul, youdidn't tell 
us the name of the gusher we spoke of(Moon River, HS Ranch, Whatever). ?? 

In.re.last 1Ji, when traveling in any desert don't take anyone's directions as 
Gospel. Take extra everything, especially gas, but most of all, common sense. 
Does that get us off the hook for our erroneous info? No. We shall try to do 
better in the future. Thanks for the input, Paul. ~ 
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The Only Way 
to spend a Vacation!!! 

-by Bob Akka. San FranCisco. CA 

This was a spur-of-the-moment 
trip. Not only could I not find the 
latest issue of the Hot Springs Ga
zette, but I actually forgot to bring 
my towel. No matter; the Nevada air 
is dry enough so you don't need one, 
and my brother-in-law in Sacramento 
let me stop by and borrow his HSG 
#16. Sol wasofffora week of floatin', 
bloatin', and soakin'. 

I started south of 
Tahoe on the East Fork 
Carson River. The East 
Fork Carson would be 
one of my favorite rivers 
even if it didn't have any 
hot springs. In fact, it j. 

does have hot springs: 
three fine ones. 

About 8 miles or so 
of paddling past the put
in (which is near Mar

:" +', 

.', 

. ,,' 

kleeville, CA), you will see a nice 
large campsite on the right with lots 
of funky round tables. Just past this 
campsite, the river turns right and 
approaches a split in the river (this is 
the river split that is shown in the 
lower left corner of the Mt. Siegel 
USGS 15' quadrangle). Before the 
split, on the right, on a grassy bank 
about 10 feet above the river, is a 
cozy 4-by-6 foot pool with a natural 
bottom. Pool temp is 103, fed by a 
low-flow 110 source next to the pool. 

' . 

About l/2-mile later, just after 
the split river rejoins itself, watch for 
the mainspring (what Loam/Bybee/ 
Gersh calls "Riverside HS") on the 
left. This one is hard to miss, espe
cially with all the campsites that sur
round it on both sides of the river. 
There are two natural bottomed 
soaking pools, each around 8-by-10 

. '. ... . . 

feet and 1.5 feet deep, 
with temperatures 103 
and 109 (temps vary 
since the wa ter travels a 
ways from the source). 
If you really want "That 
High Mountain Feel
ing," try the next pool 
up (115), then jump in 
the river (40 in late 
May), and finally drop 
back into the 109. 
EEEYOWahhhhhhhh! 

A little over a mile downriver from 
the main spring, you will take a tight 
left bend around a high gravel bar. 
Just after this, look for a stream bed 
on the left bank. Tie up your boat 
and walk 200 yards to "CarsonFalls." 
This falls and pool were only 90 when 
I visited. For a better soak, go 1/4-
mile further upstream to the scald
ing source, where you will find a nice 
4-foot diameter metal tub at 108 
(temperature can be regulated). The 
word on the river is that this spring 
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ain't what it used to be. Bunk! On a After two days on the river, I 
crowded weekend, I'd head straight was ready for some Nevada Basin & 
for this one! Range. I searched in vain for Borax 

Rated Oass II, this is not a tech- Spring southeast of Fallon, and then 
nically challenging river. However, headed east into Lander County 
due to continuously swift current, where I had better luck. Take High-
cold water, mountain climate, and way 722 six miles east from Carroll 
the length and remote- " ..•. : .. Summit, turn left onto a 
ness of this run, you ~ . '. gravel road, takethatfor ?i-· :: .. 
should know what you're ~ 1': 7 miles, turn right, and 
doing before trying this t. ~ . ,;. follow that road for a 

:.": . ~ .. '''' ~ 
river. It is best run in late ... .. . . 
spring when the flow is : . '. ::{ 1~'; " .• 

mile to Smith Creek 
Valley Springs. There 
are a dozen or two 
springs and cauldrons 
spread out over a quar
ter mile range, all way 
too hot to get into. 
However, one of the 
springs has a bathtub sit

around 700 to 1400 cfs . : ... ; . :~'~'... ~ . .-
' :'\ . ~... .': 

(call 916-322-3327 for the . ~- . . .-1 \ ::~:-' 
current flow). The 20- : ' i .··. · : t·~. 

~2;iE=: ;~:,::' \~;~ .. ij· 
easily be done in one day . 
Consult Cassady & Calhoun's Cali
fornia Whitewater guide for river 
details. 

Contrary to what the new Loam 
book says, these springs CAN be 
accessed by 4WD, mountain bike, or 
foot, at least when the river is low 
enough «200 cfs) to cross. A jeep 
trail leads right to the main spring, 
though it leaves you on the wrong 
side of the river. I don't have any de
tails on that route, though I heard 
you need permission (and a key to 
the gate) to cross some private prop
erty. My guess is thatthis is an exten
sion of the road that the Mt. Siegel 
quad shows leading to "River 
Ranch." 

These springs are all four stars, 
at least during river season (and 
especially on weekdays). 
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ting next to it. 
This spring is a BYOH (Bring 

Your Own Hose) affair. Of course, 
any Hot Spring Seeker worth their 
dissolved solids carries 50 feet of 
garden hose wherever they go. I left 
mine at home, but had enough duct 
tape to patch up the hose I found 
there. I filled the bathtub, then 
drained some ice chest water into the 
tub to bring the temp down to a 
comfy 110. I enjoyed a one-hour 
snowstorm, and didn't get out till 
the sun went down. I'll give Smith 
Creek Valley an enthusiastic three 
stars. 

Onward to Spencer and Potts 
Ranch, which were both well cov
ered in HSG #16. I have nothing to 
add except: 1) Thanks Evie! and 2) 
Right at the pass between the two 

(Pete's Summit), you may want to 
take a C&C (Culture and Civiliza
tion) break and check out the cave 
paintings; just follow the vague USPS 
signs, and climb around the left side 
of the fence (unless you're the type 
they're trying to keep out). 

I stopped at Diana's Punch
bowl, of course. After paying my 
respects to the caldera, I examined 
the surrounding pools in "Diana's 
Moat". All of the pools with enough 
depth for a soak seemed to be right 
around body temperature, at best. 
Even though the soaking prospects 
looked pretty dubious, I chose a pool 
that looked reasonably big and deep, 
and which seemed to be slightly 
warmer than the others. I climbed in 
(more out of personal ethic than 
anything else, you understand), 
and ... had a long splendiferous soak!! 
SurpriSingly, the middle of this pool 
was a very nice 102 to 105 depending 
on where I planted myself, thanks to 
some source activity in the underly
ing slime. 

I tried to find some geothermal 
action 13 miles south of Diana. Eve
rything seemed right: moist ground, 
salt deposits, an occasional whiff of 
sulphur (or was that me?). Then, an 
abandoned mess: old pipes, hoses, 
valves, and assorted metal strewn 
around amid pits and ditches. I found 
one valve coming out of the concrete 
in the bottom of one pit. I opened it 

all the way. I waited. Zero Stars. 
Indian Springs, 30 miles north 

of Tonopah, is on the property of the 
San Antone Ranch. It probably 
wasn't so hot anyway. 

After a night in Tonopah, home 
of outstanding Mexican food, single
deck blackjack, and the Tonopah 
Muckers, I headed west on US 6 
towards the California border. About 
50 miles out of Tonopah, I turned 
south onto Highway 773, which ran 
into Highway 264 about ten miles 
later. Six miles south of that junc
tion, I turned left onto the unmarked 
gravel road, and followed that east 
for seven miles to Fish Lake Hot 
Well. 

Fish Lake Well is a wonderful 
soak in a scenic desert basin (who
ever wrote "there isn't much scenery 
to be seen at this location in the 
daytime" in Loam/Bybee/Gersh 
must have been forehead-deep in 
hot water at the time; for starters, the 
snow-capped White Mountains rise 
to over 14,000 feet along the western 
edge of this valley). The source feeds 
a decent size tub (4 by 5 feet?) that I 
measured at 105. 

I'd like to have lazed at least a 
day at this one, but my vacation time 
was rapidly running out. I could 
only spend a couple of hours, in and 
out of the tub, chatting with some 
geologists about a topic dear to my 
heart: Nevada hot springs. ~ 
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First a new cavern at carlsbad ••. and NOW, 

THE 
CAVES 

OF 
GANDY 
I've just revisited Oandy Hot 

Springs fir a refreshing soak on a 
blistering day in June after blast
ing my way across the Utah desert 
on a back road out of Baker Hot 
Springs over at Fumarole Butte. 
Well, I was peacefully sitting in 
this getting mesmerized by the 
little waterfall dripping through 
the maldenhalr ferns when I hap
pened to recall some rumor about 
underwater caves, and swimming 
through the ferns ... 

As I remembered, that notion 
hadn't seemed particularly invit
ing on the flrst trip, since we had 
arrived just about sundown in the 
middle of a windstorm, anticipat
ing all that hot water promised us 
in HSO#S. To our dismay the 
temperature measured only a pal
try SO°. (labeling Oandy a Hhot-

spring is s a misnomer; even ww:m 
seemed optimistic.) So we barely 
dunked our tired bods in long 
enough to rinse off the outer layer 
of road dust before calling it a 
night. I refer the reader to HSO# 16, 
pg.3S, for a detailed desCription 
of our earlier visit, along with a 
photo of my bare buns unknow
inglyaimed for the very spot. .. but 
shucks, I'm getting ahead of my 
story. 

Oandy can't be beat on a hot 
day, and this time around I was in 
for the duration I A true oasis in 
the desert: lush greenery border
ing a large freeform pool, sandy 
bottom, plenty of current to keep 
the water clean, little waterfalls 
and a rugged volcanic ridge for a 
backdrop. And then there's this 
rumor about caves... So I lifted 

the curtain of ferns to peer be
yond. There seemed to be a small 
and very dark opening, mostly 
under water. Hmmmm, most in
terestingl 

I dabbled with it for a while in 
gradual stages, wriggling in a few 
feet and back out again, then 

boldly venturing in a tad further 
the next time, blindly feeling for 
obstacles, trying to lead with my 
hands and feet 
rather than my 
head. The roof 
was covered with 
sharp protru
sions. It was so 
low in places that 
I had to tum onto ===== 
my back to keep my nose above 
water, pulling myself along with 
handholds. 

About 20 feet into this incred
ible tunnel I thought I had reached 
the end and turned around to 

admire the view to the outside. 
An eerie light cast reflections on 
the water and rock, getting pro
gressively bright er toward the 
fern-draped entrance. Positively 
unworldlyl 

I eased my way out of the cave 
just in time to get caught bare-

assed by a large family group out 
for a Sunday picnic. I quickly 
donned my towel to avoid red 

faces on either 
sidel 

The youngest boy 
of the group gave 
me a great tip on 
water-caving: all it 
takes is a Ziplock 

baggy and a smaIl flashlight. Revo
lutionary idea" be sure to check 
the seal on the former and the 
batteries on the latter and you're 
all set Mto boldly go ... • 

So back I went, fully armed 
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this trip. Lo and behold, I discov- ner of strange shapes and long 
ered a multitude of wonders. stalactites, built up drop by drop 
Amazing advantage, vision! TIle over the centuries. I lay on my 
rough ceiling was covered with a back, suspended by warm water 
myriad of smaIl Elf<D'5.EY£ y/EW Or fora timeless 
stalactites. TIle minute or 
waIls were tiny GAI1'DY ~5 I two, contem-
caves within "J rr (,~" V • plating the 
caves. And ,.:-JC'" nature of life 
where I thought C,.p J and things / / c],. 
the tunnel /'.'l~""" c.JNrJv eternal. 
ended turned r/~ rJC:f l' After this 
out to be just a If l,.0 AJ..t.6 unique expe-
45°tum. Itwent 6t~~ !'~.--- .. 1~1'~pJ rience, my 
on for another r ~ ~ ~r rating for 
10 feetorso be- . 3-1fIV~A)L~' Gandy had 
fore opening up -":'--b'" risen from 
into a small '---;-~'OOJ,.. -.:..-~ the mere two 

"'-...,--
chamber full of stars given 
spooky de
lights. I'd no

..-:50 leet -I the first visit, 

ticed a increasing current as I 
swam farther and farther in and I 
came upon the source at the end 
of the cave where the springs 
gush down through the waIl. 

I had to hang onto rocks at 
this point to keep from being swept 
away, but managed to uncover 
one last surprise. A slot in the waIl 
turned into a tiny tunnel that im
mediately jackknifed back upon 
itseif. I managed to jackknife with 
it and soon emerged into asmaller, 
second chamber. A window, too 
small to crawl through, faced back 
into the first chamber. TIle thin 
beam of my flashlight revealed a 
convoluted ceiling with all man-

- ~ - . .' 
.' ., . . 
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to four stars 
when I plunged into the pool this 
hot day, then soared to at least 
SIX stars upon making this great 
discovery! It's a thrill I won't be 
forgetting for a long time to come. 

Gandy is situated just east of 
the NevadajUtah border 30 miles 
north of US Hiway 50. It can also 
be reached by a variety of more 
time-consuming routes from the 
north or east if you happen to be 
coming from Fish Springs or fu
marole Butte but unless you're 
out in midwinter, you are better 
Skipping these HOT spots and 
making a beeline for Gandy. HSG 
# 16 has all the directions for find
ing it. Happy caving! ~ 

..... . . - -Evie Litton 
-
.0 0 - . 

. .. -.. -

O~ce again Marty Nelson, our friend in Prove, Utah, has congered up a balneologically 
onented crossword puzzle for the Gazette. So, some morning, afternoon or whatever when 
you're lying in that Special pool feeling particularly bored and masochistic ... GO FOR IT!!! 

ACROSS 
1. Initials for Hot Well near 
Salton Sea 
4. Unit of electrical conduc-
tance 
5. NE of Black Rock Desert is 
Soldiers _ HS, NV, as-star 
soak (GZ416) 
11. Russian HS, 18 mi. NW 
of Ketchum, 10-
13. Roman-built bathing facility 
in England 
14. Oil of sesame 
16. Move smoothly 
18. Small rustic resort near Ha
milton, MT 
19. _Lizzie, Model T Ford 
20. Accordin9 to GZ#16, 
Mountain HS in Ketchum is one to 
avoid 
21 . bbreviation for "enclosed" 
22. _ Warm Spring east of 
Grand Tetons 
25. Initials of the late owner of 
Tri9ger & Bullet 
27. First & Last letters of the first 
name of the "Road Hen" 
28. Describing one's state of 
mind in a hot spring 
29. Driver of psychic energy 
31. _ HS, 3 miles W of 
Clayton, 10 
35. Deep Creek, Bog, Bagby & 
Panther; forget these names, it's 
the answer 
37. _ Creek HS, 10, aka 
Hoodoo 
38. _ Springs, in S. CO wi 
same mane as town 
40. Init. "Woodchuck's Xmas 
Anthem" 
42. Jayson _, hot springs author 
44. Abv. for gravity acting on 
mass 
45. Corner of OR where Alvord 
HS lies 
36. HS resort in Pray, MT 
50. Great HS in SE OR, two 
pools labeled "HOT" &"COLO" 
separated by concrete dam 
54. _ Fouleri, the killer 
Amoeba 
55. Carry 
56. Desert basin that is a 
shallow lake during wet weather 

DOWN 
1. Abv.for citrus drink 
2. Resort wi 80 year-old tubs 
in LaGrande, OR 
3. Hot Spring Near Ojai, CA 
6. Eleventh month of Jewish 
year 
7. _ Creek HS & Falls, 10 
or MacBeth's Knife 
8. Sign left on door during 
noon hour 
9. _ Licks HS, 10 
10. HS SE of AUstin, NV 
12. HS 55 miles N of Reno on 
Pyramid Lake 
15. Record album 
17. Partake of a meal 
18. Init. of effervescent HS on 
island in ciear Lake 
23. Liar's International Social 
Gathering 
24. "The _ Book", Thermal 
Waters of Nevada, Bulletin 1 
26 . Tear apart, split or cleave 
28. HS 24 miles E of 
Featherville, 10 on Big Smokey 
Creek 

30. Prosecutor 
32. straw 
33. Igloo Terminating Authority, 
Gv1. bureau started by J. Carter 
and terminated by R. Reagan 
34 . Greek Goddess of the 
Night 
36. Mineral spring in Belgium 
39. Morning 
40. _ Creek HS, a few miles 
west of Jerry Johnson on US 12 
41 . One-celled microscopic 
animal 
43. Drug users demise 
45. Shallows of sand bar 
47. Fish sperm 
48. Buffalo,chocolate, poker or 
potato_ 
49. Init. of 50· spring near BC, 
Canada 
50 . A good way to be 
51. Active chemical in 
Mercurichrome 
52. Golf Gadget 

53. Vocalized pause 
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By the Gazette Staff 

'l1ie iJ{iw 

RAPS 
BOOKS & 
PUBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

World Guide to Nude Beaches 
and Recreation from Lee r.Bai'(antfa{[ 

The new and expanded edition of World Guide to Nude Beaches and 
R~~~tion ~y ~ ~xandall is ~esh off the presses .. If your predilection is 
gtttin nekkid, this IS a book you Jez gotta have! ObVlously its scope goes far 
beyon~ mere (~i~ ! say ~ere!?) hot ~pringing and covers the gamut of nude 
recreati?nal actIVltIes. It.lS loaded Wlth photos, mostly in color, of everything 
fr?~.wdderness.hot spnngs to nude/ semi-nude costume parades. The only 
cntIClsm I have IS that the photos are not captioned to exact location. And 
som~ of the places pictured, I would jez love to see in person. Like the cataract 
flowmg out of the cave on page 9 and the natural water slide on page 28. Neat 
stuff!!. At first I tho~ght. it .must be the same line of thinking as jealously 
guardmg your favonte fishing hole but after looking at it a few times it 
appears ~here probably just wasn'troom for any captions! 
~ hterally covers the world from Alaska to Antarctica (yes, really!), the 

Al~tia~s, to New ~aland, and everything in between. It covers hot springs, 
SWlmmm holes, nvers, lakes, communties, free beaches, fee beaches, resorts 
fro~ ?udget .to plu~h, "lan~ed clubs" and, in general, places of every de
scnption to gtt nekkid. A vadable from N Publications, PO Box 132, Oshkosh, 
WI 54902 for $21.95. 

.JLlJU{now 

A Guide to Japanese Hot Springs 
Hiroshi Hoshino, our correspondent in Japan, sent us the latest edition of 

A Guide to Japanese Hot Springs by Ann Hotta with Yoko Ishiguro. And 
friends, Japan is LOADED with hot springs!! In the preface, Ann states, "A 
rough calculation shows that if you visited one hot spring a week, it would 
take forty years or so to sample them all-a daunting fact that proved to be a 
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major problem in the writing of (the) book." She tries to cover the main hot 
springs areas, the main types of baths, (indoor and out, natural and manmade, 
etc) and springs near points of interest frequently visited by travelers, such as 
scenic, historic or cultural sites. But she also includes medicinal waters, quiet 
remote springs and those suited for first-time dippers. Altogether, 163 
springs are covered. 

There is a lot of useful information in this book. The maps and specific 
directions should make the springs easy to find. The mineral content, curative 
powers and nature of the waters of each spring are covered in detail. 
Accommodations and other attractions in the area are also included. She also 
takes little tangents related to some springs such as folk lore and mythology 
as well as activities and festivals. The appendix even includes a mini
language guide! So if you're headed across the Pacific to Nippon, definitely 
arm yourself with a copy. It is distributed in the U.S. by Kodansha Interna
tional/USA Ltd., 114 Fifth Avenue, New York, NY 10011 for $12.95. 

Jayson Loam's new edition of Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest 
is out but we haven't seen a copy yet. Will report when we do. Hot Springs 
and Hot Pools of the Southwest. by Loam, Dave Bybee and Marjorie Gersh. 
This new edition, which is in 8 1/2 x 11 format, (as is the new NW) has many 
new additions, including a real bonus: Baja California! Dave made a "research 
sojourn" to Baja recently and found some major goodies, previously unre
ported. There is also a sprinkling of new ones from California to Florida. (This 
new guide also includes the Central States and the East.) 

In times past the Gazette has been heard poking fun at Jayson, et al, for 
including in his books hot pools that are artificially heated. (Hell, we poke fun 
at just about everything!) But if, at the end of a long day's drive, you should 
find yourself in, say, Santa Cruz, (sorry, Jayson ... ) where, alas, there are no 
natural hot springs, you can open THE BOOK and, behold, two places are 
listed where one can soak one's weary bones. Not natural hot water, mind ya, 
but it feels damn good just the same! 

Dave Bybee was coauthor with Jayson and was responsible for the 
primitive, undeveloped springs. Over the past ten years Dave has led many 
a hike into some of the best hot water delights that the wilderness has to offer 
and has included a special section on these. 

There is a very inclusive introduction which tells about anything a person 
would want to know or need to know about hot springs. Everything from 
how to take care of your horses in the back country to "Do I git nekkid er not?" 
It's in there! Jayson also has some good pointers for those who like to hunt 
their own springs that are not listed in the book. There are also new intros by 
co-authors, Dave and Marjorie, in this edition. 

The thing that makes this book particularly useful is the detailed direc-
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tions on ho,w to !?et to each and every spring listed. You don't have to worry 
about chasmgwIldgooses. (as opposed to geese ... ) He also lists wha tfadli ties 
are available or how far it is to the nearest services. And for us plastic lovers, 
whether th~y take Mastercard or Visa. All sorts of handy info! 

Hot Spnngs and Hot Pools of the Southwest should be very high on your 
"don't leave h?me with0t.It ~t" list. ~ell, buy two: one for the den where you 
plan all your trips and deflrutely one m the van! Available for $16.95 pp from: 
Aq~a Thermal Access, 55 Azalea Lane, Santa Cruz, CA 95060 or Autographed 
copies for $16.50 from Dave Bybee, 5322 Centinela, Los Angeles, CA 90066. 
There are still a few copies of Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the U.s. and 
So~thwe:-em Canad~, a "~ust have" collector's item and very useful 
gmdewhich was pubhshed m 1990 and available from Dave Bybee for $19.00 
pp and autographed by the co-author. 

Bill Kaysin~ s new,edition,o,f Great !fot Spring~ of the West is essentially 
an update of his prevlOUS editiOns, Wlth some ruce refinements The new 
graphics and ,cover are .great. Bill covers both developed and' primitive 
spnnps and ~ves such mfo on the springs as facilities (or lack thereof), 
clo~hingrequlrement (or lack thereof), comparative cost and directions to the 
sp~ngs (but no maps). The descriptions range from one liners to in-depth 
articles. 

The appendix really puts Great Hot Springs on the "don't leave home 
without it" list. In the back are reprints of the valuable areas of ALL the 
geothermal maps (even Utah!), well indexed and easy to find. And the 
Thermal Sprin~ List for the United States (KGRD #12), complete with tem
peratures. Enticmg stuff, and I have found a few hitherto unwritten springs 
with just these and a forest map. Dig in! 

Great Hot Springs of the West is Available from Capra' Press, PO Box 2068, 
Santa Barbara, CA 93120 for $14.95 

$~AA~AA~$ 
1?e Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the Pacific Northwest, by Evie Litton, 

combmes the best of two worlds: hot springs and hiking (sometimes with 
your camp on, your back) into one great book. Hot Springs and hikes in 
~gon, Washington and Idaho are covered. Some of the springs are at the 
trallheads an~ so~e ~re des~inations. All of the hot springs are on public land 
and most are m pnstine settings that the Northwest is noted for. Not a single 
beachball will you find! 

The hike~ run the ga~ut from ~olling out of your car -still on pave
ment- door mto the soothing, curahve waters to strenuous, 26-mile ordeals 
with 2500+ feet in elevation changes-after 70 teeth-jarring miles of rocky, 
corrugated ?irt roads. A!ittl~ somethin' fer everybody! Altogether the book 
covers 6 spnngs and 11 hikes m Oregon, 4 springs and 9 hikes in Washington 
and 37 springs and 33 hikes in Idaho. It would take several long summers to 
do them all. And would be well worth it! If yer feet work at all (or even if they 
don't), this is one ya jez gotta have! 

The Hiker's Guide tHSitPNW is available from Falcon Press, PO Box 1718. 
Helena, MT 59624 for $9.95 pp, or call1-800-582-BOOK to order it. 
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Steve White from Calgary put u~ on to a great little book called Nipika, A 
Story of Radium Hot Springs. It's a history of Radium, put out by the 
Canadian National Park Service, beautifully written, with good artwork and 
great historical photos. Highly recommended! It's also quite a bargain at 
C$I.00 in Canada; other countries C$1.25. (Evidently there is no postal charge, 
which is quite expensive in Canada. It is available from: Printing and 
Publishing, Supply and Services Canada, Hull, 
Quebec, Canada KIA 059. Catalogue No. R63-154/1978. 

We have a few changes of addresses and prices for maps and other material 
we might find useful. Latest news on Texas Geothermal comes from our 
friend, Tennessee (person, not state): "I sent my $1.00 to Austin for the 
"Geothermal Resources of Texas and received , instead, a list of available 
publications which did not include the above title. It had several publications 
reo the Gulf area and one entitled something like "Potential" Geothermal 
Resources." They paid $1.09 postage. so I guess nobody won but the %#*!&#! 
Postal Service!Probably the biggest change is the NOAA's new policy of 
charging a $10.00 handling fee with each order. They have lowered the prices 
of a lot of their items, however. The individaul state geothermal maps from 
them are now $5.00 from them instead of $10.00 so if ordering several it would 
save you a few sheckles. For the most part this is still more than what the states 
are charging for them but several of them have gone up to more than that. 
(Hey, remember when they were $1,00 or free! Oh, the high cost of pleasure!!) 
Thermal Springs list for the United States, KGRD U is still available from 
them for $5.00, down from $10,00, NOAA also has a large geothermal map 
of Nevada which is not available from the state. The address is: National 
Geographic Data Center, 325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 

Geothermal Resources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + $1.75 postage and 
handling. Available from Bureau of Geology and mineral Technology, 845 N. 
Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 85719. 

Geothermal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5,00 + $1.75 p&h. 
The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines, Soccoro, NM 87801. (503) 
835-5410. 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 50~ p&h. And 
don't forget the book Geothermal resources of Colorado - Special Publica
tion 2, a very good book for $2.75. From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 
715, 1313 Sherman St., Denver, CO 80203. 

Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: State of Alaska, 
Department of Natural Resources, Division of Mining and Geological and 
Geophysical Surveys, 794 University A venue, Suite 200, Fairbanks, AK 
99709. (Whew!) $5.00 pp 

Geothermal Resources of California is no longer available from the Cali
fornia Division of Mines and Geology but it is still available through National 
Geographical Data Center as listed above, 
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Geothermal Resources of Idaho is out of print and they have no plans to 
reprintitatthistime. Awfulnews! It's not even available from the Geographic 
Data Center. So inundate the Idaho Department of Water Resources, State 
House, Boise, 10 83720 with requests and maybe they'll have it reprinted. It 
is one no springster should be without! 

Geothermal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Map 4 ($1.00), Montana 
Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana College of Mineral Science and 
Technology, Butte, MT 59701. 

Geothermal Resources of Oregon (1982) ($3.00), State Department of Ge
ology and Mineral Industries, 1005 State Office Building, Portland OR 97201 

Geothermal Resources of Washington (1981) GM-25 ($1.00), Department 
of Natural Resources, Geology and Earth Resources Division, Olympia, 
Washington 98504 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages including tables, 
descriptions, histories and pies (many in color) has gone up to $5.00 plus $2.00 
for the map, Geothermal Resoures of Wyoming. Box 3008, University 
Station, Laramie, WY 82071, but again, well worth it. 

Some great maps that are available for Oregon, Washington and Northern 
and Southern California (2 vols.) are the DeLorme Atlas and Gazeteers, 
available for $12.95 ea. at bookstores or from DeLorme Mapping Company, 
PO Box 298-6000, Freeport ME 04032. These have excellent detail and locate 
a lot of hot springs very accurately. 

A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, Clothed with the Sun 
(P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 54902. $5.00/issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 203, 
Pequannock, NJ 07440) for $12.00 per year, both published quarterly are 
bastions of naturism, nudism, clothing optionali ty, free beachery, recrea tional 
balneology and all around nekkidity. Highly recommended reading and their 
coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. 

Another publication that might be of interest to springsters, considering the 
way we are wont to travel, is the Portable Dwelling Info Newsletter, about 
camping. travelling, hiking and living in tent, tipi, van, wickiup, Yurt, etc. 
Sample $1. Avail. from Message Post, PO Box 190 HS, Philomath, OR 97370 

The original "Good Book", AKA 'The Waring Report", AKA Thermal 
Springs of the United States and Other Countries of the World, Professional 
Paper # 492 (1935, redone in 1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: 
Geological Survey, Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, 
Federal Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good book to have 
as it gives spring flows (in everything fromlitres per minute to hectadrams per 
fortnight!) whereas the new book doesn't. Also, when they say, "and other 
Countries of the World," they mean justthat- from Outer Mongolia to Upper 
Volta (still refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to Siberia - an 
absolutely vital publication for the world traveler! ~ 

-"" 
OJ'lu-;rr) 

9\&oz from 9\&0 'YawKJ .... 
You seem to forget about us here in the East and the people don't 
know about the wonderful waters here in New York State. The 
waters in Sharon Springs are white sulphur which are heated up 
for the baths. There is also wonderful water for drinking. And 
up at Saratoga Springs there is a different water with bubbl~s. 
Two different waters but both great. Unfortunately they are In 

bathhouses rather than outside. Sharon Springs is open only in 
the summertime but Saratoga is open all year. 

Contributed by- Mimi Saunders, NYC, NY 

_0-

.9Lnd Ca[ifornia 
Oh My God Well, formerly No Name Hot Spring, Imperial 

County, near the town of Salton City is doing well and is well 
patronized, though kept rather clean.. . 

Jacumba Hot Springs Health Spa, San Dlego County. Thls 
old resort burned down a couple of years ago and has not been 
rebuilt yet. 
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Agua Caliente County Park in the Anza Borrego Desert, San 
Diego County. This mineral hot spring is well patronized in 
winter with two pools open. 

Highline South Hot Well, Holtville, Imperial County, off 1-
9 Fwy. This was newly mentioned in Loam & Bybee's 1990 
edition of HS&HPofUS and was a real surprise to us. The water 
is really hot with an adjoining cool pond. Two showers have been 
added. There is a primitive BLM campground across the road. 
Campers may obtain a one year permit for $25 for extended 
camping in BLM long-term camping areas in California and 
Arizona. Last winter there were 256 RV's in the campground. 
Bob, the host, added the two showers to the pool. 

Las Cruces Hot Spring, near the town of Gaviota, Santa 
Barbara County. This spring is doin well and is well patronized. 

Agua Cliente Mineral Springs, Sonoma .County, 3 miles 
north of Sonoma on CA 12. We liked this clean mineral springs 
with its smooth enjoyable water. The 55' x 75' pool is emptied 
daily. Next to it are a 10-foot-deep 20' x 40' diving pool and a 15' 
x 15' baby pool. On weekends and holidays a 12' x 16' inside hot 
Jacuzzi is open. 

Vichy Springs, Ukiah,MendocinoCounty,offFwy101. This 
hot mineral spring was a big disappointment for us. When we 
visited the springs on an August Sunday at 11 am nobody was in 
sight and the pool was cold. A young attractive lady at the office 
told us that the fee was $20.00 per person so we just took a pictue 
and left. Mark Twain, Jack London, Ulysses S. Grant and Teddy 
Roosevelt allegedly visited the springs and they apparent! y want 
to make up for the outstanding bills. 

We also visited Jack London's ranch and museum near 
Sonoma and the Buddhist temple, monastery and university in 
Talmagade near Ukiah. The vegetarian lunch was a disasster 
32 . The HOT SPRINGS GiuetIB • lSSUE EIGHrEEl'I 

and, to add insult to injury, there was no hot spring there! 
Highline South Hot Well-where y?u can camp ~ year 

long. We enjoyed our visit to this hot sprmg, newly menti.one? 
in Loam & Bybee's 1990 edition of HS&HPofUS, as the spnng IS 

very lightly developed and regulated. It is located near Holtville 
in the Imperial Valley at the US-Mexican border. Take the Van 
Der Linden exit north from 1-8 to paved Hughs Hwy east, cross 
the Highline Canal and past the Holdridge Road, look for the 
spring at your right side. . 

The water flows out at 125°toa6' x6' cement cistern, thenmto 
a smaller 3' x 5' cistern and from there to a large pond. Bob, the 
host of the BLM campground across the road, had recently 
added two showers with continuous flow to the pool. 

Across the road is the aforementioned primitive BLM Long
Term Camping Area. You can buy an attractive ''Roadrunner 
Sticker" for $25 which allows you to camp in any long-term BLM 
campground in California or Arizona for one full year! In 
Holtville, you may camp all winter or two weeks in the summer. 
All services including a saloon are available there. you can take 
drinking water from the spring but,for liability reasons, ~er~ is 
a sign saying that the water has not been tested for dnnking 
purposes. 

contributed by: Premysl M. Tuma, Nyland, CA 

SARGENT ESTATES HOT SPRING, near Gilroy, CA (Lat. 
36.938, Long. 121.565}- . .. 

We went looking for a nice warm spnng as mentioned m the 
list in Bill Kaysing's book, "Great Hot Springs of the West" and 
what we found was incredible-warm water 80° oozing out of 
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the earth along with seeping oil and tar and water 1000 P!! The oil 
seeps covered 100 acres or more and there were 40-50 oil seeps. 
Some of the oil seeped down into Tar Creek and the wild pigs 
soaked in this oil then scraped it off on the tree trunks nearby. We 
didn't soak in the oil like the wild pigs, but it was quite a hot 
spring, indeed!! 

Contributed by: Bill Hauser ~ 

lIaye You Moyed? 
If you have had a change of address since your last issue of the Gazette, 
please let us know. Since we operate on a third class bulk permit good 
0)' Mr. Postmaster doesn't forward even the Gazette, but sends it back 
to us with an address correction and then we mail it out to you again. 
It can take up to two and a balf months (hey, I've seen it happen!) for 
us to get them back and who knows how long to get them back out to 
you!! So if you have an address change, let us know so's we can get 
the Gazette into yer eager Ii') paws without delay!! 

rner %anagement 
The nOT SPRlJYGS Gazette 

12 S. Benton Ave .• Helena, MT 59601 
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GOOD PLACES 
to get into JiCYIW51TE1\.. 

•••••••••••••••••••• 
• • • 

• CHICO HOT SPRINGS. 
• • • 

SWIMM1NO POOL • SO~NO POOLS 
HO'feL • DININO ROOM 

• • • 

11!) P~itT::p~ 
Hot Springs Resort 

• 10 Hot Pools and Swimming Pool 
• Bed llC Breakfast Motel 
• Vegetarian Resaurant • Massage 
• Health Programs 

• Pray, Montana •• Natural Scenic Setting 
• between Uvlngaton and Yellowatone Park • 

• "Thefjnest cuisine in Montana" • • ,;;;;;H_U_rrl_can __ e_,_U_tah __ 9_4_7_3_7_(8_0_1_)_63_!>-__ 28_7_9~ ••••••••••••••••••••• 

80 year old Porcelain-lined tubs 
Cedar-lined Sauna & Stearn Room 

Game Room • Snack Bar 
Massage Therapt (by Appoinrnent) 

Highway 205 & Foothill Road 
LaGrande, Oregon 97850 (503) 963-5587 

U1DtAN sPitn,ss RESOIlT 
fwturi7IIJ- the Lani Kai Room, a hot mineral 
pool in a tropical paradise under a translucent dome. 

• Restaurant &: Lounge • Hot Mineral Baths 
• 32 Room Lodge • Banquet Room 

IDAHO SPRINGS, COLORADO 
on Soda Springs Road 

OJO 
CALIENTE 
Minerai Springs 

Ladies and Men's bathhouses 
with tubs &: Pools 

Massage, Herbal Wraps &: 
Facials 

Olarming Hotel 

Home Cooked Meals 

Ojo caliente, New Mexico 87549 
On Hwy 2B5 between Santa Fe and Tres Piedras 

BODY WORK • MASSAGE 
SPA· CAFE 

OJAI. CA 93013 (805) 646·8131 

~. 
fwmeoJ 

CLUB 
MUD 

• 10 Hot Mineral 
Soaking Pools 

• Swimming • Sauna 
• Massage • Clay Bath 

25000 Glen Ivy Road· Corona, CA 91719 



$I. 9{~'W gootiy in !lie (jo(aen, Sta,te! 
In Issue # 16 you mentioned the advantages of the cooler 
hot springs, the ones that range from the 80's to the low 
90's. Here in California when the temperatures get into the 
90'~ and 100's in the summer, I have found this type of 
spnng very comfortable, especially if you like to soak for 
hours at a time. 

I know of a nice little gusher a few miles south of 
Yosemite National Park that is just perfect for those 
sweltering days. It has plenty of shade and ranges in 
temperature from about 85° to 90° F. As far as I know it has 
no official name and is not on any maps or publications. 

The locals call it the Lewis Creek Spring. It is in Madera 
County right off Highway 41, about 8 miles north ofthe town 
of Oakhurst, or if you're headed south it's 2 miles south of 
the turnoff to Sugar Pine. Park in a large unmarked dirt 
turnout on the east side of the highway. At the edge of the 
turnout the~e is a trail lead~ng straight down to a heavily 
wooded ravme. The elevation here is slightly over 4000 
feet. Hike down the trail about 200 yards and you will find 
yourself overlooking. a spectacular waterfall. This is known 
as the Corlieu Falls. 

Climb down a 4' rock embankment to the creek about 
100 feet upstream from the falls, kick off your Reboks and 
roll up your pantlegs-or at this point you might as well git 
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nekkid-"dnd wade across the stream which is about 15' 
wide and 2' deep. The stream is swift and full of large roclG 
so a walking stick is a good idea. Try to make it across 
before your legs go numb from the cold! Walk downstream 
on a small trail and VIOLA!! the trail runs right smack into 
the springs perched right at the top of the waterfall! The 
water has a sulfurous odor and is very effervescent, almost 
like champagne. It is on Forest Service land and nekkidness 
seems to be the norm. The pool is 8' x 10' and about 
2-1/2 feet deep. For me it is a summer soak because of its 
fairly cool temperature. Not too many people know about 
this place so it doesn't get much use. 

Around the tum of the century a man named Clifford 
Corlieu lived in a house on the hillside overlooking the 
waterfall .. He built a pool in his house and piped in water 
from the spring across the creek. His grandchildren would 
frolick in the pool when they came to visit. 

Soaking in a warm spring perched at the top of a waterfall 
in the midst of the pine trees in the Sierra is not a bad way 
to wile away a Sunday afternoon, is it?! I don't mind at all 
sharing information about this spring to Gazette readers. 
And those of you who do get over this way from time to time 
to visit Lewis Creek Springs surely won't mind leaving a 
gallon of Vin Rose' by the spring for me .... 

Contributed by: Alan Ostergaard, aka Justin D. Mudd 

Ol! to ~JlJ.st! Canyon ae t;ua4a.(upe 
uuadalupe Canyon Hot Springs and the proprietor, Don 

Jose' (age 94), offer this paradise to those who make the 29-
mile off-pavement trek. The road is passable year round by 
two-wheel-drive vehicles. This hot spring canyon is located 
in Northern Baja on the eastern escarpment of the Sierra 
Juarez Mountains at 1300 feet elevation. 

Hot water flows from the side of the mountain in several 
different locations. A dozen rock-rimmed hot tubs are 
_________ ISSUEI!IOHI1!ZI'I' TheHOTSPflIIIGSG.uet:tl! • 37 



scattered among boulders and palm trees. Private camp
sites with hot tubs can be rented by the day, week or month. 
A large pavilion-style palapa made of palm logs stands on 
one of the campsites All the tubs are made of rock and 
mortar and can be drained for filling with ft:esh water. The 
water is very soft and there is no sulfurous aura. No phones 
or electricity detract from the relaxing ambience, but some 
of the amenities like showers and flush tOilets-using hot 
water, no less-are nice. 
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Guadalupe is located about 2-1/2 hours from Tecate. 
Drive approx. 68 miles east of Tecate on tlwy #2. Turn right 
on a graded dirt road with a sign to Guadalupe Canyon and 
drive south for 22 miles. Turn right past an alfalfa field 
(large sign here) and wind 7 miles up the canyon to the 
springs. 

Guadalupe Canyon is also a good base for day trips to 
waterfalls, Indian art, bizarre rock formations in remote 
canyons and other attractions. Guadalupe does get quite 
busy on the weekends but reservations can be booked 
through Rob's Baja Tours, (714) 673-2670, Box 4003, 
Balboa, CA 92661. 

Winter f[fierapy" qRe !J{ot Water Way! 
The weather here has been incredibly crappy and I'm suffer

ing from the Mormon syndrome ... LDS aka Light Deprivation 
Syndrome. Perhaps it would help to recall a few other hot spring 
times in warmer and more salubrious climes: 

We used to make it through Owens Valley frequently and if 
at all possible within the confines of our itineraries we made it to 
Dirty Sock, if not for an overnighter, at least for a soak in transit. 
A couple of years ago we retraced our former travels through 
that area taking with us our new Aussie Shepherd puppy, 
Gypsy. First time out and she proved to be a great traveler. 
Camped one night near Lone Pine and found, on the following 
day, Sunday, thatthere was a "Garage Sale" atthe local park. We 
browsed and Gypsy loved the freedom of the grassy areas. A few 
hours later we pulled into Dirty Sock and were delighted to find 
it just as we had remembered. No crowds, no improvements and 
but one van with another couple at the site. There was the usual 
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steady breeze blowing off the Sierra and the other folks were on 
the upwind side. We pulled up opposite them. The algae which 
is indigenous at Dirty Sock had accumulated on the surface 
covering about 1/4 of the surface on our side. Gypsy, delighted 
to be freed from the van, dashed to the edge of the pool and ran 
out onto the "green grass"! She learned to swim real quick! And 
the other couple and we broke up. I've never figured out whether 
Gypsy was more startled by the fluidity of the "grass" or emba
rassed by our laughter. 

Beowawe. A miniature Yellowstone ... but, with the silence 
of the desert destroyed by the roaring of steam under superpres
sure venting from the leaking valve of a geothermal exploration 
well. 

Our next stop, 12 miles or so south of Beowawe, was to be 
entry 88A in 492. And sure enough, the Eureka County map of 
that period ('68) showed a hot spring as specified in the book. 
But. .. what the map didn't show was that, since publication, the 
small ranching town of Crescent Valley had come into being and 
was going all out to push recreational and land development 
activities. At the General Store we picked up their promotional 
pieces and noted that one of the features of their development 
was the Hot Spring Spa, just 3-4 miles across the valley. We 
stocked up on beer and ice and hit the newly graveled road to the 
Spa. A new A-frame with an addition for guest accommoda
tions. A new pool about 16x20 feet with landscaping and 
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outbuildings. 
We pulled in and went to the sliding glass doors opening 

onto the pool area. ''Hello.'' Nothing. Honk horn. Nothing. 
That's funny. Car in the driveway. Nobody. Then ... the pool 
seemed to be a bit ... how shall I say ... untended. Warm though. 
Again, to the door. It slid open at the touch. We went inside and 
called again. Zip. Then noticed key ring on the bar. Nothing 
disturbed. One key matched the make of the car. Spooky. Joanie 
more spooked than 1. "Just a quick dip and we'll leave." ''Not 
me," she replied. I did a quick in and out and we left to do some 
rockhounding down the road a bit. Coming back past the place 
all was as we left it. We split. Inquired at the General Store. Blank 
stares. We split again. Off to check out Cherry Creek and 
Shellbourne .... 

Wet in Wyomina 
Demaris Hot Springs is an interesting ruin with quite a 
history. On the west side of Cody, Wyoming, just before 
you start ascending Shoshone Canyon, on US 14-16·20 (the 
road to Yellowstone) a sign will direct you to Trail Town, An 
Attraction consisting of relocated and reconstructed his. 
to ric buildings from throughout the West. Pass Trail Town 
and the road to the shooting range and follow the gravel 
road down into Colter's Hell. This is a quite colorful area, 
obviously once the scene of much greater hydrothermal 
activity than is evident today. You decide if you want to 
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cross the rickety old bridge or use the parking area to the 
left side of the road. If you do use the bridge, walk it first 
(you'll see why!). 

Cross the bridge and follow your nose to the Bronze 
Boot, site of a former bathhouse, bar and motel. The 
original 'owners had to tear the roof off 'cause the patrons 
were getting gassed I Inside the remains of the bathhouse 
is a neck-deep aquamarine pool of 95° water large enough 
to hold about a dozen people. Jim Knox of Cody and I have 
done it in a blizzard, but Demaris is really more of a summer 
attraction. Keep those cut-offs handy during the day. Since 
Gazette readers are a responsible bunCh, on-site camping 
should be no problemas the local authorities hold the 
bridge in lower regard than you probably do. 
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Upstream from the bathhouse many little springs bubble 
up from the shoreline and the bottom of the Shoshone 
River. Also there aare two thermal caves on the Embar 
Limestone that are full of deadly hydrogen sulfide gas (as in 
rotten eggs). These caves claim about a victim a year so 
they are for avoiding rather than exploring. 

It's surprising that there aren't a bunch of ghost stories 
surrounding these springs. On your way out if you look 
across the canyon, you will see one wooded draw. The hill 
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just to the east of that is the site of the original pioneer 
cemetery. Except for one stillborn baby, everyone buried 
there got dead at the springs! Add to that all the Indians and, 
later, paying customers of the Boot (how embarrassing!), 
and you've got an impressive list! Still, somehow good 
vibes usually prevail. 

Prior to oil drilling in the Oregon Basin, in the early 
1900's, springs issued from both sides of the canyon and 
were much warmer than they are today-and much gassier, 
I suppose. Save yourselves the effort, those springs across 
the river, downstream of the bathhouse are icy cold. Above 

the springs are the remnants of an impressive geyser basin, 
extinct even in Colter's time, and a monsterous sink hole . 

What's that, kids, Demaris HS isn't as impressive as you 
thought it should be? Well, stop your pissin' an' moanin' or 
else Uncle Dave will never take you to another hot spring! 
(Deathly silence ... ) Good, so on to our next destination ... 

Back up on US 14-16-20, west of the canyon, you will see 
a huge pipe (the Shoshone River Siphon) crossing the river . 
Ignoring all those "No" and "Don't" signs, park your car and 
walk across the huge pipe (there are handrails) to the other 
side of the river. You'll be able to see your objective from 
up there, but don't linger too obviously. Shoshone Hot 
Springs is perhaps a little more what you had in mind, eh, 
Kids?! A little cooler than Demaris, but more isolated and 
aesthicallyappealing. Shoshone is separated from the river 
by a user-built rock wall and clothing is optional. Couldn't 
say what attention a car parked overnight might attract, up 
to you. About three stars. 

I've never been to Needle Hot Springs, which is up the 
canyon from Shoshone HS. Have heard it's in the neighbor
hood of 70°. No big deal. Submerged under the Buffalo Bill 
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Reservior are the three Buffalo Bill Hot Springs. Your tax 
dollars at work! 

Contrary to some people's expectations, the Big Hom 
Basin doesn't have much to offer outside of Thermopolis. 
Here are a few leads I tracked down, just to save you the 
effort! 

Deep in the lower level of Kave Cave under Little Sheep 
Mountain are the unbatheable Little Sheep Mountains 
Hot Springs. The muddy, wet, vandalized, breakdown
strewn passage to the springs'is usually not accassible due 
to high water in the Big Hom River most of the year. This 
remote cave is for no one but experienced and properly 
equipped cavers. No stars. Another cave-related no-star 
spring on Little Sheep Mountain is Coon Odor Cave Hot 
Spring (oh, yum yum ... ), very gassy and usually under 
water. 

Sheep mountain, north of Greybull, my favorite town in 
Wyoming, is the most famous textbook perfect anticline in 
the world. The Big Horn River predates the mountain
building process ofthe Laramie Orogeny. This accounts for 
the incredibly sheer walls of Sheep Canyon, which transects 
the anticline at midpoint, giving hikers a great view of the 
mountain's internal structure. Anyone who is not im
pressed by Sheep Mountain should be put on life-support, 
so I wouldn't rule out the trip just because the Sheep Moun
tain Hot Springs are 60oish, accessible only by canoe and 
unbatheable for the most part. 

Ribbon Canyon Hot Srings (called Kane HS on the 
Wyoming Geothermal Resources Map, #TS-4) is up the 
canyon that runs parallel to Sheep Mountain on its western 
side. It's located next to an old corral at the end of a nasty, 
nasty road. I'll give it a half star because if a lot of people 
invested a whole lot of time and effort in it, it could be OK. 

contributed by: David Kezerle ~ 
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As the Flow Cries 
by Irving 

T; hought we'd make ,a visit to Dunton Hot Springs on 
our trip to Colorado last summer (1990). It's near 
Telluride in the Four Corners area. We'd been there in 

the late 1970's and found it a commercial affair, but suffi
ciently off the beaten track to merit attention. Truth to tell, 
there were so many people lined up to bathe on that after
noon, that we took our leave without plunging in. We never 
were too good waiting in lines. 

Although we had the 1990 edition of a certain other hot 
springs publication, we stupidly didn't check it for an update 
on Dunton until we were within a mile of the place. Too 
blissed-out I guess. (Honeymooning, don't cha know.) Any
whozits it was on Loam's Not-Usable-By-Public list. Upon , . 
arrival, we found this to definitely be the case, so we Just 
drove on. I got kind of blue about this reversal of fortune, 
but Sam said, "Are we having fun or not?" It appeared we 
were, so perking up, we did a one-eighty to go back and 
investigate. The worst that could have happened, we figured, 
was us getting shot or at least chased off by the caretak~r, 
and the best possibility was us bribing the watchman WIth 
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-ADVERTISEMENT -

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
proudly presents to our privileged public 

mERMAL SPRINGS IN THE WFSTERN UNITED STATES 
-or-

IMPRoEG<LQP·BQsQ~ 
ANNOTATED THE BIG ONE! NOAA list with: 

• Name • Latitude & Longitude. Topo Map Reference. Temperature • 
and cross-reference to the Old Good Book for over 1,400 thermal springs with 
over 4OOpersonol bathing notes painstakingly compiled by New Mexico's'own 
Balneological Bombast! This book is the last word on how to find and erU0Y 
natural hot springs. We'll show you aU the ropes and the ones to skip. Don't 
bother to thank us, we're just doing our job! 

...... H····DON'T :MISS THESE CLASSICSm ...... . 
ISSUE THREE-AND-A-HALF 

SPRINGTIME IN THE * ROCKIES * 
Hippie Dips of Colorado! New Mexico's 
obscurest hot spots! The now famous 
Bulgarian Grab Bag! MARK 1WAIN on 
Mono Lake's hot springs! Dakota 
dunks! Lurid Gounnet Bathing Confes
sions! Five pages of geothennal books 
& maps! And More! 

* * * * ISSUE FOUR * * * * 

WEST COAST 
Over 25 hot baths on the Oregon 
TraiJ. 30 (count 'em) 30 of Califor
nia's best. Neck Deep in Hot Springs 
Out West. IRVING UNLEASHED (the 
kid writes like an. animal!) Excellent 
unspoiled hot springs in your own 
backyard! SOME say it was our best 
issue ever! YOU be the judge! 

Issue #5 
TIlE SPRING FEVER NUMBER 

Yes, Seekers, Leave the sludge and drugery of the city behind as you 
literally float on a cloud of quintessential endeavor and good clean fun. It's 
Back, Back, Back to the ever lovin' Rocky Mountains with serious side trips 
to Baja, Mexico and Ohanapecosh, Wash. 

Issue #6 
THE FOREIGN PLANETS NUMBER 

At last! At last! Pack your Space Shuttle, Spock ears, rubber ducky and Tang 
and head into the outer reaches of the cosmos with the Gazette Guide to tire 
Galaxy. And if skinnydipping with a Wookie isn't your idea of a good time, 
we've stops right here on Mother Terra. Extensive new researches into the 
Pacific States. 

Kindly send '495 for THE GOOD BOOK 
and '395 for each back issue, and around '100 postage to: 
THE DOODLY-SQUAT PRESS, P.O. Box 480740, 

Fabulous Hollywood, California 90048 
(California residents, please add 61!t% sales tax.) 

Our Guarantee: Your money will be cheerfully refunded if we an: not completely sarisified with it. 

some vintage Hot Springs Gazettes. (Yep, we still travel with 
a trunkload.) Neither scenario proved to be the case, but we 
apparently exuded enough good vibes for the betoweled 
caretaker to tell us about an 0 bscure gem on National Forest 
land back up in the hills: Geyser Springs. Following his 
directions, we went a couple of miles past Dunton (south
west) and spyed a sign marking the trailhead, The trail 
crosses the river at several points (watch for vertical log poles 
marking the trail. Then it's about a half-hour hike uphill. We 
found a tiny, stinky cold bubbler about 3/4 of the way up the· 
trail to Geyser. 

We were anticipating a Yellowstone-style geyser and were 
somewhat disappointed to find simply a circular, tepid, 
milky-looking natural-bottom tub about- 10 feet across, but 
at least it was all ours. After easing in and taking the manda
tory photos of ourselves, the water started bubbling like a 
Jacuzzi gone bonkers. It continued for about" 10 mfnut"es, 
then settled down for another 45, then started up again. We 
didn't wait for another cycle, but found the barely warm, but 
roiling waters a very soothing experience. Breathing the 
fumes can make you dizzy much like the Soda Baths at 
Clearlake, California. 

I hope this missive puts me back on your "A" list, Roger, as 
we'd hate for our subscription to the Hot Springs Gazette 
(Americas most bubbly publication) to lapse. ~ 
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CONTlUBlJTORS' GlHDELINES 
Walt a mlnutel OuJdeJlnes?1I Per the 0.

%ette?1I SbJdey yoo Jes til 
Well, yeah. Thing Is, we get so much IJOOd 

Info from y'all that our piss-ant little colledge 
edJlcated minds Is no match fer It all. You can 
helpl What we would like are some cold, hard 
facts on each spring you review. Not that we're 
some rlght-wlng gub'mlnt agenc)'--farcry from Itl 
We still publlsh your discoveries, gOSSip, recom
mendatlons and anything else you want to throw 
In. Thls'lljez make our paperwork a tad easier. 

Here goes: 1. Name of spring. And any 
aka's It might have. 2. Location or spring. 
State, county, nearest town, etc. 3. Directions 
to spring. This Is Important Please give speclflc 
information from an easlly found starting point 
Include highway numbers, FR numbers, trail num
bers, mile markers, traIIheads, distances, etc. 
Anything that will help the avid sprlngster find 
your balneologlcal delight 4. Temperature. 
If you didn't bring a thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping In mind that skin temperature Is 
920 and the threshold of pain of a normal (71) 
person Is about 1120. Note: DescrIptions llke 
-roasts yer 01' buns to a crisp, - though pictur
esque, do not really tell us all that much. 
5. Descrtption or spring. Approximate size and 
seating capacity. You know, like three people, six 
good friends or nine gropers... PrIstine, devel
oped or abandoned resort? I'1ll us In on the 
latest. Campsites or accommodations avallable? 
6. Your own perc:eptioll5. Tell us how It makes 
you feel How was the moon that night? The 
stars? The wine? The gale that blew your tent 
away? 7. Maps or the area. On which U5QS 
quads, I"orest Service or wilderness maps are the 
springs located. Include maps or Xeroxes If 
possible. S. Your name and address. You do 
want a credit Une, don't you?1I 

Your contributions and comments are a 
large part of what makes this magazine what It Is 
(no offense ... ). Try though we might, wejez can't 
keep up with all the happenings at every spring. 
We can't return your materlal--our ruing system 
won't allow 11;.-..60 make sure It's expendable. 
Qlven our destitute status, we can't afford to pay 
you but you get a credit llne, our undying grati
tude and that measure of Immortality that comes 
with being publlshed In Qazette. 

Other things you might want to contribute 
that we can use: musb"atioll5 and artwork, hot 
springs oriented. Maps, hopefully with a spring 
or two. Poeb}', pertaining to balneologlcal 
delights. CUpplngs, newspaper or magazine
not toenalJ..-.i>ertalnlng to springs news. Any
thing else yer little heart desires. 

Teasers--
These are springs about which you can give 

all the particulars, temperature, description, am
blance-everythlng except the exact locatlon. 
There can be any number of reasons for this: The 
springs may be on private land; They may be on 
public land be jealously guarded by toothless 

bikers, trolls of other entities we don't particu
larly want to offend; Or maybe you just want to 
keep them for yourselves. -reasers- Is designed 
to remove the moral dUemma you might have 
about reporting on your favorite -private- spring. 
What you do Is give a general location. Just how 
general depends. ["or Instance, you might say 
that a certain spring Is In Sucb-and-such County 
along the Whatever River. Or In the northwest 
comer of We nne mac or on the outskirts or Zenith 
(thank you Sinclair Lewis ... ). An extreme/ysensl
tlve spring might be described as -In the Kentar 
sector of the fourth spiral arm of the MilkY Way 
Qa1axy. - By doing a little research, an enterpris
Ing soaker can generally track them down. But 
not without effortll Send us your secretsll 

TUbsld_ 
Picture this: There you are, soaking your 

shriveled bod In a pristine wilderness spring a 
thousand miles from the nearest vestige of-clvl
llzatlon. - To the right, the sun Is orchestrating 
one ofthase great multicolored departures. Small, 
but amazingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines 
acl"05S the vast expanse of skY. To your left, a 
large dragonfly pauses greedily just above the 
mouth of that bottle of wine you paid way too 
much for. This Is Itl Qlorlous nature aboundsl 
After a while, frankly, you get a little bored ... 

Or this: You hedonlstl !'our margarltas 
poolslde. Buffet blares something about changes 
In latitudes from the ghetto blaster much too 
close to your ear. The cleavage of the faceless 
waitress seems to suggest to you In soothing 
tones, -How 'bout anothah, DahUng? ... - Across 
the pool. your unsuspectlng wife and kids splash 
around with the ubiquitous beachball. This Is Itl 
Paradise for only two hundred and sixty dollars a 
dayl And suddenly, life loses all meaning. .. 

This Is where tubslde comes In. 
We're looking for honest-to-Ood stories to 

RUD-maybe aloud If there's a bunch of us-to 
pass the tlme. But not just any stories. The 
Qazette Is not a literary journal (In case you hadn't 
noticed ... ). What we're looking for are campfire 
stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (crea
t1vestorles). Nothing heavy literary. Art? Mebbe. 
But really the sort of stories that take you out of 
your situation an drop you back there later with 
the pleasant feeling of having experienced some
thing. We're looking for the John-flnds-a-worm
and-the-worm-beg1ns-to-speak-In-four-languages 
type of stories. Take chances. RIsk ridicule. 
Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories In 
the naked dty and the nude countryside. You 
must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 
1000 words. Don't worry If It's your first story. 
We don't look at anything Scott Meredith sends us 
anyway. Don't worry about typing or spellng or 
grammer; that's what edlters ar 4. QO!"OR ITII 

50 there you have It. would be contributors. 
Before you Is the opportunity to attain immortal
Ity. Send us you tales, your news, you secrets. We 
promise to teUlIl 
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Dour rHE COV •• 
Here are some Deep Creek pix I mentioned to you as a possible 

Gazette cover. Saturday when I went out the weather was NOT 
cooperative for photography, so I spentthe night. At just aboutthe 
right ti me Sunday morn i ng, Mom Nature gave me about a half hour 
of sunlight. 

Point of interest: Mike Castro now has control of Bowen Ranch 
(the trailhead for the shortest hike in, about 2-1/2 miles). He's the 

guy who used to control the Moss Mill property nearby. The "Mafia 
style" protection of your car from the old Bowen Ranch druggies is 
no longer a problem. There is a much improved attitude. 

As you can see from the flyer enclosed, Mr. Castro is trying to 
make a go of the situation by charging the same old $2 a head for 
day parking and $4 a head for overnight camping. There is a pit 
toilet and some campsite improvements. 

Mike Digioia, the guy in the red hat, built the new pool in the 
pictures. He has also built a very nice campsite up at the ranch. 

-Dave Bybee 

* * EDITORIAL 

III eez, I hate writing these bloody editorials where I have 
: ....... :. to apologize for how late the magazine isH 

Problem is, days only have 24 hours instead of 48. And 
going to school full-time plus ajob and a half doesn't leave 
much time for good 01' GAZ. Ah, but yonder a light 
appeareth at end of the tunnel! (Gawd, not another 
oncoming freight!) Will be finished with school in July and 
will be a certificated aircraft mechanic. And have ONE-not 
two or three-job lined up with flexibility. Which means we 
can get GAZ back up toward the top of the priority list and 
be able to get away for more than two days at a time for 
research. (Hell, I haven't been out of the state for over a 
year! Sad state of affairs!!) Ah, but enough snivelling, 
whining, guilt trips etc. On to hot water. 

Good news is we have a hell of an issue, with dips in Exotica! 
And a lot more good stuff is waiting in the wings for issue #20. 
Already in the computer. Which will speed things up greatly. 

Tinkerbelle, the company airplane, is proving to be a 
very useful tool for scouting hot water. She has had a few 
minor teething problems-nature of the beast-but we 
have been able to check out some springs in an afternoon 
that would otherwise have taken many days. Handy! 

Next issue we again remain close to home. Wyoming is 
fairly handy and there are a number of back-country springs in 
Idaho that are now within range. Stay tuned ..... and wet! ~ 
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IIII/ll too common is the 
j mistake of looking far 

and wide for some
thing and not gIvmg a 
thought to looking in your 
own back yard. (Like, 
Amway has a tape called 
NAcres of Diamonds" that 
says the same thing ... ) Since 
the Gazette has been based 
6 . 71Ie HOT SPffINfiS IiIzetle • ISSUE ~ 

in Helena, Montana, we have 
not done an article on the 
hot water delights of the Trea
sure State---or Big Sky Coun
try, which the promos have 
dubbed it of late. Yeti, the 
previous editor, covered 
Montana in Issue #7-when 
she was living in Burbank
but it seems we had suc-

cumbed to cobblers-kids
shoes syndrome. Since be
ing a full time student has 
kept yer illustrious editter 
close to the home fires, 
seemed like the time to ex
plore things close at hand. 

For those of us who love 
undeveloped springs, 
there is a problem with 
Montana hot springs: 
With very few exeptions, 
springs in Montana have 
been commercialized. 
They range from rustic 
to elegant to carney. 
Fortunately there are a 
few wells in the boonies. 

Now one thing we're 
not going to do is give 
the commercial springs 
ratings--with a couple 
of exceptions. It's just 
too damn subjective. 
So we'll give you the 
facts, as we see them 
(which is, of course, 
9bjective) and let you de
cide where you want to go 
and then you can give them 
your own ratings. (Gee, I 
shoulda been in politics ... ) 

My interest in hot springs 
was kindled in about 1978 
when a friend of mine told 
me about a winter visit to 

Hot Creek in the eastern Si
erras, and what a great time 
it had been. The billowing 
steam, the moonlight on the 
water (It was before the f'S 
clamped the lid down.) and 
the soothing waters. He also 
mentioned a hot well over 

Ringling Well 

by Ringling, Montana. 
On my next flight back 

from Lewistown the follow
ing week I looked for, and 
found, the well he had men
tioned. Also, quite by acci
dent I discovered another 
delight a bit east of there, a 
stream of water, shooting 
out of the ground about 15 
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feet. And from it came 
steam! 

The following weekend 
we grabbed our towels, 
hopped in the van and 
headed for Ringling. 
Ringling Well is about a 
mile down State Hiway 294 
toward Martinsdale. Rumor 
has it that someone was drill
ing for oil in the '50's and 
instead hit copious amounts 
of hot water. 
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At 1180 Fat ihe source, 
it's a tad too toasty for the 
buns, but down the creek a 
ways, it cools off to "just 
right!" There were several 
soaking pools, some deep 
with squishy bottoms and 
some shallow with swift wa
ter, sandy bottoms and small 
waterfalls to massage the 
neck. I was hooked!! 

I subsequently discov
ered that Hiway 294 could 

also be Runway 294-legally 
even, but that's another 
story-and that meant it was 
only 45 minutes away. 
Handy! That winter Ringling 

Nupotosi Hot Spring 

well was visited frequently. 
The spout I had seen from 

the air turned out to be 
Lucas Well. At about 1040 

it was perfect, but alas no 
soaking pool. We have dug 
several but they silt in 
quickly. Haven't been there 
for several years so don't 
know its present status. 

The spring near Pony that 
Art Foran reported on in Is
sue # 18 as possibly the only 
hot spring in Montana on 
public land, is indeed agem. 

Potosi Hot Springs, in the 
same area, was a favorite of 
locals and travelers alike for 
years. Alas, it succumbed 
to the all-too-common use/ 

abuse syndrome and the 
pool was dynamited and re
placed by a small bathhouse, 
adorned with a "Private, No 
Trespassing" sign. Rumor 
has it that the last straw was 
an old car someone pushed 
into the pool. 

"Nupotosi" Hot Spring 
has apparently been around 
in its present form for a great 
many years but has largely 
escaped notice. The bench, 
judging by the condition of 
the wood, has been there at 
least thirty years. The pool 
is about 6' by 4' and 2-1/2 ' 
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deep. The flow is rather 
small, maybe two GPM, and 
flows in from the uphill side 
and also from the sandy 
bottom. It is quite hot but 
since the flow is small it 
depends a bit on ambient 

temperature. Our 
visit found 109° 
with an ambient. of 
75°. Art reported 
104° in the winter. 

the left about 30 feet be
yond that and takes you to 
the spring. Five stars, and 
that's not even taking the 
great view of the Tobacco 
Root Mountains into consid
eration! 

(What a great place ~~~~~~~~~~=:iE:=~~~ 

to X-country ski into! 
The trail takes off from 

the SE corner of the Potosi 
Campground at the gate and 
the hike is about a mile of 
easy walking. The trail 
crosses a small wash and a 
little-used trail heads off to 

Beartrap Hot Spring, at 
Norris, is in the same gen
eral area. It is has a rustic 
oudoor pool made of tim
ber. The pool is built right 
over the source. Since it 
issues atl27°F, it must be 
cooled down to 101 - 103° 

for swimming. They do this 
with a spray of water over 
the pool. Works nifty and 
adds to the atmosphere! 

large outdoor swimming 
pool at about 92° in the 
summer and the outdoor 
soaking pool at about 100°. 

There is also a r==========---=-~=~= 
campground and a 
small grocery store 
where you can get 
what you forgot to 
bring along. 

Beartrap is far 
enough away from 
major population 
centers (as if we 
had them in Mon- ~7:-;-=-="------=-":':"::"':~'::"::::::"'---='----=-:-'--~~~ 

tana) that it never gets over
run, but like any of them, it 
can get semi-beach ball on 
weekends. All in all, it's a 
great little dip. 

Elkhorn Hot Springs has 
been under new manage
ment for about two years 
and the new folks are put
ting consider
able effort 
into sprucing 
the place up. 
Gone, how
ever, are the 
$2.00 soaks and $8.00 a 
night cabins and rooms. 
They have renovated the 
pools and changing house 
and there is an indoor hot 
pool that they keep at about 
104°F. They maintain the 

For day use the fee is $4.00 
for adults. Rumor has it that 
it's clothing optional after 
10 pm, at least in the bath
house, but by that time we 
were so beat we forgot to 
ask-shame on usn 

The main lodge has been 
renovated without being re

modeled. 
It's just as 
rustic as ever 
and the up
per floor 
squeaks just 

as much. No sneaking down 
the hall to the bathroom! 
The food is good and very 
reasonable for a resort. And 
the atmosphere ofthe whole 
place is very laid back; this 
is a good place to reeeelax! 
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We hadn't been to Jackson 
Hot Springs for a number 
of years. Jackson at one 
time had the largest indoor 
pool in the state. Imagine 
our surprise when we 
stepped through the door to 

the pool and found open air! 
They had removed the roof 
about two years ago and the 
framework about a month 
before our visit. The open 
pool has a nicer air and ev
eryone likes it better. They 
did leave the side walls to 
keep the chilly winds out. 
The pool was about 96°, 
which is fine, but they have 
no hot pool. Guess nobody 
thought of it! 

Jackson has also been 
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under new management for 
about two years and has 
been spruced up a bit. We 
didn't get a chance to sample 
the Bloody Marys but break
fast was good. 

Fmnnont Hot Springs was 
built during the 1970's at 
the site of the long defunct 
Gregson Hot Springs be
tween Butte and Anaconda. 
It has the typical accouter
ments of a resort of this 
vintage: golf course, time
share condos, acres of ce
dar shakes and a semi-over
priced dining room with so
so fare. 

On weekends it is totally 
beachball. I even got hit by 

one! Screaming cretins 
abound! (Of course, I avoid 
any place whose sign says 
"family restaurant ... ") No 
beverages poolside. A great 
waterslide, though-if you 
manage to fight your way 

history. During the Indian 
Wars, in antiCipation of an 
inevitable attack, the women 
and children ofthe Nez Perce 
took refuge at the spring. All 
passed and when the rest of 
the party returned, they 

r=============~= found all the chil

through the masses to get to 
the top of the thing. During 
the week it might not be too 
bad. Six bucks a dip or eight 
if you want to do the 
waterslide. 

Sleeping Child Hot Springs 
is about 15 miles southwest 
of Hamilton. 

This resort has quite a 

dren sleeping by 

the waters. Hence 
the name. Sleeping Child 
has been a resort of one 
form or another since the 
1880's. 

Sleeping Child can get 
pretty beachball on week
ends, though I have never 
seen it really overcrowded. 
There is a big swimming pool 
which is kept at 92° and two 
soakers, one at 104° and 
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one at a crab-cookinglll 0. 

That one really gets your 
attention II The water has a 
very slight aura of sulphur 
but the flow is great enough 
so that no chlorine is 
needed. All the pools are 
scrubbed down weekly. 

Accommodations are in 
the main A
frame lodge 
and a sepa
rate building 
up the hill. As 
of this writ
ing, rates are $60 a couple 
and $10 for each additional 
guest. There is also a room 
with kitchenette for $75. 

Victoria, who has owned 
it for eighteen years, has 
been running it for about 
the last seven years. She 
had sold it once but ended 
up taking it back and has 
had it leased twice--5he says 
she has some pretty good 
horror stories about those 
experiences! She also ran it 
with employees for a time, 
but ended up an adherent to 
the "kiss theory" (keep it 
simple, stupid), and now 
runs it by herself. Seems to 
work best that way. It is 
open Thursday through Sun
day. Guests can use the 
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pool any time and the pools 
are open for day use from 
11 am to 10 pm. Day use is 
$5.00 a head and $3.00 for 
children. She runs the place 
pretty laid back: no loud 
music, no TV, no air condi
tioning and a four drink limit 
at the bar-but if one were 

imbibing 
those great 
one-pint 
Margaritas 
she builds, 
that should 

be quite enough! The menu 
is limited to four items: Ham
burger, cheeseburger, 
chicken and grilled cheese 
sandwiches. 

Sleeping Child Hot 
Springs is reached by going 
3 miles south of Hamilton 
on US Hwy 93 and bearing 
left onto MT Hwy 38, aka 
Sleeping Child Road, at the 
end of what starts out as MT 
Hwy 38 and turns into dirt 
road for the last five miles. 

Chico Hot Springs, between 
Livingston and Gardiner, is 
about at the top of my list 
when it comes to commer
cial hot springs. The water 
is wonderful, the bar is 
hoppin', the rooms are el-

egant in a semi-rustic sort of 
way, and the food is exquis
ite. Not only that, but they 
will block off that nice 
straight stretch of road lead
ing up to the place to allow 

is at the end near the bar. It 
is kept at a nice toasty 105°
jez right! Everything is really 
spic and span. 

When I used to go to 
Chico as a kid in a past 

youtolandyour ,-------------------------------, 
airplane and 
there are usu
ally one or two 
tied down in 
front of the 
barn. (No small 
consideration 
for us of 
aviational ilk!) 

decade (No, I'm not going 
to say which decade!), the 
pool was covered with a 
clear-span arched roof. 
Then one Sunday the east 

=='---===---==---' end of it caved in. Some 

After paying your whole 
$2.00 per head at the bar, 
they buzz you through the 
door to the pool. The large 
open swimming pool is kept 
about 97° and is large 
enough to hold a lot of bod
ies without seeming 
crowded. The soaking pool 

friends of mine were there 
at the time and they said it 
was quite spectacular. For
tunately, there were no ca
sualties. Since then the pool 
has been open, with a much 
nicer air. 

There is a convenient 
service window to the bar 
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and a snack bar on the south 
side of the pool with a sur
prisinglyvaried menu. They 
also serve food in the bar 
and have a full-course "Sun
set Special" which is served 

inexpensive for good ole' 
Middle Ages Montana (We 
like it that way), but worth 
every penny. Dinner for two 
with appetizers, a couple of 
astounding Bloody Marys, a 

Back under the roof is the hot pool 

The lobby at Chico, complete with 
antiques to make your mouth water 

bottle of White Zin, Or
ange Flambeau and co
gnac for desert comes 

'-----------------'--' to about eighty bucks 

from 5 to 7 pm this time of 
year. 

But Chico's claim to fame 
is the dining room. Four 
Stars. Easy. Some of the 
best food between Seattle 
and Minneapolis. Great ser
vice. Good atmosphere. A 
wine list that won't quit. Not 
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with tip. Try that in Sausalito! 
It's jez not the thing you 
would expect to find in the 
boonies of Montana! 

Ah, but I digress! this is, 
after all a periodical (some
what...) about hot water. So 
I suppose I should mention 
that they also have hot tubs 

adjacent to the pool for rent 
and a masseuse on duty. 

A weekend at Chico can 
offer about as much pam
pering and wretched excess 
as a person can stand! And 
our motto is, "Anythingworth 
doing is worth overdoing!" 

These are by no means all 
of the hot springs in Mon
tana. There are quite a num
ber we have yet to sample. 
Several-oddly-lie up near 
the town of Hot Springs; 
there are a couple down by 
Lost Trail Pass, a few near 
Butte, one on the east edge 

of the Bob Marshall, and 
another possible wild one, 
Blue Joint. Evie spent sev
eral hours whacking through 
the brambles in a vain search 
for it. But possibly, just 
possibly, on a cool morning, 
wisps of steam might betray 
its location to someone fly
ing overhead. And there are 
still several more wells in 
eastern Montana we have to 
search out. 

Ah, yes, our own back 
yard may yet hold surprises 
for those of us who hold 
dipping dear. ~ 

lIaye You Moyed? 
If you have had a change of address since your last issue of the Gazette, 
please let us know. Since we operate on a third class bulk permit. good 
01' Mr. Postmaster doesn't forward even the Gazette, but sends it back 
to us with an address correction and then we mail it out to you again. 
It can take up to two and a halfmonths (hey, I've seen it happen!) for 
us to get them back and who knows how long to get them back out to 
youl! So if you have an address change, let us know so's we can get 
the Gazette into yer eager li'l paws without delayJl 

'Der !Management 
The nOT SPRllYGS Gazette 

12 S. Benton Ave •• Helena. MT 59601 
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- 13its ant! Pieces tliat :FCoat Our Way -

:From .91:rizona-
Hooker's Hot Spring (Cochise County, AZ)-

According to the March '92 issue of Sunset Magazine, Hooker's 
Hot Spring is again open to the public-sort of. Part of the 
Muleshoe Ranch, it is now owned by the Nature Conservancy 
who intend to protect it from cattle ranching, driving destroyers, 
and us hot spring soakers-at least the poor among us who are 
forced financially or prefer to camp rather than spend significant 
bucks for overnight accommodations. I called to verify what is 
implied in the article and it's true. Only the guests staying in the 
casitas and thus paying $40 to $SO per night (price soon to go up) 
are allowed to use the hot spring. Low-life campers are not 
allowed to use it (even though they also charge to camp, and even 
though there are only three casitas so the max demand for the tub 
if all casitas are occupied might be 6 people!), and no provision 
has been made for day use. So if you got a half a hundred 
greenbacks to spare, go for it. Otherwise forget it for now. 

To get there, leave 1-10 at Wilcox. Find Airport Road and 
take it west past the airport (where the pavement soon ends) 
about 17 miles. Turn right and go 14 more miles. Or from 
Benson, cross the San Pedro River and go north on Pomerene 
Road thru the town of Pomerene (where the pavement ends) for 
17 miles. Turn right for 15 miles, then left for 14 miles to 
Hooker's. 

Oh yeah, don't forget to make them reservations-(602) 586-
7072. 

Contributed by: Gene Caywood, Tucson, AZ 
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Sheep Bridge- The hot Spring pool is here 

Sheep Bridge Hot Spring is a real gem, close enough to Phoenix 
to be accessible, but far away enough and well enough hidden 
that it rarely gets used. We met some people who have been 
going to Sheep Bridge for years and didn't even know the hot 
spring was there! The only place it can be seen from is one 
particular spot on the bridge-and only if you know exactly 
where to look. 

The soaking pool, which is a 6' diameter stock tank, is hidden 
in a thicket of tall bamboo. There are narrow trails through it 
from upstream or down but they're not real apparent. There is a 
pretty good view of the bridge and the scenery on the opposite 
side of the river. The water is about 100°. It's fun to lie there and 
watch people cross the bridge who don't have an inkling they are 
being watched by us soakers in the shadows! Skulky stuff!! 

The area is mountain desert with tall saguaro and diverse 
vegetation and critters. Neat country. 

The bridge itself is quite interesting. It was originally built by 
the sheep ranchers in the early forties to drive their sheep across 
the Verde River between summer and winter pastures. The old 
bridge finally deteriorated to the point of treacherosity (we're 
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allowed to coin words, right?) in the '70' s and finally tom down. 
The "gubmint" decided the bridge had to be rebuilt, even though 
the sheep are now trucked, and spent $3 million building-or 
rather OVERbuilding-the present structure. Musta been some 
back scratchin' over that one! Typical. 'Tis a neat bridge, 
though!! 

Getting there takes about two hours of dirt road from Care
£t:ee. Take Cave Creek Road east from Scottsdale Road, past the 
alrport. From where it turns to dirt, continue 27 miles and turn 
right down Tangle Creek Road. It's 12 miles down Tangle Creek 
to the bridge. The road isn't bad unless it has been raining. Hit's 
wet I wouldn't try it without a 4WD. Lots of campsites and its 
bestto make this one atleast an overnighter, 'cause it's a long day 
trip. Enjoy!! 

-~ 
" ';.7 

:From 9{prtli of tlie tBorder-
I have a few tidbits in response to your note on Banff Hot 

Springs. I picked up a copy of ''Hot Springs of Canada" by 
Joan T. Thompson at a used bookstore a couple of months ago. 
It w~s ~ri~ately published in 1976, probably here in Calgary 
and m lmuted numbers. Here are a few things that are men
tioned that are new to me--

1) KIDNEY SPRINGS-50 yards below the Rimrock 
Hotel. 

2) MIDDLE SPRINGS-(Dry as a bone when we visited 
in mid-summer 10 or so years ago.) A third spring "100 yards 
away and lower in elevation." 

3) POOL SPRINGS-Near Cave and Basin Aquacourt. 
Probably has more security than Fort Knox. 

4) THERMAL SPRINGS OF THE UNITED STATES AND 
OTHER COUNTRIES OF THE WORLD-A SUMMARY
GEOLOGICAL SURVEY PROFESSIONAL PAPER 492-My 
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well-thumbed copy lists three "warm" springs: #2, #3, #4 on 
page 55. 

a) Bank of Fortymile Creek, 4 miles northwest of Banff 
(small). 

b) Near south base of Stoney Squaw Mountain, 2 miles 
north of Banff (small). 

c) Auto road, near Vermillion Lake, 3 miles northwest of 
Banff~7°, 100 gal. flow rate. 

Haven't gotten around to checking these out. Will keep 
you posted of any expeditions. We visited Farmont H.S. on 
Xmas Eve (Radium was closed). Found some interesting 
things that I'll write to you about shortly. 

Contributed by: Steve White, Calgary, Alberta 
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You Went Dipping Where?11 
AttheBOrrOMofthe World!! 

This past Christmas, my friend 
Dolly and I were fortunate enough 
to visit Antarctica, which has been 
called the continent of superlatives: 
it is the coldest, driest, windi-
est, iCiest, highest and most 
remote continent in the 
world. It has the stonni
est seas, the longest and 
shortest days, the least 
soil and 80% of the world 's 
fresh water locked in its 
ice. It also has one of the 
most remote hot springs ever 
enjoyed by tmvelers: the hot 
springs at Pendulum Cove on De
ception Island. 

Our group began the trip to 
Antarctica at Punta Arenas in south -
ern Chile where we embarked on 
the ship that would be our hotel for 
17 days. After passage through the 
Straight of Magellan and across the 
Drake Passage, the roughest water 
in the world, we arrived in the early 
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mOrning hours of Christmas day at 
Deception Island, just off the Ant
arctic Peninsula. The mists were 
so thick we could scarcely see as we 

navigated the narrow channel 
that allows ships into the 
caldem of this still active 
volcano. For many years 
this inner harbor was un
known because the en
trance, a collapsed sec

tion of the caldem wall, 
was so small. Pirates and 

whalers who discovered the 
entrance used the secret ha

ven for many years before it was 
discovered by the rest of the world. 

Stopping first at Whalers Bay, 
we explored the ruins of past 
whaling and research stations. 
Water warmed by the volcano 
made many rivulets and caused 
steam to rise everywhere. The 
Chileans and British have tried 
at least three different times to 

set up stations in this hidden 
harbor, but each time eruptions 
have destroyed everything, the last 
time during the 1970's. 

After checking out the local 
population of penguins and seals, 
all keeping warm in the blacksands, 

we made ourwayto Pendulum Cove, 
about 6 miles across the caldemfor 
our hot springs adventure. We put 
our suits on under our long johns 
and heavy parkas, grabbed our 
robes and towels and jumped into 
Zodiacs, the rubber rafts which 
transported us from the ship to our 
destinations on shore. By the time 
we arrived it had become a rela
tively clear windless afternoon for 
us to enjoy. 

Swimmers are advised to wear 
shoes to keep from burning their 
feet and must be careful not to step 
in the rivulets, which can be very 
hot. Once in the water, the trick is 
to keep from freezing on one side 
and scalding on the other. All the 

bathers stirred like mad to keep 
that "just right" temperature. 
Shrieks could be hea.td up and down 
the beach as one step from ice or 
one step from hot coffee sneaked 
into the perfect mix. Also up and 
down the beach was the hysterical 

sight of people in every state of 
dress and undress. Red parkas 
mixed with bikinis, robes and occa
sional bare bottoms. Even a pen
gum walked down the beach add
ingatnxtothemixture. We laughed 
and shrieked and stirred and all 
even got a bit of a sunburn before 
our ultimate experience was over 
and we returned to the ship. 

Christmas Day. Summer in 
the Southern Hemisphere. What 
better way to spend Christmas af
ternoon than a dip in the local hot 
springs, especially at the bottom of 
the world, the last place one would 
expect a swiml e 

-by Linda Knoblock, Phoenix, Al 
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By the Gazette Staff 

MAPS 
BOOKS & 
PlJBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

World Guide to Nude Beaches and Recreation 
from Lee 'l3~antfa[[ 

OOPS!! when we reviewed Lee's new edition of the new and expand~ 
edition of World Guide to Nude Beaches and Recreation by Lee Baxandall In 
Issue # 18, we had only one criticism: that we wish~ the. photos ~ere 
captioned so we knew where to go to visit some of these IncredIbly beautIful 
places. Well, it so happens that they do indeed have captions. They. ~ 
vertically just inside the type galleys toward the gutters. (funnr we dld~ t 
pick them up ... ) So now we KNOW we have to get to Thunder River Cave In 
The Grand Canyon and lao Needle in Maui. And other places too numerous 
to mention. Anyway, now we all know where to look. . 
As we said Lee literally covers the world from Alaska to Antarctica (yes, 
really!), the' Aleutians to New Zealand, and every thin!? ~n between. It covers 
hot springs swimmin' holes, rivers, lakes, commumties, free beaches, fee 
beaches, res'orts from budget to plush, "landed clubs" a~d, ~ general, places 
to gitnekkid of every description. Available fromN Pubhcations, PO Box 132, 
Oshkosh, WI 54902 for $21.95. 

A couple of videos have come to our attention, Northwest Miner~l H,!t 
Springs by a group called Vision Quest. One cassette cove!s 32 spnngs In 
Washington and Oregon (with Hot Springs Cove, BC thrown In) and the other 
covers 39 in Idaho. Each are about an hour long. 

This "arm chair" hot springing really makes you wish you were there. 
Just watching will elevate your body temp a degree or two! The footage of !"lot 
Springs Cove can just about bring tears to your eyes. They take you nght 
down the boardwalk to the source and through the six pools to the ocean. Real 

neat stuff! . h' 
They cover both wild and developed springs . . Along WIth eac spnng are 

excellent directions with mileage, hiway and trail numbers. . . 
The camera work is professionally done, portraying the spnngs well WIth 
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\0 jitters and the editing is good. They also use some of the little computerized 
!ffects like having the maps float away up into oblivion. The background 
nusic is mostly classical guitar and fits the visuals well. 

There are a couple of weak areas in these videos. The script has a very 
lIDateur air to it and the narrator doesn't really seem to have it together. 
nflection is all wrong (he doesn't even say "hot springs" right!) and he makes 
lOme hilarious pronuciation errors, for instance the Lochsa River pronounced 
lS ''Loasha'' instead if "Locksaw" and Crouch, Idaho as "Croach." (Too bad 
rVillamette and Puyallup had not been in the script, just for laughs!) 

As far as guides, they would be great for planning a trip. All the springs 
rre sequenced geographically so you could have your map right in front of 
IOU and put everything right together as you sit in front of your TV, VCR 
'emote in hand. Or, those of you who are considerably more affl uent than the 
:;azette staff at present can, at the end of each day of springing, pop the tape 
nto the VCR in your motorhome and plan the following day's balneological 
tdventures. Whichever! 

Allin all a worthwhile addition to any dipper's library. Each tape is $24.95 
.. $3 P&H. WA res. add$2.80 sales tax. Available from Vision Quest, 8002 NE 
:-Iwy 99, #401, Vancouver, WA 98665 

FlotSprings andHotPools of the Northwest and HotSprings and HotPools 
of the Southwest. by Loam and Marjorie Gersh 
fayson cranked out new editions of his guidebooks in 1992. Jayson has been 
busy the last few years! He has gone back to the 7" x 9"format, which is a little 
more convenient size for a guidebook. 

In times past the Gazette has been heard poking fun at Jayson, et al, for 
including in his books hot pools that are artificially heated. (Hell, we poke fun 
at just about everything!) But if, at the end of a long day's drive, you should 
find yourself in, say, Santa Cruz, (sorry, Jayson ... ) where, alas, there are no 
natural hot springs, you can open THE BOOK and, behold, two places are 
listed where one can soak one's weary bones. Not natural hot water, mind ya, 
but it feels damn good just the same! 

There is a very inclusive introduction which tells about anything a person 
would want to know or need to know about hot springs. Everything from 
how to take care of your horses in the back country to "Do I git nekkid er not?" 
It's in there! Jayson also has some good pointers for those who like to hunt 
their own springs that are not listed in the book. There are also new intros by 
co-authors, Dave and Marjorie, in this edition. 

The detailed directions on how to get to each and every spring listed. You 
don't have to worry about chasing wild gooses. He also lists what facilities 
are available or how far it is to the nearest services. And for us plastic lovers, 
whether they take Mastercard or Visa. All sorts of handy info! 

These books should be very high on your "don't leave home without it" 
list. Hell, buy two: one for the den where you plan all your trips and definitely 
one in the van! Available for$16.95 pp from: Aqua Thermal Access, 55 Azalea 
Lane, Santa Cruz, CA 95060. 
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Bill Kaysing's new edition of Great Hot Springs of the West is essentially 
an update of his previous editions, with some nice refinements, The new 
graphics and cover are great. Bill covers both developed and primitive 
springs and gives such info on the springs as facilities (or lack thereoO, 
clothing requirement (or lack thereoO, comparative cost and directions to the 
springs (but no maps). The descriptions range from one liners to in-depth 
articles. 

The appendix really puts Great Hot Springs on the "don't leave home 
without it" list. In the back are reprints of the valuable areas of ALL the 
geothermal maps (even Utah!), well indexed and easy to find. And the 
Thermal Springs List for the United States (KGRD #12), complete with 
temperatures. Enticing stuff, and I have found a few hitherto unwritten 
springs with just these and a forest map. Dig in! 

Great Hot Springs of the West is Available from Capra Press, PO Box 2068, 
Santa Barbara, CA 93120 for $14.95 

Steve White from Calgary put us on to an great little book called Nipika, 
A Story of Radium Hot Springs. It's a history of Radium, put out by the 
Canadian National Park Service, beautifully written, with good artwork and 
great historical photos. Highly recommended! It's also quite a bargain at 
C$l.00 in Canada; othercountriesC$1.25. (Evidently there is no postal charge, 
which is quite expensive in Canada. It is available from: Printing and 
Publishing, Supply and Services Canada, Hull, 
Quebec, Canada KIA 059. Catalogue No. R63-154/1978. 

$~AA~AA~$ 
The Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the Pacific Northwest, by Evie Litton, 

combines the best of two worlds: hot springs and hiking (sometimes with 
your camp on your back) into one great book. Hot Springs and hikes in 
Oregon, Washington and Idaho are covered. Some of the springs are at the 
trailheads and some are destinations. All of the hot springs are on public land 
and most are in pristine settings that the Northwest is noted for. Not a single 
beachball will you find! 

The hikes run the gamut from rolling out of your car -still on pave
ment- door into the soothing, curative waters to strenuous, 26-mile ordeals 
with 2500+ feet in elevation changes--after 70 teeth-jarring miles of rocky, 
corrugated dirt roads. A little somethin' fer everybody! Altogether the book 
covers 6 springs and 11 hikes in Oregon, 4 springs and 9 hikes in Washington 
and 37 springs and 33 hikes in Idaho. It would take several long summers to 
do them all. And would be well worth it! If yer feet work at all (or even if they 
don't), this is one ya jez gotta have! 

The Hiker's Guide tHSitPNW is available from Falcon Press, POBox 1718. 
Helena, MT 59624 for $9.95 pp, or calI1-800-582-BOOK to order it. 

A Guide to Japanese Hot Springs m, by Ann Hotta with Yoko Ishiguro, covers 
the main hot springs areas, the main types of baths, (indoor and out, natural 
and manmade, etc) and springs near points of interest frequently visited by 
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travelers, such as scenic, historic or cultural sites. But she also includes 
medicinal wat~~, q~iet r~mote springs and those suited for first-time dippers. 
Maps. and specific dIrections. Altogether, 163 springs are covered. Appendix 
even Includes a mini-language guide! Distributed in the U.s. by Kodansha 
International/USA Ltd., 114 Fifth Avenue, New York, NY 10011 for $12.95. 

We have a few changes of addresses and prices for maps and other material 
we might find useful. Latest news on Texas Geothermal comes from our 
friend, Tennessee (person, not state): "I sent my $1.00 to Austin for the 
"Geothermal Resources of Texas and received , instead, a list of available 
publications which did not include the above title. It had several publications 
reo the Gulf area and one entitled something like "Potential" Geothermal 
Resources." They paid $1.09 postage. so I guess nobody won but the %#,.!&#! 
Postal Service!Probably the biggest change is the NOAA's new policy of 
charging a $10.00 handling fee with each order. They have lowered the prices 
of a lot of their items, howeve~. The individaul st~te geothermal maps from 
them are now $5.00 from them Instead of $1 0.00 so If ordering several it would 
save you a few sheckles. For the most part this is still more than what the states 
are charging for them but several of them have gone up to more than that. 
(Hey, remem?er w~en they were ~ 1.00 or free! Oh, the high cost of pleasure!!) 
Thermal Spnngs bst for the UnIted States, KGRD 12 is still available from 
them for $5.00, down from $10.00. NOAA also has a large geothermal map 
of Nevada which is not available from the state. The address is: National 
Geographic Data Center, 325 Broadway, Denver, CO 80303. 
Ge~thermal ~esources of Arizona (1982) is now $5.00 + $1 .75 postage and 

handling. Available from Bureau of Geology and mineral Technology, 845 N. 
Park Avenue, Tucson, AZ 85719. 

Geothermal Resources of New Mexico (1980) is now $5.00 + $1.75 p&h. 
The new address is New Mexico Bureau of Mines Soccoro NM 87801. (503) 
835-5410. ' , 

Geothermal Resources of Colorado (1981) is now $5.00 + 50~ p&h. And 
~on't forget the book Geothermal resources of Colorado - Special Publica
tion 2, a very good book for $2.75. From: Colorado Geological Survey, Rm. 
715, 1313 Sherman St., Denver, CO 80203. 

Geothermal Resources of Alaska may be obtained from: State of Alaska, 
Departm~nt of Natural Resources, Division of Mining and Geological and 
GeophYSICal Surveys, 794 University Avenue, Suite 200, Fairbanks, AK 
99709. (Whew!) $5.00 pp 
G~oth.~al Reso~rces of California is no longer available from the Cali

forrua DIVISIon of Mines and Geology but it is still available through National 
Geographical Data Center as listed above. 



Geothermal Resources of Idaho is out of print and they have no plans to 
reprintit at this time. Awful news! It'snot even available from the Geographic 
Data Center. So inundate the Idaho Department of Water Resources, State 
House, Boise, ID 83720 with requests and maybe they'll have it reprinted. It 
is one no springster should be without! 

Geothermal Resorces of Montana (1981) Hydro Map 4 ($1.oo), Montana 
Bureau of Mines and Geology, Montana College of Mineral Science and 
Technology, Butte, MT 59701. 

Geothermal Resources of Oregon (1982) ($3.oo), State Department of 
Geology and Mineral Industries, 1005 State Office Building, Portland OR 
97201 
Geothermal Resources of Washington (1981) GM-25 ($l.oo), Department of 
Natural Resources, Geology and Earth Resources Division, Olympia, 
Washington 98504 

Thermal Springs of Wyoming, Bulletin 60 (104 pages including tables, 
descriptions, histories and pics (many in color) has gone up to $5.00 plus $2.00 
for the map, Geothermal Resoures of Wyoming, Box 3008, University 
Station, Laramie, WY 82071, but again, well worth it. 

Some great maps that are available for Oregon, Washington and Northern 
and Southern California (2 vols.) are the DeLorme Atlas and Gazeteers, 
available for $12.95 ea. at bookstores or from DeLorme Mapping Company, 
PO Box 298-6000, Freeport ME 04032. These have excellent detail and locate 
a lot of hot springs very accurately. 

A couple of good magazines we get on a regular basis, Clothed with the Sun 
(P.O. Box 132, Oshkosh, WI 54902. $5.oo/issue) and The Event (P.O. Box 203, 
Pequannock, NJ 07440) for $12.00 per year, both published quarterly are 
bastions of naturism, nudism, clothing optionality, free beachery, recreational 
balneology and all around nekkidity. Highly recommended reading and their 
coverage of hot springs seems to be growing. 

Another publication that might be of interest to springsters, considering the 
way we are wont to travel, is the Portable Dwelling Info Newsletter, about 
camping. travelling, hiking and living in tent, tipi, van, wickiup, Yurt, etc. 
Sample $1. Avail. from Message Post, PO Box 190 HS, Philomath, OR 97370 

The original "Good Book", AKA 'The Waring Report", AKA Thermal 
Springs of the United States and Other Countries of the World, Professional 
Paper' 492 (1935, redone in 1965) by Waring et. al. is now available from: 
Geological Survey, Books and Open File Reports Section, P.O. Box 25425, 
Federal Center, Denver, CO 80225 for $13.00. This is a very good book to have 
as it gives spring flows (in everything from litres per minute to hectadrams per 
fortnight!) whereas the new book doesn't. Also, when they say, "and other 
Countries of the World," they mean just that - from Outer Mongolia to Upper 
Volta (still refered to as the Belgian Congo); from Luzon to Siberia - an 
ablsolutely vital publication for the world traveler! ~ 

GAZETTE ERASER EXERCXSER 

-------------------------ACROSS------------------------------------. 
02- SPRINCS CHRISTIAN CONVENTION CENTER IS 

NORTH OF SAN BERNARDINO. 
20-THAT IS ~LATIN ABBR~ 
22-FAHILY ORIENTED RESORT NEAR RIRIE. ID WITH 
WAT.RSLIDE. 
22-INITIALS OF REHOTE RUSTIC RESORT IN NEZPERCE 

NATIONAL FOREST NORTHERN ID. 
23 FOWLERI ~KILL.R AHOEBA~. 
24- CR.EK A.K.A. HOODOO HOT SPRINC. 
2S-PUT INTO ACTION. 
2?-WILD POOL. 
20-F.RM.NT.D DRINK OF hALT AND HOPS. 
22-FUN LOVING WAT.R HAMHAL. 
Z3-S., D.ORE. WAT.R FLOWS INTO 2 ACRE LAKE FOR 

SWIHMINO AT WAHM HINERAL SPRINOS. ___ • ~GTATE~ 
Z4-INITIALS OF RESORT IN IDAHO SPRINOS. CO. OR 

NATATORIUM IN AHERICAN FALLS. ID. 
ZS-C.R.AL CRASS. 
ZS-RADAR S.T IHAO. OR QUICK. SHARP SOUND. 
ZS-THE FIRST TNO LETT.RS IN NAHE OF FREE H07' 

SPRINO OP.RAT.D BY INYO COUNTY. CA. 
30-THIS IDAHO TOWN AND HS SHARE NAHE WITH THE 

CAPITOL OF ON. OF THE 23 ORIOINAL STATES. 
32-A HOT SPRINO RESORT WITH THIS NAHE CAN BE FOLIND 

IN EITH.R UTAH OR V2ROINIA. 

---------------------------DOWN----------------------------------. 
02-Y.AR LONO R.SORT WITH MULTI-POOL PLUNO. AND 

O.OrH.RHAL CAV •• OV.RLOOKINO KOOr.NAY LAK •• B. C. 
OZ-NOT FICrIrIOUS. 
03-THBE. rO.D. NONFLYINO SOUrH AM.RICAN WITH 

FEATH.R.D H.AD AND N.CK. 
04-OLD .0yprIAN T.STAM.NT ~3 ABBRS~. 
OS-MR. ___ •• COYOr.·s FIBST NAH., H.ANS D.C.IT. 
OS-SHE IS ALL MIX.D UP. 
O?-.. V.R ~PO"T. ~. 
OS-AFRICAN OA ... TT.. I H.AN OA ... LL •• 
09-2ZS D.OB •• MIN.RAL WATEB IS PIPED TO POOL AND 

lOUR PRZVATE ROOH BATHTUBS AT gU.ST RANCH 
N.AR BOUNDARY OF LASS.N VOLCANIC NATL PARK. 

26-0BJECrIV. FORM OF .. W .... 
2S-HAJOR TOM OV.RS •• S THIS OASIS HS. 
28-NHAT YOU'VE DONE IF OrHERS HAVE FOLLOWED. 
29-23.366 MOONS. 
ZZ-TNO OR MOR. HORSES HARN.SS.D. 
Z3-PIN. ___ HS. 
Z6-MEASUR .. M.NT OF HAY ~ABBR.J 
Z7-.DUCATION INVOLV.H.NT OROANIZATION. 
Z9-MICHA.L IS DISNEY'S CAP.:rAIN _. 
32 -LAST L.Tr.RS IN NAM • . OF FA VORIT. <QUART.RLY? ~ • 
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And now our friend, Marty, is 
getting tough. No answers till 

next issue -Ed. 

31 
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Article Il1Id Photos by Art Foran, 
Lump Gulch, MT 

Found the one Evie has been 
searching for that she calls 
Delta Mist Hot Springs, south 
of Burgdorf in Idaho. But on 
the geothermal it's called 
Seclsh Hot Spring. We could 
not find it last year but now I 
have found the location. Hike 
3-1/2 miles down the Secish 
River on the Loon Lake Trail to 
the bridge. Cross to the west 
side and then go up the creek 
along the bank until you can 
find a place to cross. The 
water was high when I was 
there and that wasn't easy. 
Then scramble along the edge 
of the river to the Spring, about 
a half mile. It is something like 
Dagger Falls HS and few would 
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go to all the trouble to get to it, 
but at least now we know it 
isn't a mythl 

The trail to Vulcan Hot 
Springs in Idaho needs some 
TLC by the Corps of Engineers. 
Three log bridges are not going 
to stay up much longer. I have 
seen many old pictures of 
Vulcan and even last year it 
was a much neater place. 
Things are falling apart and 
several trees have fallen over 
into the pool. The water is as 
good as ever and the trail shows 
that it does get some use 
though I have never seen any
one there and I usually stay 
overnight. 

\ 
Molly's Hot Springs, up 

on the side of the mountain, is 
kaput. Somebody burned the 
blue plastic that lined the pool 
about 1989 and built a pool by 
the Lower Hoboken method of 
construction, which did not hold 

The water is still run
ning but all that is left 
now is a bunch of empty 
pipes and plywood. 

up . 

Yucks. It is a good thing 
Igor did not agree to come to 
west Fork Swimming Hole. 

The drive, to begin with, 
means hours on one of 
Montana's more killing roads. 
No shoulders and a lot of sleepy 
tourists doing the link between 
Glacier and Yellowstone. 

When I got down to the 
$5,000 outhouse on the West 
Fork at Elk River, it was the first 
spot with no campers. But the 
local cowboys hadjust dumped 
over a thousand cows to take 

care of all that unused grass. 
When we got to the swim

ming hole it was hard to find a 
spot to put the pack down that 
wasn't covered with cow shit. 
About half of the pond was 
covered with algae, but the 
swimming was fine. That is a 

deep 
hoI e. 

got too damed cold if you did 
not keep moving. It was a 
chilling 80. Each year it grows 
shallower and cooler. Give it 
one star on the hottest day of 
the year without cows. 

The same thing happened 
at Sloan's Cow camp. Again, 
the little water there is now well 
below body temp. It was above 
100 a few years ago and deep 
enough to get all the way into. 

So, Fairmont might be a 
higher class joint than West 
Fork. Stop at McDonald's and 
help eat a cow! ~ 
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TE~SE~1 
Here's a 5-star wonder you might want to try. But don't say 

we told you about it because it is on private land, and we 
wouldn't want you to get attacked by guard peacocks (no joke), 
bit by bad dogs, or shot by gun-crazy humans. However, it's 
interesting that the land to the east is owned by the 48th child of good 
ole Uncle Sam, meaning no one will be around to keep you off it. 

This delight is named after the first inhabitants of the area 
and located near a small community whose name evokes images 
of people nekkid in a garden, although its present condition falls 
a bit short of that paradise. Go north on the road named after the 
journalistic gem in which this account appears. When you reach 
the locked gate with nasty signs on it, park and climb thru the 
fence to the east (make sure you got your directions straight) onto 
the aforementioned public land. It's a little over a half-mile walk. 
Head a bit east of north so you can keep out of sight going 'round 
the east end of that hill ahead. As you round the hill's end, angle 
northwest up over its top and back to the fence while dropping 
down into a draw, at the bottom of which you will find 2 
delightful rock pools with 108° water. Unfortunately, they are 
just west of said fence on said viciously guarded land. But what 
the heck, you've come this far ... 

Contributed by: Name Withheld, Address unknown ... 
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1'ar 1{f,mote Springs 
in the l' ar g..{prtfi-
Port Moller Hot Springs-
Located on a small headland in the south central portion of Port 
Moller along the Alaskan Peninsula (approx. 9 mi. south of the 
village of Port Moller), this spring remains one of the most 
isolated and welcome hot springs that I had the pleasure of 
visiting. Access to the springs is limited to boat, small plane or 
helicopter due to its location. Many fishing boats that fish for 
crab and salmon make use of the springs when in the area. 

The springs itself is located at the head of a shallow gully that 
drains south into Port Moller Bay. A steep 50-100 meter (m) cliff 
is located to the east of the springs with sand dunes and/or 
beaches to the north and south. The spring issues from a pool 
over 3 m long and 1-3 m wide with an average temperature 
ranging from 150-180 degrees F with a discharge of 80 gpm. The 
spring's water flows southward into several manmade pools, the 
largest measuring over 5 m in diameter with a temp. ranging 
between 100-115°F. 

An old wood cabin is located next to the springs and is used 
as a changing room but also can be used to sleep in. The bay 
surrounding the springs is fairly shallow and when the tide is out 
an extensive mud flat stretching over 1 mile wide and 2-3 miles 
long becomes visible. This mud flat contains a large assortment 
of clams, cockles and mussels that are quite easy to collect. One 
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person with only the aid of a spoon can fill a 5-gallon bucket with J 
clams in 15 minutes. Then, they have but to walk a few hundred 
yards back to the source pool, toss the clams into the boiling 
water, wait three minutes and dinner is served. 

The local Natives have used the spring's water for medicinal 
bathing and drinking for thousands of years as well as using the 
springs for a method of cooking their food. 

The scenery is great, the water perfect and the food delicious. 
A five-star spring if there ever was one. 

Granite Mountain Hot Springs:-
Located on Spring Creek near Granite Mountain (Seward Pen
insula), this spring has long been used by the local Native 
population as well as the gold miners during the early 20th 
century. The Natives call it "Maqqivik" (Place to Bathe) or 
''Kinitchigvik'' (Place to Soak). Spring water has been used for 
medicinal bathing, drinking and during prohibition the warm 
waters proved perfect for the fermenting of mash needed to 
produce home-made whiskey. 

A 4' x 8' pool has been built with water temperatures that 
average over lOO°F. Transportation to the springs is usually by 
snowmobile during the winter or on foot or by helicopter during 
the warmer months. 

Contributed by: Dennis Griffin, Yakima, WA 
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j'[oating to tB[iss in Ca[ifornia 
Riverside Hot Springs-
It was a cool, cloudy, overcast day in Markleville, a small town 
south of Lake Tahoe. My two companions and I loaded our two 
14' rafts, preparing for our journey on the East Fork of the Carson 
River. It's amazing how much gear we had to pack for just a week 
of camping. 

While negotiating the milder parts of the river we had a 
chance to admire the scenery, pine covered forests, lava-based 
rocks, and the diverse wildlife. It was a challenging class-2 raft 
trip, for those same lava-based rock formations so beautiful to 
look at have an ugly habit of eating rafts. 

As we approached the hot spring, the waterfall was a wel
coming sight. Sitting under the IS' high waterfall feels like 
getting a gentle massage, truly relaxing. We found two pools 
above the springs. Each pool gets progressively warmer as you 
get closer to the source. 

The first two days we had the spring to ourselves. The third 
day a friend of ours rafted down. He said that there were four 
more rafts behind him. Unbeknownst to us we had new friends 
and old acquaintances amongst the party of rafters. 

That night proved to be a rather wild evening. Between 
good music, liquid libation, hot spring soaking and a group 
of lively folks around the campfire, one could not help but have 
a good time. 

The next day our friends reluctantly departed, as they still 
had eleven more miles of rafting till they reached the takeout at 
Gardnerville, Nevada. We wished them well and hoped they 
made it before dark. 

Riverside Hot Springs is a magical place. The combination 
of rafting, hot springing, and the remoteness makes for a unique 
wilderness experience. 

Contributed by: Linda Norton, Diamond Springs, CA 
---------- ISSUE rmmTEEI'I' The HaTSPR1115S 1iIZeae. 37 



qood !J{f,ws from Co[orado 
&!J{f,w Mef\ico 

Last March saw me visit a number of springs in Colorado and 
New Mexico. South Canyon's Springs, west of Glenwood 
Sp;rings, were flowing higher than I've ever seen them. Thepool 
looked as if it had been stable for a while and the area was free of 
trash. There were also two quite bathable natural pools with 
deep mineral mud, one north of the pool's springhead and one 
upstream of the rock outcropping just above the creek. 

ThelatesteditionofllHobo Pool" in Glenwood is a nice 3 foot 
deep pool further out towards the river. No more ''Keep Out" on 
the cistern either. Bathing there with a gaggle of small children 
was a lady who gave me the low down on local hot springs. 
Many of the outlets along the river near there have been bathable 
at one time or another, and it seems reasonable to expect them to 
be again. All of these springs were quite active, probably due to 
the warm spring and subsequent runoff. 

I was told that there was a concrete pool next to the Colorado 
at the rest area along the eastbound side of the Interstate that the 
rafting companies use as a takeout. As this would have required 
somewhat of a trip to get around, I didn't check it out. Also, 
apparently there was talk of destroying the pool beneath the on
ramp due to its visibility. We tried to check out its present status 
but the recent warm weather had raised river level and it was 
under water. 

In New Mexico we checked out the Lower Frisco/San Fran
cisco hot springs complex. Just south of Pleasanton on 180, turn 
at the sign. Since high water a year ago the bathing facilities 
have changed somewhat. The pools adjacent to the parking 
lot are small but hot and very clean. The ones across the 
river downstream were carved out to about 7 feet deep, 
quite large and 93 to 101°F. Above are hotter small pools to 
about 115°. There is also a small pool across the river from the 
gauge upstream of the parking lot, and numerous vents from 
there to beyond the big pool. 
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The sights include an old, inoperative bath house next to 
the parking area with an unknown water supply, though I 
suspect it was pumped up. A very nice place, we stayed there 
for quite a while. 

Middle Fork Hot Springs is just this side of the wilderness 
boundary along the east bank of the Middle Fork of the Gila 
River, 1/2 mile upstream of the trailhead near the Cliff Dwellings 
visitor's center. I'm sad to say that the archaeological site above 
the spring has been vandalized out of existence. 

The spring is still there and hot; many pools and incredible 
surroundings. . The upper pool was a scalding 118°F and the 
others were adjustable. Recommended in the winter, but be aware 
of the local 8-5 weekdays snowplow policy. Fantastic area. 

There are many other springs in this area. At one time not too 
long ago it was a geothermal area on the scale of Yellowstone. 
Check out USGS Bulletin 1451 and New Mexico Energy Institute 
Technical Report 6-1. One spring which is not currently bathable 
although it is reported as such in Loam and Kaysing, is Melanie 
Hot Spring. A ranger told me that the outlet was in the river and 
not collectable at anything but lowest water, when it tended to 
dry up. As for the spring as reported by Loam, she told me that 
to her knowledge it had never had a spring "piped to pools near 
the river". As the river flow was reasonable, we elected not to 
investigate ourselves. 

Contributed by: Paul Melanson, Boulder, CO 
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.9l ~ew 9{ptes from 1W{Pft 
tBratfsftaw frOm.fJLLL 00/£'1\/ 
British Columbia-

On Rte 23 a little over 21 miles from Nakusp, the Halcyon 
H.S. are located on the side of a hill looking out over Upper 
Arrow Lake. The view was magnificent, as was the soak, 
although the makeshift pools were a little dilapidated. There 
was a thoroughly laid-back couple camping 25 yards up the hill 
and another soaker down the hill, neither of whom showed the 
slightest interest in us allowing a relaxed dip au naturel. I 
wouldn't anticipate very heavy usage in such a remote spot but 
since we were there on a weekday morning in late July I couldn't 
really say what other times, such as weekends, might be like. 

We actually visited Halcyon on the way back from a month's 
tour of Alaska, Yukon and B.C. and picked it out of Baxandall's 
World Guide. His directions are not very good and we actually 
had a helluva time finding it. He alludes to a large open meadow 
as a marker with visible retaining walls-not any more! The area 
is now so grown over that the pools are not visible from the road. 
Best to look for a road exiting left (toward the lake) at about 21 
miles north of Nakusp; just beyond this is a rather sorry dirt road 
exiting right (up the hill), which is what you want. It is steep and 
in rather poor shape-we had a 4WD but I think it could be 
managed in a regular car with a little care. At any rate it isn't very 
far. You can pull into a natural turnout to park. The road 
continues up the hill and circles above the springs. You can park 
off the road there and walk down to the upper pools from there 
as well. A few miles south of the turnoff is another road exiting 
east that is signposted Halcyon and it wanders up the hill and 
then along the side of it, eventually joining the other road. It is 
a much more adventurous route and one that is best done in a 
4WD. It's actually how we found it and it does add a little spice 
to the experience. When we were there in '89 it was an easy 4 
stars, just on the view alone. 
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Nevada-
A desert exploration trip this past fall (Nov. '90) brought us 

to Alkali H.S. one fine morning. One has little trouble in 
locating the old spa and the two soaking pools that remain. As 
described in H.S.G. #10, there are 2 small source pools located a 
short way up the hill from the old (and totally unusable) swim
ming pool. The smaller is a brick and concrete affair that we 
found rather hot but did 

contain the nice levels of 
sea ts previously de
scribed. The concrete 
pool was a gem. The 
temp was a guesstimated 
102 and it was not the 
least bit tacky. (The en
closed pics show the 2 
pools and the little (?) 

woman enjoying the balneological delights of the larger pool.) 
Anybpdy who carried suits to such a remote and delightful 
location should be cited for willful waste of energy (let alone 

good taste). Clearly one could soak in either pool with great 
delight and on a clear, cool and crisp Sunday morning it would 
be hard to give this idyllic spot less than 5 stars. 

California-
After a little meandering in the Eastern Mojave and along the 

Arizona side of the Colorado River, we headed weston Highway 
78 toward Brawley. About a mile east of the Highline Canal, a 
dirt road (track?) goes south for about 2 miles to a grove of palm 
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trees that mark the location of Palm Oasis H.S. It's pretty 
desolate country to the east of this spot, made all the more so by 
the fact that it is a live bombing range! 

As far as we could tell the road into the H.S. was the first that 
you could take for a long stretch. If you are coming from the west, 
it is the first major turn south after you pass the road that travels 
along the east side ofthe canal (there is also a road that goes along 
the west side). The rest of the directions found in H.S.G. #5 (p.37) 
(which is by the way the only reference to it thaU have ever seen) are 
pretty inaccurate. In the first place, you don't cross any powerline 
since the only one in the vicinity is on the west side of the canal! 

Secondly, it's more like 2 miles to the oasis rather than the one 
mile described. Finally, you can drive right to it-no walk is 
necessary. In addition to the palms, the pool is surrounded by 
reeds and bushes. The best access is on the east side where there 
is a piece of carpeting to mark the spot. Given its isolation this 
H.S. has all the makings of a prime site; unfortunately several 
things detract from this. 

The water is not real hot-without benefit of a thermometer 
I'd guess it was in the 95-100. range, there was a lot of trash 
including glass in the area (although none obvious in the pool) 
and the pool depth was at an uncomfortable height to sit at. A 
few submerged stones or the like would make it much nicer. The 
bottom was, however, quite sandy and pleasant. It was as you 
would expect quite deserted on a Monday afternoon and prob
ably is most of the time, with the possible exception of weekends. 
You certainly wouldn't have to worry about any dress code. I'd 
give it 2 stars-2-1 /2 if you were desperate (like you hadn't had 
a good soak in about 5 years). 

Down the canal (or road, if you don't have a boat) is Highline 
South Hot Well. As well described by Jayson, it is just off 1-8 
outside of Holtville. It is basically overrun by retirees in their RV s 
who camp in droves across the road on a large rather barren plot 
of land next to the canal. The whole scene has about as much 
ambience as aN. Y. subway station. It is probably unfair to label 
it as beach ball but it comes pretty darn close in my mind .... 

My lack of enthusiasm for Highline is enhanced by the fact 
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that just down the road is Oh My God Hot Well (well, maybe a 
little bit farther than "down the road"). It's about 35 miles west 
of Brawley on Highway 78/86 (which mal<es it roughly 55 miles 
from Highline and about 50 from Oasis), just outside of Salton 
City, a very forgettable metropolis about halfway up the west 
side of the Salton Sea. You have to go west 2.8 miles on S22 
(Borrego Salton Seaway) and then south on a dirt road for about 
a mile or so. It's easy to see the location even from S22 as there 
aren't much in the way of tall trees in that part of the world. 

Every time we've ever been there, there has always been a lot 
of folks camped (or living) in the vicinity butitnever has been too 
crowded at the soaking pools. I've heard it can be a little noisy 
at night but you really can get as far away as you want since the 
reasonably level ground goes on in all directions indefinitely. 
The pool area is pretty clean and well maintained, presumably by 
regulars. There is a smallish pool at about 104° and a larger one 
of about 95-100° range. 

Jayson suggests that there can be some people who are more 
interested in watching the animals than enjoying the delights of 
the waters on occasion, although I have never seen anyone other 
than soakers there and nary a one with a suit (other than birth
day). By the way, the same H.S.G. reference cited above for Oasis 
lists Oh My God as 4.6 east of Salton City which is clearly wrong. 
Although at a place like this, one's experience could vary, I'd give 
it 4 stars. If you were ever lucky enough to be there with no one 
around it might go even a notch higher. ~ 

by: Dr. Ralph A. Bradshaw, El Toro, CA 

'.D'lI ••• '1.8 IlSOIT 
fUJbJIitrB- the Lani Kai Room, • hot mineral 
pool in. tropical paradise under. translucent dome. 

• Restaurant.le Lounge • Hot Mineral Baths 
• 32 Room Lodge • Banquet Room 

IDAHO SPRINGS, COLORADO 
on Soda Springs Road 
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TERMINAL GEYSER: 
Lassen National Park via 

Chester, California (CA 100) 
On the advice of the 

Oood Book, we ventured 
forth to find the soaking 
pools of Terminal Geyser. 
Using our Northern califor
nia Atlas and Oazetteer and 

some private 5-star soaks! 
We walked downstream of 
the geyser's flow through a 
beautiful canyon and discov
ered several volunteer-built 
soaking pools directly in the 
stream. Apparently we 
weren't the only ones with 
this idea! Very excited at 

Wou{d :you tBe{ieve ... 

Paradise anaa 

Bot Waterfall? 
our Lassen Park ~uide, we 
followed Feather River Road 
(listed on the NCAG as Ch
ester Valley Road) out of Ch
ester on CA 36. Following 
the signs to Drakesbad, we 
ended up on a dirt road 
where the Lassen National 
Park boundary begins. Once 
at the campground, we pro
ceeded to the parking area 
with the trailheads to Boil
ing Springs Lake and Termi
nal Geyser. A 2.5 mile hike 
in brought us to the geyser. 
Boy, were we hoping for 
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the prospect of getting a hot 
soak in such a beautiful and 
peaceful setting, we stripped 
naked (a mosquito fest!) and 
dunked our big toe into the 
perfect looking pool. 
BRRRRRRR! This was no hot 
pool! Apparently it was too 
downstream. Since the sun 
was setting, we didn't have 
time to investigate the pos
sibilities of building a hotter 
soaking pool more up
stream. But we do know this 
-bring a shovel and you're 
set. The pools that we did 

find upstream had become 
silted; too shallow for any hot 
soak. Some time spent here 
can be well worth the trip for 
any hot springster. Can be a 
5-star plus with some effort. 

PD'ONFALLS 
HOT SPRINGS: 

Soufriere, St. Lucia 

secluded, private hot spring. 
Surely this volcanic island 
isn't home to just one hot 
spring, so the search be
gins .... 

Hanging out at Anse 
Mamin beach, we are ap
proached by a local, Alexan
der, who mentions the pros
pect of showing us another 

Paradise has r========:--------;::;---=-==== 
been found in 
the Caribbean. 
We never imag
ined soaking in 
a hot spring, 
natural and 
unspoiled, on 
our vacation to 
St. Lucia. We 
had read in a 
brochure about 
Diamond Falls 
Hot Spring, fed 
by a sulphur 
springjust south 
of Soufriere. 
Once Napoleon's 
getaway, these 
springs are a big 
tourist attraction 
today. It is said 
that you can still ======= ====== 
enjoy these healing waters, hot spring not normally vis
but with tours going on, I'm ited by the everyday tOUrist. 
not so sure that I'd enjoy it Us, refuse an offer like this? 
that much. I prefer the more Not in a million years! "Hop 
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on board my boat," he sage getting through. Relax 
says, "for a cruise to para
dise" .... 

Alexander (or Ital Galloo 
as his friends call him) tax
ied us in his boat to a beach 
south ofSoufriere, and there 
we docked at the foot of the 
petit Piton (a volcanic cone 

now ..... . 
No directions to this 5-

star gem, but don't fret, if 
you are ever down in 
Soufriere, St. Lucia, some
one is bound to show you 
the way. 

which rises out of the sea). HUNf HOT SPRIrlGS: Big 
He led us on a wonderful Bend, California (listed; 
hike through the tropi- not described) 

~::~~e:~' ~:i~g~:~~ I', '~7; is a :oe:~~~~~!, t~: 
from the trees along .' f!rZ/f went to investigate. 

the way, bringing us : -:.,~,·:~1/_ \ _ _~ 1\ Following CA 299 to 
to the 130-foot hot Big Bend Road led us 
spring waterfall. directly to the town of 
(A small fee of . , . , ~ __ ' _ Big Bend (not at the 
2.50 BC-Iess -'~_~~ end of the pavement 
than $1.00-is charged as Jayson Loam says). Cross
since the spring lies on pri- ing the Pitt River Bridge just 
vateproperty.) What a beau- north of town, the road be
tiful sight! Rainbow colors comes FS 11. After about a 
from the plant life accenting mile there is a road that 
the cascading water-and goes off to the right-take 
the water is a per- the next 
fect temperature The water/all will left. (It 
of 80°-90°. Not is defi-give you a massage 
much of a soak
ing pool, but the 
waterfall will give 

nitely 
you won't forget! not pass-

you a massage you won"'t 
forget! Ahh, a welcome re
lief after that hike, nature's 
healing water beating at my 
aching muscles, the mes-

a b I e 
with too much less than a 
4WD vehicle.) Bear right on 
the main road when it "V"s. 
Continue down past the old 
Indian burial ground, 

through a gate to the springs. 
To our delight we found a 
variety ofpools-4 stone and 
cement tubs and a multi
tude of rock and sand pools. 
The two tubs farthest from 
the river were built directly 
over the source springs; one 
very hot and one at the per
fect temperature of 105. In 

the tubs closest to the river 
we noticed some sort of red 
wormlike organism: we 
didn't sit in those! I rate 
these springs as 4 stars: very 
well worth the effort if you 
happen to be in for a good 
hot soak. ~ 

by StE!fhanie Thome lang, 

GOOD PLACES 
to get into j-(OTW5'lTE2( 

• • • • • • • • • • '. • • • • • • • • • rr~~~~~~~~~~~ 
: : WEI P~T~~P; 
• CHICO HOT SPRINGS. , Hot Springs Resort 

• 10 Hot Pools and Swimming Pool 
: SWIMMINO POOL' SOAKINO POOLS • • Bed ~ Breakfast Motel 
• H~ • DININO ROOM ..' Vegetarian Resaurant • Massage 

• Health Programs 
• Pray, Montana •• Natural Scenic Setting 
• between Uvlngaton and Yellowatone ,...k • 

• "Thefjnest cuisine in Montana". Hurricane, Utah 94737 (801) 635-2879 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 

OJO 
CALIENTE 
Mineral Springs 

Ladies and Men's bathhouses 
with tubs &: Pools 

Massage, Hemal Wraps &: 
Facials 

OIanning Hotel 

Home Cooked Meals 

Ojo caliente, New Mexico 87549 
On Hwy 285 between Santa Fe and Tres Piedras 

~ 
fwme of • 10 Hot Mineral 
CLUB Soaking Pools 
MUD • Swimming • Sauna 

• Massage • Clay Bath 

25000 Glen Ivy Road. Corona, CA 91719 
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CONTlUBVTOBS' GlHDELINES 
Walt a mlnutel OuJdeJJnes?1I Per the Oa

UJtUllII Sbldey yoo jesUI 
Well, yeah. Thing Is, we get so much good 

Info from y'all that our piss-ant little colledge 
ecUlcated minds Is no match fer It all. You can 
helpl What we would like are some cold, hard 
facts on each spring you review. Not that we're 
some r%lht-wtnggub'mlnt agenc)'-farcry from Itl 
We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recom
mendations and anything else you want to throw 
In. Thls'lljez make our paperwork a tad easier. 

Here goes: 1. Name of spring. And any 
aka's It might have. 2. Location of spring. 
!!tate, county, nearest town, etc. 3. Directions 
to spring. This Is Importantl'lease give specific 
information from an easily found starting point 
Include hlghway numbers,1"R numbers, trall num
bers, mile markers, tra1Iheads, distances, etc. 
Anything that wUl help the avid sprln!Pter find 
your balneologlcal delight 4. Temperature. 
If you didn't bring a thermometer, go ahead and 
gueas, keeping In mind that skin temperature Is 
920 and the threshold of pain of a normal (71) 
person Is about 1120. Note: DescrIptions like 
-roasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though plctur
eaque, do not really tell us all that much. 
5. DelK:rtptlon of spring. Approximate size and 
seating capacity. You know, like three people, six 
good friends or nine gropers... I'rlstlne, devel
oped or abandoned resort? I'm us In on the 
Jatest. c.ampsltesor accommodations available? 
8. Your own perceptions. Tell us how It makes 
you feel. How _ the moon that night? The 
stalll? The wine? The gale that blew your tent 
away? 7. Maps of the area. On which usas 
quads, I'orest Service orwUdemess maps are the 
springs located. Include maps or Xeroxes If 
possible. 8. Your nmae and address. You do 
want a credit line, don't you?1I 

Your contributions and comments are a 
large part of what makes this magazine what It Is 
(no ofYense ••• ). Try though we might, wejez can't 
keep up with all the happenlnlP at every spring.. 
We can't return your materlal-our fllIng system 
won't allow It---«l make sure It·s expendable. 
Olven our destitute status. we can't afford to pay 
you but you get a credit line, our undying grati
tude and that measure of Immortality that comes 
with being published In Oazette. 

Other things you might want to contribute 
that we can use: IDusuations and artwoJtl, hot 
sprinlP oriented. Maps, hopefully with a spring 
or two. Foetry, pertaining to balneologlcal 
delights. ClIppings, newspaper or magazine
not toenall--;lertalnlng to springs news. Any
thing else yer little heart desires. 

Teaaera--
These are sprinlP about which you can give 

all the partlcuJars, temperature, description, am
blance-evetythlng except the exact location. 
There can be any number of reasons for this: The 
sprinlP may be on private land; They may be on 
public land be jealously guarded by toothless 

bikers, trolls of other entities we don't particu
larly want to offend; Or maybe you just want to 
keep them for yourselves. "Teasers" Is designed 
to remove the moral dilemma you might have 
about reporting on your favorite "private" spring.. 
What you do Is give a general location. Just how 
general depends. !"or instance, you might say 
that a certain spring Is In Sucb-anckuch County 
along the Whatever River. Or In the northweat 
comer of We nne mac or on the outskirts or Zenith 
(thank you Sinclair Lewls. •• ). An e.ttmmeJysensl
tlve spring might be described as "In the Kentar 
sector of the fourth spiral arm of the Milky Way 
Oalaxy." By doing a little research, an enterpris
Ing soaker can generally track them down. But 
not without effortll Send us your secretsll 

TUbslde--
I'\cture this: There you are, soaking your 

shriveled bod In a pristine wilderness spring a 
thousand miles from the nearest vestige of "clvI
lIzatlon." To the r%lht, the sun Is orchestrating 
one of thase great multicolored departures. SmaiL 
but amazingly loud birds chirp plcl!.up lines 
across the vast expanse of sky. To your left, a 
large dragonfly pauses greedUy just above the 
mouth of that bottle of wine you paid way too 
much for. ThIs Is Itl Olorious nature aboundsl 
After a whlle, frankly, you get a little bored .•• 

Or this: You hedonistl rour malgllritas 
poolslde. Buffet biaressomethlng about changes 
In latitudes from the ghetto blaster much too 
close to your ear. The cleavage of the faceless 
walu-. seerm to sUlllest to you In soothing 
tones, "How 'bout anothah, Oahllng? •• " AcTO!ll!l 
the pool. your unsuspecting wife and kids splash 
around with the ubiquitous beachball. This Is Itl 
I'aradlse for only two hundred and sixty dollars a 
dayl And suddenly, life loses all meanlng.. •• 

This Is where tubslde comes In. 
We're looking for honest-to-aod stories to 

RMD--maybe aloud If there's a bunch of u.s--m 
pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Oazette Is not a literary journal (In case you hadn't 
noticed •• ). What we're looking for are campfire 
stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (crea
tive stories). Nothing heavy literary. Art? Mebbe. 
But really the sort of stories that take you out of 
your situation an drop you back there later with 
the pleasant feeling of having experienced some
thing.. We're looklng for the John-flnds-a-worm
and-the-worm-beglns-t0-5peak-In-four-languages 
type of stories. Take chances. RIsk ridicule. 
Don't be bashful. There are mlmons of stories In 
the naked city and the nude countryside. You 
must have a few to tell. We're looklng for 200 to 
1000 words. Don't worry If It's your flrst story. 
We don't look at anything Scott Meredith sends us 
anyway. Don't worry about typing or spellng or 
grammer; that's what edlters ar 4. 00 !'OR ml 

So there you have It, would be contributors. 
Before you Is the opportunity to attain immortal
Ity. Send us you tales, your news, you secrets. We 
promise to teUlII 

-------
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EDITORIAL 
I never thought I would ever be writing the Editorial for the 
Gazette but the next thing you know, here I am! Well, it's not 
really the next thing but it's for the next issue and I'm glad to see 
the next issue finally published. I, for one have missed getting the 
untimely Gazette and have always loved seeing it finally show up 
in the mailbox. 

There has been a lot of changes since the Gazette was born, not 
only editors and composition, but the amount of subscribers and 
their interests. I have followed the Gazette way-back-when of the 
Eric Irving days and through the glamorous Roger Phillips era and 
have always appreciated their analytic humor. This, I do not 
intend to change. The Gazette will still be the Gazette. 

This issue is dedicated to the past editor, Roger Phillips and it very 
well should be. Unfortunately Roger died in an airplane accident 
in 1993 on the Townsend flats just outside his home in Helena, 
Montana. He had just published issue nineteen, which was the last 
issue, and many wondered what had happened to the Gazette. 
Well, during the last four years there seemed to be countless 
delays as to "who was going to take over for Roger". His estate 
was finally resolved but his record keeping was atrocious and 
without any guidelines, more delays were imminent. Finally a call 
from Evie Litton persuaded me to contact Roger's sister, Linda 
Knoblock and from there the Hot Springs Gazette was born again. 

A lot of people don't know me but I'm afraid too many do. I, like 
many, enjoy the hot springs life, from the inevitable search of the 
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five star spring, to the array of people having met over the years. 
By trade and for too long, I have been a real estate agent, but 
doing so gives me the time to investigate and seek out what we all 
enjoy, hot springs. Now I not only get to seek and soak, but get to 
write about 'em too! I must tell you though, I enjoy the primitive 
and secluded springs, not the spas, the resorts and the beachballs, 
so you won't get much info unless someone wants to contribute. 
Then I'll probably print about it. Hell, I'll print about damn near 
anything. You'll have to bear with me though. The only thing I've 
written are contracts and the Gazette is a little different. In get off 
on some tangent and it no longer sounds like the Gazette, let me 
know. If you want to know about a particular spring or area, let me 
know that too. With future issues, I plan on visiting all the states 
and jump around from spring to spring, but with no itinerary. Of 
course a visit to the south in winter will be more enjoyable than 
Montana in February. (No letters from Montana, please! I love 
Montana.) If you 're on the Internet and would like to contact me 
via e-mail, I will enjoy your questions and comments at: 
skiphill@vegasnet.net 

This one's fer you, Roger! Saayluute!!! 

My hot springin ' chariot 
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NEVADA 

IT'S UNTOLD 
AND 
UNHEARD OF 
HOT SPRINGS 

Nevada. The vast expanse of nothing. Naw, I shouldn' t say 
nothing and talk about my home state that way. At least there is a 
lot of hot springs, just about as many hot springs as there are ghost 
towns. Whenever you are traveling in the west, sometime or other 
you will probably have to cross the 7th largest state and it will 
seem like days and not hours before you reach the borders. If you 
are Whipping along the latitude lines, it will probably be on US50, 
the loneliest highway in America, or Interstate 80. In the longitude 
direction it will most likely be the two lane highways of US95 or 
US93 but what you may not know is there is probably a good 
restful soak nearby. 

lt would take a lifetime to see all of Nevada and you surely can't 
see anything of the sagebrush state from the major highways. Oh 
sure, you can see the bright lights of Vegas or you can spit off the 
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face of the Hoover Dam but you will never see the grandeur of the 
White River Mountains or the mystique you feel driving up Ophir 
Canyon. You can' t feel the solitude of Pleasant Valley and you 
will never know the history of Treasure Hill. Of course you can 
find the slot machine handles in renegade Reno and feel the train 
coming through your room at the Stockman or maybe sleep on the 
hardest bed in th€ world in Tonopah. You can always follow the 
tour buses to Tahoe but you will never see the beehive kilns of 
Tybo or meet Joe at the Little A'Le'Inn but when you try to hear 
the ghosts of Delamar and land that 5 pound rainbow at Illipah and 
then take an everlasting soak at Potts, that's when you will know 
that Nevada is a little more than nothing. Wow! That sounded 
pretty good, didn't it? I could tell you more about the Bloody 
Mary's in Belmont and the friendly pool games at the Kingston 
Lodge but I think it's about time to talk about some hot springs. 

Nevada is blessed with many undeveloped hot springs and some 
that are downright primitive. In the past issues of the Gazette, 
there have been many updates of the popular springs and the well 
known springs but little has been written about the ones that are on 
the maps and you don't dare investigate. Maybe because of the 
distance you have to travel to and from nowhere or you worry and 
wonder ifthe spring even still exists. In this issue, you won't have 
to wonder anymore. Not that I'm covering all of what Nevada has 
to offer but it will give you a good start. 

A good place to begin is Moorman HS and finding it is really 
something else. There are so many roads in the White River 
Valley that you can look for a hidden spring for days and never 
find it. Moorman is worth the trip and once you know where it is, 
then it ' s easy. Moorman is described nicely in Gazette #16 and 
hasn't changed much in the last seven years. When you 're out 
there in the valley, don't look for it where you think it might be. 
lt 's not there! In June, the air was warm and the sun was shining 
and the hundred degree water was perfect. A small pond with a 
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terrific flow sitting secluded from everything but the eagles even 
though it's out in the middle of the valley. The spring is about 
chest deep as you sit on the gravel bottom,a little moss on the 
edges and tulies that surround the pond. Peaceful, but watch the 
flies in tpe spring and summer. They are hungry. To get there, 15 
miles south of Lund on Highway 318 look for a sign between mile 
marker NY34 & 35 to the west that sez "Wells Station Summit 14 
miles, Currant 30 miles". Go west on the dirt road 2.6 miles and 
then turn south 3.6 miles where the road forks. Take the right fork 
another 0.4 miles and the spring is on your right. There are some 
mounds that hide the springs but by now you know you are close. 
---_ .•. _ .. _._._ .. _ .. _------_ ._-- - - ----

If you travel north on SR318 to where the 
hiway ends at US6 and then drive a few 
miles west, there is a sign listing "Elliston 
Guard Station 14 Miles". Another 3.4 
miles north and then tum west again al
most 2 miles to a gate and fence and signs 
that this is not the place to be. Owned by 
the Gardner Ranches and leased to the 4H 
is Williams HS. Now if you still are in 
dire need of a soak and it's a little dark 
outside, the road continues to the right, up Moorman Hot Springs 

the fence line. Just as you are about to leave the NW comer of the 
property, a large hole appears in the fence and waahlaa! so does 
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hot water. Remember, you never heard it here. It seems like a 
hellava waste of good hot water when no one is there to use it. 

Hot Spring Ranch is a little spring that I have been going to for 
years. It's on private property and near an old abandoned ranch 
and 'at one time must have been very popular. Now part of a larger 
ranch, I have never had any problem visiting the spring which is a 
miniature Diana's Punch Bowl built of tufa measuring about 15' 
across. Inside is a ledge waist deep and in the middle a hole that 
looks bottomless. The water is clear and about 100 degrees but no 
overflow. It is secluded enough that cutoffs are not needed. A 
sister spring is located another mile north and the source is about 
120 degrees but you will need some pipe to divert the stream to the 
old watering trough downhill from the flow. To get there drive 
about 53 miles north of US50 on SR305 and between mile 
markers 83 & 84 look for the abandoned farm house to the west. A 
long driveway stops you at a green stock gate that's not locked. 
Stay to the right for about 112 mile to the top of the knoll and look 
to your left. Hidden in the bushes is the prettiest little pond in the 
middle of Antelope Valley. 

Hot Springs Ranch 
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There are a lot of ways to get to Home Station Ranch HS, 
McCoy HS and Seven Devils HS but you also must have some 
other reason-for being there to begin with. Buffalo Valley and 
Pleasant Valley is definitely desolate country. I have made the trek 
from HS Ranch in the Antelope Valley along side Fish Creek 
(which doesn't have any fish in it), up and over Daisy Pass and 
then down to the Buffalo Valley (I didn't see any buffalo either) 
but that was in a 4x4 and with plenty of time. It's not recom
mended for Honda's but the trip was enjoyable and there's some 
awesome country out there. From Kyle HS in the Buena Vista 
Valley, there is a road that meets up with FAS 834 that is passable 
(sometimes I had my doubts) and from there over McKinney Pass 
and into Pleasant Valley (I know, no pleasants). 
If you have ever wonder what this pocket of hot springs are like, I 
can describe them but directions on how to get there would only 
be confusing, so you should have a good map of the area. 

Home Station Ranch Hot Springs 

Home Station Ranch HS actually sits in the Jersey Valley, SW of 
Jersey Summit and is on the north side of the road secluded in 
brush and tulies and surrounded by a barb wire fence. There's a 
good size pond at 118 degrees and nice stream that disappears 
into the desert but no real place to soak. Look for some green as 
you come down the hill looking at the Dixie Valley. It's easy to 
drive right past it. 
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McCoy HS could be a 5 star spring ifthere was just some place to 
soak. Such a tremendous flow of 109 degree water originating 
from a swimming pond. Located about a mile SSE of the old 
abandoned McCoy ranch the water is used only for irrigation and 
stock water. From the pond, a small creek is formed that flows 
through the meadows to the ranch house and almost anywhere 
along the creek could be dammed to create a soaking tub. I spent 
two days in the area and never saw a soul besides a few cows and 
an occasional coyote. From there I headed west to Seven Devils 
Hot Springs. Fortunately, I had good maps from Wally Dietrich 

McCoy Hot Springs 

that helped identify the springs location, otherwise, I may still be 
there looking for Seven Devils. There are several sources at Seven 
Devils and several pools. Even a volcanic caldron. There are also 
"No Trespassing" signs. Just a little bit of everything. One of the 
larger pools was measured at 1030 with good flow and clear water 
and a good 4 112 star soak. From McCoy HS, stay west on F AS 
615 until the road makes an abrupt south direction tum and on the 
north side of the road is a cattle loading dock. The abandonded 
Seven Devils ranch can be seen to the NW and Seven Devils HS is 
at the top of the knoll east of the ranchhouse. It is 2 miles from the 
Dixie Valley road (F AS 615) to the springs. 
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From Seven Devils you can head south past the geothermal 
electric plant to Dixie HS (aka Hambone HS), not much there 
when you get there but some real hot water and lots of reeds. Not 
much for site seeing or bathing. Since we were in the area, north is 
a little better. Only a little bit better. After driving north on F AS 
615 through Pleasant Valley the next thing you know you're in 
Grass Valley heading for Winnemucca. But there along the way is 
Leach HS. I felt like I was in part of Jellystone Park with the 
boiling mud pots and thermal springs over 200 degrees. A little 
hot for a soak and being right next to the road didn't entice me one 
bit. Now I noticed in the northwest some thunder clouds building 
up and the black skies started to look threatening. Time to head for 
some cover in Winnemucca and then for some good soaking 
spnngs. 

This led me to Wells, Nevada. I was there several years ago with 
my brother and had a good soak (Gazette issue #13) but have read 
that the spring has since dried up. Just wanted to check it out for 
myself. They were right. No water but the old half-boiler was still 
there. I knew 3 Mile HS was just around the comer and all the 
locals know about it, so it was time to check out it's condition and 
maybe a quick soak. Three mile is a good looking spring but not 
quite hot enough. Less that a 100 degrees and somewhat milky and 
on a sunny July morning would make a cool soak so 12 Mile HS 
sounded a lot better. Continueing north another 5.5 miles until the 
road ends at the Holbrook Ranch and a tee to go either left or right. 
It looked a whole lot better turning left, but 12 Mile is to the right 
down a dirt road and some of it is the badest, ugliest road you will 
ever want to meet up with. 2 miles further and as you are about to 
cross Bishop Creek, before you is 12 Mile HS. A concrete tub big 
enough for a party (and on weekends, it's party time) with a hugh 
flow and tub at 102°. A picturesque setting in a canyon but can get 
very popular at times. Friendly locals seem to keep it clean and 
that is getting rare these days . 
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Three Mile Hot Spring 

Twelve Mile Hot Spring 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE \3 



Bartine HS is on · 
again off again. In 
other words, it seems 
to change from year to 
year and/or time of the 
year. I've been there 
when it was dry and 
then the next time the 
whole mound is wet. 

Barline Hot Springs 

The last time I was there was last summer and the mound was wet. 
One source at the well casing is 102 0 and piped to a tub a few feet 
downhill, but at the tub, the temp was only 90 0

• About 100 yards 
to the north, another spring is flowing down from the side of the 
mound and into the desert. This source is not captured yet but at 
110 0 and the with the amount of flow, it could be developed into 
a nice so ale Bartine is easy to get to off US 50. At mile marker EU 
12 turn north on Three Bars Road 2 112 miles to the power line 
road. Go east 1 112 miles to the springs. 

K10be HOi Springs 
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Klobe HS is another interesting 
spring and easy to get to. Lots of hot 
water and at 150 0 it's hot enough. 
Just too bad that care wasn't present 
because all the amenities are there. A 
nice pool that's deep and clear, but 
too hot, and another bathtub downhill 
from the pool. At one time the source 
was diverted over the pool with a 
large pipe and with weirs in the dam, 
the water temperature could be con
trolled. Camping is not a problem. 
Old foundations and corrals from the 
homestead are still present. Klobe 
sits in the Antelope Valley, 11 miles 
south of US 50. Look for mile 

marker EU 16 and take the Antelope Road to the spring. From 
Klobe I continued south through the Antelope Valley, then into 
Copenhagen Canyon, Ryegrass Canyon and onto White Sage 
Canyon before finding my way to the Monitor Valley. It's 37 more 
miles through some nice deer country, pinion pines and cedar until 
I find one of the greatest soaks ever. 

Potts Ranch Hot Springs 

Potts Ranch HS is owned by the R 0 Ranch headquartered in the 
Big Smoky Valley. One of the ranch foreman built a small deck 
and bench and installed a new galvanized stock tub for everyone to 
use. I just hope it's not abused. A screw-in plug in the bottom of 
the tub is used to drain it after every use but still no soap. I talked 
to the foreman and it is not encouraged to camp near the springs 
but there are plenty of camp spots without being next to the 
source. The tub heats up to 1040 by a maze of pipes with a 
tremendous flow. If you start filling the tub when you get there 
and then get undressed, it's damned near full when you' re ready to 
soak. And what a soak. Only one problem. If you're alone and the 
only company you have is a herd of cattle, don't sing. At least my 
singing started the cattle mooing and they wouldn ' t shut up. So 
much for the peace and quiet. Potts is also featured on this issues ' 
cover. 
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Spencer Hot Springs. Need I say more? One of my all time 
favorites. One of the more popular springs in Nevada and one of 
the most used springs. Spencer is easily accessable from US 50 & 
SR 376 and for travelers, most convenient. The nearest town, 
Austin, is 20 miles west. A lot of changes have occurred at 
Spencer over the years and there are minor changes every time I 
make a visit. Spencer is really three major springs. Several seeps 
abound in the area but there are only three soaking tubs and all are 

...... . 

