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The High Desert Museum Mask Task Force
by Heather Duchow, Newsletter Writer

A brown paper bag labeled “Red Panda” landed on my doorstep on Monday, May 4. It seemed like a top-secret package marked with only my undercover code name. In a way, it made sense. I was part of a crack team of virusfighting sewists, dubbed “The High Desert Museum Mask Task Force.” I imagined the package contained a recording that said, “Secret Agent Red Panda,
your mission, should you choose to accept it, is to fashion these two yards of
cotton quilting fabric into face masks for Museum staff members.” I peeked
into the bag and found that the fabric was covered in adorable red pandas.
Oh, so Red Panda wasn’t my code name, it just described the contents of the
bag. So much for being a secret agent.
It was still a worthwhile mission. Fourteen volunteers would help provide
something essential for curbing the spread of COVID-19 and necessary for
the Museum staff as they moved towards opening. It is well known that there
have been shortages of personal protective equipment (PPE) since the pandemic began. Disposable surgical masks and N95 respirators are rightly reserved for people in health care settings. The rest of us still need to cover our
mouths and noses in public and in the workplace. The cloth face mask, long
relegated to reruns of MASH and photographs from 1918, has staged a comeback. The High Desert Museum
would need enough cloth masks to
provide two masks to each employee working on site. They would also like to have some on hand for the few volunteers who might return to the Museum in the short term.
Christina Hannigan, Human Resources Manager & Volunteer Coordinator at the High Desert Museum, coordinated the mask task
force. She sourced 25 yards of 100% cotton quilting fabric and distributed mask-making kits to 14 High Desert Museum volunteers.
Each kit contained fabric, thread, directions for making masks, and a
lemon sugar cookie with royal icing. Sewists need sustenance, after
all. Some of the kits contained an item even more exciting than the
cookie and worthy of my earlier espionage fantasy: elastic. If you
tried to get your hands on this essential component of face masks with ear loops between March and May, you
know it was impossible to find it in stock anywhere, online or in person.
The High Desert Museum Mask Task Force sewists were able to make ear
loop masks because Collections and Living History volunteer, Muriel Carbeiner, had elastic to donate to the cause.
Christina says she has lost count of the number of masks made by
the task force, but she knows it is over 200. Some of the 14 volunteer
sewists generously made masks from their own fabric and contributed
those along with the masks they made from the Museum’s fabric.
Christina conveyed “a sincere ‘Thank you!’ from all of the staff for
the generosity of time and supplies from our dear volunteers. It is so appreciated by all of us and many of the masks we are all wearing are daily
reminders of the care and support that our volunteers have for the Museum
and its employees.”
Photos by Todd Cary & Christina Hannigan

Pioneer Cemeteries

by Dave Stalker, Newsletter Writer

This is a story that started out to be one thing and turned out to be something entirely different, based on
what I discovered as I travelled around in search of graves that date back to before February 14, 1904. Pioneer
cemeteries caught my attention over 15 years ago. Visiting these sites gives you an appreciation for how hard
life could be as a pioneer. Common causes of death chronicled on grave markers and headstones ran the gambit
from smallpox and influenza to being kicked by a horse or being shot dead.
So finding these sites is part of the adventure of visiting them. Having a good guide really helps. In 2014, a
volunteer at the Deschutes Historical Center, Heather Kennedy of Bend, compiled what is simply called the
Cemetery Book, 1st Edition, and I want to thank Ms. Kennedy for providing so much historical content.
Many of the very old gravesites in Central Oregon are connected to the Lost Meek Wagon train. In search
of a shortcut to the The Dalles, this group followed Stephen Meek along an alternate Oregon Trail that would
turn out to be a most difficult crossing of eastern and central Oregon. Many people died along the way, with
gravesites from the group being recorded across a wide swath of the High Desert.
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Finding these sites can be as easy as watching for a large sign, like the one welcoming you to the Terrebonne Pioneer Cemetery. (Photo 1) This well-manicured cemetery is still in use, nestled at the base of rimrock
cliffs on Smith Rock Way. (Photo 2) The oldest graves here may contain only a name