Spencer's east spring 

makes it convenient for 
dressing and undressing. 
Spencer's west tub is fed 
by a 5" pipe, of coarse not 
running full, @ 118° into 
an 8 foot round galva
nized tub that's about 2 
feet deep. Bring your 
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fed from wells at 138° to 
158°. Spencer's east spring is 
the hottest and a small pool 
was dug and lined with rocks. 
You can divert the water from 
the source to control the tem
perature but sometimes you 
also must move the water in 
the pool to mix the hot and 
cold. A small wooden deck 

sits along side the pool and it 

Spencer's west spring 

Spencer's north spring 

short piece of hose, for sometimes a little vacuumin' may be 
necessary. You can move the pipe to the side when the tub gets too 
hot but in the winter time, this will probably not be in your best 
interest. The Big Smoky Valley gets a little chilly in the winter. 
Spencer's third spring, to the north, is the newest addition. The 
source used to supply a concrete tub in a make-shift wooden shack 
many years ago. After it was burnt down, the tub was finally 
destroyed and nothing was done about the third spring until just 
recently. A small plastic? (fiberglass?) tub, about 6' in diameter 
was installed and fed from the same source. A 2" plastic pipe at 
128° from the well casing warms the tub up nicely. It is somewhat 
hard to find, being hidden behind some mounds, but knowing that 
it's there will help you stumble upon a great soak. All the springs 
in the Spencer area are within a 112 mile of each other. Camping is 
allowed almost anywhere (it's BLM) except right next to the tubs. 
To get there: at about 12 miles east of Austin and at the intersec
tion of US 50 and SR 376 take FS 001 southeast on the gravel road 
toward Toquima Caves and Monitor Valley via Pete's Summit 
about 5.5 miles and then take the dirt road to the north 1.5 miles to 
the first (west) spring. Up and over the mounds to the east, you 
can't miss the east spring. From either the east or west springs, all 
roads going north will get you close to the north spring. From 
Pott's HS head west to the main Monitor Valley road and then go 
north through the Monitor Ranch. Take Pete's Summit over the 
Toquima Range and into the Big Smoky Valley where Spencer 
will be on your right as you drop down into the flat of the valley. 
Some of these roads get a little slick after a good rain but 
otherwise traveling is a breeze. Spencer can be RV city at times 
and is definitly not an unknown Nevada hot spring but ranks with 
the best. I just couldn't leave it out. 
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This is an excerpt from the Geo-Heat Center bulletin of March 
1994. 

LOW-TEMPERATURE GEOTHERMAL 
RESOURCE ASSESSMENT 
PRELIMINARY RESULTS 

INTRODUCTION 

H. Ross and M. Wright 
UURl 

Salt Lake City, Utah 

and 

P. 1. Lienau 
Geo-Heat Center 

This important program was funded as a special appropriation to the 
Department of Energy-Geothermal Division budget by Congress in 1991. The 
objectives were (1) to update the inventory of geothermal resources useful for 
direct-heat applications (such as greenhouse heating and district heating), and 
(2) to develop data which would accelerate use of geothermal heat pumps 
(GHPs) in the U.S. 

Geothermal energy is renewable heat energy from deep in the earth. 
Heated groundwater forms hydrothermal resources-naturally occurring hot 
water and steam. Use of geothermal energy has environmental and reliability 
advantages over conventional energy sources. Geothermal energy contributes 
both to energy supply, with electrical power generation and direct-heat uses, 
and to reduced energy demand, with savings in electricity and natural gas 
through use of geothermal heat pumps to heat and cool buildings. 

Use of hydrothermal energy is economic t~day at some high-grade 
sites. A modest industry generates electrical power and supplies heat for direct 
uses. Only a small fraction of our geothermal reserves are in use today. Much 
more could be brought online in the short term with appropriate research, 
development and incentives. 

Hydrothermal resources are tapped by existing well-drilling and 
energy-conversion technology to generate electricity or to produce hot water 
for direct use. For direct-heat application, water at temperatures ranging from 
about 80°F to more than 300°F is brought from the underground reservoirs to 
the surface through production wells. The geothermal water is usually fed to a 
heat exchanger for extraction of the heat before being injected back into the 
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commercial and home heating, greenhouse heating, vegetable drying, aquacul
ture and a wide variety of other energy needs. 

RESOURCE BASE 
Low-and moderate-temperature geothermal resources are widely dis

tributed throughout the western and central United States. Numerous resources 
occur in the areas indicated on the map, with individual reservoir areas one to 
ten square miles in extent. In the northern Great Plain, major aquifers with fluid 
temperatures exceeding 50°C (122°F) extend in a continuous manner for 
thousands of square miles. Geothermal resources also occur at certain location 
in the east. 

The last major effort in assessing the national potential of low
temperature geothermal resources occurred in the early 1980s. Since that time, 
substantial resource information has been gained through drilling for hydro
logic, environmental, petroleum and geothermal projects; but, there has been no 
significant effort to compile information on low-temperature geothermal re
sources. 

While there has been a substantial increase in direct-heat utilization 
during the last decade, the large resource base is greatly under-utilized. Since 
the thermal energy extracted from these resources must be used near the 
reservoir, collocation of the resource and the user is required. Development of 
user facility at the site of the hydrothermal resource is often economically 
feasible. Direct-heat resources are typically used by small businesses, various 
types of local industry, communities, and individuals. These users generally 
cannot afford to hire the technical expertise required to delineate and develop 
geothermal resources from scratch. 

To expand utilization of the direct-heat resource, a current inventory 
of these resources is needed by potential users, together with the information 
necessary to evaluate the reservoirs and the economics of potential uses. To 
stimulate the development of an industry, it is necessary to reduce risks of 
development and this can be done by providing resource data and by cost
sharing of demonstration projects. 

1992-1993 LOW-TEMPERATURE PROGRAM 
In 1991 , Congress appropriated money for the Department of Energy 

to begin a new program for the evaluation and use of low-and moderate
temperature geothermal resources. The program is addressing two major na
tional goals: I) reduced emission of greenhouse gases, acid rain-producing 
gases, and particulate matter to the atmosphere; and 2) reduced dependence on 
imported petroleum. The program has several components, including: (1) 
compilation of all available information on resource location and characteris
tics, with emphasis on resources located within 8 krn (5 mi) of population 
centers; (2) development and testing of techniques to discover and evaluate 
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low-and moderate-temperature geothermal resources; and (3) technical assis
tance to potential developers of these resources. Program participants include 
state government or university teams in ten western states. Program coordina
tion is furnished by the Geo-Heat Center at the Oregon Institute of Technology 
(OlT-GHe), the University of Utah Research Institute (UURI), and the Idabo 
Water Resources Institute (lWRRl). 

PRELIMINARY RESULTS-RESOURCE EV ALVA TION 
State geothermal resources teams (State Teams) initiated their re

source evaluation and database compilation efforts in late 1992 and early 1993, 
and have now updated their resource inventories. Table 1 summarizes the 
catalog of more the 11,000 thermal wells and springs for these 10 western 
states, more than twice the number on the previous assessment in 1983. More 
than 900 low-to-moderate-temperature resources areas are indicated, and per
haps, a greater number of isolated (singular) thermal wells or springs. Direct
heat use of geothermal fluids is documented at more that 250 sites, including 
commercial and municipal buildings, rapidly expanding greenhouse and aqua
culture industries, and major space-heating districts in California, Oregon, 
Nevada, Idaho, and Colorado. More than 40 high-priority resources study areas 
have been identified, along with high potential for near-term direct-heat utiliza
tion at 150 new sites. Preliminary estimates indicate that 254 cities in 10 
western states could potentially displace 64 trillion Btu per year (17 million 
BOE) with geothermal district heating. The number of commercial and residen
tial direct-heat users and the total energy use have increased dramatically in one 
decade. Table 1 indicates the tremendous potential for expanded utilization of 
these resources, and is a compelling argument for continued funding of this 
productive program. Each state team is producing a new geothermal resource 
map showing thermal wells and springs for their state. The Geo-Heat Center 
(OlT) and UURI are working with state teams to evaluate the collocation of 
resources with communities and potential users, and to establish priorities for 
more detailed resource studies. Some highlights from selected states are: 

California. The California Division of Mines and Geology reports more than 
979 thermal wells and springs. Some 58 low-temperature resource areas have 
been identified with an additional 194 "singular" thermal occurrences. The 71 
commercial direct-heat users include six district-heating systems, 48 resorts/ 
spas, and 13 greenhouse, aquaculture or industrial concerns. 

Idaho. The Idaho Water Resources Research Institute (IWRRl) lists 1,935 
thermal wells and springs, more than twice the 899 reported in the 1980 
inventory. Although district heating is well established at Twin Falls and Boise, 
there is high potential at about 50 sites for new direct-heat utilization, as well as 
some potential for electrical power development. 
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Nevada. The Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology (NBM&G) includes over 
3,000 entries in a preliminary database. More than 300 separate resource areas 
may be present in Nevada. Direct heat is utilized at 20 establishments, includ
ing the Moana and Elko district-heating systems. 

New Mexico. The Southwest Technology Development Institute (SWDI) 
reports 247 thermal wells and springs. Twenty-nine low-temperature resource 
areas and perhaps 151 isolated thermal occurrences have been identified. New 
Mexico currently leads the nation with the largest acreage of geothermaUy
heated greenhouses online, and expansion continues. 

Oregon. The new Oregon Department of Geology and Mineral Industries 
(DOGAMI) database includes 2,135 entries. More than 200 thermal areas have 
been identified. Geothermal fluids are used for heating over 625 buildings by 
business, organizations, and homeowners. Several greenhouses, aquaculture 
sites and industrial processes also use geothermal energy. Five high-priority 
resource study areas have been identified by DOGAMI and perhaps 25 busi
nesses or organizations could utilize geothermal heating in the near term. 

Table I. State Geothennal Database Summary: 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Program 

State AZ CA CO ID MT NY NM OR UT WA 
PGA 1982 1980 1980 1980 1981 1983 1980 1982 1980 1981 

Thennal Wells & Springs 1993 543 979+ 157 1,935 346 3,300 247 2,135 713 971 
PGA 501 635 125 899 68 1,376 312 998 315 368 

Moderate Temp. Wells 1993 0 73 0 20 0 50 10 88 3 
(loo·C<T< 150·C) PGA 0 48 0 0 0 35 3 79 

Low Temp Wells/Springs 1993 543 906 157 1,915 97 1,000 237 2,047 710 970 
(20·C<T< 1 OO·C) PGA 501 587 125 899 58 700 309 925 312 367 

Low Temp Resource Area 1993 29 58 93 28 16 300 29 275 161 17 
(20·C<T< 150·C) PGA 29 56 56 28 15 300 24 151 64 10 

Direct-Heat Utilization sites 1993 3 72 28 29 15 21 7 29 16 4 
(Commercial,district,resorts) PGA a 54 24 20 2 a 23 9 a 

Greenhouses,Aquaculture, 1993 5 17 4 17 4 8 6 7 6 0 
Industrial Processes 

Areas, Potential Near- 1993 4 2 4 51 2 2 4 25 7 49+ 
Tenn Direct Heat Utilization 

Areas, High Priority 1993 3 4 6 5 4 4 4 5 4 3 
Resource Study 

Comments: PGA- Previous Geothemlal Assessment. Tres ~ Estimated reservoir temperature. 
The minimum low-temperature criteria is typicall y 20·C, but varies with climate. 
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FOR ADDITIONAL INFORMATION 

State Resource Assessment Teams 

California 
California Low-Temperature Resources Update 1993 
Leslie Youngs, California Division of Mines and Geology 
Sacramento, CA 95814 Tel. (916) 322-8078 

Colorado 
Low-Temperature Geothennal Assessment Program 
Colorado Open File 95-1 
James Cappa, Colorado Geological Survey 
Denver, CO 80203 Tel. (303) 866-2611 

Idaho 
Overview of Geothennal Investigations in Idaho 1980-1993 
Roy Mink, Idaho Water Resources, Research Institute 
University ofIdaho 
Moscow, ID 83843 Tel. (208) 885-6429 

Montana 
Geothennal Resources of Montana 
Wayne Van Yoast and/or John Metesh 
Montana Bureau of Mines and Geology 
Montana College of Science and Technology 
Butte, MT 59701 Tel. (406) 496-4169 

Nevada 
Nevada Low-Temperature Geothennal Resource Assessment 
Larry Garside, Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology 
University of Nevada, Reno 
Reno, NY 89557-0088 Tel. (702) 784-6691 
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New Mexico & Arizona 
A Geothennal Resource Data Base 
James Witcher and/or Rudi Schoenmackers 
SW Technology Development Institute 
New Mexico State University 
Las Cruces, NM 88003 Tel. (505) 646-3949 

Oregon 
Digital Data & Selected Text from Low-Temperature Data 
Base for Oregon Open File 0-94-9 
George Priest and/or Gerald Black 
Oregon Dept. of Geology and Mineral Industries 
Portland, OR 97232 Tel. (503) 731-4100 
Store (503) 872-2750 Diskette available for $12.00 

Utah 
Low-Temperature G~othennal Water in Utah, A compilation of 
Data for Thennal Wells & Springs through 1993, File 331 
Robert Blackett, Utah Geological Survey 
Salt Lake City, UT 84109-1491 Tel. (801) 467-7970 

Washington 
Low-Temperature Geothennal Resources of Washington 
Open File Report 94-11 Heatmap 1.5G 
Eric Schuster, Washington Division of Natural Resources 
Olympia, W A 98504-7007 Tel. (206) 902-1415 

Program Guidance, Technical Assistance, and Outreach 

Department of Energy-Geothermal Division 
U.S. Dept. of Energy/Geothennal Division 
Washington, D.C. 20585 
Marshall Reed Tel. (202) 586-8076 
Lew Pratsch Tel. (202) 586-1512 
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By the Gazette Staff 

HAPs 
BOOKS &. 
PlJBLICATIONS 
-An Update 

Something the the Gazette has never done and should be of 
interest to many on the internet, is a partial list of the hot spring 
web pages. There are so many out there that I could never list them 
all. Here are a few noted and well done pages I have located but if 
you come across some that I should know about, e-mail me! 

Steve Karl has a hugh site, not only hot springs but something for 
everyone. He lists several springs with maps and even pictures. 
You can download the USGS hot springs list for the western 
states and he also lists several spas and resorts along with web site 
links. 
http ://nsm.fullerton.edu/-skarl/EM/Steve _ KarllHot_ Springs/Hot 
Springs.html 

Northwest Natural Hot Springs by Scott Janssen reviews hot 
springs in the Northwest with pictures and descriptions. Nice little 
si teo http://www.nwlink.com/-sj anssenl default.html 

Rick Perkins does a good job with the Hot Springs Notebook. He 
reviews 8 of the western state hot springs including British 
Columbia Canada and gives his comments and directions to the 
springs.http ://www.breath-ofcom/hsnotelhsusa.htm 
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Soak Net is Jim Lang 's site with lots of info on hot springs most 
everywhere but not only that, he has a webboard with confer
ences, questions and you can even post messages or answer 
them. Lots of pictures and reviews from members. A free site 
too! http://www.soak.net! 

Jef Poskanzer's site is for a few hot · spnngs III California. 
Photo's and descriptions. Thumbnails. 
http://www.acme.com/j eflphotoslhotsprings.html 

Disorganized Nudity pursues other reasons to get nekkid be
sides hot springing but hot springs are on the agenda. Links to 
other hot spring pages, descriptions and directions. 
http://www.best.com/- cgd/home/naturi sm/n udi ty 
2.htm#bumingman 

The students of Science and Engineering Research Semester at 
Los Alamos National Laboratory has a web site that looks at 
some of the hot springs in New Mexico. They review and give 
directions to several hot springs. Good site. 
http://nis-www.lanl.gov/-dallas/sers/springs.html 

Carl Mooncrow Evans has the Mooncrow's Naturist Pages site 
and lists resorts, spas, beaches and clubs for the nudist. Some 
links. 
http://www.calweb.com/- mooncrow/naturist.htm 

Idaho Hiking and Hotsprings is done by George Cole and 
reviews exactly what it sounds like. Idaho! and does a good job. 
http://www.srv.net!- hockeylhotspringslindex.htm 

Ellen Gvon Beeman looks at hot tubs, resorts and commercial 
spas. 
http://www.illusionmachines.com/personal/ellenlEGB_hot.htm 

T HE HOT SPRI NGS GAZETTE 27 



When it comes to books, there is one that you shouldn't be 
without, besides the Gazette. Especially if you are hot springin' in 
the Northwest. The Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the Pacific 
Northwest is by Evie Litton and is one of the most accurate and 
precise books that I have found. In fact I used it to locate some of 
the hot springs Idaho had to offer in this issue. This book is not 
only for the hiker but for us lazy springer's who just like to roll out 
of truck with our towel in hand. Lots of photo's and maps to give 
you the directions you need to find some of the hidden springs as 
well as the trailhead's. Very well written and a must book. Contact 
Falcon Press, P.O.Box 1718, Helena, MT 59624. Cost - $11.95. 
You can probably find it in your local book store or at least they 
can order it. 

Of course Bill and Ruth Kaysing has one of the best research 
guides of hot springs in their newest book Great Hot Springs of 
the West. This is an update of previous editions and in fact I still 
use Bill's 1984 edition when I take my library hot springing. (Bill, 
I have your 4th edition too!) You can never have enough info. The 
appendix still has copies of the USGS Geothermal Resource maps 
for each state which can be handy since most of them are now out 
of print. Lists of spas and resorts as well as the natural hot springs 
are presented and indexed by state. You can't leave this one at 
home. Capra Press, P.O. Box 2068, Santa Barbara, CA 93120 has 
it and costs $16.95. $16.95!!!!!??!! 
My 1984 edition only cost $9.95! The price we pay for knowl
edge. 

One book that I haven't checked out yet but sounds good is Phil 
Owensby's Sun 'n' Soak from Solavescence Press, 1089 Medford 
Ctr #HI70, Medford, Or 97504. A little pricey at $21.95. Covers 
northern California & Nevada along with Oregon, Washington 
and Idaho. Lists 112 hot springs in 144 pages with photo's and 
directions. Phil also has a website at: http://mod95.multinet.com/ 
snsl 
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The Hot Springs , 

TH£BLACKROCKDESERT 
NEVADA-
Like you haven't heard enough about Nevada! But you don't hear 
too much about the Black Rock Desert, maybe because some 
people think that if you go into the desert, it may be the last they 
hear from you. It's really not like that. If you have a good 4x4 
vehicle, plenty of food, water, gas, firewood, a GPS is good, and a 
friend with another 4x4 just in case (did I forget beer?), you will 
probably not have a problem. That is exactly what I did. My good 
friend, Desert Dave and I had been planning such a trip for 
sometime but just never found the opportune time. Last October, 
the time was here even if it may have been a little late in the year. 
We met in Carson City, gased up in Fernley and headed north to 
Gerlach. Gerlach is 80 miles north of Fernley on SR 497. We 
wanted to start at Soldier Meadows, which is another 61 miles 
north of Gerlach, and being the furthest hot spring to the north and 
then work our way back south. As we were about to leave the 
pavement about 13 miles north of Gerlach and on to the dirt road, 
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three pickups were coming out and stopped at the intersection. We 
also stopped and talked awhile about how they thought that the 
dirt road was one of the roughest and they were glad to have made 
it out. No matter, off we went and after a couple of hours, here is 
the Soldier Meadows Ranch. Just below the ranch, we found the 
hot spring and setup camp. The small pool was only 95° but the 
source coming from the bottom was 110° and made a great soak. 
Such a great soak, we stayed 3 days. There are several other hot 
springs in Section 23 that are also as good and of course there is 
George's pond. That's a swimming hole 50' in diameter and 4-5' 
deep full of warm water. The Black Rock is a great place to visit 
and more info will be showing up in future issues of the Gazette. 

The Hot 
Springs Gazette 

Give Someone a Gift Subscription to 
the Hot Springs Gazette! 

Surely there must be someone on your list (we ' re not saying which list...) who , 
richly deserves a gift subscription to The HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the 
time to that special someone JUST how you feel. Or, give one to yourself. 
You've earned it! 

DYES! I would like a gift subscription sent with a card in my name to 

the wunnerful individual listed below. Enclosed is the chips, a mere $20.00 
for a year (4 issues). 

Name of Giftee __________________ _ 

Address ____________________ _ 

City _____________ _ State __ Zip __ _ 

Name of Giftor (to Appear on Card) ____________ _ 

Address ____________________ _ 
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Some Hot Water in 

IDAHO 

Jerry Johnson Hot Spring 

Fer the last 2 weeks while visiting in Montana, it rained everyday. 
Sometimes in the morning, sometimes in the afternoon, sometimes 
all day and this is midsummer. I thought about getting wet, but 
that was in hot water and for the next week the plan was to take-in 
some of the warmer delights of Idaho. But now I'm wondering if 
Idaho is going to welcome me with some more of Montana's 
weather. After the progressive climb to Lolo Pass and then paus
ing for a view of Idaho and a quick pit stop, I noticed the clouds 
had disappeared and nothing but clear skies await my westward 
trek. First stop was to check out Jerry Johnson HS. I've heard so 
much controversy about the springs in recent times, that a first 
hand look was in order. Knowing that Jerry Johnson is a popular 
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spring, it was no surprise to see 9 vehicles parked in the turnout 
across the highway from the bridge. The easy, casual 1 mile walk 
from the Lochsa River was enjoyable and more enjoyable was 
seeing several groups heading back. Now I'm thinking that maybe 
it won't be as crowded as I thought and we don't have to wait in 
line to take a soak. At the first spring, where the 111 ° waterfall 
enters into Warm Springs Creek, swimsuits abound on the half 
dozen visitors. Naw! Better check out the springs at the meadow 
further upstream. 

Since there are several springs to 
choose from and only an affectionate 
couple using one close to the creek, 
the deepest and hottest pool was my 
choice. They all range from 100° to 

103° and in a clean and pristine setting and on a warm 70° 
afternoon was about as good as it gets. No broken bottles and no 
garbage? Now I'm not sure I was at JJHS. There are plenty of 
signs on US 12 to indicate Jerry Johnson HS and campground. 
Look for mile marker 152 and the wooden bridge crossing the 
Lochsa River. There are also several campgrounds in the Clearwa
ter National Forest and you will have no problem finding a good 
camp spot. The hot springs is reserved for day use only and strictly 
enforced by the forest service. 4 112 stars on a good day. 
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After a good nights rest, our next stop traveling west was Weir 
Creek HS. An early morning soak was in order and Weir was just 
down the road. Following the trail up Weir Creek and at times 
searching for the trail, we stumbled through a few camps and 
eventually spied some steam up the hill. A few more camps close 
to the creek and some more up the creek could be seen as I neared 
the upper pool. It was all quiet and after reaching the source, I 
could tell why. Must have been one hell va party last night by all 
the broken beer bottles and left-over clothing. Nothing will dis
courge a good soak more than sitting in a pool of broken bottles. I 
measured the hot water and took a few pictures but an early 

morning bath was no 
longer on the agenda. Weir 
has a lower pool next to the 
creek, fed by a middle pool 
fed by yet an upper pool of 
103° water. A wooden 

".\. . ' 

trough from the upper pool cre
ates a shower for the middle one 
man pool. I could give Weir a 4 
star rating but for maintenance, 0 
stars. Weir is just east of mile 
marker 142 on US 12 and about 
10 112 miles west of Jerry John-
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White Licks HS needed to be 
our next stop on our way to 
the Warm Lake area. No need 
for signs to direct you, just 
look for all the RV's camped 
by the springs. Though I 
didn't have any trouble using 
one of the bathhouses, I was 

White Licks Hot SDrin!! 

well watched and at first thought maybe I was doing something 
wrong. No one from the camps came and talked with us, so after 
not getting my bath at Weir this morning and traveling most of the 
day, it was definitely time for a soak. Inside the green bathhouse is 
a 8x3x3 foot deep concrete tub with two source pipes at one end of 
the tub. Both of the pipes have plugs and the right one is supposed 
to be cool, the left, hot. I let the cool pipe start to fill the tub but it 
doesn't get cool. Opening the left pipe doesn't help either, just 
hotter water! I get the thermometer out and the cool source is 
measured at 1110. That's not cool! Now I find out that the tub 
leaks and I can't fill it and then let it cool down, so after drawing 
about a foot deep of steaming water, it's time to get nekkid. The 
water did cool down to 1100 and for this bod, it was hot. Now I 
know why everyone in the campground was watching and didn't 
say anything. They probably just wanted to listen to the scream
mg. 

White Licks campground 
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White Licks is easy to find if you use the directions from Evie 
Litton's book "The Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs in the Pacific 
Northwest". But if you don't have a copy and you are near the 
town of Donnely, take Roseberry Road west from the center of 
town, or maybe a little south of the center of town, but remember 
this is not much of a town to begin with. Look for Norwood Road 
and tum south to Tamarack. When you go west again toward the 
Cascade Reservoir, you cross over a bridge and in a short, short 
you'll come to a tee. Tum north (right) for 1 mile and on your left 
look for the signs at the intersection of No Business Road and 
West Mountain Road. " Middle Fork of Weiser River, No Busi
ness Lookout-14 miles, Council 33 miles". Head up the hill (to 
your left) on the gravel road and over the pass. You will see FS 
245 to your right. Stay on FS 186 another 4.2 miles and then look 
for the RV's on your right. If they are not there, the 2 bathhouses 
are very visible from the road. White Licks is about 15 miles west 
of Donnely. Hell, by those directions, you'll never find the place! 
Naw, jez kidin'. Go fer it! 

By now it's after five 
and we wanted to 
camp in the Warm 
Lake area, so back to 
Donnely and south to 
Cascade. For about 
25 miles we drove 
east on Warm Lake 
Road until we saw 

North Shore Lodge 

the sign to North Shore Lodge. Took a right up a ugly dirt road 
and parked at the parking lot north of the lodge. By now it was 
Miller Time. Bill Caster, the owner of the lodge was bartending 
and after a few drinks, he let us know where we where. Remember 
now,for us old timers, it's easy to get lost. A shortcut to Vulcan 
Hot Springs was in order and the directions were specific. By 
now we needed to chow down, hit the sack and get ready for 
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tomorrow. I know I keep referring to us and we and it's probably 
disturbing by now to wonder who "us and we" are on this Idaho 
trip? Don't get excited, but this is my sometime hot springing 
companion and also my brother, Paul. I also know he would raze 
my ass if I didn't mention his name in the Gazette. Paul has 
written some good articles in previous Gazette issues. Anyway, 
the next morning, after another Bloody Mary, it was time to take 
the jaunt to Vulcan. We camped at the campground that encom
passed the trailhead and the next morning started the easy 1 mile 
hike to the hot spring. This trail is unbelievable and I am not 
surprised that it's not lighted for evening walks. Such a park like 
setting and the walk is almost as enjoyable as the soak. A few 
people passed us on the way and I thought it was good that I 
brought my swimsuit. To my surprise, there was nobody there at 
the spring. Now I know this is rare. It didn't take me long to shed 
my clothes and experience one of the greatest soaks ever. 106° and 
chest height as I was sitting on a log stool and with nobody 
around. This is one you have got to see. Just enjoy the pristine and 
leisure walk as much as the good soak. Ijust hope you're timing is 
right. 

Yours truly 
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Vulcan is on every map and not hard to find. If you think you are 
lost, see Bill at the North Shore Lodge. He is good at giving 
directions. Molly's Hot Springs is just up FS 474 from Vulcan 
and north of Stolle Meadows. You will see a turnout on your right 
and a road on your left, though not much of a road, it leads you to 
a bridge that crosses the South Fork of the Salmon River. Just as 
you cross the bridge, a trail follows the river downstream for about 
100 yards and up on the hill above you is Molly's HS. A steep trail 
leads up to a small volunteer built pool perched on the hillside and 
made of logs and visqueen. The source comes from a network of 
pipes draped across the cliffs above to the pool and heats it up to 
105°. If you continued on the road after crossing the bridge, you 
will find the ruins of the old South Fork Plunge. The huge pool is 
now filled with dirt but you can see the old diving board, the 
drinking fountains and foundations ofthe bathhouses. I understand 
it was built by the Conservation Corps and Molly's HS was used 
to heat the water. NOAA thermal list shows a warm spring in the 
area but I could only find cold springs. 

Molly's Tubs 

South Fork Plunge 
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Molly's Tubs 

Molly's Tubs is something else. It looks like a bathtub regatta. 
When I was there, I counted 8 bathtubs. Maybe you could have 
one helleva rub-a-dub-dub party. There's certainly enough room. 
Hot water coming out of everywhere and it's hot! From 110° up to 
140°. One problem. The cool water needed to temper the tubs has 
to come from the river, but they are close enough that with a little 
effort you can find the perfect temperature. The hot water comes 
from several sources out of the rocks and a series of pipes feed the 
t'ubs. Molly's Tubs are close to the road so during the daylight 
hours a pair of cutoffs may need to be handy. From Warm Lake 
Road (FS 579) drive south on FS 474 for about 1 112 miles to a 
turnout on the river side of the road. Walk down a steep path to the 
tubs. Molly's Tubs is between Molly's HS and FS 579. 

Now we decided to head north and see if we couldn't find Mile 16 
Hot Springs. Our directions said to travel north on FS 474 from 
FS '579 but there is no FS 474 coming north off of FS 579. Our 
maps indicated roads and our directions said there was roads, but 
????? After lots of searching and traveling back and forth on 
Warm Lake Road, we finally took FS 401 heading to McCall. This 
road also is just west of Knox and we find out later that Knox (as 
shown on all the maps), is just an old ranch. We thought it might 
be a small town but that was wrong. After 3.5 miles north of FS 
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579 on a narrow paved road, the mile markers change to FS 401. 
Now we must be on the right road. Mile 16 HS is supposed to be 
16 miles north of Warm Lake Road on FS 474, but we were on FS 
401. The mile markers didn't change but the mileage did. Now 
you are about as confused as we were. Ahh! Here comes a ranger. 
Better stop him and find out where we are. He stops, but he's only 
been on the job a couple of weeks and has no idea where any hot 
springs are. Can you imagine living in that part of the country and 
don't know where the hot springs are? He did say that he has seen 
a few cars parked along side the road up ahead and gave us some 
directions and in fact there is someone parked there now. We 
hi-tail it down the road and sure enough, there is a truck parked in 
the small turnout but its big enough for one vehicle. We had also 
just past a campground and knew that after any soaking, it would 
be time to make camp, so decided to wonder further and see if 
anything was ahead. There wasn't enough room to turn around 
anyway. Just a mile or so down the road, here is another camp
ground and nobody there. Pick a spot, any spot! We decided on a 
comfortable camp site but now the thunder clouds had built up and 
it was about to rain. We have time, we'll just wait it out. 

Mile 16 Hot Spring 
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The few minutes wait past quickly and just as the rain quit, the 
pickup that was parked at the springs left. A holler was heard, 
guessing that meant the the tub is available and ready to enjoy. We 
were ready too! The mosquito's were out in force and just as we 
were about to leave, here comes the same ranger we met on the 
road. I had already paid my $3.00 camping fee but told him that 
we were trading campgrounds and would be camping at the first 
campground instead. Fine with him since there was nobody at the 
other campground either. Now let's go check out 16 Mile. A 
minute blaze mark on a thin pine tree at the turnout was the only 
mark to identify the steep trailhead leading down toward the river. 
With a towel, camera and cooler in hand, the anticipation and 
grins on our faces made a perfect picture. As we descended down 
the final grade toward the river, there in front of me, is the 5 star 
spring that I have been looking for. What a setting! It didn't take 
long to start enjoying a well deserved soak and no better way is 
with a cold can of beer. A 3/4" 

. pipe hung off the cliff above and 
with a full stream of 108° water it 
warmed the tub to 103° very 
quickly. After a lengthy and relax
ing bath, the hunger pains started 
to outweigh the hot water, but it 
was still hard to leave. You 
couldn't ask for a more · pic
turesque setting. 
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We headed back to Poverty Flats Campground but just thinking 
about that mortar and stone hot tub was just too much. It was easy 
to decide that an early morning soak was in order and it wouldn't 
come too soon. From Poverty Flats it is exactly 1.7 miles north to 
the turnout if you can find FS 474. 

With all the confusion about this road business, we had driven past 
Penny Hot Springs. So after our morning soak, it was back 
toward Warm Lake Road and to search for another spring. Since 
now we are a little more acquainted with the area, it wasn't as hard 
as we first thought to locate Penny. At the 3.5 mile marker, an 
abandoned road leading toward the South Fork Salmon River will 
end and then tum into a trail within a 114 mile. Continue on the 
trail for another 114 mile, maybe less, and keep your eye on the 
river. Penny HS can easily be seen from the trail above the spring. 
There's a small pool on the river's edge and a hot water source of 
120° that mixes with the 60° river water. Look for the Chinook 
salmon spawning in the river during the months of July, August 
and September. Of course, NO FISHING! 
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Now it was time to travel south into the Payette country but first 
we wanted to stop at Trail Creek Hot Springs on our way out of 
Warm Lake. Trail Creek HS is 3.7 miles west ofthe intersection of 
FS 579 and FS 474 south and a large turnout on the south side of 
the highway is easily spotted. Down another steep path to the river 
and a 12 'x8' pool awaits you at the rivers edge. The source at 1190 

coming from the granite rocks uphill is captured by a 2" pipe and 
fills the pool. Divert it to cool the water. The pool can not be seen 
from the road but visible from the turnout. Cutoffs may need to be 
handy during the day. 

Trail Creek Hoi Springs 

After going through the small town of Crouch and heading north 
on FS 698, our first stop is Rocky Canyon Hot Springs. A small . 
tub on the Middle Fork Payette River and across the river from the 
road with a trickling waterfall tumbling down from the cliffs 
above. I didn't feel like forging the river so just took a picture and 
headed north again. Rocky Canyon is 12.5 miles north of Crouch 
and can be easily seen from the road. FS 698 is a paved road for 
8.5 miles, then turns to gravel. Continuing on FS 698, the road 
splits and the right fork goes to Silver Creek Plunge. The road up 
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the hill and straight ahead leads 
to Fire Crew Hot Springs. Just 
.3 of a mile and a narrow dirt road 
drops down the hill to the left and 
toward the river. A turn-around 
area and camp spot identify the 
end of the road and the springs 
are 100 yards upstream. Several 
small, shallow dugout pools 
along the Payette range from cold 
to 1150

• A nice setting but this is 
not what we were looking for, so . 
back on the road and now on our : 
way toward Lowman. By the '" 
way, there are some nice camp-

Fire Crew Hoi Springs 

grounds all along the Middle Fork of Payette River. Somewhere 
between Crouch and Lowman on Highway 21 , there's a camp
ground and hot spring called, well what else but, Hot Springs 
Campground. We arrived in the nick-of-time to see about 20 
juveniles departing a bus from the Los Angeles Police Department 
with towels and swimsuits crossing the road and heading for the 
springs. We only slowed down. Then just west of Lowman there 
was another disappointment when we entered the Pine Flats 
Campground looking for Pine Flats Hot Spring. Talk about 
government regulations! $2 to park your car and $7 bucks to 
camp. $2.00 ??!!!?? just to park your car and then get in line to 
take a soak? Mayas well be at a Bums Bros. truck stop. Well, I 
didn't pay the $2 or see the springs so can't give an update. Back 
on the road but now it's getting late and time to look for a camp 
spot. Evie Litton tells me about a hot spring on the way to 
Lowman called Ten Mile Hot Spring and it sounds just like what 
I'm looking for. Just west of Lowman and between mile markers 
85 & 86 tum south on Ten Mile Road, cross the bridge over the 
Payette River and follow the signs to Ten Mile Trail. Almost a 
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Signboard al Pine Flal Campground 

mile past the bridge, the road splits. The left fork goes to the 
campground. The right goes up the hill and then again splits but 
this time take the left fork for another mile until the road ends at 
the washed out bridge. From there, hike across the foot bridge and 
stay on the road for about 112 mile until you see some small 
dugout pools in the meadow between the creek and the road. 
Further upstream and just below the corrals are several shallow 
pools in the creek bank with temperatures between 100° and 107°. 
During high water, most of these pools would probably be wiped 
out. They measured about 5' x 3' deep when I was there with hot 
water entering from the sides and bottoms of the pools. About 112 
mile before we parked the truck, we noticed a nice little camp 

spot, so that would be the place 
for the night. Even in August, 
the nights were cool and being 
camped along side Ten Mile 
Creek, listening to the water ~:.-.iI~<~~ 

run, made for a good nights 
rest. Of course a good bottle of 
wine with dinner helps too. 

Ten Mile HOi Spring 

44 THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 

We heard that Slate Creek Hot Springs (AKA Voodoo) 
was no longer there but since we were on our way to Salmon 
Idaho, it would only be a short distance from the highway to check 
things out and see for ourselves. I've been to Slate Creek before 
and it was one of the greatest soaks ever. I sure wanted to see for 
myself what changes were is store. The gate that is normally 
locked as you enter the mine was open this time and no one 
seemed to be around. We just walked in and to our amazement, 
there stood a make-shift funky bathhouse enclosing the wooden 
tub. Temperature in the tub, 1080 and no way to cool it off. 
Someone had tried to assemble some piping from the creek but 
came up a little short. We also tried to do some pipe work but were 
also unsuccessful, so Slate Creek HS is still there but some 
supplies would be necessary to enjoy a good soak. Slate Creek HS 
is 27.4 miles east of Stanley, then take the Slate Creek turnoff just 
past the bridge over the Salmon River and 7.3 miles to the gate. 
All dirt road but good road and look for the view of the Sawtooth 
Mountains as you approach the Voodoo Mine. 

Siale Creek Hot Springs 

\0 , 
.' ..• 
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About 4 miles east of 
Clayton on ID 75, we 
turned south on FS 120 
at a sign that sez: Bow
ery Guard Station 30 
miles. The road is paved 
for about 15 miles then 
changes to gravel and is 

...... _ ..... closed from Dec 1 to 

May 1. About 1 112 miles before we get to Bowery Hot Springs, 
we find a locked gate and a sign that sez: No Trespassing! This 
gate is locked because of Enviro-extremist harassment of 
ranchers and resource land managers! After driving almost 30 
miles and the hot spring is just on the other side of this gate, now 
what? We sat and contemplated the situation. The more we 
thought, the more we wondered who we should string up first. 
Then a truck drives by with the forest service emblem on the door 
and its the resident of the guard station. He tells us that a group 
from Challis (the White Cloud Coalition) was threatening the land 
owner and forest service personel about overgrazing, so the 
rancher closed the road. I asked him about the hot springs, since 
that is all we were interested in, and he said that as long as we 
weren't extremists, we could follow him to the guard station. And 
that's what we did. After a couple of more gates, we parked at the 
last gate and walked up the road toward the guard station and then 
followed a trail upstream just before the bridge to a 4 foot 
diameter fiberglass steeping tub. Hot water (120°) seeped from the 
hillside and a 1 112" pipe fed the tub. Cold water from the river 
was manually delivered by five gallon buckets until the tempera
ture was just right. Then a relaxing soak. At the second gate on the 
way to Bowery, another road turns up the hill to a flat spot just 
above an old abandoned mine. From there you can see West Pass 
Hot Spring, made up of 3 old bathtubs with a source of 108° hot 
water but with a greenish tint. A beautiful setting, just like the rest 
of our trip to a few niceties that Idaho has to offer. What a trip! 
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Tubside-
What the heck is tubs ide, you may ask? Well, picture this . There you 

are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the sun 
is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but amaz
ingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines to' each other across the vast expanse of sky. 
To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you bought for 
more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses greedily. 
This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you get a little 
bored. 

Or this . You glutton! Four margaritas poolside, Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, "how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around with 
the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty"seven dollars 
a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we ' re looking for are honest-to-God stories to read (maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed ..... ). What we're 
looking for are campfIre stories, folk tales, tall tales or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story that 
takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant feeling of 
having experienced something. We're looking for the John-fInds-a-worm-and
the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-languages (not your ordinary worm) type of 
stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the ridiculous! And remem
ber: Irony kills! 

Don' t be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and 
the nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 
1000 words. (We' ll consider longer ones but they better be damn strange). 
We're especially looking for people who have never written a story before. 
Don't worry about the typing or spelling; that's what editors are for. We want 
the story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who still 
sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality, immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
And don ' t fergit the issue that goes with it! C'mon in. The water's HOT. Tell us 
your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address changes and anything 
else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
240 N Jones Suite 161 

Las Vegas, Nevada 89107 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is , we get so much good info from y' all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer it all! YOU can help. What we 
would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. Not 
that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we ' re defmitely not. 
We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and anything else 
you want to throw in. This ' ll jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (jez kiddin ' .... ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, distances, 
etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn' t bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112 degrees F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really teB us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodati.ons available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we juz can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we ' ll always give you a credit line and if we publish your 
contribution, your issue is comp'd. And you'll always have our undying 
gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
Illustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it 
Poetry, pertaining to balnelogical delights 
Clipping (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Photos (hopefully of hot springs and not your cousins ... ) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kiddin ' ... ) 
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The Gazette being published on time? This is gonna be somewhat 
hard to explain and I truly don't believe it will be possible. For 
some unknown reason, I can't remember the last time this miracle 
of miracles has occurred. Give me some time and maybe I can 
come up with some good lies, but please first forgive me, for I 
know not what I do. 

With all seriousness aside, I'm sure you will notice a definite 
improvement in the picture quality from the last issue. Just a 
matter of changing printer's. There just can't be any compromis
ing when it comes to quality and you already know the Gazette has 
always had ostentatiousness for quality. (I know, big word.) 
Another milestone has occurred with the Gazette now being on the 
Internet. Again, we can't stand being second best. You can look 
for us at: http://www.hotspringsgazette.com 

Since this is the spring issue, most of my time last winter was 
spent relaxing and investigating hot springs in the southern states. 
Of course, El Nino didn't help. I saw more rain than sunshine and 
most of the rivers were running full, so some of the springs that I 
wanted to visit were still under water. The muddy roads didn't 
help either. I'll be giving it another try soon and catch a few that I 
missed so updates are in store for future issues. Just enjoy the 
articles on the south, for the next issues will be focused on the 
northern states and some of the best hot springs in the world. 
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Issue #22 is one that I can't wait to write. In fact the next four 
issues will be beyond the scope of just hot springin'. Some of the 
places to soak will be an experience, morally ponderable, 
noticeably palpable and with a perceptible .... .. whoa, wait a 
minute. I don't want to give everything away. You'll see what I 
mean in the future issues. 

One thing I'm glad to see is some of the past subscribers again 
helping the Gazette to become successful. I'm getting some 
positive responses and enlightening enthusiasm which is very 
encouraging. The subscription base is getting larger each day, 
thanks to word-of-mouth and distant inquiries. I know there are 
lots of stories out there in the nekkid city and in this editorial, I 
hope to encourage all of you to send in contributions so the rest of 
us can enjoy your experiences. Remember, if I use your story or a 
hot spring update, you'll be receiving the issue with my 
compliments. Keep your favorite and unknown spring to yourself 
so only you know where it is. Just let the rest of us know if others 
you know about still exist or the road conditions, the guvamints 
new ideas, etc., etc., etc. Go fer it! 

You'll notice too, that our crossword puzzle is back. I have been 
encouraging Marty Nelson to continue producing new tantalizing 
puzzles for future issues just like he did years ago. I hope my 
efforts payoff. 

Another different article you will find in this issue, starts on page 
34, but what you don't know is that there's more to the story. This 
is where you will have to wait until issue #22 is published and then 
it will all come together. Stay tuned. 

Finally, I don't want to sound like I'm preachin' but, being an avid 
hot springer, trying to enjoy all 01' mom nature has to offer, it 
gives me chills to see some great hot spots closed down because of 
unwarranted abuse. If you can, let's help prevent such tragedies. 
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ARIZONA 
The other land 

I don't want to take anything away from New Mexico but there 
is more to Arizona than just being the Grand Canyon state. It's 

also an ever changing state, but one thing I found remains the 
same. No matter what direction I'm traveling, I was always 
bucking a head wind and I knew for sure that, I drove more uphill 
than downhill. 

As I transversely traveled the state, I couldn't help notice the array 
of cactus. The clumps of prickly pear, the columns of barrel cacti 
and the imposing saguaro trees constantly reminded me that this 
was definitely the southwest. I stopped a few times just to gaze 
from a vista point and I can't even begin to describe the sunsets. 

I was lucky enough to visit Arizona more than once last winter, 
which is also easy for me since I live next door, and found that 
first: it's a hellava big state and second: I was glad to see that the 
gas prices were cheap (in Kingman I paid only 91 .9¢ a gallon). 
There was some disappointment finding and enjoying the hot 
springs but even so, I managed to relax in some hot water here and 
there. Since many of the springs are located next to the rivers, 
some were still underwater due to the exceptional amount of rain 
Arizona received during the El Nino season. First on the list is 
Kaiser Hot Springs and this one is not hard to get to. At about 112 
mile north of the Kaiser Canyon bridge and between mile markers 
134 and 135 on US 93 south of Wikieup is a wide turnout on the 
west side of the road. On the other side of the cattle guard is a dirt 
road heading up the hill and a 4x4 would be nice, but not 
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necessary. The road follows the top of the ridge and then as it 
starts downhill, take the left fork. As the road winds around the 
hill, you will be looking at highway 93 and then it descends down 
to the wash where a couple of other roads intersect. (They also 
come from 93) Just follow the wash toward Burro Creek but you 
have to walk the last 114 mile to the springs. If you end up at Burro 
Creek, you have walked past the spring and need to hike back up 
the wash looking for some dampness in the sand. A volunteer built 
rock tub sits on the south side of the wash with the source coming 
in from the bottom of the pool. It is big enough to seat 3 or 4 
people and I tested the source at 97° which was comfortable on 
this chilly March morning. 

Camping is easy to find on the ridge before the springs or at the 
entrance to Burro Creek Campground. The campground cost 
$8.00 a night for a picnic table. I preferred a spot 3 tenths of a mile 
off US 93 toward the campground. A gate on the right is not 
locked and camping is on BLM and free. 

Kaiser Hot Spring 
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Agua Caliente (Hyder), east of Yuma and north ofInterstate 8 has 
some interesting facts. Both the Maricopa and Pina Indians named 
the hot springs "Xakupi'nc" which means "hot water". Fathers 
Sedelmayr (1744), Kino (1748) and Father Garces with Capt. 
Anza (1775) each named the springs "Agua Caliente". King 
Woolsey, a rancher and miner, settled Agua Caliente in the late 
1860's and used the hot springs as a resort. Today Agua Caliente 
is on private property and closed to the pUblic. NOAA lists several 
springs as Agua Caliente in the US and Mexico. 

Another disappointment is Thatcher Hot Well near the town of 
Thatcher. Years ago the city took over and maintained the area but 
have now capped offthe well. They just got tired of cleaning up all 
the garbage. Another example of overly abuse by disconcemed 
visitors. 

While I'm on the subject of disappointments, Buena Vista Hot 
Wells, just east of the town of Safford is a sorry place to have so 
much good hot water. Actually there are 5 hot wells at Buena 
Vista but I could find only one artesian, dumping nice hot water 
into a muddy canal. With the water temperature at 118°, this could 
be an exceptional experience if only it wasn't so crowded. Resi
dences within 50 yards and a nice view of the highway doesn't 
make for a relaxing soak. 1 112 stars if you are really hard up. 

I may as well continue on disappointments since I'm still in the 
Thatcher/Safford area. Just a few miles northwest of Thatcher is 
Indian Hot Springs. Don't worry about it. All the No Trespassing 
signs surrounding the ranch that it sits on, will discourage your 
quest. 

Again, Hot Well Dunes, managed by the BLM is not a restful 
soak with the ATV's running day and night. Bathing suits too? 
Good water and camping area but almost commercialized. 
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Buena Vista Hot Well 

Watson Wash Hot Well 
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After roaming around most of the southeastern part of Arizona for 
a few days, I couldn't help think that I've been spoiled. All the 
other states have great 5 star springs and here in Arizona, it was 
hard just to find a place to so ale My last stop here in Thatcher was 
Watson Wash Hot Well and it was getting late enough to warrant 
looking for a place to camp and a peaceful soak. 

When I arrived, two timid gals from California, apparently modest 
and naked, were scrambling for their van in search of something to 
cover up. They squirmed to hurriedly dress, each in one of the two 
front seats, giggling and probably thinking they had just gotten 
away with something. They finally accomplished their task and 
drove away. Later, I thought about the display of modesty by the 
two from California and believe this trait is somewhat typical of 
most Californian's. 30 years ago, when I left the Golden State, I 
saw a whole new world open up and that was about the time I lost 
my modesty. I know I will get some letters on this one. Even still, 
it was laughable. 

Watson Wash Hot Well has been improved by volunteers creating 
a nice stone and cement tub, 5 to 6 feet in diameter. 101 0 water 
from a 2" PVC pipe, with a tremendous flow feeds the tub. This 
was a little more to my liking. The tub is drained after each use 
and it doesn't take long for it to refill. After a good long soak, it 
was time for some chow. That evening, while relaxing and going 
over my notes, the vehicles were lined up to use the bath. This is a 
popular place when the sun goes down. Watson is easy to get to 
and there were as many passenger cars there as pickUps. From the 
north end of the town of Thatcher, take Reay Lane north until it 
ends at the Sanford-Bryce Road. Tum left and then take the first 
right into Watson Wash for about 112 mile to the tub. Just follow 
the empty beer cans and 12-pack wrappers. This is BLM property 
so camping is allowed but if the cleanup of garbage doesn't 
improve, I'm sure Watson Wash Well will become another soak
ing place of the past. 
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Clifton Hot Springs and there are many noted on the geothermal 
maps, are supposed to be located north of Clifton in the San 
Francisco River area. Come to find out, they are either dry or in 
the middle of the river. No stars for Clifton and no soaks. 

Gillard Hot Springs is something else. When I was there (and it 
took some doing to get there) the seeps were at the waters' edge of 
the Gila River. Normally, when the river is lower, several seeps 
are captured into volunteer built tubs or dugouts and the normal 
soaking venture is accomplished. When the river is at it's high
water mark, times are tough and soaking is out of the question. It 
could have been great. The weather was warm, the place is 
secluded and the scenery, magnificent! I met three kayakers from 
Tucson while I made my observations, floating the Gila from the 
bridge (I'll get to that later) downstream to Safford. I learned, as 
we chatted and drank a cold beer, that this wasn't their first trip 
floating the Gila. Each year when the water is high, their annual 
ritual begins. I watched them drift downstream until they were out 
of site and now it was time for me to make my way back to the 
truck. Before leaving, I measured the source (1450

), took a couple 
more pictures and then just gazed at the red cliffs overlooking the 
river, the grassy meadow elevated above the sandy beach and 
wondered what it looked like years ago when the old stone 
building was still standing. I know I'll be back and maybe learn 
more. To get there is not the easiest jaunt and I would not 
recommend it for Honda's but a two-wheel drive pickup can make 
it within 114 mile of the springs. From Safford, travel NE on US 
191 to Three Way (the intersection of US 191, SR 75 & SR 78). 
Tum left on US 191 heading towards Clifton and at the end of the 
four-lane highway (about 5 miles south of Clifton) tum left again 
onto a dirt road with a sign designating "Blackhills Backroads 
Byway", which is the Old Safford Road. After a couple of miles, 
you will see a sign "Gillard Hot Springs" and a road that forks to 
the right. There is also another sign saying "primitive road" and 
this is where, for once, the Government didn't lie. You will 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 11 



wander down this primitive road until it turns into a wash. Follow 
the wash until you observe a second wash entering on your right. 
By now you will see tracks going everywhere but don't get 
confused making sure you turn right at the second wash. The wash 
is sandy but firm until the sand runs out and before you is an 
elevated rock slab and by now you figure this is the end of the 
road. Not quite! There is a road there to the right side of the wash 
and just beyond, look for an old refrigerator full of bullet holes on 
your left. There is a dirt road going up the hill as you leave the 
wash and the road gets better. From there, look for the highest 
point in the area and that will be your guide. The road you want to 
be on is south of this high point. As you approach, the road splits, 
one going up to the high peak to the right, another to your left but 
take the middle fork. As you get back down into another wash, go 
through the gate on the right side of the wash and continue until 
you see another gate that leaves the wash again on your right. You 
can walk to the springs from here or if you are into some good 
4-wheelin', go through the gate to the top of the hill and keep 
looking to your right for another road that drops straight down off 
the hill. If you go straight, the road will end at a washed out bridge 
and you will have to walk from there. But if you head off down to 
your right, the road continues to the other side of the washed out 
bridge and onto the springs. You can park and camp in the 
meadow above the springs. It is about 4 miles from Gillard Hot 
Springs sign to the springs and I know that sometime during this 4 
mile trek, you are going to say "This guy is nuts! This can't be the 
right road!". Believe me, I hit every wash and trail to find the 
easiest way there. Then again, I cheated! I first tried to get there in 
my 4x4 but the second time, I brought my 250 trials bike. Lost 
most of the time, but had a lot of fun getting there. If you continue 
on the Old Safford Road from the GHS sign for a couple of miles, 
there is a picnic area and camp spot at the bridge that crosses the 
Gila River. Actually there is camping on both sides of the river. 
This is where the kayakers put in for their float trip. If you need 
some more info, back at Three Way is a ranger station and they 
can probably help you. In the photo on the next page, you can see 
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Gillard Hot Springs 

the Gila River high on it's 
banks and the spring is actu
ally flowing into the river at 
the high water mark. Wisps 
of steam can barely be seen 
coming from the gravel bar 
but when the water is a little 
lower, a sandy beach is cre
ated. Nearer the cliffs 
shown in the background, is 
another source coming from 
a small wash that has a 
greater flow and tempera
ture measurement was 
taken from that source. 

Now is was almost time for 
me to head back north but 

while I was in the southern end of Arizona and close to New 
Mexico, I wanted to check out San Francisco Hot Springs. I 
pulled my rig down on the gravel bar at Lower SFHS to camp for 
the night and would see if the springs were visible in the morning. 
It was terribly cold that night along side the river but the next 
morning was sunny and warm. The river was almost at it's flood 
stage and impossible to see any springs so it didn' t take long to 
pull up stakes and head north. My next stop was Verde Hot 
Springs. As I drove north on US 70 through little towns called 
Geronimo, Bylas and Globe (Globe isn't really a little town since 
they do have a Wal-Mart), you can sure tell you are in Indian 
country and Thursday is definitely wash-day. There are clothes 
hanging on every fence, tree and sometimes a clothes line in every 
back yard facing the highway. I'm not making fun of the Indians, 
that's for sure, since some that I have met on the trail have been 
very helpful and friendly but seeing different worlds in different 
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prospectives is truly an education. An excuse to travel the high
ways looking for hot springs is one thing, but there is more to life 
than just hot springs. Did I just say that? I rounded Theodore 
Roosevelt Lake (by the way, if you are looking for Roosevelt Hot 
Springs, look to the bottom of the dam. It was buried when they 
created the lake.) and headed toward Payson. This town I liked. 
Tall ponderosa pines, quaint laid back small but growing town. 
Only a brief gas stop and on to Strawberry. It was easy to find 
Fossil Creek Road (FS 708) heading west toward the Verde River. 
For miles just outside town, is summer cabin after summer cabin. 
Anyway, continuing on the dirt road you finally leave civilization 
and descend down the mountainside all the time looking for the 
signs to Childs Power Station. At the intersection of FS 708 and 
FS 502 is a sign directing you to Childs. Continuing on FS 708 
will take you to Camp Verde and another way out or in if that ' s the 
direction from which you are coming. All these roads are dirt 
(kinda gravelly) but not to be attempted during the rainy season. 
At least I wouldn't want to be down there even with a 4x4. Once 
you approach the power station, and you will know by the roar, the 
easy road disappears and something beyond a 4x4 is needed. The 
last 114 mile is nasty, but that's where the campground is and you 
just have to hold your breath and pray. I made it with my overhead 
camper but it was slow goin' and I am still trying to catch my 
breath. Don't worry, it's worth it. At the bottom of the hill are 
undesignated camp spots, an expensive but nice toilet, trees and 
the Verde River at your doorstep. Besides that, it ' s free. A mile 
upstream is the hot spring and this is where a short hike is 
required. The hike is nothing, even I had no problem. The river 
crossing is something else. I was lucky since the water level was 
low but it was also January and the water was cold. A little cold 
water pain and some tricky foot maneuvering in the swift water 
was still worth the effort. Go the north end ofthe island and follow 
the well warn path that finally ends at the mainstream. Just above 
the rapids, head to the right of a small tree growing from the bank 
on the other side. Waders would be in order if you just happened 
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to have a pair but if not, at least have some shoes that you don't 
mind getting wet. From the other side, follow the path downstream 
to the abandoned resort and there you will find an outside deep 
pool of wann water and usually friendly people. Inside the stone 
house is another tub with hotter water (about 103°) that will seat 3 

Verde Hot Springs 

Verde was hard to leave, but after a few days I knew there was 
more out there. A sot after spring and one that was always 
recommended to me is Sheep Bridge Hot Spring but when my 
time to go there was during another rainy season, my only choice 
was to wait until the sun was shining and the roads were dry. 
Finally spring had arrived and with an old friend and travelling 
companion, it was time to tackle Sheep Bridge. This was going to 
be a short trip which is also one that I very rarely make but needed 
to visit one of the loneliest and desolate springs of Arizona. I had 
heard about the road going and coming but again, nothing can stop 
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this reporter when it comes to soaking. On the road from Vegas 
south to Prescott was a repeat and nothing to get excited about. AI, 
my volunteer traveling companion, had never really been to 
Prescott and was fortunate enough to have this tour guide to show 
him the famed Whisky Row. Starting at the Prescott Brewing Co 
and finishing at Murphy's, we never made it to Whiskey Row but 
all was enjoyable. (I know this has nothing to do with hot springs 
but I'll be getting to that. (Remember, I have a volunteer that has 
never been on the road to Sheep Bridge and you must prime the 
victim before the slaughter.) After the priming, we decided to 
camp about 2 miles off Interstate 17 on the Bloody Basin Road. 
With some more priming in the morning with bacon and eggs, 
now it was time to take the challenge and investigate all before us. 
We had stopped at the Ranger Station in Chino Valley the day 
before and asked about road conditions, to which we are told that 
a 4 wheel drive vehicle is necessary if we wanted to make it all the 
way to the end of Bloody Basin Road. Well, I have the 4x4 but 
with an overhead camper, sometimes I had my doubts. This dirt 
road is so rutted from other vehicles during the wet season that we 
spent nearly 4 hours traveling the 39 miles to the Verde River. 
Even so, the trip was well worth it. The scenery! The flowers! The 
views! Unimaginable! The last 11 miles from Tangle Creek to 
Sheep Bridge is the worst part of the road but we noticed that the 
rangers made the short visits to the springs in 2 wheel drive 
vehicles where it is recommended we travel in a 4x4. Hummmm? 
I never needed 4 wheel drive during the trip, but then again the 
roads were dry. We parked on top of the hill where the old 
foundations still remain and walked down to the hot springs. They 
are not really hot springs but warm springs and things have really 
changed in recent years. Flooding on the Verde River has wiped 
out the original springs and only an offshoot source still remains. 
The galvanized tubs that were once there are were washed away 
and the Forest Service has rebuilt the tub with stone and cement. It 
measures about 8x3x2 feet deep and warm water is piped to a 
comfortable soak from a weary ride on a terrible road. From Sheep 
Bridge, there is a trail upstream into the bamboo forest. 
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Yours Truly at Sheep Bridge Hot Springs 

AI was enjoying himself too! 
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The Imperial Valley of California is close to Arizona and an oasis 
that should be included in this issue is Five Palm Warm Well. A 
sandy bottom pool fed by warm water in the middle of nothing can 
sooth a traveler where it's hard to even find a place to camp. If you 
are in the area of Brawley, south of the Salton Sea, north of 
Holtville and travelling east on SR 78 toward Blythe, go 6 112 
miles east of the intersection of SR 78 & SR 115 until you cross 
the East Highline Canal. The third sandy road to the right will get 
you in the right direction to Five Palm. A sign in the begi~ing 
stating "Limited Use Area" will let you know you are on the nght 
road. Head south 1.7 miles and look for the palm trees ahead. I 
measured the temperature from the well at 97° but on a cool sunny 
day it is just right for a relaxing soak. Camping is permitted but 
not near the spring and sometimes it can get a little crowded. 

Five Palm Warm Well 

If you are looking for Ob My God Hot Well while in the Sal~on 
Sea area, look no further. It was plowed in and now does not eXISt. 
Gone! Done! Kaput! There seems to be an attraction for camping 
at Oh My God but no water. Sometimes I think they are waiting 
for the hot water to rise from the desert and start flowing again. 
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Kyle Hot Springs 

Kyle Hot Springs hasn't really changed in the past years except 
for the funky buildings that aren't there anymore. The source flow 
has decreased but remains hot and the tubs are still milky. Trash 
has been kept at a mininum and usage seems to be about the same. 
The rancher has installed a couple of round stock tanks for 
livestock but too cool for bathing. The old concrete tubs are the 
only remaining source for a bath and sometimes on the hot side. 
Kyle is a little out of the way but actually easy to get to. From I 80 
at Mill City, go south on SR 50 about 16 miles to the intersection 
going to Unionville. Tum left (east) on a dirt road that weaves 
through some ranches and crosses several small watering canals. 
Follow the signs reading French Boys Canyon and look to the 
uphill side for anything that might resemble a hot spring. Kyle is 
about 1 112 miles off the main road. From Oreana on I 80 you can 
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also take SR 50 and end up in the same place going over the pass 
and through Limerick Canyon. From the south in Pleasant Valley, 
F AS 834 will go west over McKinney Pass, which is a good dirt 
road and as you descend into Buena Vista Valley, look for a 
not-so-good road heading north which ties into the French Boys 
Canyon Road. 

Warm Springs (Nanny Goat) is still private and after talking 
with the owners, it is their desire to keep people from using the 
pool. The buildings are still abandoned, but in good shape and the 
hot water still tumbles down the hill and into the desert. The 
rancher that owns Warm Springs, which is part of the Twin 
Springs Ranch, would like to joint venture with a couple to 
renovate the existing buildings into a convenience store and then 
manage the business. Living quarters are on the property and 
plenty of hot water but, WarmSprings is in the middle of nothing 
and a very lonely place. If you are interested, let me know and I 
will put you in contact with the owners. WarmSprings is at the 
intersection of US 6 and SR 375 east of Tonopah, Nevada. 

Warm Springs 
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Alkali Hot Springs 

Alkali Hot Springs seems to never change except for a few more 
''No Trespassing" signs. It's been rumored that the owner has 
intentions to develop the springs into a resort but I have heard that 
for years and still nothing has been done. Since it is close to US 
95, it still remains a convenient stop and resting oasis. A 138° 
source that is piped to two tubs with an abundant flow makes for a 
great soak. Often when I was camping at the site, coyotes would 
surround my camp. Of course from a distance and especially in 
the mornings when the bacon is frying, you could see them 
sneaking through the sage brush with the noses in the air. Re
cently, the trash has not been a problem but sometimes a little 
heavy on the usage. Many years ago, during Goldfield's hayday, 
Alkali was a popular resort but now nothing can be seen of the old 
hotel and grounds except the crumbling swimming pool. A few 
miles north of Goldfield on US 95, tum west at the sign directing 
you to Alkali and Silverpeak. This is a semi-paved road and if you 
go about 7 miles until the first tree is seen, the spring will be on 
your left. At one time there was a fence surrounding the spring but 
the last time I was there, no fence or gates. This high desert area 
can be very cold during the winters so watch your timing. 
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Warm Springs, north of Moapa Nevada has had several cha~ges 
in recent years. Typically a membership RV resort, has smce 
burned down and nothing has been done to rebuild. This used to 
be a true oasis and now has been sold and rumors to develop the 
area have spread. Hotel casino? Another RV park? Traded back to 
BLM and will be a protected area? Let me know if you can 
confirm the rumors. 

Ash Springs, north of Alamo on US 93 used to be another oasis. 
Ownership has changed several times and signs are still erected 
indicating a new resort will be built soon. Years ago, it was open 
to the public for warm swims and picnics. A small store, gas 
station, restaurant, bar and friendly folks made it a great place to 
bring the family for a get-away from the city. Then it was sold to 
a group that made it members-only but that failed and was 
abandoned. Since then, the buildings were tom down and has been 
sitting idle. You can still get a warm soak on the BLM property 
just north of the pond but definitely crowded on weekends. 
Swimsuits are a must and usually lots of kids. 

Crystal Springs is still flowing as usual and is always good for 
some frolicking in clean warm water. Close to the highway so 
cutoffs may need to be handy but at night, if you are quiet, 
anything goes. There is a ranch house only a few steps ~way. A 
tremendous flow comes from a culvert just south of the mtersec
tion of highways SR 318 and SR 375 about a mile west of US 93. 

If you see lots of hot water on the maps in the Railroad Valley, 
don't get excited. Chimney Warm Springs in the Railroad Val
ley Wildlife Management Area has plenty of hot water but no 
place to soak. Strom HS, Coyote HS and Abel HS are all just 
seeps and have been trampled by cattle. No soaks and it's a long 
dusty road just to get to them. Railroad Valley is south of Ely and 
near the Nye County/Lincoln County line. 
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Don't even mess with anything else if you are planning a trip to 
the Northwest. Evie Litton's The Hiker's Guide to Hot Springs 
in the Pacific Northwest is a must reference guide that you can't 
be without. She covers them all. Lots of photo's and maps and of 
course directions to 100 springs. Some that only the hardy hiker 
would be interested in, but also many that no hiking is required. 
Evie draws her own maps, so you know they are accurate and she 
takes you to the hidden and little known springs along with the 
popular roadside baths even I can get to. She covers Oregon, 
Washington, Idaho and British Columbia and goes to great efforts 
to compile a complete descriptive book containing almost 300 
pages. It's available from: Falcon Press Publishing Co., P.O. Box 
1718, Helena, Montana 59624-9948 or probably at your local 
bookstore. 

I always recommend Great Hot Springs of the West by Bill and 
Ruth Kaysing for an all around guide. The appendix still contains 
NOAA maps to geothermal springs that are no longer available. 
Their latest edition lists and updates several springs and spas 
throughout the west and is sectioned by state. About 1700 baths 
are described with directions and comments that will help you 
decide whether or not to make the visit. Good reading and a must 
for your hot springin' library. It's available from: Capra Press, 
P.O. Box 2068, Santa Barbara, California 93120 or in just about 
every bookstore. 
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Maps, and Publications 

-- an update 

by the Gazette staff 

To start with, NOAA is almost out of stock of geothennal resource 
maps and what they do have in stock is worthless except for 
Arizona and Montana. They were all sent to me, free of charge, 
but again they should be. If you still are interested in collecting 
maps, contact: U.S. Dept. of Commerce, NOAAlNEDIS, National 
Geophysical Data Center, 325 Broadway (E/GC), Boulder, CO 
80303-3328. 

Most of the western states will provide maps and data, some for a 
nominal charge, but well worth the fee and with current infonna
tion. They are also all very helpful and this list is only a summary 
of the infonnation available. 

Arizona & New Mexico, Geothennal Resource Data Base (for 
each state), Southwest Technology Development Institute, New 
Mexico State University, Box 30001 Dept 3S0L, Las Cruces, 
New Mexico, 88003-1846. (505) 646-1846. 

California, California Low-Temperature Geothennal Resources 
Update-1993, State of California, The Resources Agency, Dept. of 
Conservation, Division of Mines and Geology, 801 K Street Suite 
800, Mail Stop 08-38, (whatever the hell that is) Sacramento, 
California, 95814-3531. Also is a list of publications available 
from the Division of Mines and Geology, dated February 1997 and 
Special Publication 69 is geothennal infonnation that has been 
published or authored by the State of California. Everything I 
received was free. 
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Colorado, 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Geothennal Assessment 
Program, Colorado, Open File Report 95-1, Colorado Geological 
Survey, Department of Natural Resources, 1313 Shennan Street 
Room #715, Denver, Colorado, 80203. ($15.00 + $5.00 shipping). 
Included is Colorado state map, data listings of 93 springs and 
wells, and diskette with locations, chemical analysis, etc. 

Idaho, Overview of Geothennal Investigations in Idaho, 1980 to 
1993, Research Technical Completion Report, University of 
Idaho, Moscow, Idaho, 83844. ($20.00 + $2.00 shipping). Credit 
cards are not acceptable but they will invoice for payment. Also 
comes with a diskette along with state map and data report. All 
location data is on the diskette, so if you don't have access to a 
computer, the info will be almost worthless. 

Nevada, Nevada Low-Temperature Geothennal Resource Assess
ment: 1994 is available from Publication Sales, Mailstop 178, 
Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NY 89557-0088 for $40.00 + shipping. It has lots of good 
info and locations along with a geothennal map but is unbound. 
Also available is NBMG list L-5 dated June 1994 for $9.00 which 
is an update of Appendix 2 of Nevada Bureau of Mines and 
Geology Bulletin 91 for Geothennal Wells Drilled in Nevada 
since 1979. Total costs were $49.00 + $8.00 shipping. A booklet is 
available free of charge listing pUblications, maps and open file 
reports byUNR. 702784-6691 ext.2. Fax@ 702784-1709. Their 
website is: http://www.nbmg.unr.edu 

Oregon, Open File Report 0-94-09, Digital Data and Selected 
Texts from Low-Temperature Geothennal Database for Oregon. 
It's available on diskette only from Oregon Department of Geol
ogy and Mineral Industries, Suite 965, 800 NE Oregon St. #28, 
Portland, Oregon, 97232. Databases are in Excel fonnat (DOS). 
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Utah, Open File Report 311, Low-Temperature Geothermal Water 
in Utah: A compilation of data for thermal wells and springs 
through 1993. Includes 2 maps and extensive data information for 
Utah. (Finally!) Location and water chemical analysis for 964 
wells and springs. Available through State of Utah Natural 
Resources, Utah Geological Survey, Box 146100, Salt Lake City, 
Utah, 84114-6100. Store: 801 537-3320. Costs: $9.00 + $3.00 
shipping. Also ask for their list of publications of Geothermal 
Resources for the Utah Geological Survey and Utah Geological 
Association. A lot of in-depth info available. 

Washington, Open File Report 94-11 dated June 1994, Low
Temperature Geothermal Resources of Washington is available 
from Washington State Department of Natural Resources, 
Geology & Earth Resources, 1111 Washington Street SE, P.O. 
Box 47007, Olympia, Washington 98504-7007. Included is a 
descriptive and thermal data for wells and springs along with 2 
maps. There was no charge to me, but then again I must know 
somebody. 

--Maps & more maps --

If you are wandering around Nevada, the best choice for a 
complete map of the state is the Nevada Map Atlas. It's available 
from the Nevada Department of Transportation, 1263 South 
Stewart Street, Carson City, Nevada 89712. Telephone: (702) 
885-3449. NDOT also has an office in Las Vegas at 555 East 
Washington Ave, LV, NY 89106. Telephone: (702) 385-6504 and 
cost $12.00 each. A very detailed book showing virtually every 
road and stagecoach road in the state. Not a topo, but towns and 
nonexistent towns, mountain ranges, creeks, lakes, etc. and of 
course hot springs are identified. I wish every state would put out 
something similar. 
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After you receive all the geothermal data from the states, the next 
thing you definitely need, is maps. Good maps. One resource is the 
guvamint and the Forest Service is a good avenue. The National 
Forest Service maintains regional offices and district offices that 
have maps available. To start with, A Guide to Your National 
Forests (Family of Maps) is available free of charge from Public 
Affairs Offices at the Washington Office and at Regional Offices. 
This is a generalized map of National Forest lands and is a guide 
and introduction overview. The Regional offices: 

Northern Region 
Federal Building 
200 East Broadway St. 
P.O. Box 7669 
Missoula, MT 59807 
Telephone: (406) 329-3511 

Rocky Mountain Region 
740 Simms Street 
Golden, CO 80401 
(No phone # listed. ed) 

Pacific Southwest Region 
630 Sansome Street 
San Francisco, CA 94111 
Telephone: (415) 556-0122 

Southwestern Region 
Federal Building 
517 Gold Avenue SW 
Albuquerque, NM 87102 
Telephone: (505) 842-3292 

Intermountain Region 
Federal Building 
324 25th Street 
Ogden, UT 84401 
Telephone: (801) 625-5306 

Southern Region 
1720 Peachtree Road NW 
Atlanta, GA 30367 
Telephone: (404) 347-4191 

Eastern Region 
310 West Wisconsin Avenue 
Milwaukee, WI 53203 
Telephone: (414) 291-3693 

Pacific Northwest Region 
333 SW First Street 
Portland, OR 97204 
Telephone: (503) 221-2877 

Within each region there are several districts and each district may 
have several offices. National Forest and Wilderness Maps within 
each region are available at the Regional offices listed above. The 
district offices have maps (sometimes?) of their areas and since 
this issue is mainly about the southwest, a list of some of the 
district offices of Arizona are listed. The Gazette will continue to 
list offices for different areas as it updates hot springs for that area. 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 29 



District offices for National Forests located in Arizona: 

Kaibab National Forest 
800 South 6th Street 
Williams, AZ 86046 
Telephone: (520) 635-8200 

Apache-Sitgreaves National Forest 
309 South Meadow Ave. 
P.O. Box 640 
Springerville, AZ 85938 
Telephone: (602) 333-4301 

Prescott National Forest 
344 South Cortez Street 
Prescott, AZ 86301 
Telephone: (620) 445-1762 

Tonto National Forest 
P.O. Box 5348 
Phoenix, AZ 85010 
Telephone: (602) 225-5200 

Coconimo National Forest 
Verde River-Desert Canyons Mongollow Rim Area 
Beaver Creek Ranger District Blue Ridge Ranger District 
H.C. 64 Box 240 H.C. Box 300 
Rimrock, AZ 86335 Happy Jack, AZ 86024 
Telephone: (602) 567-4510 Telephone: (602) 477-2255 

Plateau Country 
Morman Lake Ranger District 
4825 South Lake Mary Road 
Flagstaff, AZ 86001 
Telephone: (602) 774-1182 

Long Valley Ranger District 
P.O. Box 68 
Happy Jack, AZ 86024 
Telephone: (602) 354-2216 

Coronado National Forest is comprised of the following Ranger Districts. 

Douglas Ranger District 
RRI Box 228-R 
Douglas, AZ 85607 
Telephone: (520) 364-3468 

Sierra Vista Ranger District 
5990 South Hwy 92 
Hereford, AZ 85615 
Telephone: (520) 378-0311 

Santa Catalina Ranger District 
5700 North Sabino Canyon Road 
Tucson, AZ 85715 
Telephone: (520) 749-8700 
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Nogales Ranger District 
303 Old Tucson Road 
Nogales, AZ 85621 
Telephone: (520) 281-2296 

Safford Ranger District 
P.O. Box 709 
Safford, AZ 85548-0709 
Telephone: (520) 428-4150 

Coronado National Forest 
300 West Congress Street 
Tucson, AZ 85701 
Telephone: (520) 670-4552 

If you are roaming around in the southern half of California, an 
excellent source for maps is the Bureau of Land Management. 
Since a great portion of this area is managed by BLM, they have 6 
management team offices that can provide fairly recent maps that 
are detailed enough so you probably won' t get lost. These offices 
are open from 7:30-4:00 Monday thru Friday and do except Visa 
and MasterCard. Maps are $4.00 each. 

California Desert District 
Management Team 
6221 Box Springs Blvd. 
Riverside, California 92507 

Ridgecrest Resource Area 
300 South Richmond Road 
Ridgecrest, California 93555 

Palm Springs Resource Area 
63-500 Gamet Ave. P.O. Box 2000 
North Palm Springs, California 92258 

El Centro Resource Area 
1661 S. Fourth Street 
El Centro, California 92243 

Barstow Resource Area 
150 Coolwater Lane 
Barstow, California 92311 

Needles Resource Area 
101 W. Spikes Road 
Needles, California 92363 

(909) 697-5200 

(619) 384-5405 

(619) 251-4800 

(760) 337-4400 

(760) 252-6000 

(760) 326-7000 
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The Internet 
If you are into and know a lot of geothermal jargon, which to me 
has nothing to do with bathing, the U.S. Dept. of Energy has a 
database site @ http://www.doe.gov/get/gethome.html and their 
homepage is @ http://www.eren.doe.gov/geothermaV, which is 
a little easier to understand and very informative. 

If you want a list of geothermal resources of the U.S., the National 
Geophysical Data Center has a main menu for hot springs at: 
http://www.ngdc.noaa.gov/cgi-bin/seg/men2html?/usr/online/ 
htmllseg/menus/springs.men. This actually will replace the 
Thermal Springs list for the United States, KGRD 12 report 
that is available from the NGDC at a price. Remember, these lists 
are only for springs and do not list hot wells. Some of the greatest 
soaks are actually flowing wells and not springs. 

Getting back to realism and some fun pages, check out Buzz & 
Rovey's site that mainly deals with hot springs in California. Just 
a couple of guys that enjoy camping, hiking and hot springs. 
http://www.geocities.com/HotS prings/S pa/1399 

http://www.gorp.com/defauIt.htm will get you to the Adventur
ous Travel Bookstore (800 282-3963 for their land line) and lists 
available books and maps that can be purchased dealing with hot 
springs or just about anything else. A huge site. 

I, for one, am a regular and really enjoy Jim Lang's Soak Net. 
Lots of links dealing with hot springs and the interesting webboard 
is always informative. Questions and answers are posted regularly 
on the western states and Canada. You can also join on-line 
conferences dealing with, what else, hot springs. He will also 
contact you via e-mail whenever a new message is posted. Look 
for this great site at: http://www.soak.net/ 
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Steve Karl has a huge site with lots of pictures, maps, and links. 
If you haven't already, check it out at: http://nsm.fullerton.edu/ 
---skarIlEMlSteve _ KarIIHot_ Springs/HotSprings.html 

Rick Perkins has an ever changing site mostly now dealing with 
nudity but addresses hot springs and commercial spas. Sometimes 
it's hard to keep up with his site, so check it out regUlarly. 
http://www. 

Mooncrow's Naturist Pages is done by Carl Mooncrow Evans 
and reviews springs, spas and resorts. Has some good reports and 
pictures. http://www.calweb.com/-mooncrow/naturist.htm 

Jef Poskanzer's looks at a few hot springs in California. Descrip
tions, photos and thumbnails. http://www.acme.com/jef/photos/ 
hotsprings.html 

George Cole still has a site and is expanding. Idaho hiking and hot 
springing is the agenda and he does a good job. Check it out. 
http://www.srv.net/-hockey/hotsprings/index.htm 

A few other sites that are worth looking at: 

http://www.nwlink.com/---sjanssen/defauIt.html 

http://www.best.com/-cgd/home/naturism/ 
nudity2.htm#burningman 

http://www.illusionmachines.com/personal/ellen/ 
EGB hot.htm 

http://nis-www.lanl.gov/-dallas/sers/springs.html 

http://users.ipa.net/-klaffoon 
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MIKE Wedell brought his wife to the alkali flats of Gabbs valley in ~ 908 . 
That was in the hectic decade when southern Nevada was whuhng 

through a seemingly endless series of gold strikes and boom towns. In the 
mountains across the dry lake bed, Rawhide neared its brawling climax, and the 
surrounding country was crowded with goldseekers. 

Wedell had claims in the mountains northeast of the flats, so he and his 
wife stopped at a spot known, then as now, simply as Hot Springs. Rawhide 
promoters had great plans on foot for the springs. They were to be a health 
center and pleasure resort for the skyrocketing mining camp. But something 
happened. Perhaps the impending end of the boom was sensed, or perhaps the 
dream proved bigger than the dreamers' resources. 

At any rate, the Wedells found construction half finished, with only 
two rooms of the main house roofed. But they liked the spot, bought the 
springs, and set out to complete the buildings. Things went well for a while, as 
the couple worked at the springs and Mike continued development of his 
claims. The spring water proved to be a profitable sideline. Bottled and carted 
to Rawhide, it sold readily. Some bought it for their health, but most of them 
enjoyed the way if fizzed like carbonated water in lemonade and other drinks . 

But the mining boom in southern Nevada faded away and Rawhide 
died almost as rapidly as it had grown. There was no one to whom the Wedells 
could sell water, few people visited the springs, and it was almost impossible to 
dispose of mining claims. From a financial standpoint, they should have moved 
a~ay when the miners left the hills. But they liked Hot Springs and were 
determined to attempt to earn a living there. 

They were fairly successful in running cattle and raising Angora goats. 
But the goats were a problem. They had to be clipped in March, because they 
could not stand desert heat. Then, sometimes, cold rain would sweep in and the 
clipped goats would die unless rounded up under shelter. Mrs. Wedell remem
bers her husband coming in, soaked and chilled after a long search, with a lost 
goat in his arms. The goat was kept in the house, in a box behind the stove, until 
it was dried out and frisky again. 

Despite their troubles they managed to get along fairly well until, in 
1925, Mike Wedell died. His wife was left alone in a desolate country with the 
nearest town nearly 50 miles away by bad roads. 

Mike Wedell expected his wife to leave the Hot Springs when he was 
gone. It was the only reasonable thing to do. But to Mrs. Wedell the springs 
were home, and not to be given up lightly. They are still her home today. 

I fust heard of Mrs. Wedell at the Basic Magnesium town of Gabbs, 
on Nevada highway 23 . I was looking for an old road which offered a short cut 
across the valley to Rawhide. The sheriff told me how to fmd it. "You won ' t 
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have any trouble getting to Hot Springs," he said. "A man drove over yesterday 
and you can follow his tracks. When you get to the springs, the old lady can 
point out the road from there. " 

I followed the wandering trail westward, and had given up hope of its 
leading anywhere when the tracks turned abruptly northward tluough a pass in 
the colorful Hot Springs hills. In a few moments I gazed across a white expanse 
of flats . The main-traveled ruts wound toward the dry lake, dipped suddenly, 
and I was at the springs which had remained invisible to that minute. 

Rambling weather-beaten wooden buildings clustered about the pools. 
Tamarisk trees looked intensely green after the gray and white of the desert. 
Fat, healthy looking chickens hotfooted it for the tall salt grass, and a goat 
peered doubtfully from behind a shed. A big collie roared out to investigate, 
decided that I was friendly, and wiggled to be petted. 

Then Mrs. Wedell came out to fmd what I wanted. Tiny, neat,alert
her instructions for following the Rawhide road were accurate and pointed. But 
I remained for a long time talking to her, and learned something of her story. I 
learned more, months later, when I came to see her again. 

On the second visit I asked her why she stayed on, after her husband 
had died. She considered the question carefully. "I couldn't afford to live in the 
city the way I live here," she said. "I've been used to freedom all my life, and I 
couldn't bear the thought of shutting myself up in a single room. Besides
although I came here from a big farm in Wisconsin-I like the desert." 

Since the lady of the hot springs came to her small oasis, the world has 
blundered like a light-blinded beetle into and out of two world wars, and not, 
morally unprepared, into the atomic age. But in the white little corner of Gabbs 
valley there has been peace, food enough to eat and time enough to think. The 
work of making a home at the springs has gone on without ceasing. 

One tree grew there when Mrs. Wedell came. She is proud of the many 
tamarisks which surround the spot today. They represent years of work and 
many disappointments. Time and again she planted year old seedlings, only to 
see them wither in summer and freeze in winter. At last she tried two-year old 
seedlings and, although some of them were damaged by cold, she has managed 
to bring them tluough to their present green delight. 

Few plants will grow in the bitter soil at the springs, but the lady has 
grown gardens for many years, Giant sunflowers and hollyhocks brighten the 
faded buildings in addition to the lettuce and radishes and other vegetables that 
visiting birds look upon as their own special manna. These gardens grow in 
boxes, and every bit of soil is brought from less alkaline ground. 

The hawks and wildcats are as interested as Mrs. Wedell in the 
chickens she raises. Shep, one of a long line of dogs that have spent happy and 
useful lives at the springs, is in charge of chicken protection and shows 
considerable talent at it. He regards brown hawks with a tolerant eye, but the 
appearance of a chicken hawk is heralded with warning barks and roars. 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 35 



Shep is a great companion for his mistress and informs her of the 
approach of cars a mile and half away. He is such a gayhearted and playful 
fellow that I thought him to be a youngster, but life at the springs must be 
responsible. The second time I saw him I remarked that I thought he had grown. 
Mrs. Wedell looked doubtful. "I don' t think so," she said. "He's ten years old." 

Mrs. Wedell kept up the assessment work on her husband's claims 
until the moratorium in 1942. She climbed into the hills herself and labored 
with pick and shovel. She still takes boarders at times-mining men working in 
the surrounding hills-and the board money has helped over some of the tight 
spots. 

Every now and then she goes "inside" and takes a look at our cities, 
then goes back to the hot springs. She does necessary shopping at Fallon, 
distant about 35 miles by dirt road and another 25 on pavement. Mr. Milhauser, 
boarding with Mrs. Wedell at present, drives her in. At the urging of relatives 
she has gone as far as San Francisco. But the cities are to big. The schools are 
too big. People are crowded too closely together. 

She keeps watchful eye on the doings of that big world, though, and 
has decided opinions about them. The information backing her opinions comes 
largely from careful sifting of the magazines and newspapers that rural delivery 
brings to a box a few miles from the springs. Her radio broke down a long time 
ago, and she hasn't bothered to have it fixed. Mr. Milhauser has a set and tells 
her the important news. She [mds two great faults in the modem world
wastefulness and lack of individual thinking. 

She feels that the radio encourages us to accept opinions without 
thinking. 

War-born shortages have brought serious problems to the lady of the 
hot springs. She bakes her own bread, and for several years has been unable to 
get whole ground flour. Now she cannot even obtain yeast. She cans the fruit 
that she obtains "inside," and makes jellies and vinegar. She raises her chickens 
for the eggs, but feed for her few cost $60 last year. 

But she refused, at the time I last visited her at any rate, to join the 
inflationary trend. Mrs. Wedell has a small cabin which is sometimes available 
to visitors. It is complete with bed, table, chairs and a wood stove. And the 
charge for a night's lodging was 25 cents. 

It would be unforgivable if, after all the brave years, Mrs. Wedell was 
force to leave the Hot Springs. But I have a feeling that somehow she will be 
able to keep on as I saw her last, in sunbonnet and apron, going independently 
about her numerous duties. Feeding the chickens and pet goat. Scraping debris 
from the bubbly surface of the spring. Filling the mossy, burlap covered barrel 
in the porch shade so that there will be cool water to drink. Baking and cooking 
and planting. 

Fewer people come to the hot springs today than did during the war, 
when Gabbs was booming 20 miles away. But Mrs. Wedell can remember other 
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days, when Haley's comet blazed like a great torch in the desert night. When the 
young men and young women of Rawhide hitched four-horse teams to the 
wagons and drove down to the springs to swim and dance by the light of the 
great comet. 

Miners and prospectors still come down to soak in the springs. Now 
and then tourists wander that way. Some of them look out across the crusted 
salt and the barren hills. They feel the sense of their own insignificance crush in 
upon them, as most of us have felt it at one time of another on the desert. 

"How can you live hereT' they ask. The lady of the hot springs is too 
polite, perhaps, to ask them how they can like the clatter and dissonance, the 
haste and pushing unfriendliness of the city. If they do not know that cities are 
lonelier than deserts, she cannot make then understand it. 

So she simply says, "I like the desert," as if that explained everything. 
And perhaps it does. 

This article was written for The Desert Magazine by Harold O. 
Weight in December, 1947 and submitted by Art Foran. I'm sure 
Art has held on to this for the last 50+ years. Good show, Art! 

The Hot 
Springs Gazette 

Give Someone a Gift Subscription to 
The Hot Springs Gazette! 

Surely there must be someone on your list (we're not saying which list...) who 
richly deserves a gift subscription to The HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the 
time to let that special someone know ruST how you feel. Or, give one to 
yourself. You've earned it! 

D YES! I would like a gift subscription sent with a card in my name to 
the wunnerful individual listed below. Enclosed is the chips, a mere 
$20.00 for a year (4 issues). 

Name of Giftee _____________________ _ 

Address _______________________ _ 

City ____________ State ___ ZIP _____ _ 

Name of Giftor (to appear on card) ______________ _ 
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ROT MARVELS 

Some easy directions, so why 
not go find out for yourself 

Stinky Hot Springs (near Brigham City) 
Take exit 368 from 1-15 and go west for approximately 9 miles 
following the signs to the Golden Spike. 5.5 tenths of a mile after mile 
marker 6 is a dirt turn off on the left. Parking is within 10 feet of the hot 
spring. This hot spring is sacred to the Native American, so treat it with 
-respect. 

Baker Hot Springs (near Delta, Utah) 
From SLC go south on 1-15 to the 2nd Nephi exit and go west on 
highway 132 over to highway 6 and go south. From Highway 6, turn 
west on Brush Wellman Road (Highway 174. This is the road that goes 
past the Intermountain Power Project at about mile. marker 9~) and go 
for 18 miles. Turn at the first right after the 18 mIles and drive for 7 
miles on this dirt road. Turn right and drive east 2 tenths of a mile and 
park. The tubs are 30 feet from the road. The clay road is passable only 
in dry weather or when the ground is frozen. There are three ceme~t 
tubs 4ft X 8ft X 3ft to soak in. The hot water is 135 degrees and IS 

cooled down by a cool spring. Do not walk east of the main stream that 
feeds the hot tubs because you can break through the thin crust into 1800 

water. Please leave the cold water running into the tubs and adjust the 
hot water. 
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Ogden Hot Springs 
Take 12th Street exit from 1-15 in Odgen. Follow Highway 39 until 
Highway marker #9. Park on the south side of the road just as you cross 
the bridge. Hike back down the canyon two hundred feet to the hot 
springs. It is right next to the river which is right next to the road. It is 
wonderful to dip in the river when you get too hot. 

Inlet Park State Park (near Lehi, Utah) 
Take exit 282 from 1-15 and head west on Highway 73. Just west of the 
Jordan River is the junction with Highway 68. Go south on Highway 68 
for 2.3 miles. Turn east and go to the stop sign. Turn right and park. 
Walk through the opening in the fence on the east side of the road and 
go about 100 yards. Then take the left fork and go another 100 yards. 

Fifth Water Hot Springs (Up Spanish Fork Canyon) 
FRONT DOOR: Take the Highway 6 exit from 1-15. It is exit 261 
coming from the North or exit 260 coming from the south. Head east for 
about 10 miles and turn left up Diamond Fork for 10 miles to the Three 
Forks sign. From the parking lot cross the foot bridge and continue in 
the same direction on the left side of the river. It is a 2 112 mile hike. 
When the trail forks, take the right trail down towards the waterfall. It 
takes about 1 hour to hike. 
BACK DOOR: From the 1-15 exit, head east for 21.7 miles and turn up 
Sheep Creek Road for 14.3 miles to 5th Water turnoff (the sign at this 
turnoff sez "6th Water, 4 miles and 3 Forks,S miles). Drive the dirt road 
.2 miles to the gate in the fence (please close the gate behind you) and 
drive .8 miles to the trailhead parking area. Hike down the trail about 
112 hour to 5th Water HS. Sheep Creek road is not plowed in the winter. 

Meadow Hot Springs (near Fillmore, Utah) 
Take exit 158 from 1-15. Turn under the Interstate and go for 1.6 miles. 
Turn right on the dirt road that goes over the freeway and head west for 
5 miles. Park on the left and take the trail southeast for 200 yards. The 
hot springs is a volcanic hot pot and the water is crystal clear. 
This hot springs is on private land and at times is posted no 
trespassing_ 

- Contributed by Ross Lindgren, Sandy, Utah -
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The Bot Springs 

, ", 
In-Depth Goodies 

GOLD STRIKE 
-- The Colorado River Wonder 
Contemporaneousness. I think that is a good word to start with and 
so you won't have to look it up, to find out ''what the hell is he 
talking about now?", it basically means: existing, occurring, or 
originating during the same time. Why would I refer to Gold 
Strike Hot Springs with such a distinct word, you ask? Living in 
Las Vegas for many years and being a hot spring addict, you 
would think this would be the first goodie on my list. Wrong!!! 
Never been there. 

Just a few miles from my front door is a natural wonder that would 
entice even the most anti-nudist populous. A spring that encour
ages me to travel the globe in search of bathing attractions that are 
only half as good. What a shame. I should probably stop right here 
and think of a stronger word to describe the inept delusions I must 
be going through. But all is not lost! There is an encouraging 
outcome to this story and one that I enjoyed more than you will 
just reading about it. By now, I'm sure, you have guessed that the 
time has finally come for me to take the plunge. (no pun intended) 
It was the relentlessness of Evie Litton that convinced me to join 
her in a leisurely stroll to identify the hot water captured in some 
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natural pools that are just right for bathing. 

It starts when we met at the Gold Strike Casino on a rainy 
. Wednesday morning wondering if the dark clouds would drown 
our future trek. The concern was flash flooding and since the trail 
to the springs winds through a canyon on it's way to the river, we 
didn't want be caught trying to climb the rock walls to safety. This 
encouraged us to seek advice from the U.S. Bureau of Reclama
tion Information Center and also see what the weather forecast has 
in store. This was a waste of time. The government personal had 
nothing but negative and disconcerning beliefs that no one should 
be hiking to Gold Strike except the professional rock climber. That 
left me out. The only hiking that I ever did was a short trip to the 
cooler for another beer. Evie wasn't about to have me discouraged 
listening to the lying government because this was not her first trip 
down the canyon and was sure I would have no problem. Well, 
then let's go for it! 

We drove to the parking area below the highway and packed the 
necessary provisions (you already know what mine are, a six-pack 
and towel, no! no! it really wasn't like that. I did include my 
camera and GPS, my tape recorder, thermometer, can cooler,etc. 
Hell, it looked like I was packing for a week.) Evie, of course has 
a little waist pack and I look like I'm about to conquest the 
Himalayas. You can see how much I know. It started out OK, just 
a simple stroll down a sandy wash and I thought, "this ain't gonna 
be so bad". Well, it got a little worse. Then it got worser. Then I 
find myself perched on a rock by my fingernails trying to locate 
the chiseled steps in the rock below. Wouldn't a beer taste good 
now! By now I'm imagining a great relaxing soak and trying not 
to think about having to come back out this way. All I heard from 
Evie was "It's not much further. We're getting close." I knew she 
wasn't all wrong when we came to some hot water flowing out an 
intersecting canyon. As we descended deeper into the canyon, the 
hot water progressively increased. By now it's starting to pool, fed 
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by small waterfalls. The canyon is getting greener but it's also 
getting narrower and deeper and the sand has turned into boulders. 
Huge boulders that you have to climb under, over and around. 
Now to make things worse, as my legs begin to feel the strain 
beyond the typical super market shopping trip and my out-of
shape body gasps for more air, a young kid, with backpack, is 
running down the canyon and passes me like I'm standing still. 
Now I know I need a beer. 

Evie was right. It was only a little further to the first soaking pool 
but this is not the right one. The one she remembers is the shape of 
a Venus Flytrap, so we have more hiking to do. That one looked 
pretty good to me and it was a lot closer. Now we have a small 
stream to negotiate as the canyon narrows even more and sunlight 
can only be seen shining high on the rock cliffs. Wait! It's finally 
Eureka time! The pool we have been looking for is just below us 
but now what? A rope? We have to launch ourselves over the face 
of a shear boulder, hanging onto a polypropylene rope? Of course 
the rocks are wet from the rain that followed us from the begin
ning but if she can do it, so can I! Luck must have been with me, 
this time, no casualties. The gorgeous pool trapped between the 
shear cliff walls of the canyon and the sloping granite boulder was 
all the invite I needed. Now it is definitely Miller Time. The weary 
fragments of my memory soon disappeared and it was time to 
enjoy the success of just getting here. A crystal clear pool with a 
sandy bottom was warmed by a trickling waterfall and this one 
would be hard to leave. Soon the mystic and awesomeness wore 
down and it was time to investigate the pool we had passed 
previously. By now I consider myself the professional rock 
climber and going up the rope was a breeze. After a short distance, 
the first pool looked just as inviting as the one we left. Again, fed 
by another waterfall, this pool was much larger but not as deep as 
Flytrap. The water was warmer, being closer to the source and was 
more to my liking. A small cave near the upper end of the pool is 
actually where the hot water boils from within the sandy bottom. 
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This mixes with the cool water from the waterfall for a most 
enjoyable soak. Maybe too enjoyable because it was hard to leave 
but with darkness prevailing and still another hike before us, we 
waited until the last minute to pack up. By the time we arrived 
back at the truck, it was dark and good to see some wheels again. 
Gold Strike directions are not bad. Getting there is something else. 
Check at the lying Visitors Center and then do the opposite. 

Gold Strike Hot Springs 
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l ean remember the gruesome experience as if it had happened 
yesterday and hopefully it will never occur again. It was dark 

now and I could hear the trickle of hot water entering the wooden 
tub. The moon was nearing the crest of the distant mountain peaks 
and a hazy yellow glow identified the few wisps of cirrus clouds 
still lingering in the sky. The air was cool but the water was warm 
and I dreamed of this comforting feeling for weeks. It was just like 
I remembered except the grass along side the tub was a little 
longer. For as many years as I have been coming to this same 
place, each time I was thankful to some unknown for his efforts. 
Again, I was glad to see that nothing had changed and I could feel 
the serenity just like in the past. By now the water temperature 
increased to a hot soak and all my worries and cares were a thing 
of the past. As my body floated, I was totally relaxed. This is 
exactly how I wanted to feel. My mind was blank and my body 
limp and the hot water surrounded every pore. It just couldn't get 
any better than this. The calm, the solitude, the pure enjoyment. 
Nothing! Nothing could now destroy this moment of complete 
gratification . I have it all! Only I can have this feeling of 
completeness. I sank more and more into the depths of my own 
mind, tranquility at last! Then the startling, bone chilling realism 
sat me erect as I remembered, I had forgotten my towel! 
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ACROSS 
1. Sandy Arizona soak 3 wds. 

13. Hobo 
14. HS in Beatty, NY 
16. Computer language 
18. Not Applicable 
19. Abandoned warm spring 

in Clark County, NY 
22 . Knapsack 
23. Pan 
24. Boise River HS 
27. Him 
28 . Golf score 
31. World agency 
33. Ache 
34. Oregon 
35. Type of pit 
36. Spa in Buhl, ID 
39. First 2 letter of spring in NM 
40. Scientist's workroom 
43. Owyhee River spring 
45. ColulTU1 
46. Large deer 
47. Ten HS 
51. HS near Warm Lake, ID 
53. Not westbound, abbr. 
55 . HS near Lund, NY 
57 . Older northern CA resort 
58 . Eastern Slavic country, abbr. 
59. Calistoga spa 

DOWN 
6. Western MT resort 
9. LOS State 

12.5 star HS in Lander County , NV 
15. Jabber 
16. Type of palm 
17. Bean 
20. Sometimes done in football, abbr. 
21. Southern UT resort, 2 wds. 
22. Ma's mate 
25. Short sleep 
26. ___ Creek HS, ID 
29. Picnic pest 
30. __ Peck, MT 
31 . North American Country, abbr. 
32. City owned pool in CO 
37. Landmark in MA 
38. Old movIe star, Vera 
39. Desert CA HS area, abbr. 
41. Entire 
42. Small town in southern CA 
43. Man's name 
44. Nice resort in southern ID 
48. Evidence of a debt 
49. Truckers' record book 
50. Popular TV show 
52. _ted States 
54. Woman's support group 
56. Pa's mate 
57. Opposite of off 
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71le1l Hot SpriHIJS t;azllttll 
A few of the classic back issues that are still 

available to the disconcerning collector 

ISSUE #10 $4.00 
Natatorial Niceties of Nevada 

ISSUE #11 $4.00 
On to Oregon & Cavorting in Colorado 

ISSUE #13 $4.00 
Eastern Sierra Hot Springs Extravaganza 

ISSUE #14 $4.00 
We Return to Idaho 

ISSUE #1 5 $4.00 
Saline Valley, California 

ISSUE #17 $4.00 
The Other Side of Yellowstone 

ISSUE #18 $5.00 
All Wet in the Land of Enchantment 

ISSUE #19 $5.00 
Hot Water Marvels of Montana 

ISSUE #20 $5.00 
Indepth Look at Idaho & Nevada 

Kindly send the appropriate amount 
and around $1.00 postage to: 

7 A# Hot Sprilt/lS (jaztl"tI 
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Tubside--
What the heck is tubs ide, you may ask? Well, picture this . There you 

are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the sun 
is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but amaz
ingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse of 
sky. To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you bought 
for more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses greedily. 
This is it. Glorious nature abounds . And after a while, frankly, you get a little 

bored. 
Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside, Bob Seeger blares 

from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, "how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around with 
the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven dollars 
a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stories to read )maybe 

aloud if there ' s a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn' t noticed ... . ). What we're 
looking for are campfIre stories, folk tales, tall tales, or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story that 
takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant feeling of 
having experienced something. We ' re looking for the 10hn-fmds-a-worm-and
the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-languages (not your ordinary worm) type 
of stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the ridiculous! And 

remember: Irony kills! 
Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and 

the nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 
1000 words. (We' ll consider longer ones but they better be damn strange). 
We ' re especially looking for people who have never written a story before. 
Don't worry about the typing or spelling: that's what editors are for. We want 
the story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who 

still sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 
So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 

measure of immorality, immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
And don't fergit the issue that goes with it! C'mom in. The water's HOT. Tell 
us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address changes and 
anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
240 North Jones Suite 161 
Las Vegas, Nevada 89107 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!! ? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y' all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer us all! YOU can help. What we 
would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. Not 
that we 're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're defmitely not. 
We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and anything else 
you want to throw in. This ' 11 jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number Uez kiddin' .... ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, distances, 
etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112 degrees F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room. .. 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we juz can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and if we publish your 
contribution, your issue is comp'd. and you'll always have our undying 
gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
Illustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clipping (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Photos (hopefully of hot springs and not your cousins ... ) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kiddin ' ... ) 
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Are you ready for this one? Being on time again is really getting 
monotonous and not like the Gazette at all. But then again, I've 
had such a great time collecting all the data, I just couldn't wait to 
write about it. This is what makes it easy. I also won't forget all 
the help I've had with this issue. Many thanks to everyone that 
contributed. 

This issue was more than just an experience. A lot more! The 
experiences played a giant role in the success of this publication 
and thereby hoping your experiences are as memorable. In other 
words, "go fer it!" It ' s only life. It could be enjoyable. 

The crossword puzzle in this issue was contributed by Evie Litton 
and she sez that she has been working on it for years. I can see 
there's a lot of effort and I thank her very much for parting with it. 
Watch her though, she knows hot springs. We hope you enjoy! 
Sorry about losing a couple of the clues in issue #21 's crossword 
puzzle. I'll just blame it on the computer. I thought it was smarter 
than I was but now I realize it can't do everything. Damn comput
ers! If you think you have a puzzle that the Gazette could print, 
send it in. Watch it though, it's not as easy as it looks. 

I have been cursing the weather ever since I've heard of this El 
Nino thing. It seems like every time I plan a trip, the weather turns 
bad and I have to postpone. But this is the summer issue and the 
weather is suppose to cooperate, not the rain, flooding, road wash-
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outs, cold July weather and constant winds. I went through all that 
last winter and expected a little change now that spring and 
summer are here. After all the postponements and dodging rain
drops, the Gazette was finally produced. Not exactly what I set out 
to do but I hope there is still some good and interesting reading. 

In the next issue, I plan on investigating some unknown hot 
springs in the Rocky Mountains along with updates on some that 
you have already heard of. Mainly Colorado and Wyoming, but 
it's hard to stay away from Idaho with all it's glorious hot water. I 
may have to extend my investigation time to include a few that I 
have yet to visit. It should be an interesting issue. Stay tuned! 

At the time of this writing, Dan Pfeffer is nearing an envious trip 
to Iceland and promised a report of one of the great hot spots of 
the world. It will be interesting to learn what you can expect. Good 

luck, Dan! 

From Paul Melanson in Boulder, Colorado, is a remarkable rafting 
trip on the Texas-Mexico border but since Paul loves detail, I have 
to divide the story into two parts. Issue #23 will conclude a hot 
springin' adventure on the Rio Grande. Again, stay tuned! 

Hot Springs in Minnesota? Check out the website list for a fun and 
amusing town in the Land of 10,000 Lakes that boosts lots of hot 
water. Be sure to read the disclaimer. 

Linda Knoblock is off to Russia visiting hot springs and I hope she 
has a good report. If you don't remember Linda, she was Roger 
Phillip's sister and wrote an update on springs in Antarctica back 
in issue #19. Gazette #23 looks to be real interesting on some of 
the obscure and remarkable countries that also enjoy hot springs. 

Remember, if you don't like what you read or actually like what 
you read or want to read about something not yet printed, you can 
always find me via e-mail at:skiphil1@vegasnet.net 
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The Deserts of 

Whenever I hear about Oregon, I usually associate it with trees 
and coastline but there is another side to this great state. The 
southeastern deserts that extend down into Nevada have an abun
dance of hot spring activity that can only be defined by a lengthy 
visit. I was fortunate enough to make such a visit, not only once 
but twice, and I hope I can describe some of the attributes that I 
found. 

To begin with, this is not the best place to be in the rainy season. 
The foul weather can devastate the roads and everything out there 
is a long way from pavement. You can see the troubles Evie 
Litton had in the following photo. This is where she tried to 
navigate her van through an overflow of Willow Creek on the way 
to Whitehorse Hot Springs. Fortunately she was assisted by two 
4x4' s that helped her alleviate a long walk in the primitive desert. 
Everything worked out fme but she was relieved of her Daniel 
Boone duties and was no longer in the lead. Most of the roads 
were in good shape and we had little trouble manuvering from one 
spring to the other. 

We started and met at South Harney Lake HS on a Monday in 
June where the days were warm but somewhat windy. The hot 
spring was cooler than normal because of the wind but at times 
warmed up comfortably. There are two dugouts, one closer to the 
source but the water temperature in both pools seemed to be about 
the same. We did our soaking in the lower of the two, since being 
somewhat more inviting than the upper, but we were joined by 
another couple who used the upper instead of sharing the lower. 
Of course that made sense. Didn' t it? 
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South Harney Lake Hot Springs has a great flow that meanders 
down through the grasses in a small channel and is diverted into 
each pool. Plenty of room for camping and easy to find level 
spaces for parking. Mesquito's were a little heavy in June and the 
road can get greasy when wet, but not a lot of traffic or problems 
with crowds. To get there, look for a sign on SR 205 about 35 
miles north of Frenchglen that sez: Welcome to Malheur National 
Wildlife Refuge, Refuge Headquarters 6 miles. This road heads 
east, but don't take it. Head west on the gravel road, staying on the 
dirt road as it Y's for about 8.5 miles until you round the bluff 
heading south. Look for a gate on your right and the springs will 
be on your left. 

Evie having a little trouble 

South Harney Lake Hot Springs 
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Borax Lake Hot Spring 

Our next stop heading south was the Borax Lakes area and a great 
geothermal area. Usually everything is too hot to soak in, unless 
you're taking a dip in the lake, but this time it was just right. After 
meandering around the desert for awhile, we came across a ridge 
of hotpots with extremely hot water. Nothing you could even put 
your fingers in, but fmally on the north end of the ridge and almost 
to the end of the trail, there sits a huge pool of 103° crystal clear 
water. Surrounded by a deposit of built-up tufa was an inviting 
pond that didn't take us long to strip and jump in. Well, we really 
didn't jump in. More like slithered in. Anyway, we stayed wet for 
a long time enjoying the warm water, the warm sunshine and of 
course the cold beer. Before we muddied the water from the 
sediment, you could see two seemingly bottomless source pits that 
continuously supplied hot water. To get there is not easy to 
explain but let's give it a try. From Fields, go north about a mile 
plus on SR 205 continuing straight on the gravel road with a sign 
saying "Highway 78, 62 miles". In 4 tenths of a mile, you will 
notice a power substation on the right with a power line road 
heading into the desert. Take it, following the power lines for a 
few miles until the road turns left. The power line will continue 
but take the well worn road continuing through a couple of gates 
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and passing Lower Borax Lake. After some more gates you will 
see the hotpots but stay on the road checking the pool tempera
tures until you find the one that's right for you. The end of the 
road is just beyond a definite 5 star spring. 

If you stay on the Alvord Valley road heading toward SR 78 for 
another 22 miles, on your right will be a small bath house with 
steam seeping from the road bank. On the left, across the road 
from the springs is a turnout and parking area in which we stayed 
for a couple of nights. Alvord Hot Springs is ajoy. Two concrete 
tubs about 10 feet square and chest deep, fed by pipes that are 
adjustable to control the water temperature. One of the tubs is 
enclosed on the sides to block some ofthe wind and even a change 
room to keep your clothes dry in case of rain. I gave Alvord 4 112 
stars only because it is close to the road (swim suits are not 
necessary) and sometimes there's lots of traffic, also lots of bugs 
and snakes to keep you company but I didn't give them any stars. 

One afternoon while Evie and I were enjoying a relaxing soak, 
(she was in the enclosed tub and I braved the wind in the outside 
tub, only because I like my baths much hotter than she does) I hear 
this excruciating scream from the other tub. Thinking she had just 
learned that a rattlesnake was also taking a bath with her, I rushed 
to the opening in the wall between the tubs to see her trying to 
brush a baby mouse from her shoulder. By the time I got out of the 
tub to see if! could help, the poor mouse was fighting for it's life, 
swimming the inside perimeter of the concrete tub in a complete 
panic. She had scared the hell out of it and with little effort, the 
mouse found a new home in the grass. It got the half star because 
that was about the only excitement we saw in 2 days. 

To the east, the great expanse of Alvord Lake and to the west is the 
impressive Steen Mountain Range. At night, the skies are so clear 
that the stars feel like a blanket covering the heavens. This was the 
real ecstasy of a great soak in a great place with good people. 
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The Alvord Dry Lake 

Alvord Hot Springs 

Norman enjoying the scenery at Alvord 
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On a day trip from Alvord, we decided to seek Mickey Hot 
Springs and see the current conditions. With a cooler of beer, 
towel and camera, we rode with Norman still further north on the 
gravel road. After passing the Alvord Ranch and 10 112 miles 
north of Alvord HS we turned right onto another gravel road until 
the road forks. We took the left fork and drove almost another 5 
miles to Mickey HS. The signs will tell you where you are. 
Mickey is another hot pocket and apparently ever changing. 
Reports had it that Mickey has some good soaking pools but all we 
could find is really hot water. The steam vents and boiling mud 
holes were impressive but taking a bath was out of the question. 
The coolest pool was perhaps 1200 and that was a little hot for me. 
No soaks. No stars for Mickey. You can't tell about Mickey. I 
have seen pictures and talked with people that have had great 
soaks, so don't rule it out because of this report. Investigate for 
yourself and maybe you will get lucky. 

Mickey Hot Springs 
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Willow Creek Hot Springs (aka Whitehorse HS) 

From the Alvord Desert, we went back to Fields for gas and 
supplies (by the way, Fields and Frenchglen have gas but limited 
grocery shopping and gas was $1.69.9 unleaded regular, Denio has 
no gas or shopping, only a bar with microwave food). Now we 
needed to head south on SR 205 to spend a few days at White
horse Hot Springs. From Fields we went south for about 8 miles 
to a gravel road crossing the valley to the east. When you see a 
sign "Trout Creek Ranch" about 3 miles from the highway, you 
will know you are on the right road. It's about 7 miles across the 
valley and then you enter a canyon within the foothills with some 
extraordinary country. Occasionally a secluded ranch will appear 
and finally you descend into a sage brush valley following a power 
line. The road is good. To the east you look down on the Trout 
Creek Mountains, to the west, a glimpse of the snow covered 
Steens. Finally about 24 miles after leaving SR 205 and just after 
crossing the bridge over Willow Creek, we turned east onto a dirt 
road. This is where Evie had a little trouble but everything came 
out alright. It's about 2 miles to the springs from Whitehorse 
Ranch Road keeping right at the fork and continuing to the north 
side of the double-butte. One impressive thing you will notice 
upon arrival is the exposed aggregate concrete shitter. This is a 
great asset in the middle of nothing but totally unexpected. Built 
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by the BLM (well, they probably paid for it but did not build it, 
this was too good of a job for the guvamunt and had to be 
constructed by a professional company). Now about the spring. 
There are two ponds divided by a small concrete-stone dam, one 
being warmer than the other. The smaller pool looked to be about 
15 feet in diameter and was about 1030 with two small hot sources 
coming from the sandy bottom. The larger pool, maybe 30x15 was 
only about 1000 but perhaps 5 feet deep. A short piece of pipe 
connects the two pools and you can take a hot soak on one side of 
the dam and then dive into the cooler pool to refresh. That's 
exactly what we did for two days. (Actually I never did get into the 
cool pool, I like the warmer water for my particular comfort zone.) 
There are plenty of camp spots in the area and BBQ grills at the 
end of the road, but BLM requests that you camp beyond 100 feet 
of the springs. The BLM and the Oregon Dept. of Geology call 
Whitehorse Hot Spring "Willow Creek Hot Springs" where 
NOAA doesn't even list either. Call it what you will but be sute to 
visit it someday, hopefully when then roads are dry. The White
horse Ranch Road from the springs to US 95 was closed due to 
flooding but it was possible, at the time, to detour through the 
ranch and avoid the flooded areas. From US 95 to the turnoff to 
the springs is 25 112 miles using the detour at the ranch, then 
another 2.6 miles to the springs. I want to thank my hot springing 
partners, Evie Litton and Norman Goetz for the experience, the 
great soaks and the companionship on this whirlwind adventure 
through one of Oregon's great geothermal areas. From here we 
parted company and went our separate ways. 

If you continue south on US 95, there is a small town on the 
Oregon-Nevada border called McDermitt. Mostly ran by the Indi
ans is a casino, motel, RV park, C-Store with gas, and post office 
besides a few residences and other assorted businesses. Well, if 
you travel north on US 95 for 4 112 miles, there is a road heading 
west called, what else but, "Hot Springs Road". Drive down this 
gravel road 1.3 miles and a little sign pointing to the right will 
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direct you to the source. Look to the west along the road and there 
is a small irrigation canal with hot running water. The closer to the 
source you get, the hotter the water. The road then curves to the 
left and down the hill to an abandoned swimming pool. At one 
time it looks like the pool was covered but now the only thing left 
is crumbling concrete walls and an empty pool. There are a few 
dugouts in the canal that can be used for a soak and you can pick 
the temperature that best suits you. The hottest water I could find 
was 128° but most of the source was measured at 123° and plenty 
of flow. There is a ranch to the south of the springs that uses the 
water for irrigation but otherwise it's just going to waste. They call 
this spring Easterday Hot Spring. 

My Oregon trip was cut short at Whitehorse HS and I had to return 
to Las Vegas on business. To complete this story, it was necessary 
to include three more springs in southeast Oregon, so Evie was 
gracious enough to finish the trip solo and give this report. Her 
next stop was Three Forks Hot Spring. The turnoff to Three 
Forks is off US 95 between Rome and Jordan Valley but the recent 
rains have turned the road into giant ruts and the 35 mile trek was 
a slow go. After parking within 3 miles of the river, she proceeded 
via trail bike on the finishing leg and then had to use a float tube to 
cross the river to the springs. This not a super hot spring (less than 
100° F) but with the waterfalls agatating the pool, it makes for a 
five star soak. 
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Three Forks Hot Spring 

Her next stop was Snively Hot Spring. From SR 201 south of 
Ontario at Owyhee Junction, take the road west toward Lake 
Owyhee State Park. About 1 112 miles past the entrance of the 
canyon where a pipeline is first sited, look toward the river on 
your left for the pool. Snively can get busy at times so try to do 
your soaking in early mornings and avoid the crowds. The soaking 
pool sits along the river and cold water is mixed with the hot 
source water for a comfortable bath. 

Snively Hot Springs 

The last spring on the list was Juntura Hot Springs. East of the 
town of Juntura on US 20 and about MP 192, the highway crosses 
the Malheur River. Just before the bridge, turn north and cross the 
old bridge and continue on a nasty dirt road north of the butte for 
about 112 mile. Here you will see an island (if the river water isn't 
at flood stage) and in the middle of the island is a source spring. 
It's much too hot for soaking but on the downstream end of the 
island is a soaking pool at the river's edge. You must wade across 
the cold Malheur River in order to reach the island and at times 
can be very swift. 

That about takes care of most of the springs in SE Oregon except 
for the Owyhee River and that's where the next story begins. I 
hope, someday, you can enjoy some of what Oregon has to offer. 
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L ast May when the weather was bad, and I mean really bad, I 
presented myself as another guinea pig (again!), to brave the 

elements and conquer the awesome Owyhee River. Now that 
sounds more like tip-toeing through the forgotten jungles of the 
remote Amazon, looking for a lost conquistadors' golden sword, 
something like you would see in Raider's of the Lost Arc. It was 
worse! Granted, there were no painted, spear chucking natives 
seeking my skinny frame for an evening stew or cutlass whirling 
ghost dancers wanting my head for the next campfire celebration, 
it was even worse! You have to remember who is writing this 
story. This roaming reporter is used to a soft mattress in a 
comfortable camper with meat and potatoes and a good glass of 
wine to top off an evening meal. I like my ice cold beer while 
enjoying a hot soak, the peace and quiet, and most of all, to relax 
and enjoy the natural pleasures that I so richly deserve. During this 
8 day river trip, I didn't get any of it. 

To start the story, I have to begin at the end of the trip. During the 
last leg of the adventure, Steve, our HNIC (Head Navigator In 
Charge), asked me, "Skip, why did you come on this trip". In one 
of my clumsy, awkward moments and lost for words, I remember 
coming up with, "I really don't know!" The question stuck in my 
mind for the longest time and the answer has, to this day, never 
developed. Now for the rest of the story, and this will be a good 
one. 

It started with a Sunday phone call from Evie Litton (my mentor, 
traveling companion and the one that always gets me into trouble), 
about joining her on this fabulous rafting trip for 8 days down the 
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Owyhee river. "Where in the hell is the Owyhee River?" was my 
first response. Then she continues with a sales spiel about the 
Oregon desert and this gorgeous primitive river that has hot 
springs only accessible by river rafting. HOT SPRINGS??!!! That 
caught my attention. Where do I sign up?!!! Then for a bonus, she 
sez Bob Westerberg and his wife Aletha (Bob is an old friend of 
the Gazette and is in several back issues) would be joining us! 
Now I must go! 

We needed to meet at Rome, Oregon (Rome is between Bums Jct. 
and Jordan Valley on US 95) at the "put-in". This is also a BLM 
ranger station and a place to park your vehicle during the rafting 
trip . It's early May and the dark, cloudy skies are threatening, 
somewhat chilly but not raining, yet. The evening before the 
launch was orientation. This is when you meet the other brave 
souls, learn how and what to pack, and a little brief discussion of 
what to expect during this awesome adventure. That's when I had 
a funny feeling I may have made a big mistake. As I noticed the 
gung-ho attitude of all the others, I wondered why my enthusiasm 
wasn't as pronounced. "But if they can do it, so can I", was my 
thought. 

The next morning was the typical chaos. "I can't get all this stuff 
in this little bag!" was repeated again and again. With a little 
coaching from others that have done this before, it was finally time 
to haul everything down to the loading area. While Ken, ARNIC 
(Assistant Head Navigator In Charge), scratched his head wonder
ing how everything is going to fit on-board, another orientation 
was in store. This time it was by the BLM Ranger John Shipp. 
You could tell it was the typical guvamint brief about falling 
overboard, snakes, poison ivy, etc., by the boring expressionless 
attitude all BLM Rangers must have before graduating to a place 
like Rome, Oregon. He then continued to inform us that, while we 
were floating the Owyhee, we would certainly come across some 
hot springs. It was recommended by the BLM that we not stop to 
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visit these sites and to camp at a considerable distance from the 
springs. This statement went over like 'a fart in church' among the 
listeners. 
As he was backing up from the potential lynch mob, trying to 
explain the guvamunts' motive for such a decision, it became 
apparent that he didn't know what he was talking about. In the 
near future, a group of scientists along with BLM would make an 
evaluation as to the abusive over-use and animal devastation ofthe 
springs. Until this time, BLM was only making a recommendation 
and it was up to our HNIC whether we would be enjoying the hot 
springs or not. The uproar finally calmed down about the time to 
launch, so off we went. 

The Owyhee is considered a Class 3 river, in which old softies like 
myself would have no problem conquering the rapids. The first 
couple of days were nice. Easy float, great scenery, and a relaxing 
'do nothing type' days. My kind oftrip. 

Out first hot spring stop was Ryegrass. This is an unofficial name 
as NOAA lists all the springs in the Owyhee National Wild River 
as "hot spring". Ryegrass Creek enters the river downstream and 
therefore the adopted name. Several seeps pour hot water out of 
the banks above the river and is collected into volunteer built 
dugouts lined with rocks. The soaking pools measured about 1060 

but when the water reached the river, it created a marble bath pool 
at the rivers' edge. Mixing with the cold river water and the 
overflow of the hot tubs was Evie's delight. Bob Westerberg and I 
enjoyed the hotter soak but then again, we are the real hot 
springers. The rest of the crew really didn't get as excited as we 
did but some late evening baths were accomplished after the hikes. 

That brings me to another misunderstanding and disbelief. Steve 
decided to camp about 1 114 miles downstream from the springs 
where a beautiful campsite was only a hundred yards away and 
would have made evening soaks a lot more convenient. The 
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reasoning was our campsite was closer to a hike to Pruitt's Castle 
(a dome-like mountain that looked like about 10 miles away) but 
somehow I missed the point. If you are going to hike all day 
anyway, what's the difference if you are another 1 1/4 miles 
closer? It would have been nice if I could have rolled out of my 
sleeping bag in the morning and woke up with a cup of coffee 
while enjoying a comfortable soak. I believe he was a little 
gun-shy of Ranger John. 

It looks like Bob was 
wondering if be really 
wants to get back into 
that raft or enjoy 
some more time at ~""·T 
Ryegrass Hot Spring. 

By now we had gone through several class 3 rapids and this raftin' 
didn't seem too bad, but on the third day, it started to rain. Seeking 
shelter in a huge cave gave us some protection from the elements. 
This was great! Warm chow, a hot fire and music after the kitchen 
was cleaned up. Ken and Ted (Ted was one of the brave souls, also 
a professional photographer and was good with the guitar) would 
jam to requests during the evening campfires. Steve also did a 
special enlightenment by placing lighted candles throughout the 
cave for a welcomed feeling before sack-time. This is the only 
occasion where we needed not to put up our tents. We could only 
stay so long in the cave but now it was time to face the elements. 
Everyone was wearing rain gear but the cold wind seemed to still 
drive the rain through you. If that wasn't enough, we had to tackle 
Montgromery rapids (a class 4 rapid and the worst one on the trip) . 
Staying dry was an impossibility! Staying warm was out of the 
question. We had already negotiated rapids like "Whistling Bird", 
"Artillery", and "Upset" but by now we were seasoned players and 
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could handle anything. To our applause, we shot the rapid without 
incident. Have you noticed my rafting terminology has now 
increased to amateur status? 

On the 6th day of the trip, we camped downstream from Greely 
Bar Hot Springs (again another AKA only because Greely Bar is 
close). The rain continued and had continued for 3 days now. This 
was a nice campsite, tucked under the hackleberry? trees and we 
would be here for 2 nights. (The nice part about a 2 night stay is, 
besides the cave campsite, we had to pitch a tent each and every 
night and the next morning tear it down and start all over again.) 

Greely Bar sits on the rivers' edge with a pond about 15 feet long 
and 6 to 8 feet wide. The source comes from the bottom and the 
pool is cooled by the river water. Sitting down in the middle of the 
pond is about chest deep and room enough for a party. The one 
problem we had is, since all the rain, the next morning Greely Bar 
HS was underwater! (When we began the trip at Rome, the 
Owyhee River flow was measured at 2000 fps (feet per second) 
and at the end of the trip, it was close to 11,000 fps.) I wasn't 
going to mention it but, since the river rose so much, so fast, the 
beer that was left in the river to cool has drifted onto parts 
unknown. If you ever find yourself on the Owyhee and see a 
couple of Budweiser's floating along side the bank, they're mine! 

After leaving Greely Bar, the rest of the trip was easy, in fact 
boring. The high water level erased most of the rapids and within 
a short time we were at the tow area. (The rafting ends at the 
Owyhee Reservoir, where a tow boat is hired to pull the rafts to the 
"take-out" at Leslie Gulch Boat Ramp.) Of course, since it's the 
end of the trip, now the rain stops and becomes partly cloudy. 
About 3/4's of the way through the reservoir, is another hot spring 
called "Echo Rock". (It's a long story about that name.) Situated 
in the tall grasses along the reservoir is a tub and overflow that 
creates a shower. The picture is taken from the raft as we passed 
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the shower. It's about a five mile hike to the spring from Leslie 
Gulch but would be probably a lot easier by boat. You can read 
more about Echo Rock in Evie Litton's book. She did the hike. 

Echo Rock Hot Springs 

There is so much I left out about this trip but I have only limited 
paper. A couple of things I must mention is, there were several 
warm springs that were discovered along the Owyhee (an unbe
lievable warmth on a cold and rainy afternoon) besides the promi
nent and well known springs as mentioned. The Owyhee Canyon 
offers some of the most spectacular landscapes: from the roaming 
desert foothills to towering canyon walls of tropical flora, awe
some spiraling columns of eroded sandstone, in a multitude of 
colors, against a backdrop of unbelievable shear wilderness. I 
certainly was impressed! 

Now to get back to the question that Steve asked at the beginning 
of the story. Although I thought the crew did an excellent job 
preparing the meals, I am not fond of veggie burgers, I hate 
sleeping in a tent with the fine sand in my underwear and every
thing else, I moved from Montana to get away from the cold, I 
don't like being wet and I resent getting up before noon. So I ask 
myself the same question, "why did I go on this trip?" If you think 
you may be interested in doing the same, contact: Turtle River 
Rafting Company, P.O. Box 313, Mount Shasta, CA 96067. They 
do an excellent job. Just ask for Steve and tell'em, Skip sent ya! 
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SOME 

LIFOR 
UPDATES 

F rom Bishop to Bridgeport, along California's eastern Sierra's, 
is an abundance of hot water that, in most cases, you drive within 
a few feet and enjoy a great soale These are all well known springs 
that are on BLM property or Los Angeles Water Department 
property. Some allow camping, some don't. Most are busy. Cloth
ing optional is the norm except for Hot Creek, where beachballs 
and swimsuits with screaming kids is the day's highlights. We 
won't be talking too much about Hot Creek. 

The first on this long list is Travertine Hot Springs located south 
and east of Bridgeport. I enjoyed the upper pool, only because the 
lower was more in use, but either is well worth the visit. BLM has 
the say at these springs and no overnight camping allowed. 
(Although I know that infraction is common, but promises by the 
rangers are to enforce the no-camping rules.) The upper pool is 
about 8x6 feet and the depth is just right. Lots of carpeting around 
the tub and the area is well maintained. Definitely a good soak. 

Buckeye Hot Springs was next since I'm still in the Bridgeport 
area. The upper pool at Buckeye has not been used much and algae 
has taken over but the lower pool at the creek is in fine shape. This 
being a Wednesday afternoon, the springs were not busy but 
several campers are homesteaded at the camping area next to the 
bridge that crosses Buckeye Creek. The three miles of gravel road 
from Doc & AI's to Buckeye is in good shape even with some 
signs of wash-boarding. Swimsuits are advisable here. 
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South of Mammoth Lakes, I went into the Long Valley area via 
Benton Crossing Road and my first stop was Crowley Hot 
Springs (aka Wild Willie). This is one of my favorites. 1060 F 
bath water fed from a small waterfall that is definitely 5 stars. 

Just beyond Wild Willie, I checked out Pulky's Pool. Still some 
of the hottest water in the area but the pool was drained and it 
would take too long to cool for a enjoyable soak. No camping here 
either. 

Looking for a place to camp for the night, I chose Whitmore Hot 
Springs. (Not to be confused with the Whitmore Plunge. Loam 
calls it "The Hot Tub", but he made up a lot of simple names for 
springs.) This is another 5 star soak when I first got there, but by 
the time the evening sun had set, I was joined by 9 vehicles for the 
night. 

The Crab Cooker and Shepherd Hot Springs were visited the 
next day. Both were empty of hot water but could be easily fill by 
opening the valves. The roads were somewhat rutted from the 
spring rains but were still passable. 

Lil' Hot Creek is still the greatest and hot! 1200 F water piped to 
the concrete tub and a view that won't quit. No empty beer cans or 
broken glass and the tub was clean. The road getting in is getting 
a little nasty but I had no problem even with my overhead camper. 
A good campsite just up the road in the trees looked inviting. 

South of Bishop, I stopped at Keough Hot Ditch just to check on 
the conditions. Again, in mid-week and during the daytime, it was 
lacking the crowds. Still plenty of places to have a good soak and 
there wasn't much garbage as seen in the past. Good show! 

In this issue's Centerfold are some recent pictures ofthe springs in 
California's eastern Sierra's. Have a look and then maybe have a 
great soak in one of the largest geothermal areas anywhere. 
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Keough Hot Ditch 

Shepard Hot Springs 
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I 

Buckeye Hot Springs 

Your's truly, always ready 
to give a helping hand! 

Travertine Hot Springs 
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Maps, Books and Publications 

-- an update 

by the Gazette staff 

To start with, NOAA is almost out of stock of geothermal resource 
maps and what they do have in stock is worthless except for 
Arizona and Montana. They were all sent to me, free of charge, 
but again they should be. If you still are interested in collecting 
maps, contact: U.S. Dept. of Commerce, NOAAlNEDIS, National 
Geophysical Data Center, 325 Broadway (E/GC), Boulder, CO 
80303-3328. 

Most of the western states will provide maps and data, for a 
nominal charge, but well worth the fee and with current informa
tion. They are also all very helpful and this list is only a summary 
of the information available. 

Arizona & New Mexico, Geothermal Resource Data Base (for 
each state), Southwest Technology Development Institute, New 
Mexico State University, Box 30001 Dept 3S0L, Las Cruces, 
New Mexico, 88003-1846. (505) 646-1846. 

California, California Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources 
Update-1993, State of California, The Resources Agency, Dept. of 
Conservation, Division of Mines and Geology, 801 K Street Suite 
800, Mail Stop 08-38, (whatever the hell' that is) Sacramento, 
California, 95814-3531. Also is a list of publications available 
from the Division of Mines and Geology, dated February 1997 and 
Special Publication 69 is geothermal information that has been 
published or authored by the State of California. Everything I 
received was free. 
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Colorado, 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Geothermal Assessment 
Program, Colorado, Open File Report 95-1, Colorado Geological 
Survey, Department of Natural Resources, 1313 Sherman Street 
Room #715, Denver, Colorado, 80203. ($15.00 + $5.00 shipping) 
Included is Colorado state map, data listings of 93 springs and 
wells and diskette with locations, chemical analysis, etc. 

Idaho, Overview of Geothermal Investigations in Idaho, 1980 to 
1993, Research Technical Completion Report, University of 
Idaho, Moscow, Idaho 83844. ($20.00 + $2.00 shipping). Credit 
cards are not acceptable but they will invoice for payment. Also 
comes with a diskette along with state map and data report. All 
location data is on diskette, so if you don't have access to a 
computer, the info will be almost worthless. 

Nevada, Nevada Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources As
sessment: 1994 is available from Publication Sales Mailstop 178 , , 
Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NY 89557-0088 for $40.00 + shipping. It has a lot of good 
info and locations along with a geothermal map but is unbound. 
Also available is NBMG list L-5 dated June 1994 for $9.00 which 
is an update of Appendix 2 of Nevada Bureau of Mines and 
Geology Bulletin 91 for Geothermal Wells Drilled in Nevada 
since 1979. Total costs were $49.00 + $8.00 shipping. A booklet is 
available free of charge listing pUblications, maps and open file 
reports by UNR. (702) 784-6691 ext. 2 FAX @ (702) 784-1709. 
Their website is: http://www.nbmg.unr.edu 

Oregon, Open File Report 0-94-09, Digital Data and Selected 
Texts from Low-Temperature Geothermal Database for Oregon. 
It's available on diskette only from Oregon Department of Geol
ogy and Mineral Industries, Suite 965, 800 NE Oregon St. #28, 
Portland, Oregvn, 97232. (503) 872-2750 Databases are in Mi
crosoft Excel format (DOS). 
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Utah, Open File Report 311, Low-Temperature Geothermal Water 
in Utah: A compilation of data for thermal wells and springs 
through 1993. Includes 2 maps and extensive data information for 
Utah. (Finally!) Location and water chemical analysis for 964 
wells and springs. Available through State of Ut'ah Natural Re
sources, Utah Geothermal Survey, Box 146100, Salt Lake City, 
Utah, 84114-6100. Store: (801) 537-3320. Costs: $9.00 + $3.00 
Shipping. Also ask for their list of publications of Geothermal 
Resources for the Utah Geological Survey and Utah Geological 
Association. A lot of in-depth info available. 

Washington, Open File Report 94-11 dated June 1994, Low
Temperature Geothermal Resources of Washington is available 
from Washington State Department of Natural Resources, 
Geology & Earth Resources, 1111 Washington Street SE, P.O. 
Box 47007, Olympia, Washington 98504-7007. Included is a 
descriptive and thermal data for wells and springs along with 2 
maps. There was no charge to me, but then again I must know 
somebody. 

Wyoming, Bulletin 60 , Thermal Springs of Wyoming (1978) is 
out of print and they do not anticipate reprinting. There is an 
excellent Geothermal Map available (1983) and at no cost. A list 
of publications is also available with some geothermal data and 
again at no cost. Check with Wyoming State Geological Survey, 
P.O. Box 3008, Laramie, Wyoming 82071-3008. (307) 766-2286 

One of the best sources for information on Geothermal Energy is 
the Geo-Heat Center, Oregon Institute of Technology, 3201 
Campus Drive, Klamath Falls, Oregon 97601. (541) 885-1750. 
Their interests are not only the US but throughout the world and 
updates on hot springs, geothermal energy, greenhouses, food 
dehydration, etc., but mainly focus on geothermal development. 
They produce a quarterly bulletin that is full of info, besides they 
are also a subscriber to the Gazette. You can also check them out 
on the internet at: http://www.oit.osshe.edul- geoheatlindex.htm 
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MAPS 
Since this issue's main subject is the deserts of Oregon, the only 
maps needed are available through BLM and the offices that 
provide maps for this area are: 

Bums District Office Vale District Office 
Michael Green, District Manager Ed Singleton, District Manager 
HC 74-12533 Hwy 20 West 100 Oregon Street 
Hines, OR 97738 (541) 573-4400 Vale, OR 97918 (541) 473-3144 

-or-

Oregon State Office 
Elaine Zielinske-OR & W A 
BLM State Director 
1515 SW 5th Ave 
Portland, OR 97201 

H T W E L 

Baker Resource Area Office 
Vale District 
1365 10th Street 
Baker City, OR 97814 
(541) 523-1256 

~II!I~II!III~ 
T_P~O S 
M 0 A P A _ N PAC K 
o TAT LAN T A _ E 

U H~P A R~R F 
N TOP A IN_ 0 

ST E U I TAR 
A_MIRACLE T 

I.--sP_~A_L A B 
N I VEL Y P ILL A 

A .A E_E 
MIL E V U L CAN 
MOORMAN_O ••• 
YUG A IND ---_ ..... 

Answers to the last issue crossword puzzle 
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The Internet 
If you are into and know a lot of geothermal jargon, which to me 
has nothing to do with bathing, the U.S. Dept. of Energy has a 
database site @ http://www.doe.gov/getlgethome.html and their 
homepage is @ http://www.eren.doe.gov/geothermaV, which is 
a little easier to understand and very informative. 

If you want a list of geothermal resources of the U.S., the National 
Geophysical Data Center has a main menu for hot springs at: 
http://www .ngdc.noaa.gov I cgi-bin/seg/men2html? lusrl onlinel 
htmVseg/menus/springs.men. This actually will replace the 
Thermal Springs list for the United States, KGRD 12 report 
that is available from the NGDC at a price. Remember, these lists 
are only for springs and do not list hot wells. Some of the greatest 
soaks are actually flowing wells and not springs. 

Getting back to realism and some fun pages, check out Buzz & 
Rovey's site that mainly deals with hot springs in California. Just 
a couple of guys that enjoy camping, hiking and hot springs. 
http://www.geocities.com/HotSprings/SpaI1399 

Hot springs in Minnesota? A fun site worth looking at but don't be 
blown away by what you read. The disclaimer must be looked at 
before spreading the word. Check it out at: 
http://www .lme.mankato.msus.edu/mankato/mankato.html 

I, for one, am a regular and really enjoy Jim Lang's Soak Net. 
Lots oflinks dealing with hot springs and the interesting webboard 
is always informative. Questions and answers are posted regularly 
on the western states and Canada. You can also join on-line 
conferences dealing with, what else, hot springs. He will also 
contact you via e-mail whenever a new message is posted. Look 
for this great site at: http://www.soak.net/ 
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Steve Karl has a huge site with lots of pictures, maps, and links. 
If you haven't already, check it out at: http://nsm.fullerton.edu/ 
-skarVEMISteve _ KarVHot_ Springs/HotSprings.html 

Rick Perkins has an ever changing site mostly now dealing with 
nudity but addresses hot springs and commercial spas. Sometimes 
it's hard to keep up with his site, so check it out regularly. 
http://www.rlp2.comlnudenote/opening.htm 

Mooncrow's Naturist Pages is done by Carl Mooncrow Evans 
and reviews springs, spas and resorts. Has some good reports and 
pictures. http://www.calweb.coml-mooncrow/naturist.htm 

Jef Poskanzer's looks at a few hot springs in California. Descrip
tions, photos and thumbnails. http://www.acme.comljef/photos/ 
hotsprings.html 

George Cole still has a site and is expanding. Idaho hiking and hot 
springing is the agenda and he does a good job. Check it out. 
http://www.srv.netl-hockey/hotsprings/index.htm 

A few other sites that are worth looking at: 

http://www.nwlink.coml-sjanssen/default.html 

http://www.best.coml-cgd/home/naturisml 
nudity2.htm#burningman 

h Up: I Iwww.illusionmachines.com/p erson all ellenl 
EGB hot.htm 

http://nis-www.lanl.gov/-dallas/sers/springs.html 

http://users.ipa.net/-klaffoon 
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ACROSS 
I . News network 
4. Idaho hot spring on the middle fork 

II. Off limits (Jason Loam) 
15. Lukewarm trickle near Packwood, W A 
16. Study ofliving organisms 
17. H.S. resort near Pismo Beach 
18. 5-Star soak in Baja 
20. Popular resort in the Sawtooth NRA 
22. Sports association 
23 . Garden with an apple and a snake 
24. Russian boss (al!. sp.) 
25. Big insurance company 
27. Go in 
30. First initials of Holmes 
32. Famous boulevard in Las Vegas 
33. King (in spanish) 
34. Oregon river, Nat. forest, and HS minus what 

you never do while soaking 
37 . Mountains viewed at Alvord HS 
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39. CA wilderness H.S. with II mile hike 
41. Spiral 
42. Lamprey 
43. Director's cry 
45. Boston time zone 
47. Important time period 
48. ____ ing Springs, ID 
51. Destiny 
55. Priests' companion 
56. Popular item among strippers 
58. Type of pursuit; petty 
59. A real monster or HS river in NM 
60. Loves you, loves you not 
62. Comes before k or gy 
63. 3_r_ss cove nudist resort in FL 
64. Crucial factor for a good soak (abbr) 
66. Type of crossing 
67 . Fashion or fury 
68. Yea 
70. Fork & road to wilderness HS, ID 

ACROSS CONT. 

72 . Bear (spanish) 
73. Forbid 
75. Craft 
78. Female sheep 
79. Lawrence Olivier & Walter Raleigh 
80. Hindu wornan's dress 
82 . Society for United Industrial Mechanics 
84. HS closest to Gila Visitor Center, NM 
89. A transgression 
90. Hot spring in Montana 
91. Southern CA city, abbr. 
92. Needs reception 
95. Hark or look 
96. HS in log cabin (aka Cebolla) 
97. Tub 
98. ____ 10 _ HS, OR 

DOWN 
I. HS west of Denio Junction 
2. Has less fun 
3. Great soak north of Clear Lake 
4. Lawyer's org. 
5. Ceramic covering around tubs 
6. More thunderous 
7. Certain sunset glow 
8. Keep out (polite) 
9. IF 

10. Yes 
II. Capital of the Bahamas 
12. With V in center=small mass of tissue 

hanging from middle of soft palate 
13. A stand for a corpse or coffin 
14. Type of wood 
19. Hebrew prophet who escaped alive from the 

lion's den 
21 . Preposition 
25. Something to be, sit on, or ride 
26. C_m_grou_d HS. (2 in Idaho) 
28. Classic female cry of alarm 

29 . A type of whiskey 
30. Possessive pronoun 
3 I . Warm pond in Eureka County, NV 

reported in Gazette # 14 
35. TV host 
36. River west of 4 across with HS on far bank 

piped across to private cabin 
38. Best soaking view in W A 
39. Wilderness soak in ID 
40. Warm pond east of 31 down (HSG #10) 
44. Open-air washhouse with private tubs, SW 

of 18 across 
46. "_ I were a carpenter" 
48. Large 
49. Leave out 
50. Alpaca 
52. Mapbook bible for soaks in NV 
53. HS on WPRR in Pershing County, NY 
54. Former name of country in British Isles 
57. Lukewarm pit stop en route to 5-star soak 

north of Wells, NY 
61. Poet's before 
62. AKA Wild Willy 
65. matic or monia 
69. Salmon R. fork & road leading to Bowery 

and West Pass HS 
71. Squared=remote soak in ID 
73. ____ / _nd pieces (what jigsaw puzzles 

come in) 
74. Dog's bark 
76. Football cheer 
77. Trick or 
79. Aid for levelling 
81. M_Ifo __ Sweat, ID 
83 . You don't see much down south 
85. B_ ~_ (game, or what you say when you 

find the perfect soak) 
86. African antelope 
87. Raised subways in New York 
88. Substance abuse support group 
93. Ad-I __ (wing it) 
94. B __ ling Springs, ID 
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Lcuiy of-thettlo=t spv~ 

I know you remember reading about the Wedell's in the last 
issue of the Gazette, but now maybe you would like to hear the 

rest of the story and then some. Harold O. Weight did a good job 
of writing the article back in 1947 but since then, a few things 
have transpired and several things were left out. After reading the 
story, I was curious as to what had happened to Mrs. Wedell and 
the current status of the hot springs, so I set out to do some 
investigating and see what I could come up with. This is what I 
found. 

Michael Raphael Wedell was born in Austria about 1851. 
He is said to have been a tall, well-built, handsome man. He 
married Anna Batz, who was born April 17, 1867 in Dane County, 
Wisconsin, at Ogden, Utah in 1909. Anna Batz was the youngest 
of 10 children raised on a fann at Sun Prairie, Wisconsin, and her 
father started the first bank there. She worked as assistant cashier 
in her father's bank and assistant manager of a pea and com 
canning factory before coming west. 

The Wedell's actually arrived at the hot springs in 1910 to 
make it their home and little is known about the area from 1886 to 
1910 except William Woodruff had lived there. Michael Wedell 
patented 159.72 acres near the springs in 1921 but during the years 
the Wedells had three different fires. One fire burned the patent to 
the land and tradition has it that the other deeds were burned also, 
and that is the reason that only a quitclaim deed is now recorded 
for the springs. 

Before Michael Wedell died of gangrene in his foot on 
September 8, 1925, he had a small income from a surface pocket 
of gold they found near Eagleville. (The site of Eagleville is just 
east of Rawhide in Mineral County, Nevada.) The Wedells had 
used the gold money to buy railroad stocks, and the income from 
these stocks helped buy the groceries. 

The Indians were still visiting the hot springs when the 
Wedells lived there. The natives came to the waters for healing, 
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and it appeared that the springs were a place where the different 
tribes came in peace to bathe in the soothing waters. Mrs. Wedell 
kept as one of her prized possessions a shell-covered jug that the 
Indians gave her as a gift. When it came time for her to leave her 
home on the desert, she passed the treasured artifact on to May 
Muhlhauser of Fallon who had befriended her through the years. 

Anna Wedell's family from Wisconsin came to visit occa
sionally, and her niece, Prisca Batz, tells about it in one of her 
letters: 

We didn't visit her in her earlier years there- that seemed too far 
then. Our fIrst trip there was in 1934 and even then it was quite arI experience 
driving so many miles in the desert. It was dark, and we hadn't found Hot 
Springs. The roads were not easy to travel and not marked, and we drove on 
and on and fmally saw a light in a shack and had courage to stop. Our luck
one of Aunt Anna's boarders lived there and knew we were on our way and 
went with us to Hot Springs. He was like an angel sent to guide us- his name 
was Bill Strand. We went to see her and help her many times after that and 
carried on an active correspondence. 

-She did like the desert life arId was attached to it and had marIy 
friends who came to Hot Springs for cures and relaxation, and they enjoyed her 
hospitality and· her delicious meals. She had regular Sunday dinner boarders
miners who came from that area to bathe in the spring and to do their laundry 
and get good dinners of home-cooked food. 

She staked claims and mined with other miners and by herself. 

During the 1940' s there was a sign on the road near Schurz 
pointing toward Hot Springs, advertising a bath, towel, and soap 
for 50 cents. Bathers that would come to the springs were warned 
by Mrs. Wedell not to stay in too long. She recommended that the 
first dip last not longer than 10 minutes or not longer than five if 
the water was real hot that day. They could then go back for 
another 10 minutes, get out, and later go back longer. The heat 
would quickly exhaust the swimmers and make them unable to get 
out of the pool under their own power. Mrs. Wedell would warn 
the men who thought they were tough enough to jump in and swim 
as long as they liked, "If you don't do like I tell you, too bad, I'm 
all by myself." 

Joe Seeley was going to Reno in 1943 when he saw the 
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sign near Schurz advertising the Hot Springs. He visited the little 
desert spa and became instantly fascinated with it. He later asked 
Mrs. Wedell what she would take for the place and she said "no 
price" as she wanted to stay there. 

Fourteen years later she wrote and told him it was for sale 
and would soon be advertised. Joe Seeley and his sister and 
brother-in-law, G. L. and Ethel Stankis, bought 78 acres at the Hot 
Springs on August 10, 1960. After the purchase, Joe Seeley 
alternated his residence at Hot Springs and a home and job in 
Gabbs and commuted back and forth across the desert to keep an 
eye on his property. 

In 1952, Mrs. Wedell, aged 84 years, returned to Wiscon
sin to stay with her family. She remarked at the time that she had 
lived 42 years in Wisconsin and 42 years in Nevada. She lived on 
another 19 years after she left Gabbs Valley and died at age 103. 

Wedell Hot Springs is now owned by Joe Seeley's two 
grandsons of which one lives in Gabbs. 

If you are interested in visiting the old Wedell Hot Spring, 
it's still there. Well, at least part of it is still there and a lot more. 
The springs still pour out lots of hot water but nothing has been 
used for many years. The old buildings are trashed, the hot tub is 
full of stagnate water and the swimming pool is mostly algae. Old 
car bodies clutter the yard along with abandoned tires, garbage and 
several gutted trailer homes still remain. You can still see rem
nants of the boarding house, some small out buildings probably 
used as storage and the bath house. Weeds and grass have over
grown the yard but the clothes line is still there along with a 
two-hole outhouse. The easiest way to get there is from NY 361 
about 3 miles north of the town of Gabbs and about a mile north of 
the turnoff to lone, NY 844, head west on a gravel road toward the 
airport. Stay on the main road for 19 miles, detouring once 
because of the road washout toward the Phillips Gas Well, follow
ing the gas line road and then back to the main road and continu
ing until you tum south along the alkali flat. Look toward the SE 
end of the flats for evidence of what remains of Wedell Hot 
Springs. 
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The Ruins of Wedell's 
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c 
CHIGGERS??!!!!! Trombicula alfreddugesi (Oudemans). Sometimes called 
Jigger, Red Bugs or harvest mites. Have you ever had a great soak in a pristine 
hot spring, only to realize you have developed an irritating, itching rash that 
will sometimes last for days? If you have, read on. If you haven't, defmitely 
read on. 

Chiggers are parasitic nymphs that feed on animal or human host 
during one of a progression of stages that takes them from a tiny egg to an 
adult. During the microscopic larval stage they are invisible to the naked eye 
but the bright red hairy, eight-legged adult can be seen on the ground, on 
grasses, weeds, leaves, shrubbery, etc. Females lay up to 15 eggs a day in 
groups of up to 400 usually on the ground near damp but well drained sites. 
Eggs hatch into six-legged larvae, the only stage that attacks humans and 
animals. After hatching, chigger larvae climb up onto vegetation from which 
they can more readily snag a passing host. Chigger larvae do not borrow into 
the skin, nor suck blood. They ingest host skin cells by injecting a salivary 
secretion that breaks down tissues, becoming liquified and sucked up. The rash 
and intense itching associated with chiggers is an allergic reaction to the mite's 
salivary secretions. They feed within four days and then drop off. Chiggers are 
most active during July through early September and become rather inactive at 
temperatures below 600 F. The recommended prevention for chiggers is keep 
your clothes on (sure!) and use repellents such as Deet, Off, and Musko!. If you 
know you've been in an infested area, wash clothes in soapy, hot water (1250 

plus) for about half an hour. Take a good hot bath and soap repeatedly, the 
chiggers may be dislodged, but you will still have the stylostomes, causing the 
severe itch. For temporary relief of itching, apply ointments of benzocaine, 
hydrocortisone, calamine lotion, New Skin, etc. Any welts, swelling, itching or 
fever will usually develop 3 to 6 hours after exposure and may continue a week 
or longer. Chiggers are not known to transmit any disease in this country. 

There you have it. If that doesn 't scare the hell out of you, nothing 
will. Just avoid grassy areas around hot springs and pray. 
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The River of No Escape 

The True Story of a Rio Grande River Trip & Trans-Pecos Texas Hot Springs Guide 

T he blame lay with thermal springs and temperate desert weather, in the final analysis they sent 
us down the river in Texas. Early 1984 was cold in Colorado, and my university-attending 
girlfriend had requested we "do something somewhere warm" over spring break. I called a rafting 
buddy, who had just received a wilderness calendar featuring Trans-Pecos Texas as Miss January 
(i.e . the far western portion , "across the Pecos River" from the rest), where "nothing surpasses a 
Rio Grande float trip". It promised isolation, spectacular canyons, exciting whitewater, and 
luxurious hot springs. In Texas? A bit of research revealed tantalizing possibilities, divided 
between Hot Springs Canyon (a short half-day run on calm water), and the much more isolated 
Lower Canyons, a five-day trip with many rapids . Fantitstico! 

We were hooked and gathered companions (shanghaied from rocky-mountain waterfront bars) 
until our group consisted of five men and five women. Only half of us had river experience and 
nobody had done the Lower Canyons (nor had many others). After taking care of "the shuttle", an 
intricate ballet of cars and equipment, we met at Hot Springs in Big Bend National Park. Half of 
our party was very late, having been stopped for speeding by a Texas Ranger, who decided they 
must have some sort of drugs hidden somewhere. Not only were five young adults in one car with 
bulging waterproof bags "mighty suspicious", the "we're going on a river trip" explanation didn't 
cut it at all. He made them get out, one at a time, and unload their luggage by the side of the road 
as he carefully scrutinized everything, especially the women's brassieres, just in case something 
was "sewn into 'em" . Must get real lonely driving them highways back 'n forth . No speeding 
ticket was ever issued (80 in a 55 zone), perhaps the "Lonely Ranger" simply forgot in his 
drug-bust disappointment. The driver was maxed-out on points and would have had his license 
suspended with another ticket, so he was actually quite pleased with the outcome! 

The put-in for the Lower Canyons is the town of La Linda, just downstream of the park on the 
Mexican side of the border. About five miles along the paved access road was the Stillwell Store, 
which is mentioned here because we filled up with gas and 104°F water from their deep well. Las 
Linda was a small fluorospar town, where the not-closed processing plant explains the road and 
the modem bridge across the Rio Grande. The old put-in was upstream in Mexico, so we needed 
to check with customs and cross. The local Mexican official was taking a midday nap when we got 
there (not a busy place), didn ' t check anything or charge us the bridge toll, and even unloaded and 
carried equipment while we set-up. For one thing, we spoke to him in Spanish, and another, he 
didn ' t get much excitement guarding the bridge from nowhere to nowhere. 

Our fleet of two small rafts and three inflatable kayaks entered the river late and only make six 
miles the first day, camping below a prominent rock spire we called "The Flying Glove" (the 
temple of Temple Canyon). The first part of this trip was magic, filled with birds of prey, 
down-canyon breezes and current in the river. Late afternoon was warm and at dusk we where 
treated to the sight of a congregation of hawks in a thermal over the "glove", one hundred or more 
spiraling upwards together. Warm breezes from Chihuahuan Desert lulled us to sleep. Then, after 
midnight, the strong winds started. They brought a quarter inch of fine sand into my tent and 
stayed with us for the next six days . 

Up-canyon winds are the bane of river trips. In desert climates, they are the rule during late 
afternoon . At best they are a nuisance, at worst they can impede your down-canyon travel. The 
winds we encountered in the Lower Canyons, coupled wi th the extremely low water, defined a 
new category, "up-stream travel". They waxed and waned, less strong in the mornings, but 
afternoon gusts reached 20 to 50 mph . Had we not been rowing continuously and hard , the 
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stronger winds would have pushed us up-river (or into the riverbank). We tried to overcome the 
weather with long, hard-working days, but our progress was still disappointingly slow. 

The second morning we passed Maravillas ("marvel") Creek and Rapids, and about a mile 
afterwards reached the first of many hot springs areas. These were local concentrations of 
geothermal activity, doubtless from the same fault system. This one continued for the next six 
miles, but the larger springs were all in the first four. There were I iterally new ones around every 
bend. The biggest in this area was on the Texas side, and like most in this region took the form of 
a large, hot swamp (we called it Outlaw Hot Springs). The waist-deep pool's outlets were gaps in 
the broad sand beach, the largest of which we dammed-up with driftwood and a tarp for use as a 
lunch-time tub (the marsh itself was clean enough to be bathable, but had a quicksand bottom). 
Tub temperature was 97° (a beautiful swirling-sand covered vent upstream measured 100°) with 
the total flow an impressive 900 gallons per minute (gpm). Little spherical fish-like marbles with 
eyes, lips and fins, lived in this swamp and came down to nibble at us in our 2\1, ft. deep and 5 ft. 
wide makeshift tub. Another similar, 'though smaller, swamp was 1000 feet downstream 
(Smuggler Hot Springs). Many of this area's largest springs were in the river bed itself. You could 
see these easily in calm stretches as swelling areas of clear warm water in the cooler, murky river. 
I stood over one in the shallows that jetted out of a wide crack in the limestone bed at an estimated 
1300 gpm and 100°. This area was truly enchanting, with mesquite trees and beautiful stone 
shelves on either back, as well as an additional half dozen spring vents in the river, their lively 
crystal waters swirling and mixing with the slow current. 

This more-open section of the canyons is known as Las Vegas de los Ladrones ("Outlaw Flats") 
and the are many mid-river islands. We camped on the largest of these, between mile 19 and 20, 
an almost 14 mile day that consisted of fighting the wind with brief breaks to log hot springs. We 
were incredibly tired, and had come to the realization that our trip was going to take longer than 
planned. I had spoken with people who should know and everyone had agreed it was a five day 
trip, even at low water. At our current pace it would take us four and a half days more. We had 
brought extra food (spaghetti), but people getting back home and to work on Monday was an 
issue. Still , I had made-up time before on other river trips and was hoping for more current and 
less wind once we hit the canyons below the flats . We named the island "Freedonia", declared our 
independence form either the USA of Mexico, whichever had jurisdiction and then slept like the 
dead. 

The second hot springs area occurs below this island and continues for about four miles. The first 
one on the Texas side was named "Freedonia Hot Springs" by it's exiled citizens, but the largest 
flows came from a pair straddling the river about a mile down, where the cliffs closed-in on the 
left. The Texas side is part of the Black Gap Wildlife Management Area, and fishing camp 
"shelters" with often-closed 4WD access roads are scattered above the river (we didn ' t see anyone 
at these, ' though I believe the area was open). The springs on the Texas side is just below 
"Shelters 21 and 22" and was built-up for bathing, it fit three in 95° comfort. The next few miles 
are a favorite with fishermen (for catfish), we saw and removed many placed-Iong-ago-at-higher
water fixed lines that drooped over the river and threatened us with their treble-hooks. The start of 
the third hot springs area is marked by the ruins of a small stone cabin above the mouth of Big 
Canyon on the Texas side, just beyond the management area. The fair-sized Wax Factory Warm 
Springs (95° and at least 50 gpm) is here, it had been collected In a now-broken stone tank for 
candelilla processing (a desert plant that's a good source of wax, now rare in this area due to 
over-harvesting). There was a 97" spring coming out of a pipe and draining onto the ground 
(visible from the river) somewhat lower and springs on the Mexican side beyond that. This area 
extends to below Reagan Canyon Rapids, wi th springs on both sides. 

It was in this section that we started to see groups of wild cattle (some could have come from 
distant rancheros, but they were still untamed). These small herds are led by bulls, who are quite 
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territorial and physically dangerous . I had forgotten this in my zeal to log the Mexican-side 
springs last noted and ended up getting chased into the river by a charging hunk 0 ' macho beef. I 
had to get my boat back (at this point, an inflatable kayak on shore), so I charged back with my hat 
reversed to make two-stuffed "lightening bolts" on either side look like horns (it was one of those 
"joke" baseball-style caps). This puzzled EI Toro, who moved downstream between me and his 
harem of cows. His confusion allowed me to retrieve my boat and quickly retreat from what we 
later named Toreador Hot Springs. Do not try this yourself, I could just as easily had my trip ended 
right there . 

The river passes a couple of small rapids and turns east into a deep canyon . This was called 
Reagan Canyon on old maps, but that name was already used for the side canyon near its mouth. 
Locals call this Canon de LJeguas (Canyon of Mares") and it's a mostly unbroken 2000 to 3000 
feet deep until the take-out. Not a good place to have an accident, hiking out would be 
troublesome (especially without detailed maps, the country on both sides is a maze of deep 
canyons), and other parties are rare (we saw no one else). Every river guide for this area has dire 
wamings about the consequences of a mishap, let me add mine. This is a dangerous place for 
those not self-reliant on the river and in the desert. We camped just past mile 30 on a grassy vega 
("flat") on the Mexican side of the river, awed by the beauty of the canyon, and buoyed in spirit 
by the current we found at its mouth. 

The next day the canyon deepened, narrowed and became more impressive with each mile. 
Unfortunately, the current only persisted for a short while, then it seemed once again as if we were 
paddling across a windy lake. We took a long mid-day break at the fourth hot springs area, near 
the old Asa lones Pumphouse. Asa lones Hot Springs fed the "waterworks" that you can still see 
ascending the Texas-side cliffs (a failed stock-watering project), in 1984 it was a nominally 
bathable 95° and running at 130 gpm from a small pooL A second springs was lower on the Texas 
side, but the real action here was across the river in Mexico. God's own springs came arching out 
of a foot-wide crack at the base of the canyon wall (great for hydro-massage) at 97° and an 
amazing 1,800 gpm or more! We called it Fuente de la Piedra ("Fountain from the Stone") Hot 
Springs. It became a medium-sized creek with flanking mineral-mud deposits where it entered the 
river. We half waded, half swam up a wide tunnel through the arched cane to a large natural tub at 
the source, taking our lunch with us. The fine, black mud was great for bathing in too (pictures 
look like we're all wearing wet suits). The canyon is deep here, its limestone walls spectacular and 
sheer, and the sandbar surrounding the springs verdant with grasses, cane and flowers . Two other 
high-volume springs of identical temperature were on this bar, one at the upper tip that we named 
Punta Hot Springs, and a lower one christened Carrizo Hot Springs, due to fact it's source was 
completely choked by giant cane. I also found a bubbling low-volume spring that weighed-in at an 
impressive 102°. 

The fifth hot springs area is around Hot Springs Rapids. Some springs come out upstream, but 
after you walk through then to scout the drop, run it and pull in low on the Mexican side for a great 
camp and San Rosendo Hot Springs. An assortment of clean, deep, cobblestone tubs filled with 
crystal-clear water greeted us there, with pool temperatures from 86° to 97". These were 
undoubtedly of recent construction, but are similar to those found at this site by this section's first 
Anglo-American explorers , almost 100 years ago. The flow out of two large pools (measured at 
their combined drainage) was about 80 gpm. The entire area 's flow is at least ten times this, most 
draining through the stones and gravel that make up this large bar. The largest pool in this natural 
balneario ("spa") fit five or six, another next to it was almost as big, and there were several smaller 
pools surrounding it. A single isolated pool to the side was the warmest and some medium-sized 
springs on the Texas side were undeveloped. 

At this point, we were way behind schedule (i t was Thursday night and we were a little less that 
hal fway through). People were ti red and hungry, but we needed to cut back their rations and run 
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even longer days . Ah, wilderness! We ate breakfas t before dawn , hit the river and pushed all day, 
the canyons becoming more strangely-carved and surreal as we descended . Hoodoos, sculpted 
stone pillars , lined the walls, many eerily similar to the statues on Easter Island. One very near the 
Mexican shore was painted to look like "a lewd gnome on acid". Small rapid punctuated this 
section and we had intermittent current until lunch, after which the slack water above Madison 
Falls and increased winds held us back once more. Then, at Madison Falls Rapids (aka Upper 
Madison Falls), we were shocked by the necessity of a mandatory portage. It wasn't whitewater, 
but the lack of water, that forced us into two hours of grueling labor, the river disappeared under a 
pile of undercut rock. There was a small, unbathable warm spring here on the Mexican side, as 
well as another downstream in Texas (a possibly-bathable 90° pool, full of algae and frogs), 
making this the sixth geothermal area. That night, which we had planned on spending in a cheap 
West Texas motel , we camped on hard limestone shelves at the mouth of a narrow canyon. 28 
miles to go. 

We made good time the next morning, but afternoon winds surpassed anything we had seen 
before. The scenery, however, was breath-taking. Unless it was a mass hallucination due to short 
rations, we saw features un listed in ~ny guide. Crystal Canyon, with thousands of fist-sized yellow 
calcite points glinting from the lower walls . Satan's Syncline, a huge fold in the limestone layers 
(not to be confused with the equally impressive Bullis Fold). Notre Dame, with its baroque towers 
and large buttress-like arch. Around the bend was The Temple of the Moons, where the Texas 
canyon wall looked like an amphitheater of great limestone buttocks lined up side-by-side, each 
above massive pillar-like legs. Horseshoe (Lower Madison) Falls Rapids, not far downstream of 
our camp, had a group of small warm springs around it (Texas side), 90° and only about 3 gpm. 
Much of the flow was channeled through natural grooves that water had etched into limestone 
shelves. Downstream, the largest spring (Lower Madison Hot Springs) came gushing out from 
under a rock at about 95° and IO gpm. We replenished our water supply here (many of the springs 
were good for filling jugs and the water tasted great). The eighth and last warm springs area is 
below Panther Gulch, about four miles farther on and the one spring we investigated was tepid and 
low volume. Neither site presented bathing opportunities. 

We spent our last night camped on a grassy sandbar in Mexico, making our dinner in the dark 
(from every leftover we had). It was an achievable 15 miles to the takeout and I treated myself to 
the luxury of staying-up and watching the stars instead of collapsing in exhaustion. The next 
morning we pushed off at first dawn and made a quick eleven miles until an early "lunch" was 
forced by a sharp increase in the winds. After a long rest and a few bites of food we tried to row, 
but an hour and quarter-mile later gave up. With few other options, we towed our boats for the 
next two miles. Sometimes in the water, sometimes on the shore, and sometimes jumping off 
ten-foot backs, we took turns pulling and made a little less that a mile per hour. We were then able 
to actually row another mile before another increase in winds beat us back down . The crew sought 
shelter river-side, but I braved the storm and climbed the back, from where I saw the rapids above 
the takeout. Although there was no lessening on the wind, we piled back into our boats and 
paddled like demons. The rapids, Agua Verde ("green water"), was quite shallow in spots, but I 
picked a deep channel and made it through. Unfortunately the wind blew me back upstream into 
the rocks I had avoided from the top! We reached the crude boat ramp one half mile below an hour 
before dark. The landmark we had been told to look for, an old Texaco sign, had blown down . 

The Salmon River in the heart of Idaho is known as The River of No Return . This isn't because 
river trips are so bad you'll never come back (I've run it nine times, great hot springs too), but 
because you can't retum to your starting point by paddling upstream. In this case, the terrible 
winds and low current could have made going back upstream workable, it was getting downstream 
that was nearly impossible. We jokingly call it The River of No Escape, and no, none of us have 
ever returned to enjoy it again. 
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A U1TLI~ HI'I' Ol~ 

NEVADA 
It seems like I never quit talking about Nevada but I keep finding 
these great places to soak and it's hard to keep it a secret. I'm sure 
it's not really a secret, but it's a great discovery for me! This next 
5 star spring (I gave it 4 112 stars only because I'm conservative 
about giving out 5 stars) is a little out-of-the-way and in a remote 
part of Nevada. Now listen to this. It's called The Hot Spring! I 
wonder who's imagination went wild when they came up with that 
name? It's also called Paradise Hot Springs and Paradise Valley 
Hot Springs. Whatever you want to call it, it's worth the visit. To 
get there during the rainy season is impossible. To get there when 
it is dry is easy. 22 miles north of Winnemucca on US 95 is a road 
heading east to Paradise Valley. There is also a sign saying 
"Paradise Valley, 18 miles". Start there and enjoy the passing 
landscape as you enter the small and restful town. This old, unique 
farming village is worth the visit in itself. Go through the town, 
making a right at the north end, crossing over the bridge and 
follow the signs to Chimney Reservoir. At 11 112 miles from town 
is another sign saying "Chimney Reservoir, 14 miles" and 8 tenths 
of a mile beyond is a road turning right to a turnout and parking 
area. There perched above the Little Humbolt River is a galva
nized tub filled with warm water coming from a source pipe. This 
is heaven! It was cold and cloudy that day and this hot spring was 
all I needed. Camping is allowed (BLM property) and plenty of 
room to park. The source comes from the small caldera several 
feet away from the tub with plenty of hot water boiling out of the 
ground. Make sure you close the gate after entering from the main 
road, otherwise you could end up in the middle of a herd of cattle. 
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The Hot Spring (aka Paradise HS) 

Another hot spot in the middle of 
nowhere is Fish Lake Hot Well. 
This well maintained developed 
area is still a jewel. It's located 7 
miles east of SR 264 north of the 
small town of Dyer. Where the 
highway crosses Chiatovich 
Creek, take the Mineral Ridge 
Road (a good gravel road) to the 
fenced off area on your left and 
camp anywhere there's a vacant 
spot. I learned from the unofficial 
camphost that nudity is prohib
ited so be sure to wear a hat, or Fish Lake Hot Well 

head band, sandals are OK, but just don't be nekkid! A 6 by 12 
foot by 44 inch deep concrete tub that is maintained at 102° F is 
what to expect. The outflow dumps into a pond loaded with 
goldfish. I didn't ask, but fishing is probably not allowed. 
Shucks!!! 

Two other hot springs that I couldn't find is Wilson HS and East 
Walker Hot Spring, both south of Yerington, Nevada. I under
stand Walker is 5 stars. Does anyone out there know? 
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It was awhile back when my good buddy, Al and I had spent several days 
researching hot springs in Pleasant Valley, Nevada. Since not having seen a 
soul during that time, we decided to make a visit at the Winner's Inn in 
Winnemucca. We also wanted to see how cold their beer was. In a while, we 
knew it was getting a little too comfortable, so the decision was made to head 
east toward Elko on Interstate 80. After crossing the Golonda Summit, I noticed 
a gold mine on the right and took the very next exit. Driving up to the gate, I 
was met by security wondering what business I had there. I asked. the guard, 
"What is this gold mine doing here?" Not understanding the question, he asked 
"I don't know what you mean but I have only been here a couple of weeks." 
"This gold mine was built right in place of the road that is suppose to continue 
into that valley and I have to get down this road. Now I see a parking lot 
blocking the road, so how do I go through your gold mine?" I asked. He told 
me that I can't go through the mine and there is no longer a road there. "Well, 
according to my maps, there is a public right-a-way through the middle of this 
gold mine and you either move the mine or let me through", I told him. He went 
to the guard shack and phoned the supervisor for assistance. In a few minutes 
she (the supervisor) was in my face wondering why I wanted them to move the 
gold mine. Al was still in the truck laughing at the three of us as I spread the 
hood with maps explaining the dilemma. (He knows how I can make a 
mountain out of a mole-hill.) We argued for 10 or 15 minutes about public 
domain, road easements, assessed the maps and the location of the gold mine 
and she [mally said, "There ain't no road there no more!" "Well, then, how do 
I get down into that valley?" I asked. She staggered and stomped around the 
truck and I could feel she was about out of breath, excuses and patience when 
she turned to me and asked, "Why do you want to go into that valley anyway?" 
In a nice polite way I said, "There 's a hot spring out there and I need a bath!" 
Without saying another word, she turned around, shook her head and walked 
off. 
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7fell Hot S priHfS (itlZllttll 
A few of the classic back issues that are still 

available to the disconcerning collector 

ISSUE #10 $4.00 
Natatorial Niceties of Nevada 

ISSUE #11 $4.00 
On to Oregon & Cavorting in Colorado 

ISSUE #12 $4.00 
Australia, The East & All over 

ISSUE #13 $4.00 
Eastern Sierra Hot Springs Extravaganza 

ISSUE #14 $4.00 
We Return to Idaho 

ISSUE #15 $4.00 
Saline Valley, California 

ISSUE #17 $4.00 
The Other Side of Yellowstone 

ISSUE #18 $5.00 
All Wet in the Land of Enchantment 

ISSUE #19 $5.00 
Hot Water Marvels of Montana 

ISSUE #20 $5.00 
Indepth Look at Idaho & Nevada 

ISSUE #21 $5.00 
Hot water in the Southwest 
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Tubside--
What the heck is tubs ide, you may ask? Well, picture this. There you 

are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the sun 
is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures ; small, but amaz
ingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse of 
sky. To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you bought 
for more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses greedily. 
This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you get a little 
bored. 

Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside, Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, "how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around with 
the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven dollars 
a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stories to read (maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed .... ). What we ' re 
looking for are campfIre stories, folk tales, tall tales, or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story that 
takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant feeling of 
having experienced something. We're looking for the John-fInds-a-worm-and
the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-Ianguages (not your ordinary worm) type 
of stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the ridiculous! And 
remember: Irony kills! 

Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and 
the nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We 're looking for 200 to 
1000 words. (We' ll consider longer ones but they better be damn strange.) 
We're especially looking for people who have never written a story before. 
Don't worry about the typing or spelling: that's what editors are for. We want 
the story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who 
still sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality, immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
And don't fergit the issue that goes with it! C'mom in. The water's HOT. Tell 
us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address changes and 
anything else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
240 North Jones, Suite 161 
Las Vegas, Nevada 89107 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!!? Fer the Gazette! !I?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is , we get so much good info from y' all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer is all! YOU can help. What we 
would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. Not 
that we're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we ' re defmitely not. 
We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and anything else 
you want to throw in. This'll j ez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (jez kiddin' .. .. ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, distances, 
etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112 degrees F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01 ' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we juz can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can ' t return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we ' ll always give you a credit line and if we publish your 
contribution, your issue is comp'd. and you ' ll always have our undying 
gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
Illustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clipping (newspaper or the like, not toenail. .. ) 
Photos (hopefully of hot springs and not your cousins ... ) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (J ez kiddin ' ... ) 
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This is the second issue where monkey's are part of the editorial 
logo. Some have been asking, why the monkey's? The answer: A 
self portrait if you look hard enough. And sometimes when 
producing the Gazette, the feeling of being in a zoo comes to 
mind. I can think of a few more reasons, but most would not 
understand. Use your imagination and it will come to you. 

A revisit to the Middle Fork of the Boise River in Idaho will be in 
the next issue and a in-depth look at what New Mexico has to 
offer. It should be very interesting. For the spring issue, I'm 
hoping Utah will surprise me with some tantalizing soaks. 
Montana is also about to be written up and you can look for the 
Cascades of Oregon and Washington and lots of California in
between. Just about something for everyone. We will be up-dating 
all the states as the news comes in, so if you have something to 
give, send it in! Remember, I comp the issue, too. 

If you haven't noticed in the past issues, I sometimes beat-up on 
our sacred guvamint. I really try not to elaborate, only a jester of 
sympathy. This has got to stop! They deserve more. Wherever the 
search for hot springs takes me, I usually end up on guvamint 
administered lands, whether BLM or Forest Service. This, of 
course, is where most of the freebees are. As a routine, I develop 
this inundated feeling that our distinguished guvamint hasn't 
realized or just merrily forfeited the idea that all this 
'administered' land is supposed to be for the people of the United 
States to enjoy, too! Our local guvamints' are not endowed with 
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compassion concerning land use either and their acknowledge
ment to the growing needs of the public is definitely absent. The 
public persecution of these entities is rightfully justifiable. The 
guvamint has been handed the job of administrating the public 
lands, whether they like it or not. It's about time they did their job! 
The devastating destruction of hot springs and the willful neglect 
of public concerns is not 'doing their job'. "Out of sight, out of 
mind" consensus, creates the ongoing struggle that the public 
doesn't want. I didn't say they had an easy job. Their job demands 
will only increase as the public interest and population grows for 
hot spring usage. I feel the guvamint has breached the bridge of 
public concerns by withdrawing from the unionism oflocal princi
ples and now wallow in inept delusions. They can accumulate an 
immense education from the public concerning the preservation 
and management of hot springs if they would only listen. To work 
with the public, not against them. I know. I have seen it work. 
There! Now I've said it! I'll get down off my soapbox and 
continue with the editorial. If you have any rebuttals, disbeliefs or 
encouraging words to this editorial, let me know. I'll print it!! 

I promised Bruce Shearer that I would mention his idea about 
touring hot springs. His plan is to begin about March 1 st thru May 
1st with a caravan, dipping in as many hot pots as the time will 
allow. It would not be necessary to do the whole 2 months but 
join whenever you can for as long as you can. If you are 
interested, contact Bruce Shearer, c/o Namaste' Green, 373 
Peacham Road, Barnstead, NH 03225. He will fill you in. 

I have been in contact with Yeti Lovefoot, aka Suzanne Hackett, 
(for those of you who don't know who the hell I'm talking about, 
Suzanne was a past editor of the Gazette back in 1986) and we are 
talking about an article about the history of the HSG. There may 
even be reprints of the past Gazette's starting with issue #1. There 
may also be a book out soon that is a collection of past issues. Stay 
tuned, this could get exciting. 
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A TOUR THROUGH 

WYOMING 
AND 

COLORADO 

It was a terrible thing to do but someone just had to do it so it may 
as well been me. To completely upset my lifestyle and tour the 
Rocky Mountains looking for hot springs was devastating. Just to 
think about the long drive through mountains covered with aspen 
trees, the continual array of wild flowers and having to camp at 
alpine lakes was almost terminal. Now, if you believe that BS, I 
know of some cheap oceanfront property for sale in Arizona. This 
trip was all that you can imagine and then some. 

I didn't cover the entire two states in search of goodies. There are 
a lot more uncovered that I'll probably have to investigate later 
(Shucks!!) but this whirlwind trip extended from Wyoming's 
northern tip to Colorado's southern borders and right through the 
heart of the Rocky Mountains. Length of trip: about two weeks. 
Two glorious weeks of unprecedented beauty. From the antelope 
infested plains of Wyoming to the glacial granite peaks of Col
orado and everything in-between. And I haven't even got to the 
hot springs, yet! I didn't want to report on the commercial spas or 
resorts but looked for the freebee hot springs and campgrounds. A 
few times it wasn't possible at the campgrounds but all the springs 
were free. 

From Las Vegas, the beginning of the trip was a long drive north 
on 1-15 to Idaho Falls, then southeast on US 26 into Wyoming. I 
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have marked the route on the map below. The first stop was 
Granite Falls Hot Spring (1) south of Hoback Junction. This is 
where you're timing has to be right. The spring comes out of the 
cliff above Granite Creek and creates a small waterfall as it enters 
the creek. At the base of the cliff and at the shoreline is a dugout 
pool where the waters have to be mixed. It is sometimes tough 

WY ING 

getting the right temperature mix for a good soak when the creek 
is too high and more cold water enters the pool than hot water. 
The spring is plenty hot but sometimes not enough flow and a 
little too hot for a shower. The setting is spectacular with Granite 
Creek Falls roaring along side but getting to the pool takes more 
than being brave. Stupidity comes to mind but that didn't stop me. 
You must wade the creek in ice cold water, knee deep, that 
instantly numbs all the wet parts except for the toes. They remain 
in constant pain. Trying to get to the other side while negoiating 
the current, in a hurry, without falling on your ass or shaking up 
the beer is a feat unto itself. Then the warm water comforts the 
frozen body parts all the time knowing you have to do it all over 
again just to get back! All this, of course, is within view of the 
parking area and I felt for the longest time of being on stage. 
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Getting there is a snap. From Hoback Junction, about 14 miles 
south of Jackson, head south on US 189 for about 10 112 miles to 
MM 152. Just before crossing the bridge at the Hoback River, 
turn left (east) on a good gravel road for another 9 miles passing a 
campground just before the parking area to the falls. (Don't worry 
about the campground, they charge $12 a night to park.) Look to 
your right watching for Granite Creek Falls and turn into the 
parking area. Several trails head upstream toward the falls. The 
hot spring is on the opposite bank a few yards downstream from 
the falls. Make your way across the creek the best way possible 
and keep from freezing. Another mile up the road is the parking 
lot for the Granite Creek Hot Springs Pool. This is a commercial 
swimming pool to which I wasn't interested in, so no report. 

Granite Creek Falls Hot Spring 
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Since I couldn't find a decent camping site along Granite Creek, it 
was best I travel north toward Jellystone and locate a level spot for 
the night. The Park is 82 miles north of Granite Creek. I set my 
sights on Flagg Ranch, just south of the park entrance and would 
investigate Huckleberry Hot Springs (2) after a good nights' 
sleep. After turning into Flagg Ranch, immediately to the right is 
Grassylake Road. Another mile down this paved road, you cross 
Polecat Creek and a wide turnout on the right. From there the 
abandoned road turns into a trail and after a short hike (maybe 10 
minutes), the trail crosses Polecat Creek. Again you must wade 
across the creek (Polecat is not nearly as cold as Granite and not as 
deep) and continue up the trail another 5 minutes. Huckleberry 
begins in the meadow and creates a small creek as it desends 
through acres of meadow to Polecat Creek. Near the source is a 
volunteer built pool, (and several smaller pools downstream) with 
a waterfall, that was about 1030 F. The source entering the pool 
was measured at 1120 F so the waterfall may be a little too warm 
for showering. As the flow progresses downhill, the water tem
perature decreases and a selection of bathing can be found at 
several locations. The springs were a little busy the day I visited 
where most of the soakers were staying at Flagg Ranch. Swim 
suits are not necessary even though several people were wearing 
suits. To each his own goes here. 

Just after crossing Polecat Creek on the way in to Huckleberry, is 
another trail heading upstream leading to Polecat Hot Springs. 
(I'm not sure that is the proper name since NOAA only lists 
Huckleberry with several sources and no mention of Polecat. The 
springs are on Polecat Creek so I guess the name is appropiate.) 
Anyway, if you walk a few hundred yards along the creek, you 
will stumble upon Polecat HS. A nice little tub built of rocks and 
logs with the hottest temperature being about 1030 F. Not much 
use here and much more quiet than Huckleberry. Probably waist 
deep, sitting down, and 8' in diameter with a good flow, makes for 
a comfortable soak. Quite the view from here along Polecat Creek. 
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Huckleberry Hot Springs 

Polecat Hot Springs 
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By the way, if you continue on Grassylake Road another 112 mile 
past the bridge going over Polecat Creek, there is a nice little 
campground that is free for the use. It has only four campsites but 
does come with a toilet. (Did you notice how polite I was not 
using the word "shitter"? You know the guvamint reads the 
Gazette and I don't think they would appreciate me referring to 
their proud expensive toilets as shitters.) Now that I mentioned 
this free campground in the Gazette, within the Grand Teton 
National Park, I suppose they will put a fee on it! 

From here, it was north into the park and a short stop at Grant 
Village. (This scenario can be better explained reading Tubside in 
this issue.) Continuing north around Yellowstone Lake and on to 
the east entrance of the Park, there was nothing but road construc
tion and never ending delays. This was something I noticed for 
the entire trip and after awhile, it became expected. Some of the 
frustration was lightened with the great mountain views and 
canyon created by the Shoshone River as I proceeded toward 
Cody. Upon entering the town, a strong noticeable sulphur smell 
was evident. I thought there were a few warm springs in the area 
and after talking to the locals, I found out that I was right. There 
used to be a bath house sitting along side the river but has been 
tom down years ago. The springs are not used anymore but if you 
want to check them out sometime, on the west end of town behind 
the rodeo grounds and on the river is what you are looking for. 
The closer you get, the more tears will come to your eyes. Let me 
know how you make out. 

From Cody, I continued on US Alt. 14 to Lovell and then south on 
US 310 toward Greybull looking for Sheep Mountain Hot 
Springs (3). There on the Bighorn River, NOAA lists two warm 
springs, one of which has a terrific flow. 13 miles south of Lovell 
is a gravel road heading east toward the railroad stop called 
Spence. Staying left at all the forks and after another 7 miles, the 
road joins a better gravel road that runs north/south. To the north 
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is the Georgia-Pacific wallboard plant and to the south is Spence 
Dome oil fields . I went south. Another mile down the road, you 
pass the oil pumps and stay west of the dome, crossing a small 
bridge and staying right (straight) at the next intersection. In 
another two miles the road crosses the railroad tracks and you are 
met by a gate. This is supposed to be Spence. Now it's just some 
abandoned shacks and broken down corrals and a railroad sign 
with the name 'Spence' on it. Just before the tracks is a slightly 
used road to the right paralleling the railroad tracks and then ends 
within 112 mile at the last cottonwood trees. From the turn
around, I hiked up the tracks toward where the Bighorn River and 
the railroad make their way through the canyon. An old aban
doned mine was encountered just as I entered the canyon and I 
continued, following the railroad, until I came to railroad mile 
marker #414. All this time looking for warm water and trying to 
keep the mosquito's at bay, I came up empty handed. No warm 
water! If you would like to continue where I left off, I would 
suggest you pick up a USGS Powell Wyoming-Montana topo map 
(30x60 minute) before starting out and maybe you will have better 
luck than I. This is some enjoyable country. 

Now it was back to the highway and on to Greybull. (I really 
don't know Why. I guess because it was just in the way.) Greybull 
(popUlation 1500) supports 6 bars and one that I found very 
friendly was the Silver Spur, mostly because happy hour occurs 
weekdays from 5 to 7 and beer was $1 . Just east of Greybull is a 
pit stop called Shell and Dirty Annie's serves up a damn good 
hamburger. (See, I'm not all bad! I can also suck down a vanilla 
malt right after a beer any day!) 

Now it was time to visit Thermopolis (4), The 'World's Largest 
Mineral Hot Springs' . It is impressive! The center attraction is 
the State Park ran by the State of Wyoming and I think they do a 
good job preserving a natural phenomenon. There's the swim
ming pool, waterslide, vapor cave and best of all, 'the bath house'. 
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From 8:00 AM to 5:30 PM Monday-Saturday and from 12 noon to 
5:30 PM Sunday' s and holiday's the bath house is free. No 
charge! Just sign the register and you are allowed a 15 minute 
soak in the tubs or a 20 minute soak in the indoor pool. (Suits are 
required in the pool but the tubs are private and skinnydippin' is 
required.) The hot water in the tubs is piped from the springs at 
1260 F and mixed with cold city water for whatever temperature 
you want. The tubs are drained after each use and swimsuits, 
towels, etc. are available for rent at the front desk. 

A walking tour of Big Spring is a must. The impressive mound of 
lime and gypsum stained by multi-colored algae develops 2,900 
gpm of hot water. This is a place where you can just sit and relax 
and do nothing. The park is completely landscaped with lawn, 
trees and flower beds and picnic tables abound. There are plenty 
of tours and other things to do in Thermopolis besides bathe but 
I'm not here to promote the town. I'll leave that up to the 
Chamber of Commerce. 

Big Spring at Thermopolis 
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Now it was time to make my way south to Rawlins and onto 
Saratoga. About 3 112 miles north of Saratoga on WY 130 is a 
camping area along the North Platte River that is free and again 
have toUets. It's 2 miles from WY 130 on a good dirt road marked 
by signs. Once in the town of Saratoga, look for signs directing 
you to Saragota swimming pool. (Nearer the south end of town, 
turning east at Walnut Street) A small sign on the corner of the 
building locates Hobo Pool (5). Walk to the back of the swim
ming pool and here sits a large concrete soaking pool at about 1040 

F. with a sandy bottom. This is also free! It's kinda commercial 
and swimsuits are required. Lots of regulations that say some
thing like: No alcohol, nudity, obscene language, animals, etc. 
That left: me out! There are two effluent lines from the pools that 
drain into the North Platte in which the locals have made soaking 
pools along the river bank. Suits are again advisable. A single 
day pass at the swimming pool costs $3.00, if your interested. 
(Seniors: $2.50. Let's not forget the seniors! I'm getting so close 
I can't forget!) 

Hot pools on The North Platte River at Hobo Pool 
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The next stop is Colorado and just over the border is a little town 
called Walden. On the south end of beautiful downtown Walden 
off highway CO 125, is a paved road called Jackson County 12 
West directing you to Delaney Butte Lakes State Wildlife Area. 
Then the road changes to Jackson County 18 and finally the road 
V's into Jackson County 5. By now you have gone 4 112 miles. 
Turn north (right) on 5 for seven tenths of a mile, then west (left:) 
onto Jackson County 20 until you run into some oil wells. This is 
about 4 miles past the State Wildlife Area. Just before you enter 
the oil field, take the primitive dirt road to the north (right) and 
staying right at the fork circumventing the meadow and ending up 
on the north side of the meadow at the dead end. To the southeast, 
you can see a pond in the middle of nothing and this is the 

remnants of Brands Ranch Artesian Well (1). There is no longer 
a well but there is a spring and a pond about 15 feet in diameter 
and 2 112 feet deep where hot water bubbles up. The pond 
temperature is hovering around 101-1020 F but the source is much 
hotter. Used by locals, it's looks like party time at night. It is 
possible to drive next to the pond and camp by a detour road 
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approaching the spring. Several small fire pits and beer bottle 
caps are evidence of the continued use. Never mind the swim 
suits. The only thing to watch you out there are the cows. The 
spring is not shown on the Forest Service Map (Routt NF) but 
look for it in Section 31 T9N R81 W. 

Brands Ranch Artesian Well 

It was only a short hop to Steamboat Springs from Walden (61 
miles) but the only thing that excites me in Steamboat is the Tap 
House at 8th and Lincoln. At least you can get a beer and watch 
Nebraska beat up Louisiana Tech (well, at least for the first half 
and then the defeated set new NCAA records) but a bottle of 
Budweiser costs $2.50 and I'm not used to that. That's all 1 have 
to say about Steamboat Springs. 

By now it was time to look for a camp site and make it as close to 
Craig as possible. Just east of Craig on US 40 is the turnoffto Elk 
Head Reservoir. A few miles north is a campground managed by 
the Colorado Division of Parks but it cost $4.00 a night. This 
irked me but 1 paid the price. They did have tables, firepits and 
toilets. Somewhat noisy until the sun went down with the water 
skiers and Sea-doo's but it was better than listening to the diesels 
roar all night at a rest stop. The next morning it was time to look 
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for Craig Warm Water Well (2). The location is just south of 
Craig on CO 13 and a 114 mile before the Yampa River bridge but 
is on private property, fenced, gated and locked. No stars for 
Craig. 

The only thing left was to head for Glenwood Springs. Now 1 
know what you're thinkin' when 1 mention the Doc Holiday 
Saloon at 8th and Grand in Glenwood Springs. 1 thought the same 
thing! Why are all the saloons in Colorado on 8th street? Need 1 
say more? 

A few miles west of Glenwood Springs on 1-70 is the South 
Canyon exit and if you cross the Colorado River and continue up 
the canyon about 112 mile there's a wide turnout on your right. 
Walk down one of the many trails leading downhill and within 
100 yards is South Canyon Hot Springs (3) . 

South Canyon Hot Spring 

This is a well used soak and a hot one. 1 measured it at 106° F and 
on a warm August afternoon it took a little gettin' used to before 
the old body adapted. 1 counted five vehicles in the turnout upon 
arrival but only two people were at the springs. It was a good 
soak. You can learn a lot from the locals when there is nothing 
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else better to do than soak, chat and drink beer. (Not necessarily in 
that order). There is lots of history with this spring, so talk to the 
locals and find out all there is to know. (A word of caution: bring 
the beer!) South Canyon HS is about 1 112 feet deep, maybe 10 
feet long with a muddy bottom. I felt hot seeps coming in from 
the bottom plus the small spring inlet at one end. There is also a 
small seep above the pool, on the hillside, and another down by 
the creek but both are too small to be a soakable bath. 

The Glenwood Springs area is abundant with hot water. Talking 
with locals in town, I learned of many great soaks between 
Glenwood and Vail along the Colorado River. Some told me there 
may be as many as 150 springs and seeps. It is best to look for 
them during the winter months when the cooler air creates enough 
steam to identify their locations. Even in the town of Glenwood 
Springs, off Devereaux Road, there by the park, is another soak 
when the river is low. Do some checking. You never know what 
you may find. 

From Glenwood Springs, I headed south through Carbondale on 
CO 133 toward Redstone. About 4 miles north of Redstone and 
114 mile north of MM 55 is a large turnout on the Crystal River 
side of the highway. At the south end of the turnout is a small 
sign: CR 11 and just below the highway is Penny Hot Spring (4). 
Volunteers have created a couple of soaking pools along the river 
that is fed by some extremely hot water coming from the bank. 
The hot water is mixed with the cool river water. From the 
highway, the pools are not visible but you can see them from the 
turnout area. When I was there, the river was clear, clean and low. 
This made for a great soak after a little rearranging of a few 
boulders to divert enough cool water from the river. Penny HS is 
shown on the Gunnison Forest Service map in Section 4, T10S, 
R88W. It is about 26 miles south of Glenwood Springs. Since it 
was getting late, it was time to look for a place to camp. The 
campground chosen was McClure campgound just south of Mc-
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Clure Pass. (8755 feet elevation) Like I said, it's not always 
possible to find the freebees but this was a nice campground in the 
middle of no thin' . Costs: $6 but with the Golden Pass, $3 .00. 

Penny Hot Springs 

I was glad to have stayed the night before going onward because 
the next morning, I drove through some of the most beautiful 
country in Colorado. Continuing south on CO 133 and just south 
of the Paonia Reservoir, I took a shortcut on Gunnison County 
Road 12 to Crested Butte. This is a good gravel road that winds 
through huge groves of Aspen, dotted with Colorado Blue Spruce 
and as I drove higher in elevation, the fir trees covered the 
mountains. Topping out at Kebler Pass (10,007 ft.) and then 
descending back into towering Aspens surrounded by low grow
ing ferns, made a gorgeous scenic drive. It was a leisurely 32 mile 
drive that shouldn't be missed. 
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About 6 miles south of Crested Butte on CO 135, is FS 740 going 
east through Crested Butte South subdivision. 3 tenths of a mile 
beyond the end of the paved road, is a gravel road descending 
down the hill toward an abandoned log barn sitting along side 
Cement Creek. The road forks left to a private residence but 
continue straight to the barn and park. There across the creek at 
the fence line is Ranger Warm Spring (5). 

Ranger Warm Spring 

The Gazette never advocates tres
passing (?) but that's exactly 
what you must do to get to 
Ranger. It is definitely on private 
property with lots of 'No Tres
passing signs. The locals tell me, 
"it's just a warm spring", but rave 
about a commercial warm spring 
further up FS 740 called Cement 
Creek Warm Spring that is ac
tually cooler! I didn't trespass 
but I could see the soaking pool 
from the other side of the creek. 
It sits above the creek in the 
brush with a small cave on the 
back side. Your guess is as good 
asmme. 

From Gunnison, I wanted to check out Waunita Hot Springs (6). 
I wasn't really interested in Waunita, knowing it was a guest 
ranch, but maybe look at Lower Waunita Hot Springs. I was still 
disappointed when I found out that both springs are part of the 
ranch and there was no access to Lower. Waunita HS has some of 
the hottest water in the state and yet they only use it to warm a 
swimming pool to 95° F. Such a waste! Lower Waunita is 
abandoned and not used presently. Actually Lower Waunita was 
the first spring to be developed back in the 1880's being called 
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'Elgin HS' but the property has been sold several times and now is 
known by it's present name. Waunita was supposed to be a Ute 
maiden that died in the area and thereby the adopted name. 

South of Gunnison, on CO 149, the next stop was the town of 
Powerhorn. Here, I wanted to look at Cebolla Hot Springs (7). 
There was nobody around to ask questions but it was evident the 
old resort was for sale. Several weathered buildings still stand and 
the hot water still flows but everything was locked up. It was 
getting late, starting to rain and time to find another place to camp. 

What's left of Cebolla Hot Springs 

Continuing on The Silver Thread Scenic Biway (CO 149) from 
Lake City to South Fork and some breathtaking country, I made 
my way through the San Juan Mountains and into Pagosa Springs. 
What a drive! Staying on US 160, west of Pagosa Springs and 
between MM 121 and 122, then turning north on FS 622 just 
before the bridge crossing the Piedra River, a winding one-lane 
dirt road finally comes to the intersection of Monument Park Road 
and Sheep Creek Trail. (About 7 miles from US 160). Here I 
parked in the meadow at the trailhead to Sheep Creek Trail. I'd 
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be looking for Piedra River Hot Springs (8) and knew there' s a 
hike involved. I wasn't sure how much of a hike since this hot 
spring is not shown on the forest maps or listed with the Colorado 
Department of Natural Resources. After packing enough gear to 
last a week, I headed down the Sheep Creek Trail and just timed 
my slow walk. Within 20 minutes, I was at the bridge that crosses 
the Piedra River and then took the trail upstream along side the 
river. It had been raining the last few days and the trail was 
muddy and slippery. Easing through the mud for another 15 
minutes as I followed the river, I crossed a small creek and into a 
meadow where the tall ponderosa pine trees had thinned out. 
There below the trail and along side the river were several 
dugouts. With some further investigation, I found the sources and 
a pool that would be hot enough for a good soak. I measured the 
hottest at 1180 F. but with not much flow. The river was high and 
the pools were muddy but I gave it try anyway. While I was 
undressing, I noticed a doe deer on the opposite bank watching my 
every move. Well, I've undressed in front of many women, so she 
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didn't bother me at all. The pool could have been a little warmer, 
but if the river was a little lower, I could have had the perfect soak. 
From the trailhead to the bridge, the trail is quite steep and 
descends 800 feet but the trail from the bridge to the springs is an 
easy walk. Overall, the hike was about 1 112 miles each way. My 
GPS reading for Piedra is: N37° 18.779' W107° 20.690' . I 
camped in the meadow that night and then headed for Durango the 
next morning. 

After gasing up in Dolores, I drove north on CO 145 along the 
Dolores River to the small town of Rico. At the north end of town 
and just before crossing the river is a dirt road to the right that goes 
to Rico Warm Well (9). Within 114 mile from the highway, look 
for a small metal shed on the left and you can't miss Rico. Highly 
mineralized water of limonite stains the tufa mound and then is 
piped to a fiberglass tub sitting in the bushes along the river. A 
comfortable soak at 1030 F. is what I found. 

Rico Warm Well (aka Geyser Hot Water Well) 

There you have it. Just a little of everything. The scenery in these 
two states is what made the trip, the hot springs were just the 
excuse. There's a whole lot more out there to be discovered and 
write about but that's another trip. See what you can do in the 
mean time. Go fer it! 
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Maps, Books and Publications 

-- an update 

by the Gazette staff 

To start with, NOAA is almost out of stock of geothermal resource 
maps and what they do have in stock is worthless except for 
Arizona and Montana. They were all sent to me, free of charge, 
but again they should be. If you still are interested in collecting 
maps, contact: U.S. Dept. of Commerce, NOAAlNEDIS, National 
Geophysical Data Center, 325 Broadway (E/GC), Boulder, CO 
80303-3328. 

Most of the western states will provide maps and data, for a 
nominal charge, but well worth the fee and with current informa
tion. They are also all very helpful and this list is only a summary 
of the information available. 

Arizona & New Mexico, Geothermal Resource Data Base (for 
each state), Southwest Technology Development Institute, New 
Mexico State University, Box 30001 Dept 3S0L, Las Cruces, 
New Mexico, 88003-1846. (505) 646-1846. 

California, California Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources 
Update-1993, State of California, The Resources Agency, Dept. of 
Conservation, Division of Mines and Geology, 801 K Street, Suite 
800, Mail Stop 08-38, (whatever the hell that is) Sacramento 
California, 95814-3531. Also is a list of pUblications availabl~ 
from the Division of Mines and Geology, dated February 1997 and 
Special Publication 69 is geothermal information that has been 
published or authored by the State of California. Everything I 
received was free. 
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Colorado, 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Geothermal Assessment 
Program, Colorado, Open File Report 95-1, Colorado Geological 
Survey, Department of Natural Resources, 1313 Sherman Street 
Room #715, Denver, Colorado, 80203. ($15.00 + $5.00 shipping) 
Included is Colorado state map, data listings of 93 springs and 
wells and a diskette with locations, chemical analysis, etc. 

Idaho, Overview of Geothermal Investigations in Idaho, 1980 to 
1993, Research Technical Completion Report, University of 
Idaho, Moscow, Idaho 83844. ($20.00 + $2.00 shipping). Credit 
cards are not accepted but they will invoice for payment. Also 
comes with a diskette along with state map and a data report. All 
location data is on diskette, so if you don't have access to a 
computer, the info will be almost worthless. 

Nevada, Nevada Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources As
sessment: 1994 is available from Publication Sales, Mailstop 178, 
Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NV 89557-0088 for $40.00 + shipping. It has a lot of good 
info and locations along with a geothermal map but is unbound. 
Also available is NBMG list L-5 dated June 1994 for $9.00 which 
is an update of Appendix 2 of Nevada Bureau of Mines and 
Geology Bulletin 91 for Geothermal Wells Drilled in Nevada 
since 1979. Total costs were $49.00 + $8.00 shipping. A booklet is 
available free of charge listing publications, maps and open file 
reports by UNR. (702) 784-6691 ext. 2 FAX @ (702) 784-1709. 
Their website is: http://www.nbmg.unr.edu 

Oregon, Open File Report 0-94-09, Digital Data and Selected 
Texts from Low-Temperature Geothermal Database for Oregon. 
Its available on diskette only from Oregon Department of Geology 
and Mineral Industries, Suite 965, 800 NE Oregon St. #28, 
Portland, Oregon, 97232. (503) 872-2750. Databases are in 
Microsoft Excel format (DOS). 
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Utah, Open File Report 311 , Low-Temperature Geothermal Water 
in Utah: A compilation of data for thermal wells and springs 
through 1993. Includes 2 maps and extensive data information for 
Utah. (Finally!) Location and water chemical analysis for 964 
wells and springs. Available through State of Utah Natural Re
sources, Utah Geothermal Survey, Box 146100, Salt Lake City, 
Utah, 84114-6100. Store: (801) 537-3320. Costs: $9.00 + $3.00 
shipping. Also ask for their list of publications of Geothermal 
Resources for the Utah Geological Survey and Utah Geological 
Association. A lot of in-depth info available. 

Washington, Open File Report 94-11 dated June 1994, Low
Temperature Geothermal Resources of Washington is available 
from Washington State Department of Natural Resources, 
Geology & Earth Resources, 1111 Washington Street SE, P.O. 
Box 47007, Olympia, Washington 98504-7007. Included is de
scriptive and thermal data for wells and springs along with 2 maps. 
There was no charge to me, but then again I must know somebody. 

Wyoming, Bulletin 60, Thermal Springs of Wyoming (1978) is 
out of print and they do not anticipate reprinting. There is an 
excellent Geothermal Map available (1983) and at no cost. A list 
of publications is also available with some geothermal data and 
again at no cost. Check with Wyoming State Geological Survey, 
P.O. Box 3008, Laramie, Wyoming 82071-3008. (307) 766-2286 

One of the best sources for information on Geothermal Energy is 
the Geo-Heat Center, Oregon Institute of Technology, 3201 
Campus Drive, Klamath Falls, Oregon 97601. (541) 885-1750. 
Their interests are not only the US but throughout the world and 
updates on hot springs, geothermal energy, greenhouses, food 
dehydration, etc., but mainly focus on geothernal development. 
They produce a quarterly bulletin that is full of info, besides they 
are also a subscriber to the Gazette. 
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MAPS 

There are lots of Forest Service maps available for Wyoming and 
Colorado. Well, probably because there's lots of forests! 

San Juan National Forest 
Supervisor's Office 
701 Camino del Rio, Room 301 
Durango, CO 81301 
(303) 247-4874 

Medicine Bow-Routt NF 
Supervisor's Office 
2468 Jackson Street 
Laramie, WY 82070 
(307) 745-2300 

Arapaho & Roosevelt NF 
Supervisor's Office 
240 West Prospect Road 
Fort Collins, CO 80526-2098 
(970) 498-1100 

Grand Mesa National Forest 
Supervisor's Office 
2250 Highway 50 
Delta, CO 81416 
(970) 874-7691 

Rio Grande National Forest 
1803 West Highway 160 
Monte Vista, CO 81144 
(719) 852-5941 

Pike & San Isabel NF 
Supervisor's Office 
1920 Valley Drive 
Pueblo, CO 81008 
(719) 545-8737 

Uncompahgre National Forest 
Forest Headquarters 
2250 Highway 50 
Delta, CO 81416 
(303) 874-7691 

White River National Forest 
Supervisor's Office 
P.O. Box 948, 9th & Grand 
Glenwood Springs, CO 81602 
(303) 945-2521 

To see what map areas you may want, it's available on the Internet 
at: http://www.fs.fed.us/r2/maps.htm 
or 
http://www.dutslc.wr.usgs.gov/inforesIESIC/index.htm 

Costs are $4.00 each plus shipping. 
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The Internet 

If you want a list of geothermal resources ofthe U.S., the National 
Geophysical Data Center has a main menu for hot springs at: 
http://www.ngdc.noaa.gov/cgi-bin/seg/men2html?/usr/onlineI 
html/seg/menus/springs.men. This actually will replace the 
The~mal ~prings list for the United States, KGRD 12 report 
that IS avaIlable from the NGDC at a price. Remember, these lists 
are only for springs and do not list hot wells. Some of the greatest 
soaks are actually flowing wells and not springs. 

Getting back to realism and some fun pages, check out Buzz & 
Rovey's site that mainly deals with hot springs in California. Just 
a couple of guys that enjoy camping, hiking and hot springs. 
http://www.geocities.com/HotSprings/SpaI1399 

Hot springs in Minnesota? A fun site worth looking at but don't be 
blown away by what you read. The disclaimer must be looked at 
before spreading the word. Check it out at: 
http://www.lme.mankato.msus.edu/mankato/mankato.html 

I, for one, am a regular and really enjoy Jim Lang's Soak Net. 
~ots of1i~s dealing with hot springs and the interesting webboard 
IS always mformative. Questions and answers are posted regularly 
on the western states and Canada. You can also join on-line 
conferences dealing with, what else, hot springs. He will also 
contact you via e-mail whenever a new message is posted. Look 
for this great site at: http://www.soak.netl 

Steve Karl has a huge site with lots of pictures, maps and links. If 
you haven' t already, check it out at: http://nwm.fullerton.edu/ 
-skarllEM/Steve_KarllHot_SpringslHotSprings.html 
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Rick Perkins has an ever changing site mostly now dealing with 
nudity but addresses hot springs and commercial spas. Sometimes 
it's hard to keep up with his site, so check it out regularly. 
http://www.rlp2.comlnudenote/opening.htm 

Mooncrow"s Naturist Pages is done by Carl Mooncrow Evans 
and reviews springs, spas and resorts. Has some good reports and 
pictures. http://www.calweb.coml-mooncrow/naturist.htm 

Jef Poskanzer's site looks at a few hot springs in California. 
Descriptions, photos and thumbnails. http:www.acme.comljefl 
photos/hotsprings.html 

George Cole still has a site and is expanding. Idaho hiking and hot 
springin' is the agenda and he does a good job. Check it out. 
http://www.srv.netl-hockey/hotsprings/index.htm 

A few other sites that are worth looking at: 

http://www.nwlink.coml-sjanssen/default.html 

http://www.best.coml-cgdlhome/naturisml 
nudity2.htm#burningman 

h Up: Ilwww.illusionmachines.com/personal/ellen/ 
EGB_hot.htm 

http://nis-www.lanl.gov/-dallas/sers/springs.html 

http://users.ipa.netl-klaffoon 

http://www.best.coml-cgdlhome/naturism 

http://www.outwestmagazine.com 
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My good friend, Evie Litton, has her new edition of Hiking Hot 
Springs in the Pacific Northwest out and it really looks good! 
She has added 18 new hot springs (for a total of 112) and included 
descriptions to 100 hikes in Oregon, Washington, Idaho and 
British Columbia. Computerized maps have created the precise 
directions needed for the hikes and location of the hot springs. 
This book is not just for the avid hiker but also for us lazy dippers' 
that want to drive to the hot spring with towel in hand. Very well 
done and with great detail. If you're traveling the northwest, make 
sure you have a copy. It's available from Falcon Publishing, Inc., 
P.O. Box 1718, Helena, MT 59624 or toll free at: 1-800-582-2665. 
They also have a website at: http://www.falconguide.com 

Aqua Thermal Access has just published the new edition of Hot 
Springs & Hot Pools of the Southwest by Marjorie Gersh-Young 
and I just received my new copy. This is an updated version of 
Jason Loam's original guide that has been expanded to include the 
natural hot springs, spas, resorts and accepted naturalism/nudist 
resorts and parks. Arizona, California, Colorado, Nevada, Utah, 
Texas, New Mexico and even Baja (Mexico) is visited with 
directions, comments, temperatures, available maps, GPS coordi
nates and plenty of photos. This is the granddaddy of hot spring 
books and it's available at most book stores or from Aqua Thermal 
Access, 55 Azalea Lane, Santa Cruz, CA 95060. (408) 426-2956. 
Their website is at: www.hotpools.com Don't leave home without 
it! 
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If you're doing this Colorado hot spring trip, you may want to pick 
up a copy of Colorado's Hot Springs by Deborah Frazier. She 
does an in-depth report on each spring including some of it's 
history. It mostly contains reviews of the spas and resorts in 
Colorado but does list a few natural freebees. 162 pages with 
maps and photos of over 30 hot springs that can be ordered from 
Pruett Publishing Company, 2928 Pearl Street, Boulder, CO 
80301 or on the Internet from Amazon.com. 

The old standby is, Bill Kaysings Great Hot Springs of the West 
and it should definitely be in your library. Covering all 11 western 
states with maps, lots of photos and best of all, copies of the old 
geothermal maps that have long been out of print, Bill is one of 
pioneers of hot spring books. Look for at your local book store or 
send for a copy to: Capra Press, P.O. Box 2068, Santa Barbara, 
CA 93120. 

answers to last issue's puzzle 
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ICE D 
Hot Springs in the Land of Fire and Ice 

by Dan Pfeffer 

Iceland is a land of outrageousness. Outrageously raucous & fun 
block parties throughout the night in the capitol city of Reykjavik: 
Outrageously clean cities (except for the budding 'tagger' 
movement), outrageously weird customs regulations and 
outrageously high prices. (Especially for a rental vehicle such as 
a 4x4.). The four-wheel drive is unfortunately a near necessity in a 
p~ace lIke I~eland when exploring God's (or Thor's) geothermal 
gtfts. And If that wasn't outrageous enough, Icelandair seems to 
ha~e a lock on the air travel market. Unless you stay at one of 
theIr outrageously expensive hotel ($200+/night) or rent an 
outrageously expensive vehicle ($200+/day) from their franchise 
(Hertz), they will jack up your airfare by about $400. Lonely 
Planet's book Iceland, Greenland & the Faroe Islands is a 
necessity when visiting Iceland and does discuss some 
possibilities for beating the cartel. I eventually found out that 
several geothermal areas are indeed on the scheduled routes of 
some strange-looking Icelandic 4x4 mountain buses. If it turned 
out to be possible to fly in on a charter, the careful planner would 
also be able to bus it and tent it. Naw! Most hot spring enthusiasts 
would never surrender that 4 star hotel and fancy car. 

Oh yeah! Those weird customs regs. You may bring in a limited 
amount of any kind of food you like ...... as long as you happen to 
b~ a vegan. And, get this, if you bring in fishing equipment, you 
WIll. be asked for a "certificate of cleanliness" lest you mind 
havmg the customs agents sterilize it for a fee while you wait. 
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Outrageous scenery can also be found in Iceland, both in the cities 
and elsewhere. Eleven percent of Iceland is covered by, welL ... 
ice, the remaining 89 % are rivers and waterfalls, volcanoes and 
mountains, towns and farms, and yes, over 800 glorious hot 
springs (plus an occasional tree here and there). Unfortunately, I 
bit off more than I could chew in terms of my hot springing 
ambitions. I read that almost all the way across Iceland, from 
Reykjavik to the opposite comer of the island, lies a ridge called 
"Kverkfjoll". Kverkfjoll juts into the north side of Iceland's 
largest icecap, "Vatnajokull", and contains both a large hot spring 
waterfall and a hot river that emerges through an ice cave at the 
edge of the glacier. I had to go! Or so I thought. After having 
driven for hours and hours into the sunlit evening (which included 
some nerve-racking river fords in my outrageously expensive 
Suzuki), I, not the car, conked out. I stopped two or three hours 
short of my destination at a mountain hut by an extinct "mob erg" 
volcano, an eerie, sore-thumb-out-of-nowhere tabletop mountain 
similar, in effect, to Steens Mountain in Oregon. There were no 
hot springs and the Warden advised me that the waterfall was now 
cool anyway and the hot spring caves were recently closed to the 
public. To make a long story short, hot spring wise, this move 
cost me nearly half of my outrageously expensive touring days. 
So, I left in the early morning to cut across the island on the fabled 
Spregisandur route, which holds a mystique similar to that of the 
Santa Fe Trail. My destination: the holy grail of Icelandic 
geothermal areas, Landmannalaugar and the Fjallabak Natural 
Reserve in south central Iceland. 

South Iceland has a totally different feel than the country that I had 
so far seen: bright green mossy hillsides, smoothly curved 
mountains and a slightly higher humidity. Landmannalaugar was 
different yet. A valley surrounded on three sides by multi-colored 
mountains cut off by a very new basalt lava flow. In the lush 
green valley against this lava flow is a meadow with a large 
mountain hut and a huge, killer 5 star soaker! (Unfortunately the 
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Springs has a main pool about 40xl00 feet and about 2-2 112 feet 
deep and ranging between an estimated 900 to 1100 F. (One may 
easily move around to pick the spot with the temp that suits.) The 
bottom is sand, rock and a little mud. Other pools and canals 
radiate out from the main pool. A wooden walkway and dressing 
platform provides convenient access and protection for the natural 
area. Since Landmannalaugar tends to have a lot of people 
camped there, bathing suits appeared to be the custom. 

Landmannalaugar source 

From the hit "The 
Immigrant Song" by Led 
Zeppelin comes this quote: 

"We come from the land 
of ice and snow, of 
midnight sun, where the 
Hot Springs flow". 

Although I decided to use the following day to hike on Vatnajokull 
at Skaftafell National Park to the southeast, I regretted that I would 
be sacrificing my exploration of the geothermal fields 
immediately south of Landmannalaugar in the Fjallabak Reserve. 
The Lonley Planet guide book diagrams dozens of hot springs 
within an easy hike of the mountain hut and I could even see steam 
rising from behind the lava flow. Spending more time in this area 
is highly recommended. If you wish to stay at the hut, it costs 
about $18 and reservations are advised. (As noted, buses provide 
service to the area.) After hiking around Skaftafell, I later read in 
the Lonely Planet guide book (p.320) that I had missed what 
sounded like another great hot spring close by, at the snout of one 
of Vanajokull's ice tongues at a place called, 
"Baejarstadarskogur", under birch trees no less! 

On the way back to civilization, I hit two other hot spots called; 
Geysir and The Blue Lagoon. Geysir, the place where the word 
was first coined, has some interesting features 'a la' Yellowstone, 
but no viable soaking opportunities. The Blue Lagoon is close to 
the International Airport and is neither a wilderness spot nor a 
spring at all. It's a pay-per-soak venture from the effluent of a 
hydrothermal well and powerplant. Still, a soak there was 
worthwhile (and cheap) as the water, albeit very briny, was perfect 
and the pool was of sufficient size- acres and acres! 

Landmannalaugar Pool Blue Lagoon Pool 
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Dan enjoying Blue Lagoon 

Well, that's about all for my Icelandic hot springs saga. One 
further word of advice for any serious hot springer considering 
travel to the Land of Fire and Ice: besides checking out the web 
pages describing current road conditions, I advise trying harder 
than I did to obtain geothermal maps in Reykjavik. Although I 
found the map shops, none of them had in stock any geothermal 
maps. (It must be a conspiracy.) I now assume that advance 
ordering of geothermal maps from Landmaelingar Islands would 
have been a better way to go. 

-Editors note-
Landmaelingar Islands, National Land Survey of Iceland, Iceland 
Geodetic Survey, are the local mapmakers and can be reached via 
the Internet at: http://www.1mi.is/or at Landmaelingar Islands, 
Laugavegi 178, P.O. Box 5060, IS - 125 Reykjavik, Iceland. 
(+354) 533-4000. Iceland is about the same size as the state of 
Kentucky with a population of about 270,000. Icelandair, at the 
present time, is the only commercial airline with regular flights 
from the U.S. For current road conditions check the Internet at: 
http://www . vegag.is/faerd/islandle.html & http://www.vegag.is/ 
faerdlhalendi.jpg. One thing Dan forgot to mention when visiting 
Iceland. Bring a coat! 

Thanks Dan! ! ! 
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The River of No Escape (Part 2) 

The True Story of a Rio Grande River Trip 
and Trans-Pecos Texas Hot Springs Guide 

In 1984, our Lower Canyons river-trip (see part 1) met at Hot Springs, 
Texas. Also called Boquillas ("little mouths") or Langford (early 20th 
century owner) Hot Springs, it's located in Big Bend National Park and 
on their map. Take the road to Rio Grande Village and turn right on a 
rough dirt road (there's a sign), about a mile past the long concrete 
bridge. Park by the old stone buildings and walk downstream (east) 
along the river bank. The main source discharges into the old 
bathhouse's river-level foundation, which is now used as a 20' by 20' 
pool. Listed at 1060 F., in 1984 I measured 1040 F. at an estimated 130 
gallons per minute (gpm). These springs were visited by the Spanish 
explorer Pedro de Rabago y Teran in 1747. He found an Apache 
farming village, which he named Santa Barbara and an already ancient 
bathtub-like pool dug into the river-side limestone shelf with the source 
flowing into it like a fountain. The foundation is over that historic site. 
It supported a fair-sized bathhouse with individual tubs and a thick 
upstream wall. At one time there was a single-person tub supplied by 
another springs about 1200' downstream. A popular resort earlier in 
this century, the large stone building was a store and post office for 
what had to be the most prestigious address in The Lone Star State. 

I've visited this area twice, once at low water (refers to river level) and 
once at high. At low water (spring '84) the pool was fairly deep, a nice 
temperature and not heavily used. Even though it was spring break and 
the weekend, there were only twenty other people through that day and 
they only stayed for short periods. At high water (fall '96) everything 
was under a moderate sized rapids and we were the only ones there. 
The springs downstream are called Social Disease Hot Springs 
(historical records show there once was an isolated single-person tub 
prescribed for this ailment and someone decided this was the place). In 
1984, they were running at 1040 and about 25 gpm out of a giant 
(carrizo) cane break. You had to kind of tunnel in to see the source (or 
probe it with a stainless steel thermometer). Some snowbirds (retirees 
in RV's) told me that in the late 70's there was a pool there, it was 
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bathable at high water and you could do so nude because few knew 
about it. Always worth checking out (hint, hint), although the flood
stage river flows periodically remove such "improvements". There are 
some other thennal springs on this side of the river, all small and most 
only uncovered at low water. 

The Rio Grande is easily crossed here by wading and swimming at low 
water (no need to take your passport). There were springs nearby in 
Mexico too, some with small seasonal pools dug into the banks or 
built-up with rocks. Don't try to casually swim across at medium or 
high water, small rapids fonn here and the currents can suck you under. 
An out-of-print river guidebook say there are small and infrequent 
wann springs along the 9 miles of river upstream of this site, including 
a hot one near Arroyo de Olan and the Mexican town of San Vincente. 
Hot springs are also on both sides of the river in Hot Springs Canyon, 
which is just below Hot Springs and less than two miles long. 
Numbering more than two dozen, I am told that in anyone season four 
or five will be built-up for bathing. I can't say what the Park Service 
thinks about it, but I have heard of people inner-tubing down this 
rapids-free section to check 'em out.... 

In 1984, my girlfriend and I had arrived early and after a few hours of 
delightful soaking decided to investigate the Rio Grande Village 
(campground) area, which is downstream and only a few miles by road. 
The water supply for this area is 95°. Rio Springs is also called 
Campground and Pumphouse Springs. They are near the store, which 
has hot wann-spring showers in a giant cane break. . The water is also 
used for a rearing pond for a rare mosquito fish (they used to live in a 
pool at the springs), no bathing please. Across the river are springs 
which issue from the same fault. Presumably near the same 
temperature, in 1984 it was collected and pumped-up for irrigation with 
seepage flowing to a small riverside pool. The few houses across the 
river were once the village of Ojo Caliente and I was told there are more 
springs there, also used for irrigation. Downstream around the bend 
there is supposedly a bathhouse at a moderated volume springs on the 
Mexican side (I couldn't see it from across the river, the structure might 
have washed away or it could be a bad location for the bathhouse 
described below). Further downstream is Boquillas crossing, where a 
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dirt road near the overlook goes "across" the river. Don't try and drive 
it, but get a local to ferry you across for a small fee. A note about the 
local economy; these are poor people and presumably you are not. Be 
generous, buy some rocks offered for sale (calcite, fluorite, fluorospar 
and fossils), cross and walk the half mile to the village of Boquillas del 
Cannen and buy a cold cerveza at the cantina. Spreading a little money 
around is the best way to preserve the local environment, an extremely 
dry desert that does not stand-up well to exploitation. There are many 
springs in this area, including a bathhouse about a half mile 
downstream at the base of the cliff below the village (in 1984, 35 gpm 
at 100°, cozy for two). SuI Ross Desert Research Station used to be 
across the river, look for the old roads and foundation sites, park there, 
swim across if the water's low enough and when you're done climb up 
the ladder to the village. The out-of-print guide says there's another 
high volume spring used as a family's water source another mile down 
and numerous springs on the Mexican side for the next two miles (all 
wann to hot). In Texas, Boquillas Crossing or Beaver Marsh Springs is 
95° and 200 yards north of the crossing (look for a concrete tank) and 
Boquillas Wann or Fish Pool Springs, also 95°, is a couple of miles east 
at the mouth of Boquillas Canyon (near the parking area at the end of 
that road). 

Don't come to this area expecting a hot springs paradise, but if the 
rivers' water is low enough to bathe in the old foundation at Hot Springs 
(call ahead before you drive the hundreds of miles involved), and you 
are adventurous enough (a little Spanish helps), you can probably get in 
two or three moderately hot soaks for your trouble. One more long
shot, I have seen a photo of a steaming springs supposedly "on the 
Texas side of Santa Elena Canyon" (a pool in a steep gully, with a trail 
going past it), but have no other infonnation. None of the park rangers 
I've talked to say they know anything about it and back-country water 
of any sort is well documented. Could the location be wrong and it's up 
from the river in Boquillas or Hot Springs Canyons, or. ...... ? 

At this point in 1984, we started our "River of No Escape" adventure, 
finding and logging 39 distinct springs along the Lower Canyons (on 
land those underwater in the river bed were noted but are excluded , 
from this count) all of them wann or hot. Hot swamps were counted as 
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single springs, even if they extended along the bank for 500 feet. Many 
of these deep, clear marshes undoubtedly have multiple sources and 
change dramatically every time the river floods. Good bathing was 
available (or readily made so) at up to 9 sites, none of them overly hot, 
but days were in the upper 80s which made the ones we took advantage 
of pleasant to lounge in. Please note that springs can be affected by 
seismic activity and in April '95, there was a substantial (5 .6 on you 
Richter scale) earthquake in this region. The epicenter wasn't too close 
(90 miles north of the park), but local faults could have shifted and 
flows and temperatures may have changed. 

On the way home from this vacation-ordeal, my girlfriend and I stopped 
at the town of Sierra Blanca and took a picture of the historic and 
now-closed Blanca Hotel (it had a hot water well and mineral baths). 
We also investigated Indian Hot Springs along the Rio Grande. Access 
is from Sierra Blanca, take county road 1111 south five miles to a fork 
in the road (next to Devil' s Ridge), take the left branch 21 miles 
southeast 'till the road splits again, then take the right fork 10 miles to 
the river and the springs. An old resort with clientele ranging from 
Pancho Villa to Gene Tunney, it re-opened in the late '70's with a 
bathhouse and open rock tubs and it was still open, ' though sparsely 
used, in 1984. I am told that it has since been bought and sold by H.L. 
Hunt and is currently "closed to the public". Multiple salty springs, the 
one feeding the bathhouse was 115°. 

There may also be hot springs across the river in the village of Ojos 
Calientes, but fording the river here is strictly prohibido and it's a long 
way around. Red Bull Spring is 3 miles northwest, a mile up the first 
arroyo up-river from Indian HS and was listed as "used for bathing" in 
1886. I have no other leads on this besides a temperature of 99° and 
flow of 12 gpm (used to be more). 

For a more certain soak, Ruidosa Hot Springs (once Kingston HS 
Resort) is now open again as Chinati Hot Springs (915-229-4165). The 
Kingston family, who ran it for almost 100 years, sold it to a local artist 
in '92, who closed it and tore down many of the buildings. He died and 
his estate sold it to the present owner. Improvements are being made, 
including a communal tub to augment the private ones. It sounds nice 
for a commercial (the isolation helps) . Seven miles east-northeast of 
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Ruidosa, which is north of Presidio, call for directions, information and 
an unlocked gate. While there, ask about Capote Warm Springs, 99° at 
over 100 gpm and Capote Falls. 

Hot and dusty from driving across the desert? Pull onto 1-10 and motor 
over to San Solomon Springs for a swim. Located at Balmorhea State 
Park, it's four miles southwest of the interstate and town of the same 
name, on Hwy 17. Though not listed, it's an up-swelling of 17,000 gpm 
of somewhat-warm water into a once-natural-but-now-not, two-acre 
swimming pool who's temperature varies from 72° to 77°. Admittedly 
only cool and "beachball", cool can be good when air temperatures are 
high and the pool is big enough to get lost in. It's also just east of 
Phantom Cave Springs, 79° at 1,000 gpm, which is owned by the 
Bureau of Reclamation and only open to bird-watching, ask at the park. 
It's listed on the Geothermal Resources o/Texas map, being 18° above 
mean annual temperature. 

If you want to explore this area, start at Big Bend or the other springs 
listed in the paragraphs above. If you're really adventurous, get a 4WD 
and a copy of the Natural History Association's "Lower Canyons River 
Guide", buy a license and tell Black Gap Wildlife Management Area 
you want to go hunting or fishing (the only legal reasons to be there 
unescorted, call 915-376-2216), then check out the road-accessible 
springs of Outlaw Flats. If you're certifiably "out there", take a 
low-water Lower Canyons trip (in canoes for speed, rafts for safety 
when the water's higher, although you'll miss some of the springs), pack 
extra food and film, watch out for Texas Rangers, and get set for a true 
wilderness experience. 

-Editors note-

I want to thank Paul Melanson for sharing this exciting story of his 
rafting trip in a primitive area of North America. Paul will have more 
to say on another subject in the next issue of the HSG. Stay tuned! 
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This happened last summer visiting Jellystone National Park. I have 
very little data on the geothermal waters of the Park and thought that 
since I was passing through, why not stop and see what information is 
available. I have nothing but time to kill anyway and this gives me the 
perfect opportunity to do just that. I stopped at Grant Village, just inside 
the south entrance, and found the information center. Soliciting the 
advice of some summer help was my first mistake. Realizing she knew 
nothing about hot water, suggested I meet the real pros at the office that 
issues permits for the back-packing treks. They will have the informa
tion that I needed and would be glad to assist. Since it was just down the 
street and again I had nothing better to do, why not! Upon entering 
another typical guvamint log building expecting to see Smoky, here 
behind the counter with nothing to do is three elderly ranger assistants 
wondering why I showed up interrupting their afternoon nap. When I 
asked them, "Do you know of soakable hot springs in the Park?" 
Instantly there were maps covering the counter and you could tell 'tea 
was over'. All three were so involved with this simple request that you 
would think I asked about the hazards of fires in the National Parks. 
They scoped the maps and indexes mumbling something about: "You 
think you know every hot spring in the Park and someone always comes 
up with a new one." As I glanced through 'whatever I could find for 
free', I soon began to wonder why it would take so long to answer my 
question. The gal at the information center did say that these are the 
people that could surely help me. As I returned to the counter, I asked, 
"Is there a problem?" "We can't seem to find Soakable Hot Springs", 
was the reply. "No, no, no. Not Soakable Hot Springs. Springs you can 
take a soak in." All the light bulbs came on at the same time. It's nice 
having confidence in our guvamint. They know it all! 
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A few of the classic back issues 
that are still available to the 

dis concerning collector 

ISSUE #10 $4 
Natatorial Niceties of Nevada 

ISSUE #11 $4 
On to Oregon & Cavorting in CO 

ISSUE #12 $4 
Australia, The East & All over 

ISSUE #19 $5 
Hot Water Marvels of Montana 

ISSUE #20 $5 
In-depth Look at Idaho & Nevada 

ISSUE #21 $5 
Hot Water in the Southwest 

ISSUE #22 $5 
The Deserts of Oregon 

Add around $1 each postage 
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Tubside--
What the heck is tubs ide, you may ask? Well, picture this. There you 

are soaking your shriveled body in the pristine wilderness. To the right the sun 
is orchestrating one of those great multicolored departures; small, but amaz
ingly loud birds chirp pick-up lines to each other across the vast expanse of sky. 
To your left, just above the mouth of the bottle of cheap wine you bought for 
more money than you cared to part with, a large dragonfly pauses greedily. 
This is it. Glorious nature abounds. And after a while, frankly, you get a little 
bored. 

Or this. You glutton! Four margaritas poolside, Bob Seeger blares 
from the ghetto blaster positioned too close to your ear. The cleavage of a 
faceless waitress appears to speak to you in soothing tones, "how 'bout 
another?" Across the pool your unsuspecting wife and kids splash around with 
the ubiquitous beach ball. Paradise for only a hundred and thirty-seven dollars 
a day. And suddenly, life loses all meaning. 

This is where Tubside comes in. 
What we're looking for are honest-to-God stories to read) maybe 

aloud if there's a bunch of you) to pass the time. But not just any stories. The 
Gazette is not a literary journal (in case you hadn't noticed .... ). What we're 
looking for are campfIre stories, folk tales, tall tales, or outright lies (creative 
stories). Nothing heavily literary. Art? Maybe. But really the sort of story that 
takes you out of your situation and drops you back with the pleasant feeling of 
having experienced something. We're looking for the John-fmds-a-worm-and
the-worm-begins-to-speak-in-four-Ianguages (not your ordinary worm) type of 
stories. Take Chances. Risk ridicule. We thrive on the ridiculous! And remem
ber: Irony kills! 

Don't be bashful. There are millions of stories in the naked city and 
the nude countryside. You must have a few to tell. We're looking for 200 to 
1000 words. (We'll consider longer ones but they better be damn strange). 
We're especially looking for people who have never written a story before. 
Don't worry about the typing or spelling: that' s what editors are for. We want 
the story of the dog who wrote to the president or your dead boyfriend who still 
sends you candy. GO FOR IT!! 

So there it is, would be contributors, the opportunity to attain that 
measure of immorality, immortality afforded by publication in the Gazette. 
And don't fergit the issue that goes with it! C'mom in. The water's HOT. Tell 
us your tales and keep us abreast of hot pot news, address changes and anything 
else you think we otta know! 

THE HOT SPRINGS GAZETTE 
240 North Jones, Suite 161 

Las Vegas, NY 89107 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute!! Guidelines!! ? Fer the Gazette!!!?? 
Well, yeah. The thing is, we get so much good info from y'all that our 

piss-ant, college educated minds is no match fer us all! YOU can help. What we 
would like are some of the same cold hard facts on each spring you review. Not 
that we 're a front for some right-wing guv'mint agency; we're defmitely not. 
We still publish your discoveries, gossip, recommendations and anything else 
you want to throw in. This'll jez make our paperwork a little easier. 
Here goes: 

Your name 
Address 
City, State, Zip 
Bank account number (j ez kiddin' .. .. ) 
Name of spring 
Location (State, county, nearest town) 
Directions (This is very important. Give specific directions from 

nearest town with hiway numbers, forest road numbers, trailheads, distances, 
etc.) 

Temperature (If you didn't bring your thermometer, go ahead and 
guess, keeping in mind that the threshold of pain in a normal human is about 
112 degrees F. Note: Descriptions like "Toasts yer 01' buns to a crisp," though 
picturesque, do not really tell us all that much. 

Pristine or developed? How much? 
Seating capacity. Give us a little room ... 
Camping or accommodations available? Where? 
Description and your perceptions. (Go for it!! Your comments and 

contributions are still a large part of what makes this magazine what it is (no 
offense .... ). Try though we might, we juz can't keep up with all the happenings 
at all the springs. We can't return your material (make sure it's expendable) 
and, considering our rather destitute status, we can't afford to pay you at this 
point in time. But we'll always give you a credit line and if we publish your 
contribution, your issue is comp'd. and you ' ll always have our undying 
gratitude. 

Other things you may contribute: 
Illustrations and artwork 
Maps, hopefully with a spring or two on it 
Poetry, pertaining to balneological delights 
Clipping (newspaper or the like, not toenail...) 
Photos (hopefully of hot springs and not your cousins ... ) 
Cash, preferably unmarked tens and twenties (Jez kiddin' ... ) 
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I was kind a fortunate to be in New England last fall when the 
dramatic foliage change was at it's height. I say kinda, because 
during my visit, I realized how good we have it here in the west. 
(Don't mistake me, there is nothing that compares to the miles and 
miles of fall colors that run rampant throughout the northeast. I 
can find an occasional hillside of aspen or the colorful stream 
encased in cottonwoods that is sometimes awesome here in the 
west but it's like comparing oranges to apples.) Where in the hell 
are the hot springs? WelL ... there ain't none!! Lebanon Spring, 
(Saratoga Springs) New York at 72°, Berkeley Springs, West 
Virginia at 72° and White Sulphur Springs, West Virginia at 75°, 
just can't be considered 'hot springs'. And besides, they are all 
spas! I can see why, if you live in the eastern United States, you 
may be a little envious of us who live in the west and take all the 
great wealth of hot water for granted. This is only part of my 
point. Now let me get to the nasty stuff. 

I found out that if you have a Massachusetts license plate on your 
car, there is no such thing as a stop sign! If you happen to come 
from Connecticut, you can forget about the speed limits. And 
when they all converge in Rhode Island, get the hell out of the 
way! After driving almost 1700 miles, touring like I normally do, 
it was easy to predict when my next heart attack was to occur. At 
day's end and after checking into the local motel, is when I most 
needed a tranquilizer or just a simple beer. This was not an easy 
quest. I couldn't just run to the nearest 7-11 and pickup a 6 pack, 
I have to find a liquor store! So now it's dark, going by the 
directions of the motel clerk and trying to find a place that sells 

4 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

beer. Then, of course, none of the roads are straight! And J mean 
NONE! 

By now you should be imagining this tourist, in a rented van, tired 
as hell, in the middle of the night, a line of traffic on my ass, 
probably raining, in search of a remote liquor store with bad 
directions. That is pretty close! And all this to look at some damn 
trees? I'll take the remote hot spring soak in the middle of the 
desert any day!!! Speaking of which, you will find some great 
soaks in this issue of the Gazette. 

The next issue will have something different on California. What 
I mean is, two tours in one. I know I talk a lot about beer and hot 
springs, but that's not my only preference when it comes to 
soaking. Sometimes a little wine hits the spot too! I think you get 
my drift. Stay tuned! 

Without a doubt, the most controversial, apprehensive concern 
among the hot springing public is the constant meddlesome 
government interjecting changes, ideas and unwanted programs 
without the least knowledge of the long-term ramifications 
affecting the users of our public domain. I see this alarming grief 
displayed through letters, e-mail and Internet chat-rooms on a 
regular basis and the predictions for salvation is not good. 
Working in numbers, with proper leadership, seems to be the only 
beneficial temperance for a successful resolution. There certainly 
is not a quick-fix program to generate a meaningful victory when 
dealing with a bureaucratic authority. My only advice is to be part 
of the numbers. Maybe some successful results will be attained 
and all of us can still enjoy the hot soak like it was meant to be. 

What you may have not noticed, is the new ISSN designation for 
this issue. This is for the libraries, book stores, etc. to easily find 
this issue through their computers and to register with the Library 
of Congress. (I really think Big Brother wants to keep better track 
of me.) 
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DAH 
Middle Fork Boise River 

This was a strange trip, not your everyday hot spring adventure, 
and one not to forget. All adventures should not be forgotten, 
even if sometimes you wished they had never happened, but it 
could be a learning lesson too. This one certainly was. 

It started on July 25, 1998 when I left Las Vegas to meet my good 
friend Evie LItton and my brother, Paul, at Slate Creek Hot 
Springs. (I know, this has nothing to do with the Middle F.ork but 
this is one of our favorite springs and we all knew where It was.) 
Paul was coming from Montana and Evie was roaming around, 
somewhere between Idaho and Montana, and I made the long trip 
northward. Paul and I had visited Slate Creek HS in '97 (Gazette 
#20) but at the time, there was no cold water to cool the tUb: Since 
then, I learned that additional plumbing was done to allevIate the 
problem and SCHS was again functional. This was r~con~~ed 
on July 26th when I arrived at the shack and found EVle enJoymg 
what we all set out to do. Soaking! 

Well, it didn't take long for ali of us to get reacquainted. A 
stimulating bath and a few beers was all that was needed. When 
Slate Creek HS is functional, it is a great soak. Plenty of hot water 
flowing into an old wooden tub surrounded by a funky make-shift 
shack and easy to get to. If you missed the directions in issue #20, 
take ID 75 about 27 miles east of Stanley and just after crossing 
the bridge over the Salmon River, tum right on Slate Creek Road 
and proceed another 7 miles. Just beyond the gate, look for the 
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shack on your left. The road ends at the Voodoo Mine, maybe just 
another 114 mile further up the road. 

We stayed a couple of days enjoying 'what a hot spring should 
be', but we still had plenty of 5 star springs to enjoy down the 
road. A little touring along the way wouldn't hurt either, so it was 
back to Stanley for gas and supplies and then check out 
Sacajawea Hot Springs. 

Slate Creek Hot Springs 
Are we having fun or what? 

From Stanley, we drove north out of town on SR 21 toward 
Lowman for 38 miles and then turned east on Grandjean Road 
(FR 524). After traveling down the gravel road, we parked at the 
campground just before crossing Wapiti Creek. Since there is not 
a lot of parking room on the road above the hot springs, we all 
jumped into Evie's van and let her chauffeur us. After crossing 
the creek and before the Grandjean Lodge, are several pools along 
the banks of the South Fork Payette River. With a little 
investigating, it didn't take long to find one with the right 
temperature. Off went the clothes (this is a no-no, since the 
springs are very visible from the road) and the necessary adventure 
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began. It was fun watching the traffic go past, looking at the 
passengers faces and their expressions, as they eyeballed these 
crazy nekkid people soaking along side the river. (I didn't notice 
any complaints. Most of them were smiling or maybe they were 
giggling. I don't know?) Well, enough with this foolishness. It 
was time for Bonneville! 

Sacajawea Hot Springs 

Bonneville Hot Springs was just a short drive away and we still 
had time for a visit before making camp. Again, back on SR 21 
heading toward Lowman and at about MM 90, was a big sign 
saying "Boise National Forest Campground, Bonneville". We 
drove to the parking lot, which was almost empty (it had been 
raining and the weather was still threatening) and parked close to 
the trailhead. (Let me back up: ' Paul and I left our trucks at the 
turnoff going to Bonneville and again hitchhiked with Evie 
because the Forest Service charges each vehicle for parking.) 
Here are the three of us fumbling for pennies, nickels and dimes to 
pay the $1 parking fee, (we have a Golden Access Pass otherwise 
it would have cost $2) as the rain came down getting us soaking 
wet! (We all have a pet-peeve about paying the guvamint 
anything, so we felt it was necessary to pay in coins instead of a 

8 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

single dollar bill. That would have been too easy fer 'em.) 
It was only a short hike to the hot springs and the rain now 
stopped, for awhile. Warm Springs Creek was high and muddy 
and the supposedly hot pool along side the creek was full of cold, 
chocolate colored water. Without much choice, it was time to use 
the bathhouse, if we were to get any kind of soak. The tub is a 
typical bathtub and really only room for one, so we took turns 
warming up and enjoying the hot water. I measured one of the 
main sources at 1800 F as it boiled out the hillside above the small 
bathhouse. This creates a tremendous flow as the hot water 
tumbles to the creek. When the creek is lower, a large pool 
captures the hot water and is mixed with the cold water for a great 

Evie, 
doin' what comes natural 

Bonneville HS 
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communal bath. BHS was worth the look, even ifit did cost $1. 

It was getting late so we decided to camp at Ten Mile Creek, 
further down the road. (The directions to Ten Mile and the hot 
springs can be read about in the HSG issue #20) This is one of the 
best camp spots on the trip and we didn't want to miss it. And 
there was enough room for the three vehicles. 

After a good nights' rest, the next morning it was off to Kirkham 
Hot Springs, on the way to Lowman. Kirkham may as well be 
commercial, though it's not. With all the RV's parked above the 
springs and within full view of SR 21, Kirkham is not my cup of 
tea. We stopped. We looked. We took some pictures. We left. 

We drove through Lowman, (by the way, Lowman has no gas so 
if you're doing this trip, watch the 01' gas gauge. There's also no 
gas in Atlanta and the closest gas from the Middle Fork is in Pine) 
staying on SR 21, until we made the turnoff onto Crooked River 
Road (FS 384A) heading for Atlanta. For 41 miles, this gravel 
road took us through some of the most beautiful country ever, as it 
drops down into the Middle Fork Boise River. We were in no 
hurry and the slow drive was awesome, looking at the fishing 
holes as we crossed one creek after another. The road winds up a 
mountain, then down the mountain and keeps repeating again and 
again until we finally arrived in some familiar country. (Paul and 
I made the Middle Fork trip back in 1990 and we both agreed that 
it was definitely too long to go without visiting the many hot 
springs this canyon has to offer. A brief story was written in the 
HSG issue #17.) It was decided by all, that the best camp spot 
would be in an unofficial campground above Greylock Hot 
Springs. (As far as I know, there is no such spring listed as 
Greylock HS, though Evie named it and now that's what we call it. 
There is a hot spring there but with no name, officially!) The 
campground is also very near Chattanooga Hot Springs and this 
one shouldn't be missed. It is one of my favorites. 
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We established a camp spot but then it was time for a soak. We 
parked above the cliff at Chattanooga and somehow made it down 
the slippery trail to the pool below. Of course, Evie, as always, 
was the first one in the water. It doesn't take her long! 

Chattanooga sits overlooking the Boise River with a nice waterfall 
at 1060 F entering a large pool that's just right for a long soak. 
Clean, clear and with a gravel bottom, Chattanooga is hard to 
leave. We only left it for awhile. The next morning, it was again 
on the agenda. Also on the agenda was to meet up with three 
crazy women from Boise that had made Evie's acquaintance the 

Chattanooga Hot Springs 
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previous year. The six of us would tour the springs together as we 
leap frog down the river in search of more hot water. 
It was again good visiting Atlanta, Gateway to the Sawtooth 
Wilderness Area, established in 1864, etc., etc., but there's so 
much to do and see in this area, we just couldn't stay around any 
longer. If you have the time, Greylock is soakable - somewhat 
exposed, and Atlanta HS has a nice tub and wann pond that's not 
bad if it isn't too busy. Anyone at the Whistle Stop in Atlanta can 
give you the directions to any of them. Watch out for the chiggers. 

The first stop for us was Phifer Warm Well and that's exactly 
what it was- a wann shower bath at 81 0 F. A patched up wood 
and canvas shed with a pipe running from the artesian well flows 
wann water that can be refreshing especially during wann 
weather. Leave it to Evie. She was the only one needing a shower 
that day. I wanted to revisit Granite Creek Hot Springs and not 
waste time looking at semi-wann showers. Phifer is 15 miles west 
of Atlanta, turning south on the Rocky Bar Road and just as you 

Phifer Warm Well Paul Hill photo 

cross the Middle Fork, look for a camping area. Walk (or drive if 
you have high clearance) upstream to a meadow supporting the 
bathhouse. Granite Creek is right in the river and hot water flows 
from the bank, near the road, into a huge pool that has to be mixed 
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Granite Creek Hot Springs Paul Hill photo 

with the cold river water. At the time of our visit, the river was 
low and too much hot water was entering the pool for a 
comfortable bath. Me, being the avid hot springer, always travels 
with several hundred feet of plastic pipe in case of emergencies. 
Now this is an emergency! One of my favorite soaks and too 
much hot water? 40 feet of 4" pipe handled that job. A small dam 
was constructed at the inlet of one of the main hot water sources 
and enough hot water was diverted through the pipe and into the 
river instead of the soaking pool. This turned a one star soak into 
a five star soak and made everyone happy. Granite Creek HS is 
about 12 miles upstream from the Ninemeyer Campground. Look 
for some multi-color staining on the river side of the road as you 
proceed toward Atlanta. (I know, I've got you going back in the 
opposite direction. If you are completely confused, it's about 3.1 
miles west of Phifer Creek Road (FS 156) right on the Middle 
Fork Road (FS 268). That should clear things up!) Whatever you 
do, don't miss this one. When the river is at the right level, it is a 
five star soak even if the road is next to the springs. Swimsuits? 
Forget them! The only traffic using the road, are people that soak 
nekkid there anyway. They might look at you funny if you did 
have a suit on. Now we've been doing some serious soakin' but, 
it's wasn't over yet! Just down the road was Brown Creek Hot 
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Springs and this one couldn't be missed. On the opposite side of 
the river are several waterfalls of hot water seeping out of the cliffs 
above. Paul and Evie were the volunteers to swim the cold river 
and investigate the grottos on the other side. Brown Creek Hot 
Spring is featured on this issues' cover, so you can see the 
picturesque setting that can't be beat! As I watched from the road, 
it looked like two little kids having the time of their life and I 
guess they were. If you like shower baths, this is your kind a place. 

Brown Creek Hot Springs 

When the two decided they had 
enough and came back to 
civilization, I asked them how 
cold was the river? "Oh, it wasn't 
bad! It wasn't bad at all!" (I 
wonder how much they really had 
to drink?) If you're looking for 
Brown Creek HS, look around 
where Brown Creek passes under 
the Boise River Road and you 
can't miss it. 

One more hot spring that I had to 
visit before leaving the Boise 
River was Loftus Hot Springs. I 
heard there was another pool built 

since the last time I was there and I needed to verify. 

Loftus HS is about 16 miles downstream from Granite Creek HS 
and on the north side of the road. I always liked Loftus, it was 
good and hot! The upper pool, where the waterfall enters, is close 
to 1100 F, where the lower pool comes in at about 1030 F. This 
was to Paul and Evies' liking, where the upper pool was my 
domain. To finish off a great trip in a super hot bath is all that was 
needed. The upper pool is about 1 112 feet deep, 10' in diameter 
where the lower pool is somewhat shallower and about 8' III 

diameter. Watch out for the poison ivy when visiting Loftus. 
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Loftus Hot Springs (upper pool) 

Pllotos by Paul Hill 

Evie enjoying the lower pool 
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I know! I know! What about these women? I mentioned them at 
Chattanooga but you haven't heard about them again. WelL ..... 
there is a lot more to this story and adventure that has nothing to 
do with hot springs. I also mentioned it at the beginning of this 
story. I know I could have talked about the tow truck that was 
needed to pull one of the trucks out of the creek and I could have 
mentioned the 16 year old daughter that was abandoned by her 
mother in the hot spring bathing with a naked man. (That would be 
me!) But that was all incidental. Nobody gets excited about those 
things, do they? I just figure it's just all part of the adventure. 

There are a lot more hot springs on the Boise River that I never 
mentioned in this story. Smith Cabin HS, Sheep Creek HS, Dutch 
Frank HS and Ninemeyer HS are just a few. If you want to check 
them out, get a Boise NF map and have at it. Not all ofthe springs 
are on the map, but it's a good starting point. Marje Young's 
book, 'Hot Springs & Hot Pools of the Northwest' and Evie's 
book 'Hiking Hot Springs of the Pacific Northwest' give all the 
directions. 

I want to thank Evie Litton and my brother Paul, for this revival of 
the Middle Fork. It's one that I would like to do every year. 
Maybe we can again meet Jeanette, Kelly and her daughter, Carly, 
for some great soaks in some beautiful country. 

The Motley Crew at Ninemeyer Campground 
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Through the heart of Idaho and in the areas of this Boise River 
trip, I picked up four maps that were helpful and they cover most 
of the hot springs in central Idaho. Boise NF, Challis NF, Payette 
NF (McCall and Krassel Ranger Districts) and Payette NF 
(Weiser, Council and New Meadow Ranger Districts). ($4 each) 

Boise National Forest 
Forest Supervisor's Office 
1249 So. Vinnell Way 
Boise, ID 83709 
(208) 373-4100 

Challis National Forest 
Forest Supervisor's Office 
P.O. Box 404 
Challis, ID 83226 
(208) 879-2285 

Payette National Forest 
Forest Headquarters 
P.O. Box 1026 
800 W. Lakeside Ave. 
McCall, ID 83638 
(208) 634-0700 

Intennountain Region 
Regional Office 
324 25th Street 
Ogden, UT 84401 
(801) 625-5182 

Some other stuff 

Idaho Department of 
Fish and Game 
600 S. Walnut Street 
Boise, ID 83707 
(208) 334-3700 

Idaho Department of 
Parks and Recreation 
2177 Wann Springs Ave. 
Boise, ID 83720 
(208) 334-2154 

Idaho Department of Commerce 
Travel Promotion 
2nd Floor, Hall of Mirrors 
Boise, ID 83720 
(208) 334-2470 

Sawtooth National 
Recreation Area 
Star Route (Highway 75) 
Ketchum, ID 83340 
(208) 726-8291 
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A few of the classic back issues that are still available to the 

disconcerning collector 

ISSUE #10 
Natatorial Niceties of Nevada 

ISSUE #11 
On to Oregon & Cavorting in Colorado 

ISSUE #12 
Australia, The East and AllOver 

ISSUE #19 
Hot Water Marvels of Montana 

ISSUE #20 
Hot Water of Nevada and Idaho 

ISSUE #21 
Hot Water in the Southwest 

ISSUE #22 
The Deserts of Oregon 

ISSUE #23 
A Tour Through Wyoming and Colorado 

Kindly send the appropriate amount 
and around $1.00 postage to: 

TileD Hot SpriHfS iJ"'ZDttD 
240 North Jones Suite 161 

Las Vegas, NV 89107 

18 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

$4.00 

$4.00 

$4.00 

$5.00 

$5.00 

$5.00 

$5.00 

$5.00 

Something different is a Jason Loam Tribute Calendar, a Hot Spring 
Calendar and a Nature & Nudes Calendar, available from Naturist 
Calendars, 6726 Overland Road, Boise, ID 83709. Many of the black & 
white photos in Jason Loams ' calendar are from past editions of Jasons ' 
books, but some I don ' t recognize. They are all some of his best shots. 
His son, Gary, did a nice tribute and this one will be a keepsake. $12.95 
US. The Hot Spring calendar has all color photos and some good 
looking hot springs. There are also several contributing photographers 
and some nice work. $9.95 US. I like the Nature & Nude calendar, 
especially some of the photos of the women. Don't get me wrong! This 
is very tastefully done and has some great poses and beautiful scenery. 
$12.95 US. All 3: $32.95 US (208) 375-0375 or www.webpak.netl 
~sscals/ 

I received a copy of Linda Troellers' book Healing Waters and is she 
good! This is a collection of magnificent, creative photography 
capturing people all over the world enjoying the moment of total 
relaxation in pools and spas. It is a gorgeous, hardcover book, 
containing 60 pages of some of the best photography I have ever seen. 
A must book for the coffee table or office so everyone can view and 
enjoy. You can get it from: Aperture, 20 East 23 Street, New York, NY 
10010. (212) 505-5555 x 331 Costs: $29.95 US and that ' s a good price. 
Tell ' em you heard about it in the Gazette. 

Evie Litton ' s new issue of Hiking Hot Springs in the Pacific 
Northwest from Falcon Publishing is now out and no hot spring in , 
library should be without it. Don ' t let the name 'Hiking ' fool you. You 
can probably drive to half of the 112 springs she describes in British 
Columbia, Washington, Oregon and Idaho. Evie tells you about the 
primitive springs, the freebees, the ones where you can enjoy a pristine 
soak. Everything's in there. How to get there, what to expect, maps, 
photos and the hikes . 1-800-582-2665 to order or their website : 
www.falconguide.com. $16.95 US 
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Marjorie Gersh-Young will probably have her new book out by the time 
this issue is distributed. It ' s bigger, better, revised, updated, more 
powerful than a locomotive (or something like that?) version of Hot 
Springs & Hot Pools of the Northwest from Aqua Thermal Access. 
You know what it ' s all about. It has it all! Alaska, Canada, 
Washington, Oregon, Idaho, Montana and Wyoming and includes 
maps, photos, directions and complete descriptions of the primitive 
springs, along with the resorts, spas and naturalist accommodations . 
Everyone must have a copy or you better have. Marjories' new revised 
book, Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Southwest, a companion 
guide, is also out and it's just as important to have both when you 
complete your library. They are available from the publisher at: Aqua 
Thermal Access, 55 Azalea Lane, Santa Cruz, CA 95060, (408) 426-
2956 or check out their website at: www.hotpools.com. Then again, 
most book stores will probably stock both books. $18.95 US each. 

Bill Kaysing is one of pioneers of the hot spring book business and I 
always keep a copy handy. Great Hot Springs of the West is usually 
available at most book stores or from Capra Press, P.O. Box 2068, Santa 
Barbara, CA 93120. I haven't heard from Bill recently, so I don't know 
ifhe plans another updated issue. I'll keep you posted. 

Phil Owensby informed me that he is down to his last 25 issues of Sun 
'n' Soak from Solavescence Press, 1089 Medford Ctr. #H170, 
Medford, OR 97504. He lists 112 hot springs in Northern California, 
Northern Nevada, Oregon, Washington and Idaho with photos and 
directions. At this time, he probably will not reprint but maybe, 
somewhere in the future, produce a new edition. I'll keep you 
informed, so if you want one of his last copies, hurry! $2l.95 US 
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A hrief history of 

7Ao Hot SpriH(lS {jazotto 

For some, the HOT S'PRiNGS GAZETTE is kinda new, but for 
many hot springin' nuts, it's been around for some time. Actually, 
it's been around for 22 years at the hands of four different editors 
and still maintains the subtitle "A Dippers' Guide to Hot Springs 
Throughout the West and Elsewhere". 

The HSG was created by and for a subculture of hot sprin.o 
fanatics who enjoyed the hunt for a spring as much as the eventua 
soak. Many rare maps, photos and lots of information has beer 
printed, as well as some wild goose chases. To date, 25 issues 
have been produced in one form or another. 

Eric Irving created the first issue of The HSG back in 1977 and 
published it under his Doodly-Squat Press in Albuquerque, New 
Mexico. This was about the same time that Jayson Loam created 
the first editions ofthe Hot Springs and Hot Pools guide books. In 
fact, one of Jayson Loams' first ads appeared in the first issue of 
the HSG. 

Issue's #2 and #3 were published "spasmodically" the next couple 
of years. This was about the time that Irving published his first 
Good Book, which was basically a reprint of the 1965 U.S. Dept. 
of Interior Geological Survey Professional Paper #492, more 
commonly know as The Waring Report. This was also the basis of 
Bill Kaysing ' s original 1974 book Great Hot Springs of the West. 

The first issues of the HSG was a classic underground hot spring 
informational periodical that, through it's contributors, provided 
directions to public and private soaks. In the case of private land, 
directions included how to sneak through fences and names to 
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drop jf one got caught. For the worthy gems of infonnation, these 
folks then received free life time subscriptions. Commercial spas 
and resorts were shunned as "beach ball" and the natural soaks 
were rated from zero to five stars, according to water quality and 
ambiance. 

About 1982, Irving moved to Los Angeles and produced issues 
#3 1/2 thru #6 and in 1984 produced The New Improved Good 
Book of Hot Springs. This was not actually an issue of the HSG, 
but an annotated copy of the NOAA's KGRD #12, published in 
1980 which in turn was an update of the Waring Report and 
included new geothennal data. 

By 1986, Irving had other priorities and moved on to let Suzanne 
Hackett, a.k.a. Yeti Lovefoot, take over as editor. Suzanne was 
not new to the literary world, as she studied creative writing and 
poetry while in college and worked in the graphic arts business. In 
fact, she submitted a poem to Eric back in 1983 and it was printed 
in issue #5. This is how she became acquainted with Eric and the 
HSG. She, with her partner, Chris Reiner produced issue #7 
through their Drift Group in Burbank, California. Several changes 
were made, including the addition of Driftwood and the Tubside 
sections along with the creation of many drawings and banners 
that are still used today. Not being happy in the LA area, Suzanne 
moved to Helena, Montana and produced issue #8. She then 
moved on to take ajob in eastern Montana and late in 1986, Roger 
Phillips took the reins . 

Continuing in the same style, he produced issues #9 through #19 
through his Silvertip Publishing Co. and Fly by Night Enterprises. 
He also introduced the first full color photograph cover and other 
professional niceties. Roger Phillips was a true friend to many and 
definitely a hot springs enthusiast. His love for the Gazette was 
frustrating because hot springing (and flying) was his true 
happiness but having a job and going to school left little time for 
the GAZ. Unfortunately in 1993, while flying his experimental 
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aircraft, "Tinker Bell", he died when it crashed on the Townsend 
Flats outside Helena. A true friend of the springs will be missed. 

For the next four years, the HSG laid donnant waiting for Dave 
Bybee to continue it's publication. (Bybee was a close friend of 
Roger and was thought to take over upon his death.) Knowing that 
the Gazette would certainly die in the hands of Bybee, Linda 
Knoblock (Rogers' sister) searched for a predecessor. It wasn't 
until a mutual friend and hot spring nut, Evie Litton, suggested 
that Linda contact Skip Hill and in 1997, the HSG was reborn. 

A series of downfalls accompanied the start of the new Gazette, 
mainly because of the uncooperative attitude of Bybee. 
Apparently Bybee still imagined the Gazette was his, even though 
he never produced a single issue in four years, but retained the 
assets accumulated by the past editors including the subscribers' 
list. This placed a unnecessary hardship on the new editor to 
produce a popular magazine without a subscriber base. With the 
marvels of the Internet and word-of-mouth advertising, the 
Gazette is now again functional and continues to produce timely 
issues. To this date, Skip has published issues #20 through #24, 
copying the same fonnat as the editors before him. 

The greatest attribute of the Gazette has been it's subscribers and 
contributors. This has never changed, even from it's inception. 
With the growing interest of hot springs, an everlasting endeavor 
will be to preserve the natural beauty through the continual efforts 
and guidelines of publications like the HSG. 

The Hot Springs Gazette has never made a dimes ' profit but 
continues to enlighten readers and their responses to the fantasy of 
hot springs for the pure enjoyment of a natural soak. 

This article was made possible by the grateful help and 
contributing efforts of Suzanne Hackett and Nude & Natural 
Magazine published by Th e Naturists, Inc. #13.4. 
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maps, BOOIIS and publications 

-- an update 
by the Gazette staff 

To start with, NOAA is almost out of stock of geothermal resource 
maps and what they do have in stock is worthless except for 
Arizona and Montana. They were all sent to me, free of charge, 
but again they should be. If you still are interested in collecting 
maps, contact: U.S. Dept. of Commerce, NOAAlNEDIS, National 
Geophysical Data Center, 325 Broadway (E/GC), Boulder, CO 
80303-3328. 

Most of the western states will provide maps and data, for a 
nominal charge, but well worth the fee and with current informa
tion. They are also all very helpful and this list is only a summary 
of the information available. 

Arizona & New Mexico, Geothermal Resource Data Base (for 
each state), Southwest Technology Development Institute, New 
Mexico State University, Box 30001 Dept 3S0L, Las Cruces, 
New Mexico, 88003-1846. (505) 646-1846. 

California, California Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources 
Update-1993, State of California, The Resources Agency, Dept. of 
Conservation, Division of Mines and Geology, 801 K Street Suite 
800, Mail Stop 08-38, (whatever the hell that is) Sacramento, 
California, 95814-3531. Also is a list of publications available 
from the Division of Mines and Geology, dated February 1997 and 
Special Publication 69 is geothermal information that has been 
published or authored by the State of Califomia. Everything I 
received was free. 
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Colorado, 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Geothemlal Assessment 
Program, Colorado, Open File Report 95-1, Colorado Geological 
Survey, Department of Natural Resources, 1313 Shemlan Street 
Room #715, Denver, Colorado, 80203 . ($15 .00 + $5.00 shipping.) 
Included is the Colorado state map, data listings of 93 springs and 
wells and diskette with locations, chemical analysis, etc. 

Idaho, Overview of Geothermal Investigations in Idaho, 1980 to 
1993, Research Technical Completion Report, University of 
Idaho, Moscow, Idaho, 83844. ($20.00 + $2.00 shipping). Credit 
cards are not acceptable but they will invoice for payment. Also 
comes with a diskette along with state map and data report. All 
location data is on the diskette, so if you don't have access to a 
computer, the info will be almost worthless . 

Nevada, Nevada Low-Temperature Geothermal Resource Assess
ment: 1994 is available from Publication Sales, Mailstop 178, 
Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NY 89557-0088 for $40.00 + shipping. It has lots of good 
info and locations along with a geothermal map but is unbound. 
Also available in NBMG list L-5 dated June 1994 for $9.00 which 
is an update of Appendix 2 of Nevada Bureau of Mines and 
Geology Bulletin 91 for Geothermal Wells Drilled in Nevada 
since 1979. Total costs were $49.00 + $8.00 shipping. A booklet 
is available free of charge listing publications, maps and open file 
reports by UNR. 702 784-6691 ext. 2. Fax @ 702 784-1709. 
Their website is at: http: //www.nbmg.unr.edu 

Oregon, Open File Report 0-94-09, Digital Data and Selected 
Texts from Low-Temperature Geothermal Database for Oregon. 
It's available on diskette only from Oregon Department of Geol
ogy and Mineral Industries, Suite 965, 800 NE Oregon St. #28, 
Portland, Oregon, 97232. Databases are in Excel format (DOS). 
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Utah, Open File Report 311, Low-Temperature Geothennal 
Water in Utah: A compilation of data for thennal wells and 
springs through 1993. Includes 2 maps and extensive data 
information for Utah. (Finally!) Location and water chemical 
analysis for 964 wells and springs. Available through State of 
Utah Natural Resources, Utah Geothermal Survey, Box 146100, 
Salt Lake City, Utah, 84114-6100. Store: (801) 537-3320. Costs: 
$9.00 + $3.00 shipping. Also ask for their list of publications of 
Geothermal Resources for the Utah Geological Survey and Utah 
Geological Association. A lot of in-depth info available. 

Washington, Open File Report 94-11 dated June 1994, Low
Temperature Geothermal Resources of Washington is available 
from Washington State Department of Natural Resources, 
Geology & Earth Resources, 1111 Washington Street SE, P.O. 
Box 47007, Olympia, Washington, 98504-7007. Included is 
descriptive and thermal data for wells and springs along with 2 
maps. There was no charge to me, but then again I must know 
somebody. 

Wyoming, Bulletin 60, Thermal Springs of Wyoming (1978) is 
out of print and they do not anticipate reprinting. There is an 
excellent Geothermal Map available (1983) and at no cost. A list 
of pUblications is also available with some geothennal data and 
again at no cost. Check with Wyoming State Geological Survey, 
P.O. Box 3008, Laramie, WY 82071-3008. (307) 766-2286 

One of the best sources for information on Geothennal Energy is 
the Geo-Heat Center, Oregon Institute of Technology, 3201 
Campus Drive, Klamath Falls, Oregon 97601. (541) 885-1750. 
Their interests are not only the US but throughout the world and 
updates on hot springs, geothermal energy, greenhouses, food 
dehydration, etc., but mainly focus on geothermal development. 
They produce a quarterly bulletin that is full of info, besides they 
are also a subscriber to the Gazette. 
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The Internet Links 
R 

~----------------------~ 
http://www.soak.net 

http://www.calweb.coml~mooncrow/naturist.html 

http://nsm.fullerton.edu/~skarl/EM/Steve_Karl/Hot_SpringsI 

HotSprings.html 

http://www.nwlink.coml---sjanssen/default.html 

http://www.geocities.comlHotSprings/SpaI1399 

http://www.mammothweb.com/recreation/tubs.html 

http://www.acme.com/jef/photos/hotsprings.html 

http://www.best.coml~gd/home/n atu rism 

http://www.outwestnewspaper.com 

http://nis-www.lanl.gov/~allas/sers/springs.html 

http://mmwanal.lanI.gov/CSTftpI113800/enterpage/springs/ 
Springs.html 

http://www.best.coml~agb/hotsprings.html 

http://www.kernvalley.comlnews/hotsprng.htm 

http://www.srv.net/~hockey/hotsprings/index.htm 
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T~( (AS( Ot 1~( WAywARP WARM1~ 
by Ojo Calif'ot(', Hot J1J)T(' 

It was late when she strolled into my bathhouse-row office, 
the "flip-flop" of her flip-flops echoing down the dark hallway. I 
looked up to see Venus in blonde with a terrycloth bathrobe 
wrapped around a landscape ofluscious curves. "Mr. Caliente, the 
hot springs detective?", she asked in a soft, sexy voice as I 
motioned for her to take a seat. 

"Yeah, that's me," I affirmed, "the soaking sleuth, the 
geyser gumshoe, the solfataric shamus. How can I help you, 
Miss?" 

"McConnell, Virginia McConnell." She unfolded the 
towel she was carrying and pulled a cigarette from a pack laying 
among the combs and washcloths inside. I leaned over my desk 
and offered her a light from my trusty Zippo. Doll-face drew the 
smoke deeply into her lungs, while I did the same to the musky 
and slightly sulfurous scent of her perfume. "It's a missing 
persons case. I'd like you to find, Oliver..." 

Another jilted wife or lover, I thought as she took another 
drag, a case any Sherlock on the strip could solve. Still, there was 
something about her that intrigued me and I was sure 1'd heard her 
name before. I was about to ask for details, when she exhaled and 
finished her statement. 

"Oliver Hot Springs." 
Ah-ha! So that's why she came to me. I racked my brain 

for a second, then slyly pulled out the Feds' rap sheet, NOAA Key 
to Geophysical Records Documentation No. 12, keeping it just out 
of her field of view. Olene Gap, Olympic, One Shot. Nope, they 
didn't have Oliver's number. Not surprising, considering that 
G-men are only interested in the big fish, leaving the little ones to 
private geologists like me. "That's not much to go on, Miss 
McConnell, when and where did you last see this spring?" 
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"In Colorado. Here, I have a map." She rummaged 
through the contents of her towel and pulled out a Colorado 
Midland Railroad map, dated 1892. Once I studied it, I could see 
why she didn't just use this antique gem to find the springs herself. 
Stylistically pleasing, it was shy on detail, showing broadly
curving rail lines with large white dots indicating stops. These 
places, some no doubt merely a crossing, were closely spaced and 
their names were written diagonally below the line. Otherwise, 
only major geopolitical points of interest were shown. Oliver Hot 
Springs was one of these, and it was located above the line 
between the stops of Spinney and Howbert. I could tell that it was 
roughly 60 miles west of Colorado Springs and in the eastern half 
of South Park, that's all. Could this be something 1'd missed all 
these years, or was it associated with the rail-stop west of Spinney, 
Hartsel? 

"Are you sure 'Oliver' isn't an assumed name and this 
thermal two-timer's not Hartsel Hot Springs?" I said smugly, 
"These types change their monikers often, sometimes using guide
writer's girlfriend's nicknames ... . " 

She laughed and gave me a look that told me she didn't 
want to be patronized. "I knew Hartsel well. I bathed there for 
years in the 70's and early 80's, before Loam spilled the beans and 
American Standard Life & Accident tore down the bathhouse and 
posted it. I always left the drywall buckets full to cool." 

I nodded in agreement, having soaked there frequently 
myself. The lithium-rich 1340 water was a little hot, even for me, 
and the custom was to add two buckets of air-cooled water before 
filling the large clawed-foot tub from the swamp-side source. The 
closure had been ugly and even my earnest pleas and a good word 
from the Park County Sheriff didn't help. Still, her negative 
response didn't help me solve the case. "Do you know more? A 
township, range, section number, anything?" 

"Just this, from a pioneer diary," she answered as she 
pulled a folder paper from her towel. It was an old white-on-black 
photostat of the following quote: "Oliver Hot Springs. We 
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stopped at a log ranchhouse along the wagon road and were 
invited back to the springs to have a drink when a fearful smell 
greeted our nasal organs. I instantly concluded that there was 
some defect in the sewerage of the place. Nevertheless I drank 
some of it. I thought I had smelt and tasted sulphur water before, 
but this was homeopathy run mad." 

My interest was piqued, but there were two things that 
made me wary. For one, the groundwater in this area has changed 
radically over the last hundred years, and the springs might have 
dried-up. For another, I had cracked a caper on the other side of 
South Park in '86, finding still-unlisted Wild Game Warm 
Springs. Varying in flow and temperature from 82° to 95°, cattle 
graze there in summer and my "improvements" were destroyed 
years ago. Follow the salty drainage in front of Buffalo Springs 
Campground a mile and a half upstream, west-northwest, to it's 
source, a trio of peat mounds. 'Though kind of funky, it's still 
hotter than Rhodes Warm Spring further to the north, which now 
feeds a trout pond, and yes, they will call the sheriff. In the 
process of this investigation, I had read every geological record 
available and learned a lot of incriminating stuff, but nothing 
about hot springs points east. "Look, sister, I happen to know a lot 
about that area, and I think these springs no longer exist. Even 
with this map they could have been anywhere within a twenty
mile radius and traces fade with age." 

An angry look swept across her face. "I thought you were 
a man to be reckoned with, Mr. Caliente. I'd heard that you 
sneaked into Dunton and were behind that bathtub in the middle of 
the Colorado River near Glenwood. Those don't sound like the 
actions of a coward or a quitter." 

She was trying to play it hard and tough, but I hadn't met a 
dame yet I couldn't soften with neck-deep immersion in 109° 
mineral water. You prop a salvaged lightweight tub up on some 
mid-river rocks, run a hose up from a big thermal vent in the 
riverbed, and people think you're some sort of hero. "It's your 
money, gorgeous. I get ten dollars a day, plus expenses." 
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I knew there was no use in contacting the usual stoolies, 
Waring, Kaysing, and Gersh-Young. I had pumped them for 
information before and they were clueless when it came to South 
Park. I didn't think they were hiding anything, pay them their 
$18.95 and they'll gladly spill their guts. No, I needed to dig into 
"The Graveyard", a map library annex at the local university. 
Dozens of musty charts later I found it, an old tum-of-the-century 
road map with wagon trails, including one that went through a dot 
marked "Oliver Hot Springs P.O.". so it was real, once the local 
post office, and ten miles east of Hartsel! 

Now we were getting somewhere. This map also showed 
a rail stop named "Bath" on Trout Creek Pass. Could this be a 
reference to Trout Creek (Barely) Warm Springs 5 miles to the 
south, the cold Saltworks Springs to the north, or were there other 
lost gems in the area? I went to a computer terminal at the library 
and searched their index and database. "South + Park + Springs". 
Hmm, nothing but a doctoral thesis on the spring season of that 
inane TV series. "Colorado + Springs". Big mistake, I got 
everything ever written on the state's second biggest city and was 
about to close the link when something caught my hot eye, "The 
Springs of Manitou" by Virginia McConnell Simmons. That's 
where I'd seen that name before! On a hunch I did a search on that 
author's name and what I saw sent me running to my client's 
swank uptown address. 

"You played me for a sucker, sister. Sat right there, batted 
your baby-blues, and told me this spring was lost. Well, I read a 
book, 'Bayou Salado, The Story of South Park' and it had the 
whole sordid tale, as well as maps and details on other local 
springs. Your book, Mrs. Simmons." Society dames like her are 
impressed by rough stuff, so I abused the English language. "I 
won't let you play me for a sap! I won't be a patsy and take the 
rap! I won't, I tell you! I won't walk blindly into a trap!" 
Strangely, my client was unfazed. In fact, a sly smile slowly 
crossed her face. 

"Very good, you found it quicker than I thought. Only my 
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name's not Simmons or McConnell, it's Evian les Bains!" She 
dramatically pulled off her wig to reveal the notorious French spa 
singer and part-time dryad. 

I was stunned. She had played both of my ends against the 
middle to keep me turned around and get herself into hot water. 
Pretty cool. We jumped in my souped-up coupe and made a 
high-speed run to South Park, stopping only briefly for a couple of 
days at the resorts of Cottonwood and Mt. Princeton Hot Springs 
near neighboring Buena Vista. The commercial-yet-pleasant 
open-air soaks relaxed my client's demeanor and by the end she 
was calling me "Ojo Spaghetti-a". But back to the facts . The 
western section of the "old wagon road" is now Park County 59, 
originating in Hartsel, where the word was that their springs' 
status may soon change. We took it east through Spinney 
Mountain State Wildlife Area. Our route led us more-or-Iess 
straight on Mineral Springs Road (hmmm), instead of the more
traveled road southeast to Elevenmile SRA, and over the crest of a 
large sinter mound. Suddenly there they were, to the left, at the 
south-east end of Suphur Mountain. 

The largest spring was a mucky-green donkey-watering 
wallow with multiple cool, bubbling vents. Another large one 
beyond that was cleaner and warmer, with a clear, bubbling source 
that measured 77° when I probed down deep. These two drain into 
Mud Springs Draw and feed a stock pond just the other side of the 
road. A round six-foot pool had been dug which collected a third 
spring (for bathing?). It was closest to the road and a trail led to it. 
The strong mineral-sulfur smell was immediately obvious and the 
pool, which had no visible outlet, was filled with "white" colloidal 
sulfur, making the water the consistency of thin mud. On this 
windy April day, it was about 66°, but I'm sure it warms 
considerably in the summer. The mound is an old hot springs 
deposit and the present springs have eaten hollows into its side, 
which attests to a chemical change sometime in the distant past. 
The sinter deposit is rich with yellow sulfur and was probably 
formed by waters very much like those at Hartsel, where similar 
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mounds dot the valley on both sides of the present springs. An 
interesting site, too bad it doesn't bathe like it smells. 

Evian joined me by the sulphur pool and looked longingly 
at the waters. "W.L. Marshall of the Wheeler Survey visited this 
site in 1871 and reported 1 07° ," she revealed, "I have no reason to 
doubt him, even though he spelled Hartsel 'Hertzel'. Early 19th 
century explorers, including John Fremont, reported that 
Manitou's mineral springs were quite warm, but they cooled to 
60°. Some said it was an Indian curse, and they're only 50 miles 
to the east..." 

It's a feast or famine business, at the close of some days 
you're bathing under the stars in a steaming hot pot, and other's 
it's in a moldy shower at a run-down motel. A wise, old professor 
once told me to never get geologically involved and my 
accountant sends out the bills whether the waters are cursed or not. 
Still, the numbing tally of four South Park springs and no baths 
took a fifth of Old Overvolt to shake off as I typed-up my report 
back at the office, using two fingers, an old Smith-Corona, and 
Pike National Forest map. Oliver "Hot" Springs, NWY4 of the 
NEY4 of Sec 11, T12S R74W, aka (Eagle) Sulphur Springs, cool 
and rather pungent. In the vicinity of Hartsel Hot Springs, NEY4 of 
the SEY4 of Sec 8, T12S R75W, Wild Game Warm Springs, SEY4 
of the SWY4 of Sec 33, TIIS R77W and Rhodes (Mullenville) 
Warm Springs, NWY4 of the SWY4 of Sec 24, TI0S R78W. 

contributed by Paul Melanson 
(thanks Paul, nice job!) 
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Tfeo Hot SpriltlJS Gazott, 

Giva somaona a gift subscription to 
Tha Hot Springs Gazattal 

Surely there must be someone on your list (we're not 
saying which list..) who richly deserves a gift subscription 
to The HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the time to let that 
special someone know JUST how you feel. Or, give one 
to yourself. You've earned it! 

DYes! I would like a gift subscription sent with a 

card in my name to the wunnerful individual listed 
below. Enclose are the chips, a mere $20 for one year. 
(4 glorious issues and postage paid!) 

NameofGiftee ____________________________ ___ 

Adilless ________________________________ __ 

City __________________ State _____ Zip __ _ 

Name of Giftor (to appear on card) ______________ _ 

Address __________________________________ _ 
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UroPIA---

It was Ross Lindgren of Sandy, Utah that made me think of this 
visit to Utah, when he gave the directions to many hot springs 
back in issue #2 1 of the HSG. Utah is not far for me and being so 
close to so much hot water was a great excuse to get my passport 
ready, apply for new visa and head north into Utah! (Jez kiddin', 
kinda. It's easier to find hot springs than beer but I don't know 
how you can do one without the other! WelL ...... . That's not true 
either. I've been known to have a beer outside of soaking. Maybe 
two.) 

I used to live in Utah (not for long), so I was a little familiar with 
the state. (Well ......... That ain't true either. Six years was a 
lifetime sentence.) Anyway, after packing up the camper, finding 
the appropriate geothermal data and stocking up enough 
refreshment for two weeks, I headed north on Interstate 15. 
(Whenever I start off on a trip, I always pack for two weeks, even 
if I don ' t plan on spending that much time there, but you never 
know.) I stopped in Cedar City and picked up enough maps to 
cover the state at the BLM office and off I went. 

Primitive springs. That's what I was looking for and the state 
geothermal shows a few in the Minersville area. This would be 
my first stop and finding a camp spot is the next thing on the 
agenda. (It was getting late enough in the day to waITant getting a 
fresh start in the morning.) This, I found out was not an easy task. 
Finding a camp spot was easy enough but coinciding the BLM 
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maps with the geothermal data was a catastrophe. When I finally 
settled into a great campspot, 1 found out I was in the wrong 
county! I thought if I could camp at Willow Springs (a cold 
spring), it would be only a short trip to find Dotsons Warm 
Spring. Well, I was camped at Willow Springs all right, but in 
Iron County instead of Beaver County. (Only a minor 
adjustment? There are two springs named Willow and only about 
2 miles apart but still in the vicinity of Dot sons.) 

The next morning, I set out to find this unknown geothermal 
nicety but that wasn't easy either. My GPS coordinates kept 
telling me the spring was in the Beaver River but my 
intellectualization (I only used that word because I couldn't spell 
intuition) tells me it's beside the river. Holding the GPS in hand, 
wandering around private property and looking kinda stupid, I 
hear a whining hound dog down in the trees bordering the river. 
He sounds like he's in pain, like caught in a trap or something. 
Then, I give up trying to find the spring and am now more 
concerned about the dog. On the other side of the river is a farm 
house and it about time I reported my observation to the owners. I 
knocked on the first residence and when a young lady answered, I 
told her about this poor hound down by the river in severe pain. 
She then explained there were several hounds penned and one of 
them would rather not be there but they were all alright. Then I 
asked her if she knew where Dotsons Warm Spring was. She told 
me that she had never heard of it but then I asked if there were any 
warm springs in the area she replied "There's one down by the 
river but I never knew the name of it". Apparently, there used to 
be a swimming pool there and as many as 60 years ago, the kids 
were always welcome to swim at no charge. Now her father-in
law owns it and I was welcome to go down and check it out. She 
explained how to get there, so off 1 went. (This seemed very 
strange to me. A lady that has lived her entire life in Minersville 
and never knew the name of a warm spring that is on the same 
property that she resides.) 

38 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

Anyway, with her directions, it was easy to find. Sure enough, 
there under the cover of a multitude of trees was the remains of the 
old swimming pool and warm water still seeps out of several 
places. Nothing looked usable as far as I was concerned but I 
could look into the past and imagine the excitement of a warm 
swim by neighboring kids in it's hay-day. If you still want to look 
for Dotsons Warm Spring, travel east on UT 21 from the 
intersection of UT 21 and UT 130 just north of the town of 
Minersville for about 1.4 miles to a paved road right. Go.4 miles 
until you see a lone tree on the north side of the road and a wooden 
corral between the road and the river. Go through the barbed wire 
fence, walk toward the river and you can't miss the old swimming 
pool. Between the pool and the bridge that crosses the river and 
close to the hound dog pen are several seeps along side the river 
but still nothing soakable. Dotsons Warm Spring is in Sec 8 T30S 
R9W and at N 38° 12.954 Lat. - W112° 54.368 Lon. Get 
permission before entering. -Another note: During the cooler 
months, steam could be seen from the warm water used to sprinkle 
the alfalfa fields. 

Dotsons Warm Spring 

Since I was in the Minersville area, 1 thought I may as well check 
out Thermo Hot Springs and take an alternate route to Milford. 
As I went south out of Minersville on UT 130 and just on the 
south end of town, I turned off onto another paved road going SW. 
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Staying left at the first fork, the road turns to gravel about 1 112 
miles from the highway (a good gravel road) and from there I 
continued another 15 miles until a small sign appears on the right 
with an arrow pointing to Thermo Hot Springs. I turned north and 
drove on a lousy dirt road for another mile to the top of a long 
narrow geothermal mound. From here I walked about, taking 
temperature readings from several seeps coming from the base of 
the mound. The highest @ 1800 F, the lowest @ 1220 F. Only one 
spring, that I could find, actually had sufficient flow to create a 
bath and this one was discharging water at 1800 F. into a small 
half-barrel type tub. It was not large enough for a soak and used 
to water stock, maybe? (I don't know how the hell anything could 
drink that hot water, but I couldn't see any other use for the tub.) 
There were a couple of large plastic tubs on the south slope that 
would make great soaking tubs but they were on the wrong side of 
the mound from where the hot water was discharging and were 
about 113 full of black crude oil. (For what reason, I have no idea.) 

Thermo Hot Springs 
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Thermo HS was a disappointment but could be exceptional with 
some effort. It is just a long way from nothing in the middle of the 
Escalante Desert. If you want to look at some hot water and are 
coming from Milford, take UT 21 west from the center of town 
(the highway going to Ely, NY) turning south on 700 West to the 
end of the street. Turn west on a gravel road, crossing the RR 
tracks, then south along the power lines on the west side of the 
Escalante Desert. When you reach a sign directing you to Circle 4 
Farms, Blue Mountain Sites, bear left until you again cross the UP 
tracks. You will see a sign pointing north to Thermo HS, 3 miles. 
Thermo is over 26 miles from Milford on gravel roads. 

Now it was getting time to look for something to soak in. This led 
me north out of Milford on UT 257 toward Delta, Utah. Just out 
of town at mile marker 4 is SR 1034 heading to Roosevelt Hot 
Springs but Roosevelt is nothing but the Blundell Geothermal 
Plant about 12 miles east of the highway. No fun here. Finally, I 
get to Delta and tum onto US 6 going toward Salt Lake City from 
US 50. At about 10 miles north of the intersection, I turned left on 
UT 174 heading to the Intermountain Power Project. This paved 
road is the Brush-Wellman Road and there are plenty of signs 
identifying where you're at. 19.4 miles later, from US 6 and after 
passing the power plant, is a dirt road heading north. Another 7.2 
miles will put you at Baker Hot Springs. 

Baker Hot Springs (source pool) 
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Baker Hot Springs 

Baker is a little more to my liking. Three small concrete tubs that 
are just right for a great one-man soak. The first one was 
measured at 118° F and a little too warm for me. The next one was 
110° F and maybe a tad warm and the third one was cold. It was 
easy to divert the hot water with a small sand bag and let the tub 
cool some while I went exploring. I found several sources, one 
measuring 140° F with a tremendous flow and creating a small 
pond. To the north of the springs are some abandoned buildings 
with 'No Trespassing' signs hanging on the fence which didn't 
interest me anyway. Now it was time to check out this soak. 

The tub had cooled to 106° F and just right. A couple of cold cans 
of beer and a well needed hot soak was all it took. It was peace 
and quiet and with the sun setting beyond the hills to the west, I 
found total relaxation and content. At times, Baker was not 
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always like this. It was evident it had a lot of use and maybe busy 
at any given moment. I camped just beyond the tubs that night 
and no one ever made the visit. No one except Mother Nature. 
The lightning, thunder and rain made short work of the peace and 
quiet and lasted most of the night. The next morning, I arose in 
the middle of a lake with a muddy bottom and maneuvering from 
the camper to the tub early the next morning was a feat. The rain 
had quit but was still threatening and I thought it maybe time to 
get to safer ground. I was surprised the gravel road held up fine as 
I exited the valley in search of pavement. Baker is a great, hidden 
little oasis with some delightful hot water. A must see place. 

After reaching US 6 again, I turned north and went to Santiaquin 
for gas and then onto 1-15. My destination was Stinky Hot 
Springs but with a little diversion, Stinky would have to wait. 
The weather was threatening in northern Utah and I could see a 
miserable experience ahead, so I called my brother in Montana 
and asked how the weather was. He told me it was great and that 
was enough. This detour to Montana will be written in Issue #25 
but after a few days, it was back to Stinky. 

The weather had cleared by now and as I headed south on 1-15 
from Tremonton, I exited the Interstate heading west to Corinne. 
(This is exit #368.) Following the signs to Golden Spike, it was 
9.3 miles from the Interstate to the turnoff at Stinky HS. This one 
I couldn't miss. The smell gave it away! Stinky sits right along 
side the highway in plane view but volunteers have built a make
shift tarp and block shelter that hides your nekkid body from all 
the traffic. There are three concrete pools measuring about 5xl0, 
separated by walls to keep each pool isolated from each other. In 
other words, you can have three parties going on at the same time. 
The water is plenty hot too! I measured it coming from under the 
highway at 110° F and since it doesn't have far to travel before 
dumping into each pool, the baths are nice and toasty. But they 
stink like hell! I made the almost fatal mistake of camping close 
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Stinky Hot Springs 

to the bath house and now I believe I will never get that smell out 
of my camper. Pure sulfur! And another thing. The commuter 
traffic in the morning will make you rise and shine early. There 
was a steady stream of cars whizzing by before daylight and that is 
entirely not acceptable for me. So, very early the next morning, I 
was on the road again and made it to Lehi (somewhere between 
Salt Lake and Provo). This is when I had a chance to call Marty 
Nelson in Provo to see what he was doing this day. Well ..... it 
happens Marty wants me to join him for a soak at Diamond Fork 
Hot Springs. I thought he would never ask. This was perfect! 
Me on a hot springin' tour of Utah and I get invited to the best of 
the best. 

I was back on I-IS heading south until I took exit #261 (US 6) and 
drove east 10 112 miles. Then I turned north into Diamond Fork 
Canyon and after about 7 miles, the road narrows but it's still 
kinda paved. Another 3 112 miles and I saw the parking area on 
the right. This is where I'm supposed to meet Marty. He was 
waiting for me, so after packing a few things (lunch, beer, GPS, 
camera, towel, extra film, beer, thermometer, jacket, did I mention 
beer?, etc.), off we went. Marty had a little advantage on me since 
he was riding a mountain bike and this old cripple is walking with 
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a back pack. Well, after 2 112 miles, we finally arrive at Diamond 
Fork. (This is actually called Fifth Water HS but the locals call it 
DF, this should not be confused with 6th Water and several other 
waters in the area.) Marty showed me around and then I met Ross 
Lindgren as he was diverting some hot water to another soaking 
tub. Now it was time for a soak and a beer. There was a lot of 
work done to create DF and the care and upkeep is a continual 
effort. They are doing a great job. DF has the same problems as 
many other popular springs, government intervention! The lord
master is always wanting to change something for the better, of 
course! (like closing down the springs) The same old complaints 
about nudity, overuse, garbarge, blah, blah, blah, and the guvamint 
just can't deal with it. 

Anyway, getting back to DF. The springs seep from several 
locations and rock and sand pools have been built to mix the hot 
water and cold creek water to a comfortable level. A huge 
waterfall created by 5th Water Creek is the landmark and the pools 
are above and below the falls. While we all were enjoying a hot 
soak, Ross asked me how I rated DF. I told him, 4112 stars and he 
was a little disappointed. I told him that I withheld 112 star only 
because sometimes it is a little busy at the springs and I am not 
generous giving out 5 stars. (This editor is very conservative.) For 
most springers, this is a 6 star spring and the 2 112 mile hike is 
definitely worth it. Maybe that's why it's so popular. While the 
three of us were soaking in a small pool across the creek, we 
noticed a young girl, all alone, in the larger pool next to the trail. 
She didn't stay in long and just as she was about to get dressed, 
Marty enticed her to pose for some pictures that could be used as 
a cover shot for the Gazette. She was great! I must have shot half 
a roll of film trying to capture the right pose, using the right 
backdrop and sunlight. For a moment, I felt like I worked for 
Hugh Hefner. Then I thought, that wouldn't be too bad a job 
either. I want to thank Angela for being a good sport and Marty 
for hamming it up to make a most memorable moment. 
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Diamond Fork Hot Springs 

Before I left the Salt Lake area, I wanted to check out Inlet Park. 
Back on the Interstate heading north to Lehi again, I took exit 282 
onto UT 73 traveling west. I drove 4.6 miles, going through town, 
to highway 68, then turning left for 2.3 miles and again turning left 
onto 6800 North Street. I went to the end of the road and parked 
on the right. (This is a farmers field but there is no other place to 
park.) There is a small trail entering the trees across the road that 
leads to the springs and after a slippery walk for about 200 yards, 
I found a nice warm pool surrounded by trees and brush. The 
water was clear and clean and about 103° F. I understand that this 
will probably not last much longer, since the land is now being 
incorporated into the city and will have many changes soon. 
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Inlet Park 

There was one more hot spring that I wanted to include in this 
story, so without a soak at Inlet Park, I headed south on I-IS to 
Meadow Hot Springs. The small town of Meadow is between 
Fillmore and Beaver on Interstate 15 and I took the exit called 
Meadow. Turning east on highway 133 for 1.5 miles is a gravel 
road heading southwest, crossing back over the Interstate and 
finally ending at a gate. It is exactly 5 miles from 133 to the gate. 
To the east is a trail leading into the meadow and within a few 
hundred yards is a deep, clear, warm pool of water that is very 
inviting. The morning I was there, it was also bath time for the 
prison guards minding the convicts. (The convicts were in some 
canyon chopping out brush and not near the springs.) I asked 
them if I could take their picture, in which they graciously agreed 
and then joined them in a relaxful soak. What an oasis and what a 
trip! 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute' Waaaiit a MINUTE!!! Wait a damn minute. Guidelines fer the Gazette? 
Well , kinda guidelines. Maybe a few words that sound like guidelines. OK? 

If you ' re gonna send in some updates or just rattle on about nuttin ', you need to do it 
right! Not like we do it. Remember, we ' re pros. We'll publish just about anything, so 
send in the gossip, the tall tales, lies are OK, updates on springs would help and an 
occasional story that doesn't make sense could be interesting but whatever you do, send 
it in . 

Just include: 

Name (you want the credit, don ' t you?) 
Address 
City, State, Zip (Naw. Forget the Zip) 
Name of spring 
Location 
Directions (Now this is where the problems begin. Making a right after you ' ve turned 
around because you missed the right road when you should be making a left if you 
would have done it right the first time kinda directions even confuses me. You may want 
to use north-south directions if you know which way you're going. If you don't, forget 
about this paragraph .) 
Temperatures (Well , here we go again! Hotter than a pistol? As warm as toast? That 
ain ' t telling us nuttin ' . If it's 140° F and you just had a great soak, buy a damn 
thermometer! 102° makes a great shower, 106° to 108° is a nice hot soak, I 10° and 
above will make you look pretty pink when you go fer your towel.) 

Then tell us a little about the spring. What's there? Camping? How big is it? How deep 
is it? And for all of this, we ' ll comp the issue it ' s written in and of course give you 
everlasting notoriety, fame and all that other crap. 

Tubside--

Just a few words about Tubside. What the hell is Tubside, you ask? This won't be too 
hard to understand. Tubside is anything that is written and we have no other place to put 
it. That's just about it. 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
240 North Jones Suite 161 

Las Vegas, NY 89107 
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These spring issues of the old GAZ are the toughest. The weather 
never cooperates and traveling into unknown territory can be 
frustrating when the roads are knee deep in mud. Sometimes 
there's a long wait in-between trips and trying to put out another 
book on time is almost impossible. But again, the GAZ comes 
through. Now that summer is approaching, my job will be a little 
easier and more enjoyable 

This issue is jammed packed with info from all over. So much 
info that I left out many of the regular pages to make room. I 
know some of you get tired of reading the same pages that are 
repeated in every issue but many new subscribers are seeing it for 
the first time. Bear with me, there'll be several changes in the 
future. 

The next issue will deal with the Cascades, hopefully from top to 
bottom. It should be quite an issue. I'll be looking at an in-depth 
report on New Mexico for issue #27 due out this fall and an 
interesting tour of the Carson River that's yet to be done. Some 
more ofldaho is coming (how can I forget Idaho? Just too much 
hot water to bypass) and a few updates on Nevada. I will also be 
looking at some history of particular hot springs in upcoming 
issues. Then it's off to Canada. Stay tuned, there's lots more! 
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There is a lot of controversy on star ratings, where each star 
indicates the water quality and ambiance of the spring. So there is 
no confusion, let me cover my interpretation of a 5 star spring. 
First, I believe spas and resorts should never have a star rating to 
begin with but it does give an indication of the facilities. To me, 
each star represents: 

1. Water temperature: It should be hot enough for a comfortable 
soak whether controlled or not. If it's too hot and you can't get 
into it, it's not worth a hellva lot. Burrrr if it's too cold. 

2. Sufficient flow: I've seen a lot of springs that were only a seep. 
There again, not much good. Just give me enough water to 
maintain a desired soaking temperature. 

3. A place to soak: A spring that doesn't have the facilities to 
take a bath, again doesn't do much. Some places are better than 
others but even a dugout is a better than nothing. 

4. The type of solitude: I can go on and on with this one! A nice 
relaxing soak is what I look for. Beachballs & bongo drums don't 
work. 

5. The surroundings: Environment means a lot. The natural, 
pristine, gorgeous views and not trashed with broken beer bottles 
or in the middle of a trailer court. There is a difference. 

Sometimes I will give a particular spring a sixth star (very rare) 
only because of something special, like a hot water fall or where 
you can soak and fish at the same time, maybe you're the only guy 
with all those naked women, etc. I believe if hot water boils out 
of the ground, it's worthy of 5 stars to start with. I only deduct 
stars or half-stars from there. If you have some other means of 
rating hot springs, let me know. I'm always interested. 

skiphill@vegasnet.net 
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It started with a cold, windy, ugly, nasty day last January in Las 
Vegas, but I decided to go to California anyway, knowing it 
would be the same there too. I had been away from hot water too 
long and now I was getting increasingly restless and belligerent. 
My wife kept asking me, "Don't you have some place to go?" I 
finally gave in and decided to hit the road in search of hot water in 
the California wine country. 

This was a place that I have been before, not for the hot water but 
for the taste of the grape. Now I know a lot of you are asking the 
same question. "How can this guy, who writes about drinking beer 
in every issue, know anything about the finer art of wine?" 
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Ho ho, fair debutantes. 

This roving reporter has been blessed with a multitude of the 
prominent aspects of life including a taste of the blush. To be a 
connoisseur of hot water, such as I am, one must also taste the 
bitter grape before life's full meaning can truly be adorned. 

Now don't that sound like a bunch of crap! The crying shame of 
it all is, well, the truth. In this brief scenario of California, I also 
looked at whatever else the Golden State has to offer. I know 
some will think this is still a bunch of crap and what does wine 
have to do with hot springs? Let me go on! 

Well, we all know the meaning of a 5 star spring (at least I hope 
we do) and just like the greatest soak you've ever had, there is a 
wine that will match it. To enjoy is to enjoy! And to enjoy both 
is an epitome. 

Since I was to visit local hot springs, I decided to try the local 
wineries too. Not the well known Mondavi, Kendall Jackson and 
Krug wineries that are place names in the industry, but the small, 
unknown and sometimes quaint 'backyard' type wineries. This 
would be a quest that almost compares to seeking the estranged, 
lost hot spring. The trip goes on .. ........... . 

Beyond the wine tasting, hot spring adventure, there is another 
surprise. Resorts! Spas!! Beachballs!!! Yes, this roving reporter 
had to bow his head, tuck his tail between his legs and actually pay 
for a dip. Cold, hard, cash money. Even to camp!! But now we 
are talking California. In this part of California, the freebies are 
not plentiful. There are a few but not enough to write about, so off 
I go in search of commercial spas. Forgive me, please! 

A freebie on the north shore of Lake Tahoe is one that the snow 
kept me from visiting, but I tried. I'm sure I will get back to it 
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later. So from there, I proceeded north to Sierraville and checked 
out Sierra Hot Springs. Actually this is Campbell Hot Springs 
but the resort wasn't using the springs water for the pool and hot 
tub on the north part of the property. Their supply was from a well 
drilled above the pool. This is an old resort sitting on the east 
slope of the foothills overlooking the valley and in the middle of 
renovation. In the winter, the outside pools are closed and only 
one inside hot tub was available. This one is inside a geodesic 
dome building at the end of the swimming pool. Clothing optional 
in the pool area. Since Sierra HS is operated by the 'New Age 
Church of Being', the hot tub enclosure simulates some religious 
ambience and the stained glass windows gave a colorful overtone 
while you soak. The hot tub is about 10 feet in diameter and 3 feet 
deep and kept at 105° F. The outside swimming pool is at 102° F. 
Showers are provided and located at the opposite end of the 
swimming pool along with lockers. I took an early evening soak 
and again an early morning soak, but I was alone both times. I 
camped in the parking area at the road entrance going to the pools. 
(Remember I have a camper and glad I did. The parking lot was 
covered with ice and snow and it would be impossible if you were 
pitching a tent.) This road was closed to vehicles and a 114 mile 
walk on the snow and ice covered trail was required. Costs total: 
$12 for camping and $3 for the soak, plus tax. During the summer 
months, there are more outdoor pools on the south side of the 
lodge that are open. They too, are clothing optional. The lodge 
has rooms and a donnitory with reasonable daily and weekly rates. 
They also operate the Globe Hotel in Sierraville with comparable 
rates. There are over 600 acres oftimber and meadows surrounded 
by national forest for hiking. For reservations you can call 
between 10 am and 6 pm; 530 994-3773. This is also a sister 
resort to Harbin Hot Springs in which I will get to it later. 

To get there, starting in Sierraville, go south on SR 49 toward 
Loyalton for 112 mile and continue straight on Lemon Canyon 
Road. Go another 1.1 miles tuming right on Campbell Hot 
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Sierra Hot Springs indoor tub 

Springs Road and continue past the airport to the resort. 3 stars. 

From Sierraville, I headed north on 89149 toward Downeyville and 
Quincy until it intersected with SR 70. Continuing through 
Quincy to where SR 89 & SR 70 split, I drove about 4 miles on SR 
70 to Twain. Here on the banks of the Feather River is a little 
resort called 'Woody's', an RV park, some cabins and a bar. For 
me, it was breakfast time and a little sign on the door says they 
serve breakfast. Good choice. Behind the bar is a still sleepy 
bartender named Steve and I asked him, "Can you make some 
breakfast?" "Sure, whada ya want?" "Whada ya got?" "Well, we 
got some .... ... " "How about some bacon and eggs?" "Sure, want 
some potatoes too?" "Sounds good. Whatever." So, I waited for 
quite awhile noting he was peeling the potatoes and talking on the 
phone at the same time, but I had nothing better to do and was in 
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no hurry. Besides, there were Andy Griffith reruns on the TV. 
(This is the best that it gets.) Finally, he got the potatoes cooking 
and asked if I would like some coffee. "Sure. Thought you would 
never ask." 

Now for the best part. Just as my breakfast was being served, 
Andy Griffith was over and here comes 'Grace Under Fire'. Tom, 
a friendly patron that seemed to live at the bar and went from 
coffee to beer by helping himself, turned his barstool around and 
joined Steve to watch 'Grace'. (You have to remember where I'm 
at. These backwoods bars are definitely not in touch with the rest 
of the world.) These two guys even watched the commercials. I 
just figured they recently installed the TV and before then, it was 
only radio. Anyway, I finished breakfast and asked about the hot 
springs. Steve was very gracious and showed me the path from 
the bar to the tub. 

Just a short distance from the bar and close to the river is Warm 
Springs at Twain (aka Woody's Hot Springs). On a rocky 
beach overlooking the Feather River is a concrete tub that is kept 

Warm Springs at Twain 
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at about 1020 F. The largest tub is 6x8 with a smaller one-man tub 
adjoined at one end, it being about 2x6 with a depth that's 
shoulder deep. The tub sits directly below the highway but can 
not be seen by passing vehicles and the source comes from 
beneath the highway at the bottom of some cliffs, then piped to the 
tub. There was no one there that morning, so I had the tub to 
myself. Woody's now charges $1 for a soak but you can park in a 
pullout on the highway and walk down a steep trail without 
visiting the bar but since I had to pay for breakfast, I may as well 
splurge and pay another buck for a soak. I didn't worry about 
swimsuits and I didn't ask. Woody's is not bad. 3 112 stars. 

From Woody's, it was on to Grass Valley. (Now I know what 
you're thinking. Hot springs in Grass Valley? Well ........... .... no. 
But some good friends, Paul and Julie, do live there and I was 
invited to check out the local wineries and spend the weekend.) 
By the time I got to Grass Valley, it was raining and it rained all 
weekend, but that didn't stop us. 

The next day we found ourselves in the Old Stonehouse at the 
comer of Broad Street and Sacramento in Nevada City. This is not 
a winery but a brew pub (actually it's the Crawford Brewing 
Company) and it wouldn't be right to start a day of wine tasting 
without first wetting our lips with a good glass of Amber Ale. 
Another reason to stop first at the Old Stonehouse is to use their 
parking lot. Parking is terrible in downtown Nevada City and the 
pub offers free parking. From the parking lot, it is only a couple 
of blocks up the street to the wine tasting rooms. 

Our first stop was the Indian Springs Winery on Broad Street. 
This is not the winery but the tasting room and gift shop. Well, we 
tasted them all and some were very good. I bought a mixed 
six-pack of the ones that I enjoyed but now it was time to make 
our acquaintance at another winery on the next block. I'll let you 
know how each wine fairs after I review the hot springs. 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 11 



One block south of Broad Street is Spring Street and another 
winery exists that shouldn't be missed. Nevada City Winery is a 
small local winery that again let us taste a variety of different 
flavors. Most were not bad. They were very friendly and 
generous and after awhile, everything started tasting good. Again, 
I bought a mixed bag and thought about all those hot springs out 
there that each bottle would be enjoyed at. 

The next day I set my sights on Wilbur Hot Springs. I know! 
Another resort? Well.............. What can I say? 

Leaving Nevada City/Grass Valley, I took CA 20 toward Clear 
Lake and just beyond the intersection of CA 16, I turned north on 
to a good gravel road heading toward Wilbur. After 4 miles the 
road splits. I took the road to the left crossing the Wilbur Springs 
Road bridge and continued another mile to the resort. Their day 
use hours are from lOam to 5 pm and by now it was getting too 
late to have any time for soaking and since they have no 
provisions for campers, I went out toward Bear Valley and found 
a wide spot for the night. The next morning I got a tour of the old 
hotel, the kitchen, library and the grounds and what to do and what 
not to do. From there I was on my own. 

Wilbur was a little different for me. I mean, sure, it had hot water, 
but the people were different. Nobody was having fun. Very 
solemn faces, quiet or only a whisper could be heard. Everyone 
was definitely in their own world. It had a relaxing aura that was 
hard to interpret.. ............. ...... anyway, about the springs. 

3 concrete tubs were in a semi -enclosed shelter measuring about 
20 feet long by 5 feet wide and a couple of feet deep. The hottest 
(107° F) tub on one end received the source and then emptied into 
the adjacent tub (103° F) and on to the third, finally dumping into 
two outside pools. Clothing optional in the pool areas. At one end 
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of the pools is a couple of showers and at the other end, a dry 
sauna. Within the hotel, is a commercial communal kitchen where 
guests may prepare their own meals. You bring the food, 
everything else is furnished. To me, the rates aren't cheap. 30 
bucks plus tax for day use. $126, 1 bed, double occupancy in the 
hotel. $55 for a single in the bunk room if you bring your own 
bedding and camping is $35 a night. Rates are higher on 
weekends but use of the baths are included. I believe I needed to 
spend some more time at Wilbur to get the full meaning of a quiet 
weekend soak at a resort. Oh, the hot water is green, silky and 
tingles. 4 stars. 

Wilbur Hot Springs 
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Now it was time to look for some freebie springs and first on my 
list was Crabtree Hot Springs. This little jewel was not the 
easiest to get to especially with an overhead camper towing a 
small trailer, but that wouldn't stop me. 

From Wilbur Hot Springs, I stayed on CA 20 heading north to 
Upper Lake. In the middle of town, (Upper Lake is not much of a 
town but it does have gas and ice and that's about all I needed) I 
took Mendenhall Ave. to the right. After about a mile there is a 
stop sign with the Mendocino National Forest Ranger Station on 
the comer. I turned north again onto Elk Mountain Road, passing 
the Middle Creek Campground at 7.8 miles and following the 
windy road up the mountain. This is still a paved road. When I hit 
the intersection of Elk Mtn. Rd. and FS 16N20, I had to stop and 
read all the signs. Don't do this, don't do that, none of this and 
one curious little sign indicating I needed a 'green sticker' if I was 
to ride a motorcycle in the National Forest. Now, what the hell is 
a green sticker? Since this was Sunday and the Ranger Station 
was closed, I decided to go back to the Middle Creek 
Campground, have a beer and wait until tomorrow when the 
Ranger Station was open. They would surely know. When I got 
to the campground, I stopped at the check-in bulletin board to get 
an envelope for camping fees and two bike riders were resting and 
enjoying the shade after riding all morning. They explained to me 
that the 'green sticker' was issued by the California DMV to 
off-road vehicles as a permit to ride in the National Forests. Well, 
California can't issue an out-of-state permit, so I guess I can't 
enjoy National Forests unless I live in California. Sure, that made 
sense. (Actually CA can issue special out-of-state permits called 
'white stickers'.) The two bike-riders had no clue either and 
suggested I just go up to Deer Valley Campground (which is a 
freebie) and explain to the ranger my circumstances if! got caught 
and he would probably let me go. (Sure!) They explained how to 
get to the campground and the enticement of a free campground 
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instead of paying the $4 fee at Middle Creek was enough to set me 
off. 

Back at FS 16N20, I went through all the signs and continued on 
this dirt road for about five miles when I found the road had sunk. 
I mean sunk! After all the rain northern California had, the road 
slid away leaving a drop-off of about 2 feet. This was my first 
mistake. It was really no problem for my 4x4 to go over this hump 
but when I got through, ahead of me was some real nasty 4x4 cliffs 
that I knew my camper would never be able to negotiate. Now the 
only problem is, there is no place to turn around and I have a 
trailer hooked on behind me. Can't go forward and can't go back. 
Nobody within 5 miles and probably nobody will ever come this 
way. Sounds like it's beer time. 

As I sat and meditated, (mostly cussing myself for being in this 
predicament to begin with) I developed a plan. I unhooked the 
trailer and slid it to the side of the road enough for the pickup to 
pass but now had to back-up over this 2 foot hump. Coming down 
was easy but backing back out was a little different. The camper 
was so top-heavy that whenever I made an attempt to back-out, the 
truck wanted to slide down the mountain. So for 4 hours, I used a 
hatchet to carve a path. (The road was too hard for any shovel to 
be much good and I didn't have a pick.) Finally I made it but still 
had to back down the road a mile just to find a place to tum 
around. 

On the bluff above me was another pair of bike riders loading up, 
so I hurried to catch them before they left and solicited their help 
getting my trailer out. They had a short wheel-base pickup that 
had no problem turning around and snatching the trailer. They 
were two really nice guys that wouldn't take anything except a 
cold can of Budweiser and a couple of back issues of the GAZ. 
They also told me how to get to Deer Valley CG the easy way and 
how to make it to Crabtree without the aid of a motorcycle. 
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So, I went back out onto Elk Mountain Road and continued 
another 3 miles past FS 16N20 to a gravel road with a sign that 
sez, "Commercial Use Only". At the first "Y", I turned right onto 
FS 16NOl and continued to the campground. (It is 3.6 miles from 
Elk Mtn. Rd. to Deer Valley Campground.) When I finally got 
there, it was about dark and it sure felt good to stop and relax for 
the night. 

The next morning, it was back on the road again continuing on FS 
16N01 going through another campground called Dry Oaks 
Campground (this campground is not as developed as Deer 
Valley) until I came to another intersection. A sign sez 'French 
Ridge', to the left and 'High Glade and Upper Lake' to the right. I 
went to the left on FS 17N11. After crossing Madrone Springs, 
there is another intersection directing me to Bear Creek and I 
drove .8 miles to where the road crosses Rice Fork. A nice wide 
turnout made it easy parking and the left-over campfire rings was 
a good indication that camping was popular here. From here, I 
took the very obscure trail downstream for about 1/4 mile and sure 
enough, there was a hot spring. Two pools within the creek, 
dammed with sand bags was what I found. The largest pool was 
about 10x5 and the smaller was a one-man or a cozy two-man tub. 
Water seeped from the rocks and bottom, but when I was there, the 
pools were not very warm. Some re-arranging of sand-bags may 
have helped but the creek was somewhat high and more cold water 
was entering than hot water. Both the pools were on the opposite 
side of the creek from where I entered but there is a make-shift 
bridge that can be used to cross the creek. The trail on the other 
side of the creek looked better and if possible to cross the creek at 
the road first and then proceed downstream would be 
recommended. 

Since Crabtree sits in such a beautiful setting, it made it hard to 
leave. Huge boulders and rock cliffs in a multitude of colors 
surround the creek and the springs. Just getting there is something 
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Crabtree Hot Springs 
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else. A word of caution: If the roads are wet or even thinking 
about getting wet, forget about it! Make sure the roads are dry, 
period! Even with all the trouble I had getting there, I will surely 
return. (Of course now I know the way and what to expect.) Total 
mileage from Elk Mtn. Rd. to Crabtree HS is 13.3 miles, about 55 
minutes. 4 112 stars and could easily be a 5 star spring. 

I have always heard about, wondered about and now it was time to 
visit Orr Hot Springs. This is a quaint, charming little retreat 
located in the foothills northwest of Ukiah. After having visited 
two resorts by now, I felt a little more at ease checking-in and 
hearing all the laws, by-laws, rules, soap and no-soap do's & 
don't's as I made the tour before grabbing my towel. 

The first thing I'm interested in is the hottest tub and this was a 
good one. An 8 foot round wooden redwood tub under a gazebo 
was a perfect 1070 F. This is also a quiet area and with only the 
sound of trickling hot water entering the tub, it was certainly a 
relaxing soak. I could have spent most of the day in there, but 
since I was working, I had to visit the rest of the resort. The day I 
was there was a Tuesday and this is the day the swimming pool 
gets cleaned. I didn't miss getting into the pool but it did give me 
a chance to view the hot water fissures coming from the bottom 
and sides of the pool. This is not really the source but an addition 
to the source. (Actually, all the water for the resort comes from 
wells at 990 F and is heated to 1120 F.) 

At one end of the pool is the saunas. One dry, one wet and I tried 
them both. The wet steam sauna felt much better than the dry 
sauna to me. Walking into the dry sauna was like going from the 
bar to the truck on a hot August day in Las Vegas. This is nothing 
new. There are several small private rooms with standard bathtubs 
for those who don't want to parade around naked but otherwise the 
rest of the pool area is clothing optional. They have a lodge, 
cottages, communal kitchen, library and several camp spots and 
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the grounds are beautifully landscaped. Big River runs through 
the retreat situated on 27 acres covered with trees and it creates a 
tranquil, lush and relaxing setting. I enjoyed my short stay at Orr 
but I'm not so sure a Tuesday is the best day of the week. When I 
was there, most of the other soakers were women and I have never 
seen so many tattoos on the bare asses (and everywhere else) of 
young women anywhere. And, if there was a protrusion from the 
main part of the body, it had a hole drilled in it to accommodate 
some sort of earring. This was something I couldn't get used to 
but then I thought maybe they all work at the circus. Who knows? 

$20 for a day-pass except on Mondays which is local day and $12 
will get you in. Midweek rates for the lodge are $105, cottages are 
$140 and camping and car-camping is $38. (There is a free 
camping spot that is 3/4 miles downstream from Orr within the 

Orr Hot Springs 

redwoods.) To get there: From US 101 at Ukiah, take North State 
Street 114 mile north and tum west (left) onto Orr Springs Road 
for 13 112 miles to the resort. This is a winding, narrow but paved 
road. I liked Orr. A conservative 4 stars. 
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And now for some late breaking and heart breaking news about 
some freebie hot springs. While I was in the Alexander Valley, I 
stayed one night at the Liberty Glen Campground near Lake 
Sonoma and searched for Skaggs Springs and Hoods Hot 
Springs. Both of these springs are shown on the map to be 
southeast of Lake Sonoma. When I was there, everything was 
closed up and nobody could answer my questions. By this I mean 
the Ranger Station, Sheriffs office and Information Center. If 
you know anything about either of the springs, let me know. 

Now it was time to search in the Lake County area south of Clear 
Lake. Three miles east of Loch Lomond is Seigler Hot Springs 
but it is private and ran as a meditation retreat. Further down on 
Big Canyon Road and just past the Hoberg Airfield is the now 
defunct Howard Hot Springs, closed and deserted. It used to be 
a resort and now I wonder if this one is for sale? Castle Rock 
Springs has dried up ever since they drilled a well at it, so no 
soaks there. Castle Rock is off Socrates Mine Road between 
Middlet'?wn and Whispering Pines. Another spring that is off CA 
175 is Anderson Springs. This sits on private property and since 

Anderson Springs 
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a landslide devastated the springs, it's flow is now minimal. 
There's still hot water boiling out of the ground but no place to 
soak. If you still want to find it, take Anderson Springs Road 
from CA 175, passing the Anderson Springs Association pool 
(now dry) and stay left onto Hot Springs Road until it ends. Park 
and walk beyond the green gate for 118 mile staying along side the 
creek and look for signs of hot water. No stars for any of them. 

Harbin Hot Springs is one that I've heard about over and over, 
so I went to check it out. Here, I was greeted by the guard shack 
and a really nice guy that was very helpful and friendly. He 
directed me to a camp spot that would accommodate my truck and 
trailer, and I pulled-in for the night. The next morning was time 
for a soak and see what Harbin was all about. All the rules and 
regulations were handed to me upon entering and I had plenty of 
time to study them. 

Harbin is quite large, encompassing over 1100 acres in the 
foothills ofthe Mayacmas Mountains. I would consider it more of 
a retreat than a resort, but how would I know? I do primitive 
springs, remember? Harbin is also a sister spring to Sierra Hot 
Springs in Sierraville. A small membership fee is required but can 
be shared by each spring. 

The hot pool (which is enclosed) is supplied from the source at 
1140 F and when I was there, it was maintained at about 1070 F. 
Large enough to accommodate several people and possibly 5 feet 
deep, it was definitely my kind of place. This is also a quiet place 
and meant for meditation and relaxation. A cooler outside pool is 
just below the hot pool and is probably the most popular soaking 
spot. There is also a heart shaped pool and swimming pool. The 
entire pool area is very large and seemed almost empty during this 
weekday. This, I understand, is not the case during weekends, so 
reservations are almost a must, especially for the hotel rooms. 
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Harbin offers several workshops and classes on a variety of 
activities including dancing, yoga, poetry, massage workout, etc. 
Of course you know I signed up for every one of them! There is 
no smoking, alcohol or illegal drugs allowed on the property 
(except an area downhill from the office is set aside for smoking) 
and if you use the kitchen, no meat, fish or poultry. Only veggies. 
This old meat & potato redneck must have been unconscious when 
he checked in. The whole facility is meant to cleanse the body and 
soul but if you washed out all the vices and pollutants out of my 
body, the buzzards wouldn't be too happy if! croaked. Seriously, 
I liked Harbin. The grounds are impeccable with lush landscaping 
and the facilities resemble a small town. Hotel, kitchen, 
restaurant, stores, meeting rooms, sundecks everywhere and of 
course the pool area. (Clothing optional in the pool area.) With 
1100 acres, you can hike to your hearts content. 

Harbin Hot Springs 

photos courtesy of 
Treasure Miller 

22 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

Summation: Reviewing natural primitive hot springs and doing 
what comes natural has always been my first choice. Looking at 
resorts and retreats and coming up with an adequate analogy is 
sometimes missing the point of the Gazette. In the beginning, the 
GAZ would never, ever consider reviewing a resort hot spring, but 
as editors changed and times change, the acceptance of reporting 
on resorts may be understandable. This is my analysis. 

Harbin Hot Springs is the best value for the money. The overall 
facilities and camping availability was far superior than any of the 
others I visited. The only unnatural thing about any of the retreats, 
was the people. To me, nobody was having fun. It just wasn't 
enjoyable. They were there for therapy and not for the pleasure of 
a hot soak. Sure, I get therapy whenever I visit a hot spring but 
when joined by others, the conversations start and soon good 
friends are established. It's enjoyable! 

Another thing about retreats. They have paved roads. That's no 
fun! Searching and finally finding the hidden spring in a pristine 
setting is more fun than you will ever find at a resort. All have 
printed rules where the primitive spring have unwritten laws. Hot 
spring etiquette is the same in either place. 

Now about the wine. I tasted. I tasted some more. And the more 
I tasted, the better the wine. (Sounds like hot springing?) To 
match the spring with the wine, I have to start with Sierra: 
Nevada City Winery, 1997 Cabemet Franc. A rich fruity, varietal 
that could be enhanced with age. Harbin: Alexander Valley 
Vineyards, 1994 Cabemet Sauvignon. A beautiful blend with 
sufficient age, velvet-soft with a deep fragrance. Orr: Indian 
Springs Vineyards, 1997 Johannisberg Riesling. Only because my 
wife loves the wine and she would enjoy Orr. Wilbur: Green 
Hungarian, what else? Woody's: Definitely a beer spring. It 
would be against my better judgement to recommend a wine that 
would interfere with a great soak. As far as Crabtree: At the 
time, I was thinking of switching to Whiskey. 
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Maps, Books and Publications 

-- an update 

by the Gazette staff 

To start with, NOAA is almost out of stock of geothermal resource 
maps and what they do have in stock is worthless except for 
Arizona and Montana. They were all sent to me, free of charge, 
but again they should be. If you still are interested in collecting 
maps, contact: U.S. Dept. of Commerce, NOAAlNEDIS, National 
Geophysical Data Center, 325 Broadway (E/GC), Boulder, CO 
80303-3328. 

Most of the western states will provide maps and data, for a 
nominal charge, but well worth the fee and with current informa
tion. They are also all very helpful and this list is only a summary 
of the information available. 

Arizona & New Mexico, Geothermal Resource Data Base (for 
each state), Southwest Technology Development Institute, New 
Mexico State University, Box 30001 Dept 3S0L, Las Cruces, 
New Mexico, 88003-1846. (505) 646-1846. 

California, California Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources 
Update-1993, State of California, The Resources Agency, Dept. of 
Conservation, Division of Mines and Geology, 801 K Street Suite 
800, Mail Stop 08-38, (whatever the hell that is) Sacramento, 
California, 95814-3531. Also is a list of publications available 
from the Division of Mines and Geology, dated February 1997 and 
Special Publication 69 is geothermal information that has been 
published or authored by the State of California. Everything I 
received was free. 

26 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

Colorado, 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Geothermal Assessment 
Program, Colorado, Open File Report 95-1, Colorado Geological 
Survey, Department of Natural Resources, 1313 Sherman Street 
Room #715, Denver, Colorado, 80203. ($15.00 + $5.00 shipping.) 
Included is the Colorado state map, data listings of 93 springs and 
wells and diskette with locations, chemical analysis, etc. 

Idaho, Overview of Geothermal Investigations in Idaho, 1980 to 
1993, Research Technical Completion Report, University of 
Idaho, Moscow, Idaho, 83844. ($20.00 + $2.00 shipping). Credit 
cards are not acceptable but they will invoice for payment. Also 
comes with a diskette along with state map and data report. All 
location data is on the diskette, so if you don't have access to a 
computer, the info will be almost worthless. 

Nevada, Nevada Low-Temperature Geothermal Resource Assess
ment: 1994 is available from Publication Sales, Mailstop 178, 
Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NY 89557-0088 for $40.00 + shipping. It has lots of good 
info and locations along with a geothermal map but is unbound. 
Also available in NBMG list L-5 dated June 1994 for $9.00 which 
is an update of Appendix 2 of Nevada Bureau of Mines and 
Geology Bulletin 91 for Geothermal Wells Drilled in Nevada 
since 1979. Total costs were $49.00 + $8.00 shipping. A booklet 
is available free of charge listing publications, maps and open file 
reports by UNR. 702 784-6691 ext. 2. Fax @ 702 784-1709. 
Their website is at: http://www.nbmg.unr.edu 

Oregon, Open File Report 0-94-09, Digital Data and Selected 
Texts from Low-Temperature Geothermal Database for Oregon. 
It's available on diskette only from Oregon Department of Geol
ogy and Mineral Industries, Suite 965, 800 NE Oregon St. #28, 
Portland, Oregon, 97232. Databases are in Excel format (DOS). 
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Utah, Open File Report 311 , Low-Temperature Geothermal 
Water in Utah: A compilation of data for thermal wells and 
springs through 1993. Includes 2 maps and extensive data 
information for Utah. (Finally!) Location and water chemical 
analysis for 964 wells and springs. Available through State of 
Utah Natural Resources, Utah Geothermal Survey, Box 146100, 
Salt Lake City, Utah, 84114-6100. Store: (801) 537-3320. Costs: 
$9.00 + $3.00 shipping. Also ask for their list of publications of 
Geothermal Resources for the Utah Geological Survey and Utah 
Geological Association. A lot of in-depth info available. 

Washington, Open File Report 94-11 dated June 1994, Low
Temperature Geothermal Resources of Washington is available 
from Washington State Department of Natural Resources, 
Geology & Earth Resources, 1111 Washington Street SE, P.O. 
Box 47007, Olympia, Washington, 98504-7007. Included is 
descriptive and thermal data for wells and springs along with 2 
maps. There was no charge to me, but then again I must know 
somebody. 

Wyoming, Bulletin 60, Thermal Springs of Wyoming (1978) is 
out of print and they do not anticipate reprinting. There is an 
excellent Geothermal Map available (1983) and at no cost. A list 
of publications is also available with some geothermal data and 
again at no cost. Check with Wyoming State Geological Survey, 
P.O. Box 3008, Laramie, WY 82071-3008. (307) 766-2286 

One of the best sources for information on Geothermal Energy is 
the Geo-Heat Center, Oregon Institute of Technology, 3201 
Campus Drive, Klamath Falls, Oregon 97601. (541) 885-1750. 
Their interests are not only the US but throughout the world and 
updates on hot springs, geothermal energy, greenhouses, food 
dehydration, etc., but mainly focus on geothermal development. 
They produce a quarterly bulletin that is full of info, besides they 
are also a subscriber to the Gazette. 
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7fell Hot SpriHtJs ()"Zlltt, 

Siva somaona a gift subscription to 
Tha Hot Springs Sazattal 

Surely there must be someone on your list (we're not 
saying which list..) who richly deserves a gift subscription 
to The HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the time to let that 
special someone know JUST how you feel. Or, give one to 
yourself. You've earned it! 

Yes! I would like a gift subscription sent with a 
card in my name to the wunnerful individual listed 
below. Enclose are the chips, a mere $20 for one year. 
(4 glorious issues and postage paid!) 

Name of Giftee -----------------------------

Address ----------------------------------

City __________________ State ___ Zip __ _ 

Name of Giftor (to appear on card) ----------------

Address ----------------------------------
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Last fall, I was fortunate enough to be asked by Pete Stronge to 
join him for a day trip, up the Colorado River in his boat and 
search for some hot water. It didn't take me long to make up my 
mind. 

We were joined by Petes' friend, Mickey, at the Willow Beach 
Marina on an early Thursday morning, gathered up our gear and 
we were off. The river was like a sheet of glass, the sun was 
shining and you could tell it was going to be warm that day. Just 
perfect. 

Our first stop was Arizona Hot Springs (Ringbolt) on the 
Arizona side of the river. From where we beached the boat, it was 
less than a 112 mile hike to the springs. We found the right canyon 
and trotted through the sandy bottom to the ladder. (There is a 
metal ladder constructed at a point where huge boulders have 
dammed the canyon and without it, we would have had a hellva 
time getting to the springs.) By now, water was appearing in the 
canyon and from here, we would be getting wet. There was no 
other course but to walk down the middle of the stream. Not too 
much further, we found the springs have been renovated and 
several sandbags have been used to damn the hot water into a 
shallow pool. About a 1070 F bath is what we found. For me, this 
is perfect but for Pete and Mickey, it was a little too warm. We 
didn't stay long and decided to cruise closer to the dam and see 
what other niceties we could find. Arizona HS can also be 
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accessed from US 93 by a long tough hike through deep sand. If 
you are coming upstream by boat, you will see a sandy beach just 
downstream from mile marker 60 and an outhouse on the hill 
above the beach. From the beach, take the second canyon to the 
left until you start seeing water. That's when you will know you 
are on the right trail. 

Ringbolt Hot Springs 

Just upstream from Ringbolt Rapids and on the Nevada side is 
another sandy beach and the mouth of a large canyon. We 
beached the boat and hiked into the canyon for about 1/2 mile to 
Boy Scout Hot Springs. You will know you are there when you 
reach a huge boulder that only experienced mountain climbers 
would tackle. At the base of this boulder is a shallow pool of 
warm water with a sandy bottom. It wasn't hot enough for any of 
us, but I am sure that if you hike further into the canyon you will 
find a perfect pool of hot water but be prepared for some mountain 
climbing. While we were enjoying the warm bath, three young 
hikers came up the canyon but would not attempt climbing the 
boulder. They just shook their heads and went back to the river. 
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Boyscout Hot Springs 

After scouting out some of the grotto's just below the dam, we 
found the canyon to Gold Strike Hot Springs. (Gold Strike 
Canyon is between MM 61 and 62 on the Nevada side and just 
upstream from the palm tree on the Arizona side.) The river was 
rising very fast and someone had to stay with the boat but we took 
turns and proceeded into the canyon to look for some more hot 
water. Within a short distance, was a very noticeable waterfall and 
some volunteer pools built on the left side of the canyon. Sure 
enough, hot water! Two large pools with hot water coming in 
from everywhere and kept at about 106° F. The waterfall dropped 
about 30 feet from the cliff above and again about 106°F. What a 
massage! It would have been easy to spend the day there soaking 
and relaxing. Gold Strike Canyon is about 4 miles long and you 
can hike from US Highway 93 to the river in about 2 1/2 hours if 
you don't stop and soak every five minutes. Down from the 
highway about 2 miles is where the hot water begins and flows to 
the river. There are several soaking ponds along this 2 112 mile 
stretch with many seeps adding to the hot water stream. Plan on 
getting wet. Most of the trail is in the small creek. 
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Gold Strike Hot Springs 

Directions to Gold Strike Canyon were mentioned in the GAZ 
issue #21 (kind a) and you can read more about the hike in Tubside 
of this issue but if you missed it: From the old burnt-out Gold 
Strike Hotel between Boulder City and the Dam, stay on 93 toward 
the dam for about 114 mile until you see a gap in the guardrail on 
your right. There is a wide turnout to pull into on the opposite side 
of the highway, which is recommended because of all the traffic 
and trying to find this small gap is sometimes a quest by itself. Go 
down the dirt road (not recommended with low-clearance 
vehicles) and bear left at the Y. Follow the primitive road another 
3/4 mile until it ends in a parking area. From there walk down the 
canyon (or crawl, as the case may be) to several great hot water 
soaks. 

You can rent a canoe or kayak from Boulder City Water Works in 
BC if you want to put in at Willow Beach. 702293-5201. 

I want to thank Pete Stronge for a great day on the river and his 
patience pacifying this old cripple as we hopped from one spring 
to the other. This one shouldn 't be missed. 
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WHO'S SAM McGRAW? 

I hope you'll agree 
You have heard the tale of Sam McGee, 
but did you know he had a nephew named Sam 
McGraw 
That frozen Sam McGee 
I think from all life he is free 
cause in that fire I heard he never would thaw. 

Now Sam McGraw 
he liked to jaw 
about his wanderlust and it's hold, 
and like his uncle McGee 
he was quick you see 
to express his own nagging distaste for the cold. 

But he could see no need to burn 
just to satisfy a yearn. 
He oft said how it was a ridiculous thing. 
He just wanted to be warm 
especially while waiting out a storm, 
and thought it best be done in a hot spring. 

So his wandering ways 
would consume his days 
in search of places that might emit steam. 
Where he might whistle a tune, 
and then start to crune 
about loved places that fit in his scheme. 
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"Oh I love to wander. 
My heart is on the wing. 
I seek for the kind spots. 
My quest is hot springs. 

Which leads me to magical 
places I've known. 
Like where tall cedar forests 
for eons have grown. 

And there is one above Weir Creek 
on the side of a hill. 
Where the warm soothing waters 
in silence they spill. 

Into rock bottom pools 
with logs on the sides. 
There tranquility rules, 
and all problems they hide." 

Where US 12 crosses the panhandle 
watch for marker 142. 
A one half mile of hiking 
provides Idaho sweetness (or sweatness) for you. 

Contributed by Marty Nelson 
Provo, Utah 
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what comes our way ................... . 

Yellowstone National Park: 

Dunanda Falls - An easy 8.2 mile hike from Bechler Ranger 
Station. A few pools dot the creek edges below the falls, but the 
best pool is right at the base. N 44.24721 W 111.02392 

Ferris Fork - A fairly easy 15 mile hike from Bechler Ranger 
Station. The thermal activity has shifted a little, which required 
re-routing the trail a bit. This pool has an underwater geyser that 
cools to about 108 0 F as it percolates above the waters' surface. 
This makes a fine Jacuzzi as you swim across or briefly stick your 
bod in. Rating: Many, many stars, worth the walk. 
N44.28730 W11 0.87882 

Boiling River - Several soaking opportunities a short half-mile 
away from a parking area near the north entrance of Yellowstone. 
The hot and cold water mix swirls around where the Mammoth 
Geyser Basin water dumps into the river. Pretty popular place, 
swimsuits required. 
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Dunanda Falls 

Boiling River 

Ferris Fork 
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Montana: 

Nimrod - A popular warm spring on the side of Interstate 90 at 
milepost 136.7. Parking is tough, but refer to Mrujorie Young's 
new NW guide for the parking procedure per Montana State 
Police. N 46.70534 W 113.45633 

Camas Springs - Great soaking pools and mud baths on the 
edge of Hot Springs, Montana on the Flathead Indian Reservation. 
The story goes that this land is on a long-term lease with the 
stipUlation that there can never be a fee for soaking. A local 
gentleman takes care of the springs, cleaning and temperature 
adjustment. Donations are accepted. 

Ringling Hot Well - Once a nice soak but now gated and 
posted 'No Trespassing'. It can be found near the town of 
Ringling where in the road, it is written, "Land owners suck". 

Idaho: 

Owl Creek Hot Springs - 29.5 miles west of North Fork, Idaho 
is the trailhead for Owl Creek Hot Springs. The hike is a bit less 
the 2.5 miles and fairly flat with 2 creek crossings. Some folks say 
it's on private property, the Forest Rangers say it's not. I say, hike 
there and decide for yourself and if you're still confused, a good 
soak will help clear your mind. N 45.34562 W 114.46361 

Bear Creek Hot Springs - "Fizzy and fun," says Evie Litton, 
about this delightful soaker at the end of a nearly 7 mile hike near 
Palisades Reservoir in southeast Idaho. The directions are beyond 
the scope of most books but the GPS coordinates may help. Body 
temperature air and water flow out ofthe ground into the pool. It's 
only on a few county maps and not in the NOAA guide, PP 492, 
nor the Idaho Geothermal Map. N 43.26763 W 111.30410 
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Camas Springs 

Nimrod Springs 

Ringling Hot Well 
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Owl Creek Hot Springs 

Bear Creek Hot Springs 

Contributed by Chris Andrews 
Idaho Falls, Idaho 
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More Idaho: 

Indian Hot Springs - A difficult road approaching from the 
east or west but these directions are from the east. From the town 
of Bruneau, tum east at the 'Bruneau One Stop' on Bruneau 
Canyon Road which is paved. At 7.7 miles, the road changes to 
gravel but continue straight for another 29.2 miles taking a left at 
the 'T' intersection. Go 4 miles toward the Bruneau and Jarbidge 
Rivers turning left again at the steel sign 'Bruneau River' . 
Continue 8.5 miles until another 'Y', taking the left fork and then 
drive 10 miles to the Bruneau River. Cross the old bridge 
spanning the Bruneau River and take a left once reaching the east 
side of the bridge. This trek should not be considered in anything 
less than a 4x4 and expect to go through a few tires. The springs 
are big and hot and you can bathe in either the 6 foot square plastic 
tub or in the river where the springs enter. 

Indian Hot Springs 

Contributed by 
The Idaho Dippers 

Boise, Idaho 
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Art Is one that really gets around, keeps me posted 
about hot springs and burled treasure and a lot more on 
a regular basis. I believe he travels more than I do, if 
that's possible, but there Is no stopping Art when it 
comes to Investigating an unknown phenomenon. He 
and his two dogs go to any length, winter or summer, 
through endless snowstorms, droughts, the plague, 
(well, maybe not the plague, but you get my point) to find 
the hidden spring when only a few rumors are known. 

MONTANA: 

Renova Hot Springs -- Your timing must be right to soak in 
this wild Montana hot spring because it sits along side the 
Jefferson River and when the river is running full, the springs are 
underwater. lfthe river is too low, you will bum your ass lacking 
enough cool water to temper the pools. These are hot ones! 
Several pools are built each year and sometimes a little digging 
may be required to get the right depth. To get there: Take SR 55 
south of Whitehall toward Silver Star for 13 miles turning east 
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toward Waterloo. After crossing the Jefferson River and passing 
one small ranch house, turn left toward the mountains. When the 
road ends at a 'T', tum left again following the river downstream 
until a camping (parking) area is spotted on the river side of the 
road. Park and go downstream 100 yards, watching for the pools 
along side the river. Don't worry about swimsuits. 

Nupotosi Hot Springs -- This little jewel requires a 3/4 mile 
walk to get to, but when it comes to wild Montana hot springs, this 
freebie is nice. A dugout pool large enough for several people 
with warm water coming from the banks and bottom. To get 
there: Take US 287 to Harrison, turning west toward Pony and 
just before entering the town, tum left heading to the Potosi 
Campground. After passing the Potosi HS Lodge and entering the 
road to the campground, stay left, crossing a small creek and to a 
parking area. At the comer of the fence line is a trail leading you 
to the springs. Again, no swimsuits. 

Nupotosi 
Hot Springs 

photos contributed by Paul Hill 

Renova Hot Springs 
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I have to tell you about this one. 

You can imagine how much pity I get, from almost everyone, 
when I start talking about what a hard job I have. "Sure. Run 
around the country taking pictures, soaking in pristine hot 
springs, drinking beer and B.S.ing with anyone that comes along. 
Such a hard job." But they don't realize the long hours on the 
computer composing the p}evious trip, the many miles on the 
lonely highways and the frustrating search for the remote, 
unheard, rumored hot spring that doesn't exist. It can be a tough 
job. Well, at least I preach it but my wife is still not convinced. 

She has been to several hot springs and continues to visit her 
favorites but they are all easy to get to. I mean, you can drive and 
camp as close as 100 feet away from the spring and she thinks 
they are all like that. Well, I set out to change her mind. 

In issue #21, I wrote about a short hike with Evie Litton to Gold 
Strike Hot Springs. The trail head is only about an hour from my 
home and I thought this would be an interesting afternoon with 
my wife and I making the same trip. This short hike is 4 miles, 
round trip but she said she was game. 

Before I begin this tale, let me back-up and tell you about my 
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wife. She is a mild-mannered accountant (actually she is an 
assistant controller for a major corporation in Las Vegas) but the 
extent of her exercise is an afternoon shopping tour at the mall. 
And hiking is out of the question. She did have hiking boots that 
were at least 20 years old and she hadn't worn them since, but she 
was ready, so off we went. 

This was a nice, warm Sunday afternoon last March when we 
drove to the parking area. She, with a fanny-pack and me with the 
forty pound back-pack loaded with beer and pop, the lunch, a 
camera, two towels, thermometer, toilet paper, etc. etc.etc ..... .. . 
and I'm the one with the handicap license plates. 

At first it was an easy stroll, winding through the canyon with 
mostly a sandy or gravel trail. She noticed the wrecked car bodies 
that didn't make the curves from up on the highway, only 
commenting "Oh, there's another one." Soon the canyon loses 
sight of the highway and starts to narrow but just as we are about 
to descend, a detour path changes direction and climbs the canyon 
walls, up and over some huge boulders that make my house look 
small. A mountain goat trail with loose rocks and straight up. 
This is where I almost lost her. Huffing and puffing with 
handkerchief in hand, she slowly and nervously maneuvers back 
down the trail to the bottom ofthe canyon. "Are we almost there?" 
"Yeah. Maybe another mile and a half." I could see her shoulders 
collapse in regret but she went on, wiping her nose as she was 
taking another deep breath. 

When we approached a narrow crevice, I went first and told her to 
be careful and start off on the right foot. Here was the foot-holds 
chiseled into the side of a boulder and as she maneuvered to 
descend, she says, "But there ain't nothin' to hang onto!" With 
my out-stretched arms enticing her, she looked like a glob of Jell-o 
sliding off a plate. Finally she slithered to the bottom without 
falling and again pulled out her handkerchief all the time looking 
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back wondering how she was to get back up there. 

For awhile, the walk was easy. A sandy trail with only a few 
small obstacles but now the canyon narrows and without warning, 
the trail disappears. "If I remember right, we have to go down 
here." I said, pointing to a very narrow vertical slit against one of 
the canyon walls. "I can't make it down there. There's no place 
to put your feet!" She exclaimed. As I demonstrated to her, using 
my feet to support my back and walk sideways bridging the gap, 
she says, "You gotta be kiddin'." With more encouraging words, 
she made the attempt, struggling not to fall but came down hard, 
facing the opposite direction. Again, the handkerchief comes out. 

"How much more of this shit is there and how much further?" She 
said as she stopped and demanded an answer. "It's not very far 
and we only have the rope to go down." "Rope? What rope? I 
ain't going down no damn rope!" I was beginning to see a little 
fire in her eyes as I slowly turned and began following the trail. 
"C'on. It's not much further." I said, as I lingered for her to catch 
up. 

A few more large boulders blocked the trail as we were getting 
close to the first spring. They weren't bad but it took her longer 
and longer to negotiate the small climbs and I could see she was 
fading fast. Just before we had to use the rope to descend to 
Flytrap, (Venus Flytrap is the name we established for this 
particular soaking tub, only because it reminded us of the unusual 
plant that bears the name.) I suggested we eat lunch and rest for a 
minute. Besides I could use a beer right about then. We found a 
large flat table-top boulder that made a great dining area and 
lightened my back-pack considerably. 

At the time, another couple was enjoying the solitude and warm 
water but now it was time for us to do the same. While she 
gathered the lunch left-overs, I climbed half-way down the rope 
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and asked permission to join the couple. "No problem. Come on 
in," was their reply. It didn' t take long to undress and slip into the 
warm water. After half an hour or so, the other couple decided 
they had had enough, got dressed and left. I wanted to soak in the 
pool that we had passed previously, knowing it was somewhat 
hotter, so we packed up and went upstream. I know. What about 
the rope. Well, she came down it like a trooper with a lot of 
encouragement and instructions. Getting back up was another 
thing. It took some grunting and a giant boost, but once she got 
her ass moving, she was on her way. I don't think I will ask her to 
go down it again though. 

We had a short soak at the warmer pool and decided it was getting 
late enough to start back, so again we packed and started up the 
trail. Now it was time to go back through all the obstacles we had 
just came through but by now my wife was limp from soaking and 
tired from hiking. When we got to the crevice, there was no hope. 
She was just not going to make it. As she stood on my shoulders, 
clawing at the rocks with her fingernails and trying to make 

headway on her belly, one little slip 
and she slithered back to the bottom. 
Again she tried, swearing under her 
breath and finally found something to 
hold on to and up she went. The rest of 
the trip was just about what you can 
imagine but she made it. Only one 
disappointing thing came out of this 
trip. She still doesn't believe I have a 
hard job. Some day I will tell you how 
she felt the next morning. 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute! Waaaiit a MINUTE!!! Wait a damn minute. Guidelines fer the Gazette? 
Well, kinda guidelines. Maybe a few words that sound like guidelines. OK? 

If you're gonna send in some updates or just rattle on about nuttin', you need to do it 
right! Not like we do it. Remember, we're pros. We'll publish just about anything, so 
send in the gossip, the tall tales, lies are OK, updates on springs would help and an 
occasional story that doesn't make sense could be interesting but whatever you do, send 
it in. 

Just include: 

Name (you want the credit, don't you?) 
Address 
City, State, Zip (Naw. Forget the Zip) 
Name of spring 
Location 
Directions (Now this is where the problems begin. Making a right after you've turned 
around because you missed the right road when you should be making a left if you 
would have done it right the first time kinda directions even confuses me. You may want 
to use north-south directions if you know which way you're going. If you don't, forget 
about this paragraph.) 
Temperatures (Well, here we go again! Hotter than a pistol? As warm as toast? That 
ain't telling us nuttin'. If it's 1400 F and you just had a great soak, buy a damn 
thermometer! 1020 makes a great shower, 1060 to 1080 is a nice hot soak, 1100 and 
above will make you look pretty pink when you go fer your towel.) 
Then tell us a little about the spring. What's there? Camping? How big is it? How deep 
is it? And for all of this, we'll comp the issue it's written in and of course give you 
everlasting notoriety, fame and all that other crap. 

Tubside---

Just a few words about Tubside. What the hell is Tubside, you ask? This won't be too 
hard to understand. Tubside is anything that is written and we have no other place to put 
it. That's just about it. 
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Are we uptown or what? I know we've been downtown, 
through town, and mostly outta-town, but now we are tippin' our 
hat, dancin' in the streets and celebrating the final acceptance of 
an ISBN designation. (I know. Big deal!) Now you ask, so what? 

The ISBN (International Standard Book Number) designation now 
lets us sell to the giant book stores, on the Internet, in small 
hole-in-the-wall mom & pop cigar stores and all of the above. In 
other words, we're gonna plaster it all over the mountain side. so 
the whole world can read it. Maybe, one day, this thing will make 
a profit. But for now, it sure is fun. 

There are so many people I meet in hot springs, as we share a 
soak, and they ask me, "What am I doing?" (Usually, I'm taking 
pictures, GPS readings, and measuring the temperature before I 
decide to soak.) After I tell them, I hear, "I wish I had your job!''' 
Then the quiz begins. "Have you ever been to 'whatever' springs? 
What about "7" springs." After most of the questions are 
answered, a good soak begins. I'm not complaining, but 
sometimes I think I need to keep my mouth shut. It's just a great 
feeling (almost as good as the soak) to meet people and talk about 
hot springs while you enjoy what you set out to do in the first 
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place. For me, it's good advertisement and still enjoy it. Now that 
I'm on a small (or I may say short) soap-box and on the subject of 
conversing with other hot springers during a soak, one of the most 
frequent questions and the most controversial conversations that 
always seems to come up, is the preservation of hot springs. 

Since most seem to think that I have some influence (with whom, 
I'm not sure) and maybe able to conjure up some kind of support 
to rally Congress and the world in addressing the prevalent 
negativity of a seemingly extinct natural phenomenon known as 
hot springs. In other words, people are worried that some day 
there will be no more hot springs, at least as we know them today. 
What makes it worse, is, I agree! The big question is "What are 
we going to do about it!" Well, the thing that I preach is 
education. Educate the non-springsters, the bathing suit soakers, 
the born-again week-end party-ers using the springs as a beer 
bottle throwing garbage pit that these places are for soaking, for 
rehabilitation, for peace and relaxation and not as their own 
domain but for all of us and our generations to come. While I was 
soaking in one of the small pools at Jerry Johnson on my last trip 
to Idaho, I met a springster, Rick, that told me he had bagged and 
hauled over 40 bags of garbage from a great spring in New 
Mexico. He still had another bag waiting to be filled when I met 
him. I see this more and more and commend the true 
environmental hot spring preservationist. I hope everyone reading 
this editorial will feel the same and take part in preserving what 
little we have left. 

I had a lot of fun and saw a whole lot of country investigating the 
hot springs for this issue. Almost 5000 miles on one trip. I have 
toured all 11 western states and have seen an enormous amount of 
beauty in every state. They all have something to be proud of. 
But the best part is, whenever I go back for another look, I find 
more and more. I guess I'm one that can't get enough. I hope you 
get as much enjoyment out of reading this issue as I did doing it! 
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WOW! That's the first words that came out my mouth. 
What beautiful country and what a trip! I honestly know it will be 
hard to describe the scenic beauty, the awesome hot water and the 
many new friends that came my way as I wandered from one soak 
to another. Wherever I turned and at every comer, a new view of 
incredible landscapes and spectacular color pointed my way to hot 
water. I tried to avoid the highways, instead, taking the back 
roads and searching the interiors of Oregon and Washington. I 
wasn't disappointed. Well ........ at least not with the scenery. I 
was disappointed in all the parking permits, user fees, trail passes 
and high priced campgrounds. I found out early in the trip that 
you want to be prepared with several one dollar bills. They dollar 
you to death in the northwest! And you can quote me on that one. 

I started by gassing up in Klamath Falls and here I found out that 
you can't pump your own gas. You do have to wash your own 
windshield but they do the pumping. Most of the time, gas was 
between $1.30 and $1.40 a gallon but a few times it reached as 
much as $1.50 a gallon. This is unleaded regular. The speed 
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limits were under 55 mph except for the Interstates, so travel was 
usually slow but that also gave me more time to enjoy the views. 
I was in no hurry and had more than two weeks to do my 
investigations. 

My first stop was Umqua Hot Springs, or at least close to it. 
Actually my first stop was at the campground going to the springs 
because it was getting late and I wanted to see Umqua in the A.M. 
(From Klamath Falls, I went north on US 97 and turned west onto 
SR 138 heading to Roseburg. After passing Diamond Lake, I took 
the Toketee Reservoir turnoff, FS 34, crossed the bridge to the left 
and went to the NE end of the lake and the campground. Whew!!) 
They charged $5 for the nights' camping. (I later found out that 
some camped at the parking lot.) The next morning, I continued 
on FS 34 following the signs to Umqua. (Umqua is only about 3 
miles from the campground.) When I arrived, I found 7 vehicles 
in the parking area but still plenty of room for more. After 
packing up my equipment, I headed up the trail to the springs but 
just before crossing the foot bridge, there was a sign posted that 
read: 

"NUDITY! Nude bathing is common at Umqua 
Hot Springs. If this makes you uncomfortable, 
we recommend you not go into the area. Please 
be considerate of others and remain conventionally 
clothed at the parking lot and on the trail." 

I thought that was alright. 

It didn't take long for the short hike and as I approached the 
sheltered tub, I could see that other people had got up before me. 
They were re-filling the tub after dumping the dirty water from the 
night before and everyone was just sitting around waiting for the 
water level to rise to a soaking depth. Only a small hose with a 
trickle of hot water is used to supply the tub, so it was slow going. 
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Umqua Hot Springs 

I measured the source at 1100 F and the tub at 1090 F which is even 
a little too warm for me. I took a few pictures and GPS reading 
and talked with some of the other people for a short time. The tub 
is carved out of the travertine with a nice shelter covering but 
does not enclose the area. All this sits overlooking the canyon. A 
beautiful setting and definitely a popular place. I didn't wait for 
the tub to fill, noticing several other people were coming up the 
trail and the crowds were getting a bit thick, so I left without a 
soak. This was not a weekend, but a Monday morning. Another 
note: There is no parking permit or trail pass required at Umqua. 

After leaving the springs and back out at the highway, I went back 
east on SR 138 for about a mile to the turnoff to the Toketee 
Ranger Station. I wanted to check road conditions. I found out 
that FS 34 is closed going to Oakridge because of a slide and FS 
60, going to SR 58, is also closed because of snow. That left me 
no choice but to go back to Diamond Lake Junction at US 97, then 
go north to SR 58 and on to McCredie Hot Springs. I would 
have much rather traveled the back roads through the Williamette 
National Forest instead of the highways. 

I might mention, that on my way through Chemult north of the 
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Junction and just south of town, I stopped for some ham and eggs 
at Loree's Shalet. Quite the breakfast! Happy Hour beer is just a 
dollar from 4 to 6. (Some readers have been wanting me to tell 
more about the towns, places to eat and other things to do besides 
soak. I have no idea why?) Just past mm 46 on SR 58 (about 15 
miles east of Oakridge), I turned onto Shady Gap Road crossing a 
narrow bridge and turning right at the fork. I then parked at the 
wide-out noticing a trail going into the thick under-brush with a 
sign dangling from a tree that says. "Day Use Area Only! Closed 
from Sunset to Sunrise". A nice well-worn path runs along side 
the creek almost hidden by the trees and ferns. Upon my approach 
to the springs, I noticed a young elk calf trapped on a small island, 
soaking wet, and screaming for it's mamma. After about 3/8 of a 
mile walk, I came upon a large (lOx12) shallow pool of 1010 F 
water. The source, measured at 1200 F, was flowing into one end 

McCredie Hot Springs (south) 

of the pool. A cold water stream flows near the opposite end if 
things get too hot. I was the only one there, which made for a 
peaceful soak. As I relaxed, enjoying the hot water, I noticed a 
couple of guys soaking in the pools across the creek. (McCredie 
is fortunate enough to have hot water flowing on both sides of the 
creek.) I would be checking it out later, but for now, I was content 
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right where I was. This was beautiful. Soon my skin was 
wrinkled and more work was ahead, so off to the other side of the 
creek. 

On the highway at mrn 45 and across from McCredie Station Road 
is a wide turnout, even large enough for semi-trucks to park. 
Several trails lead down toward the creek, so you can't miss 
McCredie on the north side of Salt Creek. This is a more popular 
soaking area since it is more accessible but if you didn't know it 
was there, you would surely pass it up. (If! haven't mentioned it, 
all the springs I visited in the Cascades were clothing optional 
unless I mention it later. Sometimes I had to ask, but was never 
refused.) The source here is much hotter than on the south side 
and the pool is much larger but muddier and shallow. Without 
measuring it, the pool looked to be about 20x40 with enough room 
for a huge party. It was clean (the south side pool was also very 
clean) except for the mud. The people that were there earlier had 
left and I was already pruned-out, so I didn't stick around for 
another soak. There was still too much to see and do. 

When I went into Oakridge, I made a right at the light and another 
right onto East First Street and drove to the other end of town, 
stopping at the Rigdon Ranger Station for the Williamette 

McCredie Hot Springs (north) 
10 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

National Forest. (I usually stop at all the Ranger Stations just to 
see who I can harass and maybe collect some free stuff. 
Sometimes it's just a waste of time, like talking to a post, but at 
other times, it's well worth the effort.) This time I wanted to 
check on Kitson Hot Springs, NE of Hills Creek Reservoir and 
just south of Oakridge. After talking to the 'desk man', I learned 
it used to be an old resort back in the '20's, but since has burned 
down and now a Boy Scout Camp. I knew what that would be all 
about, so I didn't waste my time checking it out. (I'm not 
knocking the Boy Scouts of America, that's for sure. It seems like 
only a couple of years ago, I was one?) From the Ranger Station, 
I continued up the hill on FS 24 for another 7 miles, turning left 
onto FS 1934. (A sign says, "Blair Lake, 8 miles".) Within.4 
miles is a trailhead sign and a 'No Camping' sign. (There's lots of 
room for camping along FS 24 and even the Salmon Creek Falls 

Telegraph Warm Springs 

Campground is only 3 miles past the Ranger Station.) From the 
trailhead sign, it is 600 yards to Wall Creek Warm Springs. 
Here is where I got my ass chewed. (Well, at least it wasn't the 
first time and I'm sure, not the last!) 
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When I arrived at the springs, an older gentleman was content on 
being alone until I showed up. He was very nice and polite and 
asked me to join him. The pool is about 10 feet in diameter and 
there was plenty of room for the both of us. The 100°F water felt 
comfortable but the scenery was exceptional. We talked and 
soaked and talked some more. When he found out that I was 
writing the GAZ, he jumped me about the name of this spring. 
"Wall Creek? Meditation Pool? whatever," was my response. 
Wrong! He informed me that the 'real' name of this place is 
'Telegraph Warm Springs' and it should be used in all the hot 
spring books. The locals have been really ticked off about name 
changes of their favorite soaking pool and if it's going to be 
written about, at least it can have the proper name. (Apparently, 
the Indians and White Men used to meet here for a soak and work 
out their differences in peace and thereby the name.) Anyway, we 
finish off a couple of beers and finally parted. I enjoyed my soak 
at 'Telegraph', especially the setting. Wall Creek runs along side 
the pool and all this looks like a place that belongs in the Garden 
of Eden. No permits are required. 

After grabbing a sandwich in Oakridge, I drove west on SR 58 to 
Westfir (The Westfir turnoff is just a few miles west of Oakridge.) 
and onto FS 19. This beautifully paved road follows the North 
Fork Williamette River and just after a couple of miles from the 
highway, I noticed an old covered bridge crossing the river. I had 
to take a picture of this. (Being from the west, I don't get a chance 
to see too many covered bridges.) From the bridge, it is 58 miles 
to SR 158 and what a beautiful 58 miles. I just took my time and 
enjoyed the ride, travelling at only about 30 miles an hour. I was 
on my way to Terwilliger Hot Springs and wanted to arrive in the 
morning, so I pulled over into an undeveloped campground, 
surrounded by old-growth Douglas Fir, for the night. This was 
heaven. 

The next morning, I continued on FS 19 and arrived at the parking 
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lot (and I mean parking lot!) for Terwilliger. Several people 
gathered behind me at the Forest Service sign while I tried to make 
sense of all the bulletins. No matter how many times I read the 
instructions, nothing made sense. I asked the other people. They 
just shrugged their shoulders with a dumb-founded look on their 
faces. No response. In a small box attached to the bulletin board 
post were several campground envelopes with instructions to pay 
$3 and put the stub on the dash of your vehicle. I did just that, 
packed my nap-bag and headed across the highway following the 
trail to the north and upon entering the forest, I noticed another 
large sign that instructs you to have the stub on your person, 
otherwise face a stiff fine. Now I knew they had no idea what was 
going on. I threw my hands into the air and continued up the trail. 
It was only a short walk to the hot springs and easily identifiable 
with all the improvements. Toilets, handrails, a small shelter for 
keeping your clothes dry in the event of rain, stepping stones as 

Terwilliger Hot Springs 

you descend toward the hot water and some wood decks to make 
it easy to dress and undress. A few people greeted me as I joined 
them in the upper pool. This was the warmest pool at about 105°F 
and it progressively gets cooler as the water tumbles down from 
one pool to another. The source comes from within the rocks at 
one end and I measured it at 108°F. This was paradise! 
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Absolutely gorgeous! I think the cover picture will say more than 
I can express in words. This, by far, was the best that Oregon had 
to offer. A 5 star spring and I don't give out too many 5 stars 
ratings. 

Now it was time to find out for sure about this permit process. I 
went to the McKenzie Ranger Station on SR 128 at McKenzie 
Bridge and when the clerk asked if I needed some help, I let her 
have it with both barrels. "What in the hell is this permit crap at 
Terwilliger!", I demanded. I tried to explain how confusing their 
bulletin board was and she immediately called the supervisor for 
instructions. After the longest time, she finally came back to me 
with this response: There is no 'trail pass' required but there is a 
'parking pass' required. The campground envelopes will be taken 
out and a temporary trailer will be setup on weekends for the 
purchase of the parking pass. During the week, you will have to 
purchase passes at designated businesses or at the ranger station 
for $3 (per person). This will all change whenever the guvamint 
prints the new envelopes and has a permanent sight setup in the 
parking lot. There is a $50 fine if you can't afford the pass and get 
caught sneaking into the springs. If you approach Terwilliger 
from the south on FS 19, like I did, and it is not on a weekend, you 
will have to travel the 7+ miles to SR 128 and pay the money. If 
you don't like all that crap, you can write to: Public Affairs, 
Cougar Recreation Area, Williamette National Forest, P.O. Box 
10607, Eugene, OR 97440 or give them a call at (541) 465-6524. 
I did! 

While I was at the ranger station, I asked about Bigelow Hot 
Springs and they thought it was probably underwater but since I 
was so close, I decided to check it out. I continued on SR 128 and 
turned north on FS 2654 crossing the one-lane bridge over the 
McKenzie River and parked. On the west side of the road, just 
after the bridge, is a trail going downstream along the river. 
Within a 100 yards is Bigelow. Sure enough, the river was high 

14 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

and too much cold water was entering the pool but if the river 
dropped another 6", it would have been just right. I couldn't get 
close enougb without getting wet to take any temperature 
measurements but I really liked Bigelow Hot Springs. One day I 
will return when the river is lower and see if! can't enjoy a great 
soak. I'm afraid it may be busy because of accessibility but I'll 
still give it a try. 

From here, I stayed on SR 126 heading north to US 20. (SR 126 
is an Oregon Scenic Byway and I can see why. It runs along side 
the McKenzie River and is a gorgeous drive.) At US 20, I turned 
east for 4 miles and again turned north onto SR 22 heading to 
Detroit, which was another 31 miles. While in Detroit, I got some 
gas and groceries and on the west side of town, I went NE on FS 
46 (the Breitenbush Road), not stopping at Breitenbush Hot 
Springs, but continuing to the intersection ofFS 63. From there, 
I would camp for the night at the Ripplebrook Campground. ($10 
a night. See how the prices inflate when the FS contracts the 
management of campgrounds to private contractors.) FS 46 is 
another beautiful drive, only taking an hour from Detroit to 
Ripplebrook. (31 miles.) 

The next morning, I met Bob Westerberg at the Ripplebrook 
Guard Station and I followed him to Bagby Hot Springs. This is 
one that I have been waiting for. (From the Guard Station, there 
are plenty of signs to direct you to Bagby so I won't go through all 
the intersections and turns needed to get there.) Once we parked 
and packed our gear, we hiked the easy trail for 1 112 miles up the 
hill to the 'resort'. (My first impression entering the springs area 
was, "This can't be a primitive hot spring. It's too nice. It must be 
a resort!") When we first got there, Bob W. introduced me to our 
host for the next couple of days, Bob Kemry, also known as 
Ranger Bob. (Ranger Bob is a member of The Friends of Bagby 
and camp host at the time of our arrival. I'll get to more of that 
later, but I didn't want to confuse you into thinking that Ranger 
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Bob was a Forest Ranger.) A short hike to Shower Falls, which is 
impressive, and a tour of the grounds was next. It wasn't long 
before it was time for a soak. (Remember, that's what we came up 
here to do in the first place.) The upper tub was empty and the 
three of us were re-introduced. (A round redwood tub with a 
seating capacity of about 6 or 7 people.) Then the 'bullshit' 
started. (I have no other synonym. It's the perfect word. Crude, 
but perfect!) 

The hot water is controlled with a stopper from the wooden trough 
that feeds the tub and cold water is piped from a stream up one of 
the draws, so any temperature can be created. All this sits on a 
wood deck surrounded by handrails and bench seats. A partial 

Two Bob's in a tub 

roofkeeps your clothes dry during the rain storms. I was fortunate 
enough that during my two day stay at Bagby, the weather was 
gorgeous. Cool nights, warm days with lots of sunshine with no 
wind. 

I was invited to sleep in the host cabin during my stay but there are 
several primitive campsites along the creek by Shower Falls. The 
bath house, which has 5 private baths and three outside communal 
tubs are all carved from cedar logs. There is also another round 
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tub in the communal area. This bath house area is fed by a 
separate hot spring and a series of valves can be operated at each 
tub whenever more hot water is needed. If you want cold water, it 
must be carried via bucket to each tub. The tubs are drained after 
each use so everything remained impeccably clean. 

The Friends of Bagby, a volunteer group, has made an agreement 
with the Forest Service to maintain and manage Bagby Hot 
Springs. This is all done through donations. If you do visit 

Babgy Hot Springs Communal Area 
Sometimes peaceful, sometimes not. 

Bagby, I hope you are generous and appreciate the good will and 
efforts that these springsters are doing. Don't get me wrong. 
There is nobody there with their hand out asking for donations. 
It's free and reservations are not needed even if sometimes, Bagby 
does get busy. I don't want to say too much about Bagby, 
although it would be easy to finish this book on the subject. You 
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need to go for yourself, if you haven ' t already, and see what a 
great place it truly is. 

I want to thank Bob Westerberg and Bob Kemry for their 
hospitality, for being two great tour guides and for the friendship 
and time given to me. It will always be cherished. (They said they 
would kick my ass if! didn't write that! Naw ..... .. ..... jus kiddin' .) 

Before Bob Westerberg and I parted, we wanted to check out 
another hot spring in the area called Austin Hot Springs. At the 
intersection ofFS 63 & FS 46, we turned east on 46, going toward 
Detroit for about 3 miles. On the river side of the road we took a 
dirt road which enters a parking area and unofficial camp spot. 
(This is all private property even though is was apparent that 
camping is the norm and can save 10 bucks.) On the other side of 
the Clackamas River is a built-up mound with hot water pouring 
out of the top, streaming down the sides and entering the river. 
(No access here.) But on the road side of the river, there is also 
hot water bubbling out of the river rock and entering the make
shift pools for a comfortable soak. This area is swimsuits (kinda) 
and Bob volunteered to carouse with other soakers while I took the 

Austin Hot Springs 
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pictures. (When I go hot springing, I don' t pack a swimsuit.) The 
pools are large but shallow and several temperatures can be found 
by just moving around and finding what's right for you. Bob was 
enjoying himself but it finally was time to say good-by. Thanks 
Bob! and thanks for giving me your cold. I'll get you for that one. 

Now I was driving north into Portland (I hate these cities) on I 5 
and then to I 84 going east, but as soon as I could, I turned onto 
US 30 which runs parallel and just south of I 84. It was late at 
night (very late!) and finding a camp spot was almost impossible. 
I finally ended up in one of Oregon's State Parks, pulling into a 
wide-out and crashing for the night. I was up early the next 
morning and sitting in the drivers seat looking at the map to find 
out 'where in the hell am I?', when a Park Ranger pulled up and 
knocked on my camper door. When I yelled back at him, he 
almost had a heart attack, not knowing that I was in the front seat. 
When he came to the window, he said, "I thought maybe you were 
camping here and I was about to write you up." "I'm just trying to 
find out where I'm at and need to get into Washington," I replied. 
He gave me directions and said to have a nice day. (Whew! That 
was a close one! I guess you can't camp in the State Parks?) 

I went across the Columbia River on the Bridge of the Gods at the 
Cascade Locks heading for the town of Carson. For too many 
times, I've heard about St. Martins' Carson Hot Springs and this 
one I wanted to see for myself. It happens to be a commercial 
bathhouse and small hotel that is old and quaint. For $12, they 
directed me to the bathhouse, filled one of the 8 very old claw
footed bathtubs and forgot about me. (Some of the old claw feet 
have rusted away and were replaced by bricks that were as old as 
the tubs.) I understand that a typical bath usually lasts from 30 to 
45 minutes, but after an hour and a half, I signaled the attendant 
that I had had enough and was now down to 98 pounds. He 
giggled and guided me to a bed-type cot, wrapped the back of my 
neck with a hot towel and then mummified me! This is where I 
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was wrapped in sheets and towels from the top of my head to my 
toes and lay in a state of suspension. The sweat rolled off my 
body. I could tell I had fingers but didn't know where they were 
and the only thing I could see was the ceiling. This lasts for about 
112 hour. When all was said and done, I felt super clean but rather 
weak. It was quite an experience. This was the only commercial 
spa that I visited on this trip and was glad 1 hadn't passed it up. 

Now it was time to check out some primitive springs in 
Washington. First was Wind River Hot Springs which was just 
down the road and also owned by the St. Martins'. (If you 
continue east on SR 14 from Carson, cross the Wind River, turn 
north on Berge Road, then turn left on Indian Cabin Road and 
follow it, crossing another narrow bridge, to a parking area. There 
you will see a bulletin board at the trailhead.) All the guide books 
say the hike to the springs is about 112 mile from the parking area 
but they lie. The GPS says it is one mile and I, who has made the 
hike, feels more like 5 miles. This is a terrible trail that starts out 
fine but doesn't last long. Soon, there is no trail at all and the only 
route is along the river. The place is full of poison ivy and poison 
oak so I had to watch where I stepped besides negotiating the river 
rocks looking for the best route upstream. Once I did get there, 1 
found two pools. One larger, measuring about 97° F, 2 feet deep 
and one smaller pool, about 4x5 and 1 112 feet deep, coming in at 

Wind River Hot Springs 
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101 ° F. Both are surrounded by river boulders with gravel 
bottoms. I was surprised that nobody was there but I did meet two 
girls on their way to the springs on my way out. One asked me, 
"Is it much further?" as she was on all fours with a discouraging 
look on her face. "You're about halfway and it gets worse." That 
didn't help. You pay a small fee ($4 per vehicle which includes 
the driver and $2 for each passenger) at the bulletin board. 

My next destination was Mt. Rainier National Park and 
Ohanapecosh Hot Springs. I needed a place to camp and the 
Park was along the way but this also may have been a mistake. At 
the Visitors Center is where I paid the camp fee and finally found 
a level campsite. I felt like I was camping in downtown Brooklyn. 
The smoke from all the campfires would choke Pittsburgh and 
there were people everywhere. Families with lots of kids running 
around and music blasting from all sides definitely made it 'not a 
place for solitude' . Early the next morning, I took the half-hour 
nature walk (alone) and made a visit to the springs. What they had 
on display was only a seep, no bathing possibilities, but the walk 
was interesting. I enjoyed a bit of botany education identifying 
numerous plants and trees along the trail. This is a pretty place but 
watch the crowds. 

Now it was time to head to the small town of Concrete (Town? I 
couldn't tell where it began or ended!) and check out Baker Hot 
Springs. About 5 miles west of town?, between mm 82 & 83, I 
turned north on Baker Lake Road, made a left at 13.5 miles onto 
FS 1130 and followed the signs heading to Rainbow Falls. At 
about 4 more miles, and after crossing a one-lane bridge, I took FS 
1144 toward Baker Lake Highway, down the hill and stopped at 
the wide turn-out. (Total mileage from SR 20 to the turn-out is 
21.8 miles.) There is a trail going up the hill and after a short walk 
in some beautiful country (I should say jungle. It would be more 
appropriate.) is Baker HS. A pool, about 25 feet around and 
perhaps as much as 3 feet deep, with warm 97° F is what 1 found . 
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Baker Hot Springs 

The source bubbles up from the gravelly bottom at about 100° F 
which was just fine on this rainy afternoon. The water was clear 
and warm. I joined a young couple from Seattle that were there 
when I showed up and soon another couple from England joined 
us. (They are always fun to talk to.) C/O is the norm, even if the 
English couple did wear swimsuits. (I think he was a little prudish 
but she wanted to get naked.) 

I wanted to visit Olympic Hot Springs next, but after making a 
call to the Park Headquarters, I learned that a slide had wiped out 
the road and it required an additional 7 mile hike to the springs. 
That left me out. I also learned that Lester Hot Springs was 
bulldozed in and no trespassing signs are posted everywhere. That 
was too bad. There is a lot of history surrounding Lester and it 
was high on my list. Very disappointing. To sum up my visit to 
Washington, it was now off to Scenic Hot Springs. . 

At about 10 miles east of the town of Skykomish and just east of 
mm 59 on US 2 heading up toward Stevens Pass, I turned on a 
terrible dirt road to the south. WelL ...... I didn't get very far. 
This road was too rough for my camper and I should have just 
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parked in the wide-out on the highway. Besides it was still raining 
and the road was mostly mud. (If you have a 4x4 or don't care 
about the undercarriage on your 2x4, you can save some hiking 
time by parking up the hill at the power lines.) After passing 
tower #5, there is a steep narrow trail going up the hill to the 
springs. (When I say steep, I mean steep! At about half way, I 
stopped, looked down the trail, then looked up the trail and 
wondered 'why in the hell would anyone want a hot spring up 

Scenic Hot Springs 

here! ') After reaching the elaborate framework, decks and pools, 
there was another disappointment. Only one pool had luke-warm 
water entering it and the rest were cold. This, of course, is not 
always the case. One of the locals was at the springs and told me 
he soaked there last February, all the pools were hot. So, on this 
miserable, rainy afternoon, 5 of us huddled in one tub trying to 
stay warm. The pool was measured at 90° F. The source at 98°F. 

This is a trip that all avid hot springers should make and enjoy. 
The worst part of my trip was my runny sinus, persistent coughing 
and just feeling miserable with a damn cold as I tried to enjoy hot 
water. Ifit wasn't for the hot springs, I would have probably died. 
At least if I did, I was in heaven! 
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For maps and geothermal information, contact the following: 

National Oceanic and Atmospheric Administration 
U.S. Dept. of Commerce, NOAAlNEDIS, National Geophysical 
Data Center, 325 Broadway (E/GC), Boulder, CO 80303-3328. 

Arizona & New Mexico, Geothermal Resource Data Base (for 
each state), Southwest Technology Development Institute, New 
Mexico State University, Box 30001 Dept 3S0L, Las Cruces, 
New Mexico, 88003-1846. (505) 646-1846. 

California, California Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources 
Update-1993, State of California, The Resources Agency, Dept. of 
Conservation, Division of Mines and Geology, 801 K Street Suite 
800, Mail Stop 08-38, (whatever the hell that is) Sacramento, 
California, 95814-3531. 

Colorado, 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Geothermal Assessment 
Program, Colorado, Open File Report 95-1, Colorado Geological 
Survey, Department of Natural Resources, 1313 Sherman Street 
Room #715, Denver, Colorado, 80203. ($15.00 + $5.00 shipping.) 

Idaho, Overview of Geothermal Investigations in Idaho, 1980 to 
1993, Research Technical Completion Report, University of 
Idaho, Moscow, Idaho, 83844. ($20.00 + $2.00 shipping). 
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Nevada, Nevada Low-Temperature Geothermal Resource Assess
ment: 1994 is available from Publication Sales, Mailstop 178, 
Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NY 89557-0088 for $40.00 + shipping. Also available in 
NBMG list L-5 dated June 1994 for $9.00 which is an update of 
Appendix 2 of Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology Bulletin 91 
for Geothermal Wells Drilled in Nevada since 1979. Total costs 
were $49.00 + $8.00 shipping. 702 784-6691 ext. 2. 
Fax @ 702 784-1709. Website is: http://www.nbmg.unr.edu 

Oregon, Open File Report 0-94-09, Digital Data and Selected 
Texts from Low-Temperature Geothermal Database for Oregon. 
It's available on diskette only from Oregon Department of Geol
ogy and Mineral Industries, Suite 965, 800 NE Oregon St. #28, 
Portland, Oregon, 97232. Databases are in Excel format (DOS). 

Utah, Open File Report 311, Low-Temperature Geothermal 
Water in Utah: A compilation of data for thermal wells and 
springs through 1993. State of Utah Natural Resources, Utah 
Geothermal Survey, Box 146100, Salt Lake City, Utah, 84114-
6100. Store: (801) 537-3320. Costs: $9.00 + $3.00 shipping. 

Washington, Open File Report 94-11 dated June 1994, Low
Temperature Geothermal Resources of Washington is available 
from Washington State Department of Natural Resources, Geol
ogy & Earth Resources, 1111 Washington Street SE, P.O. Box 
47007, Olympia, Washington, 98504-7007. 

Wyoming, Geothermal Map available (1983) at no cost. 
Wyoming State Geological Survey, P.O. Box 3008, Laramie, WY 
82071-3008. (307) 766-2286 

Geo-Heat Center, Oregon Institute of Technology, 3201 Campus 
Drive, Klamath Falls, Oregon 97601. (541) 885-1750. 
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Givo somoono a gift subscription to 
Tho Hot Springs Gazottol 

Surely there must be someone on your list (we're not saying 
which list..) who richly deserves a gift subscription to The 
HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the time to let that special 
someone know JUST how you feel. Or, give one to yourself. 
You've earned it! 

DYes! I would like a gift subscription sent with a 
card in my name to the wunnerful individual listed 
below. Enclose are the chips, a mere $20 for one year. (4 
glorious issues and postage paid!) 

NameofGiftee ____________________________ _ 

Address ________________________________ _ 

City __________ State ___ Zip __ _ 

Name of Giftor (to appear on card) ______________ _ 

Address _______________________________ _ 
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It's been a long time since the Gazette has printed a Teaser and I 
thought this issue would be a good one to bring it back. A Teaser 
is a hot spring somewhere in the West that has a name but only a 
description is given. From this, you must guess the name of the 
spring. Let me try one and you can see what I mean. 

This spring is easy to get to. In fact the highway is just above it 
but you can't see it from the road which makes it a great place to 
skinny dip. There are two places to soak. One is in a large 
shallow pool fed by 1080 F water from a 2" pipe that makes a great 
shower. The other place is in a small deep tub with a gravel 
bottom that is kept at about 1020 F. and a volunteer built wooden 
deck surrounds it. From either the pool or the tub, there are great 
views and since the road has very little traffic, this makes for a 
quiet, relaxing soak. The nearest town is 8 miles to the north, 
which is not much of a town but does have a post office. Further 
to the north is another larger town that supports a Chevron gas 
station, John's Barber Shop, Bud's Bar and a Volunteer Fire 
Department. The cemetery is just south of town. 

If you think you know the name of this spring, let me know via 
e-mail at skiphill@vegasnet.net or drop me a line. If you are right, 
I'll comp your next issue. If you don't have a clue, look for the 
answer in the next issue. If you would like to submit a Teaser, go 
for it! and if! print it, you will receive the next issue free. Don't 
make it too easy but don't make it so hard that only you and 
Indiana Jones have ever had a soak in it. Just make it fun. 
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Dead Men Don't Bathe 
By Ojo Caliente, Hot Eye 

I could tell this client was different from the start. For one, he was 
completely naked. Not that everyone who walks through my office 
door is well dressed, but they're usually wearing something. For 
another, he came right to the point, "My doctor says I need to relax, 
preferably in hot, carbonated water. A friend who's a 
hydrogeochemist says you're a hot springs detective and the man to 

see." 

I settled back and offered him a seat on a cold marble bench. "There 
used to be plenty of carbon dioxide-charged springs used for spas, 
even over east, mostly tepid or cool and heated for the baths. Now 
there are just a handful , and it's too bad because your sawbones 
was right, nothing like being baptized in bubbles. " I quoted my rates, 
he handed-over a fifty-buck retainer in crisp bills (kept where, I have 
no idea), and I started writing-up his vital statistics. When asked for 
the exact area he wanted investigated, he hesitated before 
answering, "I'm thinking of moving to Pagosa Springs, in southwest 
Colorado." 

I settled back and smiled. "That's easy, go soak at the springs across 
the San Juan River from downtown. It's 'sulfurated ' water, not 
carbonated, but it's hot and plentiful and there are a couple of 
commercial joints right along the river. The one to the right looked 
OK the last time I was through, and I even stopped and spoke to the 
owners at their motel and real estate office." 

At my last words he suddenly became scared. His trembling lips, 
sweaty brow, and sudden exit without explanation gave it away. I 
tried to give chase, but tripped over the rocks piled next to my desk. 
By the time I got clear of the map case and out the door, his bright 
pink behind was nowhere in sight. 
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Strange, I usually keep my paying clients a little longer, even 
clothing-optional paranoid ones. Something was up, and my curiosity 
was piqued. I also remembered a bubbling springs search from years 
back, when I soaked all night in Pagosa 's free "hot pot" dOing 
surveillance. Most of the work had been done by my partner, Miles 
Archer, but the case was never solved due to his untimely demise. 
The good-natured geophysicist had fallen for our curvaceous client, 
agreed to start the job without any cash up-front, and was later 
found dead in a dark downtown alley. The coppers suspected 
murder and me, some nonsense about the love affair I was then 
having with Miles' wife, but I was exonerated after a long 
investigation. Miles' field notes had been returned but I hadn't read 
them, an omission I intended to rectify that very instant. Not filed by 
my ex-secretary in 'A' , 'M', or even 'P', I finally found them under 'D' 
in a folder marked "dead guy". 

"5-14-86 Undercover as professional fly fisherman staying at 
Pagosa. Swam in big pool, couple of locals told me about free & wild 
'hot pot' in field to SW near river, nothing about springs with bubbles, 
still will investigate tonight. Hope our client's check cleared. 
5-15-86 Soaked at 'hot pot' in open field, dug into earth & travertine, 
about 6 by 12 feet & 41;2 to 5 feet deep. 104 0 F & soothing water. 
Few others, no locals to question. 

5-16-86 Ojo showed up last night with bad news about accounts 
payable. He spent night at 'hot pot' & left all smiles. 
5-17-86 Evicted from motel & now living in car parked S of 'hot pot'. 
Still too cold to camp-out without sleeping bag, spent night floating 
on back in pool, contemplating the delicacy & mysteries of the 
star-filled universe. 

5-18-86 Truck out of gas after cold night. Lucky Ojo left sardines & 
crackers. 

5-19-86 Finally found it! Prom night at the local high school, group of 
parents had a party of their own which ended at 'hot pot'. Friendly 
folks, told me about bubbling mineshaftf!! Talked revelers into taking 
me there, drove south to 'Nat'l Forest Access - Eight Mile Mesa ' 
turnoff & half mile to farmhouse, where they asked permission. Went 
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through gate, drove through area laid-out for development & parked. 
Hiked to big bottomless hole dug at edge of flowery field with 
bubbling hot water coming out. There was a timber you could hang 
onto while taking effervescent bath. Wonderful place. On returning 
driver drew map. Hitchhiking back home today." 

Attached to this sheet was a hand-drawn map, presumably the one 
referred to in the text, and a copy of an old well-driller's log. The map 
showed a series of roads and turns, ending near a circle marked 
with an "X". The log was for the Eoff Artesian Well, and a note at the 
bottom in Miles' handwriting said, "Not It." I quickly got out my maps 
of the area and scrutinized Squaw Valley south of Pagosa. There, 
plain as day, a "flowing well" was marked in about the position 
shown on the hand-drawn map. Some of the roads were a bit twisted 
around, but you have to expect that when dealing with sketches. The 
Eoff well, a 102 0 feature shown on many Colorado geothermal maps 
and lists, would be a mile or more to the west. 

A savvy sleuth would leave this sparkling shaft alone, but I guess I'm 
not that smart. Besides, Miles had been my partner, and the 
unwritten detective's code says you don't let a colleague get set-up, 
knocked-down, or bumped-off. A growing hunch told me all the 
answers lay in Pagosa, and with a week's retainer given to me in 
good faith, that's where I was going. Besides, this hard thinking had 
tired me, and I could use a long soak. 

I raced to Pagosa Springs, stopping for only a bit at Wolf Creek Pass 
to hike the six-but-seems-like-more miles into Rainbow Hot Springs. 
More popular than ever since the bridges were built along the trail, 
you can hike or ski into it year-round but still can't bathe unless the 
river level's low, typically in late summer, fall, and winter. Pagosa had 
grown large since my last visit, with development happening all over 
the surrounding mountains. I made a pilgrimage to the Great Pagosa 
Source, now fenced and pumped for heating, in a field south of the 
two hot springs motels by the river. A set of signs explain the 
pumping project and local geology. The "hot pot" had been south of 
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this, where a ditch now drains hot water into San Juan. High visibility 
explained why no one had put an outlaw pool there, or one of the 
many other places hot water drained into the river. 

I checked into a local flea bag and drove south to make a quick 
survey of the Squaw Canyon area. The Loma Linda Estates 
development was where Miles' map showed access, so I checked it 
out. I noted a large number of houses for sale, but ran into dead 
ends and well-posted fences when I tried to go far enough east. 
Doubling back, I could see that access was through neighboring 
Echo Canyon Ranch, a gated community. The guard at that gate was 
friendly enough, that is, until I mentioned bathing. 

Over a cup of joe at the Elkhorn Cafe, I contemplated my notes and 
the waitress in her cute kelly-green uniform. Trying to make 
conversation, I interrogated her about the Pagosa hot springs scene. 
In my experience, there are two places an investigator should always 
go when checking out an unfamiliar area, the county hydrologist and 
the senior waitress at the local diner. She referred me to a couple 
sitting with their young children at an adjacent table. "The bubbling 
mineshaft? Oh yeah, we used to go there all the time in high school, 
but they closed it in '87 just a little after they filled-in the 'hot pot'. I 
think it's used to feed a spa reserved for residents of No Access 
Acres." 

I flirted once more with the waitress, almost an obligation when you 
adopt this persona. She brushed me off, but left me with a tip to talk 
to the county's top realtor, a shadowy, godfather-like figure known as 
"Mister MT Estates". According to her, his was a booming business, 
fueled by both new construction and residents who had grown tired 
of mountain living. I went by the plush offices late, and was ushered 
in by the realtor's scintillating secretary. Suddenly, I was face to face 
with my dead partner, Miles Archer. 

"Ojo, old man, fancy you being in the market for real estate! Looking 
for a summer place, early retirement, or to move your business out 
here?" 
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I was flabbergasted, and I'm a man who can usually keep his flabber 
under control. The questions poured out, but Miles had all the 
answers, "When I returned from that investigation out here, my 
whole world collapsed. My wife knew about my many dalliances and 
confessed to having been untrue too, no doubt with some lowlife 
loser. Our pickup truck was out of gas in Pagosa Springs, the 
payment on the trailer was overdue, my hound dog had run off, and 
sad country music was playing on the radio. I was tired of myoid life 
and decided to disappear, then start over again. Luckily, I had come 
across a fresh corpse while hitchhiking back and brought it along 
home with me. Once I found a cooperative coroner, the rest was 
easy." 

Well, I'll be damned. So that's why I'd lost a partner, had to assume 
his portion of the company's debt, and was forced to endure weeks 
of a police microscope stuck where it hurts. At least I got the straight 
skinny on local hot springs and wells. 

"The bubbling well I bathed in was assumed by locals to be an old 
mine that hit hot water, but I have no way of being sure. It's now 
used to feed a communal spa facility, the "Hotbath", at Echo Canyon 
Ranch, and even prospective buyers and their realtors can't get in 
there without an owner. I've never been back myself. There's a 
development south of here and east of Chomo with the same sort of 
arrangement, fed by warm Stinking Springs and some associated, 
hotter wells. If you're interested, here's some literature and I can put 
you in touch with a builder. About Eoff, I'm not sure which it is, 
maybe one at an old ranch-house, but there are a lot of geothermal 
wells in that region. There used to be a Squaw Valley Warm Springs 
too, but it dried-up before the '50s." 

Geothermal wells? Miles smiled and spread a story of warm water 
wealth, "Some are artesian, most are not, and none are on public 
land. They're in three areas, all of which have properties we 
represent. First is downtown Pagosa, where they're very hot and 
used to heat businesses, a school, and even melt snow on the 
sidewalk. Then there's Stinking Springs Anticline west of town, where 
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a sulfurous seep, another Stinking Springs, is only technically warm 
but wells can be used for heating. Finally there's Squaw Creek, 
where the water is a good bathing temperature and I can put you into 
a sweet $248,500, mostly-completed twenty-seven-hundred-square
foot, 5-acre deal where the well feeds a hot tub and the fees could 
be as low as a few thousand a year." 

Fees! My shocked look must have said it all, because he continued 
to explain, "Outside of the old wells downtown, the usage rights are 
owned by thermal water associations and not the landowners. 
However, their fees can be escrowed with taxes and insurance, and 
you'd be amazed at what tricks mortgage companies can find to 
keep your payments low. With creative financing, say biweekly 
installments on a front-and-back-Ioaded, fixed-but-variable rate loan, 
you're looking at peanuts." 

I declined, but Miles persisted, "Let me work-up some numbers and 
show you that you won't be able to afford not to take this deal. 
Meanwhile, why don't you look at the postings we have on the board 
outside and in those notebooks on the table over there." 

Jesse Owens couldn't have made it out that door any faster. I had 
visions of loosing more than my shirt in there, and speculated that's 
what happened to my under-dressed client. No wonder he was 
scared. After stopping at only a couple more hot springs on my way 
home, I mailed-off my report and called a friend to ask the present 
whereabouts of Miles' wife. The least lowed her was the true story of 
what really happened to her husband, besides, she could have gone 
after that delinquent deserter for every cent he had. It turned out she 
was amused but not interested, having used the insurance money to 
move to Hollywood where she made it big as a screenwriter for a 
soap opera. Like a wise old professor of mine used to say, "You can't 
live in the past, but you can estimate its geological age through 
stratigra phy." 

Contributed by Paul Melanson, Boulder CO 
Thanks Paul! 
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This was a trip that was similar to doing 14 countries in 7 days, 
only it involved hot springs and the great geothennal state of 
Idaho. It wasn' t doing 14 springs but it was about 7 days. 

Now, I have to back up. You do remember, I hope, in the last 
issue of Tubside where I explained to my wife the hardships this 
roving reporter must endure trying to gain the infamous wisdom 
needed to produce the nationally distributed works of the Hot 
Springs Gazette? I'm sure you remember her ' claim of conquest' 
to the Gold Strike Hot Springs in which she admitted that it wasn't 
an easy task? Well.. .. ......... here we go again! 

Since I have been writing the GAZ and visited hot springs all over 
the west and elsewhere, I have sensed a bit of jealously. This is 
when she came to me and insisted I take her to some of the great 
hot springs that have appeared in past issues. Mainly, Idaho! She 
has seen the cover photos, the Gazette website and the centerfold 
showing some 5 star springs in the beautiful interior ofIdaho. She 
was also born and raised in Idaho and I believe this may have 
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influenced her decision for a whirlwind trip through her home 
state. Of course when she lived there, she never even knew Idaho 
had hot springs, so this would also be a tour to many parts of the 
state that she never realized even existed. 

It started in Spokane, Washington for a nephew's wedding and 
then off to Montana for a short visit with relatives. This all 
occurred the week before July 4th weekend and time was not 
plentiful due to some silly thing about her employer wanting her 
back to work on July 6th. So, for the next seven days, it was my 
job to show her as many 5 stars springs as I can squeeze in and still 
have a relaxing vacation. Until then, I thought my job was tough 
but this was ridiculous. 

After gassing up in Missoula, Montana, it was west on US 
Highway 12 to Jerry Johnson Hot Springs. I know! Jerry 
Johnson is not a 5 star spring (or at least to me, it isn't) but it is one 
that everyone talks about and she should at least have the 
opportunity to see it. I did want to show her Weir Creek Hot 
Springs and since it was just down the road we may as well take 
the mile hike and check it out. This is beautiful country along the 
Locksa River and the neatly groomed path leading to the springs 
impressed her. She never mentioned the mile walk being so long 
or tough. All she would comment on was the green. Green trees, 
green ferns and flowers everywhere. (Remember, we live in Las 
Vegas and this type of forest is sometimes forgotten.) In no time, 
we were at the meadow. (We did take a look at the falls on the 
approach but with the high water level of Warm Springs Creek, 
the pools were submerged.) A few people were mulling about and 
the upper pool (my favorite whenever I make the visit) was empty 
except for one guy named Rick that was sitting on one of the huge 
boulders above the spring. I setup and took my usual GPS 
readings, temperature measurements and then it was time for a 
soak. The water was warm, in fact it was nice and toasty. Joined 
by my wife and Rick, the conversations began. 
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Rick was a nomad, living out of his van, picking up ajob here and 
there and travelling from one spring to the other. A rather nice 
guy and a true springster. I mentioned him in this issues' editorial 
about the cleanup he did at a hot spring in New Mexico. His 
gracious deeds did not go unnoticed by the Forest Service and he 
acquired a compliance adjustment. In other words, they let him 
camp beyond the time limits, so he actually became a squatter. 
(That's terrible! Squatter? He was a volunteer cleaning up other 
people's mess.) I have to give him credit! 

Anyway, Jerry Johnson was great. We virtually had the place to 
ourselves and to top things off, while we were enjoying our soak, 
a doe deer watched from the opposite bank of the creek. This is 
when my wife compared working in Las Vegas to watching deer 
while she soaked in a natural hot spring. I shouldn't have to tell 
you her response. Several people came by but didn't seem to stop. 
They were more interested in continuing on the trail heading for 
places elsewhere in the Clearwater National Forest. JJ is still day 
use only but it was clean and the water clear and warm. 

If you have never been to this popular spring and would like 

Jerry Johnson Hot Spring 
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simple directions, look for a wide turnout on the north side of US 
Highway 12 between mm 151 & 152 and notice the wooden 
bridge crossing the Locksa River. Go across the bridge and follow 
the 1 mile trail to the springs. Lots of signs, so you shouldn't get 
lost. If you are looking for a place to camp while visiting JJ where 
the price is right, continue west on US 12 about 1/4 mile from the 
Colgate Licks turnoff and look for a primitive campground on the 
river side of the highway. Several spots are hidden along side the 
river with a pit toilet for your convenience. Of course is it free. 

Weir Creek Hot Springs is actually the spring that was on my 
list. One of my favorites, usually. The next morning we continued 
west on US 12 to the turnout (just east of mm 142) and it was 
difficult finding a place to park. The turnout is small and the lot 
was full of vehicles. After packing up enough to stay for a week, 
we followed the lower trail, staying close to the creek. Again the 
creek was high and maneuvering around the cliffs without the aid 
of the stepping stone rocks (they were underwater) made good 
work of our mountain climbing skills. (I'm kiddin' again. You 
ought to know me by now. The only mountain I would conquer 
would be on the side of a Rainier beer can!) Another group had 
left the parking lot ahead of us but had taken the upper trail and 
about midway, they were hollering to us for directions. We 
obliged but still made it to the springs first, in plenty of time to 
win the race. 

When we arrived, only one springster was enjoying the 106° F 
water. Bob (that was his name) motioned and made the invite to 
join him. I told him I would be there in a moment but had my 
work to complete first. Well, it wasn't long before the non
springster group showed up and then another small group came 
by. That kinda put a finish on the solitude and Bob was joined by 
several people that seemed to have never seen hot water. I 
whispered to him that I was sorry and I wasn't responsible for the 
mvaSIOn. He understood and soon gave in, surrendering the tub to 
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the swimsuits. We decided to chat for awhile outside the tub and 
away from the circus but then it started to rain. Enough of this. It 
was back to the parking area in a hurry and again I never got a soak 
at Weir Creek. The last time I was there, someone had had a party 
and left the bottom of the pool littered with broken beer bottles. 
During our short conversation, we both acknowledge and agreed 
that the best way to preserve hot springs is to educate the people 

Weir Creek Hot Springs 

using them. He had visited many springs over the years and he too 
felt Weir Creek was one of the best. 

With a disappointing non-soak at Weir, it was time to get down 
south and see if we couldn't camp near Mile 16 Hot Springs. So 
we continued on US 12 going west catching SR 13 at Kooskia and 
finally meeting up with US 95 at Grangeville. From there it was 
south to New Meadow, turning east onto SR 55 toward McCall. 
We were on our way to the Warm Lake area, but first I wanted to 
check out Krigbaum Hot Springs. It was hard to avoid. About 7 
miles west of McCall at mm 152 is a dirt road to the north. I 
drove about .3 mile and parked by the bridge. There is a trail just 
before the bridge going east up the hill but if you have a 4x4, you 
can drive to the springs. The trail meets up with the road but 
doesn' t go very far. It ends at a tum-around and camp spot at the 
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springs. When we were there, Krigbaum was a little busy. Not a 
lot of people but screaming kids made it busy. I took my readings 
and some pictures and chatted with a few of the springsters, but 
decided the Salmon River was waiting and a peaceful soak was in 
store. Krigbaum measured 104° F at the source and under 100° F 

Krigbaum Hot Springs 

in the pool. It's a nice deep pool, sandwiched between huge 
boulders overlooking Goose Creek which makes it a pleasant 
setting. If your timing is right, this would be a great soak. 

After our short visit at Krigbaum, we continued south on 55 and 
just on the north end of Cascade, we turned east onto the Warm 
Lake Highway. After about 25 miles, there is a sign pointing 
north to McCall which is FS 474 and this leads to Mile 16 Hot 
Springs. We drove another 13 miles to Poverty Flats 
Campground but 1.6 miles further north is the small turnout on the 
river side of the road at Mile 16. I know where the turnout is but 
still had a hellva time spotting the right turnout. We followed the 
steep path down to the river and this is where I heard the 
screaming. "Ooohhh!! It is so beautiful!! It's gorgeous! It's just 
like the pictures. Wow!! What a place", as her clothes came 
flying off. "This is GREAT!!! It ' s gorgeous", I heard again and 
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Mile 16 Hot Spring 

again. (I guess she liked it?) After a pop from a beer can, I was 
enjoying the warm water, too. It was like heaven. The South Fork 
of the Salmon River runs right next to the pool and it was built 
high enough that even when the river is running full, there's still a 
place to soak. And what a soak! After some time, we were joined 
by another springster named, Harley. He had been a past 
subscriber of the GAZ and when I made the introductions, all he 
would do is apologize. He said that if he would have known he 
would be soaking with the editor of the Hot Springs Gazette, he 
would have definitely renewed. I gave him hell and then we had 
another beer. After our skin was thoroughly wrinkled, we said 
goodnight and camped at Four Mile Campground (about a mile 
north of Mile 16). Cost: $4 and nobody in the campground. 

The next morning we stopped at Penny Hot Springs on our way 
out. This short walk again made my wife appreciate the beauty of 
Idaho but Penny was virtually underwater. The hot water boiled 
out of a rock that was surrounded by river water and so hot you 
couldn't touch it, but no place to soak. The trailhead to Penny is 
on the west side ofFS 474 about 75 yards north ofmm 3.5. Look 
for an abandoned road that turns into a trail and Penny is about 1/4 
mile from the road. 

42 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

The night before, Harley had told me he was doing some work at 
Trail Creek Hot Springs, so on the way back to Cascade, we 
checked it out. Trail Creek is on the Warm Lake road about 3.2 
miles west of the bridge that crosses the South Fork Salmon River 
going toward Cascade. Look for a large pullout on the creek side 
and several trails lead down the bank to the springs. Sure enough, 
Harley had created another soaking pool but still had some work 

Penny Hot Spring 

to do. Again the creek was high and no place to soak. Too much 
cold water. At the Salmon River bridge, there is a road leading 
south to Stolle Meadows and passes Molly's HS, Molly's Tubs 
and on to Vulcan HS. We were pressed for time, so couldn't 
check things out. 

By now it was time for a shower and I knew the perfect place on 
the Middle Fork of the Boise River. We got gas in Cascade and 
then went south on SR 55 to Banks, then turning east to Lowman. 
(There is really nothing in Lowman, especially gas. The Clark 
Fork Lodge is open and that's about it.) From Lowman, we again 
went south on SR 21 toward Idaho City, up a steep, winding 
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Trail Creek Hot Springs 

highway for about 15 miles and turned left onto Crooked River 
Road. (FS 384) This is a nice drive through some beautiful 
country but you can't be in a hurry. It winds over a couple of 
mountain ranges, drops down into the North Fork of the Boise 
River and if you follow the signs to Atlanta, you will finally end at 
the Middle Fork Boise River Road. Now we're at a major 
intersection with signs pointing everywhere. It is also the location 
of Phiffer Shower Bath. We drove to the shower but my wife 
wouldn't go in. "What is this," she said, as she pointed to the 
funky make-shift wood and tarp shack. "I'm not going in there! 
Besides the water is not hot enough." (I'll agree that it wasn't the 
Hilton but it was a shower. What the hell does she want in the 
middle of nothing?) The air temperature was probably warmer 
than the water, so we got back into the truck and drove off. No 
sale here. 

I was a little afraid, as we headed to Atlanta, that the area would be 
busy since this was now the 4th of July weekend and it may be 
hard to find a camp spot. Sure enough, when we entered the 
thriving community of Atlanta, it was evident people were moving 
in for the three-day weekend. I looked for a spot at Greylock but 
ended up camping at the campground. (The campground is at the 
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end of the road, past Atlanta and just before the power station. It 
is a developed campground but also a freebee.) As we drove past 
Atlanta HS, my wife spots two deer drinking from the pond and 
wants a pilcture. Well, they are on her side of the truck so she must 
do the picture taking but she doesn't know how to use my camera. 
As I am stopped in the middle of the road, explaining to her about 
adjusting the focus, the Sheriff pulls up in back of me, gets out of 
his truck and walks up to my window. Before he had a chance to 
say anything, I quoted, "I know. No parking!" He laughs and 
waits for the picture to be taken before the deer are spooked. She 
finally got her picture and I asked the Sheriff if Chattanooga was 
still open. "Sure, no problem. It's just down the road." I thanked 
him and we went to the campground to claim a spot. (He was a 
nice guy but I never did find out why he walked up to the truck.) 
The campground was getting full and only a few places still 

Chattanooga Hot Springs 

remained, but we managed to find a level drive and then it was off 
to Chattanooga Hot Springs. 

This one, she didn't want to miss. She had read about it, saw the 
pictures and now demanded she have a soak. It was easy to twist 
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my arm. We drove to the trailhead, maneuvered down the steep 
trail and found some young people already enjoying the hot water. 
A few pictures later, I asked them if anyone objected to nudity. 
(They were all wearing swimsuits and, at times, I am cordial and 
do ask. I really don't care if you don't believe that statement!) 
There was no problem, so we both undressed and joined the 
crowd. It didn't take long for several swimsuits to come flying off 
and then everyone felt more comfortable. Chattanooga was a 
great soak with the 1060 F waterfall, a pool that's large enough to 
accommodate a small crowd and a view of the river to complete a 
picturesque 5 star spring. (If you have never been to Chattanooga, 
it shouldn't be missed. If you have been there, you already know 
what I'm talking about.) We stayed overnight and could have 
spent several more days in the valley, but time was running out. 

Slate Creek Hot Springs 

(The Boise River was running high and I knew that all the springs 
along the river would probably be underwater or impassable, so I 
didn't attempt to show her anymore of the country.) 

Back on the road again and back at Lowman, we headed east on 
SR 21 to Stanley for gas and from there it was on to Slate Creek 
Hot Springs. (The Slate Creek turnoff from SR 21 is about 23+ 
miles east of Stanley and just after you cross the Salmon River 
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bridge.) Slate Creek HS was a disaster. Sometime this last spring, 
the creek flooded and moved the tub (and everything else) 
somewhere downstream. Since then, some volunteers have built 
another wood box to capture the hot water and re-piped the cold 
water supply. The road has been washed away and it is now about 
a mile walk to the springs. The spring is still there but things have 
really changed. It was a little too busy, as you can see in the 
picture, so no soaks. 

On the way back to Nevada, we stopped at Milford Sweat AKA 
Wild Rose HS only to find garbage and empty beer bottles 
surrounding a nice warm spring. Very disappointing. (You 
should have heard the words that came out of this young girls' 
mouth when she saw what other people had left behind. If there 
was a tree in sight and she found out who was responsible, I know 
there would have been a lynching. I think I may have a true 
springster on my hands!) 

I would need to write a book for all that transpired during this 
week long trip and relate to you the beauty and breath-taking 
scenery we encountered. This is truly some fascinating country. 

A small secret my wife admitted at the end of our trip was that 
Spencer Hot Springs, in Nevada, was the best soak of the trip! 
There you go? 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute! Waaaiit a MINUTE!!! Wait a damn minute. Guidelines fer the Gazette? 
Well , kinda guidelines. Maybe a few words that sound like guidelines. OK? 

If you're gonna send in some updates or just rattle on about nuttin', you need to do it 
right! Not like we do it. Remember, we're pros. We' ll publish just about anything, so 
send in the gossip, the tall tales, lies are OK, updates on springs would help and an 
occasional story that doesn't make sense could be interesting but whatever you do, send 
it in. 

Just include: 

Name (you want the credit, don't you?) 
Address 
City, State, Zip (Naw. Forget the Zip) 
Name of spring 
Location 
Directions (Now this is where the problems begin. Making a right after you've turned 
around because you missed the right road when you should be making a left if you 
would have done it right the first time kinda directions even confuses me. You may want 
to use north-south directions if you know which way you're going. If you don ' t, forget 
about this paragraph.) 
Temperatures (Well, here we go again! Hotter than a pistol? As warm as toast? That 
ain't telling us nuttin'. If it's 140° F and you just had a great soak, buy a damn 
thermometer! 102° makes a great shower, 106° to 108° is a nice hot soak, 110° and 
above will make you look pretty pink when you go fer your towel.) 
Then tell us a little about the spring. What's there? Camping? How big is it? How deep 
is it? And for all of this, we'll comp the issue it's written in and of course give you 
everlasting notoriety, fame and all that other crap. 

Tubside--

Just a few words about Tubside. What the hell is Tubside, you ask? This won ' t be too 
hard to understand. Tubside is anything that is written and we have no other place to put 
it. That's just about it. 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
240 North Jones Suite 161 

Las Vegas, NY 89107 
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ThanksDD 

Thi . s IS probably the first time in 8 issues that I really don't 
have anything to write about. Yes, me, stumbling around for 
words. Very unusual and highly unlikely, I agree! 

What is more unusual is this is my 8th issue. Two years of 
plodding through swamps, conquering vertical mountains, almost 
drowning crossing rivers, and all in search of hot springs. Two 
years of being naked during the winter snowstorms or the blazing 
heat of summer, putting up with boisterous parties when I need my 
sleep and the hundreds of lonely hours driving through deserts of 
wasteland just to put out another gazette. Damn, it's been fun! 

I've covered the 11 western states (well, at least part of each state) 
and have enjoyed all the experiences I've had. I sometimes get 
fustrated about writing the next issue, only because most of my 
trips need more room to 'tell it all'. Many of the stories had to be 
cut short and were abbreviated in order to fit within the 48 pages. 
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Some ask, "Why not just make it bigger?" Well, there's lots of 
reasons; technical, printing, costs, etc. , and I can't get into all of 
them. Just believe me, 48 pages is all I get, but it's not over! 

This winter, the 01' GAZ will be producing a book, a big book, 
that will include all the past 8 issues and then some. It will be 
indexed so you can find a particular spring and know which issue 
it was first written in. And of course, it will be unabbreviated, 
uncensored and probably unappreciated, but it will be done 
anyway. It's in the works but still not completed and the price has 
yet to be set. I do know, that it will be offered to current 
subscribers at a ridiculously low introductory purchase price 
before it is distributed. Stay tuned and look for a flyer in the 
February issue. 

Enough with the advertising. A new section of the GAZ will be 
called 'Eve's Drop'. This, I hope, will be a continuing part of the 
gazette by my hot springing partner, Evie Litton. Evie has written 
several books on northwest hot springs and now does nothing but 
travel around the west relaxing in hot water. I've talked her into 
writing about her adventures and contributing them to me so 
everyone can read the updates. Contributors have always been an 
intriguing and most appreciated part of the GAZ. Her comments 
and experiences will be welcomed. 

Also in the next issue, we are off to Canada to examine the 
Kootenay's of British Columbia. There's some great in-depth 
Nevada coming up and 'all you wanted to know' about the Saline 
Valley is on the agenda. Look for some southern CA springs that 
you might have never heard of. The Teasers will be in almost 
every issue and I have another good Tubside Tale that will be 
printed. You'll really be laughing about this one. 

Look too, for the new GAZ change of address and before I sign 
off: -- HAVE A SAFE AND HAPPY HOLIDAY! 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 5 



This has been the most aggravating, frustrating and down right 
exhausting endeavor I have ever had the challenge to perform. 
After three trips, I have finally succeeded in getting a report on 
New Mexico. The rivers were too high, much too much rain and 
never ending monsoons made it impossible to visit all the springs 
I needed to see. 

This all started on a rafting trip down a river in New Mexico that I 
can't mention, with someone I can't name, to a hot spring I can't 
talk about because I was sworn to secrecy. Now that we have that 
all cleared up, it actually started almost two years ago during the 
E1 Nino season when I made a visit to southern Arizona and tried 
to include some springs along the San Francisco River. It was at 
flood stage. Then, the next attempt was last spring when NM was 
looking similar to a tropical forest from all the rain. Again it was 
this fall, (with some success) so everything you're about to read is 
very current and up to date. I'm just sorry it took so long. 
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Now let me tell you about New Mexico, The Land of 
Enchantment. If you have never been there, it will be different 
from what you expect. It definitely was for me and I've been there 
several times, but not to all the places I recently visited. I was 
mystified and absolutely awed. And this time, I picked the right 
time of the year. The Indian Summer was beautiful. Warm sunny 
days, cool nights without any wind and never a cloud in the sky. 
The oak, cottonwood and aspen trees were changing to their fall 
colors and made a brilliant contrast against the Ponderosa Pine and 
Douglas Fir. The Colorado Blue Spruce were such a blue/green 
color that they looked as though someone had painted them. At 
first I thought they were fake. Anyway, now for some hot springs. 

On this trip, I worked my way from north to south and tried not to 
backtrack. I wanted to see as much of the country as possible. 
Beginning in Albuquerque, I went north on 1-25 to exit #242, then 
NW on SR 44 until it intersected with SR 4 at San Ysidro. Now I 
was on my way to Jemez Springs. Highway 4 is a windy road 
along the Jemez River, so no need to be in a hUrry. Going through 
the little villages of Jemez Pueblo and Cafton, I noticed nearly 
every porch had red chili peppers drying in clusters hanging from 
the roof beams. When I entered Jemez Springs, I first went to the 
Ranger Station on the north end of town just to get any info they 
had on the springs in the area. I was looking for restrictions or 
closures but everything was open. They have maps and literature 
on all the springs and I grabbed up everything that was free. When 
I went through town, I noticed the Jemez Bath House and this I 
thought, would be a good place to start. For $9.56 (including tax), 
they showed me to one of the four tubs (nice tubs) in the men's 
side of the bathhouse. (They also have 4 tubs in the women's 
side.) These were spacious, deep and long concrete tubs that you 
can really relax in. Plenty of hot water coming from a spring just 
to the north (owned by the town of Jemez) and piped to the 
building. There is also a private outside cedar vat that's-about 6 
feet in diameter and 4 feet deep with wood benches that is also 
available for larger groups. (Up to six people.) A little expensive 
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at $30 an hour. I was there on a Wednesday and the only one in 
the men's baths. The old bathhouse was originally built in the 
1870's and probably remodeled several times but well kept and I 
enjoyed the hospitality. If you're coming up for the weekend, you 
may want to call ahead for reservations at (505) 829-3303 or on 
the Internet at: www.jemez.com/baths. 

Well, that's enough of the commercial spas. Now it was time to 
check out some freebies . 

Continuing north on SR 4 about 112 mile from the Ranger Station, 
I first stopped at Soda Dam. This is not a good soaking area but 
it makes for a fascinating stop. Several springs boil hot water on 
both sides of the highway and for many years a build-up of 
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Jemez Springs 
BathHouse 

Soda Dam 

travertine was deposited across the canyon to create a virtual dam. 
At one time, the travertine (calcium carbonate) completely 
dammed the Jemez River but finally it wore a channel on one end 
and created a massive waterfall. Back in the 1960's when the state 
constructed highway 4, they blasted away part of the dam for the 
new road and diverted the hot water flow to the dam. This is when 
the dam ceased growing. 

Further up the road (about 6 miles from the Ranger Station) is a 
huge parking area on the east side of the road and the place to park 
if you want to look at Spence Hot Springs. Several trails drop 
off the hillside toward the Rio San Antonio (a small trout stream) 
but the gradual and easiest trail is at the south end of the parking 
area. Whatever trail you take, they all end up at the same place. 
Just walk upstream until you meet a log bridge crossing the river 
and again take anyone of the many trails back up the hill to the 
springs. All this, is a ten minute walk through a pine and fir forest. 
The first pool (or first series of pools) is the most popular but also 
the best. I measured the source at 108°, the pool at 106° and it's 
large enough for several people to soak. With a sandy bottom and 
quite deep, this pool is sandwiched between huge boulders 
overlooking the canyon. You can even watch your car in the 
parking area if it's parked in the right spot. From this main pool, 
the water discharges through pipes and creates a shower bath for 

Spence HS 
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the pool below. Further up the hill and a little to the left, is another 
shallow pool but only at about 92°. This is very comfortable for 
two people and with some privacy. Still further up the hill and 
somewhat to the right (up the main draw) is the highest and most 
private pool. This little dipper was measured at 99°, tucked within 
some boulders and about 3 12 feet deep. Even if it is big enough 
for 4, I was the only one there to enjoy a restful soak in peace and 
quiet admiring the natural beauty. The air temperature was 61 ° 
with no wind and the wann water felt good. 

Back in the '60's, Spence was a haven for the free-love hippie 
movement who actually built shacks and lived at the springs. This 
persuaded the Forest Service to restrict the springs to day-use only 
as it is today. C/O is the norm, even if it is illegal. In fact, nudity 
is illegal everywhere in the State of New Mexico. This will be 
addressed briefly at the end of the article. Spence also has a 

Spence Hot Spring (upper pool) 
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reputation of broken bottles and spewed trash but at the time of my 
visit, the area was void of litter. Also a word of caution: 
vandalism is renown and the FS advises everyone to lock your car 
and watch any valuables. Another thing: watch for poison ivy, 
especially at the upper springs. 

Enough with Spence. Now it was time to visit a good hot spring. 
I left the parking area and continued north on highway 4 to the 
intersection of SR 126, making a left onto 126 and driving up the 
mountain for 3 12 miles, then making a right onto FS 376. This is 
an ugly, rocky dirt road that ends in 5 miles at the trailhead to San 
Antonio Hot Springs. This is also where I camped for the night 
but there are several great camping sites all along 376. Again, the 
beauty of the area is unsurpassed and a complete description 
would be a waste of time. You have to see it for yourself. This 
spring is over 8000 feet elevation and the low temperature at night 
got down to 20°F but the days warmed up nicely. I waited until 
the next morning to actually make the visit to the springs since the 
small parking area at the bridge crossing the Rio San Antonio had 
seven vehicles parked at the time of my arrival. The next morning 
there was only one and it belonged to a couple from Minnesota 
that I joined for a quiet and leisurely soak. 

The highest pool (about 10x20 and a couple of feet deep) was fed 
by 3 galvanized pipes of 105° water, then overflows into two 
lower pools of somewhat lesser temperature. To me, this was a 5 
star spring. I loved the massage from the source pipes while 
studying the views across the canyon. Here in the morning, you 
can watch the sunlight shine on the cliffs to the west and then 
slowly move into the canyon finally filtering through the trees as 
it brightens the pool. (That sounded so good, it makes me want to 
go back!) San Antonio HS is featured on this issues' cover shot. 
Clothing optional? Of course! 

From the parking area, cross the bridge and walk uphill, taking the 
obvious steep trail a couple hundred yards to the springs. An 
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alternate route is after crossing the bridge, walk along the river 
downstream below the Youth Conservation Corps cabins and 
circle back to the springs via a gradual easy walking trail. 

It was still early and before I left the Jemez area, I wanted to check 
out McCauley Hot Springs. This one, I wasn't too excited about. 
I knew it was a two mile hike to a warm spring and warm springs 
are not very high on my list. Hiking is even lower on my list but 
duty calls and I didn't want to appear weak and spoiled. The trail 
to McCauley is actually 4 miles long starting from the Battleship 
Picnic Area off highway 4 and ending at the Jemez Falls trailhead 

San Antonio Hot Springs 

where McCauley sits in the middle. The first part of the trail from 
Battleship was closed, so I went in the back door from Jemez 
Falls. Either way, it's still a 2 mile hike to the springs. (FS 137) 

After leaving San Antonio HS and going back to the intersection 
of SR 126 and SR 4, I continued on 4 heading for Los Alamos. 
Between mm 31 and 32 is the turnoffto Jemez Falls and in another 
mile is the parking area and trailhead. (This is a day-use area only. 
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There is a campground on the approach road but it was closed at 
the time. Fall season?) After packing all my gear, I took out to the 
trailhead and just beyond the fancy toilets are signs directing you 
to the Falls or McCauley. The hike to the springs was fairly easy, 
only because it was mostly downhill. I kept remembering the 
answer that the Forest Ranger told me about riding my bike to the 
springs. "You can't ride a bike to the springs. This is a walking 
trail and a motorcycle would never make it," I believe was the 
quote. I explained that my bike was not an ordinary motorcycle. 
This was a trials bike and if you can hold on to it, it will almost go 
anywhere. "Nope! Can't make it." Again was the answer. For 
two miles I thought about it and for two miles I cussed myself over 
and over for listening to another ignorant ranger. After about 45 
minutes, I arrived at McCauley Hot Springs. (When you first hear 
water running, you will know the springs are close.) 

The only thing I found right about the Forest Service is they call 
McCauley a warm spring and not a hot spring. At 88°, I will have 
to go along with the FS. The source boils up from the bottom of 
an 8 foot round sandy-bottom pool with a terrific flow. From 
there it dumps into a large shallow pond and then forms a small 
creek as the water tumbles downstream to another soaking pool. 
This third pool has another source, is fairly deep and more 
picturesque but still only 86° F. I did qualify but only wished 
McCauley was another 10 degrees warmer. (To qualify as a soak, 
is to have both knees and both elbows in the water.) McCauley 
HS does have a beautiful setting but you better be a hiking nut 
instead of a hot spring nut, otherwise it just isn't worth it. I was 
the only one there on this gorgeous October afternoon and only 
passed one hiker on his way out. Now it was time for me to make 
my way out. 

When I got back on the trail is when I realized that for two miles I 
had been walking downhill but now on the way back, it was all 
uphill. Well, it didn't take long before I was huffing and puffing 
and had to stop for a break. I know I hadn't gone 100 yards and 
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McCauley Hot Springs 

just the thought of all those hills to climb made me even more 
tired. I also know it's supposed to be the thrill, the conquest and 
the enjoyment that makes a hike rewarding but this old man 
doesn't need anymore thrills. What I needed was a younger heart 
and some reconstructed muscles. I then found myself leaning 
more and more forward, hoping the gravity from my backpack 
would help push me up the hill. Again, I stopped and rested. A 
few more steps and again I rested. By now I'm resting so much, 
it's making me tired. I found a log to sit on and watched a squirrel 
run straight up a tree without any effort. That really made me feel 
good. Almost as good as listening to that ranger about not riding 
a bike to the springs! This trail would have been third gear, 
side-saddle and I could have been back at the truck having my 
second beer by now but I think I was still only about half-way. 
Now I started feeling the pain in my legs and kept wondering why 
I upset the trail gods. (They're the ones that designed these damn 
things, aren't they?) I couldn't figure out why my backpack 
weighed more going out than when I went in. All the beer cans are 
empty going out. Now I stopped for the tenth time. I think I'm 
stopping every 15 feet. Hanging on to a tree and trying to catch 
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my breath, I looked up the trail to see a mountain ahead of me and 
I knew the trail goes over the top of it. This didn't make things 
any better. Well, after 22 stops, I finally made it back to the 
parking area. I always wondered what the other people in the 
parking lot thought as they watched this exhausted old man drag 
one foot behind the other trying to make it to the truck. I 
wondered what possessed me to look at a warm spring that damn 
near killed me! 

I finally got enough strength to get out of Jemez and head for 
Taos. This is where I could update Manby and Blackrock Hot 
Springs. Going north out of Taos on US 64, I went through the 
little village of El Prado and on to the signal light at the 
intersection of US 64, SR 522 and SR 150. I continued straight on 
SR 522 to Arroyo Hondo which is another little village on the Rio 
Hondo. Just past Herb's Lounge and the Mini Mart and after 
crossing the river, I turned west onto County Road BOOS. (This is 
at mm 7 offSR 522.) After about a mile and as I crossed the river 
again, the pavement ends and now turns to gravel. For a moment, 
I thought I was driving through people's backyards and then after 
another a few more moments, I knew I was. (Well, it sure seemed 
like it.) The road then comes to a fork. Right goes to Blac~ock 
HS and to the left is Manby HS. (This road to Manby IS not 
recommended unless you are driving a 4x4 and need some 
adventure.) I went to the right and continued to the John Dunn 
Bridge. (This is a trestle bridge crossing the Rio Grande and can't 
be missed.) Now the road forks again; right going upstream 
toward Cerro but I went left up the hill to the first switchback and 
parked in the large parking area. A trail can be seen going 
downhill toward the river and after a short walk (5 minutes), I was 
at Blackrock Hot Springs. Two pools along side the river about 3 
feet in diameter and maybe 112 feet deep with a water temp of 99° 
F is what I found. The lower pool, right next to the river, was 
being saturated by cold water and at the time, was not soakable. 
The upper pool, sitting among huge volcanic boulders was really a 
nice soak. The air temp was only about 30° and the warm water 
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was refreshing. Again, no one there but me and I sure didn't mind. 
Solitude and quiet with a great view of Cafton del Rio Grande was 
most relaxing and breathtaking. 

Since I was so close to Manby Hot Springs, it would do injustice 
not to stop and at least take a look. Manby has never been one of 
my favorites only because it usually is not hot enough and 
sometimes too popular. From Blackrock, I went back out the way 
I came in and from SR 522, went south to the intersection of US 
64 and turned west. At about 3 Yz miles is the entrance road to the 
airport but at another 3 tenths of a mile on the right is a gravel road 
called Tune Drive. Heading north a little less than 4 miles, I took 
the left fork and this is where a little sign on the left says: Manby. 
Just a little further is a parking and camping area overlooking the 
Rio Grande. An obvious trail drops off the mountainside down 
toward the river and it took me 12 minutes to walk to the springs. 

Blackrock Hot Springs 

Several shallow pools had been built by volunteers next to the old 
abandoned foundation that once was the site of a resort. In fact 
you can still see where a bridge used to cross the Rio Grande and 
the approach road on the other side of the river. The pools were 
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not much better than I remembered. The highest temperature I 
could find was only 91 0 F and that was in just one of the pools. 
All the others were 870 and as low as 81 0 F. Warm water seeps 
from many locations through the river gravel but still nothing 
worth getting excited about. The picturesque Cafton del Rio 
Grande was the only thing that interested me and the only reason 
worthy of the hike, although the trail gods were good to me this 
time. The hike getting back out wasn't too bad even if it was all 
uphill. I don't believe it took more than 15 minutes to return to the 
truck. 

After I went back through Taos on US 64, just south of town is 
the turnoffto Las Vegas (New Mexico, that is.) This would be SR 
518 and what a beautiful drive through the Carson National Forest. 

Manby Hot Springs 

This country reminded me of western Montana or northern Idaho 
as I drove along the Rio Pueblo. 

When I entered Las Vegas on SR 518, I went past the Wal-Mart 
and the next signal light was Mills Ave. I turned right on Hot 
Springs Blvd. (which is actually NM 65) and drove about 5 miles 
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to the little town of Montezuma. Entering the town, I saw a large 
sign that sez: Old World College, and instead of going right like 
the sign directs, I turned left for a half mile and found a place to 
park along side the guardrail. Another sign just off the highway 
sez: Hot Springs Baths. This is Montezuma Hot Springs. 
The main source comes out of a concrete cistern at about 1140 F 
and then drops into a 4-person soaking tub that had 3 people in it. 
Here the water was kept at about 1060 F., then flows into a 
toe-soaker. It is open from 5 am to midnight and swimsuits are 
required. This was certainly not a friendly place. The soakers 
were apparently locals and I must have been invading their private 
bath. I know they were glad to see me go even if! didn't stay long 
enough for a soak, but the indignation I felt taking a few pictures 
would make one think they were celebrities, but the real truth may 
be just another unwanted poster photo hanging in the Post Office. 

The soaking tub was made of cement and stone and nicely done. 
This is not the only tub or soaking area. Several seeps and two to 
three-man tubs are located to the east on the grounds of the United 
World College (owned by the Armand Hammer Foundation). 
Even some are large enough for small groups but still open to the 
public (free of charge) and maintained by volunteers. The tub in 

Montezuma Hot Springs 
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the picture is one of the newest tubs and probably one of the 
hottest. A gravel path connects the tubs, so you can wonder 
around the grounds and pick the soak best for you. When I was 
there, the tubs to the east were not all that inviting because algae 
had invaded most of the tubs and they were definitely not hot 
enough for me. If you try it, maybe you will have better luck than 
I did. Possibly early in the morning would be the best time. 

If you are coming from the south on 1-25, take exit 343 and 
proceed about Yz mile to NM Blvd. Turn left and follow the signs 
to United World College, making a left on Hot Springs Blvd. 

Now I was a long way from anything and needed a well deserved 
hot soak since it had been a couple of days without any good hot 
water. Truth or Consequences was about 250 miles south but if 
there's hot water, nothing can stop me! I needed to update some 
springs in the southern part ofNM anyway, so south it was. 

This long drive let me do some thinking and the more I thought, 
the more confused I got. Ever since I've been roaming around 
NM, I've noticed the spelling of towns, mountains, rivers, etc., 
and the pronunciation conflicts with the spelling. If Jemez is 
pronounced Hemez, why didn't they spell it Hemez? The same 
goes for the Gila River. They don't say Geela! They call it Heela. 
I believe there is an 'H' in the alphabet because I have a friend 
with the last name of 'Jernandez'. The only thing I can come up 
with is, they want to distinguish who the tourists are. Makes 
sense. 

When I got into T or C, I picked the classiest place in town to 
nurture a hot soak. This would be the Charles Motel on 
Broadway. (Yeah, sounds like a real class joint!) I went to the 
front desk and when I was asked if I needed some help, I replied, 
"I need a good hot soak, a long hot shower and a place to shave." 
"Well, for all that, it will be $4," was the response. (It almost 
killed me, but I paid it.) I was introduced to one of many tubs in 
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the men 's bath and showed how to work the switch for more hot 
water. This was great! Finally, a hot soak in a nice clean tub 
among the civilized living. (I know, I must have been in the 
woods too long.) 

The tubs were lined with ceramic tile, deep and about 7' in length 
with a long sloping back that you can almost lie down in. This 
was extremely comfortable and with plenty of hot water. I know I 
looked like a prune before I finally gave up and decided to take a 
shower. 

Most of the other baths are down on Pershing and Austin Ave. 
nearer to the Rio Grande but everything in T or C is old. Nothing 
new and modern. Just old bath houses, funky looking, but most 
are clean and offer extremely cheap soaks. Rooms are not a 
problem and Tor C is an RV haven. Enough with the bathhouses. 
It was back on the road and a visit to the Gila National Forest. 

I went south from T or Con 1-25 and took exit #63, then west on 
SR 152 heading to Silver City. This road starts out going through 
desert but soon I entered the National Forest and things changed. 
So did the road. This is a slow, windy road going up and over the 
mountain and then back down again. A beautiful drive through 
pines, firs and oak and between mm 28 and 29 is a little 
campground called Iron Creek. I had to stop. This was such a 
pretty spot, I decided to eat some lunch and rest. (I might add, this 
is a freebie campground.) 

After getting gas in Silver City, I took SR 15 north to the Gila 
Cliff Dwellings National Monument. This was a slow drive but a 
beautiful drive and at this time of the year, the hidden beauty 
unfolds brilliantly. The traffic is down because the tourists are 
down and the weather was gorgeous. At the top of the mountain is 
the Gila Wilderness Scenic Viewpoint at 7440 feet and what a 
view. Then I dropped down into the Gila River basin and first 
went to the Gila Visitors Center. There was a short and free movie 
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about the cliff dwellings that was very interesting but by now it 
was time to find a place to camp. Just before entering the Visitors 
Center is a road heading north to the Upper and Lower Scorpion 
Campgrounds and this is where I settled in for the night. (Both 
campgrounds are free of charge.) 

The next morning I packed for the short hike to Lightfeather Hot 
Springs. The trailhead was just beyond the Visitors Center on the 
upstream side of the parking area. (There are signs to direct you.) 
Here you have to cross the river twice (which was shallow during 
this time of the year.) and follow a well defined trail that 
sometimes splits but usually ends up in the same place. It took me 
only 10 minutes to reach the springs and I'm not a very fast hiker. 
(To tell you the truth and I'm sure by now you already know, I'm 
not really a hiker at all. A leisure walk? A stroll? Well, maybe a 
short stroll but most of the time it's a pronounced limp and an 
unsteady endeavor to stand upright.) Lightfeather (a.k.a. Middle 
Fork HS) was measured at 1430 with only a trickle of flow but 
enough to keep an 8x12 pool that was maybe 1 Yz feet deep plenty 
warm. The source comes from below the cliffs along the Gila 
River and volunteers have dug a soaking pool in the gravel bed. 
When I was there, I met three young campers that were enjoying 
the warm morning sun and welcomed my visit. Actually there are 
several seeps and many shallow pools in the gravel bar but the 
main pool was large enough and warm enough to be inviting. 
Swimsuits? Use discretion. The canyon is frequently used by 
pack teams and being only about Yz mile from the trailhead, it 
could get busy. When the river is high, the pools might be 
underwater and every year the pools could also be rearranged. I 
liked Lightfeather. Maybe, 4 stars. 

Gila Hot Springs was next on my list. This is kind of a 
commercial spring but one of the most primitive commercial hot 
springs I've ever seen. Day use is $2. Camping is $3 per person 
which includes the soak. Just down the road from Doc Campbell's 
is the entrance trail (I say trail because it is a rocky, primitive road 
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that needs a lot of fix in ') and upon entering the campground is a 
small pay station where you deposit your money. Camping is also 
primitive. The sites are within the Cottonwood trees with running 
water and toilets. The hot springs are actually located upstream 
across the river and water is piped to the soaking pools. Hot water 
at 140° F drops from a pipe into a small rock lined pool and then 
flows to two other larger and soakable pools. The most 
comfortable pool ranges from 102° to 108° and is about 20 feet 
long and maybe 8 feet wide with a gravel bottom. A larger pool 
and much cooler pool is closer to the river. These pools are ever 
changing. The river floods, drowning the whole area and almost 
every year the pools are rebuilt. Nudity with discretion. The 

Lightfeather Hot Springs 

Campbell's (owners of Gila Hot Springs) do not object to bathing 
without swimsuits and leave this matter to the springsters using 
the pools. 

Doc Campbell's is about the only place in the valley for groceries 
and souvenirs. This is also a very scenic area and hot springs are 
abundant. The hills surrounding the valley are loaded with seeps 
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of warm water, many of which are unrecorded. One year they are 
there; the next year they're gone. This is also a hikers paradise 
and a worthy visit to the cliff dwellings is a must. 

Another hot spring that is further downstream on the Gila is 
Melanie Hot Springs. This one is about a two mile hike from the 
bridge on SR 15 that crosses the river at about a mile from Gila 
Hot Springs. Just follow FS 724 downstream, all the time looking 
for a warm seep near the river. I talked to several locals and 
Melanie is not a spring I would enjoy. Low source flow and only 
warm water with a very shallow soaking pool would be all I could 
expect. I learned from the hike to McCauley about body abuse 
hiking to a warm spring that's not really soakable. From all the 
hiking I have already done in New Mexico, people are starting to 
call me John Muir Jr. and Melanie HS will give you web feet. The 
many river crossings that's necessary, just to look at some warm 
water, didn't interest me. If you are an avid hiker, go for it! I 
understand the scenic beauty of the canyon is worth the trip. 

After returning to Silver City, I went south on US 180 toward the 
town of Deming and turned east onto SR 61. This is where I 
would find Faywood Hot Springs. I was invited by Elon and 

r 

Gila Hot Springs 
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Wanda (the owners) to see what was new at Faywood. They have 
been working for the last 6 years renovating and rebuilding the 
springs since it was purchased from the Phelps-Dodge Corp. For 
many years, the springs were closed but trashed by trespassers and 
squatters. So far, they have done a remarkable job. 

When I first approached the springs, my thoughts were: this is in 
the wrong place! Here in the middle of the flat desert is an oasis 
of hot water. I was impressed! This, I had to check out! 

I found a nice level campspot under the trees, grabbed my towel 
and went in search of hot water. I was greeted by two soaking 
areas; one swimsuits, the other, c/o. (You already know which 
one I chose.) Inside a fenced area are three soaking pools 
surrounded by a stone patio, each having a different temperature. 
The warmest pool was 110° F. (my kind of place!), the lower pool 
was kept at about 102° to 106° and then the water flowed into a 
one-man toe-soaker. All the pools are concrete, deep and 
extremely comfortable. Both areas are basicly the same and 
there's also a private area with soaking tubs. Reporting on resorts 

Faywood Hot Springs 
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is not a forte of the GAZ but hot water is and Faywood would be 
high on my list for soaking comfort and serenity. Elon has a 
website for Faywood at http: //www.faywood.comif you need 
more information. 

Enough with the resorts. Two more springs I wanted to update 
before leaving NM was San Francisco Hot Springs and Upper 
San Francisco HS (aka Bubbles HS). I went back through Silver 
City and then north on US 180 to Glenwood. (I knew the turnoff 
to both SFHS' s is south of Glenwood and I would be passing it by 
going to town, but I first wanted to check-in at the Ranger Station 
and see what to expect before proceeding.) At the Ranger Station, 
all the rumors about the springs were confirmed. New owners of 
the private property bordering SFHS were enforcing their 'No 
Trespassing' signs and a new trail can be found going to Bubbles 
HS, thereby bypassing private property. (Sure! That clears things 
up?) Let me proceed to confuse you further. Bubbles HS is 
downstream on the San Francisco River and that's why they call it 
Upper SFHS. That makes sense like everything else in NM. 

The new turnoff to Bubbles HS is at mrn 58 (if one was there) off 
US 180. Go through the barbed-wire gate (Close the gate, please! 
This area is under allotment.) and park at the corrals. To the NW 
is a trail that goes beside some stock ponds and continues toward 
the canyon. At about 1 mile, the trail drops straight down to the 
river via some switchbacks but when you reach the riverbed, walk 
upstream to a noticable river crossing. Downstream a few 
hundred yards is Bubbles HS near the rock cliffs on the north side 
of the river. There is a soaking pool about 10 feet in diameter and 
1 Yz feet deep with clean, clear water that was measured at 106° F. 
Two homeless campers were making the springs 'home' when I 
was there but they were friendly. Beyond the soaker is a large 
warm pond that's just right for a swim. It took me 40 minutes to 
hike back to the truck and that takes in undressing and dressing at 
the river crossing. Watch for rattlesnakes. 
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Two miles north of the Bubbles turnoff on US 180 and at mm 56 
is the approach road to San Francisco Hot Springs. There is a 
parking area near the river but this area is now day-use only. From 
the parking area, head downstream to any convenient river 
crossing (the river splits and creates an island, so you actually 
have to cross the river twice) and at first sight of the 'No 
Trespassing' sign, look for a minute trail heading up the mountain. 
The FS is in the process of constructing this trail and some of it is 
not quite finished, so look hard and kinda figure where they might 
put the rest of it. (This is where you wish your mother was 
half-mountain goat.) The trail circumvents the private property at 
a USGS monument marker (about 50 feet directly above the no 
trespassing sign) and then descends back down to the river. Look 
for some old abandoned shacks on the opposite side of the river 
and this is suppose to be SFHS. Now that volunteers have a rough 
time getting to the springs, (the owners are not shy about running 
people off) it has fallen to disrepair and isn't worth the effort. It's 
just a shallow mud-hole along side the river. No stars for SFHS. 
You can still follow the river downstream to Bubbles but you will 
be on private property and will probably make some enemies. 

Like I mentioned earlier, public nudity is prohibited in New 
Mexico. It's against the state law! (36CFR 261.58 (j) Bathing in 
any primitive hot spring within the state without proper attire is 
punishable by fine (up to $5,000) and/or imprisonment (up to 6 
months) or both. In parts of the Gila NF, it is day-use only (6am 
to lOpm). Think it's a bunch of crap? Write to Abel Camarena, 
Forest Supervisor, Gila NF in Silver City. I'm sure he will enjoy 
your letters. 

The only thing left to say about New Mexico is: Try it in October 
and hopefully during an Indian summer. The beauty is awesome, 
the hot springs are abundant and most of the people are friendly. 

And by all means, wear that swimsuit! 
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In the last issue of the GAZ, the Teaser must have been a little 
tough. Only 4 subscribers guessed it right. This little jewel is 
called Eagleville Hot Springs (aka Menlo Baths Hot Springs) in 
Modoc County, California. You can read all about it in the next 
few pages. If you thought that one was hard, try this next one. 

Chris Andrews told me the whereabouts of this one after I was 
first introduced to it by the builder of the pool. And what a great 
pool it is. Stone and mortar was used by this craftsman to create a 
free-form tub that's just right for 2 or 3 people. The water is piped 
from the source just a few feet away and is it hot! About 110° F 
with no way to cool it. The river is only 100 yards from the spring 
and more people are interested in fishing than soaking. Camping 
sites are abound but the road getting into the valley is a rough one. 
This is a secluded place in the middle of nowhere but a few people 
still know about it. You'll have to look at one of the many hot 
springs of Nevada to guess this one but if you've never been there, 
it will be tough. None of the guide books will help. On the way 
in, you have to go through an old abandoned mine and pass a 
wrecked bus that was somehow, many years ago, driven part way 
down to the springs. The river creates an oasis with cottonwood 
trees and tall green grass. The fishing is supposed to be excellent. 

If you think you may know the answer to this Teaser, e-mail me at 
skiphill@vegasnet.net or write c/o The Gazette and if you are 
right, your next issue will be complimentary. If you have a 
Teaser, let me know about it and you could also earn a free issue. 
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NORTHERN 

Every once in awhile you will run across a small pocket 
of hot springs that is a 'pot of gold'. Not mentioned much 
and not talked about often, but still known by a few. Mostly 
because it's somewhat remote and this must be your 
destination for discovery. You just have nothing else better 
to do, but there's nothing there. Nothing of interest, except 
hot springs. Aren't we lucky?!! 

I paused in Northern California, on my way to Oregon, to 
check things out. Since I wasn't expecting much, my 
astonishment was overwhelming. Indeed, an unexpected 
delight to locate an abundance of hot water. 

My first stop was in Cedarville, a pit-stop close to the 
Nevada border and about 24 miles east of Alturas. Going 
north on Main Street and out of town about 5 miles, I turned 
right (east) on 49 Lane. (This is across from County Road 
18.) The road is paved but after passing a couple of ranches, 
the road turns to gravel. At 3+ miles on the gravel is a wye 
and to the right is Leonards Hot Springs. (To the left is 
also Leonards Hot Springs and this is where it gets a little 
confusing. California geothermal calls it Leonards east and 
Leonards west but the guide books refer to Leonards west as 
Glen HS.) I was on my way to Leonards east and so it's not 
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any more confusing, Leonards HS. (Just remember the 
wye, that's the starting point to both springs.) Anyway, 
about % mile further and just before crossing a small creek, 
is a primitive dirt road going left. It ends at about 3/10 
miles near an old dilapidated shack with lots of hot water 
flowing down the hill. Leftover pipes and boards are 
evidence of volunteers trying to create some bathing 
possibilities but at the time of my visit, there hadn't been 
much success. Plenty of hot water flowing through the sage 
brush hills but the only possible soak was in the small creek 
that is followed coming to the spring. This creek is the one 
that you are not suppose to cross at the county road. What I 
could do with some pipe and a tub! 5 star possibilities but 
only 2lh stars today. 

Glen HS (aka Leonards West) is not much better and very 
similar to Leonards East. If you turn left at the wye and 

Leonards Hot Spring 

continue less than a mile, there will be a 'green' area off to 
your left and hot water passing through a culvert under the 
road. Up the hill to the right is a primitive dirt road that 
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leads to the source. Here again, volunteers need lessons on 
how to create soaking possibilities. Extremely hot water 
from two sources but no soaks. Again 21f2 stars. 

Leonards West Hot Spring (aka Glen HS) 

Now I was getting disappointed. Two hot springs and no 
soaks. Time to head south and see what Eagleville Hot 
Springs has in store. So back to Cedarville and continuing 
south on Modoc County One Highway, I was welcomed by 
another dirt-water town called Eagleville. From the post 
office in the center of town (you can't miss it) drive 8.1 miles 
south and look for a turnout on the opposite side of the road. 
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This is not a large turnout, so look hard. The spring can not 
be seen from the highway but can be seen from the turnout. 
Just down the hill is a delightful redwood tub that is about 4 
feet in diameter and 4 feet deep with a gravel bottom. This 
is kept at about 1020 and what a view. To the east is the 
Surprise Valley and Middle Alkali Lake can be seen to the 
north. All this is surrounded by a make-shift deck that 
makes it convenient for dressing and undressing. C/O 
would be the norm here. Next to the tub is a shallow pool 
fed by 1080 water from a 2" pipe and here you can get an 
invigorating massage. This spring was also the Teaser in 
issue #26. 41f2 stars easily. 

Eagleville Hot Springs 
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Eagleville Hot Springs ( aka Menlo Baths HS ) 

Again, it was back to Cedarville and catching CA 299 west 
to Alturas and continuing toward Redding. My next stop 
would be Hunt Hot Spring. West of Alturas and about 1 '!2 
miles east of the little town of Canby on 299 is Kelley Hot 
Spring. Private. Don't worry about it. Then 20 miles west 
of the intersection of CA 299 and CA 89 is the turnoff to the 
town of Big Bend. For the next 17 miles, I took my time and 
enjoyed the scenery. And what beautiful scenery it is. I 
have no idea why this little town is even there but after I 
crossed the Pit River, I stayed straight and went up the hill 
for about a mile. I was going to take the dirt road down the 
hill but my big camper was a little unstable on the rutted 
road, so I decided to camp at the top of the hill and hike 
down the next morning. 

It was only about a 15 minute hike downhill on a dirt road 
but any 4x4 or high-clearance vehicle would have no 
problem driving to the creek. Kosh Creek that is. This is 
where the road ends and the camping begins. Several 
camps were spread out along the creek bank and everyone 
seemed friendly. My first stop was the tub at Hunt HS. 
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From the sandy beach area along the creek, it is only a 
hundred yards downstream to the pool. There are remnants 
of other old concrete soaking tubs along side the creek but 
the usable one is further downstream. I measured the temp 
at 104° in the tub and thought, "This is Great!" No one 
a~ound even w,ith all the campsites. It was still early so I 
hlke~ up the hIll and favored the downstream trails. (This 
area IS loaded with trails going everywhere. Some are deer 
trails going to the top of the mountain and some just go 
nowhere.) Within a couple hundred yards I got this funny 
feeling in the back of my neck. I knew I was near hot water! 
Sure enough, there on the bank of the creek was a stone and 
mortar tub that seats three perfectly. This one is known as 
Kosh Creek Hot Springs but not shown on California 
Ge?thermal. I measured the temperature of the pool at 92°, 
~ llttle too cool for me, but three guys were really enjoying 
It. I had them pose for some pictures and toasted a beer or 
two, then excused myself for some hot water back at Hunt. 

By the time I got back to Hunt, it had warmed up to 108°. 
This tub is also made of stone and mortar and a bucket is 
provided to dip cold water from the creek to cool down the 
tub unless 108° is your perfect temperature, too. It didn't 
take long for me to warm up. I really enjoyed the clean, 
clear, hot water as I watched fish jump in the creek just a 
few feet away. It looked to be about 5' square and maybe 
1 '!2-2 feet deep and somewhat hidden by the steep bank in 
back of it. This is an easy 4'!2 stars. 

If you're coming from the north, there is a beautiful drive 
along the Pit River from CA 89 to Big Bend. Look for a 
turnoff between mm 31 & 32 with a sign directing you to: 
North Shore Campground and Clark Creek Lodge. This 
road is also called the Haggen Flat Road. It crosses the river 
several times via small hydroelectric dams and is a Cadillac 
of a road. Very enjoyable! 
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I was trying to find a message to quote about these CA hot 
springs but everything escapes me. The only thing I can 
pass on is, 'Just try it. You may like it'. 

Hunt Hot Spring 

Kosh Creek Hot Spring 
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BY EVIE UTfON 

Evie Litton, author of several hot spring books, has agreed to write 
for the Gazette of her ramblings and adventures as she travels from 
one hot spring to another. This, I found, is about all she loves to 
do. She still updates changes for her book but most of the time, 
she is either in hot water or ' in hot water'. A definite nomad, 
travelling throughout the north during summer and spending the 
winters down south, she relaxes at every hot spring along the way. 
Her stories will be unedited and in her own words. This, she 
found out, is really enjoyable. It's nothing like writing the text 
book style demanded by her publisher, but the freedom to express 
her thoughts and highhght the many other facets associated with 
hot springs. I hope you enjoy. 

A Snails Pace Through Idaho --

Well, I just got done spending my typical summer drifting from 
one hot pool to the next in the heart of Idaho, so I guess that's as 
good a place to start as and and better than most. I'll try not to 
overlap Skip's "Idaho Whirlwind" in HSG #26. 

I started off back in mid-June with 3 consf&utive days at Goldbug 
Hot Springs. Goldbug has always been high on my Idaho list 
with so many pools and temperatures to sample, not to mention 
hot showers. I hit it early this year thinking to minimize the 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 37 



summer heat on the 2 mile climb up the canyon, Well, the air 
reached the upper 80 ' s and the water, except for the primo 
waterfall pool, was either a tad too hot or too cool due to the 
runoff. So much for that idea. I did manage to minimize the air 
temp by dunking myself in the creek at the start of the hike. 

The one thing Goldbug lacks is a nice shady campsite. The 
parking area has no shade and has gotten pretty busy over the 
years, day and night. The closest ~'ve fOll:nd is a spot 4 mil~s north 
(just rast Elk Bend) across a nver bndge from the hIghway. 
There s another freebie with shade, a "sportsman's access", 18 
miles south (halfway between Goldbug and Challis) across 
another river bridge from the highway. The sign says 'Deer Gulch 
and Hat Creek Road'. For those of you in the dark, the Goldbug 
turnoff is found near mm 282 on US 93 about 23 miles south of 
Salmon or 36 miles north of Challis. 

From Goldbug, I moseyed north to meet friends up at Horse 
Creek Hot Springs on the Bitterroot Divide between Idaho and 
Montana. The back road up the mountain from Shoup, ID is a 
hellava slow and twisty crawl that tops out at 8600 feet. This 
route was, not too surprisingly, snowbound in late June. So I had 
to continue north on US 93 to Conner, MT and backtrack up the 
far side of the divide via the West Fork Road past Painted Rocks 
Lake, up over the top and back into Idaho, then straight ~own a 
smidgen to Horse Creek. The latter route looks about 3 tImes as 
long on the map but timewise, it may be nearly a draw as it's fast 
pavement all the way to Painted Rocks Lake. 

Horse Creek has an old bathhouse noted for the names carved into 
every square inch of wall space. (It wasn't easy, but we managed 
to find a spot to record our visit on the handrail over the stairs into 
the water.) The only other thing the shack's good for, besides a bit 
of privacy, is blocking a fine VIew. But we came for the soak and 
it's a good one, although a bit rough on the derriere. The temp 
runs around 100°, the water's clean and when you get done reading 
who was here with whom, you can gaze up and count clouds or 
stars (no roof). The official campground is a bit of a walk, but you 
can camp nearby in the woods. 

Leaving Horse Creek, I followed the Larsens back to their I>ad in 
Stevensville, MT where we whiled away the mad 4th of July 
weekend with "Peeper", the fattest feline around. We enjoyed one 
more long day together over at Jerry Johnson Hot Sprmgs, but I 
won't go into that since it was covered in HSG #26. Ditto with 
Weir Creek Hot Springs. Suffice to say I was surprised to see so 
many swimsuits at botli. Never used to be that way. Come to 
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think of it, same thing this year at Horse Creek and even Goldbug. 
Must be some conservative conspiracy going on! Can't speak for 
Stanley Hot Springs (always my next stop along US 12 after the 
above) because I couldn' t get there. Found out the great old 
footbndg~ ov~r Boulder C~eek got was~ed a~ay this year. Bad 
news. This bndge was 5 mIles up the traIl and Just half a mile shy 
of a 5 star soak. It'd be suicide to ford on foot before late summer. 
Damn-another one bites the dust. 

On down the highway, at Grangeville, I took a side trip east on SR 
14 to ~lk City and on to Red River Hot Springs (146 miles 
roundtnp). Just so-so, as resorts go and not worth the mileage 
unless you happened to be passing by to somewhere else, which I 
was, only to find out the road ahead was still blocked by snow. I 
was hopmg to track down on of the dwindling few 1'd yet to try 
Running Warm Springs. It hides out a very long way fro~ 
anywhere and can be reached either from Grangeville m 102 miles 
(40 on dirt) or out of Darby, MT in 120 miles (102 on dirt). It 
shows up on the 3-Prong Mt. USGS quad and the Selway 
Wilderness map. It's a high-clearance road with a 7700 foot pass 
to cross. The spring (4200 feet) is a 1.3 mile climb from Warm 
Springs Bar on Running Creek. An outfitter I dug up in Elk City 
said it's just a tiny pool set in bedrock - 'just a footwarmer". But 
rumors persist that someone, somehow built a decent soaking 
pool. The source reads 106°-110° and that's all I know. Anyone 
care to check it out and report back? 

Heading south now on US 95, I sampled 2 more resorts, Zims, 4 
miles north of New Meadows and Burgdorf, 30 miles north of 
McCall. The former would do (and I did) in a pinch while the 
latter is one, I always enjoy. It has a big toasty pool lined with 
logs and a gravel bottom. Also a bunch of funky log cabins. But 
enough resorts, already. Let's do it in the dirt! 

South of McCall on SR 55, I veered off to Crouch and headed up 
the Middle Fork of the Payette to bag 5 soaks. I figured the runoff 
would be dropping now, being late mid-July. FIrst stop was at 
Rocky Canyon Hot Springs, 12.5 miles up the Middle Fork 
Road. The nver was low enough to ford, but the pool up the bank 
was a bit toasty for a hot day, so I ended up with a riverside dip, 
marbled hot and cold swirls. Next came Fire Crew Hot Spring, 
2Y2 more miles to a 'Y', left for 0.3 mile, then down to the nver. I 
lucked out. Some industrious soul had built a new pool below the 
early-season pools, right at river level so the hot and cold could be 
blended to taste. 

Enjoyed a good long one, camped a stones throwaway and was 
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joined the next day by Kelly, Jeanette and Tina from Boise. After 
a morning dip, we caravanned on up to Boiling Springs at the 
road end. Took the Middle Fork Trail past the springs, which 
flows down the hillside in a cloud of steam. Trudged 2 miles up 
the riverside path to Moondipper and Pine Burl Hot Springs. 
The former looked pretty good, hidden around a bend on Dash 
Creek but followed the creek a tad further and settled our weary 
bones in the latter. Both springs have seclusion and scenery and a 
good pool to offer but I always seem to choose Pine Burl for a 
really serious soak. 

Back down by Garden Valley the next day, we dug up one more 
little cutie, namely Anderson Creek Hot Spring. This was a 
brand new one for me - my first 'first' since Chris Andrews toted 
me up over Elk Mountain on his ATV, hanging on behind him for 
dear life, to Bear Creek Hot Springs a year ago. That wild ride 
was a full story in itself, bouncing over sagebrush and boulders, 
careening around comers. The alternate route was a very long and 
wet hike up Bear Creek from Palisade Reservoir which I'd 
rejected as sounding too tough. So from the frying pan into the 
fire, as they say, but we did end up with a 5 star soak. 

I seem to have gotten a bit off the track - back to Garden Valley. 
We took a gravel road 2 miles north to Anderson Creek, parked 
and followed a path downstream aways, and found ourselves a 
murky little hot pot dug out of the hillside above the creek. A 
good morning soak, but full afternoon sun and by then the water 
was too hot, too. We ended the day at a campsite occupied by 
Merlin "The Magician". He shared his camp, we shared a multI
course BBQ that Kelly prepared (steak, baked potatoes, bread, 
salad and some fancy noodle dish) . In the morning, he treated us 
to some fabulous breakfast burritos he'd "conjured up" from the 
BBQ leftovers. 

From Garden Valley, we whizzed up the South Fork of the 
Payette, bypassing Hot Springs Campground and even Pine 
Flats Hot Spring, saving our last soak together for Kirkham Hot 
Springs (which can eaSily be found 4 mIles east of Lowman on 
SR 21). We parked outside the campground in the cheapskates 
pullout and toted our gear down the bank. Kirkham's pretty quiet 
on a weekday morning and it's still one of my favorites for sheer 
display. I love the steamy waterfalls, the little bedrock pools, the 
craggy boulders and being able to plunge into the river and swim 
right back into hot water. We spent a good 4 hours there. Pure 
bliss. 

Next, we drove up to Tenmile for a hard-earned nap at my favorite 
South Fork camp, actually on Tenmile Creek near the road 
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washout. My friends then headed for home and I holed up there 
for ~he :veekend ~long with Merlin, who reappeared out of thin air. 
While m the neighborhood, we naturally checked into Tenmile 
Hot Springs. Every year it's different. This year that yucky 
plastic liner was gone and a leak proof dam in its place. Just one 
shallow but floatable little pool, but good enough for a weekend 
hideaway from the crowds at all the river hot spnngs. 

T.ums out Merlin's specialty is burritos - morning, noon and 
mght. Whatever's on hand, he cooks up in a tortilla. He'd whip 
up one of his burrito dinners, then the next night I'd do my one 
and only entree. I call it "Chinese Spaghetti". It's Top Ramen 
cooked with lots of veggies, then you dram out the water and melt 
in some good cheese. Not bad for a one-pot, simple meal for 
someone like me who hates cooking. 

I also happen to hate writing (yeah, me who wrote that big, fat 
book about hot springs). And here I sit, currently at Harney Lake 
Hot Springs, Oregon in September, scribbling down where-all I 
was at in June, July and August before I lose it while at the same 
time trying to hang on tight to a growing pile of loose pages which 
are getting scattered every which way by the wind. Also, my 
pencIl tip keeps breaking off and the eraser is down to the nub. 
And then there's all this hot water that keeps sucking me back in. 
Let me tell you, it ' s a tough life writing up hot springs. You better 
believe it. Good place to take a break, 'till the next 
Issue ................ ..... ... . 

Kirkham Hot Springs 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 41 



Dial' A' for Agua 
By Ojo Caliente, Hot Eye 

That evening I was on the back porch of my apartment soaking in 
a makeshift hot pot, relaxing after another gritty day. A jealous 
chainsaw-wielding girlfriend had destroyed my redwood hot tub 
years before, and the finance company repossessed the fiberglass 
spa with its bubbling jets last Christmas, so I'm left with a 
galvanized stock tank set up on cinderblocks. My friend, Big Eddy 
the river runner, rigged it up for me on his last visit. An old 
Coleman stove keeps it warm, and if you sit just right you won't 
get burnt. I was smoking a cigar and reading the latest issue of the 
Geo-Heat Center Quarterly , wishing there was a centerfold to 
ogle, when I looked up to see a young woman in a flowing 
Spanish-Colonial gown, standing in the yellow glow of the 
flaming tiki-torch I was using as a light source. 

"Buenas tardes, sefior. i,Ojo Caliente, el detective del balneario?" 

Despite my name I'm only part Hispanic, the rest being a good old 
melting-pot mix, heavy on Icelandic and New Zealander. Still, I 
lack the disdain most Americans have for foreign languages, and 
picked up quite a bit of Spanish traveling in Mexico, reading 
restaurant menus, and listening to my grandfather when he 
dropped something on his foot. I decided to impress this vision of 
Latin loveliness with my knowledge. "Soy si, sefiorita mUJer 
hermosa. Mi queso es su queso. Bienvenido en mi bafio." 

Her dark eyes looked confused as she peered at me over a fan that 
coyly hid the rest of her lace-framed face. She continued in 
beautifully-accented English, "Sefior Caliente, I am most honored 
to meet you. My name is Dolores Manatiales, but please call me 
Lita. I come to you with a noble quest, a plea from my people of 
the south. The wild springs near our home in the Cafion of the Rio 
Grande are too crowded, especially on afternoons and weekends. 
Most times you have to wait for a parking spot. Don't even ask 
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about what happened to Llano Quemado, the springs shown in 
Easy Rider that the Anglos call 'Ponce de Leon' . We are a poor 
but proud people, sefior. We cannot afford the prices at that resort 
with the same name as yours north of Espafiola, or the gasoline for 
the long drive east to Las Vegas or south to the valley of the 
Jemez, even though they are all fantastico ." 

"I would like to help you, miss, but I can't tum back the hands of 
time. Too many people, and too many of them know about those 
springs." When I first visited these places, with luck you could 
have them to yourself for hours on end. Kind of dates me I guess, 
'cause she' s right, these days early weekday mornings are best. 

"But we have read of another springs, sefior, and I have brought 
these papers with me." She lowered her fan to reveal the face of an 
angel and a well-worn copy of Dr. Summers' 1979 map, 
Hydrothermal Anomalies in New Mexico, which she began 
unfolding. "My cousin Hector owns a salvage yard and found this 
in an old VW bus that was towed from the lot at Spence Hot 
Springs for overnight parking, but never claimed. Some say the 
owner is unwilling to leave the upper pool. It shows a hot springs 
that many have looked for, but none have found." 

She started to come closer to show me, but I stopped her and asked 
that she hand me a towel and tum her back instead. I knew the 
place she was talking about, Agua Caliente (no relation), a 
"reported springs" shown on this and a couple of energy-resources 
maps as being two miles north of Gallina. On the most well
known of the hot springs maps, Geothermal Resources of New 
Mexico, it's marked as a thermal well a few miles further north. I 
knew part of the story, and after I had dressed and made myself 
presentable, I told it to the dazzling sefiorita over a couple of 
margaritas at my favorite bar, The Sweetwater Lounge. 

"Back when I was wet behind the ears, this Summers was a 
rock-knocker working the New Mexico beat out of Socorro. In '76 
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he published his Catalog of Thermal Waters in New Mexico. A 
little dry for keeping by your bedside, but on one of the last pages 
there's a list of rumored-but-unchecked sites that's kept me busy 
for years. One of these is the springs shown on his later map, said 
to be 'reported by ranger of the USFS' and located at R23N TIE 
Sec 3. The well shown on the 1980 Geothermal Resources map 
was a 36° 29' N 106° 51' W oil-exploration number that recorded 
a 129°F 'bottom-hole' temperature at 2,905 ft. It was labeled 
'Agua Caliente' in error, due the reference and earlier map, and 
inked-in a little farther south than it should have been. It's said to 
have flowed garden-variety water, and if the well in R26N TIE 
Sec 21 is this the one in question, it's one cool cascade, chiquita. 
So is the stock-watering well near Summers' original location." 

I was sorry to be the bearer of bad news, and ordered another 
round of the green, salt-rimmed drinks to dull the blow. They 
didn't cool her enthusiasm. "But if it was reported, doesn't that 
mean that something must exist? Maybe not at this place, someone 
could have made a mistake in its location. If only we could see the 
original notes." She ordered a bottle of Taos Lightning and some 
limes. The last thing I remember she was trying to talk me into an 
ill-advised midnight raid on the New Mexico State geology 
records. 

I awoke with a wicked hangover throbbing to a loud mariachi beat. 
My wounded body was laying on a bed in a unfamiliar room of 
southwestern style, and the music was coming from outside. Once 
my vision began to clear, I squinted my eyes and noticed I was 
still dressed and that my rumpled jacket had small sparkling bits of 
broken glass scattered over its sleeve. I stumbled to my feet and 
over a couple of boxes of musty-smelling files towards the open 
door and the source of the Mexican melodies. Suddenly I was 
face-to-face with a matronly lady, small but tough-looking, her 
ruddy hennaed hair carefully permed. 

"Perd6n, senor. I am Dona Ana, Lita's aunt. Buenos dias." 
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Where the hell was I? She seemed to read my mind, and continued 
to explain. "You are at my home in Mesilla near Las Cruces, 
senor, last night you were muy borracho and perhaps do not 
remember. You and my niece came here with these boxes, and this 
morning she left to check-out an old resort to the north. Perhaps 
you would like something to eat, or I could make you some strong 
cafe?" 

After pouring a stream of steaming black java into the muddled 
mudpot that had once been my head, I reviewed the files scattered 
on the kitchen table. Nothing new there, Nat'! Forest, warm 
springs, tattletale rangers. Lita returning from Radium Springs 
disappointed didn't help matters either, 'though Dona Ana was in 
a good mood, listening to her festive music and occasionally 
singing along. I looked at the maps once more, the one location 
near Gallina and the other near Gallina Peak. Hmm, could they 
have gotten mixed-up, with the location actually north of the 
mountain, not the town? Nothing there but the Rio Chama 
Wilderness. What was it Big Eddy, fan of remote whitewater, had 
told me about wilderness rivers and hot springs? I thought back to 
tales of thermal Edens undocumented anywhere outside of river 
guides. My friend grew-up near Carlsbad, and some of these were 
likely in New Mexico. Big Eddy moves around a lot, but he 
sometimes works for a rafting business out of Santa Fe. I had the 
operator dial their number, AGua-six-five-hundred, and Dame 
Fortune was with me. For some reason Eddy couldn't come to the 
phone, but the secretary passed-on a time, address, and invitation 
to join him for dinner. 

Lita's straight-laced aunt insisted she join us as an acompafianta, 
that is chaperone, while on this trip. "We are an old and traditional 
family, senor, descended from Spanish aristocracy. My dear, 
innocent niece can't possibly be alone with an unmarried man." I 
drove the three of us north , stopping at only two of the baths in 
Truth or Consequences, and we met Eddy at a little restaurant just 
off the old plaza. I came right out and asked him about wilderness 
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river springs, and just as quickly he swore us to secrecy. Honest. 
Sure there were springs, but he didn't think any were the one we 
were seeking. Instead, over the blaring canci6nes Dona Ana had 
picked on the jukebox, he started talking about how his father had 
once worked for the CIA as an intelligence analyst. 

"The biggest problem with early cryptography, where messages 
were transcribed and written by hand, were mistakes. Numbers or 
letters can be left out or written alike, and the meaning garbled. 
Besides omissions and transpositions, the most common error is 
the exchange of' l' for '7' and vice versa. Any ones or sevens in 
that location?" This sounded kind of crazy, but so did the ideas for 
a lot of his river trips, and on the few occasions I actually joined 
him everyone had a great time. His conjecture would make 
Summers' location R23N T7E Sec 3. Lita opened a Carson Nat'l 
Forest map and looked, it was a well-used area south of El Rito 
and not a likely candidate. Big Eddy looked at the edge of the map 
closest to him and remarked, "When we run the Pilar section of the 
Rio Grande, we pass Agua Caliente Canyon over here. Always 
wondered what was up there." Both Lita and my ears perked-up at 
the area. There at R23N TIlE, 60 miles to the east of where they 
had been marked on the Hydrothermal Anomalies map, warm 
springs were shown in the upper reaches of Agua Caliente 
Canyon. Aqui esta! So it was a mistake, in an early transcription 
a "1" must have somehow been omitted from the "II"! Whatever 
that case, we were hot on the trail of this case now. The next 
morning, after a long lecture about proprieties, Lita's aunt allowed 
her to join me in the field work unescorted. An exaggerated 
description of a rough topology helped. We left Dona Ana at Big 
Eddy's apartment and drove past Dixon, almost to Picuris Pueblo, 
and then north up a back road until it was gated at the NFS 
boundary. A few miles of hiking later we came to the springs, all 
kind of marshy and disappointingly in the low 80s OF. Nothing 
was set-up for bathing, although there were obvious old 
improvements either for this or stock-watering. We visited the 
springs shown on the map in the east side of Sec 2, we didn' t go 
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down-gully along an old trail that looped west through Sec 3, 
' though you never know. Neither did the forest ranger in Penasco, 
but he still filled-in a few details . 

"Old timers say they used to be warmer, have higher flow, and that 
people would bathe there. Recently they've been used to water 
cattle. You know about the old hot springs just south of here in 
Chimayo that mostly dried-up around the time the Spanish came? 
People still believed the mineral mud at the site worked miracle 
cures, so the Spanish co-opted it and built a church there. In the 
back there's a muddy pit in the floor surrounded by crutches and 
stuff like Lourdes." 

A little disappointed, we returned to Santa Fe to pick-up our 
chaperone and call it a day. At Big Eddy's apartment we found the 
stereo playing Sinatra, a couple of empty champagne bottles, and 
the bedroom door closed. My keen investigatory instincts told me 
that something was up. Lita flung open the door and started 
chastising her aunt loudly and rapidly in Spanish, while Dona Ana 
shared a cigarette, knowing looks, and modesty-preserving blanket 
with Eddy. When I tried to calm her down, Lita started yelling at 
me for the actions of my over-amorous amigo. Singed by her fiery 
tongue, I quickly retreated to the dark streets and walked slowly 
uptown to the Greyhound terminal. 

I thought there was a little of the old magic happening between 
Lita and I, that we could get something special going, but it wasn' t 
in the cards. Like a wise old professor of mine used to say, 
"Geologists and women are poison. Sure it's all lovey-dovey at 
first, but then she gets tired ofrocks." Neither I nor my accountant 
ever heard from Lita again, but just last week I got a postcard from 
Big Eddy and Dona Ana. It said that the weather in Acapulco was 
beautiful, and they were having a wonderful time. 

Contributed by Paul Melanson, Boulder, Colorado 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute! Waaaiit a MINUTE!!! Wait a damn minute. Guidelines fer the Gazette? 
Well , kinda guidelines. Maybe a few words that sound like guidelines. OK? 

If you're gonna send in some updates or just rattle on about nuttin ', you need to do it 
right! Not like we do it. Remember, we ' re pros. We' ll publish just about anything, so 
send in the gossip, the tall tales, lies are OK, updates on springs would help and an 
occasional story that doesn't make sense could be interesting but whatever you do, send 
it in. 

Just include: 

Name (you want the credit, don't you?) 
Address 
City, State, Zip (Naw. Forget the Zip) 
Name of spring 
Location 
Directions (Now this is where the problems begin. Making a right after you've turned 
around because you missed the right road when you should be making a left if you 
would have done it right the first time kinda directions even confuses me. You may want 
to use north-south directions if you know which way you're going. If you don't, forget 
about this paragraph.) 
Temperatures (Well, here we go again! Hotter than a pistol? As warm as toast? That 
ain't telling us nuttin' . If it's 140° F and you just had a great soak, buy a damn 
thermometer! 102° makes a great shower, 106° to 108° is a nice hot soak, 110° and 
above will make you look pretty pink when you go fer your towel.) 

Then tell us a little about the spring. What's there? Camping? How big is it? How deep 
is it? And for all of this, we'll comp the issue it's written in and of course give you 
everlasting notoriety, fame and all that other crap. 

Tubside--

Just a few words about Tubside. What the hell is Tubside, you ask? This won't be too 
hard to understand. Tubside is anything that is written and we have no other place to put 
it. That's just about it. 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 
Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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When in the Course of human events it becomes necessary for one 
people to dissolve the political bands which have connected them 
with another ........ .. .... We hold these truths to be self-evident, that 
all men are created equal, that they are endowed by their Creator 
with certain unalienable Rights, among these are Life, Liberty and 
the Pursuit of Happiness. 

Now, isn't that a great way to start off an editorial? If you recog
nize the words but can't remember where they come from, it's the 
beginning of the U.S. Declaration of Independence. I think it was 
written with hot springs in mind. What do you think? 

I'll get off the soap box now and get down to business. I had bet
ter get down to business! I almost had my head ripped off for 
being late with the last issue but I had some good excuses. I went 
for the buttered popcorn and ended up moving. This all happened 
just as the GAZ was going to press and I didn't know my new 
address, so I had to wait until things were final. Then the Christmas 
crunch came and it took longer for the printer to get on the stick (or 
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I could say, off his ass) and get me some Gazettes. As you can see, 
this issue is back on time and the rhythm should proceed as normal. 
Whew! 

Nevada, the second greatest state for hot springs or some may say 
the greatest state for hot springs, is next on the agenda. Updates for 
California and The Saline Valley will be included along with some 
bits from Idaho. It should be packed with interesting info. Stay 
tuned! 

I have been getting lots of great contributions from readers (and 
they are certainly appreciated!) but not many responses. I don't 
know if that's good or bad. If there is something in particular that 
you would like to read about, let me know. If I have been leaving 
out something or you would like it different, let me know that too. 
Just a note or e-mail at:skiphill@vegasnet.net. Remember, the 
GAZ was founded and survives by its subscribers. You are the only 
ones that it is actually written for. Give me a sign! 

If you have accessed the GAZ internet website lately and found 
nothing has changed for some time, it's because it's under con
struction. This meaning, a whole new site will be introduced with 
lots more info in just a short time. (Give me a chance! I'm just one 
person.) 

And about the book. Well, it's progressing slowly. Doing a book is 
a little different than the little 48 page Gazette. So different that I 
had to purchase a new software program to accommodate it. (The 
old software just wouldn't handle it.) But when it comes to learn
ing new software, this old codger is so set in his ways that anything 
new becomes a giant problem. I used this new program developing 
this issue, just to see how it works. If I'm successful, then I'm on 
my way. I'll keep you posted. 

This one is full of adventures. Hope you enjoy! 
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The 

O¥CAl--IADA 
and then some 

I know I'm gonna have a tough time writing this short episode, not 
because this trip was all that difficult, but rather by the company I 
keep. I invited 'The Wizard' to join me! Now I know a lot of you 
know exactly who I'm talking about, but for those of you that are 
lost in a fog, let me explain. 

Some may identify 'The Wizard' from the Saline Valley Hot 
Springs. Getting close to 30 years ago, The Wiz got a wild hair and 
a lot of help and created the Wizard pool at the Saline Valley Palm 
Springs. He also built the shower, the kitchen sinks, the outhouses 
and most all the other improvements that are taken for granted by 
thousands of visitors each year. If you have ever taken a glorious 
soak in the middle of the night with a starry sky in the Wizard tub, 
you will know exactly what I'm talking about. But, this is the good 
side of him. Now for the rest of the story. 

This was not just a trip to Canada, but rather a tour of 6 western 
states and 2 Canadian Providence's for a total of 4300 miles. It was 
to give the Wiz an opportunity to see and soak in several different 
hot springs other than the traditional Saline Valley. I definitely felt 
like a tour guide and chauffeur for 17 days, but we had a ball. The 
best part of the whole trip was that we never paid for a soak or a 
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camping fee. Everywhere we went was free. Now for the tour. 

It started in Las Vegas (of course), the last week of July, going 
north on 1-15 and our first stop was in Utah at Meadow Hot 
Springs. (HSG 21 & 24) This was different than the concrete tubs 
he was used to but very enjoyable and convenient. He kept won
dering how deep that hole was in the middle of the springs. I have 
always wondered myself. 

Once we were in Salt Lake City, we headed east on 1-80 into 
Wyoming for a different reason. The Wiz wanted to check out hunt
ing possibilities on Desert Dave's ranch near Buffalo and do a little 
visiting. On the way, we stopped in Thermopolis for a soak at the 
State Bath House. (HSG 23) This was totally unexpected and he 
had no idea this great facility was free. All you had to do was sign 
in and the place was yours . (There was a huge bazaar and sidewalk 
sale going on in the park and you couldn't find a place to park, but 
the baths were empty.) We both had a soak and shower and now 
ready to continue our trip. 

We stayed a couple of days in the Bighorn Mountains but now it 
was time to head further north and into Montana. We stayed at my 
brother's house in Montana City the next night and arrived in time 
for a game of horseshoes. The Wiz and I were slaughtered! (We 
sometimes team-up for a game in the Saline Valley and usually 
throw a pretty good shoe.) Canada was waiting, so the next day we 
drove north to West Glacier and arrived late on a rainy, black night. 
The only place to park was at the parking lot of a boat ramp for 
McDonald Lake. That was good enough for us. (What we didn't 
realize was, this is a no-no and a stiff fine was in store if we were 
caught. (Lucked out again!) The next morning it was a beautiful 
drive on the "Going-to-the-Sun" Highway in Glacier National Park. 
This was spectacular and if you ever have the opportunity to make 
the drive, don't pass it up. (A word of caution: No vehicles are 
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allowed over 21 feet long.) I wanted to show Wiz "The Prince of 
Wales Hotel" at Waterton-Glacier International Peace Park before 
entering Canada and it was about time for a drink anyway. When 
we found out the cost of drinks at the bar, it was a short stay. 

Now the problem begins. I knew we were allowed 200 cigarettes, 
40 ounces of alcohol and 24 cans of beer each upon entering 
Canada but we also had guns, lots of guns. We first stopped at the 
U. S. border station to inquire about our legal status and they 
advised us to check next door at the Canadian station. We walked 
across the border and were informed that rifles are OK but pistols 
are forbidden. We could either have the guns mailed back home by 
a registered gun dealer or check them in at the station and pick them 
up on the way back out. We really didn't want to come back 
through this same entrance but now there was not much choice. I 
drove to the gate and was asked by a different officer, "Do you have 
anything to declare?" "We have it all! Guns, cigarettes, beer, 
whiskey, everything!" "Pull right over there, please." We parked 
next to a station wagon from Arizona that was being taken apart and 
then approached by yet another officer to do the inspections. The 
Wiz pulls out his badge (he is an ex-LA County Sheriff Captain) 
and explains we are within the import limits except for the guns. 
That was acceptable and they didn't tear my camper apart. So we 
checked the pistols and all the hollow point ammunition, went 
through an intense immigration process and were released. Now 
we both needed a beer but we didn't have many left. In the first 
town (Pincher Creek, Alberta) we stocked up along with some gro
ceries. Now it was time to find some hot water. 

Starting on the east side of the Kootenays and going north out of 
Cranbrook on 93/95, we turned west just before the bridge crossing 
the Kootenay River (south of the small town of Canal Flats) and 
onto Farstad Way heading for the pulp mill. (This is a paved road.) 
We were on our way to Buhl Creek Hot Springs (aka 
Skookumchuck HS). We took a left at the little sign pointing to 
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Torrent Road, crossing the Skookumchuck Creek, another set of 
railroad tracks and after crossing a cattle guard the road turned to 
gravel. We passed the mill and Larchwood Lake, continuing on 
Torrent Road until it ended at Skookumchuck Creek Forest Service 
Road some 12 miles from the cattle guard. We made a left on this 
better gravel road, staying right at the Bradford Creek Road turnoff 
and continued until we found ourselves again crossing the 
Skookurnchuck Creek and before us is the 45 mm sign. (I know it's 
going to be confusing but these mile-marker signs are in kilometers 
instead of miles but I'll identify them as mm instead of km.) To the 
left is a primitive road that ends within a 114 mile at Buhl Creek Hot 
Springs. This is where we camped for the night. 

Buhl Creek Hot Springs 

This was a beautiful setting but the springs were cold. (To me they 
were cold.) The warmest pool was at the creeks edge and measured 
92° F. The rest of the pools measured between 87° and 89°. What 
makes up Buhl Creek HS is one large pool surrounded by several 
small pools, all shallow with warm water seeping in and around the 
whole area. Along side the creek are three small pools, (one of 
which was still underwater because of the high creek level) each 
very shallow with the deepest at about 2 feet. I found out later that 
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this is not always the case. We were joined by a local couple that 
explained to us that usually the pools range above 100° and as hot 
as 110°F. With the high water level of the creek, the springs change. 
(This was the beginning of August, but BC was experiencing an 
unusually wet summer.) Our timing wasn't right. 

With a disappointing soak at Buhl Creek cold springs, it was time 
to see what Lussier Creek Hot Springs was all about. From Buhl 
Creek, we went back the same way we came, except instead of turn
ing onto Torrent Road, we stayed straight on Skookumchuck Forest 
Service Road. (The Torrent Road intersection is between mm 17 & 
18 which makes it about 30 km to Buhl Creek HS. A kilometer is 
about 5/8 mile.) The road then ends at about 5.5 miles at the 
Findlay Creek Forest Service Road and we took the right fork for a 
couple of miles and another right at the next fork. This put us on 
Thunderhill Road and within 1.7 miles we were back on 93/95 just 
north of Canal Flats. This is a much better and easier access into 
Buhl Creek HS. 

About 2.5 miles south of the bridge that crosses the Kootenay River 
and south of Canal Flats is the turnoff to Whiteswan Lake 
Provincial Park. At about 11 miles up a good gravel road is the 
parking lot and trailhead to Lussier Hot Springs. After a short walk 
downhill to the creek, all I found was a zoo! The pools were so full 
of people wearing swimsuits or just underwear that there wasn't 
room for another person. This is not hot springing! At least not by 
my standards. The Wiz hiked down with me but only stayed about 
30 seconds, shook his head and went back to the truck. I took some 
pictures and also left. 

The source was measured at 110° F coming from a pool under the 
bank, then flows into a wooden box before entering the first and 
largest soaking pool. I guessed the first pool would probably be 
around 106°F before trickling downhill into several smaller pools 
and then into the river. The photos will tell more of the story. 
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Lussier Hot Springs 

Enough of this crap, it was off to Ram Creek Hot Springs. 

We continued on the main road and took the right fork toward the 
"Top of the World Provincial Park" a little further down the road 
from Lussier. (This is the White-Lussier Forest Service Road.) 
After a couple of miles there is a turnoff to the left going to the 
Georgia-Pacific Gypsum Mine but we stayed straight. After anoth
er 2.7 miles, the road again forks to the left (kinda straight) going 
to the White-Coyote Forest Service Road but we turned right, stay-
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ing on the main road and crossed a small bridge. This area also had 
a forest fire back in 1986 and all new-growth can be seen covering 
the hillsides. This is still a good gravel road. When we came to a 
major intersection with signs pointing everywhere, we turned right 
onto the White-Ram FS Road. This road is a bit narrower and much 
rougher but within 3.5 miles, we were at Ram Creek Hot Springs. 
This one was easy to find. There were 5 vehicles parked along side 
the road. 

There are two large main pools, each with separate sources but the 
hottest was measured at 96° F. The pools were kept at about 90° F 
and very popular. (I couldn't believe how enthralled the locals were 
with hot water! Or should I say, warm water. Ram Creek is in the 
middle of nothing and not a short drive from anywhere, but they 
come in droves.) The pools were play-pool deep and milky. Most 
wore swimsuits but c/o was still acceptable. We decided to camp 
only a few hundred meters downhill from the springs. (Notice how 
easy it was for me to convert to the metric system?) 

Ram Creek Hot Springs 
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It rained all night, but what a relaxing rain beating on the roof of 
the camper. This was a nice camp spot that will accommodate sev
eral campers and used mainly by the fall hunters. (There'S not 
much room for camping or even parking, for that matter, at the 
springs.) 

The next morning, it was down the hill heading for highway 95. We 
continued on the main gravel road until it turned to pavement and 
at the next major intersection, we stayed on the Wasa-Sheepcreek 
Road until finally coming out at the highway. (There is a nice sign 
directing you to the Premier Lake Provincial Park. This turnoff is 
about 16 miles south of the bridge at Canal Flats.) Once I learn 
how to draw maps with this new computer program, it will show we 
actually made a giant circle. 

Fifteen miles north of Canal Flats is Fairmont Hot Springs and a 
fabulous resort that we were not interested in, but also at Fairmont 
is the Indian Tubs and it's a freebie. Just as we entered the park
ing area, to the left and up the hill, was a concrete and stone build
ing that can't be missed. Inside were three cement bath tubs, in 
individual rooms (with no doors) and 102° F water trickling from a 
pipe that made a great comfortable soak. The tourists would catch 
a glance as they walked by each door at two naked old men enjoy
ing the hot water, but we didn't care. This was heaven! With a beer 
in hand and hot water surrounding the old body, we both agreed that 
this, so far, was the best that British Columbia had to offer. 

A huge travertine mound greeted the front of the bathhouse and on 
top of this mound is a small wooden tub of 105° F water that is just 
right for a one-man soak. (Swimsuits would probably be advisable 
here.) Several seeps creating small streams that trickle over the 
mound and continue an everlasting build-up. From atop the 
mound, you can overlook the resort and the madness below but the 
curious still make their way to the Indian Baths for a look. Only 
the brave, avid hot spring nuts actually sample the glory of a great 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 13 



Indian Baths @ Fairmont Hot Springs 

bath. The rest think this is just another Jellystone Park. It was fun 
listening to the giggles and the oohs and aahs from foreigners as 
they each quickly glanced into each of the tub rooms not expecting 
to see someone actually using the baths. I still laugh about it. 

We wanted to find a place to camp for the night and maybe do a lit
tle fishing, so we traveled further north to a small village called 
Brisco. Here we got some gas and directions to Cleland Lake. 
(Now let me tell you about the gas. $.609 a liter. Sounds cheap, 
but if you do the monetary conversion, it equals to about $2.58 a 
gallon. That ain't cheap!) The directions were free even if they 
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weren't exactly right but what do you expect for free? If the fish
ing would have been good, I would give you the right directions but 
nobody was catching fish and we were among them. This was an 
oasis in the most beautiful part of BC and the camp was perfect. A 
gentle rain lasted all night but what great sleeping weather. As we 
were packing up the next morning, we noticed that we were actual
ly in a FS Campground and a pass is needed to camp there. (These 
campgrounds are not plainly marked and we couldn't understand 
half the signs that were posted anyway.) The passes can be pur
chased for $27 a year, good at any FS Campground ($22 for sen
iors) or $8 a night. They can't be bought at the site but from gov
ernment agents, various vendors and some site service contractors. 
Enhanced campgrounds charge more. This is separate from the BC 
Parks Pass in which we had. We didn't know? Oh, well? 

We were disappointed in the east Kootenays, so now it was time to 
visit the west Kootenays. We went on to Golden, BC and through 
Glacier and Revelstroke National Parks, then turned south on Hwy 
23. (Another note: We purchased a BC Parks Pass upon entering 
Canada but if you don't stop in any of the Parks, a pass is not need
ed. If you do, it's $4 per person per day.) After we left the Big Eddy 
Pub in Revelstroke, (A Budweiser was $4 and a Molson draft was 
$2.10.) we went to the end of the road. Here at the Upper Arrow 
Lake was a ferry that will take you to the other side and it is free! 
(It runs every hour and takes about 20 minutes to cross.) We 
docked at Galena Bay and continued another 8 miles south to the 
resort of Halcyon Hot Springs. (This used to be a freebie soak but 
within the last couple of years, a resort has been built and the free 
soaks no longer exist.) The resort is built between the highway and 
the lake but the springs are above the highway. There used to be 
three wood tubs fed by 1240 F water and since the area was logged 
off years ago, it made a great view of Arrow Lake while enjoying a 
soak. The present owner (new owner) vowed to leave the freebie 
springs as they were when he built the new resort but instead, he 
capped them off. Now, I don't want to go on. I'm getting sick. 
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If you still want to visit Halcyon HS, they have hot pools, swim
ming pools, cabins, camping, RV sites and a lodge. All the other 
amenities that one would expect for a resort is also there. This is 
some beautiful country but without promoting a resort that the 
locals hate, you can call for reservations at: 1-888-689-4699 or visit 
their website at: www.halcyon-hotsprings.com. 

Down the road about 5 miles, we crossed the Halfway River and .2 
miles further south, we turned left onto the Halfway Forest Service 
Road. At about 7 miles, we took a left a mm 11 and the road ended 
at a campsite. We found the trail going straight downhill (and I 
mean downhill!) to Halfway River Hot Springs. 

Close to the river is an 8 foot square wooden tub draped with tarps 
that, when filled, would probably be 3 to 3 112 feet deep. At the 
time of our visit, the tub was just being refilled and one of the 
locals, with a bucket, was running for cold water from the river to 
cool the tub. The source comes from under some huge boulders at 
the base of the hillside at more than 1400 F and is piped to the tub. 
Several people were sitting on the edge dipping their toes in the hot 
water as they waited for it to fill. Everyone was in swimsuits or 
underwear. An outhouse, a couple of picnic tables and a small shel
ter completed the site. Just downstream from the tub is another 
source and a rock/sand pool at the rivers' edge. This is where you 
need the river at the right flow to mix the hot and cold water. It's a 
shallow pool that's just right for a couple. We camped at the upper 
campsite, but on your way in and between mm 10 and 11, is anoth
er road to your left that also ends at a campsite and it will put you 
about 100 meters closer to the springs. Again, the scenery was 
beautiful. More than beautiful. Spectacular! I loved it. 

The next morning, we continued south on Highway 23, crossing the 
St. Leon Creek and started up the hill in a passing lane. At the end 
of the passing lane and at the top of the hill is St. Leon Forest 
Service Road to the left. At.8 the road forks. We took the left fork 
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Halfway Hot Springs 

(lower) through a newly logged area and continued up the hill for 
another 1.4 miles, finding a wideout on the right side of the road. 
Usually you can't miss it because of all the other vehicles parked in 
your parking space. There is another steep downhill trail, clearly 
marked, that leads to St. Leon Hot Springs. We were greeted by 
a few people that were actually naked. Finally a Canadian hot 
spring where you can feel comfortable. And comfortable is was. 
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This is the site of an old resort where the concrete pool is still there 
and at the time, filled with lOooF water. It was just the right soak
ing depth but it has been there for so long that the concrete has an 
exposed aggregate bottom and is a little rough on the bare butt. 
Above the main pool is a small soaker that was measured at lO8°F 
and from it a hose that feeds a shower further down the hill. There 
is also a cold water source piped to the main pool to make whatev
er temperature you desire. Us Yanks were well received by the 
friendly Canadians and The Wiz admitted, this was Canada's only 
five star spring. I had to agree! 

St. Leon Hot Springs 
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Thirteen miles south on 23 is the village of Nakusp and just north 
of town is the turnoff to Nakusp Hot Springs. This is a commer
cial beachball swimming pool that we were not interested in. Also, 
12 miles up the same canyon as Halfway HS is Upper Halfway 
Warm Springs that has some mixed reports. Some say there are 
nice soaking pools and others told me it is mostly seeps but all 
agree that it is only warm. The road is not supposed to be fabulous, 
so I didn't attempt the trip in my camper. On the east side of the 
Kootenays is Radium Hot Springs, another beachball resort and 
one great hot spring that I couldn't begin to visit was Dewar Creek 
Hot Springs. This one involves a 5 112 mile hike each way but is 
reported as the best natural hot spring in Canada. 

For maps of the area, The Cranbrook Forest District recreation map 
is available from Forest Service Offices and free of charge. I used 
The Backroad Mapbook, Volume IV: The Kootenays, available 
from Backroad Mapbooks, 232 Anthony Court, New Westminster, 
BC V3L 5T5, Canada or from Bgts-Maps on-line at: 
http://www.telusplanet.net/public/bollilMaps.htm. Besides being a 
good map, it also tells you about the fishing, hiking and camping. 

Now that we were all done with Canada, it was time to head south 
back into the U.S. For a beautiful drive, we took Highway 6 from 
N akusp to Nelson through the Spokane Valley. If you want to see 
some scenery, don't pass up this drive. It would have been easy to 
go south into Washington and on to Idaho but we had to return to 
Waterton and pickup our guns. It wasn't such a wasted trip because 
we also had to go through Glacier National Park again but this time 
the weather was clear and the views were magnificent. 

Now we were seeing some of the same country, which wasn't so 
bad, as we drove south around Montana's Flathead Lake and onto 
Missoula. Then we went through the Bitterroot Valley and into 
Salmon Idaho. Our next stop was Goldbug Hot Springs. I knew 
we were in hot spring country now but we didn't have time to see 
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them all. I realized that Bowery and West Pass Hot Springs (HSG 
20) was just down the road and we were approaching the turnoff to 
Slate Creek Hot Springs (HSG 20, 24, 26) but The Wiz was inter
ested in a hot spring that was as good as the Saline Valley. This left 
me no choice. Our destination now was Mile 16 Hot Springs. 

We stopped and looked at Sunbeam Hot Springs and again at 
Kirkham Hot Springs along the way but when we approached 
Bonneville Hot Springs, (HSG 24) I turned into the parking lot. I 
was hoping the creek was low enough that the pool would be bathe
able. Well, the creek was low enough alright, too low and nothing 
but hot water was filling the pond. Even the tub was too hot. We 
didn't get a soak but did get a quick and much needed nap. 

On our way to Banks, we watched the rafters float the Payette River 
and soon we were driving east from Cascade to the Warm Lake 
Area. Our next stop was Trail Creek Hot Springs (HSG 20 & 26) 
and now it was time for a soak. The water was perfect. Cool water 
from the creek mixed with the hot water corning off the boulders 
and this was great. It was hard for me to get The Wiz back into the 
truck but it was getting late and I wanted to camp at Poverty Flats 
Campground before dark. 

Trail Creek Hot Springs 
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We turned down the narrow road heading for McCall and as we 
approached the turnoff to Penny Hot Springs, (HSG 20 & 26) I 
noticed Evie Litton's van parked in the trees. Well, I knew exactly 
where she was! I took the short hike to confirm my suspicions and 
sure enough, she was reading a book while enjoying the hot bath at 
the river. After the unexpected greeting, I went back to the truck, 
grabbed a couple of beers and a towel and joined her. The Wiz said 
he had had enough hot water for the day and decided to make camp 
near Evie's van. When we were finally wrinkled enough, it was 
back to camp and a nice roaring fire. We all joined for dinner and 
talked half the night away. 

The next morning, it was coffee and a breakfast roll, then off to 
Mile 16. To me, this was a special occasion. Three long time hot 
springers, that are renown in their own circles, all enjoying the same 
bath. My camera wouldn't stop clicking. Mile 16 has always been 
one of my favorites and with good friends, beautiful scenery and an 
unbeatable hot spring, this was the epitome. 

Mile Sixteen Hot Springs 
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I 
Ii I lmew we had a long drive ahead of us, so we made our good-byes 

and it was back on the road again. As we passed the turnoff to 
Stolle Meadows, I lmew there was Molly's Hot Springs, Molly's 
Tubs and Vulcan Hot Springs (HSG 20) just down the road, but 
this was not what we were looking for. I was thinking about 
Whitehorse Hot Springs (HSG 22) in SE Oregon for a campspot 
but changed my mind after we went through Boise, Idaho. An eas
ier access, since it was getting late, was Paradise Valley Hot 
Springs (aka The Hot Springs). (HSG 22) The only problem was 
it was also Saturday night and this is a favorite party place for the 
locals, so we had a lot of company that night. The water was great 
and the soak even better since the tub was re-erected and this spring 
has a terrific flow. (The recent rains had slid the tub down off it's 
foundation but volunteers have since built a new pad.) I found out 
that The Wiz enjoyed the galvanized watering tubs more than the 
rock and sand dugouts so without a doubt, our next stop would be 
Spencer Hot Springs. (HSG 20) 

Paradise Valley Hot Springs 
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We drove to Winnemucca, then east to Battle Mountain and took 
SR 305 south to Austin. A short stop was made at Ranch Hot 
Springs (HSG 20) to check out conditions. The green gate is still 
there but now you don't have to use it. Another road to the north of 
the gate will bi-pass the old homestead and take you to the springs. 
The water temperature was still about 100° F but moss had grown 
on the surface and it didn't look too inviting. The Wiz was still 
impressed but he was more impressed with the old abandoned stone 
building just to the north of the springs. (He used to be a mason 
and recognizes good workmanship when he sees it.) 

Ranch Hot Springs 

After a quick stop in Austin to look at the old ruins of a near-ghost 
town, (It was also time for a beer at the Owl Club. With all my trav
els to these small towns, one thing that I have noticed: They all 
seem to have an Owl Club.) then it was on to Spencer HS for the 
night and a quiet soak. The water was hot and the tub was clean and 
Spencer hadn't changed. It was just right. We camped below the 
west tub but made visits to the two other springs. 

continued on page 26 
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Spencer Hot Springs 

There were campers at both and everyone was friendly. So friend
ly that we had a hard time getting away. 

The next morning we moved on to Potts Ranch Hot Springs and 
Diana's Punch Bowl (HSG 20) in the Monitor Valley. Both were 
very impressive but we were on our last day of the trip and didn't 
take the time for a soak. 

The Wiz had never seen so much hot water and this was a trip of a 
life time for him. The one thing he commented on, besides how 
good it was to make the trip, was that I sure knew where a lot of hot 
water was. But most of all, he said there is nothing that can beat 
the Saline Valley. I think he may be a little prejudice and I don't 
blame him. The Gazette will be writing about the Saline Valley in 
the upcoming issue, so stay tuned! 
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The last Teaser in issue #27 must have been a tough one. Not much 
response and nobody guessed it right, so don't feel alone not know
ing the answer. I can tell you the name of the spring to satisfy your 
curiosity but the next issue of the GAZ will deal with some in-depth 
and unknown hot water of Nevada. All the directions and descrip
tions will then become known. To keep my promise, the name of 
the spring is Walker Warm Spring just west of Hawthorn Nevada. 

This issue's Teaser is a well-known spring, so I'm sure I'll be giv
ing away plenty of the next issue. Not that I'm feeling sorry. for 
anyone because of the last teaser, but it is also one of my favon.te~. 
There is a 2 mile walk involved and most of it is easy. Part of It IS 
not. The trail goes through BLM and some FS property but you 
must first enter private property. I remember one gate and I know 
you must first cross a bridge. In fact you must cross ~e~e:al bri~ges 
on the way to this pristine but sometimes busy pnmitIve spnng. 
The cold creek water is mixed with the hot water, so varying tem
peratures can be found to anyone's liking. There are places that are 
so hot that even I can't enjoy the bath, but there are also places that 
are too cool. There's lots of pools, some shallow, some deep. Some 
have waterfalls, some don't. The view is awesome. Camping is the 
pits at the springs but can be found along the creek. ~he parking 
area is just off the highway, so it's easy access to the traIlhead. One 
thing that will give this spring away is the mile marker. (282) I can 
also tell you that it's in one of the 11 western states. (Sure! That 
helps?) Let me know if you recognize this beautiful hot spring. 
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Dear Skip, 

I had the pleasure of visiting Jerry Johnson and Weir Creek 
Hot Springs in July and September of this year (1999). I 
made some observations that may be of interest to your read
ers. 

Water Temperature 

Although the air temperature was only a few degrees cooler 
in mid-September, because of the length of day and intensi
ty of sunlight, the temperature of the springs was consider
ably cooler during my September visit. In July, the water tem
perature of the main Weir spring and the middle and upper 
springs at J. Johnson was about 108 degrees during the 
afternoon - a little too warm for comfortable bathing on a 
warm afternoon. At Weir, people bathed in the shallow pool 
beneath the pipe shower and at J. Johnson, most bathers 
stayed in the rock pools closest to the creek. During my July 
visit, I found the most comfortable bathing at J. Johnson was 
in the early morning hours when the water was about 102 
degrees in both the main, middle, and upper pools. 

In September, I found the temperature of both Weir and the 
main J. Johnson pools to be about 103 or 104 degrees in the 
afternoon - very comfortable for a long soak. In the early 
morning, the pools at J. Johnson were only about 98 degrees 
-nice, but a little cool for the nippy mornings. 

28 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

So, if you are a morning dipper, it is best to visit in July. If you 
like the afternoons, September might be better, although 
because of the angle of the sun both Weir and J. Johnson 
lose the afternoon sun much earlier in September. If you like 
to mix a dip in the cold creek with a hot soak, July might be 
better. And then there are the bugs ... 

Bugs 

In July, the horse flies were a definite problem. One regular 
bather (a summer resident named Tim) at J. Johnson kept a 
fly swatter in his hand while he bathed. In the evening, the 
no-see-ums came out and were deadly. In September, most 
of the flies were gone but, for some reason, there were more 
mosquitoes in the evening. 

Weir Creek Hot Springs 

I had a nice soak here in September. The water was a per
fect 104 degrees and no one else was at the springs. The 
sun goes behind the ridge quite early at this time of year so 
mornings are best in the fall. When I was here in July, the 
main tub was too hot (108 degrees) and the place was very 
crowded with textiled bathers. However, a "regular" told me 
about a second spring up the canyon about 500 feet. It is on 
the hill about the same height above the creek as the main 
spring. This spring was about 102 degrees and, though not 
as beautifully constructed as the main tub, was a pleasant, 
quiet spot. Just upstream from this second spring was a 
squatter's camp that was inhabited by the same guys during 
both of my visits. There is also a semi-permanent campsite 
located just up the trail from the parking area so Weir is usu
ally busy most nights in the summer. 
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Jerry Johnson Hot Springs 

I too, had the pleasure of meeting Rick during my visit in 
September. He takes good care of the pools and deserves 
the thanks of all spring goers. Since the Forest Service is 
undermanned, there is no enforcement of the hours restric
tion and there were people camped at the springs each night 
during my visits in July and September. In July, I couldn't get 
into the upper spring early one morning because a couple 
who camped next to it were getting it on in the pool. 

I never did get into the lower springs (waterfall). In July, the 
river water was too high and the pools were freezing. In 
September, during both of my visits textiled bathers and their 
dogs occupied these pools. Rick did mention that the pools 
were not terribly warm. For some reason, they are not as hot 
this year compared with last year. 

The quality of the water at Jerry Johnson is awesome and 
ranks among the very best water of any hot springs that I 
have visited. Even though the middle and upper springs have 
a different source, the water quality is the same. Since many 
visitors to Jerry Johnson never find the upper springs, these 
tend to be a little cleaner than the springs near the creek. 
Both have great views, however. I can't wait to get back there 
next summer. 

Mike 

30 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

contributed by M. R. Peters 
Napa, California 

and some more ......... . 

Skip ... 

Here's some info on my visits to some hot springs in the 
areas you're interested in. Forgive me if you already know a 
bunch of this stuff (you probably do). Forgive me again if I 
wrote you about some of this before, as I'm a bit foggy about 
what I wrote in my subscription note. 

It hadn't rained recently on my visits to any of these, so the 
road conditions were fine (I just have a Corolla). 

Hot Creek and upper US395 area: (California) 

Travertine - 3/99 Still nice as ever, I've found it quiet 
on two different weeknights. I was still on crutches when I 
went here with two friends. By the time we left at about 3am, 
everything was frosty from the spring steam, including the 
leg brace I still had to use at the time. When I put it on, I 
sounded like the Tin Man for the rest of the night. She's been 
calling me Mr. Squeaky ever since. 

Big Hot - 9/99 Some people I met at Buckeye in Sept. 
'99 said that Big Hot had been fenced off as 'No Trespassing" 
and they weren't able to go anymore. I haven't tried it yet. 

Buckeye - 9/99 Still nice, but just barely hot enough 
for me (probably about 101-1 02F, and I just love 104F). 
Beautiful area and good people. I was told to watch out for 
snow or ice in the winter on the bridge that crosses Buckeye 
Creek, as without guards it could become a swim. If you 
don't feel comfortable to cross it, it's only a short walk to the 
springs from the bridge (or would you feel more comfortable 
if I said it was a really long, uphill, thin-air, rock-hopping trek 
with no gasping rocks on which to rest on the way?) 
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Little Hot Creek - 12/99 really nice, and even has 
some legit places to camp nearby within a short walk from the 
springs. The pool is great, but there was a partial clog in the 
pipe that feeds it from a bit upstream, causing it to settle 
around 98-100F. One regular who was there said that there 
was sometimes a plumber's "snake" at the feeder pipe, but it 
was nowhere to be found. You might bring one if you go, as 
if the pipe is clogged, being able to clear it with the snake will 
return ample toasty rewards. There are also a few places to 
soak directly in the adjacent creek, which are probably 
around 110F, so I went back and forth once and awhile to 
become a lobster. Good enough, as the weather was barely 
above freezing during the day and 5F in my tent at night, 
causing me to begin shopping for a warmer down bag. Great 
soak and a few other fun people too. 

Shepherd (aka Robin) - 12/99 A family of three had 
sort of commandeered this one, and their glances from their 
nearby tent gave me a mild sunburn, but I had to at least put 
my finger in it. Nice, kinda private little pool, but only about 
100F. 

Crab Cooker - 12/99 Excellently constructed tub, but 
once again about 100F. I played a bit with the valve but 
couldn't get it any hotter. Note that the cold weather noted 
above may have affected the temp at lots of these pools, so 
maybe they would be a perfect 104F if the ambient air 
warmed to 40-50F? 

Hilltop (aka "Pulkey's Pool" or "Hot and Cold") -
12/99 Great little pool with great views, but same temp as the 
others. 

Crowley - 12/99 Finally one that was a bit warmer, 
around 102F. Two good-sized creek-like pools plenty big for 
quite a few people, which is good since I found more people 
at this spring than at any others on this trip. After dark I held 
my light to show a group of four where all of the stuff they 
needed to clean up was (plastic glasses at the bottom of the 
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pool , bottle caps, etc.) . 
Hot Tub - 12/99 Occupied, but had to stick my finger 

in this one too. About 100F. Another nice, fairly private little 
pool nestled in a small hillside. 

Kern River area: -

Miracle Hot Springs (aka Hobo HS) - 8/99 This one 
is managed by the Friends of Miracle Hot Springs, who also 
sees that it is closed after dark. There is free use of the 
springs, but a $5 parking fee, although a use fee is under 
consideration. Bummer in some ways, but for this one it's 
probably for the best, as it's near the road and a campground, 
so it gets overused. I hung out with the caretaker for awhile, 
who was a cool guy who told me about the care and man
agement of the pools. He cleans and drains the pools, 
removes all of the trash, and deals with any idiots, of which 
there should be more of a shortage. Ok, ok, already, so just 
how are these pools? Pretty damn excellent, I must say. 
Perfect temp (about 103-1 04F), and a beautiful little collec
tion of cemented pools right next to the rushing river under 
the trees. I even saw a beaver in the river (my first one!). The 
caretaker does a good job here. Too bad it's not a 2-mile walk 
to these to filter out a few folks, but if you can get there when 
there's not many or any people, it's great (I found it just 
uncrowded enough to enjoy it), probably on a weekday morn
ing. If too crowded, it would be worth a miss. Either way, 
you'll need your shorts. 

Remington - 8/99 Completely unmarked, and devoid 
of anyone, I had it to myself. Two blissful little pools, one on 
the river (probably flooded enough to be cold during high 
water, but I'm not sure) , and another little pool for two in the 
nearby hillside, mmmmm! 

Delonegah - 8/99 Where the hell was it, then I thought 
I'd figured it out, then dropped off the car 0.7 miles down the 
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road to the "Begin Freeway" sign, walked back along the 
highway, and down to the pools, and found a dynamite 
spring. More correctly, a dynamited spring. RIP. Two pools 
had enough flow and capture left for an ankle soak and little 
else. The Miracle HS caretaker said that he heard that some
one had "bought" the land and tried to operate the springs by 
collecting fees. However, the Forest Service begged to differ 
with his claim to "own" the riverside land and stopped him 
from collecting fees for a public place and not restricting 
access to the public. He responded with TNT. I don't know if 
this is all true, but the end result is the same. If true, I'll be 
glad to lend a hand to tie a knot in his rope. Perhaps this lit
tle gem will be resurrected someday. 

Democrat - 8/99 It was dark by the time I tried to find 
this one, and failed. Perhaps another day with an earlier 
start, as I was told that it still existed. 

There are possibly three more springs in the area that I want
ed to try to find but ran out of time: Scovern HS, California 
HS, and a hot spring noted at the northeast corner of Isabella 
Lake. 

Venezuela HS attempts 7/99 (as you are beginning to see, I 
have limited success in some areas). It's so easy to find info 
about hot springs in the US, but I've found no good ways to 
find out about springs in other countries prior to a visit other 
than Paper 492 and pouring through the meager guidebook 
offerings, which is a mixed bleSSing, because if it's in a travel 
guidebook .......... well, you know. 

Two weeks was wayyyyyy too short, but oh well, it was fun, 
and no, the man on the dark street wasn't trying to sell us a 
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gun after all, but he ended up with no money and my friend 
and I got no tips either, which was a fine way to end the 
evening, namely, alive and able to celebrate that with some 
Polar Soleras. Anyway, I tried to find out some info on HS 
before we left for Venezuela, but didn't find out much before
hand. Only went to two areas: the Archipielago Los Roques 
(on a beautiful 1940 DC-3 nicknamed Caballo Viejo) and the 
area around Merida. 

Merida is a balmy and compact little city to spend some time 
in. In a basin surrounded by the cloud-forested and virtually 
road less Andes on all sides, a tram called the Teleferico can 
take you on a jaunt up to the mountains right from town 
(beginning at 4,800 feet where it was a balmy 85F and end
ing at 15,600 feet where it was below freezing and blowing 
snow), there's great food and people, and besides, there 
were supposed to be some springs up around them thar hills. 

So the alarm clock went off before the teal and apricot sun
rise, walked out to the east end of town to get a bus to 
Mucuchies (busses within the city were on strike), walked 
back (west) 3km to the sign for "Balcones de la Musui" (past 
the young boys selling puppies and bought some delicious 
nuts from another woman along the roadside) and northwest 
up the road for 30 minutes to farmhouses, where we turned 
west through the houses and farms and up to the top of the 
hill with the big powerline tower. Rested the knee a bit and 
had lunch with the cows and birds and then followed a beau
tiful little trail north into the valley. After another 30 minutes, 
assuring my nonhiking friend all the while that we must be 
nearly there and that the early wake-up would be worth it, 
there it was: a little pot of gold nestled into the fern-covered 
hillside with a source flow (probably 107F) from a small 
waterfall and an overlook of part of the forested valley. The 
spring was about 101 F and big enough for about six people 
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or so. Unfortunately, the spring was occupied, but the social 
group of cows snorted and gruffly left upon our arrival. 
However, they left plenty of presents, some of which floated 
s~me sinking, an? some decorating the surrounding rocks: 
Nice place, fun hike, but no stars for such a bacteriological 
brew. I gleefully ate steak with a cold Solera cervesa when 
we returned to Merida after dark. 

There was supposed to be another more popular hot spring 
that was not too far from a road, I think in the Los Nevados 
area to the south of Merida, but I can't find the piece of paper 
I wrote those notes on. We didn't go to those. I also WOUld
n't be surprised if there were a few more springs in the sur
r?undin~ Merida area, but would take more investigation. A 
nver gUide I met in the Los Llanos area said that the river I 
had just rafted down had a hot spring not too far from where 
we started (NOW he tells me, but it was my own fault, as HS 
hadn't come. up in conversation until the end of the day while 
we were taking a young woman to the hospital after taking a 
nasty paddle whack to the face). Info on this can be found out 
from some of the Merida companies that do tours of the Los 
Llanos area and do rafting trips. 

I also ~sked quite a few people if they knew anything about 
hot spnngs near San Cristobal, a town about 100km south
east of Merida near the Columbian border, but no one did. 
Paper 492 described "Agua Caliente, 28 km northeast of San 
Cristobal. ... flow of 1,000 Ipm...... 26-62QC ... about 50 
springs" which all sounded quite enticing, but not on our time 
constraints without being a bit more sure before taking the 
time to get there. 
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contributed by Scott Hassler 
San Mateo, California 

Paradise wouldn't be complete without hot springs and the same 
goes for Hawaii. But, there's only one problem. The Big Island 

(Hawaii) is the only island in the chain that boasts natural hot 
springs. There are many geothermal wells throughout most of the 
islands but you would think, with all the water and volcanos every
where, there would be hot springs on all the islands. Wrong! The 
Big Island supports hundreds of warm springs, many on private 
land and many that are unexplored. This island is in constant 
change and who knows how many warm springs pop up daily. I, 
along with my wife, had the good fortune to make a visit to the 
Puna Coast and do a little investigating for ourselves. 

It all started with a short flight from Honolulu to Hilo, renting a car 
for the day and then setting out to explore. Near the village of 
Pahala (southwest of Hilo) is a warm spring called Waiwelawela. 
My problem was that the maps didn't show any roads going to it 
and it appeared to be on private property. So, my first stop was at 
the County of Hawaii offices in Hilo to find out who owns it. With 
my geothermal map in-hand, I went to the assessors office first but 
they couldn 't pin-point the springs on their maps. (The geothermal 
map of Hawaii does not give coordinates like most of the other 
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NOAA maps, so the actual location was very difficult.) It was 
either on private land or state lands. This led me to the State Dept. 
of Lands and Recreation. They were absolutely no help and sug
gested I pay a visit to the U.S. Government Geological Survey 
Office and maybe they could help me. On the other side of town is 
the old post office where the Feds now house their offices but there 
was no one home at the Survey Office. (Typical!) Upstairs is the 
Parks and Rec. Office and finally I was able to talk to a secretary 
that lives in Volcano (a small town near Mauna Loa and close to this 
warm spring) that was sympathetic to my needs. She made several 
phone calls to people she knew and was again and again referred to 
someone else that may know of this warm springs. No luck. 
Apparently Waiwelawela Warm Spring is near a turtle project on 
the coast and the access road to the ocean is on private land. It is 
also a terrible road that 4x4's even have a difficult time getting in, 
so most of the time, the personnel are flown in by helicopter. With 
a Ford sedan rental car, that left me out. According to the 
Geothermal, this spring is the warmest of all the recorded springs 
and it would be first on my list to visit. Now my only hope for a 
soak was the Puna Coast. 

The main highway running through Hilo is US 11, so beginning at 
the shopping mall on Puainako (that's a street), I went south for 5 
miles and turned southeast heading toward the village of Pahoa. 
(Actually I turned onto US 139 which eventually turns into US 130 
at another village called Keaau.) After about 11 1/2 miles and all 
the time heading for Pahoa, I turned onto US 132 now heading for 
Kapoho. After another 8 miles, I turned right (south) onto US 137 
at the sign that sez "Isaac Hale State Park". ( This route will take 
you to the furthest point east of the warm springs and from here it 
was a circle back to Hilo.) At 3.4 miles appeared the ocean and 
then the State Park. On the left between the narrow road and the 
ocean is a yellow house with a chain-link fence surrounding it. 
Across the road is a parking area carved out of the jungle. A short 
walk toward the ocean put me at Ahalanui Warm Spring and Park. 
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(This is part of the Isaac Hale State Park and managed by the 
Department of Parks and Recreation for the County of Hawaii. It 
is open from 7 am to 7 pm and free of charge.) This is really a giant 
swimming pool but still very unusual. The outlet of the pool flows 
directly to the ocean and the tide and height of the waves deter
mines the temperature of the pool. When the waves are high, more 
sea water enters the pool and cools it down. The hot water source 
comes in from the bottom through cracks in the lava bed. Most of 
the pool bottom is sand and from very shallow to about 8 feet deep. 
Swimsuits are required and there is a life-guard on duty at all times. 
I measured the temperature at about 94° F. 

Ahalanui Spring 

This is not the only warm spring in the area. To the east of the pool 
are several warm springs that vary in temperature but nothing over 
100° F. These are more private and secluded but most are very shal
low. You can soak while watching the ocean surf pound the lava 
shoreline. Further to the east is a residential subdivision that actu
ally has a warm springs for every resident. The life-guard told me 
that there are many springs throughout the jungle and along the 
Puna coast. I have to believe him. 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 39 



One of the many warm springs east of Ahalanui Warm Spring 

Another mile further west on US 137 is the Isaac Hale Beach Park 
and this is the location of another warm spring. (It is also popular 
with the surfers.) From the concrete boat ramp and parking lot, a 
trail going by a small red house and just in the trees along the beach 
leads to Isaac Hale Park Spring (aka Pohoiki Spring) This is a 
few 100 feet from the parking lot. There in the trees and nestled 
among the jungle is a warm pool of 95° F water that is clear and 
clean. It is so close to the beach that you can feel the ocean spray. 
The pool was maybe 30 feet long and 15 feet wide and near 3 112 
feet deep. Apparently the source comes in and around the lava 
boulders on the uphill end ofthe pool. When I arrived, I was greet
ed by three skinny-dippers from Switzerland that were very friend
ly and loved posing for pictures. In fact they requested I send them 
copies. No invite was needed for me to join them. Off with the 
street attire and into the warm water made the whole trip worth 
while. If there was a paradise, this had to be it. Just as I was get
ting out of the pool to take some more pictures, a local made a visit 
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Pohoiki Spring 

to the springs. She had been living in the area for about two years 
and this was the first time she had ever seen naked people bathing 
in this spring. (Oh, well. There always has to be a first.) Further 
west is a black beach that is reported c/o and even further west is 
another warm spring near the village of Opihikao (called Opihikao 
Spring, of course) that I didn't get a chance to visit. Maybe next 

time. 

Getting back to Hilo was easy from here. From the beach area is a 
semi-paved one-lane road going north into the jungle called 
Pohoiki Road heading for Pahoa. After 3.7 miles there's an inter
section, but staying straight and going by the Lava Tree State Park, 
I was soon back at US 130. Again I headed to Keaau and then onto 
Hilo backtracking on the same route as I came in. Now I wish I had 
had more time to explore the island and perhaps find still another 
paradise spring. Good luck if you can make the trip! 
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7AIl Hot SprlHfS (iazllttll 

IIII IlmlDDI a gift Ilblerl_tlDn tl 
lb, IDt Iprll,1 Gazlttll 

Surely there must be someone on your list (we're not 
saying which list..) who richly deserves a gift subscription 
to The HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the time to let 
that special someone know JUST how you feel. Or, give 
one to yourself. You've earned it! 

Yes! I would like a gift subscription sent ~ith a 
card in my name to the wunnerful individual listed 
below. Enclose are the chips, a mere $20 for one year. 
(4 glorious issues and postage paid!) 

Name ofGiftee -----------------------------
Address -----------------------------
city _______________ State _____ Zip ___ _ 

Name of Giftor (to appear on card) ----------------
Address --------------------------
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From the Idaho Soakers comes ... ........ ...... . 

Oxbow Hot Spring -------- Located in Idaho along the border of 
Oregon next to Oxbow Reservoir in Hell's Canyon, lies a nicely 
built rock and mortar pool about 8 feet square and 2 feet deep fed 
by a 2 inch pipe with 108° F water and another 2 inch pipe with cold 
water. A wooden deck at one end of the pool makes for a great sun
bathing or dressing area. From Cambridge Idaho, follow highway 
71 west labeled Hell's Canyon and Brownlee Reservoir. The high
way will meet Brownlee Reservoir and continue north along the 
east bank. In a couple of miles it will pass Brownlee Dam and drop 
down onto Oxbow Reservoir where the highway will cross over to 
the Oregon side of the reservoir. At about 10 miles, you will pass 
the last boat launch on the reservoir. The spring is located about 
100 yards up the draw straight across from the boat launch. 

Oxbow Hot Spring 

contributed by Jon and Leena Gilman 
Boise, Idaho 
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IIY InrIl~ IJ'I"I'ON 

A Snails Pace Through Idaho continued ........ . 

Let's see, we ended the last episode over at Tenmile Hot Springs 
near the South Fork of the Payette River and SR 21, midway on a 
crow's flight from Kirkham to Bonneville. So on a quiet Monday 
morning, it was high time to head up the highway to Bonneville 
Hot Springs. We coughed up the $3.00 Day Use Fee required at all 
3 South Fork soaks; Pine Flats, Kirkham and Bonneville, and felt 
we made a touching political statement by managing to shell it out 
all in pennies. The old shack still sits over the springs and after a 
short soak in the tub, we trotted down the bank. Had to rearrange 
a few rocks near the "party" pool to get the right mix flowing 
through all the downstream dips and ditto with the waterfall pools 
upstream, but we finally dipped our bods into each and everyone. 

The "we" I speak of is Merlin "the Magician", and we're still trad
ing off his breakfast burritos for my chinese spaghetti. Merlin's a 
retired geologist from New Mexico spending a month in Idaho run-
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ning rivers and has both a kayak and a whitewater canoe on the roof 
on his van. I suggested he should be writing the "Floater's Guide 
to Hot Springs", seeing as rivers and hot springs sure do go togeth
er in this state. 

Speaking of which, here's a puzzle that even Merlin couldn't solve. 
There are 3 major hot springing rivers in Idaho: the Payette, the 
Salmon and the Boise, each with a prominent North, Middle and 
South Fork. On each river, the hot springs are strewn about mostly 
on the Middle Fork with the remainder on the South Fork. But 
you'll never find a soak on the North Fork! Now why is that? 
Anyone out there got a clue? 

Well, anyway, Merlin and I headed over the hill to Stanley where we 
spent a few days hiking and biking, camping (free) at Casino Creek 
and enjoyed a hot soak after a workout. The soaks near Stanley are 
all too easy-access and public for my taste, but you sure can't beat 
that alpine scenery. The best one this year was the Boat Box Hot 
Spring (2 miles east of town) where you can regulate the temp both 
in the tub and the pool(s) along side. Tieing for 2nd place were 
Basin Creek Campground (7 miles east, by #4) and Basin Creek 
Hot Spring (1/4 mile further on the river). Neither one had a 
decent pool, but both offered a bit of privacy. We could tell at a 
glance that Mormon Bend Hot Spring (near mm 193, across the 
river) had none of the above. Sunbeam Hot Springs (11 miles east 
of Stanley) came in last on our list 'cuz we hit it last. No, not real
ly. Last because in spite of several user-friendly pools, there were 
just too many users. 

After this, Merlin had to leave for Boise to pick up his lady friend, 
so I wandered eastward. I bypassed Slate Creek Hot Springs 'cuz 
I'd heard the whole area got totally trashed by a recent flood (see 
HSG #26). What I didn't know was that someone had already 
replaced both the tub and the cold water plumbing (the supply of 
hot survived). But the last mile of road got washed away along with 
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the great 01' bath shack. Damn shame! 
I left SR 75, 4 miles past Clayton and followed the East Fork 
Salmon River Road up into the White Clouds. Near the end are 2 
gates a mile apart which enclose private land. Some years, visitors 
get this far only to find one or both gates locked, but I was lucky 
and picked the right year, just sailed on through. In case you were 
wondering, this is all leading up to West Pass and Bowery Hot 
Springs, found around 28 miles from the highway. Just past the 
second gate, turn left to the top of the hill and walk on to find 3 tubs 
and a great view at West Pass. Bowery lies near the end of the main 
road. Park at the final gate and walk to road, then left on a path just 
before a bridge to the cabin. 

I'd been soaking the afternoon away in the big barn-red fiberglass 
spa at Bowery when out of the blue a flock of bicyclists showed up! 
Seems they'd ridden some hiking trail all the way across the moun
tains from the west, starting somewhere in the Sawtooth Valley. On 
their map it looked like a helluva short cut over the way I came in, 
but I don't think I'll be trying it anytime soon. They gotta be nuts! 

So off they go to make camp and wait for their support van to show 
up with the beer. Only on problem -- the van doesn't show. And 
we're talking 25-30 cold, hungry kids getting colder and hungrier 
by the hour. By now, forget the beer. Where's the hot dinner and 
warm clothes, the sleeping bags and tents? Well, that 01' sag wagon 
eventually pulls in around midnight with some story about a traffic 
delay somewhere down valley, so it all ends well. But I keep think
ing of those kids crossing high mountain passes, out there in the 
wilds, carrying nothing more than a few Power Bars and the Lycra 
on their backsides. Whatever happened to the old Boyscout Motto? 

By now it was the start of August and I was due over in McCall 
where I'd lined up a volunteer job with the Forest Service for the 
rest of the summer. A real change of pace for Evie "the Road Hen", 
roosting in one spot for a whole month! But it was interesting work 
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doing pen and ink illustrations for an interpretive display at the 
Smokejumpers Base -- old "borate bombers" and such. Also got to 
tackle some studies of archeological artifacts from a Chinese min
ing camp. Graphic art was my field back before I turned into a hot 
springs nomad some 20 years ago and I enjoyed getting backJo it. 
Also, they parked me at Last Chance Campground, just 2 miles 
above Krigbaum Hot Spring, so I got to enjoy an early-morning 
dip on my way to work everyday. This is the best time to enjoy 
Krigbaum -- afternoons and weekends you'll see a long line-up of 
cars waiting their turn. It's a great soak but another case of over
easy access. Then on weekends, I'd head down the South Fork of 
the Salmon Road to Mile 16 and Penny Hot Springs in the Warm 
Lake area. Yep, all in all, McCall made a fine base camp which I'll 
be looking forward to again next year. By now, August has cone 
and gone, the eastern Oregon desert dips are beckoning and that 
wraps up the Idaho summer of '99. 

More from Idaho ......... . 

Warm Springs Creek ------ From Dubois Idaho, take exit 167 from 
1-15, travel west on ID 22 for 17.9 miles, then turn north onto 
Crooked Creek/Warm Springs Creek road and go 7.9 miles. Then 
take the right fork (now gets a little rough) until you reach a cattle
guard, at 11.4 miles, turn right and go up the hill .1 mile. You'll 
see a pole fence around it. The water comes right up into 2 rock 
pools at 84° F. It's a great hot summer day and not too crowded. 
The second pool will hold about 6 people. 

GPS N 44.25325 W 112.64069 

contributed by Kirk Scott 
Rigby Idaho 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 47 



Contributors' Guidelines 

Wait a minute! Waaaiit a MINUTE!!! Wait a damn minute. Guidelines fer the Gazette? Well , 
kinda guidelines. Maybe a few words that sound like guidelines. OK? 

If you 're gonna send in some updates or just rattle on about nuttin', you need to do it right! 
Not like we do it. Remember, we're pros. We'll publish just about anything, so send in the 
gossip, the tall tales, lies are OK, updates on springs would help and an occasional story 
that doesn't make sense could be interesting but whatever you do, send it in. 

Just include: 

Name (you want the credit, don't you?) 
Address 
City, State, Zip (Naw. Forget the Zip) 
Name of spring 
Location 
Directions (Now this is where the problems begin. Making a right after you 've turned around 
because you missed the right road when you should be making a left if you would have done 
it right the first time kinda directions even confuses me. You may want to use north-south 
directions if you know which way you're going. If you don't, forget about this paragraph.) 
Temperatures (Well , here we go again! Hotter than a pistol? As warm as toast? That ain't 
telling us nuttin'. If it's 140Q F and you just had a great soak, buy a damn thermometer! 102Q 

makes a great shower, 1 06Q to 108Q is a nice hot soak, 11 OQ and above will make you look 
pretty pink when you go fer your towel.) 

Then tell us a little about the spring. What's there? Camping? How big is it? How deep is it? 
And for all of this, we'll comp the issue it's written in and of course give you everlasting noto
riety, fame and all that other crap. 

Tubside 

Just a few words about Tubside. What the hell is Tubside, you ask? This won't be too hard 
to understand. Tubside is anything that is written and we have no other place to put it. That's 
just about it! 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 
Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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Ever~ onc~ in ~w~ile, I get decisive and becom~ an opportunist. 
I dId so m this Issue and wrote about the Salme Valley. This 

little jewel tried to be a well kept secret but rarely does it last. Jason 
Loam did it. Marje Young has written about it. The National 
Geographic magazine has exposed it and the L.A. Times did an 
article on it. In issue #15 of the HSG, Roger Phillips made the visit 
and wrote about it. But now, I finally got permission to update 
something that everyone knows about, or at least it seems that way, 
with a little different concept. I won't be writing just about the hot 
water, but some in-depth views and changes of the valley. This 
inside look examines the hot spring from a angle never before 
approached and will maybe surprise some of you. There is 
definitely "no other place like this" in the world. The article starts 
on page 30. 

The next issue will deal with lots of hot water in Montana. This is 
a state that has been forgotten and not recognized for hot springs, 
but there are plenty of bathing opportunities in The Big Sky 
Country. Stay tuned for an in-depth look at what Montana has to 
offer. 
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This being the summer issue, I can only look forward to more great 
exploration and relaxation, lots more people to meet and lots more 
hot springs that need comparison. The Gazette will be looking for 
more remote and unmentioned hot springs that plague the west and 
then some. We'll also be looking at some resorts and commercial 
spas, their prices, accommodations and recommendations. You'll 
know about the good ones, the not-so good ones and the rip-offs. 
If you already know of some, let me know. I'll print it! 

Well, I've bemoaned with depressed emotions for not advertising 
my e-mail address for all you wanting to contribute a dying 
contribution via the computer. As Chuck Pearson pointed out, I 
usually don't give you a clue as to where and how to get ahold of 
me. But now and for always, you can refer to the first page and the 
last page to refresh your memories. And on the last page is a 
description of the best way to send info via e-mail. It'll just make 
my life a little easier and give you the opportunity to have no 
qualms about sending in that update. 

A lot of exploring went into the Nevada segment of this issue and 
Nevada always has lots of great moments and lots of great hot 
water. Idaho may have some of the finest hot springs anywhere but 
don't overlook Nevada. It's right up there with the best of them. So 
far, Nevada has also had the least impact by government influence. 
With this I mean, the water is still plentiful, free and without the 
regulations that's always appearing in other states from the 
almighty hand of our wise representatives in Washington, D.C. 
What would we do without them? 

I've been asked several times to do an article on Mexico but it may 
be some time before anything appears in the GAZ unless a 
contributor sends it in. Mexico is the least place on my list of 
places to visit only because of some bad experiences and I have a 
hellva time with foreign languages. As you can see, English is 
something I have yet to conquer. If you want to do Mexico, go for 
it! and send it in. I will be eternally grateful. 
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Whenever I get the opportunity to roam the desert and seek out 
hot springs, the anticipation is sometimes overwhelming. I 

know what's out there and sometimes I just can't wait. There's also 
another thing I love about Nevada: usually you can drive right up to 
the hot spring and soak. No hiking involved! And there 's plenty of 
hot water, not overly crowded and camping is not a problem. The 
unforeseen beauty of the desert is something else but you gotta 
look for it. (The chills are starting to engulf my body as I begin 
writing about it.) Eeexcuusssse me! I'm outa here! I'll get back 
to this article in a week or so. 

Whew! That was great. All work and no play doesn't make for an 
interesting article. I think now I can get back to business and let 
you in on a few secrets or at least a few springs that are not very 
well known. 

This is not just one trip but a series of trips in different seasons and 
all were done recently. Northern Nevada is not the place to visit in 
the winter, especially when camping. You can freeze your butt off 
in the high desert, get stuck in three feet of snow or bog down in a 
bottomless pit of mud. The winters are harsh, mean and down right 
nasty. And it's a lonely place. Desolation comes to mind when I 
try to describe Nevada. You can be isolated for days, even weeks 
and never see a soul. I didn't make any of these trips during the 
winter and usually not alone. If you want to visit Nevada, in all it's 
glory, be prepared! And I mean, be prepared! Now, without 
wasting anymore paper, let me begin. 
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The first hot spring on the list is the last issue's Teaser, Walker 
Warm Spring. And it ain't warm. It's HOT! I measured the 
source at 1220 F and the tub at 1100 F. I knew about this spring 
several years ago when I met a man in the Saline Valley who built 
the tub. He showed me pictures he had taken during the 
construction period but he also wouldn't tell me where it was. After 
he showed me the photos, I knew I had to find it. A year ago, I had 
my sights on it and knew exactly where it was, but I couldn't reach 
it. It wasn't until a few months ago that Chris Andrews sent me 
pictures, directions and a description of the spring that forced me 
to get my gear together and finally make a successful trip. 

Beginning in Hawthorn at the EI Capitan Hotel which is at the 
intersection of US 95 and SR 359, I went south on 359 for 3.7 miles 
toward Lee Vining and Bridgeport. Then I turned right on Lucky 
Boy Pass Road, which is a gravel road, heading for Brodie. (This 
road is closed from December through April.) After about 9 miles, 
I reached the summit and started downhill, crossing under some 
high-tension power lines and continued into the valley. In another 
11 .5 miles, I reached a major intersection in the middle of nothing. 
If I kept going west on FS 028, it would continue to highway 22. 
To the south is Aurora, which is really nothing but a ghost town and 
on to Bridgeport, California but I turned right and went north for 
another 7.7 miles. (If you continued straight, the road would 
eventually come into the south end of Yerington.) Then a road 
forks to the left with a "Caution, Heavy Truck Traffic" sign and 
when the road forks again to the right, (about I 3/4 miles) I parked. 
From here I knew the road turned into a 4x4, rocky, rutted and 
definitely a non-maintained piece of crap, so now it was time to get 
the bike running. (This time I came prepared.) The road starts out 
OK, even after I stayed left at the fork, but when I went over a cattle 
guard and down the hill, I found myself on some hair-pin curves as 
the road switchbacks down into an old abandoned mine. Once past 
the mine and rusted bus, the road becomes decent again and the 
next thing I knew, I was at the Walker River. Another 1/2 mile 
upstream and sitting against the hillside is Walker Warm Springs. 
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A beautiful work of art laid before me and I was impressed. This 
tub is about 8 feet long and 4-5 feet wide by maybe 3 feet at the 
deep end with a seat on one side. All this was made of stone and 
mortar and I could tell a lot of work went into creating this gem. 
The only thing wrong was there's no way to divert the hot water and 
the tub was much too hot for a comfortable bath. The source water 
is piped only a few feet away but no valve. A stopper would 
probably suffice but I couldn't find anything for a substitute. The 
tub is somewhat hidden by the tall grasses, yet on the upstream 
side, there is a view of the canyon and river. There was no one at 
the tub when I made the visit but the fishermen were having a great 
time further downstream. Huge cottonwood trees line the river and 
camping spots are abundant. So you won't get lost, use these GPS 
coordinates: N 38° 29.414 W 118° 58.950 

Walker Warm Springs 

Photo by Chris Andrews 

On the other end of the scale and the other end of the state are two 
warm springs that need to be mentioned. I have gone past both of 
these for years and only briefly stopped to check conditions on 
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occasion. The first is Ash Springs. This warm spring has evolved 
from a ugly, congested mud hole to a pleasant oasis stop. Not 
being part of the abandoned resort but actually managed by the 
BLM, it has now been completed and turned out quite nice. The 
smaller pool is probably 15 to 20 feet across and quite deep, where 
the larger pool is shallow (maybe knee deep) and somewhat cooler. 
I measured the source coming into the smaller pool at 97° F. This 
is a favorite stop for truckers and being only a few feet from the 
highway, swimsuits are advisable but at night, it might be another 
thing. There are 3 picnic tables, a concrete outhouse, BBQ pits and 
shade trees for a nice picnic area that make-up this oasis. It is 
patrolled by the Lincoln County Sheriff's Department and no 
overnight camping is allowed. To find it isn't hard. About 100 
miles north of Las Vegas on US 93 is the wide spot called Ash 
Springs and just across the highway from the gas station and 
convenient mart is a gravel road leading to a small parking area. 
GPS: N 37°27.798 W 115° 1l.55l 

Ash Springs 
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About 5 miles north of Ash Springs is NV 318 heading for Ely and 
in another 6 tenths mile, the road splits again. By taking NV 375 
(The Extraterrestrial Highway) toward Rachel and going only a few 
hundred feet, is Historical Marker #205 on the south side of the 
road. From the sign, a trail leads back into the trees to Crystal 
Springs and this is a real oasis in the middle of the desert. Huge 
Cottonwood trees shade several springs that create a tremendous 
flow of warm water for the Pahranagat Valley. Measured at only 
80°F, it can still be a welcomed site to a wary traveller. A deep pool 
is created at the outfall of a culvert and large enough for a swim. 
These springs are only a hundred feet from the highway but still 
secluded enough for a quiet, relaxing soak. GPS reading: 
N 37° 31.901 W 115° 14.025 

Crystal Springs 

Just as you are about to leave Crystal Springs is a highway sign that 
says, "Rachel, 40 miles." and the Little A'Le'Inn in Rachel is worth 
the stop. This is where you can view pictures of flying saucers, 
outer space trivia and everything to do with Area 51. (The 
government's so called secret base at Groom Lake.) You may want 
to visit their website at: www.1ittlealeinn.com 
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Near the Indian town of Duckwater and on the Duckwater Indian 
Reservation are two warm springs, both very convenient and easy 
to get to. The first, called Little Warm Spring is more of an 
irrigation ditch than anything else but what a flow. Several earthen 
dams with culverts create small waterfalls and deep pools. There 
are fences everywhere but not a "No Trespassing" sign can be seen 
anywhere. The canal is lined with cottonwood trees and it was 
evident that the place is well used. The water temperature was 
measured at 88° F at one of the pools but further upstream and 
through some more fences, the water comes closer to the source 
and much warmer. The only thing is, I couldn't find a deep enough 
pool to soak in where the water was hot. The water is clear and 
clean but beware of the catfish. They like to hide in the shallow 
ends among the grasses and mud. 

Duckwater Indian Reservation is 20 miles north of Currant on NV 
379 (On some maps, it is called SR 20 and Currant is a pit stop on 
US 6 between Tonopah and Ely.) and starts out paved but at the 
reservation, the road turns to gravel and continues another 36 miles 
to US 50. (Somewhere beyond the spring and about 16 miles south 
of US 50 is the ruins of Pogue's Station. This is the site of a turn 
of the century stage station and water supply but rumors still exist 
about the stationmaster burying treasure nearby and was the object 
of several unsuccessful searches.) Anyway, there's a dirt road 
heading east that's about 112 block north of the water supply tank 
for Duckwater going to Little Warm Spring. Go through the gate 
and head toward the cottonwood trees. 

Just north of the water tank, the road turns to gravel and at about 
1/4 mile, another dirt road heads to the west. This is the access 
road to Big Warm Spring and the spring is easily visible from the 
highway. On the south end of a large swimming pond is a parking 
area with a couple of 55 gallon barrels used as garbage cans. The 
pond has a huge, deep hole in the middle where I presume the 
source comes from as I saw the water swirling and bubbling from 
the dark blue depths of a seemly bottomless hole. I measured the 
temperature close to the edge of the pond at 90° F. This has to be a 
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party and picnic swimming hole for the Indian population and 
would probably be busy at times. Swimsuits would be the norm 
here. 

Little Warm Spring 

Big Warm Spring 
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If you are on US 50, the road to Duckwater is 11 miles east of 
Eureka and just east of mm EU 47. A sign sez: Fish Creek, 10 
miles, Duckwater, 37 miles and Currant, 56 miles. Starts out 
paved but eventually turns to a good gravel road all the way to 
Duckwater. (Neither Duckwater nor Currant has any services.) 

An area of interest in a remote part of Eureka County is Shipley 
Hot Springs. Shipley is not your typical hot springs either. This 
is actually a lake of hot water and there's even a canoe parked at the 
shore. It is also on private property and part of the Lundahl Ranch 
but should be no problem with a soak or swim. (The old Sadler 
Ranch is now called the Lundahl Ranch.) There are many sources 
feeding the lake and I measured most at about 103° F. The lake 
itself was measured at 95°F. All this is situated on the west edge of 
Diamond Valley; a very desolate, bleak and deserted part of 
Nevada. No pavement here. 

Shipley Hot Springs 

To get there from Eureka, take SR 278 (which starts at US 50 just 
west of Eureka) and go north for 15 112 miles until you see a sign 
saying: Sadler Brown. On the right is a gravel road and 12 miles 
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further is Shipley. (In-between is the old Romano Ranch, now 
owned by Richard Gardner, and the old Bailey Ranch. Growing 
hay looks like the favorite past time out there.) Cottonwood trees 
are abundant at the lake and can't be missed. Continuing north, the 
road goes through the old ghost town and mining camp of Union. 
Not much there but head frames, foundations and lots of holes in 
the ground. This road continues over a 6752 foot summit and if it 
is wet, it wouldn't be the place to be. Just north of the summit is 
Bruffey Ranch and the site of Bruffey Hot Springs but it is on 
private property, fenced and gated with "No Trespassing" signs 
everywhere. In another 6 miles, the road again meets SR 278. 
(There is a sign at this intersection directing you to Union Pass.) 

Up on 1-80, at exit #194 is the turnoff to Golconda and Golconda 
Hot Spring (north). If you can get by all the "Keep Out and No 
Trespassing" signs, there's a lot of hot water flowing over the 
ground and some pools hidden in the tulies. Golconda isn't much 
of a town but this hot spring sits on the northwestern edge of the 
city limits and definitely on private property. A night soak would 
be best here. If you still want to find it, take the Interstate exit 
making a left on SR 789 to Sibbald Street. Take a right, following 
it to the left and at the stop sign, stay straight until you see the 
springs on your right. When you go by the water tank at the 
railroad crossing, you can see remnants of a has-been hot spring 
that is now dry. In fact, many springs in the area of Golconda and 
west to Winnemucca are either dry or near dry. This is because of 
the gold mine in Pumpernickel Valley lowering the water level for 
excavation purposes. 

Further north in Nevada is an outa-da-way hot spring called 
Howard Hot Springs. The source was measured at 129°F with a 
terrific flow and is piped to a bathtub and then drains into a shallow 
pond. This small pond is about 30 feet in diameter and close to 
101° F with a mossy bottom. It's far enough from the highway that 
swimsuits are superfluous. I couldn't tell if this is on private 
property or BLM but I noticed several fire pits in the area and never 
a "No Trespassing" sign. 
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Howard Hot Springs 

This one is also easy to get there but the approach road is dirt and 
probably not the best place to be if it is wet. About 30 miles north 
of Winnemucca on US 95 is the intersection of SR 140 heading to 
Denio. (Denio is 69 miles and there are no services anywhere, not 
even in Denio, except a bar. The nearest gas is in Fields, Oregon.) 
Just north of mm HU48 on SR 140 and south of the Nevada 
Department of Transportation Quinn River Maintenance Station is 
Sheep Camp Road going east. At about 112 mile, the road forks to 
the left but stay straight until the road comes to a "T". Turn right, 
heading for the only green area visible and as soon as you go 
through a gate, turn left heading for the "refrigerator". The "good" 
road ends but you can actually drive to the springs in a 4x4 which 
is only a few hundred feet from where you can park on level 
ground. 

Continuing north to Denio, the road splits; SR 292 going straight 
or north to Oregon and SR 140 turns left going west heading for 
Cedarville, CA and Lakeview, OR. At about 8.8 miles, a rocky 
point jets out toward the highway and just on the other side of it is 
a good gravel road kinda going west. You'11 probably be the only 
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one out there for miles around but the first thing you will notice is 
the 45 mph speed limit sign. After about 4 miles and beyond the 
reservoir is a dirt road to the left that winds around the sage brush 
and ends at a canal. This is Bog Hot Springs. I measured one of 
the deeper pools at 102° F but the temperature varies along the 
canal. This has a tremendous flow that creates a small creek and 
depths are from very shallow to several feet deep. Camping is 
allowed and is sometimes popular. There is level ground and a 
parking area next to the springs. C/O with caution would be the 
norm here. 

Bog Hot Springs 

Between Denio and the turnoff to Bogs is another hot spring called 
Baltazor Hot Springs. I tried to determine if this was the site of 
an old homestead or some sort of commercial ruins but hot water 
pours out everywhere. In the field beyond the only building, is a 
15 foot diameter pool of 170° F with a bottomless hole in the 
middle. You can see steam vaporizing as you pass it on the 
highway. The bad thing about Baltazor is there is no place to soak 
and being only about 100 yards away from the highway, there's also 
no way to be hidden from whatever little traffic does come that way. 
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On the north end of the building is another source that was 
measured at 133°F but not much flow. There has also been a lot of 
geothermal research (wells) done in this area but right now, there 

Baltazor Hot Springs 

is a hellva lot of good hot water going to waste. (Wouldn't the 
people back east love to have this in their backyard?) 

Somewhat more in the middle of the state is another hot spring that 
Evie Litton and I discovered last September. This no-name spring 
is now called Rainbow Hot Springs, unless someone has some 
objections. (We named it Rainbow because the end of a rainbow 
was pointing the way as we approached the spring. I thought 
maybe Pot-'o-Gold would also work, but we both agreed Rainbow 
would be more appropriate.) Talk about being in the middle of 
nothing! If you didn't know where this one was, you would never 
find it. 

Going west from Austin, Nevada on US 50 for about 2 miles is the 
turnoff to lone, Reese River and Gold Venture Road going south. 
(This is actually SR 722 but it is also the old US 50 before it was 
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changed to the present route.) After about 34 miles and just past 
rnrn LA 6 is the turnoff to Hendrix's Smith Creek Ranch. In 
another 6.9 miles, a bearly visible dirt road going toward the dry 
lake can be seen to the right. The hot springs are on a mound 
directly in front of you and about 114 mile away. The area is 
somewhat marshy and it was easier to walk to the springs than risk 
being stuck. 

There are several hot pots all along the mound but one spring 
produced a good flow and was piped down to 3 bathtubs. I 
measured the source at 197°F and that was hot! Fortunately there 
was some cold water in one of the tubs that was used to cool the 
soaking tubs to a comfortable temperature. With a couple of beers, 
the impressive soak began. GPS N 39° 18.947 W 117° 32.950 

Rainbow Hot Springs 

It was hard to leave this heavenly soak in the middle of nothing but 
by now it was getting late and we wanted to make camp at Spencer 
Hot Springs. We could have just stayed at Rainbow for the night 
but Spencer is one of our all-time favorites. It is also probably the 
most known, yet still somewhat remote and one of the best hot 
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springs in Nevada. Truly, one of my favorites and has been written 
about in the GAZ many times. What makes it even better, is the 
now on-going cleanup by BLM and volunteers. During my visit, it 
was noticeably cleaner with new organized carpeting and trash 
cans. The water temp was still hot with good flow and I have a 
tendency to camp near the more western galvanized tub because of 
level ground for camping and with great views of the Big Smoky 
Valley and the Toiyabe Mountains while enjoying a fine soak. If 
you weren't tuned in to some of the back issues, Spencer is one of 
the easiest springs to get to. All good gravel roads that support 
good weather as well as bad weather. From the intersection of US 
Highway 50 and SR 376, about 20 miles east of Austin, go south a 
couple of hundred yards and turn east on FS 001 heading across the 
valley. After crossing under the high-tension power lines, make the 
next left and follow this gravel road to the springs. After scouting 
around a bit, you can find two other great soaks, all within 112 mile 
of each other. 

Spencer Hot Springs 

Further east on US 50 from Spencer, is an on-again, off-again 
spring that is easy to get to as long as the roads are dry. Bartine 
Hot Springs is usually a quiet soak except for bugs. Different 
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seasons, different bugs but they seem to be always hungry no 
matter what time of the year. Bartine is a small wooden box about 
4 feet square and 2 feet deep that is full of 103°F, clear, clean water 
with a well casing poised in the middle. Normally it's used to water 
cattle but it still can be a welcomed soak. Between mm EU 12 & 
13 on US 50 is a gravel road going north called 3 Bars Road and 
after travelling about 3 miles on this well graded road, is a power 
line road going both east and west. If you tum east and follow the 
power lines another 1 112 miles on a sometimes rutted, muddy and 
many times impassable cow-trail road, you will run into Bartine HS 
situated on a mound in the middle of the desert. 
GPS N 39° 33.472 W 116° 21.621 

Bartine Hot Springs 

For some bad news, continue east another 5 miles on US 50 and 
then take Antelope Road south for about 10 miles to the devastated 
remains ofKlobe Hot Springs (aka Bartholomae). Once a deep hot 
pool and bathtub with a series of pipes that were used to divert hot 
water to several soaking spots is now a plowed-in bog of super hot 
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water and moss. The new owners apparently don't like hot water 
and rearranged the hot springs to make it virtually un-usable. 
GPS N 39° 24.277 W 115° 20.856 

Something that is useable and worth the trip is Smith Ranch 
Springs in the Ruby Valley. (Sometimes called Ruby Lakes Hot 
Springs. This is not to be confused with Sulphur Hot Springs, to 
the north, which is very hot and on private property.) A series of 
hot pots covering a mound at the base of the Maverick Springs 
Range and on the east side of the Ruby Valley with some spectular 
scenery is what you have to look for. One pool in particular was 
just right for a swim-soak that was measured in the middle at 103° 
and along the edge at 102° F. Guessing the size at about 40 feet in 
diameter and nearly bottomless except for travertine ledges around 
the perimeter, this made a great soak. These temperatures vary 
according to air temperatures and seasons. I've heard the pool will 
sometimes be as high as 115° F and in fact, the water warmed up 3 
degrees in just one day during my visit. There are several other 
smaller pools with varying temperatures, usually all hotter, strung 
out all along the mound. This is BLM property and camping is 
allowed. Not much reason to have a swimsuit with you out here but 
at times it can get popular. Trash also seems to be a problem, 
mostly with the locals. 

There's alotta ways to get to the Ruby Valley: From 1-80 taking the 
Halleck exit (321) to SR 229 over Secret Pass; From US 93 south 
of Wells to SR 229 and from US 50 at mm WP 36 north on SR 767, 
but these directions will be from the Ruby Lake National Wildlife 
Refuge Headquarters. For a south entry and probably a better road 
when the north entry is wet, go south past the Fish Hatchery 
(0.3mile) to Brown Dike (east) and stay on the auto route tour 
gravel road always staying left heading for the mountains. This 
road will cross the Ruby Marshes and then turn north along the east 
fence line at the base of the foothills. Follow this sometimes rough 
road through the sage brush heading north. After you go over a 
cattleguard and to the east side of the fence, continue another 4 
miles to the springs. Look for them on your left atop the mound. 
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For an entry from the north which is somewhat closer, go north 
from the headquarters about 7 112 miles to a gravel road heading 
east, crossing a cattleguard, plus 2 more before you take the right 
fork at about 3 miles in. Stay close to the fence line and always 
taking the right fork in the road. At 4 miles in, there's a barbed wire 
gate that has to be opened and closed. Stay right at the next fork 
and continue through a very deep, rutted and almost impossible to 
navigate when wet road. After crossing another cattleguard and at 
the corner of the fence line, make a sharp right staying close to the 
fence. Go another 0.7 mile and before you will be the springs. 
GPS N 400 15.211 W 1150 24.455 

Smith Ranch Springs 

The final hot spring in the middle of nothing is Walti Hot Springs. 
This one sits on the Gund Ranch, which is owned by the University 
of Nevada Reno and open to the public. There is no charge but 
there is no camping either. The source pours out of the ground at 
1600 F and flows into a large pond where the temperature can vary 
from one end to the other. I measured the coolest end at just under 
1000 F. Just guessing at the size of the pond, I would say it was a 

22 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

couple of hundred feet long and maybe 40 to 50 feet wide and deep 
enough to dive into. The water is clean and clear and accessable 
year round. Surrounded by cottonwood trees, this makes for a 
restful stop and deserted soak at an oasis in the middle of the 
desert. Check at the ranch before using the springs. Ken is a nice 
guy and very helpful. 

It's a long haul to get there and the easiest is starting from US 50, 
east of Austin and between Austin Summit and Bob Scott Summit, 
take the Grass Valley Road heading north. It starts out paved but 
after about 4 miles, turns to a good gravel road. Continue north, 
following the signs to Gund Ranch for almost 38 miles until you 
see the ranch on your left. You can also get there from 1-80, taking 
the Beowawe exit and going through Crescent Valley. Here you 
will need your own map to show you the way. 

There she be. A little more of what Nevada is all about, but there's 
more, a lot more and now the adventure is up to you. 

Walti Hot Springs 
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Paul Hill photo 
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A unique and very interesting book that I was just turned on to is 
from the Geothermal Resources Council. This is a huge book, 
containing 569 pages and depicts the history of hot springs from all 
over the world. Geological and geothermal backgrounds examine 
all the continents and then some. 

Quoted from the Introduction: "This is not an Earth science text or 
a technical treatise, and geothermal phenomena themselves are not 
geologically or industrially described. Instead, the focus is on 
people throughout time, on how geothermal features at the surface 
of the Earth have affected mankind all over the world, sometimes 
with important consequences. Each chapter relates this story, as for 
the first time a project so comprehensive views the history of 
people around the globe through a geothermal lens." 

This book is not for everyone. Only the avid hot spring nut that 
shares a bath with history and curiosity should even remotely 
consider reading such a publication, let alone owning one. And, it 
ain't cheap. $70.00 plus $10 shipping and it isn't even hard bound. 

To order the book, contact: 

Geothermal Resources Council 
PO. Box 1350 
Davis, CA 95617-1350 

530-758-2360 
Fax: 530-758-2939 
Web site: www.geothermal.org 

Ask for: Stories from f! Heated Earth 
Our Geothermal Heritage 
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In the last issue, the Teaser was a little easy and I gave away a lot 
of issues. Even so, Go1dbug Hot Springs deserves to be on the 
Teaser list and so much so, that it is the Featured Spring in this 
issue. Read more starting on the next page. 

For this issue, I am gonna make it a little tougher. Naw ...... I'm 
gonna make it a whole lot tougher. You'll almost have to have 
soaked in this spring to know the name because just reading about 
it will do nothing. I have never written about it in the GAZ and I'm 
not sure if it has ever been written in the GAZ. 

This is an elusive spring that is not talked about much because 
getting there is another thing. Most springsters take the easy way 
by raft but you can also get there in a high-clearance vehicle. You 
don't need a 4x4 but at times, it would be nice. The road going in 
is a piece of crap, so much so that I would rate it very high on the 
list. Driving down the creek bottom, over boulders, is the easy part. 
From there, it gets worse. There are two gates to go through, a 
small bridge that was made for horses and a creek to cross. The 
springs are 1 0 miles from the highway. Once at the springs, you 
have to cross the river to access the first pool. Then you have to 
cross the river again to access the second set of soaking pools. The 
first pool sits at the river's edge but no need to mix with cold water. 
The source comes from up the canyon and cools to a soaking 
temperature by the time it reaches the river. The second set of 
pools sits higher on the hillside overlooking the river and small 
seeps fill these two-man soaking tubs to a comfortable 
temperature. The two springs are probably 112 mile apart and 
neither are on private property. Downstream is another road that 
will also take you out. Think you know? Let me know! 
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• 

Featured Hot Spring -

GOLDBUG 
• • 

I n the last issue's article about the Kootenay's, I mentioned 
Goldbug Hot Springs only briefly only because this was also the 

name of the Teaser and it wouldn't be fair to tell all about it. I made 
plenty of hints and even used a photo of Goldbug for the cover of 
issue #28. But now it's time to describe a five-star spring. 

Goldbug is located in Idaho off U. S. Highway 93 south of Salmon. 
Near mm 282 and just upstream from Elk Bend, (highway 93 
paralles the Salmon River) is a gravel road heading east that ends 
at about 3 tenths mile. (This turnoff is also about 18 miles north of 
Ellis, Idaho. Ellis ain't much, but it does have a post office.) At 
the private residence is a parking area and at the small wooden 
bridge crossing Warm Spring Creek is the trailhead. The beginning 
hike switchbacks up a sage covered hill (this is also private 
property) and at the top is a gate that enters BLM property. Then 
the trail winds downhill and crosses the second bridge. From here 
the hike is easy as the trail follows the creek until the third bridge. 
By now you have gone about 1 112 miles. The last half mile is 
straight up along a rock cliff where loose boulders hinder the hike. 
Finally, the creek again appears and you can feel warm water in the 
aIr. 

Several waterfalls drop into deep soaking pools and temperatures 
vary from one pool to the next. I measured the temp in the deepest 

pool at 970 F but further upstream, I measured a small source pool 
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at 111 0 F. At the top of this geothermal area is still a fourth bridge 
that crosses the creek for easy access to the soaking pools on the 
opposite bank. Also at the fourth bridge, is a small camping spot 
but it's use is discouraged by the Forest Service. (You enter FS land 
at the third bridge.) There are several nice shaded camp spots 
along the creek between #2 & #3 bridges. About mid-way is also 
a new BLM toilet located uphill on a side trail that can be seen 
from the main trail. 

In the spring when the creek is high, the pools will be cold. In the 
summer, the trail will be blazing hot and in winter, watch the snow . 
I was there last October and everything was just right. One thing I 
didn't mention yet was the people. This popular spring can be 
over-populated and although swim suits are not required, it can be 
a mixed bag. Ask before you rip your clothes off and dive in. 

And another thing, watch for rattlesnakes. On my last visit I had to 
jump over a nice 6 foot diamondback that was blocking the trail. 
(Not bad for an old cripple, huh?) 

GoJdbug Hot Springs 

The BOT SPRINGS Gazette 29 



MARCH 6, 1978. An illustrious date in the history of the Saline 
Valley. A date that has expressed the bond and captivated the hearts 
of people from all over the world. A date that started a whole new 
rivalry and yet created a superfluous esteem that's beyond belief. A 
monumental date that has affected the lives of thousands, blessed 
the scope of mankind and still endeavors to astonish folklore. This 
is a date that will live eternally. An insignificant date that touches 
the souls and minds to all that visit this primitive valley. And yet a 
date that is rarely recognized and is usually taken for granted. This 
is the date that's imprinted atop the Wizard pool at Palm Springs 
and this is the date it all started. Well ...... kinda. 

The Saline Valley has many concepts. It can be a welcoming oasis 
or a blazing hell. It is always an ever changing valley of 
unequalled description. The scenic beauty is unmatched 
anywhere, but it is also a panorama of stifling devastation. The 
winds can blow, and usually do, picking up the smallest of particles 
and converting them into a sandblaster. Tents can always be seen 
tumbling over the creosote bushes heading for parts unknown. It 
sometimes can be a welcoming breeze, just enough to keep the no
see-ems at bay. The record setting heat in late spring, summer and 
early fall keeps the valley desolated with only the pure desert rat 
attempting a short visit. Burros, snakes and field mice are usually 
the only inhabitants during the extreme summer season except for 
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a few hardy, divergent souls that will jokingly admit, "It ain't that 
bad". It surely concedes the amazement to all that visit and what 
is even worse; people keep coming back! 

This deserted part of the world is located within the new Death 
Valley National Park. A "T" shaped valley extending along the 
eastern slopes of the Inyo Mountains and comprising of sage, sand 
and volcanic waste, but it happens to be blessed with 3 hot springs. 
Three hot springs that induce people from all over the world to a 
welcomed soak in one of the greatest free facilities, anywhere. 
They congregate with old acquaintances, reminisce past visits and 
always meet new people. They come from Germany, Australia, 
Japan, South America, Canada. They come from everywhere! 
They also come from every state in the U.S. 

In November of 1994, this entire area was made part of the Death 
Valley National Park and before this time it was managed by the 
Bureau of Land Management. (BLM) Those were the good old 
days. We didn't think so at the time but now it's a different story. 

I have been a part of the Saline Valley for over 20 years and have 
just about seen it all. I'm not as learned as many about the history 
of the valley, but I have seen the change. The contested change and 
the changing of the guards. 

Filling the shoes of the BLM, the Park Service started out "low 
key" and for some time, there were no changes. No changes 
because they really didn't know how to handle this unique, 
unprecedented piece of heaven, but it wasn't heaven to the Park 
Service. It was a thorn in their ass. All these people running 
around naked in a National Park? Homesteaders? Derelicts hiding 
from society? Has-been hippies with no other place to go? How 
can the Park Service manage this? Well ...... they couldn't. They 
could no more manage this demographic cornradery than the BLM. 
And to make matters worse, this lost tribe of Haight-Ashberry were 
united. It was evident that, between the two opposing groups, there 
had to be a compromise, otherwise, it was a state of war! No 
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grand~standing here. The Park Service had to be careful and in 
doing so, they imported professionals to deal with this extreme 
philosophy. 

Then came the rules because before, there were no rules. The law 
of the land prevailed and management was a joint effort of the 
springsters. Everyone co~existed with mutual consent and a 
conspicuous alliance was created. A bond of endemic socialism. 
There was no need for government influence and the BLM let 
nature prevail. There was a 180 day camping rule but it was never 
really enforced. (Camping was allowed for 180 days from 
November 1 thru April 30.) In some ways, this was good. It 
allowed volunteerism among the natives to maintain the springs in 
a state of impeccability. For 180 days, they had nothing else better 
to do but it also created homesteaders. Lots of them; living in 
trailers, revamped school buses and shanties. A somewhat 
grotesque commune rivaled only by a Van Gogh ear lobe. To snuff 
this unsightly renegade of populous anti~socialist, the Park Service 
instituted a 30 day camping limit. The leash laws became effective 
and now the fire rings with ash removal. But this is only the start. 

There is, before Congress, a bill to re-establish the Timbisha 
Shoshone Tribal Homeland using part of the National Park. There 
is also a proposal to purchase approximately 120 acres of private 
property within the Saline Valley, to be held in trust as part of this 
homeland. Even though this acreage is about 7 miles west of the 
warm springs, there have been rumors of a joint management plan 
between the Timbisha tribe and the National Park Service to see if 
more negative influence can be accomplished. It has been quoted 
by Tribal Administrator Barbara Durham that the patrons of this 
bleak valley were "disgusting". Tribal Chairperson Pauline Esteves 
says "The way the people are using the waters is not right, lying out 
there nude and exposing themselves to anybody who happens to 
come by." 

The people that actually use the springs see it quite differently. This 
is a haven. A non~conforming oasis, without the domestic rules and 
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regulations. There's a valued belief that society and it's appendages 
do not belong here and many long for the freedom to worship 
utopianism, advocate anarchy and overthrow the established order. 
An endless array of effrontery is displayed toward the all mighty 
totalitarianism except for one ranger that has infiltrated this society 
on a level that is accepted and embossed. John, I congratulate you! 
This may be a new beginning. 

Fifty years ago, the warm springs only adorned a partial 55~gallon 
barrel used for stock watering at the Lower Springs. This was 
probably the beginning. Since, and mostly back in the '60's, 
volunteers have gave countless time, effort and supplies to create 
an oasis in the desert. Even still, there's an on~going maintenance 
program to provide a wonderment world for all to enjoy. The 
timeless energy and pure enjoyment of a few, have safe guarded 
this epitome of realism that is cherished by so many. 

Beyond the aggravation of just getting there, the valley shows no 
remorse. No pity. And no ablution. It apologizes to no one. It is 
Mother Nature at it's finest. One moment gentle, the next moment 
a contorted wrath of violent hell. It can never be predicted. For 
many, this is good. It is a primal form of keeping the popUlation to 
a minimum: a concept that was born since it's inception. The 
landmarks have been obliterated to keep first timers confused and 
hoping they will give~up trying to find the springs. Always 
beholding a secret; a secret mecca for the "residents". 

I once asked the simple question: "Why do you keep coming back 
to the Saline Valley?" Not an easy question, nor an easy answer, 
for there is no real answer. Everyone comes for a different reason 
and from day to day the answer can vary. Expectations will differ 
and the unknown is always prevalent. There's no guide. No 
profound exibit into the depths of ones self. It comes you. 

It is the Saline Valley and no other place on earth is quite like it. 
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Letters to the Editor 

Hi Skip, 

Hope you enjoy the following trip report that include visits to a 
number of hot springs. 

Owyhee Canyonlands Solo Car Camping Trip------

Starting September 13, 1999. 

9/13 -- I left Bellingham at 2 pm and arrived at 7000' Anthony 
Lakes Campground east of Baker, Oregon around 10 pm. It was 
the first of 11 bright starry cold nights. The moon was just starting 
to wax towards it's first half. 

9/14 ,-- Up before dawn, I dressed in down and fleece and walked 
the shoreline as the sun's strong rays lit up the spruce tops across 
the steaming lake. The fresh spruce fragrance was wonderful. 

It was a long drive through lodgepole pine forest (my least favorite 
kind of forest) with some burns visible. There were many RV's 
parked on the edges of the open meadows. The sign on the turn off 
to Ritter Hot Springs said they were closed for the season. I drove 
through a Ponderosa Pine forest (one of my favorites) to lovely 
Magone Lake Campground. After my usual veggie Quesadilla 
lunch, I inflated the Tahiti boat and paddled around the lake, 
stopping once to swim. On the far side, an Osprey spirited down to 
the water's surface but missed it's catch. Perched on a branch about 
25' above the water, I was able to paddle within 20 yards of it. I 
stopped paddling and let the gentle breeze blow me about the lake. 
A succession of lovely views were revealed as the boat spun slowly 
about. 

At sunset, I tried out my new collapsible chair with it's own little 
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cup holder in the armrest. Overlooking the lake, sipping some 
Covey Run Riesling, I read an essay in "Holdfast" by Kathleen 
Dean Moore. A red squirrel chattered in a tree nearby, an osprey 
glided across the lake and the air cooled. I felt grateful to be able 
to take this solo trip. I love being able to do whatever I want, 
whenever I want, without any regard for anyone else's comfort or 
safety but my own. 

9/15 -- I awoke to chatter and peep and I took a short hike through 
the Ponderosa's along the slide that formed Magone Lake. I 
wondered why so many large Ponderosa Pines remain un-logged. 
My guess is that they are undesirable because their cores are soft. 
Humrnmmrnm., is there a philosophical precept here? 

I drove a long ways south, including 10 miles on a very dusty road 
to Harney Lake Hot Springs, a desolate place at the edge .of ~n 
alkali lake bed at the end of Warm Springs Valley. After soaking m 
the shallow silty pools, I strung up my tarp for shade from the hot 
late afternoon sun. In the warm quiet, I watched the sunset and 
enjoyed my simple dinner of rustic Italian bread soaked in olive oil 
and balsamic vinegar, Parmmigiano Reggiano cheese and cold 
Chardonnay. As the darkness grew, I looked all around the horizon 
and became aware that no man made lights (except for an 
occasional satellite) were visible, not even any city glow (no 
clouds, no cities.). This would be the first of four nights of this 
hard to find and much appreciated circumstance. I assembled my 
collapsible cot and bedded down under the stars. Around midnight, 
after seeing many "shooting stars", I, feeling too exposed and 
vulnerable, crawled back inside my car. 

9/16 -- I awoke at 5, broke camp and drove towards first light to 
Kumbo Reservoir, arriving at dawn. With the air warming rapidly, 
I changed into my lightweight shirt and pants, took my bi~e off the 
car rack and peddled slowly along the bird refuge, stoppmg often 
to look through my binoculars at the many species of birds that 
inhabit the area. I saw pheasants, sage grouse, meadowlarks, 
yellow warblers, red-tailed hawks and a cast of zone tailed hawks 
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circling above the waterfowl. Michelle and I visited this lovely 
natural area in the springs of ' 92. 

After gassing up in French Glen, I started to drive the Steens Mt. 
Loop Road. I stopped to lunch and hammock in the aspen grove at 
Fish Lake Campground, took a short hike in a Juniper Grove on th 
rim of the Little Blitzen River Canyon and bathed in it's water 
further down the steep rocky south part of the loop. 

Turning east off Route 205 into the Catlow Valley, the sun directly 
behind me illuminating the golden hills in front. After carefully 
studying my two hot springs guides, I drove a very dusty 8 miles, 
opening and closing a couple of barb wire gates, to Borax Lake Hot 
Springs just south of Alvord Lake. I decided to only dangle my legs 
in the hot springs as one of the books mentioned that "the 
ephermial vents were subject to occasional sudden surges in 
temperature" and that "the water contained a high concentration of 
arsenic". I camped on the built up tufa mound around the lake. 

9117 -- After another quiet starry night and spectacular sunrise, I 
topped off my tank in Fields and drove the good gravel Whitehorse 
Ranch Road east to Willow Creek Hot Springs. Along the way, I 
spotted many vultures, hawks and even a few kestrels. I thought of 
how Ed Abbey said he'd like to reincarnate as a vulture. Willow 
Creek Hot springs is now a protected riparian area where beaver 
have been successfully reintroduced. I camped at the base of a 
small butte with a lovely little canyon with it's beaver dams just 
steps south. 

The only other people there were a Danish nudist couple now living 
in Cranbrook, B.C. and their 27 year old daughter who lives in her 
pickup truck camper and trains horses for equestrian events. They 
had already been there a week and told me that they have been 
visiting these hot springs for fourteen years, during which time they 
have made numerous improvements. Unlike many of the shallow 
slime pot hot springs, this one was 3-4 feet deep and had a sandy 
bottom. They had built a rock wall through the pool which created 
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one hot pool and one warm pool; a perfect combination for soaking 
as long as one likes without overheating. 

After a couple of long soaks and a short tour of the area, I dined on 
the last of the Rustic Italian Bread and Blue Des Causses (a French 
cheese made in a chalky, barren area not unlike southeastern 
Oregon). I sat around the campfire that evening with the Danish 
family and listened to American folk songs sung with a Danish 
accent and played upon a solar powered electric autoharp. 
Afterwards, back in my own camp, I retired to the sound of 
millions of crickets. Again, the stars and waxing moon were the 
only visible lights. 

9118 -- I awoke before dawn and walked the cold dusty path to the 
steaming hot springs. I floated with only my eyes and nose 
exposed and watched the starry dome close in the new days light. 
Bubbles from the hot spring's source tickled my back as they rose 
upwards. All I could hear was the sound of these bubbles and my 
own breath and heart beating. It seemed as though there was very 
little separation between me and all I could see and feel. 

The nudist family left that morning and being the only one there 
and the day hot, I decided to carryon their tradition (keeping shorts 
close at hand). Sunlight ruled the days schedule. As it grew more 
intense, I enjoying the contrast between the hot air and cool water, 
the rough gravel and the smooth silt. I saw what I think were a 
resident hawk and raven. The raven had a small fish in it's beak. 

At midday, I knelt at the silty edge inside the warm pool. The air 
and the pool seemed to be about the same temperature. Suspended 
and weightless, I watched small electric blue dragonflies, just 
inches away, sparkle in the sun. Again, I cherished the wonderful 
feeling of so little separation between me and this precious wild 
place. (Note: Add to camping list; snorkel.) 

I napped and read in the shade that hot afternoon. Another couple 
arrived in the evening. I didn 't mix much with them but was glad 
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other humans were nearby. After sunset, I watched the twisted 
flight of small bats silhouetted against the blood red afterglow. The 
nearly full moon rose over the butte behind me. 

9/19 -- At the end of another pre-dawn soak, I stand up, lift my arms 
and watch the rising steam disappear into starlight. The sun's light 
streams into the stratosphere obscuring the stars. This seems like 
the moment the new day begins. I'm startled at the intensity of my 
feelings of gratitude for being in a world such as this. 

I bicycle past a young couple who've just arrived and are soaking 
in the hot springs. I roll on down a dirt road that's been closed to 
motorized vehicles due to the protected riparian area along which it 
runs. I've been told there are some ruins of stone Basque houses a 
few miles away. The road is sandy and I need to keep my speed up 
and watch were I go. I see the ruins but they're on the other side of 
Willow Creek. After some searching, I find the old ford and 
bushwhack across. The two roofless stone houses are fenced off 
and one has a BLM sign in front saying that they date back to the 
1880's. When I return, the young couple are in their old VW bus 
and on their way back to San Francisco. They're quite cheery and 
I notice the smell of marijuana wafting behind as they drive away. 
I wash, indulge in one more soak and pack up. It's been both 
strange and amazing to be alone in this place. I look forward to a 
return visit. 

After an hours drive east on the Whitehorse Road and a few miles 
south on Rte. 95, I turn towards Anderson Crossing on the Wild and 
Scenic West Little Owyhee River where I was hoping to hike it's 
canyon. After 10 of the 36 miles on the steep sharp rocked road, I 
decided to turn around. Even though it's a Subaru Outback, it's 
tires are old. It takes a long time to find the BLM Cow Lakes 
campground and what a miserable place it is; hot, windy, shadeless, 
little water in the "lakes" and cows everywhere. I continue on but 
it's getting late in the day. 

The Owyhee Uplands Back Country Byway begins at Jordan 
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Valley and heads southeast into Idaho. After thirty miles, I arrive 
at the North Fork of the Owyhee BLM Recreation Site just as the 
sun 's last rays illuminate the peaks of the canyon walls. Again, I'm 
the only one in the campground but this one feels different as it is 
a more developed campground (picnic tables) and at the bottom of 
a canyon instead of in the open desert. I have a soup, Port and last 
of the blue cheese dinner and then start writing in my journal. I 
feel the need to move my chair so that the picnic table is behind me. 
I think I'm a little spooked probably from having recently seen 
"Blair Witch". 

9/20 -- Coffee cup and camera in hand, I amble down the path 
through the old juniper trees to the creek. The sun is just starting 
to peek into the canyon. Amazed at it 's beauty, I quickly return, 
move my car to a juniper's shade change into my aqua-shoes and 
quick drying clothes, grab my ski poles and head back 
downstream. At first, I'm a little wary of the depth of the pools but 
soon find them to be only thigh deep. The ski poles help a lot with 
walking on the slippery rocks. Around every turn is another photo 
opportunity. The canyon is full of sandy beaches with groves of 
ponderosa pines and western juniper. "The small river runs glassy 
between gates of dark brown rhyolite. Soaring cliffs, spindly 
minarets and pinnacles, ribbed buttresses and sharp aretes tower 
over the river as it winds downstream." (From the book "Back 
Country Byways".) As the day warms, I find myself seeking out 
the deep pools I reluctantly entered earlier. Back in camp, I have 
a tortilla lunch and hammock in the shade for awhile. The 
upstream canyon calls to me and I walk into the full days heat, 
which, it being mid-September, is pleasant. I surprise a flock of 
merganser's floating in the beaver dams backwater. The road 
seems to bisect some of the best part of the canyon as an hours 
walk in either direction takes me to a more gently sloping drainage. 
Upstream, is evidence of a lot of cattle having recently been in the 
area. Armed with a few topo maps next time, I'd like to explore 
the North Fork further. Fall seems like the perfect time of year to 
do so. 
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From the vantage point of my hammock, I can see that I'll soon be 
losing my shade. I pack up and head out. There 's a lot of 
interesting exploration in this area besides the canyon. South 
Mountain to the north is said to have aspen groves. I figured that 
because of the late summer, they would not yet be golden. The rest 
of the byway is unspectacular compared to the North Fork area. I 
reach the Bruneau River overlook at sunset but can't see very well 
into it's 800' dark, deep canyon. Given a reasonable access point, 
it seems like another interesting fall canyon hike. I would not be 
interested in rafting it's spring flush as the water makes it's way past 
fallen boxcar size chucks of basalt. I make camp that night at the 
Bruneau Dunes State Park, a grassy paradise (U S version) in the 
middle of the desert. 

9/21 -- I pack up early and take a look at Malad Gorge and the 
"Gooding City of Rocks", neither of which is worth the side trip. 
Later in the afternoon, I stop first at Magic Reservoir Hot Springs. 
Because the Reservoir is very low, the area where the hot springs 
flow meets the reservoir is a knee deep, silty, suckhole. I continued 
on and have a nice soak at Milford Sweat (Wild Rose) Hot Springs, 
a lava hot pool on the road to Craters of the Moon National 
Monument. Wild Rose would be a nice passover the spectacular 
Galena Summit at sunset on the way to my camp at Pettit Lake on 
the edge of the Sawtooth Wilderness. A 20+ evangelical teen group 
is camped nearby but their quiet time is 10 PM, so my dinner by 
Candlier (3 candle lantern) ends quietly. 

9/22 -- My God, it's yet another calm sunny morning! I inflate the 
Tahiti and paddle 2-3 miles to the mouth of the lake. Mine is the 
only boat I see all day. At the other end, I change from rubber 
boots to light hiking shoes, put on a day fanny pack and hike 2-3 
miles up a gentle trail to the pass. This is my first time in the 
Sawtooths and they are very impressive with their toothy pink 
granite spires and the first golden quaking aspens I'd seen. Dark 
clouds are gathering, so I return and nervously hug the shoreline on 
the paddle leg. The darkening sky passes to the south and sun 
warms my back all the way home. 
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Later that afternoon, I soak in Basin Creek Campground Hot 
Springs with it's gravel bottom and adjacent creek. Many other hot 
springs are in the area. 

I drive over the pass northwest of Stanley at sunset. Unfortunately, 
the speed of the film in my camera would not let me capture the 
Sawtooth Mountains silhouetted in the late fall sunset. Having 
driven way past the turn for which I was looking, I arrived in the 
darkness at Bonneville Campground. I quickly set up my kitchen, 
ate a noodle and tuna dinner and crashed. 

9/23 -- As the sun was making its way through the ponderosa pines, 
I ambled down the path to the hot springs. At the crest of the hill, 
billowing steam near the river showed me the way. Upon closer 
inspection, I saw hundreds of gallons per minute gushing from a 
rocky hillside into many sandy bottomed pools but the river. After 
wading through the lot of them, I settled upon one well down from 
the very hot flow. The sunlight shone upon the steam billowing 
upwards in the cool morning air. 

After a long days drive north on Re. 55 , I stop at Kribaum (Last 
Chance) Hot Spring, an idyllic hot pool enclosed between boulders 
on the bank above Goose Creek just north of McCall. There's even 
a flat rock to sit on under a hot waterfall! Further north in Riggins, 
I try to drive to Heaven Gate Scenic Overlook and Campground 
over the Snake River Canyon but have to turn around when the road 
deteriorates into a rocky rut about 10 miles up. I drive on along the 
Salmon River in the darkness and sleep at a riverside campground. 

9/24 -- Drive all day with a short stop at Palouse Falls State Park, 
a place I'd like to kayak and hike sometime. I arrive back in 
Bellingham in the early evening. 

Contributed by Noel Collamer 
Bellingham, Washington 
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From Hank Snell of Ridgecrest, California comes this picture he 
took of a cow moose taking a hot soak at Stanley Hot Springs in 
Idaho. On a one-day hike to the springs in 1995, he found he didn't 
have the springs all to himself but had to share a peaceful soak with 
the animals. Thanks Hank, for the photo and the laughs. 
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..... more from Nevada ------
For a nice warm soak in northwestern Nevada, try Bordello Hot 
Springs (aka Frog Pond HS). We were told by locals that the 
springs is located at a site of an abandoned bordello, but when it 
failed to produce enough income, they used the hot water to feed 
warm water ponds and raised frogs to sell. All that is left is the old 
fireplace chimney from the bordello and the well casing from 
which the hot water flows and the pond that was used to raise the 
frogs . Oh, did we forget to tell you that the frogs are still there? 

Halfway between Gerlock and Empire, tum east on a gravel road. 
This is a county road that ends up in Winnemucca. Proceed 
approximately 13 miles to the old ruins of the bordello and look for 
an old fireplace chimney and tractor located near a large 
cottonwood tree. The gravel road makes a sharp left turn just as 
you approach the gate to the property. The gate is open with white 
boards on each side. Drive through the gate and the pond will be 
on the left with lots of room for camping. You will be on private 
property so please help keep it clean. Water flows out of a 6" well 
casing right in the pool at 105° which keeps the pool at a 
comfortable 98° . The pool is about 15x20 feet. 

Contributed by The Idaho Dippers 
Boise, Idaho 
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THE WORLD'S WORST 
ROAD THAT IS 

Many times, hot springs are accessable by vehicle but 
sometimes getting there is more memorable than the soak. 

One in particular is Sheep Bridge Hot Spring and this road is a 
piece of crap. Beginning at 1-17, it's a 36 mile trek going southeast 
on Bloody Basin Road which is part of "The Great Western Trail" 
and that's about all it is. A trail! First you cross the Agua Fria, 
which at times is flooded, then manuver through deep ruts and wind 
to the top of a mountain. When you descend into Bloody Basin, 
you must negoiate the hair-pin curves and rock outcroppings, then 
finally level off on the valley floor. This short stretch of good road 
is all you see until you cross Tangle Creek. Not once but four 
times. Then the bad road begins as you climb another mountain on 
a rocky trail that isn't fit for Jeeps. It's a slow-go at every turn, all 
the time viewing the broken down vehicles along side the road. 
Finally you see the Verde River and nearing 4 hours since the 
beginning. The only good of all this, is the welcomed soak at the 
end of the trail. 

Photo by WaUy Dietrich 

44 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

7AIl Hot SprlHfS t;azllttll 

Givi lamlaal a Dlft 1.~ll:rl.tlal tl 
lbl lot Iprlill Gazlttll 

Surely there must be someone on your list (we're not 
saying which list..) who richly deserves a gift subscription 
to The HOT SPRINGS Gazette. Now is the time to let 
that special someone know JUST how you feel. Or, give 
one to yourself. You've earned it! 

Yes! I would like a gift subscription sent with a 
card in my name to the wunnerful individual listed 
below. Enclose are the chips, a mere $20 for one year. 
(4 glorious issues and postage paid!) 

NameofGiftee ____________________________ _ 

Address ________________________________ _ 

City _________________ State ____ Zip ___ _ 

Name of Giftor (to appear on card) ________ _ 

Address ________________________________ _ 
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ACROSS 
1. CA hot spring 
6 . Long Valley plunge 
14. WA hot spring 
19. MT hot spring 
24. AZ hot spring 
25. WY hot spring 
26. Amaryllis plant 
27. Bird perch 
28. Identified 
29. Money machine 
30. Small veggie 
31. Desperately needed 
32. What person? 
33 . Pair 
34. Presence 
35. Not hers 
37 . 3.1416 
39. Pantry 
42. Sir 
43. B&O 
44. Cinematographer 
47. America 
48. An alien 
49. To carry out 
50. Actor Elliott 
51. Not wholesale 
54. Chern. suffix 
55. Plant parts 
57. Self-esteem 
60. Pierce 
62. Fuel dispenser 
63. 7th largest state 

65. CA city 
66. Abbr. 
67. Actor Wells 
69. Street abbr. 
71. Write var. 
73. Actress Barbara 
74. Lend 
76. Deceived 
77. Employ 
78. Spy 
80. That one 
81. Foremost 
83. Fold over 
85. In contact with 
87. MA warm spring 
88. Heal 
90. Shampoo 
91. Sinful 
93. Monopoly start 
94. Former 
95. NY college 
96. Male decendant 

97. Maine abbr. 
98. Compass pI. 
99. Gold 
101. Carry out 
102. Unmarried woman 
103. Big man 
lOS. Lifted 
l06. Pass through 
110. Finish 
112. Representive abbr. 
114. Adventure 

115. Hot spring on Boise River 14. Unfavorable 76. String 

119. Thus 15. Nimble 77. Awake 

120. Maiden name 16. Oriental self-defense 79. Enclosure abbr. 

121. Singer Charles 17. Always 80. Annoy 

123. Truck rear tires 18. Comedian Foxx 82. Train tag-a-Iongs 

125. Directing worker 19. TV show 83. Divide Cx2 doubled 

126. Crafty 20. Negative 84. What Canacks call me 

127. Egyptian god 21. Present 85. UT hot spring 

128. Anger 22. SOil of Abraham pass. 86. What I wish I could have 

129. Bodybuilder Charles 23. Hot spring in NY 88. Healed 

131. Rest 34. Capable 89. Not practicable 

132. Light 35. If she can ......... ... 92. Disturb 

135. Musical group 36. Being 96. Compass pI. 

137. Wary greyhound 38. What a fish might say 100. We 

139. Elbowroom 40. Singer Ames 103. Singing group (singular.) 

140. Pig 41. Type of cop 104. Offer person 

141. Freezes 45 . Highway 105. Female part 

142. Ear 46. Brood 107. Indefinite article 

47. Diamond Fork state 108. Singing brothers 

DOWN 50. The old man 109. Kids & women love it 

1. Small rocks 51. Fabric 111. Mandatory with taxes 

2. Son of Isaac 52. Licemse plate letters 113. Not common 

3. WA hot spring resort 53. AZ hot pot 116. Electrical testing lab abbr. 

4. CO hot spring 55. ID hot spring 117. Able to withstand strain abbr. 

5. Cease 56. NM hot spring I 18. Radio frequency 

6. ___ yasay? 58 . Departing 122. Ops. of no 

7. ___ spring 59. Has-been road 124. Hindu dress 

8. Projectile 61. Atop 126. Oliver's partner 

9. Prep. 64. AZ hot spring 130. Symmetrical abbr. 

10. Army cop 68. Northern state 133. School org. 

11. Expression 70. Compass pI. 134. Labor org. 

l2. Fish eggs 72. Type of salt 136. Add to dollars to make cents 

13 . Slip away 75. OR hot spring 138. To equal 



Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding .. . ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You're going to get credit no matter how bad it 
is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, I'll 
return them unless they are so bad that even you don 't want them back. (Please 
state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap (BMP) are also acceptable. 
They can be sent either in color or greyscale. Try not to crop or change the 
contrastlbrightness. I can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, 
the original must be submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft 
Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need 
to retype it's contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won 't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@vegasnet.net is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail, contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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Life is good! In fact it shouldn't get any better! Where in the hell 
have you heard such nonsense besides in the HSG. It must be 
pretty good around here with all the travelling I've done this last 
summer. I've met a lot of good people all over the country and yet 
had the chance to hook up with some old friends and hot springing 
partners. Somebody told me once that "I live in a tree" but I still 
haven't put that all together yet. Does anyone out there know the 
true meaning of such a quote? I know luck has a lot to do with it 
but there has to be something else. I do feel very lucky being able 
to enjoy the hot water in such an insurmountable quantity with so 
many friendly springsters in so many beautiful places. In fact, I just 
returned from the east coast and did some investigating in Virginia 
and West Virginia. They do have some resorts and some excellent 
soaks but you have to wait until the next issue to learn all about my 
discoveries. 

And about the next issue. It will be California, California, and 
California and I'm still vying to discover an unknown spring that 
has me hooked. It's one that I haven't read about but I do know it 
exists and it's one that I have to find even if it is only a seep. I am 
thinking positive and hope it's another unknown five star spring. 

4 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

I received a lot of comments on the article I wrote about the Saline 
Valley in issue #29, all positive of course, but there seemed to be a 
"not enough" type of response. Well, hold on to your hats, there's 
more and it starts on page 28. I hope you are as pleased with the 
part II as you were with part I. I know it's hard for those who have 
never visited the Saline Valley to grasp the commentary and I'm 
sure you have no idea what I'm talking about. But for those who 
frequent the valley, it's another story and I think, only then, does 
the true meaning come through. 

I liked writing this issue. What I liked even better was doing this 
issue. Montana is such a beautiful place and happens to be loaded 
with hot water. What I didn't mention in the article is the company 
I keep. I shared the expenses and the good times with "The 
Wizard" and we had a ball. The Wiz accompanied me on the 
Kootenay trip back in issue #28. In fact we had such a good time 
in Canada that he wanted to go to Montana again this last summer 
and when the trip finally ended back in Vegas, he asked me, 
"Where are we going next year?" "Colorado!" was my reply. 
"Count me in if! live long enough!" 

Vern Hoffman accompanied me on the Idaho trip for this issue and 
this was his first real adventure. He is not new to the hot springs 
but has only had limited experiences. This trip was something new 
to him and he now knows it only gets better. I look for him to retire 
soon and maybe join me on several adventures. If you are a 
collector of the HSG, look on the cover of issue #20 and you will 
know who Vern Hoffman is. 

Well, so far I haven't said anything negative in the editorial and 
perhaps this issue will be the first. There's too much fun out there 
to be negative. What I mostly want to say is: get out there and 
enjoy the hot springs, for perhaps very soon, they won't be there. 
If you are an armchair springster, get off your ass, grab some 
Gazettes and hit the road. You won't be disappointed. There 's 
more to life than mowing the lawn and it is one of the least 
expensive forms of recreation out there. Dammit! Go fer it! 
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~ARVELOU~ 
~MONTANA~ 

This article is mostly about Montana resorts that feature hot 
water and therapeutic relaxation. Not all of them but enough 

to show an array of different values, completely different facilities 
and a significant difference in management and their concepts. (If 
you are not interested in the beachball spas and commercial resorts, 
then you should skip to the centerfold on page 24.) 

I was amazed. In every situation, I was treated with dignity, respect 
and unimaginable hospitality. (This is something that I am 
certainly not used to!) I tried to compare each facility with an 
understanding of their primary use and intentions and they varied 
as much as day and night. All of them were good but some were 
better. For lack of time, I only covered the western half of Montana 
and concentrated on resorts that would at least allow a hot soak and 
not just a swimming pool facility. (Remember, I love the hot water 
for medicinal purposes and shun the beachball swimming pool, so 
my opinions in this article will certainly reflect these beliefs.) 

With the help of Jeff Birkby's Touring Montana and Wyoming Hot 
Spring book, Marjorie Young's Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the 
Northwest and, of course, enough geothermal material to fill a U
Haul truck, I wanted to see for myself and extract an unbiased 
opinion based on my own observations. If I step on somebody's 
toes producing this article, tough! The HSG has always "told it like 
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it is" and has never bowed to the wishes and whims of misplaced 
souls that neither deserve nor recognize the truth. When I quote 
prices, they are effective at the time of printing and some may vary, 
so if you make a visit and I'm off a buck or two, you should have 
been there yesterday. 

Now for the serious part --

It all started in an inconspicuous part of Montana: White Sulphur 
Springs. A remote, small town of about 1000, nearly half-way 
between Glacier National Park and Yellowstone National Park in 
west central Montana. This is where the Spa Hot Springs Motel 
is located and upon my arrival, I was introduced to the owner, Dr. 
Gene Gudmundson. He took the time to give me a grand tour, 
showing me the source spring and all the facilities. Then he 
explained what was on the future agenda. He has plans for solar 
power and windmill power in addition to the already geothermal 
heated motel rooms and of course, the pools. Now, about the pools. 

The hot indoor pool is about l2x16x3 feet deep and usually kept 
around 105° F. The outdoor swimming pool is from 3 to 5 feet deep 
and between 96° F to 98° F. Both of the pools are drained and 
refilled daily. There is also heated pipes around the outside pool to 
keep ice and snow from accumulating. Swimsuits are required. 
Cost: $4.50 for adults. The rest of the facilities are under constant 
renovation with the near future demolition of one of the motel 
wings. The existing motel, of somewhere around 20 rooms, are 
exceptionally clean and newly remodeled. I promised to return 
next year and see what progress was made, but until then, I saw 
nothing wrong with the existing motel or pools. Everything is old 
but in good shape. The rooms are also very reasonable but no 
camping here. You can look for it in the middle of town where SR 
360, US 12 & US 9 meet. Dr. Gudmundson is also a doctor of 
chiropractic and acupuncture. For reservations call: 406 547-3366 
but when I was there, it didn't look too busy. Their address: 202 
West Main, P.O. Box 370, White Sulphur Springs, MT 59645 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 7 



The Spa Hot Springs Motel 

Something else about White Sulphur Springs. This little town sits 
between the Big Belt Mtns. and the Little Belt Mtns. which are 
excellent elk and deer hunting areas. The Smith River, during high 
water, is a popular floating stream and boasts some of the best fly 
fishing in the state. 30 miles to the north of White Sulphur is the 
Showdown Ski Area at about 8000 feet and to the south, off US 12, 
is Martinsdale Reservoir which is also great for 2 pound rainbows. 
Try worms and marshmallows from the shore. 

Going south from White Sulphur Springs on US 12, the road splits 
at about 8 miles and US 89 heads toward Livingston. This is the 
road I took. In another 8 miles, there is a turnoff going to 
Martinsdale (SR 294) which also goes to Ringling Hot Well. In 
less than a mile, on the north side of the highway, is a gate with "No 
Trespassing" signs plastered everywhere and the entrance to private 
property. But within 50 yards of the gate, hot water at 116° F 
gushes from an artesian well at more than 45,000 gallons an hour. 
What a waste! All that hot water flows into a ravine and is used for 
stock watering, then disappears into the ground somewhere. No 
soaks here but what potential. This is truly an amazing site. 
GPS: N 46° 20.342' W 110° 47.275' 
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Ringling Hot Well 

After getting gas in Livingston, I continued south on US 89 for 
another 21 miles to the turnoff to Chico Hot Springs. (There is a 
big sign on the highway that can't be missed.) In another 2 miles, 
I was in the parking lot and at first glance, I could tell that this 
place was busy for a Wednesday. No doubt about it, this was 
summer vacation time and a first class mountain resort. (I first 
found this out when a patron told me the cost of a beer was $4. I 
knew then that I wouldn't be finding out how good their Budweiser 
taste.) 

This resort has all the amenities that you would expect. Horse 
rides, hay rides, dog sleds, fitness room, mountain bikes, nearby 
skiing, you name it. They even have a separate building used as a 
wine cellar and I also understand, they have some great dining. The 
pool? Beachball!!! A covered hot pool next to the swimming pool 
that were both measured at the same temperature. 101 0 F. Oh, the 
grounds were beautiful and the accommodations are great, but no 
room for this avid hot spring nut. And about the rooms. Take your 
pick. Anywhere from $39 a night for 1 bed and a shared bath to a 
house with fully equipped kitchen for $295 a night. Reservations 
are mandatory. 406 333-4933. p.o. Box 29, Pray, MT 59065 or 
visit their website at: www.chicohotsprings.com 
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Chico Hot Springs 

From Chico Hot Springs, it was only another 31 miles south to 
Yellowstone National Park and I wanted to check out La Duke Hot 
Springs along the way. 

La Duke Hot Springs is nothing more than a bunch of hot water 
spilling into the river, but years ago, it was piped 2 miles 
downstream to Corwin Springs where an old resort bathhouse still 
remains. The piping is all gone but the hot water is still there. If 
the Yellowstone River is really low, the hot water can be mixed with 
river water but when I was there, the currents were still too violent 
to even think of a soak. The hot water is in an old concrete holding 
tank covered with weathered boards just a hair north of mm 6 
behind the guardrail on the east side of the highway. I measured the 
water at 1340 F before it ran into a culvert and crossed the highway, 
then tumbling down the steep bank and into the river. Even if you 
could take a soak, it would be right next to the highway and I'm 
sure the tourists going to Jellystone would love to get your picture. 
When you leave Livingston going south on 89, you will notice 
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fishermen all along the Yellowstone River trying their luck fly 
fishing. Whether in a raft, boat or from shore, the record rainbows 
and browns are the prey. When the hoppers are out, the fish are not 
as hungry for the Turck Tarantula or trudes. Try a hopper with 
beadhead droppers or better yet, check at Dan Bailey's Fly Shop in 
Livingston to see what they are hitting. (Next door to Bailey's is 
an old hotel that serves up a really cold beer, if you are interested?) 

La Duke Hot Springs 

Now it was time to make my way through the park and into the 
Gallatin country. As I went north from West Yellowstone on US 
287 and then switching to US 191 heading for Bozeman, I went by 
the turnoff to Hebgen Lake and just a few miles down the road is 
the Happy Hour Bar. A very good friend of mine owns it and 
would have probably loved to buy me a beer or two, but I was 
working and surely didn't have time to play. Just south, before US 
191 intersects with SR 84, is Bozeman Hot Springs. This one I 
won't have much to say about. 
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When I was there, it was swimming lesson day and the place was 
full of kids. A typical outdoor swimming pool and a large indoor 
swimming pool with several warmer pools at one end. The larger 
pool was at 88° F (This is where most of the mothers and kids 
were.) and the warmer pools varied but none warmer than 100° F. 
They are in the process of remodeling and adding on, so I was also 
in the middle of construction. Definitely beachball here! ! ! 

Bozeman Hot Springs 

One thing that can't be missed is fly fishing the Gallatin River. Just 
another beautiful Montana blue-ribbon stream and between 
Bozeman and Yellowstone is the Big Sky ski area with some 
exceptionally scenic country. (And you thought Montana was 
nothing but hot water.) 

I continued on SR 84 west to Norris, (Norris ain't much but it does 
have a bar.) then I had to cross the Madison River, (Need I say 
more? Only more fishing!!) but less than a mile east of the town 
of Norris on SR 84 is Norris Hot Springs. I can remember, years 
ago, when Norris was called Bear Trap and open to anyone brave 
enough to enter. It was owned but empty and you needn't sneak in 
but in 1972 it was bought and opened as a pay-soak. Then it was 
sold and they went broke, so now "Doris from Norris" is still the 
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owner/manager. And manage it she does. It's her way or it's no 
way! What Norris Hot Springs consists of is: one outdoor pool. A 
nice deep pool that is usually too hot. (111° F when I was there.) 
The hot water enters directly into the bottom of the pool at 132° F 
and must cool by way of a fire nozzle spraying into the air. There's 
no cold water. Swimsuits are mandatory and it is open everyday 
from 10 to 10 except Mondays for cleaning. $5 for a soak ($2.50 
for seniors) and camping/RV is $25. This is a laid-back funky little 
place in the middle of nowhere and can be just the hide-away 
retreat that's needed. Besides the bar, there 's a gas station and store 
in Norris but that's about it. 

Norris Hot Springs 

My next stop was Silver Star Hot Springs. On August 6th it went 
up for auction and I do not know who bought it, if anyone, and 
what they are going to do with it. Silver Star Hot Springs is located 
on the south end of the town of Silver Star on SR 287 between 
Whitehall and Twin Bridges. (Now I know some of you are 
wondering why I didn't report on Nupotosi and Renova Hot 
Springs since I was in the area. Well, it was just written about in 
issue #25 and I didn't want to duplicate.) 
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Now was the time to visit Elkhorn Hot Springs and from Dillon 
going south on 1-15, I took exit #59 going west on SR 278. After 
about 25 miles, I saw a sign to the right, "Elkhorn Hot Springs". 
This is County road 484 and heads to Polaris. In another 12 112 
miles, I was finally in the parking lot in front of the pool. (About 
7 miles of the road is under construction and very slow going.) The 
resort had changed considerably since my last visit and I 
immediately noticed the lack of maintenance. Everywhere I 
looked, it needed fixing. I went to the main lodge and decided to 
have a beer but only draft was available since everyone must had 
been partying the night before. After talking with someone of 
authority, I learned the owners were elsewhere and couldn't help 
me with any questions. And again, no one was around that knew 
anything. 

Elkhorn Hot Springs 
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I went to check out the bathing facilities and this is what I found: 
Men's and women's shower/change rooms with wet sauna's and a 
10x12x 2 1/2 feet deep pool at 109°F, two outside pools: one about 
20x40 at 106° F and a swimming pool that was about 40x40 and 
about 98° F. This could be a sweetheart of a resort with a little 
effort and a lotta bucks. The setting is beautiful. Cabins are 
scattered in the trees that rent for $35 to $65 and tents/RV camping 
is available but not plentiful. There is a restaurant and bar in the 
main lodge and horse back riding by the day or hour. Day passes 
for the hot springs are $5 per adult. Pool hours are from 8 a.m. to 
10 p.m. For reservations: 1-800 722-8975. Website: 
elkhornhotsprings.com 

Just up the road was Jackson Hot Springs, so without wasting any 
more time, it was back out onto 278 and north toward Wisdom. 
The next town north is Jackson and right in the middle of town is 
Jackson Hot Springs. My timing was the pits. This was at the end 
of the Rainbow Gathering but now the few stragglers were still 
trying to find a place to go and most were at the JHS lodge. I 
couldn't get a beer or even the attention of the bartender (which 
was also the owner) so I took a couple of pictures of the pool and 
some temperature readings. At one time, Jackson HS used to be a 
covered Olympic size pool with hot baths and change rooms but 
the health department closed it down some years ago. Then it was 
sold, a new lodge built and the pool area remodeled. Now I 
understand, that if it hadn't been for the Rainbows meeting in the 
area of Jackson, the hot springs was destined for bankruptcy. But 
with a positive influx to the economy, the owners are back on solid 
ground (at least for the moment). The deepest end of the pool was 
6 feet and measured 104° F. but it all needed a good cleaning. No 
stars for Jackson Hot Springs unless some improvements, 
maintenance and an overhaul of management is made. 

To continue this loop, my next stop was Boulder Hot Springs in 
Boulder Montana. (Boulder is between Helena and Butte offl-15.) 
Many years ago, this old resort was called the Diamond S 
Ranchhotel and owned by Stuart Lewin, a Great Falls attorney, but 
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Stuart couldn't make a go of it and it was sold to the present 
owners. At first they created a fat-farm and it wasn't opened to the 
public but now anyone can go for a bath and soak. Even before 
Stuart bought Boulder HS, the baths cost 50 cents which included 
a towel and soap. (Those were the good 01' days!) You could also 
crank up the intercom phone in the dressing room and order a cold 
beer to be delivered to the baths. (I told you they were the good 01' 
days.) Now it costs $5.00, no towel or soap and of course no beer. 
(How things have changed.) But the old hotel hasn't changed much 
in the last 100 years, either. A little fixing up going on all the time 
but the baths are still the same except they switched the men's and 
women's baths around. The women's baths have concrete hot and 
cold pools and a wet sauna. (This sauna is also the best that I have 
seen.) The men's side have the same type sauna and only a hot 
pool. These hot pools are kept at about 1060 F. No swimsuits are 
required except for the outside swimming pool. 

Boulder Hot Springs 

While I was there, I managed to get a tour of the hotel rooms and 
was I impressed. Everything is still tuned to the 19th century decor 
but with a modern finish. Some of the rooms are B & B, while 
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some others are hotel rooms and with each, the baths are included. 
B & B range from $45 to $65 single and $40 to $60 for the hotel 
rooms. They have also started a Sunday buffet that is getting 
famous locally. There are not many rooms available so reservations 
are recommended. 406 225-4339 or look at their website: 
www.boulderhotsprings.com 

Now for the western part of Montana. Starting from Helena and 
going west on US 12, my first stop was at Frontier Town on the top 
of McDonald Pass, the Continental Divide. This is not a hot spring, 
in fact there is no water at all except for drinking and washing 
dishes. This is a replication of an old fort that was built by John 
Quigley starting in 1948 and the only reason I mention it, is it's 
worth the stop just to take a look. It's also free. Yeah, and it has a 
bar but also a restaurant and a unique gift shop. But even better is 
a few more miles west, at the bottom of the pass, is the little town 
of Elliston and here you will find Stoner's Last Chance Saloon. I 
know, it sounds like you are getting a better tour of the bars than 
hot springs, but there's more! Stoner's serves up the best 
hamburger in the state of Montana and it's reasonable. This was a 
Sunday afternoon and the place was packed. Now for some hot 
spnngs. 

US Highway 12 meets 1-90 at Garrison and continuing west on the 
Interstate, going past the town of Drummond, I took exit # 13 8, the 
Bearmouth exit. I'm looking for Nimrod Springs. 3/4 mile to the 
north, the road comes to a "T" and I turned left for another 112 mile 
until it ended. Now I had to walk another 112 mile, sometimes 
along the Interstate, around a big cut, crossing a small creek, in 
weeds up to my ass and most of them were full of thorns but I 
finally made it to the waterfall. The waterfall isn't warm but the 
pond that it falls into is and it's so clear and clean, you can see the 
fish looking at you. The warm water comes in from the bottom and 
around the huge boulder that protrudes into the pond. From the 
locals that were there, I understand there is a cave under the 
boulder that is really warm but you must follow the rope 
underwater until the cave opens up. (Wouldn't it be nice to be 
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Nimrod Springs 

young again?) This is a swimming hole and being next to the 
Interstate, you will hear the horns honking as passer-bys wave. An 
easier way to get there is to actually park along side the freeway, 
just past mm 137 and at the end of the guardrail. From there it is a 
very short walk to the pond. 

By now it was getting late and I wanted to find a place to camp for 
the night. Just a few miles more to the west is exit #130 and 
Beavertail Hill State Park but they wanted $12 to park for the night. 
This just wouldn't do. I continued west to exit #126 and pulled into 
the Rock Creek Lodge. For RV camping, the first night was free 
but there's more to the Rock Creek Lodge than just camping. From 
September 14th to 18th is the renown Testicle Festival and they 
cook up 10 tons of Rocky Mountain Oysters. I just can't wait! 

The next morning, it was off to Hot Springs, Montana. So 
continuing west and taking the Kalispell exit west of Missoula onto 
SR 2201 US 93, I proceeded north. Then it was about 26 miles until 
SR 200 splits going to Thompson Falls and I turned going west. 
Another 20 miles and it was north on County Road 382, crossing 
the beautiful Flathead River, to where it intersects with SR 28. 
Then another 4 miles to the turnoff to Hot Springs. 
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My first stop was Symes Hot Springs Hotel and Mineral Baths 
on 1st Ave. North and Wall Street. (There'S plenty of signs so it's 
hard to get lost.) Leslee Smith, the owner, greeted me and gave me 
the grand tour. She told me everything and I mean everything. So 
much so that I forgot half of what she said but the more she talked, 
the more I liked the place. An old hotel in the grand style and with 
hot water! It couldn't get any better. (Well, it could if! were in the 

Symes Hot Springs 

middle of the desert in some primitive soaking tub listening to 
coyotes howling at the moon, but let me go on.) Her husband, Dan, 
was in charge of the fixing up and it looked like he had a never 
ending job. They are restoring the old 1928 decor and have added 
some modern conveniences like the indoor Jacuzzi at the end of the 
long hallway that still has the old claw-footed bathtubs. Outside is 
a tiered pool, with the upper at 108° F. that flows into the lower pool 
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and was measured at 100° F. They also have plans for a swimming 
pool to the south of the outside pools. Lots going on here so stay 
tuned and we'll see what is in store next year. The rooms range 
from $29 to $95 and they also have some cabins that will 
accommodate several people. Reservations: 406 741-2361 and call 
toll free at: 1-888-305-3106 
www.ronan.net/~hscofc/symes.htJ.n. 

Next was Camas Hot Springs which was just around the corner 
from Symes. Go north on Spring Street to North Road, turn east 
and the entrance will be on the left. LeRoy 0 'Bennick is the lessee 
and is in the process of creating a new soaking area called Big 
Medicine next to the old Corn Hole. The Camas Hot Springs 

Big Medicine 

bathhouse is closed along with the outside soaking pools. A 
fiberglass spa tub and a newly poured concrete soaking pool is all 
that's there at the present but LeRoy has lots of plans. I was there 
a little too soon to recognize all that he intends to do but if it all 
comes about, it will be nice. There's even plans for a 9 hole golf 
course in which 6 holes are already done. The Corn Hole is a left
over from the original Camas HS which is a large pool covered with 
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a wooden deck and benches that you can dip your feet into and rid 
your corns. The mud hole is still there and is still used. LeRoy 
charges $5 for a day pass and $5 for RV parking. 

My next stop was Wild Horse Hot Springs, so it was back out to 
SR 28 from the town of Hot Springs and heading north another 112 
mile. Then I turned east at the sign for about 2 112 miles to a gravel 
road going north, then about another mile plus to the entrance of 
the ranch. The springs are at the end of the road. Here the water 
comes from an artesian well at 132° F. and feeds six private plunges 
that are about 8 feet square. Also inside these private rooms is a 
sauna, shower and toilet. I thought the layout was quite unique and 
one of the best soaks in Montana. They rent for $5 an hour per 
person but come with the rental of one of the two motel rooms. 
Here again, a new addition is under construction and they will add 
another 6 plunges with motel rooms and a Jacuzzi. There will be 
a gift shop, RV 
parking and more. 
406 741-3777 is the 
phone #. 

One of the plunges at 
Wild Horse Hot 

Springs 
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I I 

Just a couple of miles south of the intersection of SR 200 and SR 
135 is Quinn's Hot Springs. What a disappointment! It gives the 
true meaning to the word "beachball!" An outside swimming pool 
and along side it was a spa and that's it. The spa was measured at 
110° F and I overheard one of the guests complaining that it was too 
hot. The pool, a comfortable 94° F and just right for all the kids. 
They are also in the middle of renovation, building new cabins and 
tearing down old ones. New showers and change rooms and on the 
horizon, private hot tubs and plunges. Cabins rent for $49 to $59 
and the motel rooms from $49 to $55 which includes the hot water. 
There's a bar and restaurant, RV campground and you can make 
arrangements for fly fishing and rafting on the Clark Fork River 
across the highway from Quinn's. 888 646-9287. 

Quinn's Hot Springs 

Now it was back to Missoula and then south to Lolo. I caught US 
12 going west toward Lewistown, Idaho and after about 25 miles, 
Lolo Hot Springs was on the right. (About 5 miles west of Lolo 
on US 12 is a USFS campground called Lewis & Clark 
Campground, cost $8 a night, but when you enter the campground, 
you cross a creek that has some great rainbow fishing. That's really 
all I wanted to say.) I met the owner of Lolo HS, Don Stoen and he 
gave me the low-down on the resort. He bought the place out of 
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bankruptcy in 1988. Several springs of up to 1l7° F feed an 
outdoor swimming pool, that is kept at 87° to 89° F. , and an indoor 
hot pool that is about 102° F. and up to 106° F. Swimsuits are 
required and day use is $5 for adults. There's RV camping, bar and 
restaurant and located next door is a motel. This is a pretty place 
with some great hiking trails and excellent fishing, but I liked the 
hot pool. 800 273-2290 or their website at: www.lolohotspings.net 

Lolo Hot Springs 

Six miles south of Sula on US 93 is the turnoff to Lost Trail Hot 
Springs, (formerly Gallogly Springs) then down a steep gravel 
road, thru some huge ponderosa pine trees is the resort. They too, 
are renovating and again we find an outdoor swimming pool, a spa 
that was measured at 106° F, a dry sauna and change/shower rooms. 
Swimsuits are required. The source springs are located about 2 
miles up a canyon and piped to the pools. One of the owners met 
with me and tried to update the long history of Lost Trail HS. I 
know it's been around for well over 100 years and still going strong. 
They have cabins, a motel, RV spaces and a restaurant. Prices are 
all reasonable. 

Well, there you have it. A whole lot of resorts and spas, some good, 
some better but there is one thing beyond the hot water: look for 
the beautiful country and friendly people that make it possible. 
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A rt has found another unknown hot spring in Nevada. This one 
happens to be in a new National Park called Metropolis. It 

used to be called Twelve Mile Hot Springs but ever since the tour 
buses have apparently been stopping along the way between 
Yosemite and Yellowstone on a western tour, we now have a new 
name. When he paid a recent visit and snapped this picture, the 
springs were inhabited by Italians and French and hardly a place to 
take a quiet soak. Look out Nevada! We're getting popular. 
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In the last issue, the Teaser was not as hard as I thought it would be. 
There were many guesses in which several were right. This 
California spring will be discussed in the next issue covering Cp,.., 
so hang on. The East Fork of the Carson River plays host to th~s 
pocket of hot springs with several names but most c~mmon IS 

Riverside Hot Springs. By raft, it is only a few mdes from 
Markleeville or by the terrible dirt road, it is 10 miles west of US 
395 and south of Minden, Nevada. A hint was given in the last 
issue's Centerfold. Look at the center picture on page 24. 

This issue's Teaser will be somewhat easy for a few but really tough 
if you're not a hot spring nut. This one is in the state of Oregon and 
at the end of a long rafting trip. It can be accessed via a hard and 
gruesome hike that I wouldn't wish on anyone. A volunteer built 
pool that's about 12 feet across and 2 feet deep is blessed ~ith a hot 
water source that ranges from 108 to 1150 F. The pool IS usually 
about 1030 except in the summer when the temperature is much 
warmer. If that is not enough, there is also a hot shower downhill 
from the pool that has a nice wooden deck next to it. The sceneI?' 
is breathtaking especially in the spring. The nearest small town IS 

about 50 miles away. 

Jon Gilman told me about this one and it will be the featured spring 
in the next issue. He has some awesome pictures that I wish I could 
only print in color but even the black and whites will tickle your 
fancy. 

If you think you know the name of this hot spring, let me know! I 
have a free copy of the next issue waiting. If you know a good one, 
send it in. I'll be printing a new Teaser in every issue. 
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W ith all the controversy surrounding the Saline Valley, there's 
also some comedy, some characters and some good times. 

(Why else would it be so popular?) People do what they would 
never ever dream of doing in the real world. Inhibitions and 
modesty are a thing of the past and the threshold of reclusion is 
overcame. This indifferent world seems to present a true 
foundation toward the meaning of one's self; a continual concept 
that is clearly elevated above life's sacred values and 
improbabilities. Yet, for many, this unreal world is hell's own 
destiny. 

Vulgar, distasteful and with a complete lack of human morals is 
sometimes the narrow minded phobic intruders' opinion that claims 
to be the self-righteous mentor we should all have. This 
anachronic, egocentric, self-acclaimed philosopher is considered 
part of the society that most try to escape and therefore the creation 
of this anarchic settlement. The joy of living in the forbidden 
world, if only for a few moments, can lift the spirits and direct the 
subconscious to deal with the inevitable "other world". The real 
meaning to this is when you must leave the valley and for a brief 
moment, look back to notice what you will be missing. The feeling 
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is clear and life's outlook has changed. There, if for only a brief 
period of time, the odyssey of life has true meaning and 
contentment was 'as it should be'. All this because of a small 
patch of desert in the middle of nothing, you ask? No, there's 
more! 

Without the hot springs, there would be no cause. Without the 
people, there would be no reason. Or, visa versa. It takes both to 
create a wonderment of relaxation and enjoyment. The colorful 
names are standard. Lizard Lee, the camp host. Garbage Mike, 
affiliated with cleanup and all the Bob's. Mammoth Bob, Silver 
Bob, Bird Bob and Long Dong Bob. Mammoth Bob is the resident 
mechanic and as for the rest of them, you can use your imagination. 
The commando's, Paul and Mitch (we won't get into that), and until 
his death, Chili Bob. Chili was an icon with a cigarette in one hand 
and a beer in the other. He didn't do much and you always knew 
where to find him. Then there's Pius Pete from Oklahoma. Pete 
was somewhat old and forgetful but humorous. Once, when I was 
enjoying the shade on the lawn at the lower springs on a very hot 
Labor Day weekend, Pete eventually made his way to my chair and 
quoted, "I'll never forget old ..... ........... . what's his name!" He 
turned around and left. 

We also have Dave's. Dirty Dave and Desert Dave. I remember 
when Desert Dave and I were enjoying a quiet soak in the Wizard 
tub at the Palm Springs, when two young girls came to join us. 
They stripped off their clothes like they were in their own 
bathroom and as they entered the tub, asked our names. Just as we 
introduced ourselves, they blurted out, "You guys are renown!!" 
Dave turned to me and said, "Yeah, we're legends in our own 
minds." 

Dirty Dave is among the Minnesota group that frequent the springs 
on a yearly basis or at least try to. Brainerd Brad is also part of that 
group and when they all get together, anything can happen and it 
usually does. Until his death, Joe was a giant part of this team and 
many will never forget his influence on the people that visited the 
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sprmgs. He's still there and his spirit lives on. 

This list can go on and on but one of the most influential and no 
doubt the big-daddy-king-pin of them all, is the Wizard. He is the 
cornerstone of the valley. Budweiser's soothsayer. The poker 
playing addict that holds no grudges but plays for blood. A genuine 
work-aholic that believes everyone should do the work but him. An 
instigator for the betterment of the springs and bows to no one and 
a true old-world hero that everyone wants to meet and shake his 
hand. But don't ask him for a beer unless he offers. This 
manipulator of the simple minded gets things done and only 
requests a 'thank you' but don't underestimate the ability of this 80 
year old man. He will overcome men half his age and will be the 
only one alive to tell you about it. Much admiration and respect 
comes from so many and the springs would not be the same without 
him. (Ifhe ever reads this salutation, I'll never have to bring another 
beer to the valley!) 

The holidays are the monumental moments that are remembered. 
Halloween, Thanksgiving and Christmas. New Year's and the 
unforgettable President's Day weekend. There'll be friends you 
never thought you had and the unmistakable festal compilation of 
revelers are unmatched anywhere. No one need be left out. 

The annual baseball game between the lower springs and palm 
springs during the President's Day weekend is one that shouldn't be 
missed. This rivalry has been going on for 20 years and the contest 
is not only about the sport of baseball. It's about war! There is no 
other game like it in the world. Half nude or fully nude baseball 
players? Cheerleaders wearing only porn-pons? The first-aid nurse 
with high-heels shoes and stockings, a stethoscope and usually 
displaying the lack of panties along with painted breasts? How in 
the hell can you play baseball under these conditions? Well, that's 
the point. Everyone cheats and the fun continues. 

Now you can ask yourself, "Why would I ever want to visit the 
Saline Valley". Why wouldn't you? 
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IDAHO 

It ain't what you're thinking. 

This was a well planned but spontaneous trip to the hot water 
paradise known as Idaho with a virgin springster. Not one that 
hasn't been to a hot spring but one that just got his feet wet on a 
~eek long adventure to the unknown. This was an opportunity for 
hnn to meet the ~ot water cartel and enjoy a short vacation away 
fr?m the aggravatmg rat race. My observations, through his eyes, 
WIll be displayed in this short article. I will try to reminiscence his 
feelings and still give an insight to the springs we visited. All this 
was knowing that Idaho was on fire at the time and our itinerary 
could change at any minute. And it certainly did. 

Vern fell in love with hot springs many years ago when I introduced 
him to Carlin Hot Springs during a hunting trip in northern Nevada. 
T?is was the beginning. When the Saline Valley was presented to 
him for the first time, he was hooked. And after reading about all 
the springs in the HSG, issue after issue, he thought it was about 
time to experience what we all enjoy first hand. 

This trip be~an the last week of August through Labor Day 
weekend and It started by camping at Spencer HS on a friday night. 
From there we travelled north, stopping at Ranch HS for a quick 
look but wanted to get to Boise Idaho before dark. We were 
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expected to stay the night at the gracious Idaho Dippers' home and 
meet with other hot springers the next morning. We barely made 
it, only because getting lost in Boise is easy. We were cordially 
greeted by our hosts, fed and then had an artificial soak in their 
backyard spa before finally turning in. 

The next morning came early and I mean early! but we were to 
meet Evie Litton at the Skinny Dipper Hot Springs and didn't 
want to be late, so without hesitation, we dragged ourselves out of 
our warm, comfortable sleeping bags and tried to look enthusiastic. 
This spring was a new one for me and I had been promised by Hot 
Springs Harley that if I ever got back into Idaho, he would show me 
the way. Harley had to work that day but The Idaho Dippers knew 
how to get there, so we were off! 

The crossroads on SR 55 called Banks was not far from Boise and 
it didn't take long for us to get there. A few miles from Banks, 
along side the highway, is a pullout and an obscure trail can be seen 
going straight up the mountain. There was Evie, about half-way up 
the mountain, waving as if she now felt comforted for not having 
to hike the steep trail alone. And steep it was! Vern now knew he 
was out of shape and this hot springing stuff was not all joy and 
relaxation. When we approached the crest of the hill, a sigh of 
relief was felt by everyone. There in the distance was the lower 
pool perched at the mouth of a narrow canyon and it was clear that 
only one person had gotten up earlier than us. But as we 
approached the oasis, the cheers could be heard clear down the 
mountainside that the early riser was Hot Spring Harley himself. 
(Somehow, he had gotten the day off and decided to join us.) 

First I had to make my observations and a quick tour before 
relaxing in the hot water. That certainly didn't take long knowing 
that a friendly bath awaited. I measured the source coming from 
the rocks above the pools at 1840 F. Several pools dot the gulch, 
each being supplied with hot and cold water from an elaborate 
piping system. The lower pool, at the time, was the only one with 
soaking possibilities and this was the gathering point. Within no 
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time, more friendly faces appeared on the trail descending to the 
baths. Kelly and Jerry, also from Boise, coordinated with Evie to 
meet us for a reunion. (I had met Kelly a couple of years ago while 
doing the Middle Fork Boise River and that trip was printed in the 
HSG, issue #24 but this was my first meeting with Jerry.) The 
more the merrier, especially among good friends. This lower pool 
can seat a dozen happy springsters and still be comfortable. Any 
soaking temperature can be achieved by regulating the hot and cold 
pipe valves and you have to congratulate the volunteers that made 
this soaking adventure possible. Don't look for it on the 
geothermal list and don't get confused by the GPS coordinates. 
N44° 05.539 W116° 02.873 

Skinny Dipper Hot Spring 

After several hours of soaking and finding out all the history of the 
Skinny Dipper, it was time to sample more hot water. Remember, 
Vern was on a quest and he wanted to soak in more hot water and 
join in more conversations while visiting other springs. We bid 
farewell to Harley but the rest of the crew decided to pay a visit to 
the Warm Lake area. With a four car caravan, we were off to 
Cascade, then east on the Warm Lake Road and into the Boise NF. 
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Trail Creek Hot Springs was our first stop but on this Sunday 
afternoon, it was busy. The newly built pool was the one we 
wanted to soak in but a family was occupying the tub. We decided 
not to undress but to leave in peace and see what Dollar Hot 
Springs was like. I had never been to Dollar, so this would be 
another notch on my belt. 

Continuing toward Warm Lake, we turned north on FS 474 going 
to McCall and in the same direction as Mile 16 Hot Springs. At 
the sign that says: Dollar Creek, Two-Bit Creek and Six-Bit Creek 
we turned left, crossing the Salmon River and negotiated all the 
speed bumps for about 1 mile. 112 mile past the small waterfall on 

Dollar Creek Hot Springs 

the right is a little 
turnout that's barely 
enough room for 4 
vehicles and the springs 
are downhill to the left. I 
measured the source at 
1260 F. and the pool at 
1110 F. but the moss and 
algae had taken over and 
it didn't look too 
inviting. With a shovel 
and some time and 
energy, this would be an 
exceptional spring. It's 
completely hidden with 
a nice deep pool along 
side Dollar Creek and I 
could see another 5 star 
spring in the making. 
Don't confuse this 
spring with Dollar Creek 
Warm Springs. They are 
not the same and it's not 
on the Geothermal list. 
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For one last soak before the day ended, it was off to make a visit to 
Mile 16 Hot Springs, which was just down the road a couple of 
miles. I have always enjoyed this one and I knew Vern would feel 
the same. Anyway, it was time for a beer and some relaxation. 

Talk about no respect! 
Mile Sixteen Hot Springs (aka Holdover, aka Sugah) 

I have written about Mile 16 many times in past issues and the only 
thing that has changed since my last visit is new steps descending 
down to the river. If you haven't visited this hot spring, do so! It 
is one of the best in the 11 western states. 

The next morning, it was just Evie, Vern and I to carryon and see 
what we could explore. A short stop at Penny Hot Springs on our 
way back to the highway only proved that the river was too low to 
mix enough cold water for a comfortable soak. But, while we were 
in the Warm Lake area, it was time to show Vern, Molly's Tubs. 

Molly's Tub's are located off the Stolle Meadows Road (FS 474) 
about 1.3 miles south of Warm Lake Road. Down next to the river 
we counted 8 bath tubs with hot water seeping out of the rocks and 
hoses that supplied hot water. Cold water is manually hauled from 

36 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

the river via 5 gallon buckets for enough cold water to create a 
comfortable bath. For some reason, this seems to be a favorite 
among the locals. Seems like a lot of work to me. It was 
something to see but next on the list was Molly's Hot Spring. 
Molly's Tubs are at: N44° 38.502 Wl15° 41.649 

Molly's Tubs 

Another 112 mile south is a turnout (actually there 's a turnout on 
both sides of the road) and a trail heading toward the river. After 
crossing the bridge, another trail appears going downstream and 
leads to Molly's HS. Perched on the mountainside below a huge 
geothermal outcropping is a small make-shift pool with both hot 
and cold water running into it. Several improvements were made 
since my last visit but it was still a little too cool for me. There was 
plenty of hot water but just too much cold water entering for a hot 
soak. I measured the hot water coming from one of the three pipes 
that fed the pool at 1200 F. The pool was about 10 feet in diameter 
and just over a foot deep but what a view. Vern and Evie seemed 
to enjoy the bath but then again, if the water is more than 1000

, Evie 
becomes uncomfortable. (She writes all those hot spring books and 
still doesn't know what a hot soak is. I do have to give her credit 
for estimating distances better than she used to.) We also made a 
visit to the South Fork Plunge which is an abandoned CC camp 
with the remnants of an old swimming pool and bathhouse. 
Molly's Hot Spring: N44° 37.992 WI15° 41.787 
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Molly's Hot Spring 

We camped at the trailhead to Vulcan Hot Springs that night 
(which is just south of Stolle Meadows) and the next morning hiked 
to the springs. A 1 mile easy walk that took about 25 minutes and 
another great geothermal area awaited us. We first walked to the 
source springs and measured one at 1880 F. There were so many 
seeps and springs that it created a virtual creek and just downstream 
it was dammed with logs and tarps to make a hot soaking pool. At 
the time, it was 1050 F. and just right. (Evie didn't get a soak at 
Vulcan. Maybe too hot?) That didn't stop Vern and I. This is the 
kind of soaking I really enjoy and certainly not new to Vern either. 
We stayed away from the log dam because of reported chiggers but 
only saw a few near the shore and neither of us were affected. The 
pool is deep and plenty big enough to accommodate several soakers 
and on this day, we had it all to ourselves. Vulcan is certainly worth 
the effort to get there and shouldn't be passed up, and besides, the 
camping is free at the trailhead. They even have toilets. The 
camping area is about 6 112 miles south of Warm Lake Road and 
can't be missed. 
GPS: N44° 34.045 Wl15°41.733 

On our way out of the Warm Lake area, we again stopped at Trail 
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Vulcan Hot Springs 

Creek HS but again it was busy with another family. Some days 
you just can't get a soak. 

We left the Warm Lake area and went back to Cascade, then north 
to McCall. Here is where we got a report on the fires, where we 
should go next and where we couldn't get to. Cable Car HS was 
out. The Middle Fork Boise River, the South Fork Boise River, 
Burgdorf area and Salmon were still on fire. So, our next stop was 
Krigbaum Hot Springs for a good soak and to talk over, "What's 
next?" 

Krigbaum is a good place for a shampoo and some soap (outside 
the pool, of course!). Someone had left a hose that could be tapped 
into the source and piped to a flat rock for a shower and soapy bath. 
We always get a good soak but sometimes the hair shampoo gets 
little attention for lack of facilities. Krigbaum is sometimes a 
transit pool and gets busy, but during our stay, only a few people 
showed up to join us. No swimsuits required here, especially if 
you're the first to arrive. Vern was really enjoying himself now. 
Beautiful country and plenty of hot water. We camped off the road 
leading to the campground, had another morning soak and then off 
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to Council. The turnoff to Krigbaum is at mm 152, on SR 55 about 
6 miles north of McCall. By making the first left after leaving the 
highway, crossing Goose Creek and immediately heading uphill on 
the path, it's only a short distance to the springs. A nice deep pool 
encased in huge boulders with the source creating a small waterfall 
that cascades into a natural tub, will seat several happy soakers. 
GPS: N44° 57.835 W116° 12.117 

Krigbaum Hot Springs 

Arrangements were 
made for us to meet Jon 
Gilman at Oxbow 
Reservoir the next 
morning for a tour of 
Oxbow Hot Springs 
that was mentioned in 
issue #28 of the HSG. 
Jon also had a boat to 
ferry us across the 
reservoir and check out 
this little jewel in person. 
We camped at Carter's 
Landing along side the 
Oxbow Reservoir (a 
camping fee of $3 was 
demanded but nobody 
that camped there 
seemed to pay any 
attention, so neither did 
we!) and bright and early 
the next morning we 
went down to the last 

boat launch to wait for our company. Evie nor I had ever met Jon, 
so as each boat came in to launch, we eyed the driver until we 
noticed one vehicle with a passenger named Harley! (If there's a 
soak going on somewhere, you can bet Harley will be there!) In no 
time, the boat was in the water and again, we were off! 

The mouth of a small canyon was where we were heading for and 
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it only took a few moments to cross the lake. After a very short 
hike, I noticed the hot water and a cement and stone tub just 
waiting to be soaked in. It was just like Jon had explained in his 
article but even better. Now we were actually soaking in it. And, 
it had hot and cold running water! 

The hot water poured in via a 2" pipe at 1180 F. and 5 of us sat 
comfortably, chatting for hours. A secluded tub, close to the lake 
and with good friends. What else could you ask for? Vern now 
knew that this type of life could be contagious. 

If you're looking for Oxbow Reservoir; start in the little town of 
Cambridge and head for Hell's Canyon via SR 71, which is the 
Brownlee/Oxbow Highway, going past the Brownlee Dam and 
continue to the last boat 
launch. (A total of 35 
1/2 miles from 
Cambridge.) Oxbow 
Reservoir is actually the 
Snake River and it's not 
very wide at the 
crossing point. The 
springs are on the Idaho 
side of the lake directly 
across from the launch. 
A kayak, canoe, maybe 
even swimmies will 
work. 

N44° 56.657 
W116° 50.034 

Oxbow Hot Spring 
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Now that Idaho was burning up, our only choice was to head west 
into eastern Oregon. With a long drive ahead, we pushed onto 
Whitehorse Hot Spring (AKA Willow Creek HS). (The turnoff 
to Whitehorse is off US 95 at mm 87 south of Burns Junction. We 
continued west on the gravel road for about 24 miles, taking the 
first left after leaving the ranch, then continuing for about another 
mile to the springs.) This was a nice oasis in the desert and the next 
morning the springs proved it. The weather was great, the water 
even better and it wasn't crowded as it sometimes is. The small 15 
foot in diameter pool was about 10 1 ° F. and the larger pool was 
about 85° F. Vern really enjoyed the soak at Whitehorse but there 
was still more and time to move on to the Alvord Desert. 
Whitehorse Hot Springs GPS: N42° 16.565 W118° 15.883 

Whitehorse Hot Springs (AKA Willow Creek HS) 

Now we were back on the Whitehorse Ranch Road and continued 
west toward Fields. About a mile north of Fields, we stayed 
straight on the gravel road for another 21 miles before reaching 
Alvord Hot Springs. Before we even got comfortable, we were 
joined by the Idaho Dippers and Jerry and Kelly. I knew this was 
the making of another great weekend and it didn't take long before 
all of us were sampling the hot water at Alvord HS. We were also 
joined by Dan and Caroline from Washington, subscribers who 
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enjoyed finally meeting Evie Litton and the editor of HSG as 
much as the soak. 

Dan & Caroline at Alvord Hot Springs 

Alvord is made up of two 12 foot square concrete tubs that are 
about 2 feet deep with super hot water piped from the spring but 
can be diverted when things get too hot. All this overlooks the 
expansive Alvord dry lake below the mighty Steen Mountains. The 
weather turned to a winter storm with lots of wind and clouds, so 
star gazing during a midnight soak was out of the question. We did 
make some side trips during the day. 

One adventure was to Borax Lakes. With a caravan of vehicles we 
went back toward Fields, turning onto the powerline road at the 
transformer station just before SR 205 and then taking the first turn 
to the left that heads toward the lakes. We then travelled about as 
far as the road will let you to a pond near the end of a geothermal 
mound that held only warm water. This small pond is usually much 
warmer but on this particular day, it bearly measured 100° F. That 
didn't stop some of the party. If there was hot water, or even warm 
water, it was time to qualify. (To qualify is to have both elbows and 
both knees in the water, then you can say you've soaked. You get 
a notch but I've never seen a merit badge.) 
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Borax Lake Hot Spring 

We also paid a visit to Micky Hot Springs, north of the Alvord 
Ranch, but there was nothing worth soaking in. Lots of hot water, 
steam vents and mud pots that all looked like a miniature Jellystone 
Park and something that could interest some, but no soaks. 

Alvord: N42° 32.627 W118° 31.968 
Borax: N42° 20.167 W118°36.163 
Micky: N42° 40.633 Wl18°20.817 

For more hot water and some good soaking, we decided to head 
south into Nevada and see what Bog Hot Springs had to offer. 
When we entered Denio Junction, we notice that now you can buy 
gas instead of just in Fields. Less than 9 miles west of the junction 
is the gravel road to Bog. Another 4 miles and the RV started 
showing up off to the left. After the dust had cleared, we could see 
that the textiles had taken over the deeper pool but that didn't stop 
Chuck. Nudity is the norm for this crew and it wasn't long before 
all the swimsuit were either gone or had joined us. Bog was only 
about 1000 F. and certainly not my cup of tea but with some 
coaxing and the enticement of another beer, it was hard to so no. It 
would have been easy to stay the rest of the day there but we knew 
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that tomorrow was Labor Day and we needed to spend the night 
again at Spencer. We said our good-byes until next time and south 
we headed. 

Bog Hot Spring 

We did stop to look at Howard Hot Springs on the way south but 
a newly constructed fence prevented our examination of the 
springs. Private property? And we took the time to check out 
Paradise Hot Springs (AKA The Hot Springs) near Paradise 
Valley. Also some new fences here but access is not prevented. The 
galvanized tub had been repaired and things looked pretty well 
normal. Again, we were in somewhat of a hurry and didn't take the 
time to soak. It felt good to finally arrive at Spencer Hot Springs 
knowing now it was only a five hour drive to reach Las Vegas. This 
was accomplished easily the next day. 

There you have it. A 1051 mile trip with a has-been virgin that 
enjoyed every moment. Vern did make a comment during the trip. 
He couldn't believe how great the people are that frequent hot 
springs, how they go out of their way to make something happen 
and the amOlmt of respect they have for hot springs. A whole new 
world opened up but now I may have another hot spring nut on my 
hands. I certainly hope so! 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
These are only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding ... ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You 're going to get credit no matter how bad it 
is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, I'll 
return them unless they are so bad that even you don't want them back. (P lease 
state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can 't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format or JPEG Bitmaps (JPG). They can be sent either in color or greyscale. 
Try not to crop or change the contrast/brightness. I can take care of any required 
alterations. For cover photos, the original must be submitted. If you have a story, 
the best format is Microsoft Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the 
GAZ issue and I'll have no need to retype its ' contents. Otherwise, your dog has 
had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@vegasnet.net is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail, contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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Can you believe another year has gone and went? And yet 
there still wasn't enough hot springs visited during the 
millennium. Things have gotta change! There are so many 

out there, that at times, I get confused on which is next. Of course 
my confusion ends whenever the hot water surrounds my 01' bod 
and a sense of unconsciousness blurs the mental cobwebs of the 
mind. Some will say it's the Budweiser that's doing the blurring 
but who's to argue if an escalated gratification is achieved. 

Along with all these hot springs, my most inundated pleasure is 
soaking with new acquaintances and, of course, old friends. I 
constantly get letters and e-mail from subscribers that want to 
know when and where my adventures will take me so they may 
possibly join in. You are always welcome! I love to meet the 
subscribers and contributors and reminisce hot springs or whatever. 
My schedule is always flexible but for the upcoming year, I will be 
in Colorado during July and in southern Idaho in August. In
between, who knows. Usually northern California and of course, 
Nevada. During the winter months and until spring, it will be 
Verde Hot Springs, Faywood Hot Springs and in February it's the 
Saline Valley. If you would like to join me, at any time of the year, 
for a day, a few days or a couple of weeks; let me know. I will be 
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happy to let you know my itinerary and perhaps we can get 
together. I'm sure I'll have an extra beer. 

Oh yes, another thing I wanted to mention is my thanks to all the 
contributors that keep sending in updates and interesting things to 
publish in the GAZ. I thank you! Seriously! The Gazette has 
always functioned on it's contributors and the belief that hot 
springs only exist for bathing and our pure enjoyment. Why not 
share some of that enjoyment with others? I honestly believe that 
the subscribers to the Gazette are all true hot springers and cherish 
hot springs the same way we all do. But I have noticed that once 
you are a contributor, you are hooked. You can't wait to find a new 
spring and make your report. The new find is the epitome and 
again- your name in lights! Congrat's! You deserve it. 

I also wanted to thank all the old time subscribers that are still with 
me. It's been almost 3 years and this is the 12th issue that has 
rolled off the presses since my inadvertent declaration of being the 
editor. Thanks for sticking with me! If you don't like what I'm 
doing, say so. If you like what I'm doing, let me know. I don't 
take criticism very well but I'm always open to suggestions. 
Maybe one day the Gazette will make a profit and then I can tell 
you all to kiss off. (Jez kiddin.) If it weren't fun, I wouldn't be 
doin'it. 

Well, I haven't bad-mouthed anyone yet but just saving it up for the 
next issue. Then all hell will break loose. In this issue is a mixed 
bag, a little of everything and from around the world. Enjoy this 
issue as much as I did writing it. And stay tuned. There's lots 
more coming! 

A special issue will be out about the end of the year that will be 
quite different. In this one, I will need a lot of help. As it gets 
closer, I will inform you a little more about it's topic and layout. I 
have a great little volunteer that will do most of the work and it will 
show you "days gone by" graphics and some great illustrations. 
I'm sure you will enjoy it. 
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welL ........... at least Eastern California. And more or less from 
Central California to Southern California. Or maybe kinda 

something like that. At least I'm in the right state. I think? I did 
show them my visa and they let me in but I snuck out without a 
word to anyone. It really felt good crossing back across the border, 
even if it was nearing midnight on a cold and rainy night, driving 
some backroad going to nowhere, all the time wondering if I would 
ever see daylight again back in the good 01' US of A. Well it felt 
that way going in. I told them my papers were in order and I had 
written permission from the Wizard. I just wanted to make a short 
visit while promising not to exceed 90 mph on the dirt roads with 
an alcohol content above 0.08. Actually it was easier than I thought 
after they tattooed the back of my neck with a 36 digit number and 
connected the monitor to my ankle. Welcome to sunny California! 
This is all kiddin' of course. It's just fun harassing my California 
friends whenever I get the chance. Editors can do that but I'm not 
so sure we can get away with it. 

On to California hot springs. And there's lots of 'em. The furthest 
spring to the north, at least in this article, actually accesses from 
Nevada or at least the easiest route is from Nevada. The teaser 
spring from issue #29 (in which several subscribers guessed it 
right) is most commonly known as Riverside Hot Springs. What 
is surprising about this spring is it's remoteness and yet it still 
remains busy. Just above the river on the opposite bank is a good 
size stone pool with 107° F. water keeping it a comfortable soak. 
The source comes a considerable distance from up a canyon and 
trickles into a small stream that finally runs into the East Fork 
Carson River. Further up the river is another source on the opposite 
side of the river where volunteers have built a small soaking pool 
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that was measured at 102° F. Since my last visit, I understand that 
considerable work has been done to this pool and it should be more 
enjoyable. When I last made my visit, the small pool was draped 
in a plastic tarp and needed considerable cleaning. 4 112 stars for 

Riverside Hot Springs (downstream pool) 

the larger riverside pool and 2 stars for the upstream algae ridden 
smaller pool. 

Directions to get there are easy. Getting there is something else. If 
you don't have a 4x4, don't even think about it. Not that you need 
the 4 wheel drive but you do need the high clearance. From 
Gardnerville, Nevada, (south of Carson City) continue south on US 
395 for 12 miles until you see a road heading west marked 
"Leviathan Mine Road". (The turnoff is just south of mm DG 9.) 
This is actually FS 052 and a good gravel road. At 1.8 miles, there 
is a fork to the right just on the other side of a ditch. Take this 'not 
so good of a road' which will parallel the main road and after about 
4 miles is another fork. One road will make an abrupt right and 
goes downhill to the river but the other road stays straight and 
maybe a little left. Take it. Then you will go through a gate (which 
is unlocked) staying straight at the next fork. Then another gate 
and just beyond is a small creek to cross. Continue on the main 
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road until you meet the river and then park. The first pool will be 
right in front of you on the opposite bank. After you finally arrive, 
you will have travelled about 10 miles from the highway. If the 
river is low, some people have been crossing in their trucks but 
when the water is high, rafting the river is the best. The second 
pool is about 112 mile from the crossing and just follow the road to 
where you can see the pool up the bank on the opposite side of the 
river. Camping is not a problem and there are several good choices. 
On the way in, you will go through a ranch, which is private 
property and the owners have yet to stop people from accessing the 
springs. Just be friendly and courteous and keep the empty beer 
cans in the truck. 

GPS: N 38° 46.200' W 119° 42.879' (downstream pool) 
N 38° 46.049' W 119° 43.310' (upstream pool) 

Somewhat south on US 395 and 13 miles north of Bridgeport is 
Fales Hot Ditch. This is the overflow from an old abandoned 
resort that is still there. The hot water is also still there but soaking 
possibilities are actually along side the highway in a pool about 15 
feet long and probably 4 feet deep. The 101 ° F. water flows from a 
culvert that crosses under the road and agitates the pool enough to 
keep the algae to a minimum. You have to park in a narrow turnout 
along side the highway, so parking is not the greatest. It's hard to 
see soakers from the highway because of the steep bank but as soon 
as you poke your head up to get dressed, the whole world will 
know. The abandoned resort is 114 mile south of the culvert which 
can be easily seen from the highway. Devils Gate Summit is 2.2 
miles south of the pool. GPS: N 38° 21.161' W 119° 24.318' 

Still further south is Buckeye Hot Springs. This can be a great 
soak if your timing is right. Hot water pours out of the rocks above 
Buckeye Creek, tumbles down the bank and falls into a volunteer 
built rock pools along side the creek. (I measured the source at 
141 ° F.) Here the creek water has to mix with the hot water to get 
a decent soak and many times the creek is too high. At my last 
visit, one pool was measured at 114° F. and another pool was cold. 
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Whenever you make the visit, expect to do some rearranging of a 
few rocks to create a perfect bath. The pools are generally shallow 
and maybe a shovel would be handy. The extremely steep hike 
from and back to the parking area is a bitch. Several trails descend 
down the bank to the creek but all end up in the same place. 

From the north end of Bridgeport, take the Twin Lakes Road 
turnoff from US 395 for about 7 miles until you see a road to the 
right at Doc and AI's Cabins. After you cross the creek, the road 
turns to gravel and in another 2 miles there is a primitive camping 
area on the right just before you cross the creek again. Stay right 
at the sign saying "US 395" and continue another 112 mile to the 
parking area on the right. If you turn left at the sign, it will take 
you to the Buckeye Campground which is a pay area but nice camp 
spots within the tall ponderosa pine trees. 
GPS: N 38° 14.351' W 119° 19.527' 

Buckeye Hot Springs 

Just south of Bridgeport and before the Ranger Station is Jack 
Sawyer Road to the east. If you take this gravel road, staying right 
at the first fork and continue on the main road staying left for about 
a mile, near the top of the hill on the right is a primitive road that 
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stops at the lower pool of Travertine Hot Springs. This primitive 
soak has three pools all varying in different temperatures but the 
water is somewhat milky and slimy. A large travertine mound 
protrudes on the back side of the pools and swimsuits are not 
required. This can be a nice solitude soak but at times there may 
be a party going on. Take your chances. If you continued on the 
road to the top of the hill, another pool exists that is most popular. 
A smooth pool carved out of the travertine is a great hot soak but 
don't expect to be alone. This would be a rarity and I can see why. 
Definitely a five star soak! I always enjoyed Travertine because 
the water is hot and it is easy to get into a good conversation with 
whomever joined me. You will mostly visit with locals and it 
seems to be the same locals time after time. No camping here but 
swimsuits are not officially required. 
GPS: Lower pool-- N 380 14.707' W 1190 12.284' 

Upper pool-- N 380 14.770' W 1190 12.236' 

Travertine Hot Springs 
Lower pools 
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Travertine HS - Upper Pool 

Now further south on US 395 is Long Valley, which is one of the 
best geothermal areas anywhere. Except for Hot Creek, it is 
clothing optional but watch the camping. It is limited by the Los 
Angeles Water Dept. which owns most of the land that the springs 
are situated on. Otherwise it is BLM or Inyo National Forest. 

A few miles south of the turnoff to Mammoth Lakes is a big sign 
directing you to Hot Creek. This one can't be missed. Hot Creek 
is a recreational area with toilets, paved paths, a large parking area 
and is closed from sunset to sunrise. Hot water boils from the 
bottom of the creek and mixes with the cool creek water. There are 
rope barricades at this point to ward off idiots who may want to 
venture into an underwater volcano and come out simular to dry 
toast. And there have been lots of 'em. 

Swimsuits are required and what this is, is a freebie beachball. 
(Evie Litton loves the place but then again, she is a little strange.) 
If you like a party swim, this is your kind of place. There are 
enough signs to get you there, so no need to elaborate. 

Now for a good soak and some good camping spots, it's 'Lil Hot. 
This is where there's an actual creek of hot water (1180 F) and the 
pool is fed via a plastic pipe with valves to control the amount of 
hot water needed for a hot soak. The kidney shaped pool is about 
12 feet long and a maximum of 6 feet across and probably close to 
3 feet deep. The camping is limited only because the road follows 
a canyon and turnouts are hard to find. There is some flat ground 
in a few places among the pine trees but close to the springs, it's 
non-existent. The tub is concrete with the influent source pipe 
coming up through the bottom. This is one of the best soaks in 
Long Valley. 

If you are coming from Hot Creek, continue past the parking lot 
another mile until the road intersects with Whitmore Tubs Road. 
Turn left and go about 1/2 mile to the Owens River Road, another 
left, cross the river and continue to the Antelope Springs Road. 
Again make a left and go about 2 112 miles until you are just to the 
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pine trees and a primitive road forks to the right. Follow this road 
almost a mile to the tub and look for camping spots along the way 
if you are going to be in need of one. All these roads are good 
gravel roads except the last mile and I wouldn't want to be in the 
area while it was wet. If those directions aren't enough, refer to the 
GPS coordinates at: N 37° 41.396' W 118° 50.550' 

'Lil Hot Springs 

If you go out the same way you came in except for turning onto Hot 
Creek Hatchery Road at the Whitmore Tubs Road intersection but 
instead stay straight on the Whitmore Road and go another 114 
mile, you will see a primitive road to the left that heads to 
Shepherd Hot Springs. Continue another 112 mile and you will 
run directly into the tub. This stone and mortar tub is about 5 feet 
square and maybe 2 feet deep and sits all by itself. The last time I 
was there, a woman was giving her dog a bath and when she 
finished, the tub didn't look too inviting so I skipped the soak. Hot 
water is piped from the source and you can control the temperature 
to whatever your liking. In-between the dog hairs, the tub water 
measured 103° F. No camping here. 
GPS: N 37° 40.016' W 118° 48.207' 
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Shepherd Hot Springs 

Going past Shepherd another tenth of a mile, the road intersects 
another dirt road that goes to the Crab Cooker. If you tum left and 
follow it to the end, the Crab Cooker tub is in the parking area 
several feet away from the source. The source is still flowing but 
no water in the tub and this has been that way for the last couple of 
years. (I dunno?) But, as you approach the Crab Cooker pool, on 
the hill above is a small parking area and a rocky mound to the east. 
If you park and go around the mound on the downhill side next to 
the meadow, you will find another nice concrete and stone tub that 
has recently been installed. Very well hidden but some minor 
adjustments are needed to create a comfortable soak. The tub still 
didn't have enough hot water flow but the pipes were there along 
with the valves and plenty of piped cold water. I assume the 
volunteers that have something to do with the construction of this 
new tub will make the proper adjustments and then there'll be 
another 5 star spring waiting for some happy soakers. This new 
tub is about 10 feet in diameter and maybe 3 feet deep in the 
deepest part and 108° F. water coming from the pipe but not enough 
to get the tub above 88° F. I searched for another hidden valve but 
no luck. Maybe someone can check it out more thoroughly and 
come up with a solution. GPS: N 37° 39.769' W 118° 48.007' 
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The new tub at Crab Cooker 

If you go back to the intersection of the road going to Shepherd HS 
but stay straight instead of turning right, you will hit the Whitmore 
Tubs road and by turning left for another mile, you will see a dirt 
road going east that heads to Whitmore Hot Springs. (There are 
many aliases for this hot spring but according to NOAA, this is 
actually Whitmore HS. Jason Loam called it "The Tub HS" and 
Mmje Young calls it "Hot Tub" but whatever, don't confuse it with 
Whitmore Pool which has it's own hot well and is on the Benton 
Crossing Road.) Anyway, this is a great soak and camping is not 
prohibited. (One of the few places you can actually camp but get 
there early as to find a spot.) I measured the hot water coming from 
the source pipe before it dropped into the tub at 119° F. and with 
pretty good flow. The rock and mortar tub is about 5 x 10 and 3 feet 
deep and gets popular. Normally people are friendly and 6 can 
bathe comfortably. The nights are most popular, so if you do camp, 
do it away from the tub so you can get some sleep. 
GPS: N 37° 38.840' W 118° 48.478' 

One of my favorites is Wild Willie's Hot Springs. (aka Crowley 
Hot Springs) The largest pool, built of stone and mortar, is about 
25 feet long and maybe 8 to 10 feet wide and 2 feet deep with a 
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Whitmore Hot Springs 

pool temperature ranging from 103° to 1060 F., usually. (This may 
vary depending on air temperature, wind and time of year.) A good 
healthy flow keeps the tub at a constant temperature and the view 
is nothing short of spectacular. The last time I was there, the other 
primitive mud-soaking pools were only a seep and certainly not 
inviting. To get there isn't bad either. If you're on the Benton 
Crossing road going east from the Whitmore Pool and just past the 
second cattleguard, you will see a primitive dirt road making an 
abrupt right going along side a barbed-wire fence. Take it and 
follow it for about 1 114 mile until it ends in a parking lot. From 
here, hike down the good, wide trail about 114 mile to the tub. 
There is camping allowed in the parking lot of Wild Willie's. 
Another rarity. GPS: N 370 39.679' W 1180 46.062' 

Instead of turning right off Benton Crossing Road to go to Wild 
Willie's and if you continued east for another 112 mile, there is 
another primitive road heading north to Highline Hot Springs. 
(aka Pulky's Pool and aka many more.) City of LA owns this one, 
so no camping allowed but soaks are OK in this stone and concrete 
tub sitting on top of the hill. The pool is about 6x 10 and 2 112 feet 
deep with 1240 F. water piped to it. Valves control the tub 
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Wild Willie's (aka Crowley) Hot Springs 

temperature and there is even cold water piped from another 
source. Usually this is not a super popular tub, maybe because it is 
in plain view of the highway yet it is far enough away that you 
surely wouldn't be recognized. Clothing optional here. There are 
carpeted pallets along side the tub to help keep your feet from 
getting muddy and best of all, it's a fine soak. I would be a little 
hesitant to drive to the parking area from the highway if there were 
any signs of moisture. The entrance road is not in very good shape. 
GPS: N 37° 39.838' W 118° 47.359' 

I try to stop by Keough Hot Ditch whenever I'm driving through 
just to see if there are any changes. It seems to only get worse. The 
hot water that flowed years ago is no longer abundant. I know the 
resort is fluctuating the flow to the downstream and the ditch is 
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Highline Hot Springs 

now just lukewarm. In fact the last time I stopped, the hottest 
reading I could find was 98° F. Oh, there's still water there, but not 
hot like it used to be. Only a few people were spotted among the 
bushes and some kids using one of the pools was all I could find. 
Keough is off US 395 south of Bishop on Keough Hot Springs 
Road and just before the resort. This area is owned by the City of 
Los Angeles and no camping allowed. 

GPS: N 37° 15.647 W 118° 22.593' 

Before I leave the eastern Sierras, I might mention an interesting 
side trip to the old town of Bodie. It has nothing to do with hot 
springs but if you have never seen a real live ghost town as it 
crumbles back into dust, the modest entrance fee is worth it. Now 
a State Park, the town is being preserved but not maintained. It's 
a glimpse into the past and if you should stop and take a look, by 
all means set aside enough time to see if all. About 6 miles south 
of Bridgeport off US 395, take SR 270 east 12 miles to the 
entrance. All but the last 3 miles are paved. 
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A place that everyone seems to know about but never talks about is 
Tecopa Hot Springs. There 's nothing great about the place and 
sometimes just knowing about it will get you into trouble. "You 
have been there?" Now you surely must have an incurable disease!! 
And I don't really know why. It's a free soak with plenty of hot 
water, segregated facilities, two large hot tubs and maintained by 
the county. What else can you ask for? It may be the people that 
frequent the baths but again I have met some very nice and 
congenial people. Who's to say? If you have never been there or 
have no idea what I'm talking about, Tecopa HS is just north of the 
small village of Tecopa and close to the Nevada border. It is trailer 
city during the winter months with all the snow birds but what is 
surprising, is the baths are not usually all that busy. 

If you are not into communal bathing, the desert pool at Tecopa is 
a primitive soak in the middle of nothing but still not far from all 
the trailers. There is a small (5x7x3 feet deep) concrete tub with a 
3/4" pipe supplying 105° F. water. The flow isn't much so the tub 
was on the cool side. I measured it at 95° F. This can be a weird 
place. You never know who is camping near and I have met some 
strange people in the desert. No violence but I would surely watch 
my step. Just use a little caution. 

To get there, stay north on Tecopa HS Road from the County baths 
and turn east on an unmarked street that's about 300 yards from the 
bathhouses. (You will notice an overhead powerline on the south 
side of the street.) When the road splits, stay straight and continue 
another 4 tenths mile all the time heading for some palm trees. 

N 35° 52.231 W 116° 13 .367 

Getting out of the low desert and getting into the high desert, my 
next stop was Deep Creek Hot Springs. This has 5 stars written 
all over it. Since I'm a lazy type of guy, I camp at the Bowen 
Ranch and take the short route to the springs. Sure, I know there 
are other routes that are not as strenuous as the hike from the ranch 
but why walk 6 miles when you can get there in 2 miles? 
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Tecopa Hot Springs (Desert Pool) 

For those of you who don't know about Deep Creek, let me back 
up. I won't be telling all because I don't have enough room and it 
really isn't very pretty anyway, but Deep Creek Hot Springs is SE 
of the town of Hesperia. 

To get there via Bowen Ranch starting from I -15: Take the Main 
Street exit and follow it through town and all those lights for about 
7 miles until the road forks to the left calling itself Rock Springs 
Road. Continue another 2 1/2 miles, passing Deep 9reek Road, 
until the road turns left at Kiowa Road. Go another 112 mile to 
Roundup Way and turn right taking it through the residential area 
another 4 plus miles to Bowen Ranch Road. (You will run out of 
pavement on Roundup Way but keep going to the intersection of 
Bowen Ranch Road.) Turn right on this dirt road, staying right at 
all the intersections, another 5 112 miles to the ranch. You will be 
greeted at the gate and expected to paid the entrance fee. $4 for 
day use or $5 for overnight camping and a visit to the springs. (I 
paid the $5, camped the night and made a visit to the springs the 
next morning. Such a deal!) From the parking area (or camping 
area) it's a two mile hike to the springs. Most of the trail is easy 
going except for the very beginning and the very end. These places 
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are quite steep but if this old cripple can make it, anyone can. If 
you approach the springs from the ranch, you must cross the creek 
somewhere to get to the soaking pools. During spring runoff the 
creek may be somewhat high and impossible to cross but if the 
creek is low, you can hop across the boulders without getting wet. 

Deep Creek has 4 main pools, each varying in temperatures from 
100° F. to 104° F. The hottest source was measured at 116° F. 
(These were my measurements at my last visit in January, 2001.) 
The Arizona Pool (a mud hole surrounded by stones along side the 
creek) was the only exception to the volunteer built pools of stone 
and mortar high on the rock cliff. These pools varied in depth with 
the middle pool being the deepest at 5 feet. The Anniversary Pool 
was the warmest with most of the hot water flow directed into this 
first and upper soaking pool. From there the water trickled down 
into the other pools but many other sources helped maintain the 
water temperature to a comfortable soaking range. Everything was 
absolutely crystal clear and definitely 5 stars. What was even more 
surprising, was on a Sunday morning in January, I was the only 
inhabitant of this lovely spring until almost noon. 
N 34° 20.364 W 117° 10.573 

Deep Creek Hot Springs 
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Getting out of the civilized world and into some lovely devastation 
is the Salton Sea. I think this area is great! An inland sea with no 
place to go. (Kind of reminds me of the rest of California.) I have 
heard rumors of warm springs in the area but never had the time to 
really investigate until this last winter. Comes to find out, there are 
many hot wells on the east side of the Salton Sea and one hellva 
bunch of hot mud pots. I think the wells outnumber the mud pots 
but they're close. One area that has capitalized on the hot water is 
just south of Bombay Beach and supports three major spas. The 
Imperial Spa, Bashford's Spa and the Fountain of Youth. They all 
support swimming pools and spas and have very economical rates. 
In the winter, this is snow bird country and yet I talked to one old 
gentleman for a very long time that was from San Diego and had 
been a regular for the past 15 years. Most believe in the magical 
water, the cure-all, the vibrant reintroduction of youth. To each his 
own. It all may be true. Anyway, if you need to get away from the 
primitive forms of soaking and desire the modern bathing system, 
you know where to find it. But if you still yearn for more primitive 
and very cheap soaks, read on. 

Just east of Niland is something called Slab City. To me it's more 
like junk yard city and reminds me of the westward migration 
during the dust bowl era. Common folks, like you would meet in 
"No Name City". (I'm almost sure I saw Mad Jack Duncan but 
without a doubt, Parsons was there. I know, I have the picture!) 
Slab City is a chunk of land that nobody wants. Originally a 
military base and developed by the U.S . Guvermint, it was given to 
the Republic of California except the state didn't want it. They had 
absolutely no use for it. Well, since nobody wanted it and didn't 
want to have anything to do with it, the squatters moved it. Lots of 
' em. So then here comes the trailers, the shanties and the garbage. 
The one good thing that was left by the military was an artesian hot 
well and the soaks still remain free. 

If you are coming from the north on CA 111 , look for Main Street 
and take it to the east. Cross the railroad tracks and continue 
another 1 1/2 miles to where the road crosses a canal and on the 
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right is a guard shack. Just behind the guard shack is the "shower". 
This is the run-off from the main spring and is piped to a vertical 
cistern and shower. A make-shift ladder lets you enter the cistern 
and you will witness a warm water shower. If you park at the guard 
shack, it lets everyone know that the shower is in use and they will 
respect your privacy. When I was there, the warm water was 
measured at 85° F. but can vary according to season. 

The "Shower" @ Slab City 

If you continue past the guard shack on Beal Road going toward 
Slab City, you will notice 3 vertical, very large pieces of RCP 
(Reinforced Concrete Pipe) with "no trespassing" painted on the 
sides of the pipe. The furthest one from the highway is also among 
some brush and this is where you will find the source spring. 
Called "The Boiler" by the locals, it measured 114° F. in the center 
of the pool and close to 109° F. where I met a local resident trying 
to get some relaxation until I showed up. The water is very muddy 
probably because of the dirt sides surrounding the pool and 
absolutely no place to undress close to the pool. 

If you are corning from the south, take Niland Ave. NE until it 
meets Main Street. Then head east to the guard shack. 
Shower: N 33° 14.526 W 115° 28.852 
Boiler: N 33° 14.756 W 115° 28.601 
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Continuing south on CA 111 will eventually get you to Brawley 
and by taking CA 78 east from Brawley another 12 miles you will 
cross over the East Highline Canal. If you continue another 112 
mile there will be a sandy-dirt road going south that leads to Five 
Palm Warm Well. For me, this is a good stopping off place and 
free camping besides a warm soak. Usually the pool is not much 
more than 90° F. but what an oasis. Sitting on BLM property, 
camping is not allowed near the springs but everywhere else. 
There are signs in both directions indicating where the camping 
boundaries are. N 32° 57.159 W 115° 16.809 

Five Palm Warm Well 

There is only one other spring further south, that I know of, called 
Highline Hot Well near the town of Holtville. This one sits right 
along side Interstate 8 and across the street from a trailer park. I 
don 't know why I even mention it especially when you need swim 
suits and a ticket to get in line. 

There's lots more in California that will be part of an upcoming 
issue but that's another time, another place. Look at Foran 
Expeditions in this issue for another warm spring in Death Valley. 
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Centerfold Photos by Chris Andrews 
Idaho Falls, Idaho 
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The Hot Springs Gazette was fortunate enough to be a major photo 
contributor to a new book just released by Healing Arts Press of 
Rochester, Vermont. The author, Nathaniel Altman, does a nice job 
with Healing Springs--The Ultimate Guide to Taking the 
Waters. He writes about the primitive western hot spring as well 
as the great spas of Europe and most all the photo's are in color. 
This book researches over 300 of the best springs in the world, 
providing the mineral content and health benefits to induce 
alternative healing. 288 pages of some really interesting stuff. 
Costs: $18.95 and available from Inner Traditions International, 
Ltd., P.O. Box 388, Rochester, VT 05767-0388 or 
www.InnerTraditions.com 

Mark Boekstein just sent me a copy of his book on hot springs and 
mineral spas of Southern Africa. It's called Hot Spring Holidays 
and is available directly from Mark at 27 Bow Bells, Derwent Rd., 
Tamboerskloof, 8001, South Africa. Costs: $1O.00US and includes 
shipping anywhere in the world. You'd be surprised what can be 
found in South Africa, Namibia and Swaziland and what makes 
things even worse is his book also has all colored pictures. (This 
really makes the Gazette envious.) The book has 51 pages with lots 
of info and a must have if you intend to visit the country. 

As we speak (or at least as you read this page) Marjorie Gersh
Young will have her new and revised Hot Springs and Hot Pools 
of the Southwest on the newsstands and bookstores. I haven't 
seen a copy yet but know of many updates, current pictures and of 
course the changing conditions of many hot springs in the 
southwest. She is also including Hawaii in this issue. 
www.hotpools.com. your local bookstore or 55 Azalea Lane, Santa 
Cruz, CA 95060 will get you a new copy. 

Since we are talking about all these new books on the market, I 
wouldn't want to leave out Evie Litton's new masterpiece of hot 
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spring locations and directions for the northwest. Yes, that's right, 
Evie will soon have her revised 4th edition of Hiking Hot Springs 
of the Northwest available on the market in just a few months. 
Here's another one I have yet to see but I just can't keep a secret. 
I know she has added more hot springs (as if she didn't have 'em 
all in there already) and updated any changes she has ran across. I 
know she has been working diligently, day and night, to verify the 
accuracy of all those hot springs. Look for it soon in the book 
stores and on the Internet. 

The following back issues of The Hot Springs Gazette are still available 
to the discerning collector of balneological classics. 

ISSUE #10, NATATORIAL NICETIES OF NEVADA $4.00 
ISSUE #11, ON TO OREGON & CAVORTING IN COLORADO $4.00 
ISSUE #12, AUSTRALIA, THE EAST & ALL OVER $5.00 
ISSUE #19, HOT WATER MARVELS OF MONTANA $5.00 
ISSUE #20, HOT WATER OF NEVADA & IDAHO $5.00 
ISSUE #21, HOT WATER IN THE SOUTHWEST $5.00 
ISSUE #22, THE DESERTS OF OREGON $5.00 
ISSUE #23, A TOUR THRU WYOMING & COLORADO $5.00 
ISSUE #24, BOISE MIDDLE FORK $5.00 
ISSUE #25, CALIFORNIA WINE COUNTRY $5.00 
ISSUE #26, THE CASCADES $5.00 
ISSUE #27, NEW MEXICO, AN INDIAN SUMMER $5.00 
ISSUE #28, THE KOOTENAYS OF CANADA $5.00 
ISSUE #29, NEVADA IN ALL IT'S GLORY $5.00 
ISSUE #30, MARVELOUS MONTANA $5.00 

kindly add around a dolJar each to cover postage 

Our Guarantee: Your money will be cheerfully refunded if we are not completely satisified with it. 
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Along the shores of Owyhee Reservoir a few miles above Leslie 

Gulch sits this remote spring. It bubbles out of the ground and 
flows down the hill to a rock lined pool that is about 12 feet across 
by 2 feet deep. The temperature of the source varies depending on 
the time of year. In winter the source is about 108 degrees but by 
mid summer it reaches 115 degrees plus. The pool is a great soak 
during the winter and spring at around 103 degrees but by June it 
gets 11 0 to 112 degrees which is too hot for my comfort level. If 
the pool is to hot for you then one must follow the flow down to 
the edge of the reservoir where you will find the hot water funneled 
into a pipe that creates a very nice shower which pours onto a large 
flat rock to stand on. I have never seen the water at the shower get 
above 103 degrees. Volunteers have also built a large wooden 
platform next to the shower to stand on for dressing or sun bathing. 
The scenery in the canyon is breathtaking, especially in the spring 
when the canyon walls are alive with new growths of native plants 
and grasses. 

Directions: From Jordan Valley, take U.S. Highway 95 north about 
18 miles to a sign directing you to Succor Creek State Park and 
Leslie Gulch. In about 10 miles you will take a left marked to 
Leslie Gulch. 15 miles from this junction you will reach the edge 
of Owyhee Reservoir and a boat ramp. The easy way to reach the 
springs is to launch your boat and head upstream about 4 miles to 
where the shower and wooden platform has been built. If you are in 
good shape and like a strenuous hike then follow the directions 
listed in Evie Littons book Hiking Hot Springs in the Pacific 
Northwest. 
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Contributed by Jon Gilman, Boise Idaho 
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VIRGINIA and 
WEST VIRGINIA 

A nd you thought only the west had hot springs? Not only does 
this small pocket of the Virginia's have hot springs, but they 

do it in the grand style. There is nothing comparable in the west to 
the lUxury and old world charm that's produced back east. Europe 
has them but in the western U.S., nothing! Unfortunately, the water 
is not nearly as hot as in the west, so in many cases, they heat it up 
a little. 

There's one thing that is definitely the same between the east and 
the west. People in the east enjoy the hot water just as much as us 
westerners, maybe even more since it's not as plentiful. I had the 
fortunate opportunity to make a visit last summer and again last fall 
and to see for myself what all this hot water was about. It took only 
two days to drive in a rented car to all four resorts (or kinda 
resorts), make the tours and take so many pictures that I thought my 
camera would be worn out. 

I loved the countryside; the trees and especially the people. This 
trip started in Philadelphia, so I travelled west and south and made 
a loop back north. My first stop was Berkeley Springs State Park 
in West Virginia and with a simple road map, it was easy to find. I 
crossed the Mason-Dixon Line into Maryland, then the Potomac 
River into W Virginia and headed for Hancock and Winchester 
which is actually going to Berkeley Springs. When I entered the 
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town, a small sign said, "Welcome to Berkeley Springs, The 
Country's First Spa." The Park sits right in the middle of town and 
it can't be missed. I first went to the office of the Park 
Superintendent and introduced myself. I remember his name being 
Chris and he was very helpful and gave me a quick tour. There are 
actually two bathhouses: The Roman Baths and the bathhouse. In 
the Roman Baths building are 9 private concrete roman tubs (in 
which we call plunges in the west) and are rented by the hour. Here 
the spring water comes from the ground at 74° F. and is heated to 
1020 F. (the maximum allowed by state law in West Virginia) but 
can be controlled for a lesser temperature if desired. These tubs are 
large enough for a family and swimsuits are not required. The 
bathhouse is made up of separate mens and womens baths and 
massage stations. Massages are the most popular experience and 
the women are, by far, more busier than the men's. The women's 
bathhouse is also twice the size. They wouldn't let me look in the 
women's baths but the men's side had two old claw-footed bath 
tubs and two Roman tubs and several massage tables. It also had 
a wet sauna and all this is also rented by the hour. Again, no 
swimsuits are required. All the tubs in both bathhouses use no 
chlorine and are emptied and refilled after each use. Reservations 
are highly recommended and can be made up to 30 days in 
advance. Berkeley Springs State Park has an informal atmosphere 
but the people are serious about their baths and massages. The 
town is small and quaint but busy. I happened to be there on a 
weekend and it was bustling. There are many baths (or spas) 
throughout the area but all use tap water and heat it. Berkeley 
Springs has a natural flow of about 2000 gallons per minute from 
5 major springs and several lesser ones, all within 100 yards. 

The prices quoted are for weekdays and are slightly higher for 
weekends. In the bathhouse: a bath, shower and 30 minute 
massage is $32; a 60 minute massage is $55 . In the Roman Baths: 
30 minute bath per person is $10. Kids are half price. For 
reservations call: 1-800-CALL WVA or write to them at: 121 S. 
Washington St. , Berkeley Springs, WV 25411. Website : 
http://wvweb.com/wwwIBERKELEY_SPRINGS.html 
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The Bathhouse at Berkeley Springs 

Now that I was in Wv, I wanted to travel the back roads and see 
some of the country. I'm sure it would be something that Charles 
Kuralt could have been envious of, so I left Berkeley Springs via 
highway 9 going southwest toward a small town called Pawpaw. It 
was a beautiful drive encompassed by lots of trees, a semi-curvy 
narrow road with a few residences spotted among the overgrowth. 
I took highway 29 at the junction, then onto US 50, but then 
switched to US 220 heading south toward Petersburg. Many 
unincorporated towns interrupted my speed but again I was in no 
hurry. In fact, I found out that the drivers in WV don't like me. 
Even the drivers from Virginia and Maryland and probably 
Pennsylvania don't like me either. I'm an admitted rubberneck. I 
drive slow, looking at everything and am constantly in the way. 
I'm also sure they would just as soon see me leaving the east and 
head back to Nevada. 

It was getting on into late afternoon and as I went through one 
small town after another, I kept looking for a bar to have maybe one 
beer just to calm the nerves. But no bars! Then I thought this part 
ofWV was dry and they couldn't sell any beer. Disaster was now 
running through my mind. No Beer? This just couldn't be! Then 
a small sign on the side of the Upper Tract Restaurant said, "Motel, 
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Beer and Eats!" I think: the dirtwater town was called Smoke Hole, 
WV but I didn't care as long as they sold beer. On the door, 
another sign said the restaurant was closed (whew!), so I walked 
in. As I glanced around the large room, supported by a long bar on 
one end, I thought maybe I had made a mistake. All the locals 
looked like they had just came in from a coon hunt; burly giants 
with long hair and beards, wearing coveralls and some interesting 
hats that I have only seen in the movies. I knew for sure I would 
have to fight a few of them just to reach the bar but the moment of 
silence at the sight of my presence soon diminished when they 
knew that I was not a threat. After a couple of beers, we were all 
friends and they welcomed me back but now it was getting late and 
I needed to find a place for the night. It wasn't long until I was in 
Covington, Virginia and it was full of motels. 

Sunday was the next day and the first thing I need in the morning 
is a cup of coffee. White Sulphur Springs was just down the road 
and this was my destination, so I headed west on 1-64 crossing 
back into wv, taking the first exit (181) and driving through the 
town. Nothing is open this early on Sunday morning until I found 
Dixon's Truck Stop on the opposite end of town. (Actually it's 
four miles west of town at exit 175.) It's about the only place open 
and Granny's House serves up a pretty good breakfast. By now it 
was time to make a visit to The Greenbrier. 

While I approached the resort, going through the gated entrance 
and up the long driveway, my mind was thinking, "What's this 
country bumpkin doing in a place like this?" Well, it's my job! 
But the closer I got to the main entrance and the valet parking area, 
I wondered if my rented Pontiac would be well received along side 
all the Mercedes, Jaguars and Mark VII's. Then I realized that 
before me was a hot spring, in all it's grandeur and 19th century 
luxury, and something I may never get another chance to witness. 
A first class resort that welcomes hot water. I couldn't pass it up! 

Lynn Swann, Public Relations Manager, was more than helpful, 
courteous and cordial as she gave me the grand tour and answered 
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all the questions I was throwing at her. Now let me tell you about 
this place. In fact, let me quote from their fact sheet. 

"The Greenbrier is an award-winning resort located on 6,500 acres 
in White Sulphur Springs, West Virginia. A National Historic 
Landmark, The Greenbrier represents over two hundred years of 
history with its classic architecture, exquisite interior design, 
carefully sculpted landscape, impeccable service and outstanding 
amemties. This renowned property offers 637 guest rooms, 
including 46 suites and 71 guest and estate houses. With 10 
lobbies, 35 meeting rooms, a complete conference center facility, 3 
championship golf courses, indoor and outdoor tennis courts, a 
25,000 square foot spa, mineral baths and salon, and many other 
amenities, The Greenbrier provides accommodations and activities 
to please individuals, couples, families and conference groups." 

Now, I couldn't have said it better and I wouldn't print it if it 
weren't true! I was impressed but now for the sad news. Prices. 

They have a whole book of tariffs but just to give you a range, these 
prices are for each person, Modified American Plan. If you don't 
know what MAP is, well.. .. it includes your breakfast and dinner 
besides the room. From $196 to $380 double occupancy in the 
hotel. Suites and guest houses are quoted upon request. They also 
have packages during different seasons so it's best to make your 
own arrangements. The spa, golf, whitewater rafting, skeet 
shooting, horseback riding, etc., are of course, extra. I can tell you 
one thing; there ain't nuttin' like this in the desert, even in Las 
Vegas! If you would like to spend a few days in the Allegheny 
Mountains of West Virginia, first class, call your travel agent or 
dial: 800-624-6070. Website at: www.greenbrier.com 

One other thing: you don't have to drive there. Amtrak stops 
across the street and there's also commuter flights from 
Washington, D.C., Charlotte, NC, Pittsburgh, PA and seasonally 
from New York. History? Tons of it but you gotta go there to see 
it. This was spectacular! Grandeur on a giant scale. 
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The Greenbrier, White Sulphur Springs, West Virginia 

Not to be out-did in West Virginia, I went back into Virginia to take 
a look at The Homestead in Hot Springs. I was now on a roll and 
nothing could stop me but again, I was impressed. No, beyond 
impressed. Infatuated? Stupefied? Maybe all of the above. With 
camera in-hand and with more guts than brains, I marched into the 
front lobby like I owned the place, announced myself as though I 
were the King of Jordan to a pleasant lady behind the front desk 
and asked why no one was in the PR office on this beautiful 
Sunday afternoon. She immediately grabbed the telephone and 
called John Hoover, the historian. In no time he was introducing 
himself and begging my forgiveness that everyone on the PR staff 
were indisposed and he would try to help me as much as possible. 
Now I really felt like royalty as I was seated in one of the 20th 
century Renaissance style chairs of the lobby. I'm sure glad I was 
wearing my levi's and tennie runners, otherwise I would have 
really felt out of place. John was a nice guy and very informative, 
showed me around and introduced me to several other 
management personnel. By now I didn't know who was 
impressing whom but I was enjoying every moment. This 
distinctive two-century old domicile was beckoning the presence 
of Princes and Presidents let alone a second-rate hot spring editor 
but here I was and this is what I found. 
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First, there are three 18 hole championship golf courses but they 
only take up part of the 15,000 acres that's available for a multitude 
of other activities. You name it, they probably have it and it is 
endless. There's 500 rooms, from singles to suites and of course a 
European-style spa with all the amenities. Even the indoor pool 
has just recently been renovated and restored to it's former 
grandeur. The spa has everything from steam sauna's and mineral 
baths to massage therapies and body wraps. They even have a 
seaweed body wrap and raspberry relaxers. But something I have 
never seen before is called a spout bath. What this is, or at least 
what I understand it is: They strap you in an alcove on one side of 
the room and from the other side of the room blast you with a spray 
from a fire hose. It's one hellva massage! 

Several springs supply the hot water for the resort but the hottest is 
reported at 104° F. At the time of my visit, the main spring was 
under construction with a new gazebo being built, so I couldn't 
actually see the spring. I did see several seeps among the grounds 
but they were only warm. 

Dining? You bet! World class and exquisite. But not only that, 
there's a redwood wine cellar that contains 3,900 ' bottles of the 
bitter grape that would delight the fancy of renown wine 
connoisseurs. This is my kind of place! 

Rates: Hang on! Rooms start at $132 and up to $635 per person 
double occupancy per night. This is, of course MAP. Golf, tennis, 
horseback riding, the spa and all the other recreational amenities 
are extra. There are many packages for every season, so it's best to 
call for reservations. 1-800-838-1766 or their website at: 
www.thehomestead.com 

The town of Hot Springs isn't much but they do have a few 
businesses. If the Homestead prices scare you but still want a visit, 
stay at the Hillcrest Motel on the south side of town. 
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Front Entry to the Homestead 

Before leaving the Homestead, I promised John that I would stop 
and check out the Jefferson Pools before heading back north. The 
village of Warm Springs is about 5 miles north of Hot Springs on 
US 220 and on the north end of town is the Pools. Across the street 
is the Warm Springs Inn but look for a couple of round white 
buildings in a park setting with a small sign in front. The building 
on the south end is the womens baths and to the north is the mens 
baths. Actually these round buildings house a large warm pool 
carved in the rocks that are about 6 feet deep and crystal clear. No 
suits are required. The spring emits 1200 gallons a minute of 98° 
F. water that flows up and into the bottom of each bath house. The 
mens bathhouse was the first to be built back in 1761 and the 
womens in 1836. Both are still the original buildings and pools. 
The Jefferson Pools are operated by the Homestead, open during 
the warmer months with no reservations required. Costs: $12 per 
person per hour. There is also a drinking spring where many 
people come to fill their bottles. History? What do you think? 

There you have it. I was glad I made the short trip and only wish 
I had more time to enjoy the comforts of the eastern warm springs 
but seeing a different source only opened my eyes even more. 
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There is no stopping Art. To the depths of hell takes this man of 
endless explorations and he always gets my attention whenever 

he reports on another unknown hot spring. This one happens to be 
only warm but is as close to hell as you are going to get. (Without 
dying, of course.) From out of nowhere, this remote, primitive, 
warm pocket of water happens to be in Death Valley National Park 
and simply called "Warm Spring". Positioned in a canyon of 
grapevines at the base of a polished rock cliff, sits a small gravel 
bottom pool of 95° F. water. Along with this and downstream is an 
abandoned swimming pool, old block residences now in decay and 
remnants of the past mining industry. Getting there is a trek: 
Starting in the small town of Shoshone, go north on SR 127, turn 
west on SR 178 heading for Badwater and continue past Ashford 
Junction another 3 112 miles to the West Side Hwy. (This is a 
gravel road heading to Furnace Creek.) Continue NW 3 miles to 
the intersection of the Butte Valley Road and turn west on this 
worser gravel road. Now the road gets rougher and rougher. Keep 
your head and continue another 10 miles plus, passing the old talc 
mine, a couple of abandoned gold mines, several intersecting roads 
going to nowhere, until you see large trees off to the south and 
against the hillside. You will first spot some yellow buildings but 
follow the trail around the pool and up the canyon a hundred yards. 
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2188 Chapman Ranch Dr., Henderson, NV 89012 

It all gets started with only twenty bucks 
(unless you live in Nevada or outside the US) 

and includes 4 issues (one year), 
postage paid! 

Not bad for all the hot spring 
info and good reading you'll find 

in each and every issue. And 
where else can you be famous 
just for contributing a simple 
article or photo. If you don't 
already subscribe, do it now! 

Nevada orders must include a sales tax of 7% and for all foreign orders, 
except Canada, contact the Gazette for additional postage requirements. 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

Dear Skip; 

In reviewing your recent GAZ issue on New Mexico and seeing 
that you bypassed a few springs, I thought I'd fill you in on a few 
favorite soaking places and perhaps you can get to them on your 
next trip. 

Turkey Creek Hot Springs ---------

I like this place so much that maybe I shouldn't tell ANYONE 
about it, but here goes anyway. 

From Silver City, New Mexico take US 180 NW toward Cliff. At 
the turnoff for Gila (about 20-25 miles or so) take a right and 3 to 
4 miles gets you into downtown Gila. A Post Office, two churches, 
about 50 or so houses and a general supply store called Valley 
Supply. Wonderful place. You can get anything from bullets to a 
toilet seat! They have groceries and even fresh meats and 
sandwiches but sadly, no beer. Get what you need here and 
continue north up the main drag out of town. The pavement stops 
within a mile and it continues as a dirt road for a mile or so, then 
twists around to the right and starts climbing the hill. It has a FS 
designation number but as the sign has been down for several 
years, I'll spare it so as not to confuse you. This is a 4WD road 
(although to tell the truth, I did see a Toyota sedan make it through 
once) which twists and turns for several miles before coming high 
up on a cliff where the Gila River is beautifully visible on your left 
at the bottom of the gorge. It continues down to nearly the river 
level where it hangs a very sharp left-hand turn. (Remember this 
for later on.) Now it parallels the Gila River plainly visible through 
the brush on your left for half a mile or so. There are several 
turnoffs on the left which go a short way to riverside campsites. No 
permits required and the scenery is gorgeous! Oh, where are the 
springs? Now the fun begins. 
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From one of those campsites, take a look across the river to where 
there is a 4WD trail on the other side. Now you got it! Just drive 
right across that shallow, hard-gravel bottom river and up the other 
side! No kidding ..... just follow the trail and there will be a total of 
.5. river crossings. By the way, while the river is usually less than 2 
feet deep during springs runoff, it can get as high as 10 feet, so 
Loam states "accessible only during low water". -----no shit! After 
the last crossing, the trail breaks up to meander through several 
campsites, then recollects to cross a (usually) dry creek bed going 
up the other side through an old cow camp and continuing for 
another half-mile or so and dead-ends at Turkey Creek. 

From here it is a hike. The trail is about five miles to the springs. 
It is well maintained and just stay on the main route, however 
unlikely it may look. At one point it crosses the stream and leaves 
you standing in front of a low cave. Kneel down and you can see 
the daylight on the other side, then crawl through to continue on. 
The creek is warm at this point and loaded with frogs. It gets 
progressively warmer and the trail crosses it several times. Just 
after a large rock overhang/camping site on the left, the creek 
twists to the left and the first spring is encountered. Actually the 
whole area for the next 112 mile or so is geothermally "hot". 
Several volunteer built pools can be found. The water bleeds out 
of many cracks in the rock at very high temperatures (my duck 
thermometer only goes to 120 degrees). It'll burn your posterior so 
be careful. The creek and most of the spring water comes over a 
small (5 foot) waterfall just beyond that rock overhang you first 
passed and into a pool which is right out of the Garden of Eden. It 
is 35-40 feet long, 12-25 feet wide and while 3 feet at the shallow 
end, it is over 10 feet deep just under the waterfall. Temperature 
depends on the creek water flow but mostly it has been right at 100 
degrees. Crystal clear. Puurrrfect. No bossy signs and usually no 
people. With the journey I described, no wonder. Best time to visit 
is FalllWinter/Spring. During the Summer if creek flow is 
sluggish, the pool can get slimy, uncomfortably hot and have a 
smell. For backpackers, there are several excellent campsites near 
the springs. 
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Remember that sharp left-hand turn near the river I told you about 
three paragraphs back? Well, there is a nice little spring right there 
as well and hardly any walking. Just park under the oak tree on 
your right at the apex of that curve, cross the dry ditch and head up 
the small canyon. Within 100-150 yards, you will see two old mine 
shafts on your left. You will find two slimy hot pools on your way 
but no stars. Follow the trail to where it comes to a dry creek bed 
on the right (maybe 50-100 yards beyond the last mine-shaft), cross 
the creek bed and listen for the sound of trickling water. Here 
you'll find a nice, roughly circular soaking pool about 2 feet deep 
and 8-9 feet across. The water issues from an old steel pipe at 120 
degrees. The water is clear and volunteers have arranged the stones 
nicely, even left a scrub brush should the stones need a cleaning. 
The water was a mite too hot on the 95 degree August day but I can 
imagine it could be excellent in December or January. It is either 
called Mormon Springs or it was a Mormon who told me about it. 
Honestly cannot remember. 
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Contributed by 
Paige Kreegel 

Punta Gorda, Florida 

In the Absence of a Hot Spring 

If vodka, turpentine or a sauna won't cure you, 
Then you'll probably die. 

Old Finnish Folk Saying 

What's one to do when natural hot springs don't come with the territory? 
That's a question I had to come to grips with when I decided to move from 
Northern California to the north of Sweden. You see, there are no hot 
springs in all of Scandinavia; at least that I've been able to determine. 
Seems to have something to do with the geology. Norway, Sweden and 
Finland have lots of rock and no geological faults that allow the slow 
trickle of cold water down and the rise of the same after its made contact 
with hot regions down deep. 

Turned out it wasn't an insurmountable problem. Finland, Sweden, and to 
a slightly lesser extent Norway, make up the heartland of the "bastu" or, 
as Americans know it, the sauna. So, no natural hot water? Then make 
your own - in a variety of designs. As a matter of fact, my home has its 
own sauna. While it's small and tucked away in a corner it does it's job 
quite well. 

While there are saunas in many homes here in Sweden I'd have to say 
that the true center of the art is Finland. Finns are quite serious about 
their saunas. Almost every home or apartment building has one. Most are 
the modern type that use electric heating. Still I've seen all sorts of 
Finnish saunas (and "sauna" is a Finnish word; Swedes say "bastu"). The 
most original was at an auto get-together (American cars from the 50s 
and 60s have quite a following in Scandinavia). The back half of a Saab 
was made into a trailer. Coming out of the cut-off front was a stovepipe 
for the wood heater. One owner was getting in through one of the back 
doors while the other was climbing into a large barrel for a quick dip in 
cold water. That was original and true dedication! 

I've asked around to learn more about the history and lore of saunas (I'll 
say "sauna for the rest of this article but keep in mind that unless you say 
"bastu" in Sweden you're likely to get a blank look) and found it all quite 
interesting. Finnish use of saunas was first documented in the 1500s. 
How much earlier they were popular is anyone's guess. One might say 
that the Romans either started or borrowed from the Greeks the idea in 
their use of caldariums; rooms in baths that were hot and humid, like the 
modern sauna. Popularity seemed to continue throughout the middle 
ages. A print by the German artist Albrecht Durer made during the late 
1400s shows a room that looks a lot like the saunas common in Finland 
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in the early 1900s. In most of Europe they begin to fall out of favor towards 
the end of the middle ages. Suspicion that they were a source of 
disease and shifts in cultural morals were apparently some of the main 
reasons for the decline. The Finns however, embraced the sauna with a 
passion and made the use an essential part of their culture and mentality. 
As Finns and Swedes have, despite quite different languages, mixed 
over the years to one degree or another the use of the sauna came to 
Sweden as the bastu. While Swedes are perhaps not as fanatical as 
Finns, the sauna is also a firmly established institution in Sweden. 
Norway I'm not as certain about as I've not happened to work saunas into 
any conversation with a Norwegian. I've seen saunas in hotels while 
there and Sweden and Norway have ruled each other off and on over the 
last few centuries. 

Enough said about background; except for comments that may find their 
way into the rest of this narrative. For example the traditional sauna is 
called a "smoke sauna" . A wood fire is built in among a large pile of 
stones and allowed to burn hot. Once the stones are as hot as they can 
get the fire is put out. While the wood is burning the room is naturally 
quite smoky. Before use the room is aired out. Still the soot left behind 
tends to get everywhere and the danger that the fire is still smoldering 
tends to make it important to know what you're dOing. Smoke saunas 
aren't too common these days although true connoisseurs still love to use 
them. Why I'm not quite sure. They're found in rural areas and in some 
resorts. The smoke saunas were replaced by wood-fired stoves that have 
a place for stones on top. Ventilation isn't as serious a problem and some 
are even stoked through an outside compartment. Nowadays the 
standard is a heater with electric elements. Temperature is much easier 
to regulate. A thermostat is usually located in the sauna and it's possible 
to keep temperatures quite even. I'm including a picture of the modern 
type of heater so you can see what they're like. How hot is the usual 
sauna? Well, I've found that I can tolerate from 140 to 160° F for about 
15 to 20 minutes. One friend (a Finn) remarked that he'd enjoyed for a 
short time a sauna that was at about 280°F! Those Finns are tough! So, 
temperature preferences vary according to taste. At home we usually 
stick to a cooler 120°F+. As you're probably aware, the heat isn't dry. The 
stones I mentioned earlier are partly for evaporating water. Every sauna 
has a bucket and ladle to use for pouring water on the stones. When the 
water first hits, the steam generated gives one quite a rush. What to do 
after one's time in the sauna? Well , there's always the traditional roll in 
the snow outside. Yet, even though I live close to the Arctic Circle there 
is snow around for only 6 months so such is not always the option. A 
shower is perhaps more common these days. At hotels where I've stayed 
there's often been a cool pool close by. Going back a forth a few times is 
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quite refreshing. 

Putting oils or any sort of aromatic on the stones is a frowned upon 
practice (beer can be used if you want to get silly and stink up the sauna). 
Straight water is the norm. Fresh birch twigs and leaves over the stones 
are the only exception. The aroma is said to be refreshing and 
invigorating. Birch plays another part in the sauna. Twigs, still with 
leaves, are bundled together and used as a sort of cleaning device. You 
lightly hit yourself about the body with the end of the bundle. The twigs 
and leaves are said to have soap-like qualities plus being hit stimulates 
circulation and opens pores. Twigs and leaves gathered around 
midsummer are said to be the best. Some collect and bundle them to use 
till the next year. As birch is quite common in Scandinavia collection of a 
sufficient quantity is not a problem. If they get dry the moisture from the 
sauna softens them right up. 

From pictures of saunas you've probably seen wooden benches. Makes 
sense - I'd sure hate to try sitting on a 140°F metal bench. Only one type 
of wood is commonly used. That's aspen; apparently it's comfortable, 
doesn't hold heat, and doesn't splinter easily when finished. While the 
basic design for seating is benches, I've used a slanted type that was 
quite comfortable for lying down. The preferred spot for seating are the 
upper benches - heat rises you know. Either a towel or the bare wood is 
comfortable - I've sat and laid both with and without. Saunas are always 
paneled in wood. While aspen is preferred about any type that is not 
resinous will do (who wants pinesap on their head while in a sauna). 
Here's a picture of the sauna where I work. As you can see, it's large. 
Need room for a staff meeting you know. 

So you say, saunas at work? Yup. Not that uncommon. Many 
Scandinavian companies view the sauna as an essential fringe benefit. 
My friend, Birger, said that when they moved into a new office the first 
major decision was about installing the sauna. I work at a university and 
there are saunas in most buildings - some for students and some for 
staff. But don't think that saunas are part of "swinging Scandinavia". It's 
the exception for the gathering to be mixed. Usually mixed is with family 
or with very close friends. So, for example, at the university sauna there 
is a sign-up sheet. It's most popular Friday afternoon. Particularly during 
the winter there's an e-mail saying that it will be warm at about 3:30. 

I've asked around about customs. I've always gotten an amused smile 
when I ask if anyone has ever been married in a sauna. The most polite 
answer I got was that, particularly in times past, child birth in the sauna 
was not uncommon. Plenty of hot water was handy, birth was felt to be 
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easier, and it was also warm. Paula, Birger's wife, recalled that, while not 
born in the sauna, her grandmother took her there right after she was 
born. 

Apparently the Finnish army has a portable unit for use when on field 
maneuvers. I'm told that during WWII units were located near the front so 
that soldiers could have a quick refresher. One book I looked at had a 
picture of a tent that was used when set-up and takedown had to be 
quick. 

One other caveat for a sauna is being near water. The best are a small 
cabin by a lake or stream. Two rooms with a porch. One room the sauna 
and the other for changing. The porch is for sitting and relaxing after a 
sauna and a dip. 

Inspired to make your own? I'd recommend sticking with an electric 
heater. Safer that way. Unless you're experienced, the wood type could 
be a problem. While I've not checked on the Internet I imagine that there 
are plenty of outfits that sell the electric units. Probably most are imported 
from Finland. Here in Sweden its possible to buy a small prefabricated 
unit for under $1000. Installation is extra. If you've access to the right 
wood and the skill, the main cost would be the heater. A bucket and ladle 
are recommended. Got to have something to hold and pour the water 
onto the stones that are always on top of the heater. Lastly, if you're 
determined to make your own from scratch for stones, those that are 
gabbro, diorite or peridotite are the best as they don't break quickly from 
the heating and cooling plus are not acidic. 
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Contributed by Jonathan Stubbs 
Gammelstad, Sweden 

In the last issue, Echo Rock Hot Springs was the name of the 
Teaser and surprisingly, several subscribers knew exactly where it 
was. This remote hot spring is the Featured Hot Spring on pages 
28 & 29, so you can drool as you read all about it. 

This issue's teaser comes from Paul Melanson: 

Drive up into the mountains 'til they get as big as they're gonna 
and you're surrounded by wilderness. Take an unpaved road west, 
up a short wooded valley, over a summit and down into a large, 
open meadow. You know you're in the right place if you've gone 
about 9 miles and the road forks right from the end of a mile-long 
landing strip, complete with wind sock. Turn right down a narrow 
road at the end of the meadow and drive about 10 miles, first 
through a series of meadows and down the wooded canyon walls. 
At the roads end you can turn either right or left. The left takes you 
to a large campground and a ranger who'll tell you they're not sure 
what's at the hot springs site and at any rate, it's not on the map. If 
you go right, you'll corne to a smaller campsite and a trail to the 
falls. Go beyond the falls to the creek named after it and then up a 
smaller trail along the creek to the springs named after both, all in 
all, less than a mile of hiking. The pool is small but it's still 103 
degrees F. and only nominally sulfurous. If you hang out long 
enough, you'll likely be joined by the ranger, who will act less 
embarrassed about being caught in the lie that you would under the 
same circumstance. But then again, they have to deal with 
whitewater boaters all day. 

If you know the name of this hot spring, let me know and as 
always, the next issue will be comp'd. 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There 's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding ... ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You're going to get credit no matter how bad it 
is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, I'll 
return them unless they are so bad that even you don 't want them back. (Please 
state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can 't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap (BMP) are also acceptable. 
They can be sent either in color or greyscale. Try not to crop or change the 
contrast/brightness. I can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, 
the original must be submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft 
Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need 
to retype it 's contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@vegasnet.net is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail, contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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W
ell, I know someone will probably notice, so I may as 
well admit it, get it over with and hope all will forgive 
and forget. There ain't no spring issue for 2001. We just 

went from winter to summer and to hell with the spring. It wasn't 
a very good spring anyway, so no sense celebrating. In fact it was 
kind of a boring spring too. Nothing exciting going on. No real 
place to go. Just boring! But now we have the summer and lots of 
places to explore, people to see, chiggers to visit and hot water that 
ain't been found yet. (Well.. .. at least not by me.) This has got to 
be the start of something big! We'll see how it turns out. 

You will also notice near the rear of this issue is a new crossword 
puzzle but it ain't easy. It's even more than hard. It's super terrible 
and down right frightening. And it's theoretically impossible to 
complete. I know! I designed it, wrote it, created it, slaved over it, 
and finally put it all on paper. And now I know that I have no idea 
what I was doing. Still don't! Not a clue. It's as simple as that. So 
if you attempt to solve this minor creation and get as frustrated as 
I did dipping into the depths of unsolvability, you can blame it on 
me. I accept full responsibility. Even as we speak, I am bowing for 
forgiveness and hope in the end, you won't hurt me. 
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You will also notice, once you get started into this issue, that I need 
to thank a lot of contributors that sent in letters, updates or just 
some fun reading and made this issue informative and possible. I 
thank you all! 

The next issue is about Idaho. I know, Idaho AGAIN? Well, what's 
wrong with Idaho? It's a great place to be in hot water during the 
summer. (Winter ain't bad either!) I hope to investigate the South 
Fork of the Boise River this time and continue into the Middle Fork 
by the end of the trip. There hasn't been a report in that area for 
many years. I know; I believe I wrote the last update for the 
Gazette sometime back in the 80's and that's about the last time I 
also made the visit. It will be interesting. If any of you out there 
would like to join me for some part of or all of this trip, let me 
know. I'll be happy to give you my itinerary. 

Colorado is also coming up and I think it will be a good one. And 
I would love to get back to the Cascades sometime this summer. 
Especially to Bagby and Cougar. So you can see, there ain't no 
laying around this summer! There's lots of work to be done and 
lots of hot water to write about. 

And now a controversy that is bugging me and for this, annoying 
questions keep following. My address to this problem might need 
more investigating or maybe some more opinions. But this is the 
editorial and it's my way of releasing my wary opinion. My 
problem is mainly directed to the State of Nevada but it will affect 
any state especially the western states and that is my concern. Last 
year, our retiring U.S. Senator Mr. Richard Bryan had Congress set 
aside an enormous amount of land in the Black Rock Desert for 
protection from mining and geothermal exploration among other 
things. All this was to protect the area for "our future generations". 
That phase is my problem. I've heard it before, time and time 
again. Then I look at a delightful little hot spring in southern Idaho 
called Milford Sweat or Wildrose, whatever. If you have ever been 
there, you will know the true meaning of garbage. Garbage that is 
left by our partying "future generations". Any comments? 
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! was going to call this article, "Aggravating Oregon" or "Ordinary 
Oregon" or maybe "Awful Oregon". It certainly felt that way 

while investigating hot water in Oregon but I decided to print what 
I found anyway, then maybe you won't be discouraged when the 
same happens to you. 

For some reason, I downloaded a map from the University of 
Oregon that listed hot springs for the state and noticed an enormous 
amount of hot water sitting in the middle of Oregon that I hadn't 
heard of. Back in issue #22, I ran all over the deserts of Oregon and 
in issue #26 I paid a visit to the Cascades but what about all this hot 
water in-between? Sounded like a good place to start to me and 
with nothing else to do this last spring, it was pack 'er up and head 
'em out! 

Oregon Hot Springs 
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Hot Sulphur 

Limekiln Blue Mtn 
Joaquin Miller 

Bully Creek 
Beulah 

Juntura Jonesboro 
Luce 

Crane Venatore 

Antelope 

Hunters Fisher 

Barry Ranch Crump Warner 
Leithead Hallinan Valley 

With enough geothermal data to fill the back end of aU-Haul 
truck, and 3 weeks worth of supplies, I headed north. I wasn't 
going to do all this by myself, I had the thankful help of the Idaho 
Dippers to help me along. They had went ahead and checked out 
some springs that I wouldn't have to waste my time on. Then later 
in the trip we would meet up and do some investigating together, 
but I'll get to that later. For now, let me get started. 

The first thing I ran into is a spring storm with some ugly clouds 
and high winds that made the old camper rock a little, and it was 
enough to make me run for cover and holed up in the Black Rock 
Desert for a few days. It wasn't too bad camping at the Frog Pond 
except for the noise. The east-west trains would fly though at 3:30 
and 6:30 am but that was a welcomed sound. It would break-up the 
continuous croaking from the frogs that raised hell all night long. 
I guess that's why they still call it the Frog Pond. Only a couple of 
soakers made the visit during a not-so-good-of a weekday night. 
For me, the cottonwood and tamarisk trees were a welcomed sight. 
If you want to know more about soaking in the Frog Pond (Bordello 
HS) look at what the Idaho Dippers have to say about it back in 
issue #29. I also paid a short visit to Trego Hot Springs but the 
damn wind was blowing so hard, I really didn't want to get out of 
the camper and take temperature readings but I did anyway. 

Trego Hot Springs 
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160° F. at one of the sources is what I found and as it flowed toward 
the tullies on the south end of the 8 foot wide canal, I measured the 
pool at 80° but with a 300 mph wind, the water cools off quickly. 
Trego is a good soak when it's not busy but the weather didn't 
cooperate for me and I skipped a bath. To get to both of the springs, 
start on the gravel road between Empire and Gerlach heading east 
toward Winnemucca (which is 96 miles) and go 10 1/2 miles to a 
gate entering The Frog Pond. The tamarisk trees will show you the 
way. If you continue on the same road past The Frog Pond almost 
another 3 miles to where a sign says: "LakebedAccess #3" pointing 
north, and you can go another 112 mile toward the railroad tracks, 
it is easy to find Trego HS. 

When I headed back toward civilization, I noticed the wind was 
starting to subside so I continued to Gerlach with a destination 
point being Lakeview, Oregon. Well, from Gerlach to Cedarville, 
California the wind picked up again and continued to blow. I 
stopped for a moment at Wild Mint HS and Eagleville HS, both of 
which are right along side highway and 8 miles south of Eagleville. 
Wild Mint is at the sight of an abandoned homestead and a concrete 
block and mortar tub about 5x8x3 feet deep is constructed between 
the house and the highway. Several pipes feed the pool and the 
water entering the tub was measured at 108° F. The tub can easily 
be seen from the highway above. A stones throwaway is Eagleville 
Hot Springs and it seemed like nothing had changed from my last 
visit. I always liked Eagleville HS, especially the wooden tub for a 
leisurely soak. Here you almost have to stop and get out of your 
vehicle to see the springs even if they are directly downhill from the 
highway. There's lots of "No Trespassing" signs on the fence 
surrounding the springs but I didn't see any directly at the pools. 
There doesn't appear to be anything beyond the hot water anyway 
so I don't know what all the precautions are. Who in the hell would 
want to trespass into a cow pasture and steal some grass where 
before you is a 5 star hot spring? Again the wind was still blowing 
and all I wanted to do is run for cover. 

I continued north to Cedarville, then taking CA 299 to Alturas. 
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Wild Mint Hot Springs 

Eagleville Hot Springs 

When I got to the top of Cedar Pass, I noticed a campground off to 
the south. Looks good to me even though it was only I :00 in the 
afternoon. Hidden in the trees is a freebie campground with fire 
pits, tables and toilets. This is where I would spend the rest of the 
day and camp for the night, hoping the wind would be somewhat 
calmer tomorrow morning. 
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I was right. The next morning things had really changed and a 
beautiful day awaited my arrival. I was off early, anxious to get 
started looking for new finds and maybe have a soak of all soaks. 
From the campground I continued west to US 395, then north along 
Goose Lake and into Lakeview Oregon. On the south end of town 
is reported two hot springs that took me forever to find. The first 
one called Barry Ranch Hot Springs is on the east side of the 
highway, up the hill and next to a ranch house. A fenced pasture 
separated me from the hot spring but I could see it steaming down 
the hill and finally watering the alfalfa field above me. Across the 
highway was Leithead Hot Spring which was nothing more than 
a seep in the middle of a swamp. Maybe years ago there was a 
place to soak but not anymore. No stars for either of these 
wonderful hot springs. 

North of Lakeview just off US 395 is Hunter Hot Spring that I 
wasn't too interested in since I wanted to see some primitive hot 
springs and not another beachball resort. Enough signs guide you 
to the entrance to Hunter but I ignored them all and stayed on 395 
turning off onto SR 140 going east. I wanted to find another 
mystery spring called Hallinan Hot Spring that was supposedly 
south of a pit stop called Adel. It was a nice 28 mile drive on a 
beautiful day following Deep Creek on this Backcountry Byway. 
This sure beats the last couple of days fighting wind and rain. 
Before I knew it, I was in Adel. Don't look for much except the 
Adel Store which does have gas. From the store, I went south on 
County Road 3-14, which is paved, for about 6 miles. Nothing but 
ranches, one after another, all the way to where the road finally 
turns to gravel. The topography map shows two springs close to 
each other on the north side of a levee road. Well, there's levee 
roads going everywhere and using the GPS, I can tell exactly which 
road I needed to be on except it has a locked gate and lots of signs. 
To try and circumvent this gate, I went back north a few miles to 
another levee road but I kept ending up in some ranchers' front 
yard. I could see the dogs loved me too. They kept inviting me in 
with their teeth. After wasting another couple of gallons of gas, I 
finally gave up. I checked in one ofthe very, very old copies of the 
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Gazette and it said the same thing as I found. Somewhere out there 
in the swamps is a couple of hot springs, most likely on private 
property, and going to waste. Another strike. The only thing to do 
now is head north to Warner Valley and check out a few more. 

A few miles north of Adel and on the south end of Crump Lake is 
two more hot springs called Warner Valley HS and Crump 
Geyser. Well, again when I drove to where these two natural 
beauties were supposed to be, all I found was calcium deposits in 
the middle of a cow pasture with signs saying; "No Trespassing, No 
Hunting, No Fishing, No Nothing and don't even think about it! 
Now I'm beginning to wonder about this Oregon Hot Spring map 
that I downloaded from the computer. There is someone over at the 
University pulling my leg. I have a report that all the dead-ends 
that I have just found are open to the public, free of charge and 
accessible any time of the year. Well, so far there ain't none of that 
true. 

Somewhere out there is Warner Valley HS 
and Crump Geyser 
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The Idaho Dippers had some better luck finding Fisher Hot 
Spring and this is their report: 

"We travelled to Adel, Oregon checking out several hot spring 
locations on the way. We didn't find anything soakable since 
private land and "No Trespassing" signs were everywhere. At Adel 
we headed east to Fisher Hot Spring. We had heard that this was 
a large pond with lots of hot water. We discovered that someone 
had removed the headgate from the pond and drained it several 
years ago. There were hundreds of gallons per minute of 1400 F. 
water flowing form the springs. The only soak was a big old 
bathtub with water piped to it. After a little cooling the tub makes 
a nice soak out in the middle of nowhere. 

To find Fisher HS, head east from Adel on Highway 140 and turn 
left a 4.8 miles at the edge of the foothills. Travel on the dirt road 
for 7.7 miles to a fork in the road. Take the left road and head north 
toward the big flat butte and old ranch. Continue 2.8 miles passing 
east of the old ranch and take the road to the right and go 50 yards 
to the springs. This spring may be on private property but other 
people camped near the springs said that they have never had a 
problem using it. GPS: N 42.297 W 119.776 

Fisher Hot Springs 
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I, on the other hand was getting a little frustrated with all the "no 
soaks" and was really getting desperate. I also needed a good bath 
so I continued north toward the town of Plush. Plush ain't much 
but they do have a General Store where you can get gas. Just on 
the north end of town is a small sign saying, "Frenchglen, 73 miles, 
Hart Mtn. Refuse, 23 miles" going to the right. I went right. (That 
was about the only "right" thing I did all day.) This was Lake 
County Road 3-12 and the road starts out paved but after about l3 
miles, it turns to gravel. It's a good gravel road but then you start 
going uphill. I should say straight up the mountain but what a view 
of the Warner Valley. For miles you can see lake after lake. Once 
on the top of the mountain, I entered the headquarters of the Hart 
Mountain National Antelope Refuse. A small sign directs you 4 
miles to the hot springs and campground. In a matter of minutes, 
I was undressed, an ice cold beer in hand and soaking in a crystal 
clear 101 0 F. pool. This was called Antelope Hot Spring and it felt 
good! What all this consists of is a 7x 1 0 foot pool carved out of 
caliche that is about 4 feet deep with a trench through the middle 
that is about 5 112 feet deep. In this trench is the source. All this 
is surrounded by a 7 112 foot concrete block wall leaving enough 
room for a concrete walk around the pool and benches to allow for 
changing clothes. Nudity is allowed. Well ........ kinda. This is what 
the Idaho Dippers had to say when they made the visit. 

"The scenery was beautiful but the Feds had surrounded the best 
hot spring with a cinderblock wall. We decided since we were there 
we would make the best of it and take a soak. On the gate there 
was a sign informing us that if we soak nude, you must lock the 
gate. Well, after a great hot spring tour with Skip Hill, Evie Litton 
and other hot springers from Idaho a few weeks prior, we decided 
that someone to visit with might compensate for no view. We left 
the gate unlocked and open. It wasn't long before a guy came in 
for a soak and we invited him to join us. When he saw that we were 
nude, a horrified look came on his face. He looked as though he 
had just found two corpses floating in the pool. The poor guy 
couldn't even talk as he turned and hurried out of the building. We 
didn't think we looked that bad but maybe we do." 
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Antelope Hot Spring 

Now that ain't all! There's more! 50 yards west of the block 
building is another source and primitive soak. The pool is a dug out 
surrounded by green grasses and at almost 106° F. It is probably 6 
feet in diameter and maybe 1 112 feet deep. This is more my 
temperature and what a view! To the south is a primitive 
campground that has only a few spaces and I thought it would be a 
great place to spend the night but when I tried to find something 
level, it was impossible. I packed it up and headed out, not really 
knowing where I was going. The direction was toward Frenchglen 
and Harney but I was free and had no appointments, no orders, 
nobody wanting anything and no place to go. It was great! The 
clock read 4:27 PDT and before me was the Steen Mountains. Now 
I needed to make a decision. I knew this great gravel road 
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A primitive soak at Antelope Hot Spring 

was about to come to an end and I would eventually hit SR 205. 
Then the choice of either going north to Burns or south to Fields 
and into the Alvord Desert. Going south really sounded good 
knowing that Alvord HS (one of my favorite 5 star springs) and 
Borax Lake awaited. But I knew I was working and the directive 
was to go north. Being sensible and responsible, as you most know, 
I turned north and went to Crystal Crane Hot Springs. 

This is where I would spend the night and take a really hot soak. 
Crystal Crane would be the only commercial resort that I would 
visit during this trip. I have heard so much about the place that I 
wanted to witness it for myself and what I heard wasn't all that bad. 
I checked in, found a level place to camp, grabbed a towel and 
headed for the bathhouse. Traci, the host, assigned me to one of 
the 6 baths, which was large enough for an entourage, but still 
small enough for me and my tape recorder. All of the tubs are 
within separate rooms differing in size to accommodate just about 
any size party. 1 was soaking in a galvanized watering trough 
surrounded by a wood lined room with adjustable water controls 
and thought, "It would be great if we had more of these tubs in the 
desert". Then 1 thought, "I am in the desert!" 
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Three wells supply the hot water with the warmest being 
somewhere around 1800 F. A warm swimming pond sits in back of 
4 rustic cabins with what looked like more rooms on the way. A 
motel type building is under construction but as of yet, not open. 
Full RV hookups are available or tent camping and day-use is not a 
problem. I like the place. It was laid back, quiet and away from 
everything. This is high desert country. Crystal Crane HS is 
located 25 miles east of Burns on SR 78. If you want to know 
more, check out their website at: www.crysta1cranehotsprings.com 

Crystal Crane Hot Springs 

The next day it was time to head north toward John Day and look 
up Joaquin Miller Hot Springs. Don't that sound like an 
interesting hot spring? Joaquin Miller. Sounds too good to be true! 
And it was. After leaving the Malheur National Forest north of the 
small town of Seneca (which does have Our Place Tavern, The Bear 
Valley Mini Mart and the annual Seneca oyster feed is May 19th), 
I came to a junction. To the southeast is USFS Route 15, a narrow 
paved road, and 8 miles beyond is the Wikiup CG but right at the 
junction is J Bar L Guest Ranch and according to all the maps, GPS 
readings and geothermal data, Joaquin Miller HS is part of this 
ranch. Nothing was open and no one around to confirm but I'll bet 
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a dime to a donut, a great sounding hot spring is off limits to peons 
like me. By now I was getting used to the "off limit hot springs of 
Oregon" (sounds like a good title for a book) but I was going to 
keep on trying. So, continuing north on US 395 to John Day and 
seek another hot spring to the north. This one is called Mount 
Vernon Hot Spring but after travelling a few miles north of the 
town of Mount Vernon, I spied a gravel road heading up a canyon 
to my left. This was not a good gravel road and just as I was about 
to enter, a sign said the road was private and it dead ended. Mount 
Vernon HS is about a mile up this road and I could already read the 
writing on the wall. My imagination supplied the scenario and I 
backed out of the entrance saving my camper the embarrassment of 
trying to turn around in the front yard of a pissed off land owner 
and instead headed north to Long Creek. 

In Long Creek, I took the road going east to Galena, which starts 
out paved but turns to good gravel just before entering the Malheur 
National Forest. This is a pretty drive through old growth pine and 
fir trees. At the intersection of Grant County Road 35 and Grant 
County Road 18, I stayed on #18 heading for Highway 26 and 
Keeney Camp (a NF work center). When I came to another 
intersection the signs said, "Camp Creek, 7 miles to the left, 
Middle Fork John Day River, 12 miles also to the left and Highway 
26 is straight ahead". I went left and stayed on Road #36 at the next 
intersection. What I was looking for was Hot Sulphur Hot 
Springs. When I finally came down off the mountain and met 
Camp Creek, I kept wondering around between where Cottonwood 
Creek and Whiskey Creek entered into Camp Creek. Then the 
confusion begins. The maps say the hot spring is on the west side 
of the creek, up in a draw about 114 mile from the road and the 
geothermal says it's next to Camp Creek on the east side of the 
road. Well, I looked at both and still no hot spring. The map 
position looks improbable (hot springs are usually not in that type 
of area) but Whiskey Creek could house a nice spring hidden from 
view. This is not what the maps say though. After spending several 
hours trying to guess the location of an unknown hot spring, I 
finally gave up. This one I would like to again look for and maybe 
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spend an overnighter. The country is beautiful and worth the effort. 
A fishing pole may also come in handy. 

From Cottonwood Creek on road 36 to Grant County Road 20 is 3 
1/2 miles and then another 23 miles to Prairie City. This is where 
I stopped in at the Forest Service Office to see what I could find for 
free. They didn't have much but I took whatever I could. Talking 
to the receptionist, which I believe was a local and had grown up in 
the area, she told me about a hot spring down Indian Creek road 
just west of town. I wanted to know about Blue Mountain Hot 
Spring but this new spring interested me and it was time to check 
it out. About 4 112 miles west of Prairie City, I turned onto Indian 
Creek Road, which is Grant County Road 55, going south, taking a 
left at the next intersection onto Road 71 and continuing another 2 
112 miles to the entrance of the Ray Ranch. 3/4 mile beyond is 
Limekiln Hot Spring which is fenced with No Trespassing signs 
everywhere. Talking to some locals, I learned that the springs are 
on a ranch owned by Carolyn and Steve but I also learned that the 
springs are not hot. Only warm but with good flow. I took a look 
at the springs in the middle of the pasture and sure enough, only 
warm. Not much of a place to soak either. Oh well, it's another 
dead end and time to get back to Prairie City. 

Once back in town, I took Bridge Street going south which later 
turns into County Road 62 and proceeded about 10 miles south of 
the cemetery to a private drive on the east side of the highway. The 
gate was locked. This is the entrance to Blue Mtn. HS and is 
privately owned but the lady that owns it will let locals visit as long 
as you call ahead first so she can unlock the gate. Now you tell me! 
It was getting too late and I needed to find a place to camp but with 
luck, there was a campground just down the road called Crescent 
Campground. A freebie USFS campground right along side a 
small creek. (Actually it was the John Day River but I ain't tellin' 
anyone.) 

The next morning was beautiful and the scenery was even better. I 
travelled south toward a crossroad called Drewsey all the time 
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appreciating the spectacular landscape. This was great! " If only I 
had a motorcycle to cruise these mountain roads," was my thought 
as I took my time and enjoyed the ride. 

From Drewsey it was east to Juntura and maybe check out Beulah 
Hot Springs. Well, on the west end of the wide spot called 
Juntura, I took the gravel heading north toward Beulah Reservoir. 
A sign at the beginning of the road said the reservoir was 15 miles 
and it was pretty close. Trailers and RV's dotted the shoreline while 
almost everyone had a boat parked at the beach. I went to the north 
end of the reservoir and just before the bridge over the Malheur 
River is an abandoned Airstream trailer sitting along side the road. 
A few feet toward the reservoir is the source spring and further 
beyond is a buried standard bathtub surround by a make-shift 
shelter and hot water supplied via a couple of PVC pipes. I 
measured the source at 133° F. with a good flow. Apparently, the 
spring sits on Guvermint land since the rancher that owns the land 
to the north was herding cattle by the river and paid no attention to 
me. Camping spots are plentiful and it looks like the fishing may 
be good at the reservoir. It is 16 112 miles back to Juntura. 

Beulah Hot Springs 
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Speaking of Juntura, when I went back to Highway 20, I went east 
for a couple of miles to mm 192 to check out Juntura Hot Springs 
down by the Malheur River but the river was too high to cross and 
I didn't feel like wading across up over my ass, so I forgot about it 
and continued east. That's about all I have to say about Juntura. 

7 miles down the road at mm 199 is Jonesboro Warm Spring. The 
source is on private property up on the hill overlooking the 
highway. The hot water then tumbles down over a cliff that is part 
of the highway right-a-way and eventually flows into the river. The 
water has cooled by the time it is accessible and being right along 
side the road makes it no stars. 

Jonesboro Warm Spring 

About 6 112 miles east of the turnoff to Harper on US 20 is a road 
going north called Little Valley Road and it leads to another NUPS 
hot spring called Little Valley Hot Spring. Again sitting on private 
property with them funny signs plastered all over the fence posts, it 
is easily noticeable in the field below the residence with A. 
Rasaussen inscribed on the mailbox. Look for a blue shack about 
114 mile from the pavement after you turn left and the end of Little 
Valley Road. 
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Another disappointment is Neal Hot Springs and Bully Creek 
Hot Springs but I'll tell you about them anyway. As I continued 
east on US 20 and before corning into Vale, I turned north onto 
Bully Creek Reservoir Road, went in just about every direction 
possible for almost 5 miles until hitting an intersection and a sign 
saying Bully Creek Reservoir, 4 miles. I travelled about 4 1/2 
miles past the darn on the SE side of the reservoir until the road 
comes to a cattle guard and private property. Just inside the 
property line is Neal Hot Springs with a tremendous flow corning 
down off the hill and wasting away into the meadow. This spring 
is super hot! but worthless for a soak. The same with Bully Creek 
HS. It is just before Neal HS up a small gulch but with 
undergrowth that would stop a rabbit. No invite here. The 
reservoir didn't look bad and a very nice campground near the darn 
looked inviting but my destination now was Snively Hot Springs. 

South of Nyssa off US 95 is the turnoff to Owhyee Reservoir and 
Lake Owhyee State Park (plenty of signs to direct you) and just 
downstream from Snively HS is where I would find a level camp 
spot. Just as soon as I got settled in, company had arrived and the 
Idaho Dippers pulled into my front yard towing a boat. "What's 
with the boat?, I asked. "Tomorrow we are going to Echo Rock 
Hot Springs!" was the reply. "Sounds good to me." This was quite 
a surprise and very generous. I wasn't about to say no, 
remembering a float trip down the Owhyee River and not being 
able to stop at Echo Rock. Then Jon Gilman writes about it in issue 
#31 to make me even more envious but now here's my chance! 

The next morning we launched the boat at the reservoir and for 
about an hour, viewed the scenic beauty of Lake Owhyee. Then I 
recognized the shower as the boat neared the shore to dock. Up the 
hill from the shower was the 12 foot diameter pool and it was 
definitely time to take a soak. The water was so soft that even rain 
water seemed hard and the true experience was taking a very 
needed shower. (One thing that's hard to do when you're out for 
weeks at a time soaking in every known and unknown hot spring is 
a shower. Plenty of soaks but not many showers.) That photo will 
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show up in the Centerfold. The cover photo will show the real 
grandeur of soaking at Echo Rock HS. I loved every minute of it. 

The next day, the three of us went exploring for new hot water finds 
and this is what we found or didn't find. Upstream from Snively 
HS is an abandoned homestead and directly in back of it but across 
the river is a suspected hot spring called South Black Willow 
Spring. We didn't feel like swimming the river so will maybe 
investigate it some other day with a raft or kayak. Another 
unknown (and still is for that matter) is a hot well called Moore 
Hotel. What is really interesting is this well is directly across the 
road from Snively. And what about the old swimming pool that 
used to be at Snively while the old lady Snively was still alive? 
Evidence of it still exists along side the parking lot. Could the old 
hotel be a part of all this complex many years ago? Anybody out 
there know? 
And while we are in the Snively area (if you missed Snively's 
directions, it's right where the sign directs you as you proceed 
toward Lake Owhyee), there is another smaller and more private 
pool downstream from the main pool. A separate source or I should 
say several sources supply this pool and the warmest was measured 
at 1270 F. The main pool source was measure at the cistern at 1340 

F. Watch out for the poison ivy when you are there. 

Snively Hot Springs (lower pool) 
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As you enter the canyon a few miles before Snively, you can't help 
notice the huge pipeline crossing the canyon but you might miss 
the hot spring a few feet away along the side of the road called 
Deer Butte Hot Spring. The super hot water flows down under 
the road to a concrete box between the river and the road. Looks 
interesting. If you were to travel north from the pipeline about 2 
miles and look off to the left, you would see another hot spring 
called Mitchell Butte Hot Spring. Of course it sits on private 
property and soaking possibilities are evident but now all it does is 
water the livestock. 

Since I see I'm about to run out of room for this article, I still 
wanted to mention two more hot springs that have no significant 
meaning or value. One is called Luce Hot Springs and the other 
is Venatore Hot Springs and getting to them involved going back 
to Juntura and taking Riverside Road. Riverside Road is directly 
across from Beulah Reservoir Road but goes south to Riverside. 
(where else?) Riverside is nothing more than an abandoned 
railstop on an abandoned railroad in the middle of nothing that's 17 
miles from Juntura. After going through the Riverside Ranch and 
then a small canyon, the country opens up into a valley. Just to the 
right, across the river and on the other side of all the no trespassing 
signs is Luce HS. You can bearly see it from the gravel road that 
seems like you have been on for days. As you round the McEven 
Ranch you will notice the local True Value Hardware store had one 
hellva sale on yellow "No Trespassing" signs. There is one on 
every post! Then south of Venatore Ranch, somewhere behind 
some knolls on the west side of the road is Venatore HS. I couldn't 
find even a horse track going toward the springs so I don't even 
know if they exist. If I didn't have an overhead camper, I would 
have done some more research. 

Now if you think that's all there is to it, you're quite wrong. Many 
more hot springs are waiting to be discovered in the same area that 
I missed. Like: Weberg HS, Mine Creek HS, Canters HS, 
Hidaway Springs, Hot Lake Springs, Medical HS and what are 
they going to do at Millpond? Any answers? Let me know! 
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Mitchell Butte Hot Spring 

The shower @ Echo Rock HS 
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Arizona & New Mexico, Geothermal Resource Data Base (for each 
state), Southwest Technology Development Institute, New Mexico 
State University, Box 30001, Dept. 3S0L, Las Cruces, New 
Mexico 88003-1846. (505) 646-1846 

California, California Low-Temperature Geothermal Resources 
Update-1993 , State of California, The Resources Agency, Dept. of 
Conservation, Division of Mines and Geology, 801 K St. Suite 800, 
Mail Stop 08-38, Sacramento, CA 95814-3531 

Colorado, 1992-1993 Low-Temperature Geothermal Assessment 
Program, Colorado, Open File Report 95-1, Colorado Geological 
Survey, Dept. of Natural Resources, 1313 Sherman Street Room 
715, Denver, CO 80203 ($15.00 + $5.00 shipping) Included is 
Colorado state map, data listings of 93 springs and wells and 
diskette with locations, chemical analysis, etc. 

Idaho, Overview of Geothermal Investigations in Idaho, 1980 to 
1993, Research Technical Completion Report, University ofIdaho, 
Moscow, ill 83844. ($20.00 + $2.00 shipping) Credit cards are not 
acceptable but they will invoice for payment. Also comes with a 
diskette along with state map and data report. All location data is 
on the diskette, so if you don't have access to a computer, the 
information will be almost worthless. 

Nevada, Nevada Low-Temperature Geothermal Resource 
Assessment: 1994 is available from Publication Sales, Mailstop 
178, Nevada Bureau of Mines and Geology, University of Nevada, 
Reno, NY 89557-0088 for $40.00 + shipping. It has lots of good 
info and locations along with a geothermal map but is unbound. 
Also available is NBMG list L-5 dated June 1994 for $9.00 which 
is an update of Appendix 2 of Nevada Bureau of Mines and 
Geology Bulletin 91 for Geothermal Wells Drilled in Nevada since 
1979. (775) 784-1709 
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Oregon, Open File Report 0-94-09, Digital Data and Selected Texts 
from Low-Temperature Geothermal Database for Oregon. It's 
available on diskette only from Oregon Department of Geology and 
Mineral Industries, Suite 965, 800 NE Oregon St. #28, Portland, 
OR 97232. Databases are in Excel format (DOS). 

Utah, Open File Report 311 , Low-Temperature Geothermal Water 
in Utah: A compilation of data for thermal wells and springs 
through 1993. Includes 2 maps and extensive data information for 
wells and springs. Available through State of Utah Natural 
Resources, Utah Geological Survey, Box 146100, Salt Lake City, 
Utah 84114-6100. Store: (801) 537-3320. Costs: $9.00 + $3.00 
shipping. Also ask for their list of publications of Geothermal 
Resources for the Utah Geological Survey and Utah Geological 
Association. A lot of in-depth info available. 

Washington, Open File Report 94-11 dated June 1994, Low
Temperature Geothermal Resources of Washington is available 
from Washington State Department of Natural Resources, Geology 
& Earth Resources, 1111 Washington Street SE, P.O. Box 47007, 
Olympia, WA 98504-7007. Included is a descriptive and thermal 
data for wells and springs along with 2 maps. There was no charge 
to me, but then again I must know somebody. 

Wyoming, does have a geothermal map available at no cost but 
Bulletin 60, Thermal Springs of Wyoming (1978) is out of print. 
Check with Wyoming State Geological Survey, P.O. Box 3008, 
Laramie, WY 82071-3008 (307) 766-2286 

One of the best sources for information on Geothermal Energy is 
the Geo-Heat Center, Oregon Institute of Technology, 3201 
Campus Drive, Klamath Falls, OR 97601. (541) 885-1750. Their 
interests are not only the US but throughout the world and updates 
on hot springs, geothermal energy, greenhouses, food dehydration, 
etc., but mainly focus on geothermal development. They produce 
a quarterly bulletin that is full of information. You can check them 
out on the internet at: http//www.oit.osshe.edu!~geoheat/index.htm 
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Yep! The Idaho Soakers and Hot Spring Harley have been at 
it again! They always seem to come up with some 
completely unknown, unrecorded, unequivocally tiny place 

of paradise for soakers only. This little speck is part of southern 
Idaho and this is what they have to say about it. 

Prince Albert Hot Spring is situated on the side of the sagebrush 
covered Mt. Bennett Hills overlooking the entire Mountain Home 
Valley to the southwest. The spring bubbles out of the ground and 
runs down the hill to a couple of rock and dirt soaking pools. The 
upper pool is about 4 feet across by 5 feet long and 1 112 feet deep. 
This one is about 108° F. and has no drain. A little further down the 
hill is the second soaking pool. It is a little bigger than the first one 
and has a drain installed in it. The temperature of the second pool 
is about 102° F. The hot flow comes out of this pool and flows a 
couple of hundred yards down the hill to a cattle trough which is 
algae filled and too cool for a soak except for maybe in the heat of 
summer. While the drive is not very exciting, once you get there 
you will be rewarded with complete solitude and a wonderful view 
of the desert valley floor for miles. The view of the sun setting on 
the desert to the west is truly breathtaking. I doubt you will ever 
see a soul at this spring so you should have it to yourself except for 
an occasional herd of deer or antelope. 

As for the drive in: Take 1-84 from Boise to exit 120 at Glenns 
Ferry. Pass north under the freeway and take an immediate left on 
a paved road. Take this road 4 miles to a fork labeled Bennett 
Mountain Road. Turn right at the junction and go 6.6 miles. There 
will be a well traveled gravel road to the left. Take it and go 2.8 
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miles at which point there will be a fork on your right. Take it. This 
road is also gravel but is not traveled very much. After 1.5 miles 
and just after passing under some power lines, you will see a fork 
to the left. This will take you the remaining 1.4 miles to the 
springs. This last stretch is not rough but due to the well worn 
tracks and a spring running down the road , you will need higher 
ground clearance than a passenger car will provide. There are 2 
jeep trails that go towards the spring on your right. Take the first 
one and you can park within 50 feet of the spring. 
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Way back in issue #24, I mentioned in the editorial about hot 
springs in the east and for you to get the drift of the next letter, let 
me quote the short excerpt from that editorial. 

"I was kinda fortunate to be in New England last fall when the 
dramatic foliage change was at it's height. I say kinda, because 
during my visit, I realized how good we have it here in the west. 
(Don't mistake me, there is nothing that compares to the miles and 
miles of fall colors that run rampant throughout the northeast. I can 
find an occasional hillside of aspen or the colorful stream encased 
in cottonwoods that is sometimes awesome here in the west but it's 
like comparing oranges to apples.) Where in the hell are the hot 
springs? Well ..... there ain't none!! Lebanon Spring, (Saratoga 
Springs) New York at 72°, Berkeley Springs, West Virginia at 72° 
and White Sulphur Springs, West Virginia at 75°, just can't be 
considered 'hot springs'. And besides, they are all spas! I can see 
why, is you live in the eastern United States, you may be a little 
envious of us who live in the west and take all the great wealth of 
hot water for granted. This is only part of my point. Now let me 
get to the nasty stuff. 

I found out that if you have a Massachusetts license plate on your 
car, there is no such thing as a stop sign! If you happen to come 
from Connecticut, you can forget about the speed limits. And when 
they all converge in Rhode Island, get the hell out of the way! After 
driving almost 1700 miles, touring like I normally do, it was easy 
to predict when my next heart attack was to occur. At day's end and 
after checking into the local motel is when I most needed a 
tranquilizer or just a simple beer. This was not an easy quest. I 
couldn't just run to the nearest 7-11 and pickup a 6 pack, I have to 
find a liquor store! So now it's dark, going by the directions of the 
motel clerk and trying to find a place that sells beer. Then, of 
course, none of the roads are straight! And I mean NONE! 
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By now you should be imagining this tourist in a rented van, tired 
as hell, in the middle of the night, a line of traffic on my ass, 
probably raining, in search of a remote liquor store with bad 
directions. That is pretty close! And all this to look at some damn 
trees? I'll take the remote hot spring soak in the middle of the 
desert any day!!!" 

And now a readers response: 

Dear Mr. Editor, 

I feel that New Englanders have been misrepresented in your 
magazine. I have to take exception to your comments about our 
driving habits. First, no one but non-New Englanders complain 
about our driving. What you fail to understand is the real meaning 
to signs. No one stops at the local police station to get the "Other 
States to New England Driving Translations" pamphlet. No, you 
are too busy looking at leaves on the trees! Leaves!!! If you want 
colors, open a box of 64 crayons. Leaves are not a tourist attraction, 
they are a hindrance that clutters my lawn every Fall. 

Everyone knows that New England is the education capitol of the 
world, so the other 46 states driving rules must be wrong. Let me 
try to clarify this for you. A stop sign means, "do not proceed over 
35 miles an hour". A yellow light means, "floor it pal, we don't 
want to be first at the stop light". Everyone knows that it is a family 
disgrace to be first at a stop light. Children have been disowned for 
less. A red light is a mere warning to drivers that people could be 
coming the other way. A yield sign is just there to play tricks with 
your eyes! There is no real functional purpose for this sign, please 
ignore it! 

The thing that screws up most visitors to Massachusetts is the 
rotary. The rule of thumb here would be if you do not have a 
massachusetts license plate, do not proceed. We do not need any 
out-of-staters screwing up traffic because they are scared of the 
rotary. Massachusetts doesn't need NASCAR, we have the rotary! 
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It is very easy for out-of-staters to criticize and make fun of New 
England, but they should just be thankful. If it wasn't for us angry 
New Englanders, we'd be the biggest province of the British 
empire! History has hidden the truth of why the revolution was 
started for years, but it's time for the truth to be known. The 
revolution had nothing to do with no taxation without 
representation, it had all to do with the British trying to tell us how 
to drive our horse and buggies. What do they know ... they don't 
even drive on the right side of the road! 

So next time you decide to come to New England to clog up traffic 
looking at leaves, please take a ride to my house for some hands on 
viewing. A free rake for every member of your party. Now that is 
New England! 

Yours truly, 

The Angry Bostonian 

And while I'm on the subject of ass-chewing .. .. .... 

Dear Skip, 
How dare you dismiss southern California's Highline Hot Well 
stating, "I don't know why I even mention it especially when you 
need swim suits and a ticket to get in line". I have never needed a 
ticket and never been in line at Highline. So what if it's across the 
street from a trailer park? Those folks are there for the waters 
which makes them comrades in my book. And the close proximity 
to 1-8 was an advantage when I was driving an 18-wheeler. I loved 
stopping there and the cool waters of the palm fringed lagoon 
(photo enclosed) behind the two hot soaking pools is a great cold 
plunge. No, it's not Goldbug or Deep Creek but the waters' hot and 
the people are friendly and sometimes that's all that matters. 

Sincerely, 

Warren 
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Hi Skip, 

I've been rereading some of the last issues of the gazette and have 
been inspired to write you about another hot spring that I have 
recently visited. I particularly enjoyed reading the "Owyhee 
Canyonlands Solo Car Camping Trip" report by Noel Collamer. 
Sometimes, a solo trip is the best way to truly get away from it all. 
I wonder, though, why Noel did not go up to Three Forks Warm 
Springs on the Owyhee since he was so close by. Although the 
water is not that hot, it is one of the most amazing and scenic 
springs that I have been to in Oregon. 

I also enjoyed your trip report about the Kootenays in Number 28. 
I believe I remember running into The Wizard in Saline Valley back 
about 1987. Was he the guy that put on the video presentations at 
the lower springs? I remember him taping some skydiving that was 
going on and showing the videos at night. It was a lot of fun. 

Anyway, 

Here is the trip report about DIAMOND FORK HOT SPRINGS in 
Utah. I first visited the springs last September and returned again 
this past May. 

Diamond Fork Hot Springs is located in the Wasatch Mountains 
just behind Provo, Utah. It's only about a half hour drive from 
Provo, which makes this one of the nicest hot springs so close to a 
major urban population. To reach the springs, you drive east of 
Spanish Fork (just south of Provo on 1-15) on US 6 about 6 miles 
and then turn left on Diamond Fork Road, which is a beautiful 
paved road through a scenic canyon. Stay on this road for about 10 
miles and you will finally see a small parking area on the right. 
Park here, cross the creek by a wooden bridge, and then hike up the 
trail about 2.5 miles. 

--editors note: (As of this writing, this access is temporarily 
unavailable in reaching the springs. The lower trail can be 
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accessed via Hobble Creek Canyon during the summer months. 
The upper trail can be reached by heading another 12 miles 
past Diamond Fork, thru Spanish Fork Canyon as you head 
toward Price to Sheep Creek, then another 16 miles on a paved 
but winding road to a small sign indicating Fifth Water Canyon. 
From there it's a strenuous hike downhill to the springs. This 
new access will probably be in effect for the next 3 years.) 

The trail is easy but constantly uphill. When I first visited last fall, 
the whole area was ablaze with fall colors making this trail 
extremely scenic and beautiful. The hike took only about 50 
minutes. If you have a mountain bike, it is much quicker and this 
is a very popular mountain biking trail. Just before reaching the 
springs, you will see a sign on a log warning you that nude bathers 
may be present at the springs. 

When you arrive at the springs, there is a lower concrete tub that 
has recently been constructed near the creek but it was not 
functioning properly during both of my visits. The main pools are 
located just below a 20-foot waterfall. Soaking tubs have been 
created with rocks to trap the hot water coming out of the ground 
while allowing some of the creek water to enter to keep the water 
temperature pleasant. The main pool on the north side of the creek 
is a couple of feet deep and can hold about ten or twelve people 
comfortably. The smaller rock pool on the other side of the creek 
is a little deeper and can hold three or four people comfortably. 

My first visit to the springs was on a weekday last September 
(1999). As I mentioned above, the fall colors were at their peak and 
the hillsides were covered with red-leafed maples. The day was 
warm and there were several girls enjoying the main pool. There 
was also a guy who had biked up and was just getting into the 
water. Everyone had on bathing suits. I had had some unpleasant 
experiences with Mormons at Goldbug Hot Springs regarding 
nudity so I asked the girls permission to bathe in the nude since I 
had believed the signs posted on the trail and had not packed in a 
swimsuit. They said "No Problem". In fact, after I had been in the 
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pool for a few minutes, everyone else took off their suits and 
enjoyed soaking "au natural". Over the next hour, about a half 
dozen other people showed up and they too all stripped down to 
enjoy the water. Because there is a large college in Provo (Byu), 
these springs and the entire area are quite popular with the student 
population. 

Diamond Fork is a beautiful hot spring in a very beautiful area but 
it is also very popular. I came back to the springs the following 
weekend and found more than 50 people at the springs both on 
Saturday and Sunday. There were a number of family groups on 
both days. Because there are not a lot of other options in the area, 
many people come to the springs to lie in the sun and picnic. On 
both days, everyone wore a bathing suit. Nude bathing was simply 
not an option and I had to soak while wearing my shorts. My 
recommendation would be to visit these springs only on a weekday 
if you want to enjoy them in a less crowded and more natural 
condition. I returned this past May on a weekday and again found 
the springs to be just as beautiful but everyone there that day had 
suits on. I was able to discreetly bathe in the nude but no one else 
this time followed suit (or lack of). 

On the road from the main highway, there are many great places to 
camp along the river. Surprisingly, the "official" forest service 
campground that I camped in last fall has now been bulldozed and 
is closed. I hope that they will reopen it. Supplies can be 
purchased in Spanish Fork. In fact, there is a huge Albertsons there 
that also had the best gas prices in the area. 

It's too bad that Diamond Fork is so popular (even with a 5 mile rlt 
hike) but it is worth the effort to visit. The scenery is beautiful and 
the quality of water makes for a great soak. Besides, there aren't 
that many hot springs that are located at the base of a beautiful 
waterfall that runs year round. 

Contributed by Reno Peters 
Napa, Califorina 
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Diamond Fork Hot Springs 
(aka Fifth Water HS) 

photos by author 
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If you were from Idaho, you probably guessed the last issues' 
Teaser was Dagger Creek Hot Springs. I think: Paul Melanson did 
a pretty good job disguising this spring but many told me the 
Teasers are too easy. 

Then again, I'm sure many don't have a clue to any of the Teaser 
springs and this is a total waste of time and energy. To make things 
more evenly, I have come up with a spring that only the avid hot 
spring nut will probably know; it's not even close to a rafting river 
and only a few have even heard of it. This might be a little tough. 

I can tell you it is in California, the rest is up to you. 

WelL .......... .. .I can give you a little more info. This hot spring is 
HOT! It was the sight of an old resort and 20 years ago you could 
still see some left overs. Not any more. Vandals took real good 
care of it. A swimming pool used to be a big part of the old resort. 
Only lots of hot water flowing down a barren slope and now mostly 
used by cattle is what's left. Hot soaks can be found in the ditch 
before it reaches the lake and clothing is optional in this remote 
area, but not far to the southwest is a small town. In fact a 
commercial resort is just south of this hot spring but doesn't use the 
same source. A few miles to the north is another hot spring that is 
similar but to my knowledge has never been developed. 

Think: you may know? Let me know and if you do, the next issue 
is on the house. Got a good one? Send it in! 
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The Undine Sanction 
By Ojo Caliente, Hot Eye 

She walked back into my life while I was in back-country 
Canyonlands, drying in the hot summer sun after a refreshing swim 
in a little skinny-dipping hole. The desert rats that showed me the 
pool swore me to secrecy, but there are many more, most not on any 
map. The springs itself was cold, but the frigid rivulet was caught 
in a deep stone basin where it warmed to "chilly". Suddenly, a wolf
whistle came from behind me, and I turned my head to see Evian 
les Baines, an old client and paramour, staring at me with an ear
to-ear grin. 

"Ojo, mon cher, getting a bit of color in those lower cheeks?" I 
ignored her crude taunt, my admittedly pale buns spent more time 
at the bottom of hot pools than tanning, and I happen to like it that 
way. I wasn't surprised that Evian knew about this place or could 
sneak-up on me, she was part Roman demi-goddess and woodland 
sprite. A chateau-churning chanteuse at spas all over France, she 
spends the off-seasons bathing in America and flirting with suckers 
like me. When she returned home she took my heart, luggage, and 
collection of Service Geologique National geothermal maps. 

"Jump on in, the water's nice and warm," I lied, "and not too deep 
on this side." Her screams told me without looking that she had 
fallen for my ruse. Revenge was sweet, and so was the news that 
she had come to this isolated part of Utah looking for me. I loaned 
her a towel, and all was forgiven as she dried her raven locks and 
told me her tale. 

"I'm looking for a lost springs, a many-mouthed geyser or perpetual 
spouter, along the Green River in Utah. It was called Undine 
Springs after a water-nymph cousin of mine, and reported as warm 
by the second Powell Expedition down the Grand Canyon in 1871. 
Included in the granddaddy of all hot springs lists, an 1875 volume 
of the Wheeler Survey Report, it's been in modem references all the 
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way up 'til the 1970s. I thought my favorite hot springs detective 
might know the story." 

I had heard of this springs before, the listing still pops-up 
occasionally, as does another 90° warm springs found by this 
expedition further downstream in Narrow Canyon. I knew details 
about the later high-volume springs, it's been under the waters of 
Lake Powell since the '60s 'though you can still smell its sulfurous 
odor if you boat by, but nothing about the former. We hiked back to 
my sleek coupe and drove to the Canyonlands Visitors Center, 
where I found a reference in one of their gift-shop's copies of A 
Canyon Voyage by Fredrick Dellenbaugh. He described it in an 
entry made while camping at the confluence of the Green and San 
Rafael Rivers. 

"Another singular feature of this day was a number of alkaline 
springs discovered bubbling up from the bottom of a sort of bayou 
or branch of the river. There were at least 75 of them, one throwing 
a column six or eight inches above the surface of the water here 
about two feet deep. We thought the place worth a name, and called 
it Undine Springs." Nothing about it being thermal, but John 
Wesley Powell knew his temperatures and if he said it was warm, it 
was. The term "alkaline" was also unclear, in 19th century usage it 
could mean a carbonate or bicarbonate springs, one that left 
mineral deposits, or just one that was bubbling. 

Evian mused over the text, "This could be anywhere along a six 
mile portion of the Green, and this river guide I'm looking at 
doesn't have it anywhere." We bought both books, and cruised 
north to the town of Green River, listening to rural Utah's fine 
selection of AM radio stations. Going east of town for a few miles, 
we crossed under the interstate and made our way south to Crystal 
Geyser for a riverside camp. Crystal Geyser is a 1926 oil 
exploration well drilled at an extensive mineral-springs deposit, a 
site Powell also visited. These days it erupts spectacularly on a 
varied schedule (if you visit, be prepared to wait around a while, it 
can be 16 hours between big ones) and has built-up a beautiful 
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travertine terrace. Believed by some to have been dry before the 
well was drilled, I've run across evidence, including the drilling log 
for the well itself, which suggests it was a group of much smaller, 
natural geysers that erupted infrequently. "Cold water" or carbon 
dioxide geysers get short-changed by geyser buffs, many claim 
there are no natural ones. I know of quite a few in the American 
west, most now inactive. They're warm or tepid, not cold, and most 
of them start-off much hotter underground, but the release of 
massive amounts of carbon dioxide gas (C02) cools the water as it 
ascends. Physically, the process is identical to that in a hot water 
geyser, except the bubbles are made from C02, not steam. 

The geyser often runs continuously, foaming as if it were boiling, 
and pools near the old well casing can be used for bathing. Some of 
these pools and other vents erupt when the main column does. The 
water is cool (about 68 OF when not erupting, around 57° when 
gushing up to 150 feet in the air) and extremely mineralized. With 
about half the dissolved solids of seawater, it has elevated amounts 
of all common and trace waterborne elements. Refreshing on a hot 
summer day, Evian and I frolicked in the cool, salty pools and then 
washed-off in the warm-but-muddy river water (in summer the 
Green often reaches 90°). If there was still an Undine Springs, 
Crystal Geyser likely taps the same water source. Getting my mind 
back on the case, I talked to a canoe trip's guides (they were 
launching near us to avoid rangers & fees) about mineral springs 
downriver, but drew a blank:. 

I needed more information, and asked Evian what she knew about 
her cousin. "It's really very sad, an old opera tells the story. Undine 
fell madly in love with the dashing Sir Huldbrand and they got 
married. Soon the honeymoon was over, it was one thing to see her 
gliding naked on the waves, but another to wake-up to a flannel 
nightgown and hair in curlers. Mr. 'Til-death-us-do-part got hot for 
a soprano named Bertalda, and dejected, Undine slunk-off to the 
bottom of a magic well to change from mortal back to nymph. 
Huldbrand and Bertalda got married, and bride number two insisted 
they finish the wedding ceremony by sharing a loving-cup drawn 
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from the magic well. The groom drank: first and died after a lot of 
singing. Undine claimed her transformation inadvertently poisoned 
the water, but my relatives think: it was intentional. That side of the 
family was always impUlsive and men, no offense, can drive you 
crazy. Both young widows disappeared mysteriously afterwards." 

A past tainted by polygamy and murder, eh? No wonder she moved 
to back-country Utah. Still, this information wasn't helping us find 
the springs, 'though in the afternoon heat I opted for another swim 
in the river instead of more exploring. The geyser erupted at sunset 
and was spectacular. Evening thunderstorms over the San Rafael 
Reef, a dragon's-teeth ridge on the horizon, provided the backdrop 
to a full 15 minutes of dancing waters. I told Evian about another 
artificial geyser, a water well drilled in 1882 at Woodside, where 
US 6/191 crosses the Price River northwest of where we were. 
When I was a kid it supported a tourist trap, "See the World's Only 
Cold Water Geyser! More Regular than Old Faithful", and my 
family stopped there on an early '60s trip to Disneyland. It closed 
when the interstate was completed to the south, was abandoned for 
years, and is now owned by a guy who re-opened the Woodside gas 
station and doesn't let you anywhere near the old drill hole. I 
explained why to Evian. 

"A couple of years ago a client had me beating the sands after a 
warm springs south of Price. The local who told him had heard 
about it from someone else, you know the story. Maps show a 
couple of hidden springs in the lava badlands near Woodside, so I 
checked 'em out. Cool to tepid. At the same time, I dropped by to 
see the geyser and was stopped by the grumpy owner. I chatted 
with him to try and warm him up, and he told me that the local 
rumor was that 'his geyser' was a bathable warm springs. It's 78° 
Fahrenheit and only flowing when erupting, but in cold weather 
these create large clouds of steam. More than once someone has 
tried to bathe in the gushing fountain and been overcome by carbon 
dioxide. This, along with people throwing rocks down the bore, has 
caused him to close it, even to geologists bearing cold beer. You can 
view it from a couple hundred meters off in the station's parking 
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lot, erupts every 47 minutes like clockwork." 

Evian was intrigued, so we packed-up after breakfast to drive back 
to the town of Green River. It was my beautiful companion who 
noticed the Powell Museum there, and later the springs marked on 
their facsimile of the explorer's maps. We compared notes in the 
air-conditioned lobby, and found that the location, Dry Lakes 
Bottom, was accessible by a rough track off of the graded San 
Rafael Road. We jumped in my coupe and cruised south, noting 
massive evidence of flash-flooding along the way. The side road 
was actually just two tracks, but the old roadster did just fine until 
we came up to the dry lake, which wasn't dry anymore. Earth red 
and shallow, it was over a mile long, and third of a mile wide. 
Access was by foot from there, and as we approached the river we 
walked across the small hill that dammed the lake's waters. From 
here we could see a fantastic canyon landscape, but no spouting 
springs or backwaters as described by Dellenbaugh. However, the 
topology suggested a geologic theory which I articulated to Evian, 
sounding more certain than I actually was. 

"The canyon to the west is actually a rincon, a wide river loop that 
was cut-off and left dry after the water took a short-cut across the 
narrow neck. The bottom of the southern half holds the 'dry' lake 
we couldn't cross. It also shaped this side of the riverbank, forming 
that big silted-in cove to the north. It's the only place there could 
have been a 'bayou' anywhere near here, and could easily been 
filled-in by flooding on the Green. Somewhere under that 
impenetrable mass of pink-tipped tamarisk, Undine Springs lies 
buried." 

We walked up to a small grove of cottonwoods and found the end 
of the flooded road. On our way back we found what at first 
appeared to be a mineral springs, but on close inspection was an old 
well, probably for oil exploration. Slightly warm, carbonated 
mineral water was seeping from it and leaving a slight mineral 
deposit on the ground. Evian smiled, her spirits lifted, and remarked 
that you couldn't keep a good springs down. 
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I had one more trick up my sleeve, and after returning to the main 
road, we went south a few more miles to the tiny San Rafael River. 
About a mile east along its north bank is the site of the old Chaffin 
Ranch, and their warm-water geyser. The San Rafael River is fed 
by some quite warm, very-sulfurous springs in the San Rafael 
Reef, and when there's no runoff late in the season it's quite nasty 
and undrinkable. They drilled a well, but the water was highly 
mineralized, even less drinkable, and the flow geyser-like. We saw 
it shoot-off, at quite an angle and about 25 feet high, as we were 
driving up. The dark red mineral deposits are extensive, but not 
nearly as interesting as those at Crystal. While we were there, a 
huge RV came lumbering down the rough track, and parked next to 
us near the old well. An older couple came out, all smiles, and 
introduced themselves. The husband told us about visiting this 
place many years before, when the buildings were whole and two 
women lived there, "I don't know when they left, maybe they didn't 
and got poisoned by this well! Har, har, har! Sure were an odd 
couple of birds. What were their names, Honey?" 

His wife thought a bit, and then answered, "The younger one's was 
'Ann-dine' or something, but the older one was Bertalda. You 
remember, they called her 'Bert'." 

Contributed by Paul Melanson 
Boulder, Colorado 
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The following back issues of The Hot Springs Gazette are still available 
to the discerning collector ofbalneological classics. 

ISSUE #10, NATATORIAL NICETIES OF NEVADA $4.00 

ISSUE #11, ON TO OREGON & CAVORTING IN COLORADO $4.00 

ISSUE #12, AUSTRALIA, THE EAST & ALL OVER $5.00 

ISSUE #20, HOT WATER OF NEVADA & IDAHO $5.00 

ISSUE #21, HOT WATER IN THE SOUTHWEST $5.00 

ISSUE #22, THE DESERTS OF OREGON $5.00 

ISSUE #23, A TOUR THRU WYOMING & COLORADO $5.00 

ISSUE #24, BOISE MIDDLE FORK $5.00 

ISSUE #25, CALIFORNIA WINE COUNTRY $5.00 

ISSUE #26, THE CASCADES $5.00 

ISSUE #27,NEW MEXICO,AN INDIAN SUMMER $5.00 

ISSUE #28, THE KOOTENAYS OF CANADA $5.00 

ISSUE #29, NEVADA IN ALL IT'S GLORY $5.00 

ISSUE #30, MARVELOUS MONTANA $5.00 

ISSUE #31, CALIFORNIA, CALIFORNIA $5.00 

kindly add around a dollar each to cover postage 

Our Guarantee: Your money will be cheerfully refunded if we are not completely satisfied with it. 

44 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

No More Mystery - -
F

or the longest time, in fact ever since I took an 8 day rafting 
trip down the Owhyee River in eastern Oregon, I have 
wondered what you would call a pile of rocks at the corners 

of fence lines. Not only at fence line corners but at gate supports, 
for mailbox supports and just about anywhere substantial 
reinforcement was needed by the maize of ranches throughout the 
countryside. I asked everyone I had contact with but to no avail. It 
was just a pile of rocks usually surrounded by wire mesh but could 
be supported by wooden rails. It may be made of small round 
rocks, large volcanic rocks, sometimes very colorful rocks and 
sometimes not so colorful. But if you travel eastern Oregon, they 
are everywhere. Now that I have learned the name of it, for the life 
of me, I can't remember who told me. 

They called it a cairn. 
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Across 
1. NV HS in Buena Vista Valley 
5. HS resort in OR 

12. Something other than a spring 
16. Upper & lower HS creeks in ID 
17. CA HS, 2 wds 
18. A solemn promise 
19. Not yours 
20. Abandoned NV HS resort 
21 . A Borgnine role 
22. A soft cheese 
23. Street, abbr. 
24. Cultivator 
26. Equally 
27. A foreigner 
28. Infrequent 
29. Direction, abbr. 
30. That is 
31. Self 
32. Walk 
34. Not up, abbr. 
35. Property 
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38. A cooler for short 
39. Possess 
40. 60 minutes, abbr. 
41. Nathaniels for short 
43. Bicuspids 
46. See-ya for short 
48. Taller than average 
49. A reddish liqueur, 2 wds 
52. Roulette table numbers 
53. A northern house 
55. A chessman 
56. HS north of Dillon MT, 2 wds 
60. Skin 
61 . A very hot NV HS 
62. "Are you sure there's a HS?",3 wds 
63. They never said that when I 

was growing up!, 2 wds 
65. To drive roughly 
67. Air Force, abbr. 
68. Nonsense 
69. "Who did it look like to you?",3 wds 
73. Good, abbr. 

across cont. 
74. Ethyl, abbr. 
75. "You can't do that! It makes no 

sense." "It's my damn puzzle 
and I'll do any way I want!" 

78. News agency 
80. "How did he get the lawn cut 

so close to the concrete?", 4 wds 
81. Mother for short 
82. L10yds of London, abbr. 
83. Mr. Hammarskjold 
84. Not leaded beer, abbr. 
85. Not shut 
87. NW Miss. region, The Delta 

abbr. 
88. Many dollars 
90. _-huh 
91 . Oil 
93. Roman 50 
94. State chief law officer abbr. 
95. Relating to yesterday 
98. To emit again 

101 . Sarcasm, ridicule 
102. Short for mom 
103. Hankerchief 
104. Not you 
105. Type of excercise 
106. Equally 
107. Roman 100 
108. Sown, dotted 
109. Oregon, abbr. 
110. Organic compound 
111 . Direction, abbr. 
112. Adams friend 
114. Executive Order, abbr. 
115. Einsteinium symbol , abbr. 
116. Slightly damaged merchandise, 

abbr. 

Down 
1. NV HS south of US 50, 3 wds 
2. What I might say after a soak 5 wds 
3. Girl's name 
4. To deprive of liberty 
5. Northern NV HS 
6. Not level 
7. Man's name 
8. Type of fly 
9. Rest inquiry 

10. Scroll 
11 . Street, abbr. 
12. Fly 
13. Hearing devise 
14. Ms. James 
15. Natural sciences 
21 . Find 
25. Story teller 
33. Type of car, 2 wds 
36. A noun function word 
37. Mystery 
38. Some powdery white oxide 
42. Radiant with warmth 
44. "How long was it until you got 

married?", 2 wds 
45. Mr. Wells initials 
46. Sam's brother, Robert, 2 wds 
47. What Elvis might say?, 3 wds 
48. Blows 
50. Inwardly 
51 . Originally called 
54. Old English Task Force, abbr. 
57. Idaho HS near Ketchum 
58. Roman 1 
59. CA hot pots, 2 wds 
64. Several fast airplanes, abbr 
66. A war cry 
70. I certainly feel this way 
71. Witty saying 
72. Unfoldings 
76. It's or the devil , 2 wds 
77. Route, abbr. 
79. Emir, var. 
80. Hot water in NV, OR & WA 
81. NV HS now on private property 
82. A Cigarette of the '50 
86. A subtle distinction 
89. Ocean 
92. Muscular Dystrophy Assoc. abbr. 
94. Age in time when copper was used 

prefix 
96. Inflamed eye 
97. Kingdom, domain 
99. Part of dixit: Dictum 
100. Duration 
104. One of the Three Stooges 
113. Roman 5 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There 's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding ... ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You're going to get credit no matter how bad it 
is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, I'll 
return them unless they are so bad that even you don't want them back. (Please 
state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. Don't bother scanning in color because 
I print in black & white and try to keep the download under 300k. If possible, 
use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap 
(BMP) are also acceptable. Try not to crop or change the contrastibrightness. I 
can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, the original must be 
submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft Word or Notepad. I 
can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need to retype it's 
contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@vegasnet.net is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail, contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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T
his issue is about Idaho and that's about it. I didn't go 
anywhere else, didn't do anything else, so it's about all I 
have to write about. I've gotten my ass chewed so much 
for being late on the past issues that it looks like I have a 

belly button in the front and now one in the back. No ass, just the 
back side of a little belly button. So before the vultures have 
nothing to pick on, I thought maybe I'd better get out another issue 
even if this one is late too. If you don't like Idaho, just toss this 
issue and wait for the next. Are you gonna love the next one!? 

All I can say is it's gonna be different. Really different and very 
limited and available only to subscribers. The book stores and 
resorts will not get this one for resale. It will also be my fifteenth 
issue and I thought a celebration was in order. Besides it may be 
the start of something big. Stay tuned. 

Now about this Idaho issue. As you will notice, it took two trips to 
produce this jewel and I tried to cover most of the state without 
hiking 10 miles a day. I did my share of hiking but I also chose the 
easily reachable springs to complete this issue. Don't get me 
wrong, there's plenty more out there that are not within these pages 
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but it's a good start. It seems there is something written each year 
on Idaho but it's still hard to do it all. And one issue of the GAZ 
will never be enough. There is just too much hot water out there. 

If you haven't heard, Ross Lindgren died last August and if you are 
asking yourself who is Ross Lindgren, well ........... Ross was a well 
known springster that took care of and did a lot of work on 
Diamond Fork Hot Springs (aka Fifth Water) in Utah near Provo. 
He also did an article for the GAZ back in issue #21 about hot 
water in Utah. He and his efforts will certainly be missed. 

And since the last issue, the United States has been visited by 
terrorists and certainly caused plenty of terrifying havoc and 
devastation. They also caused the people of this country to bond 
together and stand united against aggression and terrorism. I 
continued to travel after September 11th and couldn't help notice 
the unity displayed throughout the country by all the American 
flags planted in front yards, on the back of motorcycles and in all 
those automobile windows. To me it meant that the people of the 
United States didn't like their freedom jeopardized and resented 
liberty being taken away. I hope that when the aggressors are 
finally dealt with, the U. S. Government will take another look at 
the people that stood behind them and move to correct the endless 
onslaught of persecution it has displayed in the past. Maybe we 
will be appreciated and finally get the deserved recognition we all 
stand for. Let's hope our elected representatives change the attitude 
and policies of their primal management to reflect our image of 
patriotism. Maybe then we can visit our own National Forests and 
Parks and enjoy our freedom without fear of reprisal or further 
harassment. I believe, then, we will be able to cope with the full 
enjoyment of an everlasting soak in a primitive hot spring. (How's 
that for a soap box extravaganza? I know I'm already on their list; 
may as well be a little closer to the top!) 

Since this issue is the winter issue, it makes sense to wish everyone 
a happy holiday season and to be sure and make it a safe one even 
if I'm writing this column long before the leaves changed. 
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IDAHO! 
AND IIOf1(IIIG Bur IDAHO 

I
n the absence of a pleasurable, gratifying, comfortable and 
easy to get to soak, I could have chosen Nevada. But no ....... .! 
went to Idaho! Not once but twice! Here, I had to either walk, 
hike or sometimes crawl to almost everything. (The crawling 

was mostly to the beer cooler.) All uphill and both ways, of course! 
And then there's the snake infested forests with subterranean faults 
of boiling hot water. Did I mention the bugs? First I was greeted 
by the no-see-' ems, (a minute size gnat that walks through window 
screens with a smile simular to that of a Langolier and an appetite 
of a Slavic vampire) then came the mosquitoes (those rampant 
pests that dare invade my habitat with a suction hose mouth just to 
antagonize me in the middle of the night) and all this in competition 
with the deer and horse flies (do I need explain these blood sucking 
duos of sneaky devastation?). If one didn't get you, the other most 
certainly did and most of the time, they took turns! It almost 
became infusion time, but I did luck out with the chiggers. At least 
they stayed home like I thought I should have. 

Then my worst fear appeared. My unexplained weakness, my heart 
throbbing passion, my everlasting love. Them damn Hot Springs 
were everywhere! Cascades of hot water continued to flow from 
rock fissures among the ponderosa pine and douglas fir. The ever 
glistening product of Mother Nature in it's beloved environment. 
How can a few bugs and blisters strain this relationship? Now I felt 
all the turmoil seemed insignificant. Minute. Infinitesimal. I was 
finally home and thirsty for hot soaks to brag about. I had lacked 
in the more important facets of life. Now my role was hot water 
and I knew I'd came to the right place. Enough with the whining 
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and sob stories. Let's get on with the hot springs. 

All this started last July on the Middle Fork Boise River above 
Atlanta near Greylock Hot Spring. I was joined by Evie Litton 
and the Idaho Dippers on a Friday afternoon for an investigative 
weekend. We all needed to find something new, something 
different than the many we already knew along the Boise -- an 
unexplored and unrecorded hot spring. A challenge was needed. 
To accomplish this, we needed to put our thoughts together and the 
best thoughts at the time was Chattanooga Hot Springs. Five 
minutes away from our camp was this gorgeous hot waterfall 
overlooking the Boise River. It was definitely time for a soak. 
Chattanooga is very high on my list of great hot springs and if you 
have ever been there, you already know why. Nothing had changed 
since my last visit and it was just as good as my first. If you think 
not, check out the picture. 

Photo by Evie Litton 
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Before we could get started the next morning, we were joined by 
Hot Springs Harley. I told him of a small sign I had noticed on my 
way into the valley from Rocky Bar saying, "Hot Spring Trail". 
What hot spring? Out came the maps and all the geothermal data. 
The hood of my truck looked like a brokers' office desk that hadn't 
been cleaned for a month. We had heard some rumors about the 
Hot Creek area but none of us knew if any of them were true. Hot 
Spring Trail started high on the mountain and not really close to the 
creek. Something had to be out there. It was time to take a look. 

We started in the vicinity of Weatherby sniffing some warm seeps 
near the river. This couldn't be it. There had to be more. Then 
Harley was on the radio about finding some hot water higher on the 
hill but it proved to be more seeps. They were hot seeps but still 
not soakable. We continued searching and found an abandoned 
logging road, partially overgrown with brush and small trees. It 
was much easier walking than bushwacking along the deer and elk 
trails. I'm not sure who first spotted the pipe on the hillside way 
off in the distance but I know everyone scrambled toward it at the 
same time. We knew there had to be hot water. That uncertain 
feeling was now gone and the desperation disappeared. The closer 
we got, the more confident we became. Then without a doubt we 
could see the streams of hot water gushing out of the granite rocks. 
More hot water could be seen high on the hill as it tumbled down 
into a make-shift sand and stone soaking pool. Someone had 
beaten us to it but why wasn't it written up by now? This was 
gorgeous! The place was running rampant with 1420 F. hot water 
boiling out of several locations and we all agreed the potential for 
future soaking was at it's best. This was one helluva find and all it 
needed was a little effort to improve the pools. Then we realized 
that no one had brought whisky to celebrate, so Harley left. The 
rest of us stayed and enjoyed the hot water a little longer but there 
were still more places to visit. We also failed in coming up with a 
name for this spring so it remains unnamed unless someone out 
there has one tucked away and wants to share? Getting there? Naw, 
you gotta find this one on your own, but for just a little help, try: N 
43.81674 W 115.35529 and bring a shovel. 
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Photo by Chuck Ensign 

Unnamed hot spring in 
the Boise National Forest 

While I was in Idaho, I wanted to see what the springs were like on 
the South Fork Boise River but before leaving the valley, we had to 
have a quick soak at Granite Creek Hot Springs. We were going 
over the hill from Phifer Warm Well anyway and Granite Creek was 
just down the road. It was just like I remembered and the 
temperature was perfect. It was hard getting dressed again but 
more hot water awaited. So it was back to the Phifer Bridge and 
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Granite Creek Hot Springs 

photo by Chuck Ensign 

then to Rocky Bar and onto Featherville. (If I'm going to fast for 
you, Granite Creek Hot Springs sits along side the Boise River 
about 3 miles west of the Phifer Bridge [FS 156] and mixes with 
the cold river water. At the time of our visit the river was at the 
perfect height and the diverted river water cooled the very hot 
spring water to make an exceptional soak. When I talk about 
Rocky Bar; it's an abandoned ghost town near the top of Horse 
Ranch Mountain with a few dilapidated buildings still dotting the 
landscape. Gold mines were developed there during the 1860's and 
a lot of history is about all that remains. It is also at a crossroad 
where the road splits, one road going to Phifer Warm Well via 
Trinity Lakes and the other connecting the Boise Middle Fork Road 
about a mile west of Atlanta [FS 126, James Creek Road]) Now 
that we have that out of the way and everyone knows exactly where 
we are (we're in Featherville), we checked out a disappointment 
just east of the town that turned out to be nothing more than a warm 
seep. You never know? We continued eastward along the South 
Fork Boise River (FS 227 in the Sawtooth National Forest) about 6 
miles to the intersection of FS 008 going north to Willow Creek 
Campground. After 1.6 miles, everything came to a halt in a 
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parking area with a sign saying, "No Four Wheel Vehicles Beyond 
this Sign". Willow Creek Hot Springs was up the trail about 3/4 
mile and this is where we would find another great hot soak. I 
underlined "hot" for a purpose. Evie was having a hard time with 
all these hot soaks and was looking for something only warm. She 
found it close to the creek but the real soak was upstream in the 
meadow. Here was a shallow, make-shift pool with 1060 F. water 
flowing into it and room enough for a party. Even if the day was 
clear and warm, the hot water still felt good and the scenery even 
better. One of the easy to get to sources was measured at 1320 F. 
Willow Creek Hot Springs: 43 .63719 115.13053 

Willow Creek Hot Springs 

It was getting late and the Idaho Dippers had to be on their way 
(they are still part of the working class) but Evie and I continued 
east to Baumgartner Campground and the pool. I hadn't been there 
in many-a-years and just wanted to take a look. $10 a night for a 
camp spot and $3 to park while visiting the swimming pool. This 
is swimsuits, of course, and it's a shame. A nice pool of about 101 0 

F. in a beautiful setting but much too much urban to really enjoy. 
We checked out about as fast as we checked in and headed 
upstream to a secluded camp spot along side the river for the night. 
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Baumgartner Hot Springs 

The next morning we continued east and before we knew it, we 
were at Lightfoot Hot Springs. This is where we should have just 
waved to the sign and went on our merry way. But no ...... I insisted 
we check out the other side of the river for some hidden soaks but 
we came up empty handed. Just some seeps, some small pools of 
warm water and lots of bugs. No stars for Lightfoot. 
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Up until now, the trip had been fun but from here on out it was 
nothing but work and when I speak of work, I'm talking about 
Skillern Hot Springs. Skillern ain't the work, but getting there 
sure the hell is. About 3 miles on a trail that was surely designed 
by the guvamint. I could tell because none of it made any sense. If 
you wanted to pick the worst route possible, leave it up to the 
engineers. Of course if you are a horse, there's no problem. The 
trail splits and the horses get to use the easy way but us poor hikers 
get the left-overs. Up, up, up, down, down, down, up, up, up. You 
know they couldn't make up their mind. And, of course, it's the 
same way back! Well, the pain was over in about 75 minutes when 
we reached the springs. There, perched on a rock cliff was a small 
pool overlooking Big Smoky Creek. 108° F. water tumbling over 
the granite boulders to keep the pool at about 97° F. Did I say 97 
degrees?? 3 miles for 97 degrees?? What, am I nuts?? Whatever 
it was, it felt great! There were some rock pool ruins at creekside 
but needed lots of work to create any kind of a soaking tub. High 
on the hill where the source boils out of several locations, I 
measured the warmest at 142° F. If you are into bike riding 
(motorcycles), it's allowed and would only take five minutes via the 
lower trail but you have to cross the creek several times. Looks like 
third gear, side-saddle to me. 

Skillern Hot Springs 
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To get to the parking area and trailhead, take the road going to 
Canyon Campground (a fee area of $4 per night but not much of a 
campground and possibly has 4 sites) and Big Smoky Guard 
Station from FS 227. This intersection is 3.7 miles east of the last 
bridge crossing the South Fork Boise River. Go to the end of the 
road and park at the Transfer Station. From there you can't miss the 
trailhead. Skillern: 43° 38.954 114° 49.003 

From the Skillern intersection, we continued another 3.4 miles east 
toward Ketchum and to Preis Hot Spring. Now this was more to 
my liking. I could just roll out of the truck with towel in hand and 
no need for a backpack. The small wooden tub was 40 feet from 
the road and even after the six mile hike to and from Skillern, I 
could still make it to another soak. Two people would have to be 
very friendly to fit in this tub. Just guessing, it was 3x4 and 2 feet 
deep and measured 104° F The source comes in from the gravel 
bottom and it has a small wood bench on one end. You gotta be 
quick getting dressed because there is no cover but not much traffic 
either. This one I liked. 43° 34.550 114° 49.836 

Preis Hot Spring 

With all the soaking and hiking, this kid was tuckered and needed 
to find a campspot for the night. Well, just down the road another 
4 plus miles was Worswick Hot Springs and that sounded good. 
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On the way to Worswick, the road splits; one going to Fairfield, the 
other heads to Ketchum. We stayed on FS 227 going to Ketchum. 
The road goes right through Worswick and it's a popular place both 
day and night. Several vehicles came by and sometimes with large 
groups that stopped for a quick soak. All textiles of course but 
being close to the road made it practical. The most popular pool 
was just below the culvert under the road and it provides a nice 
soaking pool that was measured at 105° F The several other pools 
up the hill and closer to the source were all too hot for any soaking 
possibilities. (11 0° F was the coolest and up to 120° F) We didn't 
stay long the next morning because it started to rain. We kept 
going east toward Ketchum. Worswick: 43° 33.720 114° 47.724 

Worswick Hot Springs 

About 8 miles up the road is where the road splits again and there 
are no signs directing you. If you take the road to the right across 
the bridge, you will be heading to Ketchum but if you make a left 
instead; damn if! know where you will end up. After we went over 
the summit and down into a canyon where Warm Creek follows the 
road and about 10 miles out of Ketchum, is Frenchman's Bend 
Hot Spring. On both sides of the creek are soaking pools made of 
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sand and stone but this place is almost commercial. Again it sits 
right along side the road (and a popular road at that) with signs to 
direct you. The signs didn't say anything about nudity, so it must 
be up to you. 

Our next stop was Ketchum for supplies and a big, juicy 
hamburger. I also needed to get a tire repaired but none of it took 
long and again we were back on the road. This time we were 
heading north to Stanley via SR 75 and just out of Ketchum is a 
little warm pool that I haven't visited in a long time called Russian 
John Hot Spring. Not hardly a hot spring at 97° F. but we stopped, 
Evie qualified and we left. It's a great pool but just not hot enough 
for me. Evie loved it! Stone and concrete with a gravel bottom and 
clean, clear water. It's also another one that's hard to get dressed 
without exposing yourself to the highway traffic but as long as 
you're in the pool, no one knows. The turnoff to Russian John is 
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Russian John 
Hot Spring 

just south of mm 146 and almost shares the drive to the Central 
Idaho 4H Camp. In a couple of hundred yards is a parking area and 
the trailhead is at the "Road Closed" sign. Within 100 yards is the 
pool. (My kinda hike!) 43° 48.412 114° 35.258 

After Stanley, our next stop was the South Fork Payette River and 
finding a place to camp for the night. It is also the address of 
Sacajawea Hot Springs and it sounded really good about then. 
We took SR 21 toward Lowman but turned off onto a gravel road 
at about 37 miles from Stanley. The sign sez "Sawtooth Lodge and 
something about Grandjean, blah, blah, blah". Just a couple of 
miles down this road (actually it's almost 4 miles) was a freebie 
campground right along side the river and it didn't take long to set 
up camp. Then it was soak time before dinner and it was perfect. 
Several volunteer built stone pools were mixing the hot water with 

Sacajawea Hot Springs 
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the cold river water and we found one that met both our needs. This 
ritual happened again the next morning but a few textiles joined us 
in another pool further upstream and didn't seem to mind seeing 
nekkid bodies. The warmest temperature I could find was 150° F. 
and the flow was coming from everywhere. Sacajawea was at it's 
best. 44° 09.604 115° 10.531 

Enough with this horsing around all morning soaking, it was time 
to do some serious stuff, so it was off to Crouch. A pit stop at Pine 
Flats Hot Spring proved to be what it always was. Disaster time! 
Textile City! People climbing all over the rocks and bumper to 
bumper along the trail. Then the expected, wall to wall people in 
the soaking pool. A few pictures and I was out of there. And for 
all of this, they still charge you. ($3 for most folks.) 

Crouch was further west and the Middle Fork Payette awaited. I 
hadn't seen the Middle Fork in several years and wondered if it had 
changed. I was about to see for myself. We went north out of 
Crouch following the river on a paved road, passing cabin after 
cabin until the road changed to gravel. We were now in the 
National Forest. We wanted to camp at Fire Crew Hot Springs but 
also wanted to stop at Rocky Canyon Hot Springs before getting 
that far. About 1 112 miles north of the Hardscrapple Campground 
is a turnout on the river side of the road. Just across the river was 
Rocky Canyon HS and it really looked different. We packed our 
towels and waded the river (the cold river) all the time eyeballing 
the hot water tumbling down off the mountain. What a beautiful 
sight! What was even more beautiful was two soaking pools about 
midway up the mountain and a piece of pipe protruding from the 
dam of the upper pool creating a make-shift shower. All this was 
with 103° F. water. As we sat soaking in the upper pool, we watched 
the traffic on the road beyond the river. This was great. We can 
see them but they couldn't see us. And what a view! The pool was 
large enough to accommodate half-a-dozen friendly folks but we 
had it all to ourselves. It looked like there possibly could be 
another pool high on the mountain nearer the source but the hillside 
was awful steep and I really didn't care if there was another pool. I 
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was content right where I was. With all this fun going on, it was 
hard to imagine I was still working! 

We knew we had better get our asses in gear and find a place to 
camp, so it was back across the river and upstream to the turnoff of 
Fire Crew. No luck. Even during the week, all the possible camp 
sites were taken. From here it was to the end of the road and to a 
primitive camp downstream from the Boiling Springs 
Campground. What a drive. Absolutely beautiful! Huge granite 
cliffs that first makes you think you are high in the California 
Sierra's and then around the corner it reminds you of the northern 
Idaho panhandle. Old growth ponderosa pine, douglas fir and blue 
spruce compete for the sky and all this while the river is flowing 
through it all. Wow! 

The first thing I could tell the next morning was that it wasn't going 
to be a good day. Today we were going on a stroll to Pine Burl and 
Moondipper Hot Springs. A nice, easy stroll. It sounded like 
something you would do in a city park. Nothing strenuous. 
Nothing out of the ordinary. Nothing but mountain goat country 
for two miles! I started aching even before we headed out. 

I had just completed the hike to Skillern a few days past at three 
miles so this should be a snap. We took the trailhead at the end of 
the road and walked down to the FS cabin and onto Boiling 
Springs. I see why they call it Boiling. I measured one source at 
173° F. Not much for soaking possibilities except down close to the 
river but I believe this area is reserved for the tenants of the cabin 
unless, of course, no one is around. We passed and took the hike 
to Moondipper HS. This little spring sits were Dash Creek and the 
Payette converge but it hadn't been used for some time and needed 
to much effort for a soak. We opt'd to go upstream another stones 
throw to Pine Burl HS and take a five star soak. This is where the 
hot and cold water mixes in a gravel bottom pool that's large 
enough for several people. Extremely clear water was really 
noticed and no evidence of algae or bugs. Just a nice, contented 
soak. 134° F. was the temperature of one of the sources and there 
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Your Editor at Pine Burl 
Evie took the picture. 

were several on both sides of the creek. 440 22.956 1150 50.487 

One thing I noticed while visiting the Middle Fork Payette and it's 
campgrounds was that they clean the toilets and collect the money 
on Wednesday's and Saturday's, otherwise there is no one around to 
kick your asses out of the campground for non payment. 
(Remember, you didn't hear it here!) 

After another soak at Rocky Canyon the next day, it was back to 
Garden Valley and a slight detour to check out Little Anderson 
Creek Hot Springs or something like that. It's not shown on the 
geothermal nor Boise National Forest maps but does overlook 
Little Anderson Creek. This volunteer built pool is mostly made of 
concrete blocks and has a granite sand bottom. The warm water 
(10 I 0 F.) comes up through the bottom near the back end of the pool 
and creates a nice soak in the middle of the day. Very secluded and 
no need for swimsuits. Best of all, it's only a short walk from the 
truck. Sure ......... now you want to know where it is? Well, since 
Evie Litton has already blabbed about it in her new book, I'll give 
you the directions. From the Banks-Lowman Road about two
tenths mile west of the Chevron station in Garden Valley is a gravel 
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road heading north porntmg to Anderson Creek and called 
Anderson Creek Road. (What innovation!) Continue 2 miles to FS 
669 and take the right fork but after crossing the bridge over Little 
Anderson Creek, look for a trail along side the creek to the right. 
After a couple of hundred yards, paradise. Lil' Anderson Creek HS 
or something or other: 440 06.322 1150 55.734 

All we were doing now was killing time, finding some different 
soaks and remembering that we had to meet the Idaho Dippers up 
on the main Salmon River later tonight. So, we headed north on 
SR 55 out of Banks, following the Payette River toward Cascade. 
Just north of Cascade and before we started up the hill is a gravel 
road called 'Smalley Road' heading off to the right. We went right. 
After 3.2 miles we took the left fork and then the right fork in 
another 1.9 miles. In less than another mile we were at Bernard 
Hot Springs. I don't know where this name came from because 

Lil Anderson Creek 
Hot Springs 

I took the picture. 
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the source was measured at only 98° F. What I saw appeared to be 
some kind of resort ruins loaded with poison ivy but a large shallow 
pool still remained. I also believe this may be a favorite among the 
locals and a secret. Shhhh. Evie qualified and we left. Not quite 
hot enough for a true springster. 44° 36.924 115° 59.097 

Bernard Hot Springs 

4 or 5 miles north of New Meadows off US 95 is the turnoff to 
Zim's Hot Springs and with no real intent to do any more than take 
a look, we stopped to check out a resort. (You can tell we must have 
been really bored but actually we had the time and nothing else 
better to do.) Just what we expected. A large swimming pool and 
a large hot pool with kids, swimsuits and kids. It's a little funky and 
reasonable. All day soak/swim is $6.00 and tent/self-contained 
camping is $8. And it's open all year, everyday. 

The real excitement began the next day when we headed upstream 
on the Salmon just past French Creek and found a wide out and 
parked. The Dippers had brought an inflatable kayak and we 
transported ourselves and our gear across the river for a hike up the 
mountain to a place Evie calls Cable Car Hot Springs. The four 
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of us forced our way through all the blackberry bushes picking only 
the ripe berries and crying about how sweet they were. After about 
a mile uphill hike we came upon a mine shaft full of hot water and 
a small log shed with a hollowed out pine tree also full of hot water. 
(Actually the wooden tub was fed by a 3" pipe with 103° F. water.) 
It didn't take long to get undressed and enjoy a hot soak. Two 
people in the tub was close and semi-comfortable but just for the 
picture, all four of us crowded together. The views are something 
else but the crowds are too. Rafters know about the spring and very 
fair-skinned, over-weight tourists were led up the trail just to look 
at the hot water. I could write a book explaining the expression on 
their faces as the out-of-shape visitors passed me on the trail. It 
was a little warm that day and about halfway up the mountain, they 
probably really didn't care about any hot water. By the time I 
checked out all the apple, apricot, cherry and nut trees at the 
bottom of the hill, our thirsty, tired friends were seeking relief in 
the river as they converged on their rafts for the final leg of the trip. 
They must have ran all the way back down the mountain and surely 
hadn't had time for a soak. 

We had a hard time finding a place to camp and found only one 
campground but still were too cheap to pay for camping so we 
actually parked at a picnic area called Allison Creek for the night. 
It didn't say anything about not camping and it was level and 
convenient. Along the river are several wide spots that would 
accommodate tents and primitive camping and a few good level 
spots for campers but when we were there, everything was full. It 
was also a Friday night. Most people were enjoying the beaches 
along the river and several rafts were spotted the next day floating 
down to Riggins. At this point, the river is lazy and any rapids 
would be only be a class one or maybe class two. All this begins 
off US 95 south of Riggins and continues upstream on the Salmon 
River Road. Most of it is paved but soon peters out and turns into 
gravel before the river crossing. Cable Car is just another Idaho 5 
star spring. 45° 25.887 116° 00.917 

The final hot spring that I would visit on this first trip was Council 
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Cable Car Hot Spring 

Mountain Hot Springs. Here again, the old body was abused by 
another two mile hike but the rewards were overwhelming. To top 
off a great trip with a great 105° soak was perfect. And to have your 
own jacuzzi in a mountain shangrila was even better. Lots of 134° 
F. water tumbles off the hillside and mixes with a small but cold 
creek to form a soaking extravaganza. Volunteers have built a log 
dam forming a large but shallow soaking pool. For years the 
granite creek bottom has been eroded and formed a series of 
soaking bowls that is agitated by the continual downstream flow of 
hot water. It hardly gets much better. 

To get to Council Mtn. Hot Springs you have to go south of the 
town of Council on US 95 to mm 130. Turn east onto a gravel road 
following the Middle Fork Weiser River for 9 miles until you see, a 
small sign indicating trail #203 to the north. There's a few places 
to park hidden in the trees but not a lot of room. Look for the trail 
going straight up the mountain and you're on your way. You'll also 
see some camping spots along the river. Take your pick. 
Council Mtn. Hot Springs: 44° 40.009 116° 17.877 

I'd like to thank the Idaho Dippers for their interesting company, 
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Council Mountain 
Hot Spring 

their continued preservation of hot springs and their overwhelming 
sacrifices of time and energy for success of the GAZ. This is why 
I dedicate this issue to them. Without hesitation and without 
reservation, I also thank Evie Litton for a most wonderful trip. 
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IDAHO! 
AND IIfII1(IIIG Bur IDAIf() 

J
ust when you thought it was over ................... .... there's more! 
Don't ya just love it? More Idaho and more hot water but now 
I'm changing partners. (Only because no one can stand me for 

more than a few days and I ran out of beer from the last trip so I 
needed to re-supply.) The adventure continues! 

My partner in crime on this voyage is Vern Hoffman and I know 
you know Vern. He's been with me on several trips and doesn't 
mind having a beer with me now and then but only because he likes 
Budweiser too. He also likes hot water and never gets tired of 
soaking in five star springs. Enough with the introductions, let's 
get started. 

We began up north on the Lochsa River paying a visit to Weir 
Creek and Jerry Johnson Hot Springs. Both were impeccable 
which is really out of the norm and Weir Creek was finally at the 
right temperature. 1080 F.! Just a nice comfortable soak. Neither 
was super busy (at least everyone cleared out as soon as I arrived) 
so finding a place to soak was not a problem. Vern had never been 
to either so finally seeing what everyone always talks about was a 
real treat. There was company at the falls at JJ so we soaked in the 
meadow and watched a cow and calf moose stroll by as we relaxed 
in the 101 0 F. pool. They were in no hurry and neither were we, we 
had brought plenty of beer. It was a little upsetting listening to 
some guy bitch about everything from politics to the increasing rent 
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prices. He finally realized we were ignoring him and that he was 
only talking to a captivated boulder, so he left. Shortly thereafter, 
so did we. 

Weir Creek Hot Spring 
460 27.772 1150 02.128 

Jerry Johnson 
Hot Spring 

460 27.763 
1140 52.370 
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It had been so long since I had visited Horse Creek Hot Springs 
that I didn't know where it was or how to get to it. Oh, I knew the 
vicinity but not the right roads, so while we got gas and ice in 
Darby Montana, I looked over the maps to see the best and most 
efficient way to get there. Well, that was wrong! I'd always went 
up the hill via Shoup and never from the Montana side. This was a 
new experience for both of us. Vern was no help when I looked at 
him with questions written all over my face. He said he didn't even 
know what state we were in, "Well, let's go fer it!" The drive was 
beautiful even if we didn't quite know where we were at the time 
but at least we were headed in the right direction. (I believe it was 
SR 473 south of Darby.) We passed some lakes, some cabins and 
we ran out of paved road but we kept on going. Then we carne to 
a crossroads and some signs. These were great help. FS 044 was 
closed due to logging operations but we weren't near FS 044 even 
if Evie says it's the way to go in her book. (We did glance at Evie's 
book since we were lost anyway but it doesn't give the directions by 
way of the Woods Creek Road. It tells you the easy way via FS 044 
but.. ... ... opps?) The signs say the hot spring is to the right (FS 
5669) but the map shows the road as being very primitive and 
indicated part of it being a 4-wheel drive kinda road. Were we in 
trouble? Or are we about to get into trouble? Screw it, let's go fer 
it! Oh ....... but was that a mistake! 

A few miles in, the road was passable and we didn't have much of 
a problem. Then we carne to the first switchback and looked up the 
mountain that disappeared into the clouds and barely made out the 
remnants of a road a few thousand feet above us. Vern turned to me 
and said, "Sure glad we don't have to go up there!" I told him, "I'm 
afraid that's exactly where we have to go." Sure enough, the next 
thing we found ourselves maneuvering up a goat trail wide enough 
for about half of my pickup and then we saw a sign. "Watch out for 
logging trucks." "Logging Trucks? What Logging Trucks? 
Better not be any Loggin' Trucks or this little camper is 
history!" I could see that calmed Vern down. Well, we made it to 
the top of the mountain and didn't meet any trucks (whew!!!) and 
another sign directing us to the hot springs. Just another 3.6 miles 
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down the hill and life would begin again. Finally before us was the 
little shack and hot water but someone had beat us to it. All that, 
in the middle of nowhere and someone was taking a soak in our 
bath! It was definitely time for a beer! 

We went to the campground and relaxed and it wouldn't be until the 
next morning before we could enjoy the hot water. And enjoy it we 
did. A 103° F. soak is what we found. The small shed covers the 
springs (about 8xl0 with an open roof) and crystal clear hot water 
oozes up from the granite rock for a perfect soak. At the deepest 
crevice, the pool would maybe be 3 feet deep but perfect for two. 
There's also enough graffiti on the walls to keep you occupied for 
hours. The campground is also a freebie with about 7 campsites, a 
shitter, firepits, tables and at one time had water to each site but no 
longer. We were the only occupants so I don't believe reservations 
are needed. You might check with the local forest ranger before 
making that presumption. You never know? 

Horse Creek 
Hot Springs 
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Now it was time to head back down the mountain and of course the 
road we wanted to take to Shoup was closed. We dreaded it but we 
knew it was back down that skinny-ass goat trail again. I put it in 
low range, held my breath and slowly eased down the mountain. 
Without having a heart attack, we made it to the bottom and now 
were back at the intersection going to Horse Creek Pass. The only 
thing now was this sign in front of us saying, "Narrow Road." 
NARROW ROAD!??? What in the hell have we been driving on? 
Now I'm thinking, "You just gotta be nuts to be a hot springer!" 
Nothing can be worse than what we just came over, so off we went. 
We found out that the road was a breeze and made it to Shoup 
without any problems except for the two hour delay waiting for the 
loggers to snake some timber up to the pickup clearing. Vern 
enjoyed the wait learning a little about the occupation of being a 
rigger and logger. 

From Shoup we went downstream to the turnoff of Panther Creek 
Road and continued to FS 60 heading for Panther Creek Hot 
Springs (aka Big Creek HS). All the hills were bare from a fire 
except right at the hot spring. We parked in the usual (and only) 
parking area and proceeded down the hill to the springs. The sauna 
bath is still there even though the tarp looked different and no 
maintenance had recently been done to any of the pools. Plenty of 
hot water boiling out of everywhere (I measured several sources at 
190° F.) but soaking was out of the question until a lot of work was 
done. We took a few pictures and left. It was time to head for 
Salmon, Idaho. Panther Creek HS: 45° 18.353 114° 20.620 

Since we had lost so much time waiting for the loggers to do their 
thing, we were running a little behind on our anticipated schedule. 
We wanted to be at Slate Creek Hot Spring the next morning to 
meet Jonathan and Eva Lena but first it would be impossible not to 
run up the hill to Goldbug Hot Spring first. This would have to be 
accomplished early in the morning, take a quick soak (if that's 
possible) and still be at the Hoodoo Mine before noon. We camped 
just below Elk Bend, got up early, missed the hot morning sun, 
wasted no time conquering the uphill hike and were soaking before 
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the residents knew it was even morning yet. Watching the shadows 
disappear on the mountain slopes while enjoying a waterfall 
massage was a great way to start the day. Vern thought he would 
die trying to overcome the last 114 mile of the trail but once in the 
warm water, all was forgotten. We stayed somewhat longer than we 
should of but that is easy to do at Goldbug. By now people were 
coming out of their tents wondering what all the yelling was about 
and we soon found ourselves with company. Time to head west! 
Goldbug Hot Springs: 44° 54.516 113° 55.047 

Goldbug Hot Spring 
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We were a little late when we finally arrived at Slate Creek Hot 
Spring but Jonathan and Eva Lena were at the tub waiting. 
(Jonathan and Eva Lena are from Sweden and were on vacation. 
We made advance rendezvous arrangements via e-mail since they 
would be in the vicinity about the same time we would be heading 
for the Middle Fork Boise River. Jonathan wrote the article for the 
GAZ in issue #31 about the Absence of a Hot Spring.) They had 
already had a soak before we arrived and wanted to investigate the 
old mine upstream but would join us momentarily. It didn't take 
long to undress and enjoy the hot water in an ever changing hot 
spring. I remember when the old make-shift shack still existed and 
many a fine soak was to be had. I also remember when the old 
wooden tub leaked more water than the source flow and it was 
hotter than hell but still a great soak. When all that nostalgia went 
down the creek a couple of years ago due to a flood, my heart was 
saddened. But now a modern wooden tub exists with hot and cold 
running water fed by separate pipes complimenting the bath. Soon 
our friends from Sweden joined us for a soak and some good 
conversation. I'm not sure if the bath was too hot or Eva Lena was 
just nuts. Every once in awhile she would vacate the tub and head 
for the ice cold creek for a dip. The things they do in Sweden just 

Slate Creek Hot Spring 
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to entertain themselves. There must be something to it but certainly 
not for this kid! I've always been partial to Slate Creek Hot Springs 
but then again I'm like that with all the five star springs. The 
plumbing was perfect, the weather was perfect, the soaking tub was 
perfect and you couldn't ask for better company. Must be time for 
a Budweiser! 

Our foreign visitors soon had to leave for Ketchum and we needed 
to be in Atlanta, so we parted company and went our separate ways. 
Vern and I stopped off and took a look at Sunbeam Hot Springs 
and then onto Sacajawea Hot Springs for a free campsite and a 
morning soak before hitting the road again. Bonneville Hot 
Springs was our next stop but it was overran with textiles and kids, 
so we continued onto Lowman. Staying on SR 21 heading for 
Idaho City, we went up the hill for another 15 112 miles and took 
the turnoff "Crooked River Road" at the Edna Creek Campground. 
We were heading for the North Fork Boise River and then into the 
Middle Fork Boise River. All this was about 27 miles of good 
gravel road. 

When we reached the Middle Fork Road it was Vern's turn to enjoy 
the hot water of Granite Creek Hot Springs but things had 
changed during the last month. The river was much lower and not 
enough cool water was reaching the pool which made for a very hot 
soak. It didn't matter, Vern qualified anyhow and loved it. (Keep 
in mind that qualifying is equal to a true soak, you must at least 
have both knees and both elbows in the water. Only then can you 
say you took a soak.) I intended to camp at Greylock HS again and 
lucked out with myoId camping spot so we checked out Atlanta 
Hot Springs on the way. 1190 F. was measured at one of the 
sources and the pool was almost the same. Not much cold water to 
make a comfortable soak so we opted for a soak at Greylock. 
Atlanta Hot Springs: 43° 48 .505 1150 06.689 

It wasn't long after setting up camp and we were lounging under a 
large ponderosa pine sipping on a cold beer, that we noticed two 
familiar faces walking up the road toward our camp. As they got 
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Atlanta Hot Springs 

nearer, I didn't know whether to start shooting or just run and hide 
as I recognized the sneering grins of unmistakable trouble. (This 
looked like the beginning of "Something Wicked This Way Comes" 
without the tent!) Then, without a doubt, I knew it was Bob & Bob. 
These two comrades from Oregon are avid hot spring nuts that will 
do anything, and I mean anything, for a soak. Bob Westerberg, the 
serious tepee erector and unofficial soothsayer of the Pah Tempe 
Tribe has been a friend of the Gazette for many, many years. Then 
there's Bob Kemry, also better known as Ranger Bob, the renown 
hog wrestler and card carrying flute playing mime from Bagby Hot 
Springs. Sometimes we just called them two of the three stooges 
but I knew for sure, it was going to be one helluva fun week! (I 
know they will get me for this!) 

They were here to see and get into as much hot water as possible. 
So let's get started! Many of the springs that I introduced everyone 
to (I guess I was designated as the unofficial tour guide) has already 
been visited previously in this issue but many had not. Our first 
spring to conquer would, of course, be Chattanooga Hot Springs. 
(You know it's pretty damn hard to make a visit to the Middle Fork 
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without at least one soak in Chattanooga.) 

The next day it was downstream checking out anything and 
everything. Our first stop was Phifer Warm Shower Bath, Phifer 
Hot Spring, Phifer Hot Shower, Phifer Warm Spring Bath, Phifer 
Cold Shower Bath Spring, Phifer Warm Well, Phifer Hot Well, the 
intersection of Phifer Creek Road and Boise Middle Fork Road or 
something like that. So that it wouldn't be a complete waste of 
time, Bob & Bob volunteered to get wet for a picture. (Just hams, 
I guess!) Phifer is not all that hot or really even warm but 
somewhat above cool and not bad on a hot summer day. It's listed 
and that's all it takes for these guys to want to qualify. 

Phifer something or other 
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Then it was on to Granite Creek Hot Springs for a quick hot soak. 
Only a glance was made at Dutch Frank HS but we stopped at 
Brown's Creek Hot Springs, took some pictures and watched a 
few young people swim the river to the other side and enjoy the 
streams of hot water coming down off the cliffs. A very scenic hot 
spring indeed. Our next stop was the campground at Neinmeyer 
Hot Spring and this is where we would spend the night. We not 
only spent the night but we also waded the river and enjoyed the hot 
spring. Just across the Boise River from the campground, a creek 
of hot water tumbles down off the mountain and flows into the river. 
As the hot water mixes with the river water, it makes for an 
interesting soak. The hot water actually doesn't mix at all but floats 
on the top of the cold water. Let me say, "it can be an experience." 
The campground isn't large but it's free. A couple of outhouses, 
picnic tables and fire pits compliment a nice setting along side the 
river. It's also along side the road but not that busy. 

A river soak at Neinmeyer Hot Spring 

The next day we continued downstream past Pete Creek Hot 
Springs (nice waterfall but that's about it) and stopped at Loftus 
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Hot Spring. This would be the furthest west we would go. The 
upper pool was at it's usual 110° F. and what was left of the lower 
pool was measured at 106° F. I don't know and don't understand 
why anyone would want to destroy the lower pool. I've always 
thought it was a nice compliment to the very hot soak in the upper 
pool. The poison ivy was rampant as usual for this time of the year 
but at least no one was camping on top of the spring during our 
visit. Guess who had to have a soak? 43° 43.440 115° 36.244 

Lower Pool @ Loftus Hot Spring 

I realize that a lot of readers are not as versed with the Middle Fork 
of the Boise River as many of the local readers and if you have 
never made the visit to this part of Idaho, it can be a bit confusing 
and the unknowns still linger. What I can say is the scenic beauty 
is everywhere and this is a must see place if you are into hot 
springs. The roads are all gravel, good gravel but in most places 
very wash-boarded. They will rattle your brains senseless. There 
is usually not much traffic and the whole area is free camping. 
Even upstream from Greylock HS is a large FS campground that is 
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free. The only services in the area are in Atlanta and really not a lot 
of that. You can get some food, ice and beer and there is a motel, 
of sorts, but I wouldn't depend on any gas or propane. Make sure 
your tank is full before entering the valley. (The nearest gas is 
available in Lowman to the north and Pine to the south.) The 
pictures that have been presented so far will kinda tell you what the 
country looks like but remember all of these were taken during the 
summer months. There are creeks and rivers joining the Middle 
fork coming from everywhere and if you're into fishing, give it a 
try. Out-of-state fishing licenses are available by calling 1-800-
554-8685 and charging it to a major credit card. You may specify 
whether you want it for a day or two, a week, or the season, etc. 
Just make sure you have the regulations because each stream has 
different restrictions and limits. If you give them two weeks notice, 
they will send you the regs. It would be very easy to spend several 
weeks in the Middle Fork Boise River valley, so try not to be in a 
hurry. It's only about 35 miles from Greylock HS to Loftus HS and 
a lot in-between. 

When we left the valley, we went back the same way we came in 
from the Phifer Creek Road over the mountain to SR 21 and onto 
Lowman. Then it was west toward Banks but a quick stop and soak 
had to be made at Little Anderson Creek Hot Springs before 
taking the Crouch cutoff and up the Middle Fork Payette River. 

Again, I stopped at Rocky Canyon Hot Spring as we headed north 
toward Boiling Springs Campground and everyone had a five star 
soak. (So far the tour guide was doing ok!) It was a Sunday night 
when we arrived at the campground and I knew it was still safe to 
camp without a fee, so we picked a nice level spot for the two 
vehicles and tried to get some well deserved rest. 

The next morning was Hike Day and pay a visit to Pine Burl and 
Moondipper Hot Springs. I knew what that was all about but 
without a hitch, everyone made it just fine. Maybe somewhat out 
of breath on a few occasions but I think knowing hot water was the 
destination helped motivate these thirsty hot springers. 
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The other Bob qualifying at 
Moondipper Hot Springs ~ 

Bob enjoying the warm water 
at Rocky Canyon Hot Spring 

Once I got everyone there, it was hard to get them to leave. Pine 
Burl is a great spring and a great soak. Moondipper didn't look too 
inviting but Bob said he would qualify if I would take his picture. 
(That Bob is such a ham!) When we got back to Boiling Springs, 
he had to qualify again. You just can't stop him from soaking in 
every pot of hot water in the west. It was getting close enough to 
lunch time that we stopped in Crouch for a sandwich before 
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heading out of the Garden Valley area and into another great hot 
water basin: the Warm Lake area. This is where we would find 
Vulcan Hot Springs and a place to camp for the night. (Warm 
Lake is about 25 miles east of Cascade and the Vulcan trailhead is 
south of the Warm Lake Road on FS 474 just past Stolle Meadows. 
There is a freebie primitive camping area that's wooded and 
supports an outhouse but it also has a bridge crossing the South 
Fork Salmon River and the trail up to Vulcan HS.) We actually 
spent two nights at the trailhead. (I really needed a well deserved 
rest from all that tour guiding, hiking and soaking and wanted to do 
nothing more than nothing.) Then everyone convinced me I should 
make one more hike to the hot springs and me being an old softy, I 
agreed. We took the easy one mile hike to the springs and found 
the temperature of the soaking pool at 110° F. Somewhat hot even 
for me but it didn't stop you know who. Hell, I was the only one 
that didn't get in. Official photographer this time. 

A HOT! 
Vulcan Hot Springs 

40 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

Vulcan is a neat spring and that day it was a hot one. A huge pool 
of hot water among the pine and cedar trees makes a beautiful 
setting. A log darn created a pool about waist deep and the sandy 
bottom made everything perfect but it didn't last. It was time to see 
more. Vulcan Hot Springs: 44° 34.045 115° 41.733 

Bob and Bob said they needed some supplies or something and 
drove into Cascade while Vern and I went to check out Molly's Hot 
Spring. Someone had really done some work on the pool and the 
plumbing and all of a sudden, Molly's became a great soak. The 
pool was deeper now and the cold water was diverted to make a 
most comfortable soaking experience. When we were there, I 
measured the pool at 103° F. Vern and I had made the visit last year 
and the pool was much too cool for my pleasure but this year was 
a different story and well worth the effort. 44° 37.992 115° 41.787 

By the time we finished taking a soak and drove down to Molly's 
Tubs, Bob and Bob caught up with us. Here I checked one of the 
sources at 135° F. and again it was qualify time. Bob went to the 
effort to bucket the cold water from the river while diverting 
enough hot water to create a bath. I have to admit, he does go 
through a lot just to take a bath. This would be the second one that 
day and we were heading up the road to Mile 16 next for a third 
bath. (Some people are just fanatics!) If you have never been to 
Molly's and are in the area, it's a must stop and see. It sits next to 
the river and you can usually find at least 10 old bathtubs to soak 
in but the only cold water available is by bucket from the river. 
Good luck! Molly's Tubs: 44° 38.502 115° 41.649 

Molly's Tubs is l.3 miles south of the Warm Lake Road offFS 474 
and Molly's HS is another 0.6 further south. The Tubs are just 
down the hill from the road but it's a short walk to Molly's and on 
the opposite side of the river. Look up the bank as you proceed 
toward the bridge and you can't miss it. 

Now it was time to visit a 5 star spring further downstream on the 
Salmon River. This is one of my favorites and it can't be missed. 

The HOT SPRJNGS Gazette 41 



Molly's Tubs 

It was better than I imagined. The tub was nice and hot and with a 
little vacuuming, it was clean enough to eat off of. After soaking 
for awhile and just as Vern and I were about to take another nap, the 
next thing I know, Evie Litton drives up. Well, the nap couldn't 
wait so she joined the Bob's while Vern and I rested. 

The nap didn't last long because I didn't want to miss anything and 
there was too much good hot water going to waste. We were joined 
later by a younger couple that stumbled upon a pool of hot spring 
nuts and were very enjoyable. Darkness came too soon and it was 
time to make camp and get something to eat. Just down the road 
was our favorite freebie camp spot and just right for three vehicles. 

The next morning, Evie took Bob and Bob off our hands and the 
three of them headed for Bear Valley to go on a long hike that I 
wasn't interested in. Vern and Ion the other hand were happier than 
hell to soak in another 5 star spring just down the road and without 
a strenuous hike. They call it Trail Creek Hot Spring and Vern 
has been trying for two years to get a soak. Now was the time! The 
pool that Hot Springs Harley had been working on was usually 
busy and each time it looked like our company wasn't welcome but 
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on this visit, the pool was empty and just waiting for two ecstatic 
customers. Harley told me he wasn't the only one improving this 
beautiful spring but we recognized his calling cards. The pool was 
running about 105° F. and crystal clear. A cold water source from 
the creek is piped to the pool in case the temperature gets warmer 
than desired but this time, it was perfect. We had some company 
during our soak but no one wanted to join us. They just wanted to 
talk a lot. It was hard to leave knowing this was the last hot spring 
we would visit while in Idaho. 

Trail Creek Hot Springs 

When asked about each trip, here are the stats. On the first trip, I 
entered Twin Falls, Idaho on July 12 and went back through Twin 
Falls 11 days later on July 22 and travelled 986 miles. On the 
second trip, we entered Idaho via Lolo Pass from Montana on 
August 13 and exited Twin Falls on August 23 for a total of 1121 
miles. Remember, much of the second trip retraced the first trip. 

I had a special time on both trips with some great travelling 
companions. I thank them all, especially Vern and without a doubt 
Bob & Bob for a most interesting soaking week. Next. .... ........... ? 
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answers to issue #32 crossword puzzle 

Quote 

"I would thin~ it would lend itself to lust. As a 
man, the natural inclination to see a woman 

without her clothes on would ... lead to a lot of 
wrong desires." 

The Rev. Tom Byrd of Georgetown, Ky. , on the controversy triggered when 
a 60-year-old local man submitted a license application to turn 48 wooded 

acres into a nudist camp. 
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The last issue Teaser didn't stump everyone. Many informed 
readers guessed Leonard's Hot Spring and they were right. 

It's certainly a shame letting so much hot water go to waste. Some 
words were written about Leonard's in issue #27 and an old picture 
of the resort can be found in the 1985 edition of Jason Loam's Hot 
Springs and Hot Pools of the Southwest. I also understand that 
Leonard's is for sale. 

This issue's Teaser is also another abandoned resort or at least it 
was empty and also for sale a couple of years ago. Somewhat like 
Leonard's but again very different. This one is situated at about 
8100 feet elevation and was first built in the 1880's. The two 
soaking pools are in log cabins and usually reserved for registered 
guests. No swimming pool at this one but it does have a small lake 
and nice trout streams running through the property. Actually there 
are almost 700 acres of private property that the resort sits on. 
BLM land basically surrounds this hot spring and a Primitive Area 
can be found a couple of miles to the south. National Forest and 
Wilderness can also be found to the south. Because of the 
elevation and remoteness of the resort, it usually wasn't open 
during the winter months. There are about 15 small cabins that 
were rented to guests, several sheds and outbuildings and a small 
store. You need to turnoff the paved highway onto a gravel road to 
get to the resort. The Spanish first named the springs but today it 
can be known by at least three different names. If you know any of 
them, let me know and your next issue is complimentary. You can 
reach me via e-mail at skiphill@vegasnet.net or snail mail at the 
usual address. Do you have one? Send it in! Let's see how many 
subscribers you can stump. It's also another way to get a free issue. 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 4 7 



Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding ... ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You're going to get credit no matter how bad it 
is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, I'll 
return them unless they are so bad that even you don't want them back. (Please 
state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap (BMP) are also acceptable. 
They can be sent either in color or greyscale. Try not to crop or change the 
contrastibrightness. I can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, 
the original must be submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft 
Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need 
to retype it's contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@vegasnet.net is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail, contact me at 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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EDI~~ 

I 
knOw. I know! Dammit, I know! Don't you think I know! 

The Gazette is late again and I mean really late but this time 
I have an excuse. Somewhat flimsy but here it is! 

Many moons ago when I was young, care-free and adventurous. 
Oops ..................... wrong story. 

Once upon a time, long, long ago, I was bending over the computer 
keyboard like a hot stove, pounding on keys and trying to create 
the greatest Hot Springs Gazette ever. Then unbeknownst to me, 
the computer took a dump! Now this was a serious dump, not just 
your ordinary dump. This was a dump to end all dumps. A dump 
that ended the computer and of course, ended the next issue. 

Ahh, but it wasn't over. Then my Internet server also took a dump. 
Now I'm without a website or email address and the Gazette is 
somewhere in never-never-Iand. What's a man to do? What else! 

SOAK! 
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After drying out some wrinkled skin, I started over. And over. And 
over again. As I write this editorial, there is nothing beyond this 
page. No written beliefs, no caricatures, no wise comments to 
enthrall your reading skills. I now hope to duplicate or somehow 
come close to the previous written words displayed in Gazette's 
long past. Forgive me, let me now go on. 

Many times, and I mean many times when I'm trying to relax in a 
primitive spring, thinking about nothing but the pleasure of the 
perfect soak, a novice springster will interrupt my deep thoughts 
with needless conversation. Invariably the question will arise, 
"What is your favorite hot spring?" In this issue the question is 
finally answered! But the answer is not one favorite hot spring but 
20 favorite hot springs. 20 delicious hot springs that extend an 
invitation and very rarely fail my expectations for that perfect soak. 
The envious bath is what we're talking about. The one that most 
can only read about, all the time wondering if this editor is 
experiencing another perfect soak in the perfect environment 
without a seemingly disrupted ecological paradox. (Pretty deep, 
uh?) These are not necessarily five star springs but some of my 
favorites and they all have fond memories. In each of the future 
issues, I will write a brief comment on each one of these springs 
and will start in alphabetical order. Let's call it: My Favorite 
Spring. Kinda appropriate, don't you think? 

Before I forget, please notice my new e-mail address on the first 
and last pages. I know many have had doubts about whether the 
GAZ was even alive and you've had no idea how to reach me 
although some did send snail mail with a few notes and questions. 
The website is also up and running and you can reach me through 
the link on the index page. 

As for the next issue, I.surely hope it will be out on time. I always 
hope that with every issue but I have seen some upsets and set 
backs that sometimes plague this little rag. If you haven't been 
keeping track, this will be my 15th issue and this is also the 25th 
anniversary ofthe Gazette. (1977-2002) Hope you enjoy! 
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f£mtor f£meritus J{eard :From: Irving Speakf-tfi 

Dear Skip, 

Some months back an E-mail pen-pal from Jersey who had never 
seen a hot spring alerted me to your web site. Wow! I can't tell you 
how happy I am that the GAZ still lives. When the issues stopped 
coming from Roger Phillips, I figured it was the end. It's like my 
child who had gone out on his own is still thriving. At last I got a 
call from the great beyond. Most gratifying. As some of your more 
elderly readers may recall, I started the rag for course credit at the 
University of New Mexico back in 1977. I continued publication 
after moving to Los Angeles. Still did my own field research and 
printing (behind the boss's back), supplemented with the great 
material that came in the mail. I ran it for six issues plus a couple 
of supplements and finally turned the whole smazz over to Suzanne 
Hackett in the early eighties to raise as her own. Ironically, I've 
since gotten into desktop publishing which would have been so 
much help when I was up to my pits in hot water, rubber cement 
and X-acto knives. No matter now, you're doing a bang-up job. 
The mag looks great, comes out more frequently than ever, and is 
still in keeping with the original plan. 

I'd like to tell you about what I've been doing balneologically. I 
still visit the old haunts, mostly in the Jemez, (after nearly 20 years, 
I've come back to New Mexico, Land of Encroachment), but the 
popularity of most of the springs is overwhelming. I often ask if 
I'm to blame. There's still one up there that's in private hands but 
is open to the public only occasionally. I swore I'd never publicize 
another hot spring, but it's there for the finding. 

I'm hardly the explorer I was in my youth, but still a fan of al fresco 
bathing, so when we bought the house in Albuquerque, I made sure 

6 The BOT SPRINGS Gazette 

we had a fairly private patio and bought an old clawfoot tub from 
the scrap yard. I stenciled some vines and leaves on it, painted the 
claws green and the ball gold and set it near the garden. Always 
wanted gilded balls. When we installed a water softener (which 
replicates the 'greasy water' I love so well) and did some minor 
plumbing, actually a garden hose which is attachable to the kitchen 
faucet, we 've got our own "hot spring" right here on Earth. Not 
nearly as exciting as the real deal, but it's saved a lot of driving and 
butt-bumping with strangers. When I drain it, I'm smug in the 
knowledge that the unsoapy bath water is doing double duty as 
irrigation for the roses. The water heater that came with the house 
can only fill it within six inches of the top, but we're hoping it dies 
real soon, so we can get a bigger one. Nothing like juice spilling 
over the brim. 

Keep up the good work and thanks again for keeping my offspring 
alive. 

Irving 
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e Cascades ........... . 
Revisited 

H
ow is it possible? Well, if it isn't, then it must be 
impossible! If it's impossible, then I couldn't have done it. 
If I didn't do it, why am I writing about it? Therefore, it 

must be possible because I'm sure I did it. But that can't be 
possible ....... .. 

Well, this crap could go on forever. What's impossible, is not being 
blamed for not making a visit to some of the most beautiful country 
in North America more often. And more often than not, I should 
be punished by not addressing this mecca of hot water more often. 
Not only the hot water should be addressed but definitely the green, 
green, and all the green. This is something that should never be 
taken for granted for it is easily missed living in the The Great 
American Desert. The cool summer temperatures are also a 
blessing, even though I heard my share of complaints during my 
visit about how hot it was in Oregon and Washington. This, of 
course, should not to be compared with the triple digits that seemed 
to last the entire summer in southern Nevada. Granted, the 
humidity is somewhat higher than in the desert but the cool nights 
make up for it. 

After a quick visit to Crater Lake NP, which shouldn't be missed if 
you are in the area, my first stop was Umpqua Hot Springs. I 
camped at the Toketee Campground ($6 for normal people) which 
is about 1 112 miles north of SR 138 on the ToketeelRigdon Road. 
I wanted to get up to the springs fairly early the next morning, so 
after enjoying a couple of cups of coffee and skipping breakfast, I 
rinsed out my coffee cup and the next thing I know, a Ranger is 
standing in my camp wondering where my gray water tank is. I 
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explained to him that I didn't even know what a gray water tank 
was, let alone having one. He explained to me that I needed a 
holding tank to rinse out my coffee cup and they are sold at the RV 
stores. I told him I would look into it as soon as I got back to 
civilization. For a moment, I thought he was going to cite me but 
then he looked at my Nevada plates and decided to check the rest 
of the campground instead. I'm sure glad I didn't tell him where I 
took a leak that morning. 

After sneaking out of the campground about as fast as I could, I 
drove to the parking area of the springs and found more confusion. 
Posters of do's and don't's were plastered all over the cased bulletin 
board along with these confusing trail pass regulations. It seems 
that if you want to make the 1/4 mile hike up to the springs, it costs 
$5 to use the trail. These passes are available at the site or at the 
ranger station. (The cost of an annual pass is $30.) The only thing 
about buying a trail pass at the ranger station is timing. They are 
only open from 7 to 4:30, Monday thru Friday and if your visit is 
during the weekend, the pass must be paid for at the trailhead. This 
will really get confusing later on. Well, I made the visit to Umpqua 
fairly early in the morning but the air temperature was at least 100 
degrees with 85 percent humidity. The pool was full of little kids 
and the tub temperature was 108° F. And all this for only $5. 
Doesn't that sound inviting? I left and went back out to FS 34 
heading north to Oakridge. 

This road is mostly gravel, good gravel, but you need to check with 
the forest service before attempting the drive because it is prone to 
washouts and landslides and could be closed, especially during the 
spring. During the summer, I had no problem and just had a leisure 
drive in some beautiful country. It was lonely out there, seeing only 
a coyote and a couple of young deer but no other vehicles. It was 
nice. For about 24 miles, I wondered through the mountains 
eyeballing the thousands of wildflowers among the tall ferns until I 
intersected with highway 2l. It was another 22 miles to Oakridge 
but the road was now paved. Still, I continued at a snails pace 
enjoying the scenery. After I crossed the Willamette River I 
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noticed a campground called Secret Campground that was right 
next to What Creek. I saw several more campgrounds on my way 
north as I followed the river. The road was winding but wide 
enough to accommodate large RV's and still no traffic. Finally I 
came to SR Highway 58 and went into Oakridge for a sandwich 
before going out to McCredie Hot Springs. 

McCredie is about 9 miles east of Oakridge on Hwy 58 and easily 
identifiable by all the 18 wheelers parked along side the highway. 
This seems to be a favorite stop with truckers. On this occasion, it 
was pretty much empty with only one couple enjoying the hot water 
next to Salt Creek and another couple across the creek that were 
about to leave. The creek was so low that it was easily crossable 
and no need to make the short hike on the other side. The large 
main pool was laced with an enormous amount of algae covering 
the bottom which indicates that it has been receiving little use. On 
the opposite side of the creek is still the best soak with the help of 
a little shade and a much cleaner pool. The weather was still hot! 
and it seemed to be a better day to drink than soak. For a nice cool 
soak in some warm water, it had to be Wall Creek. 

McCredie Hot Springs 
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After entering Oakridge again, I took Crestview Street at the signal 
light in town going north, crossing over the railroad tracks and then 
taking East 1 st Street east passing the Oakridge Elementary School. 
For nine more miles I followed the paved road until I saw a familiar 
sign directing me to Blair Lake (FS 1934). I noticed the gravel road 
had just been graded and signs indicating logging trucks were to be 
observed. I hurried up the last 1/2 mile so as not to connect up 
with one of those hauling-ass maniacs coming down the hill with 
20 tons of wood and no brakes. 

I packed up a few beers and a towel, put my trail pass from Umpqua 
on the dash and headed up the trail. (Yeah, there 's now a sign 
posted on a large tree at the parking area that says trail passes are 
required.) The 600 yards up the trail went fast as I followed the 
creek and admired the old growth timber. I had noticed only one 
vehicle in the parking area with plates from Washington and 
wondered if I would have company at the springs. Sure enough, 
when I arrived, two middle-aged ladies had beaten me to the water 
hole. Both were naked with one relaxing in the pool and the other 
was bent over next to the creek with her shining bare ass lifted in 
the air facing me. Neither had noticed my approach and when I 
shouted above the roar of the creek, "Good afternoon!", there was 
an exclaim on each of their faces that held no doubt that they were 
not expecting any company. Especially a man. They were two 
embarrassed, shy and scrambling Russian women that hurriedly 
grasped for anything to cover up with. I told them that I didn't 
mean to interrupt their soak but they didn't waste any time packing 
up their belongings and scurrying back down the trail. I didn't even 
get a chance to apologize or let them know that I really didn't care 
if they were naked. 

The pool looked somewhat muddy, understandably, but I could see 
bubbles and clean water coming up from the bottom starting to 
dilute the pool. By the time I got undressed and grabbed a cold one, 
the pool looked inviting. Now this was the life! I didn't care if the 
temperature was only a little warm and the humidity was 
approaching 100. All I could do was relax, listening to the creek 
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thunder its way downstream. Even though I shun warm springs and 
prefer the naturally hot water, 96 degrees didn 't feel too bad. I 
stayed as long as I dared for it was getting late and I knew I had a 
ways to go to camp for the night. 

As I returned to Oakridge, even the trucks ' air conditioning 
couldn't keep up with the humidity and by the time I reached town, 
I was wet all over again. I got some gas and headed for Westfir. I 
was going to make my way along the North Fork Willamette River 
heading for Terwilliger Hot Springs and find a place to camp 
along the way. For 39 miles on FS 19, I enjoyed some really 
beautiful country and then just before crossing the South Fork 
McKenzie River and just across the road from Frizzle Crossing 
Campground is a beautiful camp-spot that costs nothing. Tucked in 
the tall trees is a nice level camp site that was perfect for the night. 
I still had enough daylight to sit in a lounge chair with beer in hand 
and watch the deer come in to feed. This was relaxing! 

For some reason, I woke up early the next morning. Maybe I was 
anxious to get an early start on Terwilliger and I wasn 't exactly sure 
on how many miles it was to the parking lot. I didn 't hesitate and 
only downed on~ cup of coffee that morning (just enough to know 
that I was driving and hopefully in the right direction). It was only 
13 1/2 miles to Terwilliger and the parking lot was nearly empty 
when I arrived. Here again, a trail pass is needed except that you 
don't put it on your vehicle dashboard, you carry it with you. 
Costs: $3 tlus time. (There's one tiling I really like about our 
guvamint: CONSISTENCY!) I felt ecstatic as I walked up the trail 
toward the spring. It had been a couple of years since my last visit 
and I only wanted it not to change. I wanted it to be the same as I 
remembered. My step gradually increased as I maneuvered 
through the huge downfall that had been sawn to clear a path. I 
knew I should be enjoying the beautiful old-growth trees but the hot 
water was just a few feet over the hill and that was the only thing 
on my mind. As I descended to the spring, noticing the log handrail 
was still there, no tiling seemed to have changed. The pools were 
about like I remembered with the hottest, of course, being 
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nearest the source before the hot water gradually descended into 
pool after pool, cooling as it tumbled down the ravine. I did notice 
a remarkable depletion of the cold water supply but the hot water 
still came forth from within the small cave. Without even 
contemplating, I chose the upper pool to slip my naked body into. 
I could feel the heat take hold and relax each muscle as I slowly 
immersed an inch at a time. No screaming this time, only a few 
funny faces as my body temperature rose drastically. Finally, I was 
up to my neck in hot water. Not only hot water but some of the 
clearest hot water anywhere. I was also alone. The rock pools were 
still perfectly aligned and the smooth boulders were perfectly 
placed to enjoy every moment of ecstasy. 108 degrees showed on 
the dial face of my thermometer. I was finally in heaven. Of all the 
hot springs that I have visited in the last hundred years or so, 
Terwilliger is at the top. The scenery is spectacular. The hot spring 
is delicious. But the crowds can be overbearing. Get there early. I 
noticed more and more arrivals after 7:00 am. For more than an 
hour on a Saturday morning, I was alone with my thoughts in one 
of the most beautiful hot springs anywhere. 

Terwilliger Hot Springs 
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Since it was still early when I finished my soak, I decided to put 
some miles on the truck and head north into Washington. But first 
I wanted to check out Bigelow Hot Springs (aka Deer Creek) 
since it was close and it was on my way out. Bigelow never really 
ever showed me anything; just a small pool of warm water along 
side the river and usually too cool for a decent soak. On this 
occasion, I was surprised. The pool as at 103° F, clear and clean 
(which is very unusual) and the place was deserted. I didn't stay 
long since I had already enjoyed a perfect soak at Terwilliger and 
Washington was waiting. To get there, go about 9 112 miles east of 
McKenzie Bridge on SR 126 and if you really look hard, you can 
see a small sign saying FS 2654 on your left. The turnoff is 
between mm 14 & 15 but watch those mm numbers. They are 
confusing. Within a quarter mile from the highway is a turnout 
after the bridge and the trail begins just downstream from the 
bridge. Take the first trail downhill and follow the river a hundred 
yards to the spring. 

Bigelow Hot Spring 

14 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

The weather was absolutely perfect and I wanted to see Olympic 
Hot Springs before any unwanted storm blew in and ruin my 
adventure. Interstate 5 was the fastest way there, even though it's 
not the prettiest, but I made good time and before I knew it, I was 
in Port Angeles. The town had grown since my last visit and there 
were still familiar sights. The streets hadn 't changed much but the 
businesses were different. It was still Saturday and getting late in 
the afternoon, so I drove out to the Park to find a campground. I 
knew it would be a rarity if any sites were still left but I wasn't sure 
where else I could find something level for the night. The beaches 
would be my next option. When I entered Olympic National Park 
at the gate, I asked the young gal at the entrance station if she knew 
of any camp sites still available? She was absolutely no help at all. 
After she got through babbling something about the radios not 
working and nobody would give her any reports, I left to look for 
myself. I went to the first campground called Elwha and the camp 
host was very friendly, telling me there were about 3 left and to help 
myself. I found a nice level site close to the toilets but believe I had 
to share one tree with at least four other sites. They packed those 
sites in like sardines in a can. 

After a good nights rest, I was ready for the hike up to the springs. 
The trailhead was only about 7 miles from the campground but a 
windy narrow road made it a slow go. When I got to the parking 
area, I had to squeeze into a parallel spot bearly big enough for a 
VW and I was hoping not everyone was up at the springs soaking. 
It reminded me of trying to find a parking spot at Yosemite Falls in 
the middle of summer. I packed up the bare necessities and joined 
the many others going the same way. Most of the hikers were much 
younger than I, so of course I fell behind. I fell so far behind that 
I thought I was ahead. The hike was really very easy. The old 
paved access road that was built for the 'now gone' resort was like 
a walk in the park. A little up hill but still an easy hike. After I had 
seen a couple of people coming down the hill on bicycles, I became 
envious and only wished I had brought one myself. That would 
have really been easy. Even so, it didn't take long to reach the 
bridge and notice the first pools up above the trail. Only a few 
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people were soaking, some naked, some not. I picked one that was 
larger than most with only two couples enjoying the hot water. 
With thermometer in hand, I measured a source coming into the 
pool from under a cliff overhanging the pool at 1120 F. and another 
source at 1080 F. You could pick whatever temperature you wanted 
by just moving away from the sources. Sitting down, the pool was 
only waist deep but I snuggled up close to the warmer source and 
joined in on the conversations. Some people left and then others 
joined in. Several people walked by looking up at the nude 
springsters staring back down the hill at them. All the pools are 
made of rock and sand with some being deeper than others. None 
were deep enough to dive into. Probably the best of them all was 
the last one on the trail and the highest on the hill. It was small and 
accommodated four people nicely. There was also another nice 
pool called the 'creekside pool' even if it wasn't really on the creek 
but you did have a good view of the creek. I stayed most of the day 
talking with different people while enjoying the warm water. I was 
in no hurry and would be camping again in the park for the night. 
This was the middle of July and the weather was perfect. The 
forecast high for Olympic National Park was 77 degrees with 
absolutely not a cloud in the sky and no wind. Maybe just a little 
too perfect. The 2.4 miles back to the parking area only took me a 
hour to accomplish. If you are really energetic, you can continue 
past the springs and eventually end up at Sol Duc Hot Spring resort 
on the other side of the mountain. (About 17 miles via Appleton 
Pass from the parking lot.) 

That night I camped at a different campground called Altaire 
Campground which is closer to the springs than Elwha 
campground. It also has the Elwha River running along one side 
with light-blue glacier looking water roaring by and making a 
tremendous noise. You could tell you were in a rain forest with all 
the moss and lichen clinging to the trees. And some of these trees 
were huge. The campground was full of spruce and hemlock 
towering to nearly 300 feet. I also noticed western red cedar, 
Douglas fir and lots of big leaf maple trees on the trail to the 
springs. Vine maple and licorice fern were also abundant. 
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Some of the pools at 
Olympic Hot Springs 

The HOT SPRI NGS Gazette 17 



The two campgrounds that I stayed at and are closest to the springs 
cost $10 a night for most people. Elwha contains 41 sites and 
Altaire has 30 sites. Of the two, only Elwha is open all year. To get 
there, just follow US 101 west from Port Angeles and follow the 
signs. I also listened to some great radio coming from across the 
border in Canada on 96.9 fm. Oh yes, before I forget. If you are 
ever looking for a great bowl of clam chowder; on the east end of 
Port Angeles on 101 is a small restaurant called Cafe Garden that 
serves up some of the best. It's right across the street from Burger 
King. Olympic NP also has a Visitor's Center in Port Angeles on 
Race Street about 1 112 miles off US 101. Look for the signs. 

My last stop before heading back 'way down south' was Bagby Hot 
Springs. I knOw. I know! There's certainly more in the northwest 
besides Bagby to report on. Baker Hot Springs was just east of 
Port Angeles and I could have gone over there but Baker is only 
luke warm and that really didn't interest me. I know that Scenic 
Hot Springs, one of the best in the west, is now gone and only 
some rubble remains. I heard that the cleanup continues but the 
soaking is nothing like it was. I could have also gone to Wind 
River Hot Springs and St. Martins on the Columbia River but I 
really wanted to see Bagby. I probably should have made a visit 
before going to Washington and then again when I returned. 
Anyway, my decision was to head for Bagby. It was also a Monday 
and I wouldn't have to contend with the crowds at Bagby, hoping it 
wouldn't be too busy. I also thought my truck would be a little 
safer in the parking lot while I made the hike to the springs. I got 
into Raab Campground at about 4 pm and had plenty of time to sit 
back and relax. I was the only one in the campground. (Raab is a 
small no-nothing spot that still costs $10 a night but is only 9 miles 
from the Bagby parking lot. Don't be fooled when you're in some 
of these campgrounds thinking they are free because there is no 
place to pay. They come around to each campsite at about 7 pm 
looking for unsuspecting new arrivals that haven't paid. If it says 
'Fee Area', you can bet your ass someone will be around to collect 
the money. I was thinking of going around at 6 pm, collecting the 
fees, offering half price if they pay early, and maybe sell some 
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firewood to help pay for some of my expenses? Just a thought.) 

The next morning I didn't get up too early and enjoyed an extra cup 
of coffee. I did all the dishes that have been accumulating for the 
past few days and finally got to the Bagby parking lot at about 10 
am. Here again was mention of a required 'trail pass' plastered on 
the bulletin board, except there was no place to buy one. I asked a 
couple in the parking lot that had just returned from the spring and 
they told me to forget it. There wasn't one required. I learned later 
that the rangers do come up to the parking lot on occasion and give 
out warning tickets for those who do not have the pass on their 
dashboards. Anyway, I packed up my $5,000 beer, a towel and my 
camera a headed up the hill. 

(The $5,000 beer, you ask? Well, that's what it says on the bulletin 
board. According to acting Forest Supervisor, Kathryn J. 
Silverman, anyone possessing alcohol in the corridor from the 
parking lot to the springs will be fined $5,000 and/or 6 months in 
jail. Since I already had a cooler full of beer in my truck, I figured 
I was about to be hauled away anyway, so what the hell. I can see 
why there needs to be this rule, but I didn't know that I would be 
automatically fined without even appearing before a judge in my 
defense. A long time ago, when I was a little kid in school, I 
thought there was mention of something called the 'Bill of Rights', 
but I must have been mistaken. I was trying to remember a small 
clause referring to something called due process?) 

The walk was easy and again beautiful. I was in no hurry and just 
enjoyed the scenery. When I got to the springs, it was easy to notice 
that no one was there. And I mean, no one but me. I had the whole 
place to myself. I first went to the communal bath, which has 
always been my favorite, and took a couple of pictures knowing that 
it is very abnormal to be vacant. Now it was time for a soak. I 
checked the valves and found only one was working. All the others 
were broken. I fetched a few buckets of cold water to soften the 
blow of 130 degree water in one of the log tubs and in no time, there 
was plenty of water for a bath. Also, in no time, other people 
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started to arrive. The next thing I knew, the place is full. Then the 
little kids came in with mama. It was time to head back down the 
trail. I also noticed that the valves were broken in the private baths 
and some of the handrails needed repairing. Since the Friend of 
Bagby no longer maintain the facilities, it is definitely going 
downhill. Beer bottles and litter were strewn from one end of the 
compound to the other. Decay is now taking over and supervision 
is a thing of the past. It won't be long until Bagby is another great 
spring that used to exist. And exist will only be in the memories of 
the few that had once made the visit. A true shame, for Bagby is 
one of the best free facilities anywhere. 

Bagby Hot Springs 

There you have it. A brief moment in the Cascades touching some 
the best and some of the not so best hot water in the west. Even 
though I didn't visit every hot spring available, my hoip was very 
enjoyable. So much so that I repeated the trip just a month later and 
it was still amazing. The weather was still hot and some of Oregon 
was burning up, and that was in September. It only made a few 
inconveniences and let me see some new country that I'd missed 
before. I guess you just can't get enough. Enjoy! 
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2188 Chapman Ranch Dr., Henderson, NV 89012 

It all gets started with only twenty bucks (unless you 
live in Nevada or outside the US) and includes 

4 issues (one year), postage paid! 

Not bad for all the hot spring info 
and good reading you'll find in each 
and every issue. And where else can 
you be famous just for contributing a 
simple article or photo. If you don't 
already subscribe, do it now! 

Nevada orders must include a sales tax of 7% and for all foreign orders, 
except Canada, contact the Gazette for additional postage requirements. 

http://www.hotspringsgazette.com 
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THE CENTERFOLD 
AND IT AIN'T EVEN IN THE CENTER 
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JEOOJ[(§ AND JPUJEJLKCA1rKONS 

You will notice on page 34 that Sally Jackson has written her 
memoirs and travel adventures while visiting the states, but she also 
writes about hot springs in New Zealand. Her book, Hot Springs 
of New Zealand (what else?) covers both the north and south 
islands containing over 150 pages. What is really great is 16 
centerfold pages of colored photos that I really envy. Something 
the GAZ could never afford. If you are contemplating going' down 
under' be sure to have a copy with you. It's available from Reed 
Publishing Ltd., 39 Rawene Rd., Birkenhead, Auckland, NZ or 
check out their website at: www.reed.co.nz 

Marjorie Gersh-Young is about to publish another updated version 
of her popular book, Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the Northwest 
very shortly. Since it's not out yet, I haven't reviewed it, but 
knowing Marjorie, it will have all the newest updates and new 
springs listed as well as everything else. It looks like it may be out 
sometime this winter? so look for it at your favorite book store or 
on line at: www.hotpools.com. You can also order via snail mail 
at: Aqua Thermal Access, 55 Azalea Lane, Santa Cruz, CA 95060. 

Now that Evie Litton is possibly retiring from the book writing 
game and maybe just settling down and relaxing in hot water (not 
that is something new), she still is corning out with another revised 
edition (she says it's more like a reprint) of her famous book 
Hiking Hot Springs in the Pacific Northwest. This she says may 
be her last. I think she is more content on just driving next to her 
favorite soak and diving in instead of bushwacking to parts 
unknown in the middle of nothing. Although she has just written 
to the GAZ and reported on some unknowns that she found, 
tromping the barren southwest. Look for her new printing coming 
soon to book stores or you can order from: The Globe Pequot Press, 
P.O. Box 480, Guilford, CT 06437. This is a Falcon/Guide and 
available online from Barnes & Noble, Amazon.com, Buy.com and 
etc, etc, etc. 
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The Vikings are Alive and Well 

Being a hot spring enthusiast it's always been my dream to visit the 
land of the Midnight Sun; to soak up the geothermal waters there. 
Well, I can tell you, Iceland is hard to get to and expensive. The 
only airline flying there is Icelandic and from there, all other public 
transportation is highly structured. So, there were some limitations 
as to how and when we could get to where we wanted to go. 
Icelanders are a very orderly and intelligent people, clean to a fault 
and very talented, producing fine arts and crafts, especially textiles. 
Being somewhat of a free-wheeling, seat-of-your-pants ditzy but 
open-hearted American, I found all this stark neatness and 
bureaucracy annoying. 

Now for the good news. All the food there is really excellent and 
very fresh. The air is pristine with virtually no pollutants. All the 
buildings and houses are heated using geothermal energy. The 
public baths and pools are perfect and abundant, spotlessly clean 
with temperatures varying from place to place. Everyone there 
seems to use them regularly, so all the old people have rosy cheeks, 
the children look strong and handsome. 

The cream of this crop is the Blue Lagoon. A huge expanse of very 
warm water out in the middle of nowhere, smelling of strong 
mineral content, steam rising up into the chilly air, and only a few 
mountains and the bright stars to surround you. Of course this is a 
tourist spot, so there is a restaurant of sorts and a gift shop. 
Nevertheless, this kind of beauty cannot be denied. I happened to 
be there on the night of the Summer Solstice, one of the only times 
in the year that it's open all night. I finally got that picture of the 
Midnight Sun, though it wasn't exactly what I envisioned. 

See for yourselfl 

Contributed by Pat Casey 
Red Bank, New Jersey 
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Skip 

This week, I discovered a five star hot spring in lost Nevada. Page 
45 on the Nevada Atlas Gazetter and page 6-8 on Nevada Map 
Atlas. I did not remember to GPS the place but my directions are 
superb. Take highway 722 out of Austin. (It is the old highway 50) 
Go over Railroad Pass and when you get into Smith River Valley, 
don't take the road as you enter the east side of the valley called 
Smith River Road, but go clear across the playa to the west side and 
a good road heads north. Go through three cattle guards crossing 
the road, around seven miles or less heading toward the playa to the 
east. About a quarter of a mile or less you have arrived and the 
gleaming stock tank is at the end of the road. You can't miss it. The 
tank is new and the hose is sitting at the rim flowing in pure 
ambrosia of the temp Skip would approve. I guessed 108 reaching 
for 110. You can cool it down with the always playa wind by 
pushing the hose out of the tub and waiting for the breeze to turn 
things down from re-skin. There are pallets around the tub for 
muddy feet. You could camp at the spot if you have no objection to 
bleaksville in all directions. Nobody will give you any grief. The 
rancher at Smith Creek Ranch is very friendly. The coordinates on 
the map look like T 15 N R38 E. Since Potts has been 
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shut down this is a great replacement with unknown being a plus. 
The rancher from Monitor Ranch chased me away from Potts which 
has a useless split bottom tank. He said the owner wanted nobody 
on his private property. I also did Bowers Mansion south of Reno 
and it was good for lapping with a yukko campground next to it but 
handy for the Reno Airfield. Damned county camp had kiddies by 
the dozen doing wheelies on the out house stars and about a 
thousand tenters wall to wall for the wilderness outings. Little Hot 
Creek was on the tour for some school group and Hot Creek had a 
nice pool upstream from the beachball spot that had seclusion and 
any kind of mixing temp you wished. It will be too hot at lower 
water. Buckeye was perfection with scenery to match. 

Smith Creek Valley Hot Spring 

Editors note: 

Smith Creek Valley Hot Spring GPS reading is: N 39.31278 W 
117.55009. Rainbow HS, as reported in issue #29, is only a few 
hundred yards north of Smith Creek Valley HS at N 39.31519 
W 117.54900. If you are coming from the west, highway 722 
turnoff from US 50 is at mm CH 60 and from the east, look for 
the turnoff at mm LA 21, about 2.3 miles west of Austin. The 
turnoff to the springs is at mm LA 6 from highway 722. 

Thanks, Art. 
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EVE'S DROP - A FIRSTHAND REPORT ON HOT SPRINGS 

COVE 

BY EVIE LITTON .. . . . . . . . . . 

Now listen up and picture this. You're wallowing as usual in 
a pool of hot water, one of a series of small bedrock pools. 
These pools begin just below a steamy 12 foot waterfall and 
continue in a chain down between boulders and rock walls. 
S.o far, this is nothing too out of the ordinary, right? But the 
kicker here is what this little chain of hot pools leads to. The 
bottom most pool, the one you're sitting in, is right at the 
edge of the Pacific Ocean near the tip of a rocky peninsula 
on a stretch of wild and rugged coastline. 

Your little hot pool is being swirled with ocean water ebbing 
and flowi~g through it. You're watching the surf right at eye 
level, as It sweeps back and forth around you and gauging 
which of the bigger waves will come crashing right across 
your pool. And when they do, you barely feel the cold before 
it semi-mixes with the hot. It's a marbling of temperatures 
kind of like a hot fudge sundae. If you tire of this kind of 
excitement or if your taste runs to solid comfort, you can kick 
back in one of the upper pools near the waterfall. 

The second unique feature of Hot Springs Cove is the delightful 
1 114 mile boardwalk trail you follow from the dock to the springs. 
T~is boardwalk spans the marshy ground through a gorgeous 
rain forest. It climbs up and down, twisting around huge trees 
and fallen logs, undulating along beneath a thick green canopy. 
M.any of the boards have been painstakingly engraved by sailors 
with the names of their ships and dates of their visits. 

The third unusual feature of Hot Springs Cove is the access. 
Since it lies about 26 miles up the west coast of Vancouver 
Island from the road-end town of Tofino, you can only get 
there by boat or by float-plane. There are several charter 
companies in Tofino that offer day trips by boat, but the 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 29 



soaking time, once there, averages barely 2 hours. 

Jamie's Whaling Station (1-800-667-9913) does the latter at 
a competitive rate but also offers a 'Sea to Sky' package for 
the more serious hot springer. He boats you up early in the 
morning and float-planes you back by Tofino Air anytime you 
want before dark. You can contact the Tofino Info-Centre for 
an update on transportation choices and general information 
of what's available in town. As of June 2001, the round-trip 
boat charter was priced at $89 and the 'Sea to Sky' package 
was $150. If you had the time and portable camping gear, 
you could cut the cost down by doing the boat charter both 
ways and staying over at a campground that is located not far 
from the dock. 

Camping around Tofino is limited. There are two or three 
commercial resorts and signs all around town prohibiting 
overnight parking. A good alternative would be Greenpoint 
Campground about 15 miles back down the road in Pacific 
Rim National Park, where you'll also find miles of unspoiled 
beaches to explore. Bear in mind that any hiking in the park 
requires a day use fee unless you just hike from your own 
campsite. Getting to Tofino is a bit of an expedition. The ship 
from Port Angeles in Washington to Victoria , B.C. is Blackball 
Transport. It cost me $30 for car and driver, had a 1 112 hour 
wait and took 1 112 hours to cross the channel. They have 4 
or 5 sailings a day. From Victoria, you drive north on Hwys 1 
and 19 to Parksville, then take Hwy 4 west and north across 
the mountains to Tofino. The total driving time is nearly 6 
hours, a lot more than you'd guess from scanning the BC 
road map. You can also reach Vancouver Island by ferry from 
Vancouver to Nanaimo or by Washington State Ferry from 
Anacortes through the San Juan Islands to Sidney, just north 
of Victoria. Also, don't bother with Ahousat (Flores Island) 
Hot Spring on the way up to Hot Springs Cove. It isn't worth 
your time. On a scale from 1 to 10, I'd say that Hot Springs 
Cove gets a rating of 20! 
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Photos by 
Bob Westerberg 
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MV Favorite Hot Sprint 

A
lvord Hot Spring! The star-gazing, hot spring capitol 
of the world. What a handle and what a hot spring. 
The blanket of night hovers only a few feet above the 

tubs, reflecting a star-bright sky and the clarity of the milky 
way is viewed with intensity. An astronomy lesson that is 
unmatched anywhere. A calm can be felt overlooking the 
vast Alvord desert and dry lake bed, and the serenity of a 
peaceful soak is shadowed by the mighty Steens which 
must be witnessed and cannot be absorbed by printed 
words. I tend to return, again and again and each time I 
fulfill the comforts of an exceptional bath. A climax to the 
wonderment of total relaxation. A true hot soak. 
Sometimes I hear the moaning of discomforted soakers as 
I again unplug the source pipe just to warm the tub to a 
reasonable 106°. Why would anyone want to be in such a 
desolate place only to take a warm soak? I seem to ask that 
simple question again and again each time I visit a hot 
spring that tends to be a bit on the cool side. I just don't 
understand! Like Emeril Lagasse always says, "Let's kick it 
up notch! " Really, Alvord doesn't need to be kicked at all. 
It's perfect just like it is. Sometimes on the crowded side but 
still one worth the visit and a long visit at that. Maybe that's 
why it's sometimes a little crowded? I'm patient and don't 
mind waiting my tum. I have always hated invading a 
crowded tub full of school kids, all wearing swim suits, of 
course, and expecting me to lead the way. I try to refrain 
and compose myself, thinking only of the quiet soak that's 
near due. Alvord is the beginning and a true exception. 
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ALVORD HOT SPRING 

One moment, a comfortable soak 

Then the line begins at the road 
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Warm Water Wanderings ..... 

After yet another manic summer in Colorado, I was more 
than ready for my annual fall hot springs tour (perhaps 
pilgrimage would be a more apt description!). Here are a few 
of the highlights from along the way. 

My first stop was Meadow, Utah where the water was still 
crystal clear but the level of the pool had fallen a couple of 
feet after such a dry summer, reducing its depth to 33 feet! 
After six hours of driving, I was so excited to finally arrive that 
I jumped in without even thinking to check for 'chiggers' -
turned out that the edge of the pool was swarming with the 
little suckers, After making this belated observation, I beat a 
hasty retreat and managed to avoid getting bitten up! 

The following day I visited Diamond Fork Hot Springs, Utah 
with Marty and Evie. The two new upper pools are 
magnificent with Evie describing them as 'soaking 
perfection'. This was the first non-commercial spring that I 
ever visited in North America and it's also one of my all-time 
favorites. 

With the weather forecast to remain unseasonably warm , 
Evie and I decided to take a trip to check out some of 
Nevada's warm water soaks. First on the agenda was 
Gandy Warm Springs in western Utah. For 5 years now I'd 
been wanting to visit this one as I was especially intrigued by 
the descriptions of the cave with a warm spring flowing from 
the back of it. We followed a guidebooks directions to the 
letter and ended up down one of those 2-track roads that 
lead to nowhere. In the end it was Evie's memory from a 
single visit there 10 years ago that got us to the springs. If 
you have a set of directions that say turn left at the pump 
house, then turn right, then left then left again -- FORGET 
THIS and simply turn left at the pump house and drive 2.7 
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miles to the end of the road! Unfortunately the passageway 
to the cave was fully submerged and I quickly gave up my 
dream to visit this mysterious thermal cave as I'm unable to 
open my eyes under water or hold my breath for very long. 
We were to find out the following day from a ranger at 
Wheeler Peak National Park, that to overcome this obstacle 
one only has to partially dismantle the rock and log dam at 
the other end of the pool - seems so obvious with the benefit 
of hindsight! 

Our next spring was Little Duckwater which neither of us had 
been to but with the aid of directions from the Gazette we 
found it with no problems. After a quick dip, it was time to 
visit the main Duckwater across the road - the pool is at least 
60 feet across and probably half as deep with a huge flow of 
93 F water emerging from its center. 

The next day we visited Sunnyside Warm Springs (aka 
Forest Moon). Shooting the culvert was a rush and squishing 
up through the streambed to check out the deep blue source 
pools made for a fun afternoon. The water here was around 
90 F. 

Ash Warm Springs have got to be one of the largest 
geothermal springs that I've ever bathed in. It was here that 
Evie and I parted ways and I was left to navigate the entire 
length of the Extraterrestrial Highway all by my lonesome! At 
the northern end of the ET highway I took my first really hot 
dip in a while at the Warm Springs pool (aka Nanny Goat) , 
which was measuring 106 F. 

My 1998 edition of Hot Springs and Hot Pools of the 
Southwest had an unusual photo of Diana's Punch Bowl that 
I couldn 't quite figure out. Back at Ash Springs I had 
promised Evie that I'd let her know once I worked out what 
unusual angle it must have been taken from because the 
mouth of the cone certainly didn't look like it was 40 feet 
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across and 30 feet down to the water. If you have this 
aforementioned edition , try turning your book upside down 
(maybe this will work for the Gandy directions also!) Pott's 
Ranch was delightful , especially with the near full moon out. 
From here I got lost trying to take a detour to Spencer and 
after a spot of 4 wheel driving in the Honda Civic, I gave up 
as I had a long drive to Boise to complete that day. 

I spent a wonderful weekend in Idaho with Chuck and Steph 
who took me to some terrific springs that I hadn't previously 
made it to on my whirlwind visit last fall. We visited Ten Mile, 
Bernard, Bonneville and Council Mountain Hot Springs. Also 
included was a return visit to Skinnydipper Hot Spring where 
a quick mid morning dip somehow lasted well into the 
afternoon - time really seems to lose all meaning while I'm in 
a hot spring! 

Armed with maps and directions from Chuck, I set off on 
Monday to hike into Oxbow Hot Spring down near Hell 's 
Canyon. From the boat ramp I peered across the reservoir 
towards the springs and figured that the 300 yard swim with 
my trusty inflatable tube would be do-able but decided to try 
the hike. This turned out to be the far more adventurous 
option as after 20 minutes of hiking I was to encounter my 
first ever real live rattlesnake, which shook me up a bit. Soon 
after, I began to notice several piles of bear scat by the trail 
along with generous helpings of poison ivy! As risking life 
and limb in the pursuit of getting into hot water has become 
somewhat of a habit for me, I continued onwards and was 
rewarded with a real gem of a spring nestled in a ravine with 
an impressive travertine cliff towering above it. 

Three Forks Warm Springs was very high on this years 'must 
see' list. Evie had looked at me and then sized up my Honda 
Civic and said she thought I'd make it down to the 
campground trailhead although she didn't mention anything 
about my chances to getting back out again! The scenic hike 
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from the informal camping area up the canyon to the springs 
took about 45 minutes and I saw several big horn sheep 
along the way. The dried up grasses along the trail kept me 
on edge as they rustled just like a rattler! Although the trail is 
obvious, it's overgrown in places by sage and the like - I wore 
shorts and got my legs scratched up. After such a dry 
summer fording the river to reach the main springs was a 
piece of cake. Almost 1000 gallons of warm water per minute 
gush out of the ravine forming numerous pools along the 
way. Most impressive are the chest deep pools that sit above 
the waterfall and overlook the river below. These are truly the 
type of springs where photos just can 't do them justice. 

Dyke Hot Spring was a real washout in my books as the 
water was way too hot and nasty smelling to boot. Looked 
for Howard Hot Spring also, following some directions to find 
a posted fence-line. 

I decided to make a bit of a detour to visit Spencer Hot 
Springs and stopped en-route to visit some springs midway 
between Battle Mountain and Austin. I followed Skip's 
directions and found a mound with a small pool on top of it 
but I didn 't get close enough to test the water as a surly 
looking bull was drinking from it - I took a quick photo and 
tiptoed back to the car a quarter mile away. 

I spent 2 nights at Spencer and was inclined to linger even 
longer but time was running out. Spencer had a great 'vibe' 
and I met some super people there. With one exception; the 
morning I was going to leave, a car with Florida plates pulled 
up at the rock pool and a retired couple got out. I'd just 
gotten dressed after a long soak and had water in my ears so 
when the gentleman asked me a question that I didn't quite 
catch the gist of, I just assumed he was asking about soaking 
in the pool and I said something along the lines of, "That's 
fine , have a great time!" Then to my alarm I saw him pull out 
of his pocket a very large handgun - he'd actually just asked 
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if I minded him doing some target practice! What kind of 
moron drives for two and half days to visit a tranquil hot 
spring to fire guns? Talk about an inappropriate choice of 
location! After the initial double-take, I strode over to Mr. 
Florida Gunslinger and explained my concerns. He 
responded by explaining that he hadn 't really intended on 
firing his gun anyway and left soon after. 

Last on my list was Twelve Mile Hot Springs. I was overly 
hyped up for this one so was a little disappointed when I 
finally laid eyes on the 90 foot long pool. The cattle had 
certainly left their mark on the area but considering the spring 
sits on private property I shouldn't complain too loudly. I 
appreciated the way the property had been posted so that 
the owners had absolved themselves of legal liability while 
still allowing public access to the springs. 

Heading back to Colorado there was time for one last 
heavenly soak at Diamond Fork and a trip to the Homestead. 
Marty and Dave and I don't visit a lot of commercial springs 
so had to go dig up some swimsuits for the occasion! The 
pool inside the Homestead crater is 95 F., over 60 feet deep 
and about 40 feet across. The wall of the crater rises above 
the pool another 30 feet or so narrowing to a small opening 
above the center of the pool - I felt like I was swimming inside 
a cave. An access tunnel was drilled into the side of the 
crater about 6 years ago so you don't have to rappel down 
into the water from the lip of the crater anymore! 

Well, that's my USA hot springing over for another year - time 
to go check out those springs Down Under! 
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Contributed by Sally Jackson 
Balclutha, New Zealand 

J-fUNTIN(j :rOR :HOT SPRINyS 

Jor years we have searchea for J-{ot Syrings but it 
hasn't been easy. Jjou see I am a woman who 
works at my aesk jOb 48 hours a week inc{uding 
some weekends. 'Besiaes being chainea to my aesk 
a{{ week, I afso am handicayyea. .:A.{though I have 
triea unsuccessfu{{y for years to overcome my 
"handicay'~ my husbana ana friends he(p me 

function in our yursuit to fina new hot syrings. 
Many women afso share this disoraer of the brain, 
which I carr "{ogistica{{y imyaired". Since I easi{y 
get {ost, the mays, g{oba{ yositioning unit ana 
comyass are afso he(pfuC 

Whi{e most yeoy{e are going to movies ana ba{{ 
games in their syare time, we are hiking uy steey 
hi{fsiaes, kayaking aown swift water, ana ariving 
for mires to cheCk out a {eaa on {ocation of new 
syrings. Crossing the rivers in cort£, high water is 
the test of our quest, since the river rocks are 
a{ways s{iyyery ana every stey can sena you 
swimming. When we see wisys of steam coming uy 
the mountain, we try to hike to the source even 
though the resu{ts are usua{{y disayyointing. We 
even hang out in baCk-country bars to try to get 
the bartenaer or {ocafs to disc{ose {ocations of 
syrings ana interesting y{aces to visit. Our friends 
sway their ''secret soaking y{aces" with ours. 

In the winter we syena our time off thumbing 
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through traver magazines, hiking books, 
newsyayers, o{c;( mays ana then y{ot any known or 
unknown syrings on our may books. .A{{ syrings 
are systematica{{y aocumentea in aetai{ on 
comyuter fires. The best time to soak at the syrings 
is in co{aest winter when you can take refuge in 
the warm water ana conversation. .Jvlany of our 
favorite syrings are stiff accessib{e by skis, 
snowshoes, or snowmobi{e. 

In the summer, we cherish every minute syent in 
the warm water. The birdS, aragonffies, aeer ana 
other creatures that frequent the syrings are a joy 
to observe ana often entertain us with their antics 
ana bira song. 'Being so crose to nature is 
heaven{y. 

.After more than thirty years of hunting J-{ot 
Syrings, one wou{a think we wou{a grow weary 
ana change our recreationa{ yursuits. 'But, we 
yean on taking a few years off work soon so we can 
yursue our quest for hunting, not on{y hot syrings, 
but afso: geysers, caves, ghost towns, yrivate sanay 
beaches, waterfa{fs, mines, rocks ana just about 
everything beautifu{ in nature. 
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Contribute a by Steyh Tnsign 
'Boise, Iaaho 

O
ften it is called a Teaser because of the obscure nature of 
the description but sometimes it deserves the title of 
Tubside because of its friendly flavor for adventure or 

there 's no other place to put it. Well.. ... ...... this hot spring happens 
to be both. As for being a Teaser, it will be the easiest ever written 
in the GAZ because you will not have to guess the answer. I will 
let you know the secret. For me, though, it has been a thorn in my 
ass for two years . (Here comes Tubside.) Two years worth the 
research, gathering every conceivable map and learning whatever I 
could find on the Internet. I would question any and all 
unsuspecting citizens (and low-life's) wherever I could find them 
and visit every little dirt-water town that appeared on a map that 
was anywhere close to this hot spring. This was a giant task since 
I lived at least a 1,000 miles away in another state, while trying to 
put together all the loose ends, and still I wound up with 
NOTHING! Oh, I knew it was there or least it used to be there but 
now there was no hint of what to expect. I just had a feeling. Not 
a strong one but something told me there was a find. And still, 
nada. It appears on the geothermal data list and that's about all I 
had to go by. I was possessed! It gave me one hellava challenge. 

Then my luck changed. Being the scrounger that I am and always 
looking for a deal, I came across an old post card on E-Bay showing 
this particular hot spring as it appeared many years ago. (E-Bay is 
an Internet auction service displaying goods from A to Z and 
everything in-between.) My bid was accepted and the next thing I 
know, my mailbox contains a precious gem. Now I'm really ready. 
I've got it all. More data than you can squeeze into the 
Smithsonian. It was now the beginning of summer and I had ran 
out of excuses. I had to investigate or at least make a daring try. I 
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felt fear, though. I felt, "What if'? What if! didn't find it or what 
if! couldn 't find it?" More and more questions created doubt. My 
old friend and long lost cousin happened to be a Realtor in the same 
county and after persuading him to run a title report on the 
coordinates, (That didn't take much. Thanks, Dan.) he came up 
with a company in Washington that still owned the property. What 
if all this was for naught and all my time and expenses were for 
nothing? Now I couldn't sleep. I kept remembering the roads that 
circled the springs location from my visit the previous year. I 
remember I couldn't find a way in. All those fences and "No 
Trespassing" signs (not that they ever stopped me before) but I 
loved the country. The tall redwood trees and the smell of salt air 
would drive anyone nuts. The trip would be worth just seeing the 
country again. It was done. I'm was gone 1 

It took two days to get within a few miles of my destiny and I had 
done my homework; studying every bit of data I could fit in my 
truck. Boxes of paper filled the back seat and rolls of geological 
survey maps and geothermal maps lay strewed on the floor. The 
winding roads kept me turned around and disoriented but with the 
help of my GPS, I knew I was getting closer and closer. At one 
point I was within 2.2 miles of the spring but it was all vertical. 
What I mean is: straight up and straight down. Mountain goat 
country. By now complete frustration set in and hopelessness was 
approaching. I still had the north rim of the mountain range to 
investigate but it was getting late and I needed a relaxing place to 
camp. I found a beautiful (and freebie) campsite close to the beach 
where a river entered the ocean. A good bottle of California 
Cabernet Sauvignon was the perfect nightcap. 

The next morning I was hungry for a good hot soak and felt nothing 
could stop me, except a cup of coffee to start my day. This is one 
time I was glad I was residing in a pickup camper and coffee was 
readily available. The night wasn't all that peaceful either, listening 
to some damn fog horn attached to a buoy close to the tidal pools 
and just out of site of my truck. I managed to get through the night, 
not completely rested but still ready to go. What I would be 
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looking for early that morning was some sort of military 
installation shown on all my maps. Actually there were two 
encampments within a couple of miles of each other. What their 
purpose was was still unknown but one map showed a primitive 
road leading from the lower installation that could possibly go to 
the spring. 

Let me pause for a moment and mention that this hot spring was, at 
one time, a commercial resort. Why it doesn't exist today is still a 
mystery. The maps show roads going everywhere but most are 
logging roads and have nothing to do with a resort. There are a 
couple of roads that would be probable entrance roads to a possible 
resort but this was still unknown. The hot spring is not shown on 
any map. 

By now I'm sure most of you know exactly what hot spring is the 
answer to the Teaser but for those of you that still haven't a clue, let 
me continue. 

After coffee and without Bailey's, I headed north into town and 
found Riverside Drive, a major looking street going to the east. For 
eight miles I admired the huge douglas fir and ponderosa pine 
almost forgetting the purpose of my trip. This country is as green 
as it gets. Finally after winding up a paved road almost to the top 
of the mountain, I passed the first military installation. Everything 
was abandoned and had been for years. A few weathered wooden 
buildings and several tall poles were the only remaining remnants 
that reminded me of old radio towers? I'm thinking radio signals? 
Radio something? No matter, I continued on. In less than two 
miles a chain link fence and gate appeared before me and it also 
appeared to be the end of the line. U.S. Air Force is written all over 
it with No Trespassing signs everywhere. (Also a few other 
threatening notes.) If I'd had a better story than 'some dumb 
schmuck looking for a hot spring' for a excuse to enter, I may have 
attempted to bluff my way in but knowing my bullet proof vest is in 
storage and my short sleeve shirt was no prevention for .308 bullets 
flying my way, I turned around and went back down the hill. I did 
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this with my tail between my legs, for now, I thought this was the 
end of the line, again. Then I remembered a fork in the road on my 
way up the hill but it went south and connected with the same route 
I had took the day before. It really didn't sound good but what the 
heck. I had nothing to lose. When I got back down to the bottom 
of the hill, I turned south to see where this road went. I drove 
another 4 miles and for some reason noticed a no-name dirt road 
turning directly east, and east is where the hot spring is but I'm a 
long way from it's location. This dirt road starts out good but then 
gets worse. Now I'm wondering why I even went down this damn 
road. I noticed other roads going off in different directions but they 
were not very well travelled. I kept following the tracks of other 
vehicles. The road is not maintained and erosion made deep ruts 
running along side thin tire tracks which didn 't help me negotiate 
the exposed sharp rocks. Now I thought it was time I should be 
thinking of turning back but there 's no place to tum around, so I 
continued on. Then there 's an intersection and a big sign that says 
that I'm still in civilization. "Earl Voorhees Memorial Grove" was 
written on a large sheet of plywood that hung over the road like an 
entrance sign but now the road also looks like it drops off the face 
of the earth. I knew this hot spring was right along side a river and 
at the bottom of this hill was a river. Logic told me that if! followed 
the river upstream, with GPS in hand, I would have to run head-on 
into a hot spring. The GPS said that I was only 3.5 miles away. I 
found a semi-flat spot to park (propane refrigerators need to be 
level in order to be efficient) packed up the necessities and said, 
"Let's go fer it!" I can tell you right now, I did it all wrong! But let 
me go on. 

At first it seemed I had walked for hours, crossing the river several 
times and wondering if that damn GPS even worked. Knowing that 
a GPS only measures distance "as the crow flies" and I was not 
realizing the diversion of the winding river, I felt that I had travelled 
twice the distance and got nowhere. I was exhausted! Three and 
one-half miles to the springs, and I was up to my ass in river water 
at least 15 times but had only gone 0.7 miles. "How can that be? 
2.8 miles yet to go? I'll never make it!" I then started to relax and 
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enjoy the hike, not worrying about the springs or how tired I was 
getting. I kept identifying the oak trees, the redwoods and the 
different pines. I noticed a young deer watching this old man 
dredge though the cobblestone river bars as if! was trekking across 
the Sahara Desert without water. I'm glad the river was low and 
most of my crossings were effortless but then again I felt the 
bottom of my backpack getting damp on occasion. All this in search 
of a deserted hot spring? There must be better things to do! 
Without stopping but sometimes trying to identify where the trail 
goes it took about 2 112 hours until I met a couple that were 
enjoying a skinny dipping swim in a large, deep pool in the river. 
I'm sure I surprised them with my greeting, "Good afternoon!" 
They were surely not expecting any company considering the 
remoteness of our surroundings. They were friendly and 
personable and waved as I relaxed on a large flat boulder above the 
pool. I told them I was looking for a hot spring and they both 
pointed toward the bank in the shadows of overgrown oak trees just 
a few feet away. My GPS showed I was still over 400 feet away but 
I was glad it was wrong. I had gone far enough! 

They were right. There, tucked in the bank were two square 
concrete cisterns and one definitely had hot water boiling up from 
the bottom. It was time for celebration and a good hot relaxing 
soak. An ice cold beer was also on the menu. I measured the 
source at 109° but since I was already hot enough from my hike, I 
chose the alternate cooler soak at about 103° F. There is a piece of 
pipe connecting the cisterns and the hot water flows from one to the 
other cooling as it enters the second cistern. These cisterns are 
about 2 112 feet square and 3 feet deep and the water is real silky, 
somewhat sulphurous but it was a gorgeous soak. What makes it 
even better is all this overlooks the river. On this day in July I also 
measured the river water temperature at 70° F. Just downstream 
from the spring is a large sand bar that makes a perfect camp spot 
and on the same side of the river as the spring. 

Any guesses yet? 
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Try Point Arena Hot Springs, Mendocino County, California. The 
river I keep talking about is the Garcia River and the town is, of 
course, Point Arena. When I mentioned in the beginning of my hike 
about doing it all wrong, this is why. If you make the hike all the 
way from the parking area to the spring and back, don't do it all in 
one day. Camp overnight. I counted crossing the river at least 54 
times in each direction. And if you do the entire hike, do it nude. 
It's the only way to go. Ajeep or dune buggy can make it to within 
a mile of the spring and an ATV can make it within 1/2 mile. From 
there you must walk. There are no identifying signs except the sand 
bar on the north side of the river. 

From the south on CA 1 (Coast Highway) about 5 miles south of 
the town of Point Arena is a road going east called Iversen Road 
#503 . Take this paved road and go 4.2 miles to the intersection of 
Ten Mile Cutoff Road #503-A (also paved). Take it north for 1.4 
miles to mm 125 and look for a dirt road heading east with a sign 
that says, "Road Not Maintained During Winter Months, Use at 
Your Own Risk." If you follow it 1.6 miles until you see the 
Voorhees sign, you can continue down this steep road to the bottom 
of the hill and to a parking area that's for "day use only". If you are 
in Point Arena, take Riverside Drive, which is also Eureka Hill 
Road #505 and go about 7 miles south to the same dirt road. At the 
bottom of the hill, just follow the river, forever. 

I camped on the beach at the conversion of Big River and the 
Pacific Ocean. Down off the highway just south of the little town 
of Mendocino is a paved road that takes you to this unofficial 
camping area. South across the bridge on the ocean side of the 
highway is another unofficial camp site that was used by several 
RV' ers. Look for signs directing you to Van Damme State Park. A 
nice but winding drive is from Ukiah via SR 253 through 
Booneville to CA 1. It's 46 miles of nothing but trees and some of 
them are big trees. You can also get there from Orr Hot Springs by 
continuing west past the resort and arriving about 34 miles north of 
Point Arena. This is all beautiful county and should be enjoyed 
leisurely. The cover photo will tell you more. 
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I ._ . .. 

Point Arena Hot 
Springs as it looked 
yesterday 

Point Arena Hot Springs as it looks today 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding ... ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You're going to get credit no matter how bad it 
is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, I'll 
return them unless they are so bad that even you don't want them back. (please 
state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap (BMP) are also acceptable. 
They can be sent either in color or greyscaJe. Try not to crop or change the 
contrastibrightness. I can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, 
the original must be submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft 
Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need 
to retype it's contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphiU@zekes.com is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail , contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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W
ell, I knew it was possible. Another Gazette out on 
time or at least pretty close to being on time! It's 
gotta be a miracle. It sure makes it easy when 
things are working right. 

I had fun doing this issue, since it was almost in my backyard and 
it also had a lot to say. The mystic Nevada desert and the search for 
the elusive hot spring makes it really worth while. I had a lot of 
companionship during my visits to the northern part of the state 
and I enjoyed every moment. It's nice to be able to share the thrill 
of the hunt with the rewards of a soak. Those mystery springs are 
always a thorn in my arse and I get this obsession to hunt them 
down and tame the beast. The only thing is, there's still a lot of 
beasts roaming around the Nevada desert and a lot more taming yet 
to be done. What a joy! 

Sometimes you can spend too much time in the desert and when 
loneliness or the absences of companionship prevails, the mind will 
wonder into the depths of the unknown. This is sometimes 
accompanied with delusions and rifts of the subconscious playing 
deep but hopefully unsequential and imaginary thoughts that will 
amuse the vacancy of realism. 
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For instance: Everyone has heard of a Betcha. When I was young, 
I almost caught one. It ran like hell and so did I but it still got 
away. Now, every once in a while, I get a glimpse of one but I 
won't even try to catch it. I know how fast it can be. I've heard 
some theories that you can't just eat one even if you did catch it. I 
guess, in some parts of the country, they are considered a delicacy, 
but here, in the west, they are plentiful and often eaten with the 
accompanyment of guacamole and beer. If you are offered one, 
don't hesitate to accept and see if you can at least eat two. That's 
how to get a betcha. 

Because-U -Deserve-What-Ever-Is- ......................... ........... ? 
If you know the rest of it, let me know and your next issue is 
comp'd. 

Now that we've got the 'playing on words' out of the way, let's get 
down to business. 

This issue is about more than just hot water. Ghost towns and some 
history of the desert are within these pages. You will also read a 
brief description about the Burning Man Festival. If you want 
more info or tickets, you can contact them at: Burning Man, P.O. 
Box 884688, San Francisco, CA 94188-4688 or online at: 
www.burningrnan.com. There is also a hotline: (415-TO-FLAME) 
In 2003, the event will start on August 25 and run through 
September 1. The cost of the ticket depends on when you purchase 
them. The cheapest tickets were $145 but are no longer available. 
The longer you wait the higher the price. At the gate tickets will 
cost $250 and go up each day of the event until Aug 29. After that, 
you can't get in. Now the tickets only get you in and that's it. You 
can either pitch a tent or arrive in a 40 foot motorhome but bring 
everything with you. Nothing is for sale at the festival except 
coffee and ice. No commercial vending is allowed. There is a lot 
of free stuff and plenty to see and do . They do supply toilet 
facilities but not water. If you need a shower there are some 
freebies or you can run behind the water truck that is spraying the 
streets. Bring a bicycle for transportation and good luck! 

The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 5 



K 
DESERT 

M
y knees sank into the wet ground, partially 
submerged in the warm water, and surrounded by the 
immense fields of sharp, tea-green reeds. A layer of 
dense fog seemed to follow me just a few feet above 

the water line but I could still see movement in the distance. I tried 
to freeze but my nerves made my hands shake. Fear surrounded my 
cold body as I wondered what was out there. As my body bent 
slightly, trying to get a glimpse of the shadows between the fog 
layer and the top of the reeds, my eyes squinted as if I might 
recognize the slow moving objects. The silence and stillness was 
deafening. If I could have ran, I surely would have. For just a brief 
moment my thoughts wondered back home, remembering some of 
the great soaking hot springs I had discovered. I had hoped my 
hesitation hadn't cost my platoon the grand prize and we were still 
in line ........................ . 

Damn, wrong story. Wrong book. 
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T he Black Rock Desert! Now that's a great big subject and a 
great big desert. It is one hellava piece of real estate with 
some pretty awesome scenery. It's also kinda scary out 

there because of its vastness and plain ass desolation. This is 
definitely not the place for Clark Griswold. Before I exercise my 
first amendment right and blab about all the secret hot water, let me 
run off at the mouth and start with the description of a circus or 
maybe I should say a zoo. 

The coming of the circus all started the last week of August and has 
been coming back for many years to the same desert. The same 
desert that's surrounded by hot water and the same desert that's 
called the Black Rock. This circus has also been called by another 
name: The Burning Man Festival. 

I knew something was different as we entered the gates and noticed 
the bare-chested young lady greeters approaching each vehicle 
upon entry and instructing everyone to ring the bell announcing 
each new arrival. I kept looking for the sign-post ahead but 
somehow must have missed it. I know it's out there, somewhere, 
because there was no doubt I'd just crossed over into the Twilight 
Zone. I couldn't help notice a gentleman dressed in a white three
piece suit riding a bicycle and carrying a brief case as I entered the 
desert compound on a hot Wednesday afternoon. Then another 
over-weight bare-assed naked man, painted green, appeared as he 
casually meandered down one of the newly established avenues. I 
then knew I'd entered some kind of zoo but being the open minded 
gentleman that I am, (you did notice I underlined 'gentleman') I 
relaxed and looked at the bright side. At this point I really didn't 
know what the bright side was but I was going along with it 
anyway. We found our reserved campsite without too much 
problem and within ten minutes, it was beer time. Now we were 
wondering what could possibly be next. Well, it didn't take long 
until groves of bizarre aliens proceeded past our camp on their way 
to nowhere. The bicycle seemed to be the basic mode of 
transportation but some strange looking vehicles loaded with 
inhabitants from the Outer Limits also caught our attention. I'm 

The ROT SPRINGS Gazette 7 



sure I wasn't within the compound 30 minutes before wondering if 
I had wasted my money on a ticket to this never-neverland. I felt 
like an outcast being somewhat normal and fully conscious but 
somehow didn't want to leave. I just wanted to see what possibly 
could be next. Most of what I saw I didn' t understand and the rest 
is unmentionable. Bizarre? Not even close! A freak show? 
Possibly, but without reservation. It was a freakin' zoo! and I was 
beginning to enjoy it. 

Then help arrived. Chris Andrews, a true springster, friend and a 
been-there-done-that repeat of the Burning Man, snatched me from 
the depths of zoolu-Iand and showed me the way to the 'Cap'n 
Jack's Smile Isle Bar'. After he fitted me with a seashell bra and 
some hippy beads, put another beer in my hand and said, 
"Welcome!", is when I knew there must be a god! This roving bar 
gave us the opportunity to see some of the 3,200 acre temporary 
'Black Rock City' and a few of its 29,000 inhabitants. 

Cap'n Jack's Smile Isle 
Compliments of Chris Andrews 
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Apparently this free-spirited gala is the time and the place to 
express one's inhibited thoughts, pleasures, and desires without 
much recourse. It's a way to access self-expression through art and 
celebration or to just wander aimlessly through the desert naked. 
When I thought I had seen it all, around the comer was another 
tribute to nothing at all but surely there was magic at one time in 
the mind of the beholder. Either way, I didn't understand. I just 
took a few pictures and went on. Don't get me wrong! Some of 
the themes need no imagination and even I didn't need a flash bulb 
to see the light. For instance: The Bondage Workshop, or maybe 
the Best Breasts in the West Contest. How about the Grateful Dead 
Dance or The New Meat Night at Jiffy Lube! And then there's the 
memorable Critical Tits 7th Annual Bike Ride with hundreds of 
bare chested women riding bicycles as they paraded in a mile long 
display of painted bodies. This was just a few of the things that 
were going on Friday. But then on Saturday night, the great display 
and revel of the Burning Man took place starting with some 
escaped prisoners from the Thunderdome driving fire breathing 
vehicles and dancing to the beat of 'Booga, Booga, Booga' . A 70 
foot high effigy burning at the stake was the climax to a giant week
long party that was simular to the signature epic "The Three 
Stooges meet Godzilla". I was impressed. 

Enough with this nasty, distasteful partying. It was now time to get 
naked and find a good soak. Even better, how about some great 
soaks? The Black Rock Desert is loaded with hot water, from one 
end of it to the other. 

First: The two commercial hot springs in Gerlach are closed. The 
old (bad word; maybe elderly is the right choice) spring that hasn't 
been working for years and the new pool were both closed when I 
was there. Steam was still rising from the springs but all the gates 
were locked. I know back in 1997 the springs were for sale for 
about $150,000 but I've never heard if it was sold or just still lying 
there. Also Fly Ranch Geyser is loaded with 'No Trespassing' 
signs and while in Gerlach I asked if there was a possibility that I 
may be able to get permission to take a look. "Not a chance" was 
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the answer. That is one that will remain on my list and maybe some 
dark and lonely night when no one is around, I'll see how fast those 
dogs really are. Oh, but not all is lost. North of the thriving 
metropolitan oasis of Gerlach, Nevada is lots of hot water and lots 
of nothing. If you stay on the pavement, heading north on SR 447, 
there will be an intersection in about a mile. To the left goes to 

Burning of 'The Man' 

Cedarville, California and Eagleville Hot Springs, one of the more 
delicious hot water soaks you will find anywhere! This would be 
the sanest route to take but if you like adventure, take the right fork 
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on SR 34. About 12 miles out of Gerlach (actually it is 11.3 miles 
from the gas station) is a little BLM sign saying something about 
"12 Mile Access" onto the playa. (For the longest time I hadn't a 
clue about what the playa really was. After some research I found 
the dictionary saying, "the flat-floored bottom of an undrained 
desert basin that becomes at times a shallow lake". That's all fine 
and dandy but that ain ' t necessarily true. In the Black Rock it's a 
place to haul ass as fast as you want and still end up in nowhere. If 
it gets wet, you'll really find out where nowhere is.) Anyway, if 
you stayed on 34 heading for Fly Ranch and beyond, (The only 
thing "beyond" is Vya, an intersection of sorts where an abandoned 
mine still exists and the road intersects with SR 8A going east/west 
from Cedarville, California and connecting to SR 140 in the north. 
Now is where you should have a good map to tell you where you 
think you are.) there is a turnoff in just over a mile with a sign 
directing you to Soldier Meadows Guest Ranch that is another 50 
miles to the north. You can go that way to Double Hot Springs but 
if you take the playa access, it is a much smoother trail, extremely 
faster and ends up back at the Soldier Meadows road anyway. So 
assuming you are taking the 12 mile playa access, just follow the 
tracks until you see an intersection of sorts with a tall, slim, 
primitive pole supporting banners and flags in the middle of the dry 
lake bed (somewhere around 20 miles or less). Stay straight and 
head northeast for something besides playa which will most likely 
be some sand dunes to the north (about 5 miles). What you are 
looking for is the entrance road to Double Hot Springs and you 
don't want to miss it. Once the road gets into the sand dunes it is 
still 2 miles to the springs and the road now gets quite rough but a 
two-wheel drive vehicle can still make it. Just take it easy and 
make sure it's not going to get wet before you want to make it back 
out. First you will notice the source pools upon entry and just 
beyond is a large flat area in which to camp or park for the day. 
Look for a round galvanized watering trough that's perfect for a 
lasting soak. A plastic pipe feeds the tub hot water and a valve 
keeps the tub at any desired soaking temperature. There are also 
several shallow soaking holes in the overflow ditch if the tub is full 
or the soaking participants are anti-social. I had no problem 
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JOInIng in. You'd be surprised how far an ice cold Budweiser will 
get you. While most of the inhabitants were enjoying hill climbing 
on motorcycles during the day, the tub was relatively empty except 
for a nice gal that was left-over from the BMF and a BLM Ranger 
that were both most hospitable. The strange 'other' guy in the 
middle of the picture is Gary Andrew Poole, my travelling partner 
at the time and fellow soaker that wanted to join me searching for 
hot springs in Nevada. Gary is a free-lance writer and was doing 
an article for the New York Times, examining hot springs in the 
remote Nevada desert. He also wanted to write about this renown 
editor and his travelling adventures. I'm not sure he didn' t get 
more than he bargained for but I know he had a good time, saw a 
lot of country, and soaked until he was permanently wrinkled. (If 
you are interested in the article, it came out on November 1, 2002 
in the Escape section of the NYT. It was also picked up by several 
other newspapers around the country and most often distributed 
somewhere around November 3rd.) 

Double Hot Springs 
N 41.05106 W 119.02784 
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For a few moments, I also searched for a way into Black Rock 
Springs from the playa side but as I approached the dunes, the lake 
bed became soft and visually I couldn' t see a road or tracks to the 
springs. There is a primitive road along the hillside from Double 
Hot to Black Rock but I have never taken it. Black Rock Springs 
will just have to remain on the 'to do' list. According to the USGS 
map Double Hot Springs, Nevada 7.5, there are several hot springs 
south of Double besides Casey Springs and Black Rock Springs. 
Black Rock Point West, Nevada 7.5 map may also be of some help 
if you investigate this primitive area in the near future. Let me 
know what you find. 

Once off the playa and onto the Soldier Meadows Road going 
north, it was 26 plus miles until I was about to cross another cattle 
guard and a sign saying the ranch was still another mile ahead. 
Here is where I turned left at the fence line on a good gravel road. 
This is where a detailed map comes in handy. There are roads 
going everywhere but usually all go to the same place or dead-end. 
For now, I was heading to what is unofficially called George's 
Pond. 

George's Pond 
N 41.37541 W 119.19095 
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Hugging the hillside at the next fork, I stayed straight for less than 
112 mile where the road dead-ends at a small parking area and the 
pond. This is owned by the Soldier Meadows Ranch and is set 
aside for guests of the ranch. It's warm and makes a great 
swimming hole but the best soak is back at the fork on the north 
end of the tullies. It may take some searching but hidden in the 
grasses is a small pool of hot water that is secluded and delightful. 
It is just right for one or two people. There's a sandy bottom 
shallow pool with warm water boiling up through the sand and a 
small wooden platform along one edge that makes it handy for 
dressing and undressing. If you need to, you can park right next to 
it. 

One of many springs in Soldier Meadows 
N 41.37991 W 119.18211 

Now that ain't all that's in Soldier Meadows. There's lots more. If 
you head southwest, going through a gate, and keeping your eye on 
some lonely buildings in the middle of nowhere all the time 
remembering the sign that says something about High Rock Lake, 
you will be in the vicinity of more hot water. If you look toward 
the farthest green area to the west but still in the foothills of the 
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Calico Mountains, you will notice what may look like a road going 
to it. Somehow, get on it and go to the end. This is not a good road 
but it isn ' t 4x4 either. There in a little draw is a pool of hot water 
with a table in the middle. This is the unofficial Cowboy Hot 
Spring Bar and Grill. I measured the influent water at 107 
degrees as it filled the 15 foot diameter pool. A rock and sand dam 
holds the water depth at about 2 feet and just right for soaking. It 
seems to be a very popular soaking and camping spot so don't be 
surprised if you are not alone. 

Cowboy Hot Spring Bar and Grill 
N 41.35414 W 119.22485 

If you head back to the road that was taking you to High Rock Lake 
and SR 34 before you diverted to CHSBG, it will take you to more 
hot water. About 2 112 miles from the gate is a hot water stream 
with several pools and different temperatures. They are all rock 
and sand dams holding back enough hot water for a comfortable 
soak. Some are very hot and others are only warm. Here you can 
take your pick since there 's not much activity going on around 
there. A few places were level for camping but it is a very rocky 
area with quite a slope. 
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Some more hot water in Soldier Meadows 
N 41.36038 W 119.22458 

You can spend several days in the Soldier Meadows area 190king 
for hot water. I only briefly touched on the possibilities of finding 
the perfect soak that only you would know about. This is a huge 
geothermal resource area and shouldn't be overlooked. The 
weather is the most important factor while deciding whether or not 
to make the visit. Watch the wet roads in the Black Rock Desert. 
You can easily sink out of sight. Snow is what to look for in the 
winter and thunder storms in the summer. And the wind can blow 
anytime. This is very harsh country and it should be treated with 
respect. 

From Soldier Meadows, I headed north toward the ranch and 
beyond. I thought I might stay the night at Bog Hot Springs but I 
had to get there rust. After I went back through the gate and taking 
the right fork at the wye, I ended up back out at the main Soldier 
Meadows Road. Here a sign points to Gerlach, 61 miles to the 
south and Summit Lake at 13 miles to the north . That was the way 
I headed. At 10 miles, I entered the Summit Lake Indian 
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Reservation and at 14.5 miles, the road intersected at Badger 
Mountain Road. To the left or west is Cedarville, to the south is 
Gerlach, where I just came from, but I wanted to meet SR 140 still 
farther north. Without any directions, I turned right and went about 
2 miles before seeing a tiny sign directing me north to Denio. This 
is Summit Lake Road and it goes through the Sheldon National 
Wildlife Refuge. Now roads are going everywhere but I stayed 
heading NE going through the Knott Creek Ranch and finally 
meeting SR 140. It's about 48 miles from Soldier Meadows Ranch 
to the highway. Some of the road is rocky and rough and some of 
it is smooth enough that you can easily drive 50 mph but all of it is 
gravel. Mter meeting the highway, it was only a mile to the turnoff 
to Bog. After 4 miles of dusty road a familiar sight appeared off to 
the left. RV's! You can always tell where Bog is. After all that 
driving and soaking, it was time for a big T-Bone steak, a glass of 
Zinfandel and a restful night. Bog is always a great oasis in the 
middle of nothing. 

I knew the next morning was going to be another big day. This was 
the day I would be finally making it to Pinto Hot Springs. First it 
was necessary to get gas, water and ice in Denio Junction. It ain't 
cheap but the only other gas is in Fields Oregon and it certainly 
ain't cheap there! There is nothing open in Denio, even the bar is 
closed now. You can also get a bite to eat at Denio Junction and a 
few other supplies if needed. 

About 29 miles south of Denio Junction off SR 140 and between 
mm 35 & 36 is the turnoff to Leonard Creek Road heading west. 
There is a small rest area across the highway. I know there is 
another road between Denio Junction and Leonard Creek Road 
called Woodward Back Road but I couldn't find the damn thing. I 
thought it was at the Onion ReservoirlBlue Lake turnoff but it 
wasn't going to happen that day. It will take you to the same place, 
only shorter, and you will also have the opportunity to check out 
Dyke Hot Spring to see if it's clean enough to soak in. Once I was 
on the Leonard Creek Road, I went another 7.5 miles to the 
intersection of Jackson Creek Road. Keep this intersection in mind 
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for we will be coming back to it. I stayed on the Leonard Creek 
Road passing the Woodward Back Road after another 6 miles but 
still headed toward the Leonard Creek Ranch. This gravel road was 
so smooth, it didn't take me long at all before I had to slow for a 
school zone at the ranch. After going past the Pearl Camp Road 
and around the Clarkfield Ranch, I had to again slow down going 
through the Battle Creek Ranch. But then about 2 miles past the 
ranch is two wheel tracks you might call a road heading out through 
the desert to the east. This is not a good road and probably 
impassable during wet weather. Anyway, in about 3 miles I was at 
Pinto West Hot Springs. I measured one source or at least as close 
as I could get to it, at 1800 F. but no soaks. Lots of hot water 
spewing down the hill and watering the cattle but no tubs or ponds 
for us springsters. A couple of old abandoned cars are what to look 
for as you approach the sight. 

Pinto West Hot Spring 
N 41.35714 W118.80987 
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The road continues over the hill but doesn't get any better. At 
about 1.5 miles from Pinto West were some of the sources of Pinto 
Hot Springs. They are hard to miss. Hot water, mud pots, 
miniature geyser cones all spewing super heated water coming 
from everywhere atop the hill and pouring down toward the desert. 
But this was not what I was looking for. I thought there was, just 
maybe, a soak somewhere. The adrenaline was flowing but 
discouragement was getting the best of me until I looked over the 
hill to the west and saw a pool that was isolated from the rest of the 
sources. This had to be it! Firepits indicated campers and there 
was some reason for the old stone wall. I checked the temperature. 
109° F but that couldn't stop me. I had to qualify. A plank spanned 
the deep pool of hot water so I only had to survive waist deep in 
pain. With a cold beer in hand, I let out a scream and went for it. 
It was invigorating but super uncomfortable. After my legs went 
numb all I could feel was a burning sensation around my waist 
whenever I moved for another sip of beer. (That will keep you 
from drinking!) I didn't qualify for long but was glad I had the dip. 
This was too good to pass up. (Thanks, Wally.) 

Your Editor enjoying Pinto Hot Spring 
N 41.36066 W 118.78794 
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I probably could have camped right there for the night even 
knowing I was on private property but there was more to see and 
do. Retracing my tracks back to the intersection of Jackson Creek 
Road, I went south passing through the Deer Creek Ranch after 
about 6 112 miles. This is when the road became somewhat 
primitive. I was heading toward the metropolitan city of Sulphur 
Nevada but stopping off at MacFarlane Hot Springs for the night. 
It was getting late and it was still another 28 miles to camp. The 
sun hadn't set by the time I made it to MacFarlane but was getting 
close. It felt good to stop and get some rest after finishing another 
gourmet meal of chicken in white wine sauce over linguine and a 
glass of fine Chardonnay wine. I had wished the springs were as 
good as the meal but upon close inspection, it was the pits. Cattle 
had made nice work of what used to be a superb soak. Only mud 
and the remnants of a hot spring remained. I was at MacFarlane 
only a month earlier and it was a fine soak. 30 days later, only a 
mud hole existed. 

MacFarlane Hot Spring 
N 41.05056 W 118.71907 
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MacFarlane is easy to find since the road goes around the spring 
and you would drive right into it without a slight diversion. 
MacFarlane is 12.4 miles north of Sulphur on BLM 2049 or about 
34 miles south of the intersection of Jackson Creek Road and 
Leonard Creek Road. Sulphur is 40 miles NE of highway 447 and 
86 miles south of Denio. 

All was not lost though. There were still a couple of hot soaks that 
still needed to be checked out and the next morning, that's exactly 
what I did. After losing no time in the morning drinking coffee, it 
was south to Sulphur and on to Gerlach. Now there's not much to 
say about Sulphur except that the railroad tracks cross the road and 
whatever used to be of Sulphur is now extinct. A crossroads and 
that's about it. There is a road going to thriving Rabbit Hole, 10 
miles to the south but I didn't take it. I went on the main road 
going southwest toward Gerlach, another 44 miles. When I got to 
the turnoff to Trego Hot Springs (aka Butte Springs) I made a 
right to check it out. I measured the source at 1630 F., took some 
pictures, and talked to some other people that were doing the same 
thing. Trego has a white clay bottom and when the mud mixes with 
the water it creates a milky, slimy bath. I'm not really into mud 
baths. There is also no place to get out of the water and get dressed 
without standing in mud. I didn't take a soak and thought the Frog 
Pond would be better. 

Getting to Trego is easy. From SR 447, there is a gravel road 
between Empire and Gerlach heading northeast. There is also a 
sign saying, "Winnemucca, 96 miles". Take this road about 16 
miles and look for a radio tower next to the railroad tracks. There 
is also a BLM sign saying something about Trego Playa Access. 
Head for the tracks but before crossing them, take any of many 
roads heading north until you see hot water. You can camp there 
but be prepared to listen to trains going by all night long. 
Trego Hot Springs: N 40.77141 W 119.11660 

The Frog Pond (aka Bordello Hot Springs) is between Trego and 
Gerlach on the same road. Just go about 3 miles south of Trego and 
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look for a gate with private property signs. Sometimes the gate is 
open, other times its locked. Either way, inside the fence is a nice 
warm spring pond surrounded by tamarisk trees that makes for a 
refreshing soak. 

The Frog Pond (aka Bordello Hot Springs) 
N 40.74612 W 119.17090 

There you have it. A small touch of what to find in the northwest 
corner of Nevada. The hot springs are abundant and the scenery is 
magnificent. The terrain is as rough as it comes and the country is 
certainly not tamed. Just be careful if you make the visit. And pay 
close attention to the gas gauge. There is not an abundance of it out 
there. This is some of the most harsh desert territory in North 
America where vastness becomes a small word. Just be prepared! 

As always, I enjoyed my travelling companions and the new hot 
spring finds. It makes for exciting writing. The map on the next 
page may help orient you to the relationship of the Black Rock 
Desert and the hot springs but be sure to have good detailed maps 
when scouting this region. They are indispensable. 
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THE CENTERFOLD 
only because it's in the center 
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All the photos are from the Burning Man Festival 
Some photos contributed by Chris Andrews 
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The Unl~nown 
Springster 

M
OSt know of or have at least heard about spas and 
resorts featuring hot springs. The advertised special 
body wrap, facials and of course, the popular 
massage are part of the hot pools of therapeutic 

ambiance and the healing mineral water that tries to help escape 
life's pressured moments. All this health treatment is sometimes 
consoled by a 5 star hotel and the finest of dining. But what about 
the primitive, remote and most always overlooked natural hot 
springs that dot the 11 western states? 

Some of these pockets of secluded hot water are slowly gaining 
notoriety and some have actually become famous. This, of course 
tends to over-populate and many of these treasures are how 
becoming extinct. Over-use and abuse is common. 
Mismanagement also plays a misguided role in the devastation of 
these natural wonders and because many of the primitive hot 
springs survive on government managed lands, the public is at their 
mercy. In most cases management doesn't exist. Where the 
undeveloped hot spring is on private property, many have now been 
destroyed or the all-too-famous "No Trespassing" sign becomes a 
familiar posting. It's not too soon to realize that a truly dying breed 
is among us. 

This heritage that was known and used by the native Americans 
many years ago is now preserved by only an accepted few. Small 
groups ofvolunteers tend to serve and protect isolated bodies of hot 
water with reverence and determination. They go to great lengths 
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to create the perfect bath. In some cases, they achieve monumental 
excellence and strive for world-wide acceptance without regard to 
monetary funds or physical strife. It's a way of life. They battle the 
elements and relentless non-descriptive enemies for nothing more 
than a ' thank you' . No fame and certainly no fortune. The modest 
public rarely sees these heroes of unappreciated strength or do they 
recognize the integrity displayed by their efforts. All this, they do, 
so other people can enjoy the completeness of a comfortable bath. 

There are many of these naturally beautiful hot springs in every 
western state. Some are more defined than others and some are 
beyond comprehension. Bagby Hot Springs in the Oregon 
Cascades is one example. Here, hot water flows out of a mountain 
side and is captured in wooden hot tubs and hollowed logs. A short 
hike is involved but what an oasis is presented before you as you 
enter the confines. This unique habitat survives within the Mt. 
Hood National Forest and had been maintained by volunteers with 
permission from the U.S. Forest Service. Another remarkable and 
popular hot spring is within the Death Valley National Park called 
Saline Valley Warm Springs. Volunteers, for many years have 
created and maintained this awesome presentation that has been 
visited by people from all over the world. A true oasis in the 
middle of the desert that is renowned and survives with the help of 
SPA (Saline Preservation Association) and countless others that 
hope people will enjoy the perfect and ultimate, primitive hot 
spring soak. What makes these two examples even more unique, is 
they are free of charge. 

But then you ask "Why"? Why are so many estranged people 
hyped about primitive hot springs? Why do they spend countless 
hours and energy maintaining something for someone else? What 
is this special breed of masked men and women that roam the west 
in search of new and enlightening hot springs? 

They are ordinary people from all walks of life seeking pleasure in 
what they do. And they do it well! The aroma of volunteer ism stirs 
unknowns into incredible tasks that most would never ever 
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consider being compensated for. But acknowledgement and 
appreciation from fellow springsters seems to be enough and 
usually is their only gratitude. These are people willing to accept 
being a recluse and an unknown, not displaying their brands of 
greatness. They accept their laurels with pride and dignity and with 
the understanding that people will commend, use and help maintain 
their works of art. How do you reward these representatives of the 
hot spring world? Their favors are beyond appreciation and their 
creations need more than just recognition and simple gratitude. 
Some meaningful display of thankfulness would certainly be 
appropriate. 

I am one that certainly recognizes and treasures the grandeur of 
ambience depicted by the hot water bath created and maintained by 
some unknown springster. A feeling deep down enthralls my body 
as I approach the ultimate soak and find everlasting utopia due to 
the efforts of some volunteer. As I enjoy the exceptional bath, I 
only wish my gratitude could be observed and the respect due 
would find the proper adventurer. This spirit of enthusiasm cannot 
be restrained and encouragement must somehow be conveyed. 

Nothing, but nothing is more compelling than the lifestyle of 
human nature and this has to be regarded as sacred. Without these 
pioneers of hot water, neither the extremist nor the wannabe would 
ever enjoy the natural soak as it was meant to. It would only be 
required reading in the history books of public elementary schools. 

Now is the time we all must cherish and protect these isolated 
natural baths. With the help of a few and the respect of many, it is 
still possible that future generations will also acknowledge and 
honor the hot water flow mother nature intended for all of us to 
enjoy. Maybe now is a good time for the beginning. The beginning 
of cultural appeal to show and teach the novice the art of bathing. 
Maybe we should also teach the art of relaxation and contentment 
and to learn the difference between a bath and to bathe. The 
unknown springster knows the difference. 
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There's a new book out called "The Complete Guide to Idaho 
Hot Springs" written by Doug Roloff that I have been reviewing. 
It is 6x9, containing 304 pages and covers hot springs from one end 
of the state to the other. In fact there are several springs in his book 
that I haven't been to or will ever get to. The graphics are the pits 
and remind me of my first Hot Springs Gazette issue #20. Some of 
the notes on certain springs, I disagree with but I do that with every 
book. In fact I'm sure some of the readers of the GAZ disagree 
with me, more often than none. Overall, it has a good format, it's 
easy to understand, and has precise directions. A few of the springs 
are not up to date but then again, most guide books usually aren't. 
That's why we have the GAZ. Anyway, it sells for $19.95 and is 
available in some book stores in the Boise area (REI) and available 
online thru REI at www.REI.com.OrsinceDoug·smother.Pat.is 
doing the distribution, you can probably beg a copy from her at: 
Patricia Roloff, 3470 Fuller Rd, Emmett, ID 83617. 208 365-1449. 

For many people this next book may not mean a whole lot since it 
really doesn't have a lot to do with hot springs but for some, it will 
surely hit home. Guide to the Remote and Mysterious Saline 
Valley, Volume #4 by Bill Mann is available from Shortfuse 
Publishing Co., 30 Hilltop Terrace in Barstow, CA 92311. I had the 
opportunity to glance through it on my last visit to the Saline Valley 
and first recognized the many historic photos along with a ton of 
present day photos. He talks about the canyons in the Inyo's, the 
history that has plagued the valley and of course a short few pages 
on the warm springs. If you are interested in the history of the 
Saline Valley, it's well worth the money. In some of the stores of 
southern California it costs $19.95. By mail it costs $23, shipped. 
Or you can go online at: www.wemweb.comlshortfuse. Another 
way is to call: 760256-8317 or 760256-2520. 
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Camels at the Dunes 
or 

Where the devil is Eagle Creek Hot Springs? 

by Evie Litton 

It all began last November at Hot Well Dunes down in the 
southeastern co~ner of sunny A~iz~na. I'd gotten a call 
from Matt Hemmingsen, a hot spnngln' nomad who winters 

at the Dunes and spends the rest of the year hitting hot water 
all across Idaho. Anyway, Matt propositioned me with an 
expedition I couldn't refuse; To meet up at the Dunes and go 
hunting from there for one of the few soaks in Arizona still on 
both of our wanted lists. Eagle Creek. 

So I packed the van, left my winter apartment in Tucson and 
sped east on 1-10 past Benson, Willcox, and the turnoff to 
Safford. At Bowie, I turned north on Central, traded 
pavement for dirt and drove east on Fan Rd. The road 
zigzags north and east for the next 10 miles like a horizontal 
staircase, then you go north onto Haekel Rd. for the final 8 
miles to the signed turnoff to Hot Well Dunes. 

Those coming from Phoenix or points north would get there 
by taking US 60 and 70 to Safford and continuing 7 miles 
east. Turn south onto Haekel Rd ., which is now paved for it's 
full 33 mile length . Take a left fork in 1.5 miles and continue 
25 miles south to the BLM sign mentioned above. 

Hot Well Dunes consists of two concrete soaking tubs, each 
enclosed by metal fencing. The temp runs 104 to 1080 F., a 
tad hot for my taste, but on a cold night it feels good. After 
dark you can usually get by without swim wear and enjoy a 
starry sky and the sounds of the desert without all the · 
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concrete and fencing in the way. Most visitors here are 
RV'ers with ATV's who enjoy chewing up the surrounding 
sand dunes and really dig all the man-made improvements. 
If you value your peace and quiet, avoid the weekends here. 

I found Matt's camp around sunset and after the obligatory 
evening soak, we set off early the next day to find Eagle 
Creek Hot Springs. We headed north on US 191 past Clifton 
and Morenci and wound our way uphill on tight switchbacks 
along side the huge Morenci mining operation. At the top and 
just past a huge tailings pile, across the road from a small 
cemetery, we managed to spot an unsigned dirt road on the 
left which ends at a pumping station at the bottom of Eagle 
Creek Canyon, a tad over 5 miles. 

We parked, splashed into the creek and followed a jeep track 
south, back and forth across the canyon for over a mile 
downstream, until we spotted the first side canyon on our 
right. That was the target.. so we traded stream wading fro 
bushwhacking and stumbled up the wash until we reached a 
junction . We took the right fork past a thin waterfall trickling 
down the cliff on our right, then scrambled up the steep back 
searching for a small warm- water cave. We covered the 
entire hillside with a fine-tooth comb and came up with 
nothing more than a worm seep or two in small crevices. 
After several hours of struggling through miscellaneous 
sticker bushes, we had to admit defeat. the tiny grotto pool 
had eluded us. With our tails between our legs, we slunk 
back to the van and headed back to the Dunes. 

We arrived in camp at dusk and plopped down at the picnic 
table with a beer. Tired as we were , we began to notice an 
eerie sound coming from the next campsite. It was 
something between a deep growl and a soft roar, like a cross 
between a huge grizzly and the sound a hot-air balloon 
makes when it fires up. We strained to see, but it was getting 
too dark. We listened to this intermittent sound until finally 
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our neighbor emerged through the bushes with an 
explanation and an invitation to come over and meet his 
group. 

With flashlights, we were introduced to half a dozen giant 
camels, I kid you not, standing and lying by their trailers. Our 
neighbor, a former zookeeper, brings them out here several 
times a year along with a group of boys in training. He runs 
a kind of Outreach program. Each kid has a camel to learn 
how to care for and ride. And that menacing growl is just the 
sound camels make when they're happy. Like a cat's purr. 

We returned in the morning to watch the fascinating process 
of saddling up. The camels stood while blankets and saddles 
were heaved up and over their backs. Seems they have two 
types of saddles. Double humped camels have a saddle that 
fits in-between humps while the single-humpers have one 
designed to ride on the rear end of the hump. When this 
process was done, the camels folded themselves down on 
the sand so the boys could climb on top. Sort of like 
mounting an elephant. 

We stood by as the boys on their beasts assembled into a 
sagged line amidst shouted orders and pleas. Finally, they 
were all in formation, their leader astride the lead camel 
sporting a makeshift turban and looking very much the past 
of the Arab nomad as he led them off into the dunes. We 
watched, mesmerized, as the motley group slowly dwindled 
into mere specks in the distance. 

And thus ends the tale of the Camels at the Dunes and our 
ill-fated expedition to Eagle Creek Hot Springs. A double
humped story, you might say. Well, it was the last we saw of 
the camels. They vanished into the burning sands of Arizona 
desert, but as it turns out, it wasn't quite the end of the Eagle 
Creek saga. There's a happy ending on the horizon. And 
now for the rest of the story. 
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Camels in the Dunes 

A month or so went by. I was doing my thing in Tucson, living 
the good life, which for me, consists of enjoying the winter 
months out of the cold and out of the van, in a cozy 
apartm~nt with a heated pool and spa. To enjoy such frills at 
my fingertips as movies, fast food, Wal-Marts and Tra~er 
Joe's, not to mention a very active hiking club and a wide 
range of scenic trails close by. 

Meanwhile, Matt was hanging out at the Dunes, enduring the 
long cold winter nights in his small car, spending solitary days 
exploring the desert and hauling out trash left by witless 
ATV'ers. Mind you, he did have the hot tubs to enjoy nightly 
with a 6-pak and the company of fellow drifter or two. He 
could winter in comfort in the family home in Phoenix but 
prefers his tiny car out in the wilds through even the coldest 
months. And he lives this way year around. 

Now I thoroughly enjoy my 6 months a year on the road, 
hitting hot springs throughout the west, as far from civilization 
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as I can get, but I also enjoy my 6 months of creature 
comforts. And that's were Matt and I differ. He definitely 
comes from tougher stock and has got to be one of the most 
extraordinary characters I've met in my travels. But I'm 
straying off the trail. Back to the rest of the story. 

A month or more had gone by when I got a call from Matt with 
the news that he'd gone back to Eagle Creek and managed 
to find that damned hot spring. One of the two guidebooks 
we'd taken wasn't to blame for lousy directions after all. We 
two old farts had simply taken a wrong turn in the side 
canyon. We'd zigged right at the fork when we should have 
zagged left. What threw us was the angle. The right (i.e. 
wrong) fork was straight ahead and bigger while the left (i.e. 
right) fork was easy to miss. 

I almost didn't let him talk me into going back. All those nasty 
sticker bushes again? And his description of the soak didn't 
sound al that appetizing. A shallow pool, barely lukewarm, 
inside a tiny, dark cave. And a steep scramble to reach. Was 
it really worth al that effort? But of course I went. 

So we zagged left this time and around the next bend spotted 
a waterfall dead ahead, an important landmark. The skinny 
trickle we'd seen before had thrown us off. The right waterfall 
is on the left fork. I emphasize all this because one of the two 
books, a guide we all carry, sent us straight up the wrong hill. 
Not that it can't happen and I shouldn't be throwing stones. 
Anyway, we found the grotto pool straight up the hill and past 
an old mine shaft which also contains a bit of warm water. So 
while Matt sat cracking open a beer, I threw off my clothes 
and crawled in. Size-wise, it was a perfect fit for a 5'2" floater 
like me, a good 95° F. with headroom to nearly sit up straight. 
Once afloat, you don't stir up the silty bottom. Any very nice 
(if a bit pointy) decorations on the low ceiling. Not bad at all. 
All in all for Arizona, I'd have to give Eagle Creek a good 3 
stars. I mean, it's a long way from here to Idaho ............ . 
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If you remember way back in issue #33 , there was a Teaser spring 
that most readers didn't know but it was also never revealed. In the 
last issue (#34), Point Arena Hot Spring was the Teaser topic. For 
those of you that hadn't a clue to #33, try Cebolla Hot Spring or 
back in the 1800's, they called it Powerhorn Hot Springs. It is also 
known as Youman's. The Spanish first called it Ojo de Caballos, 
"Spring of the Horses" but Cebolla means "onions" in S~anish.and 
the first Conquistadors named it that because of the WIld omons 
growing in the valley. It is close to the town of Powderhorn, 
Gunnison County, Colorado and what a beautiful place. 

Also in issue #34, Point Arena Hot Springs was the subject but I 
inadvertently left out the GPS coordinates that would make it a 
whole lot easier to find. Try: N 38.87679 W 123.51019. 

This issue's Teaser was written about by Art Foran in issue #8 of the 
GAZ way back in 1986 and I haven't heard anything about it since. 
It's not really a hot spring but a warm spring and it probably 
shouldn't be visited during the winter months. It gets pretty cold 
up there. Almost 20 years ago you would have. to go up a minin~ 
road and dodge ore hauling trucks to reach It but now I don t 
believe any traffic uses that dead-end road. The small waterfall and 
pools are right next to the road and it's about 4 112 miles from the 
frontage road and about 112 mile to the mine. The warm water 
source is likely at the mine. 

Not much to go on but if you have a guess, let me know. And if 
you really do know and have an update on this warm spring, let us 
all know. I'm ready to send out free issues. 
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Now where in the hell is the Delamar Mountains, you ask? The 
Delamar Mountains are strategically placed in nowhere. It's been 
that way for a long, long time. It's still that way. It'll probably be 
that way forever. But it wasn't that way about 100 years ago. 100 
years ago gold was found and a thriving town was created. The 
town was known as Delamar. It was also known as "The Maker of 
Widows". This has absolutely nothing to do with hot springs and 
in fact Delamar has never even had any water except what was 
pumped from the Meadow Valley Wash some 12 miles to the east 
and that wasn't really enough to support the town. Some 3000 
residents once lived in this hell-hole somewhere around 1897 and 
it now has the typical history of many of Nevada's ghost towns. 
The tailing piles from the old mill are still there along with some 
stone foundations and remnants of an era long gone. The cemetery 
is also still there or at least some of it. The harsh desert climate 
does wonders to man's creations. 

The Delamar Mountains also supports hot springs and one in 
particular that I had a chance to visit is called Caliente Hot Springs. 
Definitely commercial but not "beachball". Caliente Hot Springs 
is actually in a cistern in the basement of the Hot Springs Motel in 
Caliente, Nevada. The hot water is pumped into tile lined private 
tubs that are about 5x7 and maybe 3 feet deep. Each little 
bathhouse looks like it was born out of the forties but is still in the 
fifties. I loved it! The tubs are drained and cleaned after each use. 
Some of the motel rooms also have their own private baths and 
everything is very reasonable. A bath is $5. Rooms start at $45. 

Another hot well on the north end of town belongs to the concrete 
company and during the winter, they use the water to heat ready 
mix concrete. Maybe if you really need a freebie bath you could 
convince them to hose you down in the parking lot. Have at it! 
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The ghost town of Delamar 

Delamar cemetery 
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One of the soaking tubs at 
Hot Springs Motel, Caliente Nevada 

Caliente is located about 150 miles north of Las Vegas on US 93 in 
the eastern part of the state. The turnoff to Delamar is about 16 
miles west of Caliente off US 93 and then about 12 miles south on 
a dirt road. There are plenty of signs to show the way. 

From the old Union Pacific railroad station in Caliente, US 93 goes 
north to the small town of Panaca and then on to Pioche. If you 
stop in Panaca looking for a beer or a pack of cigarettes, you will 
probably be pleasantly disappointed but there is a warm spring 
that's used by the locals and is free to anyone that can find it. 
Panaca sits about a mile east of US 93 on SR 319 going to Utah and 
if you take that road into town and look for 5th Street, turn north 
and follow it for about 1.2 miles you will see a long narrow pond 
full of warm water. This is swimsuit country but it can be 
refreshing. 

A few more miles north on US 93 is the Lincoln County seat of 
Pioche and more my kind of town. With the Nevada Club Lounge 
and the Alamo Club across the street, what else could a guy ask for 
except a hot spring? Well, there ain't any but north of town is 
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something of interest and if you haven't seen one, by all means 
make the visit before they're gone. What I'm taking about is the 
beehive kilns at Bristol Well. Back in the 1870's these three kilns 
were built to convert pine logs into charcoal for the smelters. What 
is more remarkable is that they are still standing. There is too much 
history to be repeated within these pages but the fascination can 
start in Pioche. Check it out. 

Panaca Warm Springs 

Beehive kilns at Bristol Well 
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My Favorite ot Sprint 
#TWo 

Bagby Hot Springs really doesn't need an 

introduction. The Cascades have to be proud to have such a 
distinguished hot spring that insults it's closest rivals. It's 
popularity is it's only downfall and it's management needs an 
overhaul but otherwise it's imperfections can be overlooked and 
a really enjoyable soak can be experienced. To me, it is among 
the best of the very best. I regard Bagby to be one of my 
favorites and that's the way it was at it's very first sighting. I 
knew I had found something different. Something more than 
just another hot spring. Something that can be unforgettable 
and beyond ordinary enjoyment. Bagby has something 
different. I felt a guarded ambiance and a uniqueness that 
replaces the typical flow of hot water. I fell in love with the 
environment. For some reason, there on the top of a mountain, 
hot water flows from several locations and is captured by a 
unique piping system, dispersed by some primitive valves and 
finally flowing into some cedar log tubs. It could be considered 
a bathing settlement but without a fee. It could also be 
considered heaven. That's what it can feel like while enjoying 
the comforts of a semi-commercial, free-for-all but with dignity. 
The only restraints are not leaving in time to negotiate the two 
mile trek back to the parking lot. But who the hell wants to 
leave? It's like a lot of 5 star soaks. Once you're there, it's 
tremendously hard to leave. Bagby is among the best and it says 
it all. Go early and stay late and do it on a weekday. You can 
meet some of the friendliest people besides having the perfect 
soak. Oh, did I mention the trees? THE BIG TREES! And you 
can't miss all the ferns and wild flowers. You too will fall in love 
with Bagby. 
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A Righteous Soak 
Contributed by 

Hank Snell, Ridgecrest, California 

A the age of twenty-seven, I escaped from the East to 
make a new life in California. We were traditional and 
espectable folks. I worked as an accountant at a Naval 

Weapons Research Center in the high desert. In those days we 
were still hanging onto a lot of our Eastern prudery. We'd both 
had sexually repressive Catholic up bringing and the idea of 
public nudity seemed deviant and appalling. One evening while 
watching TV; I could tell my wife was bursting to share 
something. She had a special tone of voice when she wanted to 
disclose a secret. "Hank, did you hear that Judy and Tim went 
skinny dipping at Hot Creek last weekend?" "Wow!" My mouth 
wide open. Judy and Tim were close friends of ours and we 
would never have suspected they were capable of revealing their 
privates in public. 

A month later, my hiking buddy, Bob and I, set out on one of 
our winter backpacking trips. We liked to explore California's 
Inyo Mountains, a rugged range towering over the Owens Valley 
to the west and the Saline Valley to the east. Saline Valley lies in 
the remote northwest corner of the now expanded Death Valley 
National Park. It is a place unlike any other. Bob and I had heard 
a few things about the Saline Valley Hot Springs. The word was 
people got naked there and sat around in the pools just like they 
were in grandma's parlor. Every time I looked down into the 
valley, I thought about those pools and felt a bit of a tug. 
Occasionally I'd mention the possibility of a soak to Bob, 
especially if we had parked at the Snow Flake Talc Mine which 
was perched a few thousand feet above the valley floor. His 
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answer was predictable. "No, I'd better not. Mary would kill me 
if she found out." Bob was apparently even more repressed than 

I. 

Later that winter, I went on a solo backpacking trip in the Inyo's. 
After puffing up the steep trail above the talc mine trailhead 
with my heavy pack, I traversed north and dropped into Keynot 
Canyon. The last part of this adventure required descending a 
30 foot cliff. I lowered my pack and very carefully picked my 
way down to the canyon bottom. Suddenly it occurred to me 
that this was no place to be alone. You could break a leg in here 
and it could take 20 years for someone to find you. As I hoisted 
my pack in this dark and cold canyon bottom, it struck me that 
I had at least one other option. This could be the perfect time 
for my first soaking experience. I hauled myself out of the 
canyon, retraced my steps to the jeep and drove down the steep 
switch-backed road to the valley floor. There I encountered 
another driver who was being chased by a large cloud of 
billowing dust. He told me the seven mile home stretch to the 
hot springs started down at the painted rock. I was ready for a 

new expenence. 

It wasn't long before my pounding heart and I pulled up beside 
what I later learned was the "Sunrise Pool" at the Lower Warm 
Spring. I stepped down from my rig in a jauntily manner that 
relieved my nervousness and headed for the pool. Suddenly I 
froze in my tracks. Two females, mature females, were sitting in 
the pool. This really put my courage to the test. "Hi." They 
seemed a lot more at ease than I felt in my Farmer Johns and T
shirt. I sat down on a stone bench facing away and pondered. 
Maybe a beer in the shade would be better. Would my wife and 
the folks back East disown me? I had that queasy feeling I can 
get before plunging into something new. Somehow I was able to 
set my Virgo caution aside. I'd been in hot water before and 
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survived. The straps dropped and the T-shirt came off, my 
bottom popped up and the denims slid down. I noticed that part 
of my anatomy seemed remarkably small. I stood up, did a 180, 
and stepped into the pool. The gals were good enough not to 
scold me for leaving out the foot-rinsing ritual. Had I known 
about it and pranced through the shallow water, I would've felt 
like a model on a runway. I took my seat with the ladies and 
began art tow of this incarnation. My inherited belief system had 
been tested, found wanting, and cast aside. I was feeling perfectly 
at home with my soaking companions. The combination of 
casting off the chains, the soothing hot water and the interesting 
conversation had transformed my mood. One of the women, 
name long lost, stretched out poolside for some sun. She, like the 
rest of us was a naked and beautiful child of nature. I gazed 
westward at the two-mile high Inyo Mountains, my former 
playground, and thought, "Yes, this is far more civilized". 

After setting up a simple camp and having a bite to eat, I joined 
a mellow group around the community campfire. Someone slid 
over and I say down, feeling like I fit right in. A fellow with a 
pleasing voice, a guitar and a bottle of tequila told tales and sang. 
I noticed that one of the gals from the afternoon not only 
appeared to know the singer well but also seemed determined to 
distract him from his work. Later she emerged victorious from 
something of a reversed gender dispute over territory or mating 
rights. I returned to my camp, tired but happy. This was a special 
and memorable day - a deviation from the plan - a righteous soak 
and a turning point in my life. 

In the twinkling of an eye, more than 25 years have slipped 
behind me and now I find myself grey-haired and pushing 60. I 
recently thumbed through some old records and realized, with 
amazement, that I have spent about 900 nights at the springs in 
Saline Valley. I feel an emotional surge, a bit choked up at this 
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fact. What a smorgasbord of people and experiences! 

I fondly remember Rich the banjo man and the bogus millsite 
that helped legitimize his long tenure as informal camp host at 
the Lower Warm Spring. In those days, the valley was managed 
by the BLM and stay limits were liberal. Rich provided banjo 
music at quiet times and blasted away with his Winchester 30-
30 in more exuberant moments. He helped people get their cars 
going again and used his ragged vehicle to pick up fly-in folks. 
He had a land-locked homemade dory boat and a "Hawaiian 
villa" trailer with palm frond porch in the dense Arrow-weed 
below th springs. There were so many other colorful forks in the 
70's era. These desert rats included Johnny Tequila, Turtle Jim, 
Big (may I take your picture ma'am?) Al, The Napa Cowboys 
with their macho excesses and countless others. 

I remember falling in love. Yes, young love is a wonderful thing. 
Sometimes these relationships were consummated in a burst of 
enthusiasm before much time had passed. Occasionally there 
was consummation before there was a relationship. But I also felt 
an underlying sadness and ungroundedness during this time. I 
had separated from my wife and was beginning my long process 
of becoming comfortably single. 

You probably wouldn't recognize me today if our paths had 
crossed in those early years. My hair is greyer and thinner and 
some of my friends say my walk now resembles a Chaplinesque 
gait. Although I try to be a paragon of fashion, often I find 
myself in baggy cotton clothes but any outfit or no outfit at all 
seems to do just fine at the springs. A spring visit in the late 70's 
pops into mind. The time my buddy Bill Clark and I witnessed 
an amazing apparition. Bill parked his trusty old Scout in a gully 
between the Arrow-weed and the current camp hosts' trailer. We 
set up ca~p and got some food together. I turned in after a long 
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soak and listening to some music around the fire. The next day, 
we camped shuddered, as a small plane somehow decided to land 
on the rough main road close to the community fire pit. We 
feared the worst as it leaped and bounced over the ruts. Finally 
and amazingly, it stopped safely. three green-faced people 
staggered out. Thinking the entertainment was over, Bill and I 
went back to our camp. We stretched out on our lounge chairs 
and partook in a mind-altering ritual. The sun felt great. We 
began to doze. Then I sprang upright and blinked my eyes. 
"Bill." I gasped. "Look at that." Was it a mirage? The airplane, 
propelled by about 20 naked people, was slowly making its way 
to the now closed airstrip at Burro Spring. Several folks pulled 
ropes in a tug-of- war style; others cleared the way and pushed. 
A lovely naked but bossy woman was in the cockpit steering and 
shouting orders. The plane picked up speed as it approached the 
deep dip in the road made by our gully. We were spellbound. 
Down, across, up. Somehow it made it and the entourage slowly 
disappeared in the shimmering light of the afternoon heat waves. 
"D I"·d B·ll "Wh ' " amn. Sal 1. ere s my camera? 

I feel compelled to include another Saline experience. 
Thanksgiving of 1981 was approaching and I looked forward to 
escaping from work for awhile. My friend Bill, my 17 year old 
son, Rob, his friend, Mike and I loaded up my '65 VW bus and 
headed north for a long weekend at the springs. Now that our 
sense of humor had returned, we call this adventure "The 
Thanksgiving we lost weight". We set up camp beside a strip of 
trees below the fish pond. The boys and the food stayed in the 
van and Bill and I set up tents. "Killer Cain", a colorful fellow 
from L.A. hosted tethered balloon rides under darken skies. I 
enjoyed some romance with a sweetie from Long Beach. The 
boys tore into our food supply, got some alcohol and wore boxer 
shorts during their boisterous soaks. Then the rains came. And 
came. My tent collapsed under wet snow during one of the 
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longest nights on record. Morning's light revealed snow and 
mud, everywhere. An anxious group attempted to leave in a 
caravan of several cars. These folks made the national news by 
'changing campsites' in mid-storm. Snow continued to fall high 
on the Saline Valley's south road long after they had bogged 
down. We too were stuck but with hot water and milder 
weather. Several folks rigged a giant yellow tarp over the 
community fire pit. That dry and toasty spot served as a central 
location for several days. The pools were popular hangouts as 
well and an unusually strong sense of camaraderie developed 
among us. Concern about jobs and other obligations gradually 
faded into acceptance and more openness to experiencing this 
unexpected adventure. A homely Indian woman made offers of 
food and cigarettes for the needy, probably more from the 
goodness of her heart than a real ability to give. The boys took 
her literally and hounded her until she drove them off. 

We had our last hot meal just before our escape attempt. We 
scraped the bottom of the barrel but the stew hit the spot and 
we headed out through the mud. The south pass road was still 
snowy and the boys volunteered to stand on the back bumper to 
increase traction. We pulled out of the valley's grey soup bowl of 
captive clouds and into the dazzling sun. 

Now I've been retired from my accounting job for a number of 
years and feel blessed to have both my health and time. 
Ironically the Park Service now seems more and more 
determined to restrict the public's annual length of stay to 30 
days. MyoId prudery evaporated long ago in the desert heat, the 
sun still shines, the hot water still flows and the Inyo Mountains 
and the Valley is as pristine as ever. The isolated magic of the 
springs lives on in spite of the occasional earth quake and 
tightening rules. I'm pretty damn glad I changed my destination 
on that hike long ago. 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don ' t expect much 
from this rag.) Your bot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding .. . ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You're going to get credit no matter how bad 
it is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, 
I'll return them unless they are so bad that even you don't want them back. 
(Please state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can ' t open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap (BMP) are also acceptable. 
They can be sent either in color or greyscale. Try not to crop or change the 
contrastlbrightness. I can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, 
the original must be submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft 
Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need 
to retype it's contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@zekes.com is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail, contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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I 
think some of you are really going to enjoy this issue but I'm 

sure many may think I'm bias in my observations especially 
involving the Saline Valley. For a lot of years I've enjoyed, 

observed and soaked in one of the finest hot springs anywhere. I've 
seen a lot of people come and go. I've even helped throw out a few. 
I've seen a lot of changes, maybe not all good but certainly changes 
that were to be expected. Actually I felt there would be more 
drastic changes by now but that only proves the guvamint is slower 
than can be imagined. The Valley is sometimes hard to figure out 
and the rest and relaxation you seek in the beginning may have been 
influenced by rival contradictions, whether personal or by mother 
nature but your attitude can surely change. This reflection will 
probably be different than mine and the light to see beyond 
criticism may be a little dimmer. I tried to simulate a prospective 
though my eyes as I believe I have witnessed and to copy my 
feelings the best that can be projected on paper. In translation, I'm 
sure there are words with dual meanings and they will certainly 
conger up mixed feelings with no basis. Feel free to write your own 
opinions and I'll see if I can't get them into print. Otherwise, sit 
back and relax and enjoy what I have written. There may be a 
flavor you can relate to, even if you don't understand. 
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The next couple of issues will certainly be interesting since one 
will be on some of the unknown springs of Idaho, or at least some 
of the lesser known springs of Idaho and the other issue will be all 
about Colorado. I'll give you my opinion on the commercial 
resorts as well as the primitive soaks. That issue will test my 
literary skills as well as my investigative skills and I can already see 
a lot of barb wire facing me. I'm sure it will be fun. There will 
be more on Arizona as you will see in the last article of this issue. 
It's not over, just continued. Some updates on unknown Nevada 
springs will also show up in one of the upcoming issues. Watch for 
an article on California hot springs that may be interesting, and 
don't forget the deserts of Oregon. I'm sure some updates will be 
in one of the issues. I know there 's also some fun reading coming 
up and by then ........ who knows? 

Some tragic news that happened very close to my home (June 18, 
2003) and happened to two hikers that apparently were enjoying 
the soak at Goldstrike Hot Springs. It sounds like dehydration and 
heat stroke was the main cause but both men died on the trail 
within a mile of the paved highway also they were both locals. 
Southern Nevada and especially the canyons in the Colorado River 
area are extremely hot from May to November and sometimes even 
later. Just because you are soaking in warm water doesn't mean 
you won't get dehydrated. If you are new to this game, be sure to 
use extra care and drink plenty of water, especially when a hike is 
involved. You may hear me talk about drinking beer while soaking 
but with any hike, you can bet you will find some drinking water 
in my pack too. It can save your life. 

As you can see, I had a lot of help with this issue and I want to 
thank all the concerned contributors for making the Gazette 
interesting to read and enticingly photographic. If you think you 
would like to be a contributor and maybe update a hot spring or 
have an experience you want the world to hear about, let me know. 
I'll print just about anything. (Bob, I already know. We don't want 
to hear about it!) 
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T here's no real reason why a hot spring even exists in this 
remote part of the Death Valley National Park. Sure, the 
volcanic memoirs are evident and the valley is plagued with 

scattered remnants of igneous rock but why any water? What 
would possess underground water to boil out of the ground and 
create an oasis in the middle of such desolation? Why there, 
perched above the valley floor in a place that was stripped of it's 
natural vegetation, and not in a more convenient and easily 
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accessible location near the dry lake bed? Is there an unknown 
reason why Mother Nature gladly tempts the wills and resources of 
the human population and locates one of her elixirs where the wind 
will certainly blow, where the summer heat can fry a lizards' toes 
and where man's intentions definitely do not belong? Can there 
possibly be simple forces with an attitude that only Martin would 
know about? This is intriguing. 

The first time wam1abe springsters visiting the valley must feel an 
eerily but insatiable lust for the exorbitant display of hot water. We 
residents, of sorts, just take it all for granted and never try to 
redefine what we believe is already perfect. Without a doubt this 
captured natural resource is used to perfection and the timely 
volunteers that made it all happen need to be congratulated. What 
I like about this pitiful example of paradise is that I can wallow 
away the winter solace in hot water up to my arse and never feel or 
know the turbulence of the worlds' problems. When you're in the 
Saline Valley you really don't give a damn. There's no such thing 
as television and radio is only dismal but who cares? (There are 
always a few cone-heads that rely on satellite television as to not 
miss the stock market report but conventional TV is regarded as 
non-existent.) There's so much not to do that any disturbance is 
noticeable and instantly rejected. 

There are never enough days to absorb all the unmistakable 
ambiance that is found nowhere else in the world but in this small 
corner of California's Mohave Desert. The volcanic disarray ofthe 
surrounding mountains contributes to the unfounded color 
arrangement of the valleys and canyons. Many of the distant Inyo 
peaks retain blinding white snow drifts well into spring and their 
stark contrast against the misty-gray mountain base rock 
formations almost seemingly glitters to a point of mesmeration. 
(Don't look it up, it ain't there!) Deep canyons have gouged their 
pronounced carvings into the mountains and even from the distant 
springs, the alluvial fans stretch from one end of the range to the 
other. McElvoy Canyon, Hunter Canyon and Beveridge Canyon 
are all familiar names along with many others that are frequented 
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by valley visitors almost daily during the winter months. Cold 
water springs create magnificent waterfalls laced with ferns and 
wildflowers and well-defined trails can take you for short hikes to 
a oasis straddling the bleak desert valley floor. That's another thing 
that's strange about this valley. People are always seemingly 
possessed doing "hikes". Not your usual hike to the cooler for 
another beer, but long, serious, and strenuous hikes to parts other 
than hot springs. It's a phenomenon that I still haven't quite 
understood but there's a lot of 'em doin' it! Every once in awhile I 
see a few hearty souls dragging their asses back into camp with 
accompanied dusty shorts and skinned shin bones with their 
tongues hanging out and with a nonchalant but polite and 
concerned question, I ask, "How was the hike?" "Great!" 

It was all lies. 

Now about these springs. It has been written about in the Los 
Angeles Times, The National Geographic Magazine and in every 
hot spring guide book that is or has been on the market. It was even 
written about in issues # 13 and # 15 and # 17 and #29 etc. etc ......... . 
of the elicit and most distinguished Hot Springs Gazette (in case 
someone is copying this article) and yet it still remains a secret. 
(This belief, of course, is only in the minds of a few selfish, run
away but unaware die-hards that haven't yet grasp the fact that 
California has indeed became a state.) But the bits and pieces that 
have been scattered throughout all these articles haven't done the 
Valley justice. There needs to be more. Maybe not more 
advertisement but just as much respect and a welcoming example 
of what hot springs are really all about. 

The Lower Springs. This is an exact recipe of what the National 
Park Service would cherish and refine as a perfect example of what 
Government can accomplish even though they had nothing to do 
with the development of any of the amenities except furnishing the 
shit houses. (That'll tell you something.) It's like watching The 
Truman Show as Truman and the other springsters are not really 
springsters but actually part of the cast, presented in black and 
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white, all under the direction of Ed Harris. The lavish set reminds 
me of a modern day Pleasantville, type-cast in desert surroundings, 
and continually rehearsed to a point of perfection. The characters 
may change but the set remains the same. It's kinda like growing 
old with your favorite soap opera while watching the same boring 
plot on a 10" TV screen at a distance. 

Lower Springs Crystal Pool 

I hear only a brief concentrate of the cello and french horns 
mastering Tchaikovsky's Swan Lake just before dipping my toes in 
the bath water. I'm usually accompanied by no one delighted with 
the sight of my naked body as I ostentatiously prance on the rim of 
the tub. I then converge, ankle deep, in the luke-warm water just 
before immersing my cold body in a true myth. Refinement comes 
to mind. Absolute perfection. The Crystal Pool, being the nucleus 
of the Lower Springs and overlooking the well-groomed green 
lawn, tends to support only lukewarm water, believed to not offend 
its inhabitants with hot water and actual therapeutic values, but to 
showcase the dipping facilities and maybe refrain from overuse. I 
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do enjoy the added depth of the pool where I can completely 
immerse by entire body, up to my neck, without having to actually 
lay down. The tub also has the convenience of shade, especially 
welcomed on a hot afternoon, that is provided by draped military 
camouflage netting suspended precariously from one elevated pole 
or tree to another. It also gives you the grace of incognizance while 
the Park Service helicopters are hovering only a few feet above the 
palm trees. Large quartz crystals compliment and present the hot 
water from it's natural source to the tub via plastic piping. The 
continual flow of warm water keeps the tub remarkably clean but 
each day it is also drained and washed and then refilled. 

Palm trees line the compound grounds giving it a distinctive 
territorial order that creates a sense of confinement and perhaps 
protection. The residents of Lower Springs are big on "family" 
reunions and "get togethers", perhaps every night on holiday 
weekends around the central fire pit. Music is usually provided by 
talented musicians which attracts many of the patrons that can't get 
to sleep because of all the noise but everyone is encouraged to join 
in the festivities with sing alongs or with some, it's just campfire 
glazing and listening to the music. I have to admit that sometimes 
they are quite good. All this can be witnessed while soaking in the 
Crystal Pool, which can seem like tender moments and hopefully 
everlasting. This mesmerization draws even the chronic skeptic 
back again and again. Even though I frequent the Lower Springs 
only on occasion, it is still a treat to bathe in the natural spring 
water, without any inhibitions or reluctance that certainly would be 
due only because I am a servant to the Palm Springs. They tell me 
that outsiders are welcome but we haven't yet defined "Outsiders". 

Another soaking facility, called the Sunrise Pool, is adjacent to the 
source and partially surrounded by thick, nasty brush. Whomever 
gets there first seems to hold the honor of regulating the tub 
temperature, so you never know if it's going to be hot or cold. Evil 
eyes can penetrate your soul and demons will rip your heart out if 
you should even dare think about increasing the hot water flow to 
maybe rid some of the goose bumps or perhaps try thawing your 
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frost-bitten toes. At a glance, this tub looks inviting and it probably 
is if you are the only one enjoying it. During the day it is usually 
free of inhabitants except for the early morning when the crowds 
come out of the woodwork to watch the sky light up the beginning 
ofa new day. 

Lower Springs Sunrise Pool 
Photo by Dave Carter 

Just recently a new cold water, stone and mortar tub has been built 
for those who brave the enjoyment of the valley other than in the 
winter months. This is a unique and elaborate presentation of cold
spring soaking when the hot water tubs are not very appealing. It 
is large enough to accommodate several people and almost large 
enough to swim in. I can see a lot of time and energy went into 
creating this new pond. Sure beats the hell out of the swamp and 
thicket that laid in its place for many a years. Frank did a nice job! 

The Lower Springs also has two showers and dish washing 
facilities, not to mention three toilets. 
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Cold water pool @ Lower Springs 

Many, I'm sure, will certainly disagree with my observations of the 
Lower Springs and its' amenities but those are probably the ones 
that make up the subclass of naturalists enthralled with star 
formations and bird watching in a disbelief that the Lower Springs 
is the only place to be. I can understand this simple minded accord 
but true reverence is definitely at the Palm Springs. I have also 
noticed an everlasting presence of mockery just because they won 
the last baseball game. This is only true to form but their fame is 
definitely temporary and short lived. Now for the real story. 

The Palm Spring on the other hand has been blessed with hottest 
of the hot water, the best shower anywhere and the finest of soaking 
facilities. (Nothing bias here.) During holidays, it is also the most 
popular. Palm Spring is, quite frankly, far more laid back and less 
developed than the Lower Spring and it seems to create a different 
atmosphere according to its inhabitants. It welcomes the 
renegades, the low-lifes, the derelicts, and even some of 
California's "most wanted". (Why do you think I frequent this 
sanctuary on a regular basis?) It seems to be a temporary safe 
haven for a passing few but it also enjoys the company of its 
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regulars. Since it is perched on a knoll a few hundred feet above 
the Lower Springs and almost a mile away, it makes it easy to watch 
the unwelcome rule enforcement badges parade up the hill raising 
dust and placing the whole camp on alert. (There always seems to 
be sufficient time to find a leash for the dog.) 

On some weekends, nearly a hundred tents can be seen scattered 
among the creosote bushes and the white sand can barely be 
noticed until the wind blows. Then it's everywhere. At night the 
campfires look like de Santa Anna's army on the eve of the attack 
on the Alamo. There's almost more glow than the lights of Las 
Vegas shining nearly 250 miles to the distant southeast. But the 
nighttime is the greatest time in the Saline Valley. With the cool 
nights and bugs settling down, this is now the perfect time to start 
another poker game. This is not so perfect for those who hit the 
sack early because the noise is sometimes deafening and can be 
heard throughout the camp. Eventually, and as a rule, all the 
money is on one side of the table and the parting losers make their 
way to the door only to return another night and hopefully break 
even. 

Now is the time for a quiet soak under a starlit night. Maybe a soft 
gentle breeze will vibrate the palm fronds and the trickle of 
overflowing water from the tub is all that can be heard. A meteorite 
can momentary brighten the night sky only to disappear into the 
horizon. The cool air is contrasted by the warm water as the body 
is enveloped into ecstasy and silence is all that remains. Relaxation 
is pure and complete. By now the beer is running low and so are 
the brain cells, so retirement is inevitable. Now you are wishing 
you don't hear bongo drums at 6 in the morning. 

There's one thing you will probably hear first thing in the morning: 
the F-15 Eagle fighter jet making a low practice run somewhere 
around 15 feet above your bed doing close to Mach 2. The support 
rods of your tent now bend back into their designed position after 
beating on the ground a few times as the force of the after-burners 
try to disintegrate your temporary home. Instant hangover comes 
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to mind. The U.S. Navy (and a few others) use the Saline Valley for 
their personal practice fly zone during weekdays and the noise will 
usually last most of the day. Many of the jet pilots fly very close to 
the ground, showing off their hotshot aeronautical abilities but not 
remembering the poor souls on the ground who have to endure the 
sandblast from the F-15's two Pratt-Whitney turbofan engines. You 
can sometimes see the young pilots tilting the wings vertically and 
cruising at a speed that is less than slow, trying to record a glimpse 
of the naked ladies waving from the pool. Oh! did I forget to 
mention that the Saline Valley Warm Springs (in a National Park no 
less) is clothing optional? Please forgive me. 

Without a doubt the nucleus of Palm Spring is the Wizard Pool. 
And rightly so. I couldn't even imagine the number of Budweisers 
it took to complete such a engineering feat knowing the Wizard was 
the instigator and chief bottle washer. The hexagon shaped 
concrete pool will accommodate as many as 22 (maybe more if 
everyone is friendly and standing up) but 8 to 10 soakers is perfect. 
(Perfect, as long as some heat is coming from the influent.) Alone 
in the middle of the night is also perfect. Early mornings and 
evenings until the poker game is finished is the more popular 
soaking times. During the middle of the day, the tub is usually 
empty unless it's a holiday weekend and then I have no idea where 
the line begins. Hot water from the source is piped to the tub and 
utilizes a valve to control the flow and the tub temperature. Usually 
the spring source hovers around 120 F. degrees depending on the 
ambient temperature and how much snow is on the ground. 

(In February of 200 1, a freak and unusual snow storm blanketed the 
valley with a couple of inches of white snow. The few campers that 
were in the valley at the time enjoyed the beautiful surroundings 
with an abundance of hot water. All the mountain passes were 
closed except for Lippincott which is a nasty four-wheel drive piece 
of crap and many of the hundreds of expected arrivals did not make 
the President's Day celebration. Us fortunates loved the seclusion, 
the almost non-existent population and the rarity to witness this 
magnificent phenomenon. One great picture is shown on the cover 
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The Wizard Pool at Palm Spring 

of issue #33 of the GAZ. This is not the only time it has snowed in 
the Saline Valley but at an elevation of less than 1400 feet, don't 
expect to see snow on your next visit. It will snow in the Inyo 
Mountains on a regular basis during winter and closing the entry 
passes. (This, you can almost count on.) 

The Volcano Pool, the first soaking facility built at Palm Spring, 
(picture shown on the cover) is definitely cooler than the Wizard 
Pool. It receives its warm water from the distribution pool and not 
the main hot spring source. Actually it gets its water from the same 
pool as the shower does. Well, of course there is a shower! And a 
mighty fine shower it is. A redwood deck compliments the 
primitive shower facilities and the view is remarkable. This can 
only be truly enjoyed while standing naked among the creosote 
bushes while being comforted by the warm shower water. There 
have been many angry people waiting their turn to experience the 
ultimate shower while enduring aggravation for someone elses 
lengthy frenzy. I have to believe I have been one. From the same 
source as the shower is also a dish-washing facility that can be busy 
at certain times of the day. 
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Palm Spring 
February 2001 

What Palm Spring doesn't have that Lower Spring takes for granted 
is the toilets. Lower Spring is blessed with 2 exposed aggregate 
concrete precast Taj Mahals, one containing a single toilet and the 
other brandishing a duplex privy while Palm Spring is stuck with 
only 1 lonely and most definitely busy edifice. This seems to be a 
bit lopsided and prejudice to me. When you are standing in line for 
20 minutes, high on a mound for the whole world to see, wondering 
if someone using the only toilet is reading the Sunday paper and 
being oblivious to the needs of others, you can become despondent 
while watching the others twist and squirm waiting their turn. It 
makes you a little jealous of Lower Spring. 
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The "Shower" at 
Palm Spring 

Upper Spring is another warm water source located about 2 miles 
toward Steele Pass from Palm Springs. It is not developed but is 
still soakable. Primitive pools among the tullies, all fenced to keep 
the burros out, is a favorite hiking destination, although a road of 
sorts goes to the spring. Further up the canyon is Steele Pass on 
the way past the Marble Baths and on the other side of the pass is 
The Eureka Sand Dunes. This is definitely 4-wheel drive country 
and having a narrow vehicle will also help maneuvering through 
the skinny, rocky pass. During the winter snow storms, this pass 
may be the only way out of the valley. 
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Upper Saline Valley Warm Spring 
Photo by Dave Carter 

What happens with all this soaking, is that boredom finally sets in 
and the natives become restless. They seek other things to do 
besides drink and soak and soak and drink and drink 
and......................... They begin to get creative. One case in point 
happened last February when somehow golf became the subject. 

"Golf in the Saline Valley?" 

"Sure. Why not. If Bob Hope can have a Classic, why can't we?" 

I believe that was John Runkle's quote as he went to the cooler for 
another beer. Since Bob Hope couldn't make it, it would now be 
called the First Annual John Hope Palm Springs Desert Classic. 
And that it was! 

But the rules have changed. No PGA here! In fact no other clubs 
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but the 7 iron would be allowed. Since grass is a little scarce in the 
Saline, sand would have to suffice. Maybe a rock or two would 
help make the new course challenging. Maybe a million rocks 
would be better. Well, damn! There just happened to be several 
million rocks in the valley and the course was an architects dream. 
But whoa! An 18 hole golf course of nothing but rocks and sand? 
Naw. It was only 4 holes and a par 16. Oh, there were plenty of 
rocks and when your ball hit one, it was like a ping pong ball inside 
a base drum. Everyone was running for cover. It started with 
several and finished with fewer, but it sure was a lot of fun! 

The eventual winner, Dave Carter 
Photo by Michele Hamilton 

I don't foresee this tournament ever being televised in the near 
future so the big PGA guns will probably never ever show up. No 
trophy or prize money but I understand that will change in the 
Second Annual John Hope Palm Springs Desert Classic. An entry 
fee of $1.69 will be charged, bring your own 7 iron and at least one 
golf ball, preferably orange. (I don't know why, because if you lose 
you balls, you're out of the game?) John has also confirmed that a 
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trophy will be given to the next cheater winner along with all the 
entry fee money. This Desert Classic will again be held on the 
Saturday before President's Day in February of 2004. There will be 
no proper attire required. Wearing absolutely nothing is perfectly 
legal but bring your own beer. No refreshment cart will be 
provided. (We couldn't find a volunteer to furnish the beer or the 
cart.) It is requested that you hold your picture taking when a 
player is set to tee off. We don't want any whining or excuses. 
They seem to have a hard enough time hitting the ball. 

Looks like a bunch of losers to me! 
Photo by Michele Hamilton 

I know I'm somewhat partial to the Palm Springs crowd and, on 
occasion, lambaste the rival Lower Springs only because they 
deserve it. It seems we are all partners and friends and continually 
fight for the preservation of the valley. The hot springs are of the 
highest priority and all of us stick together wearing the same 
uniform to confront the enemy until the annual baseball game and 
then the uniforms change. The rivalry continues and now it's for 
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blood. On the Sunday before President's Day in February each 
year, two teams made from the Lower Springs and Palm Springs 
battle to the death and cheat like hell just for the winning trophy. 
In this slow pitch game, everyone watches, anyone can play, and 
most definitely, everyone gets involved. The "Skins" from Lower 
Springs and the "Misfits" from Palm Springs have been doing this 
annual harassment for more than 20 years. They never seem to tire 
but on the contrary, actually look forward to the abuse. Since 
everything at the Saline Valley Warm Springs is clothing optional, 
nudity plays a small role in the distraction of the players. Even if 
I told you, you wouldn't believe half of what goes on during one of 
these baseball games. You just have to be there to witness this 
menagerie of little kids in grown-up clothing. Did I say clothing? 

And you talk about distractions? 
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The Skins kicked our butts this last February 36 to 14 but I'm sure 
revenge will be swift and successful next year. Stay tuned. 

The Saline Valley is more than just hot springs. Much more. What 
you will also find is history. Plenty of history. For instance, the salt 
works. Some remnants can still be seen of the old tramway that was 
used to ship the harvested salt from the lake bed in the Saline Valley 
over the Inyo Mountains and into Owens Valley at Swansea. This 
was quite an engineering feat in 1910 to lift 20 tons of salt an hour 
from the lake bed at 1058 feet elevation to over 8700 feet at the 
summit and then back down again to 3600 feet elevation. If you 
have the time and energy, you can hike to the still existing pylons 
atop the mountain near Hunter Canyon. From the south pass going 
to the springs, look for some leftover towers heading for the lake. 
The tramway road goes down to the lake and also heads for the 
mountains. Look for the transfer station ruins on the way to the 
mountains. 

The ruins of placer mining can also be seen in Marble Canyon 
before descending into the valley from the north. Old head frames 
and shacks are still recognized of what was once a lucrative gold 
producing area. Huge gold nuggets were typically found during the 
1880's and some can still be found today. Just south of Marble 
Canyon the road passes the turnoff to Crystal Ridge which used to 
produce some very large quarts crystals. It also produced some 
nice gold nuggets. I'm sure there are still a few specimens still up 
there. 

If you have a few days and are in a lot better shape than I, there is 
an old mining camp at the head of Hunter Canyon called Beveridge 
that is almost completely intact. Gold was again the cause of all the 
excitement but this outpost is very remote, so be prepared if you 
should want to attempt a visit. 

The history goes on and on and I believe a proper book should be 
written depicting the past of days gone by. So much has been lost 
from the old timers that have lived in the valley but are now gone. 
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What I know is only minuscule and the Gazette can not possibility 
project all the facets of the Saline Valley history injust a few pages. 
There are many that are more qualified and knowledgeable than 1. 
So now, if you haven't yet made a visit to the Saline Valley and all 
that has been printed in the preceding pages entices you, you'd 
better read on. There's nothing out there that doesn't have a price. 
The so-called road entering the valley, either from the north or the 
south, will destroy your vehicle. If you plan on bringing in an RV 
or camper, plan on leaving it for the buzzards. When the road 
hasn't been plowed for awhile the washboard will seem like they 
have white caps on them. Don't look for any 7-11 'so There ain't 
any. In fact there is nothing for over 50 miles in any direction and 
that would just be a paved road. Bring everything with you and I 
mean everything! If you plan on staying a week and would like to 
enjoy a cold beer, bring a hundred pounds of ice. In fact, bring two 
hundred pounds and give the rest away before you leave. Someone 
will remember you. 

Just another day in paradise. 
Looks like the end to me. 
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THE CENTERFOLD 
only because it's in the center 
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MIY f verit 
#T r 

rinl! 

What else l:()uld y()u ask f()..- If n()t 
Chattanuul!a Ilut ~pl'"inl!. Life is 
t()() sh()rt n()t t() visit this l:()mf()rtina ()asls at 
least ()nl:e eal:h and ever-y yeal1 V..-Ivate 
p..-()pem Sl:a..-es the hell ()ut ()f me slnl:e seein!! 
the d()wnfall ()f S() many ()f my fav()..-ites due t() 
l:1()su..-es. And Chattan()()Qa l:()uld be next. 

I am l:()ntinuaIlY amazed by the h()t watertall 
with ever-y visitt l:u..-i()usly w()ndennQ why all 
th()se st()nes still adhe..-e t() the l:liffs and n()t 
tumble int() the p()()1 Just as I unwlttlnllly feel 
the p()undinQ ()f h()t wate..- UP()n my head and 
tr-y t() sav()..- a l:limal:til: m()ment ()f un..-ealism. 
I k.n()W f()..- su..-e that at least ()ne small pebble 
will disl()dQe and add..-ess my l:..-anium with 
unann()unl:ed and unl:a..-inll ..-ealism t() the 
p()lnt that h()t sp..-inQs will n() l()nQe..- be 
eXl:itinll and allu..-lnQ. I suffe..- f..-()m 
aIQ()ph()bla. [rhe m()..-bid fea..- ()f pain!) Uut I 
keep Q()lnll bal:k and S() fa..- have ()nly suffe..-ed 
antil:ipati()n. 

This ()ne is ha..-d t() leave alth()uQh I have had 
t..-()ubles with the hike bal:k UP the hill when 
the bee..- started tastinQ ..-eally Q()()d and the 
slipper-y t..-ail was neQ()tlated at niQht with()ut 
the aid ()f a nashliQht. §till~ it neve..- st()pped 
me f..-()m Q()inQ bal:k.. 
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FEBRUARY FERRIS FORK 
contributed by 

Michael J. Allen 
Boise, Idaho 

The actual alliteration was: "ah, aahh, aaaahhhh," as I sat 
down in the thermal pool affectionately known as "Mr. 
Bubble." Everything becomes right with the world when 
immersing in this unique hot spring located in the back 
country of Yellowstone National Park. 

A week long snowshoe trip in February through the remote 
SW corner of YNP should not be taken lightly. The 32 mile 
traverse from Old Faithful to Bechler Ranger Station crosses 
the continental divide a couple times and goes through the 
snowiest part of the park, averaging 400-600 inches/year. 
Most of the trail markers are buried under the snow, so route
finding skills are imperative. Yellowstone also has some of 
the coldest temps in the lower 48. Cell phone coverage is 
poor to nonexistent. Chances of seeing others along the 
route are slim. Basically, you're on your own. However, at 
about the midway point on this arduous trek, there is Ferris 
Fork Hot Spring, usually rated the Best in the West. 

I began making preparations in November, 2002 for a late 
February, 2003 trip. I realized that my biggest problem would 
be finding at least two other hardy souls with the time off from 
work, polar equipment, winter survival skills, and 
determination to attempt an excursion such as this. I posted 
announcements on the Boise-based Idaho Outdoors 
website, the Idaho Falls-based Idaho Alpine Club website 
and monthly printed Bulletin, and on the bulletin boards at 
The Benchmark and REI, Boise outdoor recreation stores. 
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Initially, several people expressed interest, but only one was 
willing to commit verbally and financially (trip costs were 
projected at -$200 pp). By late December, two more had 
committed. The final person joined in early January. The 
crew members were: Kelly Mathis (Boise), Kelly Katula 
(Boise), Tim and Betsy Adkison (Idaho Falls). The Boise 
contingent of three did a shakedown weekend trip at Banner 
Summit (7200') in Idaho in late January. Kelly K had taken a 
course in how to build a sled and was trying out his shiny 
orange torpedo for the first time. It failed about 100 feet from 
the vehicle, but he was able to fix it enough to reach our 
campsite. We learned a few things from each other. 

On Friday, Feb 21 at 4 PM, the three Boise men left for Idaho 
Falls. We spent the night at Tim and Betsy's, sorting gear and 
repacking sleds. On Saturday morning, we drove for about 
an hour to Ashton, 10 where we ate breakfast, met our hired 
shuttle drivers, transferred our gear, and were driven to West 
Yellowstone, Montana. There, we boarded a 1966 
Bombardier SnoCoach for the 30 mile, 3 hour cruise to Old 
Faithful. We saw many bison and a few elk. At OF, we 
checked into the two Snow Lodge Western cabins that we 
had rented. Afterwards, we watched Old Faithful erupt and 
made dinner reservations for later that night. We also made 
use of the OF webcam (updated every 30 seconds) to say a 
silent Hi to some friends and relatives back home. As we ate 
our last real meal for a week, we contemplated the freeze
dried, boil-in-a-bag gruel that awaited us. 

On Sunday morning, Feb 22, we started pulling our sleds up 
the groomed road . At 2 miles, we left the road and started on 
the 2.5 mile trail to Lone Star Geyser. We arrived just in time 
to see the eruption . Shortly after LS , Tim had a major failure 
of his homemade sled - the trace/sled connection broke. We 
decided to make camp early, so we could discuss our 
options. Since Tim's sled was not field repairable, he and 
Betsy decided to go back to OF the following morning. 
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Adding inspiration to Tim and Betsy's leaving was the -31.1 ° 
F that greeted us on Monday morning. The remaining three 
of us continued up the Firehole River. The snow got deeper 
as we headed up to Grants Pass on the continental divide, 
and breaking trail became arduous. We made it over the pass 
and down to Shoshone Creek, where we set up our camp. 

The next morning my digital thermometer probe read -44.2° 
F inside the tent vestibule, about a foot from my head. It may 
have been colder outside, but I wasn't leaving my sleeping 
bag to find out. After about an hour, it had warmed by 10-20 
degrees, so we got up, melted snow for water, ate, packed, 
and started pulling our 80-lb. sleds. Because there were not 
any tracks to follow and the trail markers were buried under 
snow, we navigated for the next 10 miles (two days) using 
virtual GPS waypoints that I had created prior to the trip using 
mapping software. The going was slow and exhausting. We 

Crossing Douglas Knob 
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Crossing Gregg Fork 

spent the next night camped in a small meadow near the 
continental divide, but the temp only dipped to -14.5° F, 
comparatively balmy. 

On the following evening, we reached Ferris Fork, a major 
tributary of the Bechler River. In the dwindling light, we 
headed upstream on the north side past several steaming 
thermal areas. Kelly K was having a hard time locating the 
primo hot springs, since the several feet of snow made 
everything look different than when he had done the trip last 
fall. Finally, it was too dark to continue, so we made camp. 

One advantage of doing a winter back country trip in YNP is 
not having assigned campsites. Basically, you can camp just 
about anyplace as long as you are on snow. As it turned out 
the following morning, we were camped only a short distance 
from Mr. Bubble. Since I was a little dehydrated, and we were 
all feeling beat, we decided to spend a rest day on Ferris 
Fork. It was delightful. 
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Mr. Bubble ---

The hot spring is located on a 90 degree bend in the river, 
actually in the river. A 130 0 

- 1400 F side stream runs into the 
diverted (by moving a few rocks slightly upstream) 65°F flow 
of Ferris Fork (in our low water case, about 60% of the entire 
flow) at the upper end of a 30' diameter pool. In the center of 
this pool is Mr. Bubble, a large volume of hot (probably near 
boiling - I couldn't get close enough to take a measurement) 
bubbling water, coming from an opening in the bottom (3-4' 
deep) of the pool. Mr. Bubble is like a giant whirlpool jet 
aimed skyward from the bottom of the pool, causing a four 
foot diameter of water to rise a foot above the level of the rest 
of the pool in a noisy, roiling way. Seating capacity around 
Mr. Bubble is probably about 30, but the temps in the pool 
vary considerably, with both horizontal and vertical 
stratifications. So, while you can find the hottest or coolest 
water desired, you may find temp differences between your 
feet and chest and/or front and back, all subject to more 
variation if someone changes position, thereby altering the 
currents. A few sitting rocks are scattered about the pool. 
Just around the bend, upstream, is another thermal area with 
boiling pots, pools, rivulets, and squirters. A small, marginal 
soaking spot is located there, but probably receives little use. 
150 feet downstream from Mr. Bubble is a large, constantly 
erupting geyser that shoots near-boiling water from 3- 12 feet 
high. I measured the temp of the outflow at 191 0 F at 20 feet 
from the vent. Just across Ferris Fork from the geyser is a 
large, active travertine formation flowing from a 1690 F pool 
above. More geothermal features are downstream, including 
another nice medium-sized soaker. Looking upstream or 
downstream in the winter, there are many constantly 
changing plumes of steam, giving the area a surreal effect. 

I'd heard that the hardest thing to do was to get out of Ferris 
Fork Hot Springs, primarily because it is soooo nice. Having 
been there, I disagree. The hardest thing to do is to get out 
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Mr. Bubble 

of the hot springs IN WINTER. After a day of resting, 
exploring, and soaking, we had to leave. We still had 15 miles 
to go, including several river crossings. 

Looking down Ferris Fork 
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On Friday morning we headed downstream. The Ferris Fork 
crossing was shallow, and we were able to walk across while 
wearing our snowshoes. We had to cross multiple times as it 
took two people to carry each sled . The next mile was 
horrendous, as it took us 2.5 hours to negotiate steep 
snowbanks, carry around thermal areas, and route find. 
Finally, we came to a set of old ski tracks that were made by 
a ranger the previous Sunday. Following these saved us a lot 
of route-finding time. However, the ranger was traveling light 
with just a daypack, as he was going from the patrol cabin to 
Bechler Ranger Station in one day. Making tight turns, close 
to trees, is not possible while pulling sleds, but we tried. Our 
sleds repeatedly slid or flipped into tree wells, the 3-8' deep 
depressions in the snow around the bases of trees. We 
crossed what seemed like hundreds of snowbridges over 
side streams and springs, most of which were 4-12' deep. I 
broke through one, but, luckily, I only dropped about 5 feet 
into the small stream below. We camped in Bechler canyon 
that night and were serenaded by coyotes. It snowed about 
3-4" by morning. 

On Saturday we continued down the canyon and into Bechler 
Meadows. The crossing of the Bechler River was relatively 
easy, as the snowbanks tapered down to the water on both 
sides, the river bottom was fine gravel, and it was only knee 
deep. We put on our stocking foot waders and got our gear 
across in less than an hour. About two miles later we came 
to the crossing of Boundary Creek, supposedly an easier 
crossing . Wrong. The snowbanks were nearly vertical and 
had to be shoveled into ramps. The water was over knee 
deep with a muddy bottom in spots. It took an hour to cross. 
We continued another mile and made camp. 

It was _3° F when we awoke on Sunday morning. We quickly 
broke camp and dashed the final 2.6 miles to the Bechler 
Ranger Station in about 1.5 hours. The snowmobile shuttle 
service arrived to take us out, providing a 12 pack of beer for 
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our (and their) enjoyment. They hauled us the 11 miles to the 
nearest plowed road and our waiting vehicle. We drove to 
Idaho Falls to see Tim and Betsy, returning some of the 
group gear. Kelly K showed them his frostbitten feet, which 
were now blistering. We gorged at BK, and arrived in Boise 
at 8:30 PM. I was home. Kelly M went to see his girlfriend. 
Kelly K went to the hospital and was admitted. 

The Aftermath ---
Kelly K had several new problems with his sled on the trip, 
just barely making it. He wants to beat up the build-your
own-sled course instructor. I think the instructor had never 
taken his sled design on a rigorous trip. Kelly is undergoing 
frostbite treatment for four toes. 

I had taken three water samples from the Mr. Bubble area. 
One was from the hot, side stream inlet, Two was from Ferris 
Fork just above the pool, and Three was from the outlet of 
the pool. A friend of mine who works at an environmental lab 
in Boise ran the samples for metals. The results showed high 
sodium levels (140.90, 48.37, 95.99 parts per million; no 
current EPA standards), high fluoride readings (12.20, 4.80, 
7.88 ppm; 4.00 ppm is the current safe level; higher levels 
can cause brittle bones and teeth), and high arsenic 
concentrations (.1245, .0363, .0741 ppm; .0500 ppm is the 
current drinking water limit, but the EPA is in the process of 
lowering it to .0100 ppm; higher levels can lead to 
liver/kidney failure and dermatitis). 

The Morals 
1. Follow a day or two behind another party. Let them do 

the grueling work of trail breaking. 
2. Enjoy Mr. Bubble, but don't drink the water. 
3. Rent a commercial sled. 
4. Don't forget your P bottle. Exposing yourself in the 

middle of the night at -40 could be detrimental to your 
most valuable assets. 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 

Skip, 

Wanted to give you an update on several California 
springs I visited about a week ago. 

First was Crabtree Hot Springs in Lake County. It is 
presently owned by a couple of organic type mountain 
people and they are concerned about liability and are 
keeping everyone out except close friends. There were 
no signs posted when my son and I arrived, so we 
checked it out. The water was high and there was only 
one lukewarm pool big enough for one person. So, for 
now I guess we can write that one off. 

I visited Harbin and Orr Hot Springs, both of which are 
clothing optional commercial springs. Both were nice, 
but I liked Harbin the best. It was $25.00 a day for 
pool use and camping, plus about another $10.00 for a 
10 day membership. 

It would appear that Wilbur Hot Springs is no longer in 
business. I called and I got a recording that the number 
was no longer in service. Drove a short ways on their 
road and there were no signs along the road. 

Keep up the good work. 

Bob Edgley 
Moran, Wyoming 
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IOOJ[(§ AND IPUIILKCA1rKONS 

The California Division of Oil, Gas and Geothermal 
Resources has just released a new 2002 color geothermal 
map of California with a list of spring data on the reverse 
side. The data includes the longitude and latitude, designat
ed county, temperature, flow rate and uses. The map size is 
approx. 25x30 and shipped either folded or flat. It is avail
able for $3, including shipping and handling from The 
Division of Oil, Gas and Geothermal Resources, 801 K 
Street, MS 20-20, Sacramento, CA 95814-3530 or they 
accept credit cards by phone at: (916) 445-9686 

When examining the article "Hot Springs & Ghosts" starting 
on page 42 you may want to read further into history of min
ing camps and ghost towns. A couple of great books on the 
subject were written by Nell Murbarger called "Ghosts of the 
Glory Trail and Ghosts of the Adobe Walls". I believe both 
are out of print but can be found in used books stores and 
occasionally on the internet. There are hundreds if not thou
sands of guide books on western history and it would be 
easy to create a library on the subject. I use several books 
when travelling in the remote deserts but my favorites are 
Stanley Paher's "Nevada Ghost Towns and Mining Camps", 
James and Barbara Sherman's "Ghost Towns of Arizona" 
and "Some Dreams Die, Utah's Ghost Towns and Lost 
Treasures" by George A. Thompson. These three books are 
a good start but to learn more I collect the lost mines and 
buried treasure books also. They can add to the fascination 
of alluring lost treasures hidden along side a fence post or 
the robbers cache that has yet to be found. But don't forget 
the maps either. You gotta have 'em at every corner whether 
looking for treasure or hot springs. I still rely on the USGS 
15 minute and the 7.5 minute tapa maps. If I'm going to get 
lost, at least I'm gonna know where I am. 
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MISSION ACCOMPLISHED! 

By Sally Jackson 
Balclutha, New Zealand 

Smythe Hot Springs - of the 86 hot springs that I had 
included 
in my New Zealand guidebook on the subject, these were the 
only ones that I had yet to personally visit. This fact was a 
veritable thorn in my side and I was determined to get myself 
to these springs this summer, come Hell or high water (the 
latter being very likely scenarios considering it was going to 
involve two days of rugged hiking through an area that 
receives an average annual rainfall of over 16 feet!). 

On the first day of our mission we hiked for six hours, which 
included a variety of forested track, river flats and rock
hopping to reach Hunters Hut. This all sounds rather 
pleasant and was supposed to be the easier half of the hike 
in, but by day's end I was already completely exhausted! The 
next day was a seven-hour haul consisting mainly of, what is 
termed in New Zealand as, rock-hopping. This is actually a 
euphemism for clambering, climbing, crawling and lurching 
along rock and boulder strewn riverbanks (my knees are 
never going to be the same again!). 

The scenery en-route was absolutely breathtaking. We'd 
periodically reach side valleys or round a bend in the river to 
have yet another set of mountains reveal themselves. I had 
to keep my happy-snapping in check to ensure I was going 
to have enough film left to get the photographic evidence of 
my qualifying immersion at the springs! 

According to my topo map, the last mile to the springs was 
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going to be a walk in the park following a track through the 
forest. The harsh reality was minimal track and lots of 
clambering over and around car and truck-sized boulders. As 
a result, this last stretch took us in excess of an hour to 
negotiate. 

What did we find when we finally reached our long-sought
after destination? A 200-foot stretch of flood channel with 
numerous warm and hot springs issuing forth from a jumble 
of large greywacke boulders forming many small natural 
pools in various nooks and crannies. The largest was a six-

Enroute to Smythe Hot Springs 
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seater model measuring 100F and a little farther upstream 
was a three-person pool registering a knee-soothing 105F. 
We were well impressed with the stunning alpine views from 
the pools, especially the pale blue glacier hanging 
precariously off the side of Whirlwind Spur. 

New Zealand is blessed with a network of over 2000 back
county huts - luckily for us, one of these is located just five 
minutes from the springs. Smythe Hut is a cosy six-bunk hut 
with a wood burner, drinking water and more superb views. 

One of the public huts 
near Smythe Hot Springs 
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Even though this area is part of the Westland National Park, 
several local helicopter pilots have permission to land at 
Smythe hut and for the price of an arm or a leg they will 
happily arrange flights in or out (only the very occasional 
hunter or mountain climber seems to take advantage of this 
service). I've already decided that next time I'm going do 
these springs in style - fly in with all my gear then settle back 
to soak to my heart's content and wait for the food and liquid 
refreshments to dwindle before I even begin to contemplate 
the long trek home (rest assured, hiking out is considerably 
easier with gravity working for you rather than against). 

All in all, I would have to say that I thought these springs 
were well worth the effort required to reach them - high 
praise indeed! 

Smythe Hot Spring 
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"'~IOT SPRIN~~. 

<& GHOSTS 

A
rizona is noted for it's past even though it's past isn't 
ancient. I like to look for ghosts along the way to hot water 
and I've found that Arizona contains many stories from the 

past. I haven't found any ghosts but I've found a lot of stories. 
Since the hot water isn't plentiful in the Grand Canyon State, 
scouting out ghost towns presents an intriguing history lesson. 
When you combine the two, a different perspective comes to light. 
Let me continue and you will know what I mean. 

To start with is Kaiser Hot Springs which is a lie to begin with. It 
ain't anywhere near hot. Warm is about all I can praise it for. The 
captive beauty of the canyon is another thing and the short hike 
ain't all that bad either. 

Kaiser Hot Spring is located just north of the thriving community 
of Wikieup Arizona. You can get gas there and some supplies and 
maybe even a motel room but what you will mostly find is Indian 
trinkets. The turnoff to Kaiser is about 10.5 south of town off U.S. 
93 just south of where mm 134 would be. If you are coming from 
the south, you need to proceed to the Signal Road turnoff, make a 
yo-yo and go about 2 miles back south to the turnoff. There is a 
new four-lane road and no access to the turnoff going north without 
jumping the divider and plowing through a few newly planted 
creosote bushes. The turnoff is easily identifiable. Once you get to 
the top of the hill, you can either take the first left or go straight for 
almost 2 miles and then make a left going down a narrow dirt road, 
hugging the mountain. Both roads end up at the same place: the 
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mouth of the canyon. If you are into some 4-wheeling, continue 
into the canyon and you can drive to the spring. Otherwise, park at 
the mouth and walk the easy 112+ mile. The tub is nice and has just 
recently been reworked. There is now shade over the 6 foot rock 
and concrete tub but the temperature hasn't changed. 96F is what 
I measured. Can you imagine this editor soaking in cold water? 
Even on a hot day? It wasn't too shabby. 

Kaiser Hot Spring 
N 34.56295 W 113.49683 

You can camp on top of the hill just about anywhere or at the mouth 
of the canyon or further south on US 93 is Burro Creek 
Campground. Costs: $10 a night per campsite. $30 for groups. 

About 40 miles south of the Burro Creek Campground is the 
turnoff to Prescott and Congress. (SR 71) In about 7 miles houses 
start showing up, a post office, stores and a road at the east end of 
town going north called "Ghost Town Road". Signs plastered 
everywhere tell you that you are in Congress but it wasn't always 
that way. During the turn of the century you were actually in 
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Congress Junction and the original town of Congress was north of 
the railroad tracks by three miles. In 1884 gold was discovered and 
the town was created supporting over 500 people. It burned down 
a couple oftimes due to the lack of water. Finally, in 1938, the post 
office moved to Congress Junction when it then became known as 
Congress. The old mine can still be seen along with a few of the 
original buildings but they are on private property with lots of 
signs. The mine is in Sec. 23, T.I0N., R.6W and can be seen from 
the end of the road just before a wooden gate. 

If you go back to present day Congress and then head for Prescott 
and Yarnell on US 89 but only go less than 2 miles, there will be a 
county road # 109 turning south that is gravel and it heads for the 
old town of Stanton. Just over 6 miles you will cross over Antelope 
Creek and just beyond is the old Stanton Hotel and store. This is 
not quite a ghost town, only remnants of a ghost town. There are 
several trailers positioned in a small park ran by "The Lost 
Dutchman's Mining Association". You can see the hotel and go into 
the old store which is the Association's office. Up to this point, the 

Stanton Hotel 
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gravel road from US 89 is in very good shape but now the road 
continues to another ghost town called Octave but the road gets 
much worse. 

What's left of Octave can be seen in less than two miles from 
Stanton. Old rock foundations and a few wooden buildings is all 
that's left. These two towns and another town further down the road 
called Weaver were all established because of the gold that was 
found on Rich Hill. The three towns kinda surrounded Rich Hill to 
the west. Rich Hill was also the richest placer discovery ever made 
in Arizona and placer gold was found in Antelope Creek and 
Weaver Creek. Back in the late 1800's through the turn of the 
century, these three towns became known for their lawlessness. 
There were lots of murderers and bandits and there's also lots more 
history. All this came to a screeching halt after WWII when the 
mine close down. 

Present day Octave, Arizona 

On my way down to EI Dorado Hot Springs in Tonopah, J wanted 
to stop and visit the old Vulture Gold Mine. So from Congress J 
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stayed on US 89 going south until meeting up with US 93. (Just 
under 10 miles.) After about 1 112 miles toward Wickenburg there 
is a road going west called, none other than, "The Vulture Mine 
Road". I took it, staying straight, and paying no attention to signal 
lights but I remember going by a school and golf course before 
leaving civilization and beginning a beautiful drive. I spotted lots 
of Palo Verde bushes along with nearly every type of cactus known 
to man before finally arriving at the entrance to the Vulture Mine. 
In all, it's about 14 miles from US 93 and the mine road is well 
marked. The mine and all it's remnants is a self-guided tour that 
costs $7 per person. Henry Wickenburg discovered gold here in 
1863 where $200,000,000 worth of ore was taken out of the mine 
before closing in 1942. If you have never visited a gold mine, this 
one is a good example of what the past looked like and how the ore 
was processed. Most of the old headframe is still standing along 
with the ball mill, the power house, the stamp mill and assay office 
and several other buildings including Wickenburg's original home. 
In the next issue the tour of hot springs and ghosts will continue. 
Stay tuned. There's lots more. 

Vulture Mine 
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A terrible error was made describing the last Teaser in issue #35. 
Art Foran did write about the spring but in issue #7 not issue #8 as 
mentioned. I'm sure it threw a lot of guesses off since not many 
could identify the Teaser. To make everything fair, I will not tell 
you the answer to the Teaser until the next issue. This will give 
everyone a second chance, with the right information, to guess 
again. For those that did make the correct guess, this issue is on 
the house. For those who are new to the GAZ and know nothing of 
what I'm talking about, I will re-quote last issue's Teaser. 

It's not really a hot spring but a warm spring and it probably 
shouldn't be visited during the winter months. It gets pretty could 
up there. Almost 20 years ago you would have to go up a mining 
road and dodge ore hauling trucks to reach it but now I don't 
believe any traffic uses that dead-end road. The small waterfall and 
pools are right next to the road and it's about 4 112 miles from the 
frontage road and about 112 mile to the mine. The warm water 
source is likely at the mine. 

The next Teaser comes from Steve Ehret of Sebastopol, California. 

This spring is located on public property and can be reached by 
hiking over ten miles. The route crosses the same river several 
times before ascending several hundred feet into a steep canyon. 
The sole source is a ten foot high hot cascading spring out of the 
base of a rock face. There is also a cold spring cascade on the other 
side of a large rock wall that has been rigged up with pipes for a 
shower. A 9-10 foot diameter plastic tub is generally 105F. and the 
source is several degrees warmer. Any guesses? 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I 'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don 't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding .. . ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You 're going to get credit no matter how bad it 
is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, I'll 
return them unless they are so bad that even you don't want them back. (please 
state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contlibute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can 't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap (BMP) are also acceptable. 
They can be sent either in color or greyscale. Try not to crop or change the 
contrastlbrightness. I can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, 
the original must be submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft 
Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need 
to retype it's contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won 't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@zekes.com is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail , contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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I
n this issue, I made it pretty simple. Not much of a theme 
but plenty of hot water to keep up on. Southeast Oregon and 
southern Idaho is identified with some delicious and fun 
soaks but also some that need a little effort to reach. 

I really didn't want to do this issue and had a tough time putting it 
all together. I used to enjoy the hunt and especially the kill when a 
new and unknown hot spring was found. It was great to write about 
something new, a new find that was whispered about within these 
pages. The subscribers of the Gazette were the first to know and 
could enjoy Mother Nature's gold long before the rest of the world 
knew about it. This is why the Gazette was born. This is what 
everyone that pays their 20 bucks a year expects from the Gazette. 
This is also what I thought but apparently I was wrong. I now find 
that I'm a nasty bastard for even thinking about advertising a new 
5 star spring and that addressing any of the great hot soaks in the 
West is taboo. I even got my ass chewed for writing about the 
Saline Valley in the last issue. How dare I tell the world about such 
a guarded secret? It is people like me that destroy the solitude of 
beautiful soaks and I should be band from soaking in hot water and 
damned to the cold depths of purgatory. How could I even dream 
about telling anyone about these unknown hot springs that should 
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be cherished and reserved for only the few that can find them on 
their own? I agree! I should be hog-tied and whipped into 
unconsciousness for revealing all the secrets of the hot spring 
world. I should be laid to rest in some remote part of Kansas where 
hot springs are only a myth and my ashes be gathered by the 
wayward winds and deposited in some God-awful, hot water free 
place like Iowa. I'm sure there's a place right along side me for all 
of us springsters. 

How many out there can hold a secret; especially a secret hot 
spring that only you and God know about? It's funny though, that 
when you and only you and God know about this hot water marvel, 
it somehow isn't enjoyed as much as with someone that has never 
witnessed your secret. Enjoying enjoyment with others is what this 
issue is all about. 

There are plenty of hot springs to go around. Granted, at times 
some are overly populated but the true springster knows when the 
right time for solitude will be stretched right out there before him. 
It's like going to your favorite restaurant and having a bad meal. 
Sometimes it's good and other times it's not what's expected. But 
again, sometimes it's great! Hot springs are the same. 

There are lots of reasons to chew my ass out but I won't except 
indulging the secret whereabouts of a 5 star soak one of 'em. If 
you don't want to hear about it, don't subscribe to the Gazette. If 
you don't want the world to know, don't tell me. 

It's like having a grand master as your partner during the weekly 
bridge tournament or playing the 11 th hole again at Inverness with 
Tiger Woods. Being part of and enjoying life's mysteries ~ith 
those who also cherish the same interests brings everlastmg 
comfort and beautiful memories. Share the wisdom and someone 
will be grateful. It's the inter-self contentment we all strive for but 
knowing the joy you produce for someone close only adds to our 
bitter-sweet tastes. You will also find that these are the people that 
will cherish and help protect these sacred unknowns. 
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W
hat a way to start a story and, or course, what a way 
to tell several experiences. Soaking with friends. 
Sounds to me like it should be done daily especially 
when the friends are women. I've had the 

opportunity to soak with a lot of friends during my term publishing 
the Gazette and met many new friends along the way. This tale is 
about some of the familiar springs but also includes some of the 
unknowns or at least the not-so-well knowns. Maybe a few that 
you see on the map but you can't find anything about them and 
nobody has written about them, yet. You have always wondered 
about how to get there and what's there when you fInally do find 
the primitive unknown. This short story can never depict all the 
soaking adventures I have participated in but it includes some of 
my favorites and some recent updates that will help you plan your 
next hot spring adventure. 

Let me start in southern Oregon, for in the spring there is nothing 
like the deserts of Oregon. The rivers are usually running too high 
to visit some favorites in Idaho and western Oregon, and the snows 
are still too deep in California and Colorado. Arizona and southern 
California are getting too hot and uncomfortable for any extended 
soaks, so SE Oregon is the best of the best. Early last June was the 
date for getting together and it seemed like everyone wanted to be 
there. I had a little investigating to do in northern Nevada for 
another interesting article that will be coming soon, so at fIrst, Bog 
Hot Spring just east of Denio Junction in Nevada was to be the 
meeting place. This changed very quickly when I pulled into the 
parking area and noticed that I was the only one there. Then I could 
see why: The horse flies were ready to carry you off and the large 
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soaking pool below the culvert was plagued with algae and muddy 
water. It didn't look too inviting. It didn't take long for me to 
change my mind and saddle up for Denio Junction. For some 
reason I knew I would meet the lost and found department needing 
ice and gas at the only place south of Fields, Oregon that was even 
close to civilization. I knew that the next best place for a good soak 
and freebie camping was also Whitehorse Hot Springs (aka Willow 
Creek Hot Springs). When I told everyone what I'd found at Bog 
HS, they all agreed that Whitehorse was indeed the next 
destination. 

Note: Denio Junction now has gas and some groceries, a bar and 
a restaurant. You can get water and ice and most important, beer! 
The gas ain't cheap but there's not much choice unless you are 
heading north to Fields but their gas is not much cheaper. In June, 
the regular unleaded in Denio Junction cost $2.319 a gallon. In 
Fields, Oregon which is about 24 miles to the north, gas was $2.20 
a gallon. Denio Junction is in Nevada just 3 miles south of the 
Oregon border at the intersection of SR 140 and SR 292. 

I have found Whitehorse a great rendezvous place for the lost or the 
'have never been there} springster because it's easy to get to. It is 
also well known among the established soakers and sometimes a 
very popular place. To get there from the Nevada border, head 
north on SR 292 which changes to some unknown highway after 
entering Oregon but just continue about 15 miles north of Denio 
Junction and look for a good gravel road heading east called 
"Whitehorse Ranch Lane". Enjoy the scenery and the cattle 
grazing country along with some abandoned ranches for almost 23 
miles until twin buttes appear to the south and Willow Creek is 
crossed. Take the next right, stay right and go north of the twin 
buttes until you see the springs. Only a couple of miles at the most. 
The BLM has a nice exposed-aggregate concrete toilet at an 
undefined camping area along with some fIre pits. It would be hard 
not to see company there during the primo months of soaking 
pleasures and it is understandable. It is a spring that meets 
everyone's needs. Not super hot but much better than warm on one 
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side of the dam and much cooler on the other. In fact you can 
witness both temperatures just by sliding from one pool to the 
other. I know Evie Litton could spend the rest of her life there. It's 
her perfect temperature! 

Evie Litton doing what she does best! 

I hope you remember Bob and Bob from issue #33, the two flop
eared monkey riding muskrats from Western Oregon. Well, they 
were there too but only too briefly. Other commitments had them 
leave earlier than I had wished. It was good to again have a soak 
and good conversation. I always enjoy their company. Just when I 
thought things would be calming down, John Runkle, also from 
western Oregon, arrived unannounced although expected and more 
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than welcomed. He knew my itinerary but Whitehorse was new to 
him. He had just missed Bob and Bob by only minutes but soon 
the Idaho Dippers would take their place. Coming from Boise, 
Chuck and Steph surprised us only knowing that I would be there 
at Whitehorse and not knowing who else would be sharing our 
campsite. John Stave, also from Idaho, was already camping at one 
of the sites and we all had several soaks for the next day and night. 
This was great! It felt like old home week. 

Whitehorse Hot Springs 
N 420 16.565 W 1180 15.883 

On one side of the dam, the source comes up from the bottom of 
the sandy bottom pool quite hot which is where I spent most of my 
soaking hours. As the hot water bubbles up from the bottom, it fills 
one pool and then drains into the other pool cooling before it finally 
dissipates into the desert. Several level camping spots are available 
on a first come basis but you shouldn't worry about getting a place 
to park. There's lots of room. In the summer months, the desert 
heats up and becomes very uncomfortable and the snow flies 
during the winter months. Also, sometimes in the spring, the rains 
can make the roads impassible so Whitehorse can be a luxury in the 
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middle of the night and a welcome sight anytime. I can't wait until 
next spring! 

After we soaked most of our brains out, the five of us decided to 
head east to Rome Oregon for supplies and then on to Tudors 
Spring. (Evie Litton in her van, John Runkle in his van, Chuck and 
Steph in their pickup and I in my camper.) Rome Oregon is the 
launch area for rafting the Owyhee and they serve up a great 
mushroom burger at the restaurant but they also have gas and ice. 
From Rome we headed east on US 95 for about 17 miles to a gravel 
road heading south and a sign that says "Three Forks". (This would 
be almost right at mm 36 on US 95 and 15 miles west of Jordan 
Valley.) From 95 it's about 32 miles to the river and this is where 
we would be camping for the next few days. It is a good gravel 
road except for the last few miles. (Don't let me scare you. Most 
of the road is on a high plateau and graded smooth until you drop 
into the confines of the river valley but then the road only gets 
rough from erosion and you must slow down and take it easy.) 
Tudors Spring is also known as Three Forks Hot Spring only 
because three forks of the Owyhee River converge downstream 
from the spring. We picked a nice level and secluded gravel bar 
along side one of the forks of the river for a base camp. There are 
lots of places to camp so reservations are not needed. Most of the 
time I didn't really know where I was so I left it up to Chuck to 
drive his truck as a taxi from the campsite to the springs. Actually 
Chuck couldn't drive right to the springs but only to the river where 
we had to forge the ice cold water and then hike the remaining half 
mile up a jeep road to the spring. All this sounds terrible but it 
really isn't. What is really terrible, along with all the effort of 
getting there, is the pool is only 90 degrees. I should probably end 
this story here. Why would anyone want to go through all this just 
to soak in a pool of warm water? Check out the next few photos 
and maybe you can see why! 

This immense flow of warm water creates a small creek down 
Warm Springs Canyon, drops into a narrow but deep pool and 
finally cascades off a steep cliff into the main fork of the Owyhee 
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Photos by 
John Runkle 
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River. And what a view! You can either have your head pounded 
by one of the waterfalls (an invigorating experience I might add) or 
relax at the outflow edge and casually watch the canoeists paddle 
past as if you were watching the beginning of the movie, "How The 
West Was Won". 

Now for the really bad stuff. I believe what is defined as Three 
Forks is actually a really nice BLM shitter, and the remains of an 
old barn and corral. (You can see it from the top of the mountain 
on your way in before descending to the river.) Camping can be 
done almost anywhere and there are fish in the Owyhee (mostly 
bass) but getting to the spring will require a high clearance vehicle 
or a couple mile hike. From the barn, follow the dirt road upstream 
of the North Fork of the Owyhee (this river flows to the main fork 
of the Owyhee from the southeast) and cross the bridge. You will 
then cross the East Fork Owyhee (which ain't much) and proceed 
up the hill. On your right is a tall peak (Three Forks Peak) and your 
objective is to go to the south end of it. Roads will be going 
everywhere but a well travelled road will branch off the main road 
and head almost due west and uphill. Once around to the south side 
of the peak you will gain site of the main Owyhee and then descend 
down a piece of crap road heading upstream. Springs will be 
noticed coming from under the road on your right and flowing to 
the river. Some are hot and some are cold. Finally you will find a 
fork in the road close to the river. On the other side of the river and 
slightly downstream is the springs and soaking pool. The springs 
are located at N 42.53026 W 117.13460 

After a couple of days of soaking and camping it was time to part 
again. Chuck and Steph were on their way back home, Evie was 
going to parts unknown starting with Jordan Valley and John and I 
were heading back west to do some fishing. (And you thought it 
was all work!) It was farewell for now but in a few months we all 
knew we would be meeting again. 

John and I caught US 95 again heading west, past Rome and 
wanted to get gas in Burns Junction before heading into the Alvord 
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Desert. To our surprise, Burns Junction is closed on Sundays and 
Mondays with no gas available. We took our chances and headed 
north on SR 78 for about 27 miles until a good gravel road went 
west with a sign saying, "Fields, 65 miles and Denio, 88 miles. 
Sounded good to us. (This turnoffis 82 miles north of McDerrnitt.) 

After about 33 miles on this dirt road, a sign on the right (west) 
indicating we were in Mann Lake Recreational Area and this was 
our destination. (At least briefly!) John had some crazy idea about 
catching a Lahontan Cutthroat Trout and nothing was going to stop 
him. We went to the west side of the lake, parked and John 
proceeded to blow up his float tube. After getting dressed in all the 
gear necessary to catch a trophy size fish, John backed into the lake 
and after almost reaching the middle of the lake, he finally started 
floating. (This lake wasn't very deep.) He paddled toward a 
deeper part of the lake and pulled out a Panther-Martin lure all the 
while under the watchful eye of this editor. Then the excitement 
began. Screaming could be heard in the next county as John 
hooked his first Lahontan Cutthroat. It wasn't quite trophy size so 
John gently released it hoping someday he might catch the same 
trout but then maybe a lot bigger. Enough with all this playing 
around. It was time to get back to work! 

Back on the main gravel road we kept heading west toward Alvord 
Hot Springs but stopped off and took a quick look at Mickey Hot 
Springs. If you have never been there it's worth the stop for a look 
but no soaks. Nothing but hot boiling water, geysers, steam spouts 
and a mystique only upheld by it 's rival, Yellowstone. Alvord is 
much better and just down the road. (The turnoff to Mickey is 
about 7 miles south of Mann Lake and 10 112 miles north of Alvord 
HS and 6.6 miles to the east off the main road. There are no signs 
directing you to Mickey.) Here the night sky is an astronomers 
delight. It was good to relax after all the work that was 
accomplished during the last shift. We certainly needed a break 
and Alvord was the perfect place. Two concrete tubs, and I mean 
big concrete tubs, greeted us with plenty of hot water. The source 
comes from under the road and either partially flows unrestricted 
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One of the bottomless pools at Mickey Hot Springs 
photo by John Runkle 

through the tullies or is piped to each of the tubs. A short 100 yard 
walk from the road is all that's needed and is easily seen 
approaching either from the north or south. Since we were there on 
a Monday, the crowds were at a minimum and most of the time the 
baths were completely ours to enjoy with plenty of room. We 
camped across the road from the spring in an open area that 
reminds you more of a parking lot. It is semi-level and cleared of 
sage brush. I noticed only a few soakers stopping during the early 
evening but usually there is not much traffic during any time of the 
day or night. 

The next morning we found our destination to be Antelope Hot 
Springs but first we needed some gas and supplies in Fields, 
Oregon so we headed south from Alvord HS. As we approached 
the turnoff to Borax Lakes, I couldn't help stopping to show John 
some more hot water. About 1/4 mile from SR 205 is a electrical 
substation and a powerline road heading out into the desert. Take 
this dirt road a few miles until another road is seen on the left. 
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1 
Alvord Hot Spring 

photo by John Runkle 

After a couple of miles, you will see a BLM sign indicating the 
scalding effects of hot water and to use caution upon entering the 
barbed-wire gate. First you will go by Lower Borax Lake but 
continue past the old borax works and you notice a geothermal 
ridge with boiling water flowing throughout the area. Continue a 
little further, through another fence, or over it if you are walking, 
and a couple of deep pools will be noticed at the end of the ridge. 
When we got to the hot pools, one of them and my favorite was a 
little too hot (maybe 110 degrees) and the other smaller pool was a 
tad too cool. That didn't stop John. He had came all this way and 
he was going to at least qualify. And qualify he did! It was short 
and sweet but the picture will prove it. 

These two pools are shown together in the photo and are located at: 
N 42.33007 W 118.60403. John is in the cooler one with the 
hotter pool in the background. Usually this hotter pool is much 
cooler and somewhere between 100° F. and 106° F. and just right 
for a comfortable soak. It is also one of my favorites when visiting 
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A cold dip in a hot pool. 
A hotter pool in the background 

the Alvord Desert. Keep in mind the weather in this part of the 
country. The roads in the Borax Lake area tum to mud very quickly 
during wet weather and become super slippery. Just ask Evie 
Litton sometime. 

After getting supplies, John and I went north on SR 205 toward 
Frenchglen for about 45 miles until we hit an intersection with a 
gravel road heading west into the prairie. (Frenchglen was another 
7 miles further on SR 205.) TIns was a good gravel road and before 
we knew it, we were entering the Hart Mountain Wildlife Refuge. 
This is antelope country. 40 miles after leaving the pavement, we 
arrived at the ranger station. We weren't very interested in the 
wildlife but were interested in dipping in Antelope Hot Springs so 
we drove another 4 miles south of the ranger station to Hot Springs 
Camp. It was now time for a soak. 

The pool was only about 100° F. but was still refreshing. Since it 
was getting late, we drove a short ways into the Aspen trees to find 
a place to camp for the night. A beautiful green meadow with a 
16 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

Rock Creek Road going to Hart Mountain Wildlife Refuge. 
Not a tree in sight. 

small creek meandering through the trees seemed to be the perfect 
place. Boy were we wrong! It was beautiful alright but the 
mosquitoes also thought it was a little piece of heaven. When we 
showed up they knew it was heaven. They were the hungriest pests 
I've ever camped with. I'm just glad I had a camper for some 
protection. 

The next morning we were surely not going to hang around camp 
and get drained of blood so the next best thing was to do some 
exploring. For a day trip we were going to attempt a soak at Fisher 
Hot Springs but not driving to it the easy conventional way. No. 
We were going to find an elusive back way into Fisher. A shortcut! 

Hell, let's go fer it! I threw myself into John's van along with some 
beer and off we went. John had a few extra maps showing roads 
going everywhere so surely one of them would lead us to hot water. 
We dropped down off Hart Mountain and into the Warner Valley 
along Poker Jim Ridge. What a view! Several of the Warner Lakes 
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Antelope Hot Springs 
N 42.50177 W 119.68967 

along with the Wetlands made some awesome picturesque scenery. 
After passing Swamp Lake and Anderson Lake, we came to the 
causeway at the north end of Hart Lake. Instead of getting onto the 
pavement and heading to the small town of Plush, we stayed on a 
dirt road going south that travelled on the east side of Hart Lake. 
The further we went, the worst the road. At times, there wasn't any 
sign of a road and John would hike the trail to see if the van would 
make it. He had only 2-wheel drive and if we got stuck it could be 
weeks before any help would arrive. I knew I had not brought 
enough beer along so I didn't want John taking any chances. We 
went through an old abandoned homestead on the south end of Hart 
Lake and another one on the north end of Crump Lake. We still 
continued south through a dry swamp with deep ruts until, in the 
distance, we could see an improved dirt road. With all the 
maneuvering and tension trying to trailblaze a new short cut, we 
finally felt sure we would make it back to civilization. Just when 
the good gravel road was under our feet so was Fisher Hot Springs. 
A large new galvanized stock tank was planted below the spring but 
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filled with super hot water. Someone had left the supply hose 
running full steam into the tank and it was impossible to relax in 
the 1300 F. tub. John wasn't going to let that stop him. It was again 
time to qualify. We found one of the conventional bathtubs with 
some cold water in the bottom of it and just added some of the hot 
water to make a comfortable soak. That was enough for John. 

When we left, we took the easy way out and headed south about 
12.5 miles to SR 140 turned right (west) and went another 4.5 
miles to the little town of Ade1. (Ade1 does have gas on occasion.) 
From there we went north on Hogback Road toward Plush and on 
the south end of Crump Lake we looked for a sign ofWamer Valley 
Hot Spring but nothing could be found. We knew that if it existed, 

Fisher Hot Springs 
N 42.29667 W 119.77753 

it would be found near the creek in the middle of a cow pasture. 
We really didn't feel like tromping through a mile of cow shit to 
soak with some bovine buddies so I told John I wouldn't write 
about it. Then we searched for another myth called the Crump 
Geyser also somewhere on the south end of Crump Lake. Our GPS 
coordinates were off but we did finally find what was left of Crump 
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Geyser. In a wire cage on the west side of the highway near some 
corrals is an old well casing full of rocks but growling could be 
heard and a few wisps of steam seeped up through the rocks. It was 
still there but down deep in the ground. The geothermal GPS 
coordinates are fairly close but look more to the west to find the 
geyser if you are interested. You have to climb the wood fence 
that's on private property to see what's left. NOAA lists it at: 
N 42.226 W 119.881 

After all that, John and I had to finally say good-bye until February 
and get really for the annual John Hope Palm Springs Desert 
Classic in the Saline Valley during President's Day weekend. 
(Actually John and I met up again in Las Vegas for an all-day soak 
at Goldstrike Hot Springs later in the year.) 

But soaking is not done, yet. 

Only a month later, Chuck and Steph had some time off and 
wanted to show me some southern Idaho hot springs that I hadn't 
had a chance to witness. It didn't take much to talk me into 
meeting them at a BLM campground west of the widespot called 
Rogerson, Idaho on US 93 south of Twin Falls. This campground 
was close to the Salmon Dam on the Salmon Falls Creek Reservoir 
and Chuck had given me directions via e-mail. I took the Salmon 
Creek Falls Road out of Rogerson heading southwest for about 7 
miles and got on the CB to Chuck to find out if I was in the right 
place or not. In a second a voice came back that they had me in 
sight and would see me in a minute. (Thank God for CB's.) We 
decided after meeting that we might wander down the road further 
and maybe camp at Murphy Hot Springs. It was only another 42 
miles and we had nothing else better to do. Besides, the road was 
paved. When we got to Murphy's it was clearly a disappointment. 
Most of the resort was tom down or about to be tom down. The hot 
water still flowed and the bath houses were still there but when we 
went to investigate and maybe get some updates on the status of the 
hot spring, we were vigilantly greeted by a tall rodent that 
called himself part-owner and trustee wearing a measuring tape 

20 The ROT SPRINGS Gazette 

tucked in on one side of his belt and a 9mm holstered on the other 
side. While we linked ourselves on one side of the yellow caution 
tape that draped across what presumably would be the property line 
and our intrepid Peewee Herman on the other side looking 
cautiously and imitating Sergeant Joe Friday, we learned real 
quickly that we weren't going to do any soaking here! Chuck was 
smart and went back to the truck but Steph and I hesitated and 
insisted we waste as much of his time as possible without getting 
shot. The only thing he would divulge is possibility some hot 
water existed up on Dave Creek on the Idaho-Nevada border. For 
now, we went about 1/2 mile downstream from Murphy's to a 
freebie BLM campground called Big Cottonwood. (Now that's 
original!) 

The next morning we went to check out that lying Nazi SS has
been recruiter about Dave Creek. We were right. There's no hot 
water around Dave Creek, so we went to Jarbidge, Nevada for 
nothing else better to do. That was a fun trip that took us following 
the Jarbidge River and into "The Outer Limits". With all the 
controversy surrounding Jarbidge between the Forest Service and 
the Shovel Brigade about some endangered Bull Trout and 
repairing a forest road, you wouldn't want to be displaying a badge 
or wearing a black suit upon entering the confines of the town 
limits. If you were laid back and innocent looking like us, no 
problem. The Outside Inn welcomed us. After a sandwich and 
beer it was time to get into some hot water and it wasn't going to 
be in Jarbidge. It was time to visit the renown Indian Hot 
Springs. 

We went back to the campground and picked up my truck and then 
headed to parts unknown. Most of the time, I had no idea where I 
was and my directions from here will probably be vague. If you 
intend to visit one of the best hot springs in the world, the one I'm 
about to tell you about, get plenty of maps and study them. There 
is also a way to access Indian Hot Springs from the west 
(Grasmere) but Chuck told me the road was even worse than the 
way we finally made it there. Anyway, we followed the East Fork 
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of the Jarbidge River after retrieving my possessions and went 
downstream for about 9 miles and then headed for Clover Crossing 
which was another 29 miles north. (I think!) All these roads are 
gravel but well maintained. After about 13 miles there is an 
intersection with a road going left and a sign that says, "Rock 
Corral Road and Lower Poison Creek" but don't take them. Stay 
straight and continue another 14 miles on this great gravel road 
heading north until another intersection is before you. At last is a 
sign that says "Bruneau River, 16 miles". Now I know exactly 
where I am! I'm in the middle of nothing! And I'm doing all this 
just for a soak? Damn right 1 am! Especially one that I have never 
been to. 

I was just following Chuck but he was in a Chevy pickup with a 
camper shell and I was in an overhead camper carrying enough 
supplies to fortify the Fifth Army but Chuck was gracious and went 
slow, all the time in contact via CB's. Now 1 have to explain the 
road conditions. After turning off whatever road 1 was on to begin 
with and going another 5 plus miles, we had to go straight and not 
take the good road turning to the right. It is now a horse trail! 
BLM has erected some heavy duty metal signs directing you to the 
Bruneau River along this road? a trail? maybe a facsimile of days 
gone by? definitely a rocky piece of crap!!! but finally after many, 
many miles, (somewhere around 10?) I gave Chuck a shout and 
said I had had enough. Let's park it for the night. Well, we parked 
my camper and continued in Chuck's truck. (Actually it's Steph's 
truck but Chuck seems to always have the reins.) Now it gets 
scarry. For the next 3 miles I was willing to abandoned this hot 
spring and maybe check out something a little closer to home. 
Maybe something around the comer, like Spencer Hot Springs! 
Nothing doing! We were on our way! With Chuck's superb driving 
and my equated bartending skills (I kept opening the beers!), we 
made it to the Bruneau River. Then before us is a dilapidated 
wooden bridge crossing the river that Chuck is thinking about 
driving across. Not with me he ain't! I was hesitant to even cross 
it on foot but the hot spring was on the other side and this I had to 
check out. 

22 The HOT SPRINGS Gazette 

Now the good part! Indian Hot Spring is something else. 
Thousands? Maybe tens of thousands of gallons of hot water per 
minute flows out of a hillside that the sound itself is deafening. 
Chuck took my thermometer up to one of the sources and recorded 
it at 1620 F. and that's easily believable. This was absolutely 
incredible! I have been to a lot of hot springs but nothing, and I 
mean nothing, will compare to this remarkable display of hot 
water. (The only exception would be Big Spring at Thermopolis 
Wyoming and it's temperature is only 1270 F.) All this extremely 
hot H20 flows into the Bruneau River just below where it converges 
with the Jarbidge River and actually heated the river to a 
comfortable soaking temperature. We went downstream near the 
bridge and felt the hot water flowing over the extremely cold water 
that was just above the gravel bottom. We stayed several hours 
relaxing in the warm water, drinking a few cold beers and generally 
just enjoying the scenery and remarkable hot water. This one was 
very hard to leave but it was getting late and I didn't look forward 
to going back up that hill during the daylight, let alone during 
darkness but we were fortunate and made it to the top of the hill 
without incident. continued on page 26 

Indian Hot Springs 
N 42.33688 W 115.64713 
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THE CENTERFOLD 
only because it's in the center 

Prince Albert Hot Spring 
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Soaking in the warm Bruneau River 
just below Indian Hot Springs 

Early the next morning we were on the road again, this time 
heading for Indian Bathtub Hot Springs. After we connected 
again at the main road (Three Creek Road) we went north another 
4 miles to Clover Crossing and then turned west onto Clover Creek 
Road heading for Bruneau Highway 51. About 24 miles later we 
finally hit a paved road but still stayed going west. At about 3 112 
miles, we turned south, went over the Bruneau River and past the 
now closed Bruneau Hot Springs and after another 112 mile, turned 
east at the Bruneau River sign onto a washboard gravel road. At the 
crossroads, we stayed right but then headed downhill toward a 
narrow gulch where my camper jacks bearly cleared the banks. We 
were heading for the river again. After about 3/4 mile is an 
overlook and parking area for the springs but we wanted to 
continue left to the river and setup camp before relaxing in some 
hot water. It didn't take long to do our duty and definitely soaking 
was on our mind. There are two pools: one below the parking area 
down off the cliff near a small cave and the other at the river's edge. 
We qualified in both. Each pool is big enough for several people 
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and both sources were measured at 102° F. which made a soaking 
temperature of only about 100°. There is a steep trail leading down 
from the parking area to the first pool and lots of poison ivy to go 
through to the river pool. Camping is free and lots of room and its 
not far from the highway. We were there on a Wednesday and 
Thursday and we were the only ones enjoying the hot water. The 
weekends may be a little more popular and it looks like the area is 
well used but still very clean. 

Whatever you do, don't get as confused as I was. I was fortunate 
enough to have a great guide and never had to look at a map or try 
and understand someone else's directions. If you want to try and 
locate these springs, get some maps. DeLorme is a start but it 

Indian Bathtub Hot Springs 
River Pool 

doesn't show all the roads nor the hot springs. BLM maps will also 
help identify the roads and with the GPS coordinates, you should 
be able to fmd these springs. 
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Indian Bathtub Hot Spring 
N 42.76752 W 115.72796 

Before leaving the area, Chuck suggested I make a visit to Prince 
Albert Hot Springs since we were in the area. Jon Gilman first 
wrote about Prince Albert back in issue #32 of the Gazette but since 
then, I haven't had a chance to check it out. Now it was about time. 

From Indian Tubs Hot Spring, we went out the same way we came 
in until we hit the main highway just past Bruneau Hot Springs 
which is called Hot Springs Road. We now headed NW along the 
river toward the town of Bruneau. Once we were on SR 51178, we 
went north to the Snake River, stayed right and took SR 78 going 
back east and went to the small town of Hammett. From there we 
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went north crossing over 1-84 and onto Hammett Hill Road. We 
continued about 5 miles to the stop sign, went east about a mile 
hooking up with North Walker Road while tying up with Wilson 
Road (about 6 miles) then east 112 mile and then north again until 
it peters out and a whole lot of hot water is before you. Now I'm 
sure that is as clear as mud. Anyhow, Prince Albert comes out of 
the ground at about 1220 F. and flows into two rock and sand pools 
but when we were there, the mite 's had taken over the pools and it 
looked like we weren't invited for a soak. (Or maybe we were but 
this little kid wasn't interested!) This is a great display of hot water 
that is going to waste. With some cleaning and piping to control 
the hot flow, Prince Albert HS could be a 5 star soak. Since it sits 
high on the hillside, the whole valley can be seen but then again, 
there's not a tree in sight. Also there is not much level area in 
which to camp or even park your car so day soaks would be in 
order. There are a couple of pictures ofPA in the Centerfold of this 
issue. N 43.12966 W 115.33842 

You know, it's a lot for fun meeting up with old friends and 
companions for an extended soak with people you haven't seen in 
many months or even years. It seems that the hot spring give us the 
opportunity to do just that. I guess I am fortunate to be able to go 
and do what many cannot and I could write a book about all the 
soaking adventures I have had over the past 20 years or so. 
Certainly a larger book than the GAZ. I would like to thank all the 
people that have helped me find some of the unknowns and people 
like Chuck and Steph for being my part-time guides and 
companions. It's always great to reminisce about the one that only 
a few know about and respect the ones that everyone knows about. 

It's the beginning of a new year and a new season of soaking 
adventures. Make sure you are a part of the unmistakable 
enjoyment that's out there for everyone. Be a part of the party a let 
life relax if only briefly. Take advantage of what Mother Nature 
has released for free and above all, soak with some friends! They 
may have a few secrets to share. 
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Well, it's about time we found out about some unknown Teasers. 
Way back in issue #35 we talked about Art Foran writing about an 
unknown in issue #8 but it was actually in issue #7. Even so, not 
many readers knew or apparently were not subscribers back in 
1986. To find this spring, you have to go to Montana and check out 
Garrison Warm Spring between Helena and Missoula. 

Now in issue #36, Steve Ehret of Sebastopol, California sent in a 
hard one. It was hard for me because I don't hike 10 miles even if I 
knew there was a case of cold beer waiting upon my arrival. The 
answer to Steve's Teaser is Willette Hot Springs in California and 
you can read all about it and a lot more beginning on the next page. 

Now for this issue's Teaser. 

This one is another one of those damn desert springs that almost 
nobody goes to except for Chris Andrews and only when he needs 
to update Marjorie Young's book: Hot Springs and Pools of the 
Southwest. I have been there only because it is there, otherwise I 
would have probably passed it up. I have never written about this 
spring in the last 18 issues and I don't think Roger Phillips ever 
wrote about it. This one has lots of hot water coming from a bank 
near the gravel road. I measured one of the sources at 1480 F. but 
when it gets to the bathtub, it's only about 1200 F. If that's too hot 
for a soak, you can always go to the pond for a swim. The cattle 
may be visiting and if they are drinking the water, they probably 
have sulphur breath. Not much out in this primitive part of the U.S. 
except sage brush and a ranch that is two miles to the north. 

If you think you have the correct answer to this hot water source let , 
me know and the next issue of the GAZ is complimentary. 
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SOAKIN'IN 
SANTA BARBARA 

by Steve Ehret 

TRIP 1. Soaked 

Last February I took a five-day trip to explore an intriguing 
collection of thermal features sprinkled around the greater 
Santa Barbara area. While I drove down, I listened to the 
forecasts predicting torrential storms. Because a friend was 
expecting me, it was now too late to change course. First, I 
hoped to do a solo backpack in the Sespe Wilderness in the 
Los Padres National Forest. 

By the time I stopped at the Shell gas station in Oak View the 
rain had begun and intensified (note: this gas station is the 
closest 24-hour place where you can buy the required forest 
service "Adventure Pass"). Further up the road, dense fog 
and sheets of rain obscured the frequent potholes and 
rockslides. Before sleeping in a deserted campground, I set 
out a bucket to measure the rainfall. The water level in the 
bucket would show if there was a chance to cross the Sespe 
River in the morning. 

The rain blitzed all night. It was still thrashing when I checked 
the bucket at dawn. At first I didn't see anything. After 
refocusing I could make out 5-1/2 inches. In SoCal??!! I 
huffed down to the river to witness the flash flood. 

Later, after listening to an AM traffic and weather station for 
the greater LA basin, I became discouraged that places like 
LA exist... "We have over a hundred accidents to report, 
where do we start Bob?" It never rains down there and when 
it does, there is never 8 inches in 24 hours. 
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I rolled down the mountain to investigate other leads. 
Highway 33 was passable at slow speeds but closed and 
blocked to incoming traffic at the bottom. I passed by Matilija 
Hot Springs off 33 on South Matilija Road, a private spiritual 
retreat with a hot spring for their guests. Around the corner 
on North Matilija Road, Vickers Hot Springs hides on private 
property, behind no parking signs and down the bank 
towards the river. It can reportedly have a couple of pools 
ranging from "hot to warm." I heard that parking tickets are 
easy to come by, due to neighbors' response to reoccurring 
problems. From the right spot the spring can be seen from 
the frequently traveled road. There are more appropriate 
soaks to be had. One of which is not the nearby Stingley HS. 
Which according to one local, is behind a house along the 
same stretch of road. Without a GPS I couldn't verify. Back 
on 33, I passed Wheeler Hot Springs, a defunct resort with a 
residence. The place looks full of history and could be quite 
welcoming with a bit of renovation. Perhaps the rumors of it 
reopening will prove to be true. 

Down in Santa Barbara I called the natty forest to see if the 
roads to the Calientes were open. The Calientes are Big 
Caliente Hot Springs and Little Caliente Hot Springs, about 8 
/ miles apart by roads. Anyhow, the receptionist said all the 
people who would know were stuck in a meeting for the 
whole morning. Hoping for a soak sooner than that, I 
journeyed north. 

As the sun crashed through the storm behind the sparkling 
offshore oil platforms, I moseyed on Hwy 1 to the Las Cruces 
Hot Spring trailhead at Gaviota State Park. The uphill, half
mile jaunt to the springs was lush after the rain. The springs 
consist of two earthen pools, one small upper pool 
measuring 97F and one large lower pool measuring a lot 
less. The suspended clay in the water gave it a cloudy gray
blue hue that graces the skin. However, with the previous 
cold night I needed some hot springs. I bid farewell to three 
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Las Cruces Hot Spring 

content soakers from Maine who found it plenty hot. 

Back in town I called the forest service again and they now 
said the road would be closed at Divide Peak for at least a 
week. I asked about taking the Cold Springs Trail back to the 
Calientes but they replied that it was too inaccessible and 
generally a bad idea to go when conditions are such. When 
pressed they said the area wasn't closed, just the roads 
were. Wow! A one-week wilderness. 

Arriving a bit late at sunset, I camped in the wind tunnel 
known as the Cold Springs Trailhead. At dawn I bailed 
several miles down the trail 2500' in elevation, following a 
glistening travertine creek that culminated in a 15' cold 
springs waterfall travertine formation. Since the flash-flood 
ended well over 12 hours earlier, strolling through the Santa 
Ynez River was easy and refreshing. At 5.8 miles from the 
trailhead I reached Little Caliente Hot Springs. 
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This terrific, unshaded hot spring has thoughtful design and 
construction. The source measured 107.8 F, top pool 106.2; 
the middle pool about 80; and the lower about 70. The runoff 
from an adjacent cold spring bypasses the top pool and later 
mixes in the two lower pools. A sturdy redwood deck sports 
a short bench. I was sprawled out on this bench enjoying the 
fact that the next closest person was over 14 car-miles away 
when I heard an odd sound. Out of nowhere, a large military 
helicopter appeared above the ridge and then spun directly 
over me. The large bay doors were open and I could see the 
troops faces as they crouched looking out. Perhaps Little Cal 
is like Saline, where military aircraft regularly buzz nekkid 
bodies at close range. A second copter followed and they 
both blasted down canyon. 

Little Caliente Upper Pool 

The bright sun faded through the colors to a starry night. Sky 
effects during the late-night soak featured slow-motion 
swirling fog that leaped over the impressive ridgeline to 
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engulf everything. The sunrise soak was all that in reverse. 
Moving along in late morn out of the fog and back in town, I 
met up with my friend Sol. 

After repacking and a food resupply we headed to Sespe 
Wilderness for another try. The Sespe River was now way 
down and only came to my mid-thighs and even had a 
reassuring 6" visibility. After many miles and a couple more 
crossings along the river, we knew we wouldn't reach hot 
water by night. We camped on a scenic terrace by some 
rocks that seemed to be solid fossils. The next day we hiked 
a few miles up canyon and crossed the river again but didn't 
reach the hot springs. The scenery must be some of the best 
in SoCal. 

On the final day of my ramble I said my good byes and set out 
to find Montecito Hot Springs. After a brisk, mostly uphill 2-
mile amble on public trails, I came to a rusted sign at the 
mouth of the canyon. Behind the sign is a classic defunct hot 
spring resort from more than a century ago. 

The story starts back in the 1850's when a Mr. Wilbur Curtis 
was given 6 months to live. He began to spend time at one 
of the old Indian baths we call Montecito HS. And wouldn't 
you know it? His health improved and he lived much longer. 
It was such a good soak that he homesteaded the canyon 
and, eventually, built a resort in 1873. Several years later a 
3-story wooden hotel hosted the public. It morphed into an 
exclusive club for millionaires. The structure burnt and was 
quickly rebuilt in the 1920's and then burnt for good in 1964. 
Much more to the story can be found in the local library. 

What remains nearly forty years later are stone walls, steps, 
foundations and who knows what else under the brush. And 
of course the source, which is a handful of fissures at the 
head of a canyon. Several pipes take most of the output to a 
municipal water system. What's left are a few thermal 
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trickles. And those trickles do make pleasant footbaths . 
Better yet, one of those pipes leads out of sight down canyon 
to dangle over a large boulder above a tarped pool about 6' 
wide x 14-16" deep. The source water at the valve measured 
110F but the pool was around 90, likely due to the recent 8 
inches of rain. This was the main soaker. BYOT and 
remember to take your tarp home, too. If you don't, the 
bountiful leaf drop will fill it in. Locals have commented that 
whenever semi-permanent tubs appear here, they soon 
disappear. The dramatic rock canyon with the vibrant riparian 
growth hints that this source may someday see a better fate. 
It's just too valuable to not have a happy ending. Even with 
no trespassing signs, curious dayhikers are common. The 
stroll back offered expansive sweeping views of the ocean 
and islands. The hot spring is on most maps and the 101 exit 
entitled "Hot Springs Road" is a hint for the navigationally 
challenged. Many trailheads and trail combinations can be 
used. 

Montecito Hot Springs 
Lower pool 
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I took 154 home, making a point to pass San Marcos HS to 
see the roadside scenery. This spring shows up on several 
maps and appeared close to a border between an inholding 
and the nat'l forest, tucked up in the rugged Santa Ynez 
Mountains. The fence offset the highway was decorated with 
no trespassing signs for quite a ways in both directions. 
Checking the access from the ridge (Camino Cieolo) would 
have to wait for another trip. 

TRIP 2 The Return 

Knowing the drill we parked at the trailhead after midnight 
and camped fi mile in at a campground by the Sespe River. 
Campgrounds are so peaceful when they are closed for the 
winter. The night was below freezing and Susan, my 
girlfriend, and I were glad to get moving at first light. The river 
was clear, shallow and quick to cross. I laughed at the high 
water marks from my trip several weeks before. 

After hiking nine miles we encountered our first people. At 10 
miles and just before the first cabin-like structure, we turned 
up a small trail. Not quite a mile and several hundred feet up 
the side canyon, there sits a mighty fine hot spring called 
Willette Hot Spring. A deciduous canopy shades a nine-foot 
diameter plastic tub perched at the base of infinite cliffs. All 
this plus a filtered view across the river canyon to the rock 
banners beyond. One tubside plank served as a seat. The 
clear hot silky water streams in with enough volume to refill 
in fifteen minutes. Hence it is easily cleaned and was so, 
never mind a few sedimentary sulphur deposits (from the 
pipes) scooting about. The pool measured a solid 105F and 
the source was at least several degrees hotter. A small but 
steady hot cascade spills down a rock face from the source 
above. Opposite the hot source, there is a "tepid spring" with 
despondent plumbing that occasionally is rigged into a tepid 
shower. 
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Willette Hot Springs 

So, how did this large tub get here? After being joined hours 
later by a local, I learned other locals had airlifted the tub in 
via helicopter. Quite a feat, given the adjacent cliff and 
canopy. Speaking of the cliff, just when we were in deep
soak, there was a series of suspicious loud cracking sounds. 
Then, wham! bam! Rockfalls! They nearly hit the tub so 
reluctantly we evacuated until the short spree subsided. 
While some critics may see this as a design flaw, it really just 
adds a little character to the soak. We learned to listen better 
and then developed a reflex to take cover at first crack! A few 
brief breaks in an eight-hour soak are a small price to pay. 

Willette HS is a terrific soak in a quality wilderness setting. 
Possible adjustments could include separating the spring 
runoff from the access paths and maintaining the tepid 
shower. The hot spring is marked on both nat'l forest and 
USGS maps, so you are likely to have company on the 
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weekends. 

The next day we checked out the first-come first-serve tiny 
cabin at the Willette backcountry NF camp. This historic 
feature has a tin roof, rock and mortar walls, tarp windows, 
stout double bunkbeds, and much more. Some of the local 
travelers are notorious for eating the good food and leaving 
only something everyone has too much of, like oatmeal. The 
food hangs from the rafters. The cabin is fun to see and good 
to use in a pinch. The hike and drive home was smooth and 
left us wanting more. Maybe, SoCal isn't so bad after all. Or 
is it? Stay tuned for Trips 3 & 4: The Mishaps. 

Editor note: At the time this is going to the press, the SoCal 
fires of this fall are torching the Sespe Wilderness. 

11)0][(5 AND PUBLICATIONS 

Sally Jackson just sent me a copy of her new and revised edition 
of Hot Springs of New Zealand which is a must have if you 

just happened to be in the area and maybe have a desire to do some 
soaking. It has a few more pages and a couple of additional springs 
that weren't mentioned in her first edition. But she is a workhorse 
in her "down under" part of the world investigating any whispers 
of another unknown and undertaking lengthy hikes and enduring 
insurmountable physical extremities just to verify a trickle of hot 
water. I'm glad I don't have to follow in her footsteps! One thing 
about her book that surpasses the GAZ is the sixteen pages of color 
photos in her centerfold. It 's also great reading. You can have a 
copy by contacting: Reed Books, a division of Reed Publishing 
Ltd, 39 Rawene Road, Birkenhead, Auckland, NZ. or maybe look 
them up on the internet at: www.reed.co.nz 
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HOTSPRIN6S 

<& GHOSTS 

We left off at the Vulture Mine in the last issue and that 
wasn't the end. We never talked much about hot springs 
so the story continues. 

1 left the mine and headed south to Tonopah for a soak at El Dorado 
Hot Spring. Camilla and Bill (the owners) invited me for a soak 
and a place to camp for the night. As 1 headed out into the desert 
on Wickenburg Road, 1 couldn't help noticing all the vegetation. It 
was like a garden for miles. Soon 1 came to an intersection (at 
about 7 1/2 miles) but stayed left heading south to Tonopah and 
forgot about going north to Aguila. (I have no idea what or where 
Aguila is and will probably never know even though a sign plainly 
says, "Aguila, 27 miles.") The road name soon changes to 355 Ave. 
(again 1 have no idea why?) but 1 stayed on the paved highway until 
another intersection is encountered. Indian School Road! Now 
that sounds familiar. I turned right, west, and continued about 
another 7 miles until I turned south again and went over the 
overpass of Interstate 10. Just down the street is EI Dorado HS. 
There is also a restaurant, truck stop and motel. (I don't recommend 
the motel because they don't take pets and just don't listen to 
reason.) 

Anyway, it was El Dorado for the night. C&B invited me to a 
delicious dinner of spaghetti and french bread as long as 1 brought 
the wine. That was easily accommodable with a good bottle of 
Beaujolais that never leaves home without me. A relaxing evening 
soak to digest a great meal only made the day a little more perfect. 
The night was warm without a breeze in sight was just what the 
doctor ordered. All that searching for ghost towns in the middle of 
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nothing can't last too long without a soak. 

EI Dorado is a commercial establishment but laid back and kinda 
funky. They have a few campsites out back by the tall bamboo and 
mesquite trees and several hot tubs in different areas. Some are 
private or can be rented as private, and there is a communal area 
with one rectangular concrete tub and several galvanized metal 
tubs. Each tub has its own source so the temperatures can be 
regulated. Way out back is the Sunset Pool for private parties that 
will accommodate several friendly people. All the grounds and 
tubs are clothing optional. They also have a cabin that can be 
rented and the 'Post Office' is available. There is also kind of a 
motel room with its own indoor private hot tub. You should 
probably have reservations for any of the rooms. The hot soaks are 
available by the hour or if you stay in the campground, all the soaks 
you want are at your disposal. When 1 was there, 1 was fortunate 
enough to meet Susan Kaplan and let her magic hands soothe this 
old body with a therapeutic massage. Enough with this advertising 
and relaxation, it was time to get back to work! 

EI Dorado Hot Spring communal area 
You can call them at: 623-386-5412 
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From Tonopah, I went south on some primitive but paved road 
heading for Gila Bend. For about 50 miles I saw nothing. And I 
mean nothing. I caught Interstate 8 and headed east, picking up I-
10 again through Tucson to Benson. Here I went south on SR 80 
wanting to check out Bisbee and Tombstone. I didn't see a lot in 
Bisbee but maybe I should have spent more time there and done 
some investigating. It was a small town in a narrow canyon that is 
supposed to have tourist shops and some pioneer history. Instead, 
I went to Tombstone. Lots of tourists here. Also lots of history and 
they really know how to exploit it. Part of the old town of 
Tombstone is set aside for mock gun fights as a representation of 
the historic OK Corral gunfight. There are shops galore and the 
storekeepers dress in 1800's periodical clothing. Many of the old 
brick and wood buildings still stand although they have renovated 
the interiors. You walk on wooden sidewalks listening for the 
bands to play ole time western music. I kinda liked the place. The 
shopkeepers were very friendly even though I didn't buy much. I 
like to shop. Enough of this. It was time for a soak. 

I went north back to 1-10 at Benson, gased up and headed east to 
the small town of Bowie. About 60 miles from Benson, I took exit 
#362 and went to the center of the town to Central Ave. (what a 
coincidence?) and then headed north to Hot Well Dunes. Stay on 
the paved road, turning right, the left, then right, then ............ until 
you come to Haekel Road on your left. (This turnoff is about 10 
112 miles from Bowie.) A sign will greet you, "Hot Well Dunes, 8 
miles" and you can't get lost from there. Soon you will enter a fee 
area called "Hot Well Dunes Recreational Area" and cost $3 per 
vehicle day use or overnight. Now be aware that is recreational 
area is loaded with motorcycles and dune buggies and they like to 
get an early start. There are lots of level places to camp for the 
night and even picnic tables and fire pits for 3 bucks. This also 
includes the soak. 

Well, I found a great camping spot, set up camp, had an early 
supper and a couple of glasses of good wine and relaxed in camp 
until the half moon and a million stars were all I could see in the 
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sky. With a short hike up the road I went to one of the two hot tubs. 
Each of these concrete hot tubs were about 8 feet in diameter set , 
in cool-deck and reminded you of your backyard hot tub except no 
neighbors or streetlights. I happened to be the only one that was 
going to enj oy a perfect soak that night. The source coming into 
the pool was measured at 105° F. and the pool was maintained at a 
comfortable 103° F. These two tubs are about 100 yards apart, 
surrounded by a metal fence encompassed by tamarisk trees. 
During the day it may be necessary to use a swimsuit but at night 
while all alone watching the silhouette of a coyote prancing 
between the tubs, I didn't think clothing would be necessary. I was 
right. It was perfect! The bikers had all sacked out from riding all 
day and the night was mine. All the hot water was also mine. 

Hot Well Dunes 
N 32.52474 W 109.43026 

The next morning is was off to Safford and update Watson Wash 
Warm Well but first I wanted to check out Roper Lake State Park. 
After leaving the recreational area, I continued north until I 
intersected with Tanque Road (about 8 miles) and then headed 
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west. From here it was 27 miles to Safford and 12 miles to US 191 
and a gravel road that's nothing but a washboard. This road 
wouldn't be recommended for large RV's but campers and cars 
would have no problem. Just take it easy. 

Once I reached Highway 191, I read a sign saying "Tanque Road, 
Hot Well Dune Recreational Area, 20 miles" back thata way. I went 
about another 11 miles north and saw another sign directing me to 
Roper Lake State Park heading east. About 112 from the highway 
is the entrance to the Park but I told them I wasn't going to stay and 
only wanted to check it out. Camping is $12 a night, day-use is $6 
or you can walk-in for $1 . As I continued into the Park, a small sign 
directed me to the hot tub. It is right across the street from a 
parking area. Swim suits are definitely the choice attire in this area, 
so you already know that I didn't stay around long, and I measured 
the source at only about 96° F. As I approached the tub, several 
locals were just leaving and they drained the tub after using it. I 
believe the tub is probably about 8 feet in diameter and maybe three 
feet deep and it wouldn't take long for it to fill considering the 

Roper Lake State Park 
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amount of flow. It's just not my cup of tea even though the Park 
itself is very nice, especially for kids. They have a large pond that 
supports fish, plenty of picnicking facilities and overnight camping 
everywhere. I was more interested in Watson Wash Warm Well. 

Once back on the highway, I headed north to Safford and then 
northwest on US 70 to Thatcher for about 4 miles. Before leaving 
Safford, I stopped by the District Office of the Bureau of Land 
Management and questioned a few survivors about Watson Well 
being closed and mining interests soon to be in charge. No such 
item. It was nothing but a rumor and BLM will still manage the 
site. At times, not always, a camp host will be camping there and 
kind a minding the store, picking up the trash and trying to control 
the nightlife partying that has given this warm spring such a bad 
name in the past. It was time to check it out. 

Watson is easy to find. Once in Thatcher, take Reay Road heading 
north for about 3 miles to Safford-Bryce Road, tum left for 114 mile 
and then take the wash road up to the pool. There is a 14 day 
camping rule there. The pool is continuously emptied and refilled 
and I measured the source at 100° F. It was raining like hell when 
I was there which held the traffic down to a minimum and the warm 
water felt good. I did see a camperlbus camped away from the 
spring with the presumption it was the host. I have always liked 
Watson but hated to see all the broken beer bottles and trash. On 
this occasion, the place was exceptionally cleaner than in previous 
times. Maybe things will change for the better. 

In an coming issue, I will examine Verde Hot Springs along with 
lively ghost towns such as Jerome and some remnants of a few 
mining camps that had their heyday many years ago but now only 
small piles of rocks are all that 's to be found. Arizona does have a 
lot of history and you can soak your way through it looking for it's 
most valued treasures. 
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My Favorite Hot Sprint! 
#Four 

C
ougar Hot Springs, sometimes known as Terwilliger Hot 
Springs but locals refer to it mostly as Cougar Hot 
Springs, even though Tom Stockley, author of Northwest 

Natural Hot Springs calls it Terwilliger HS as does the U.S. 
Forest Service but it is listed as Cougar Reservoir HS by NOAA. 
It does sit close to the reservoir but I have never heard it called 
Cougar Reservoir Hot Springs. It's just too long of a name, so 
I call it Cougar, for short. That's alii have to say, "Cougar", and 
whomever I'm talking to instantly knows what I'm talking about. 
I don't even have to name the state it's in. Just Cougar. That's 
almost like having a name like Cher. Or Elvis. Or maybe 
Budweiser. Everyone knows you by your first name! It's 
amazing! 

Terwilliger Hot Springs is also amazing; at least I'm amazed. 
just love all the dense, old-growth vegetation adding to the joy 
of hot water. A perfect setting with hot and cold running water 
makes Cougar one of the best. Overcrowding has never been 
witnessed by me on any occasion since the many pools with 
varying temperatures creates adequate room for many soakers. 

I don't appreciate the Trail Pass imposed by the Forest Service 
but maybe it's actually for the better. During the last few times 
when I made the visit, the springs were impeccable and truly 
one of the best hot springs anywhere! A special thanks goes 
out to the friends that make this hot spring such a joy to visit. 
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Contributors' Guidelines 

If you are interested in contributing something of importance or of little 
importance, be prepared for an insurmountable acknowledgement of fame and 
notoriety. (I'm sure the monetary acclaim will come later but don 't expect much 
from this rag.) Your hot spring updates, new surprises, poems, adventures or just 
about anything that may cause a sensational debauchery will probably be printed. 
There's only a few things that can make my life a little easier, a little less 
frustrating and may prevent me from putting a contract out on your dog. (Jez 
kidding .. . ) 

Anonymity will not be tolerated! You're going to get credit no matter how bad 
it is, so make sure you include your name and address. If you send in photos, 
I'll return them unless they are so bad that even you don 't want them back. 
(Please state.) 

And now for the serious stuff. E-mail is the best way to contribute. I use 
Microsoft Windows, so if you send something using a MAC, make sure it is 
compatible, otherwise I can't open it. Photos should be scanned at 300 dpi and 
at approximately the original photo size. If possible, use TIFF Bitmap (TIF) 
format. JPEG Bitmaps (JPG) and Windows Bitmap (BMP) are also acceptable. 
They can be sent either in color or greyscale. Try not to crop or change the 
contrastlbrightness. I can take care of any required alterations. For cover photos, 
the original must be submitted. If you have a story, the best format is Microsoft 
Word or Notepad. I can import directly into the GAZ issue and I'll have no need 
to retype it's contents. Otherwise, your dog has had it! 

If you have questions or submittals, contact me. I'm usually available, 7 days a 
week, 24 hours a day unless I'm resting in some unknown hot water that I won 't 
tell you about and can't be reached. 

skiphill@zekes.com is the e-mail address. 

For hard copy via snail mail, contact me at: 

The Hot Springs Gazette 
2188 Chapman Ranch Drive 

Henderson, Nevada 89012 
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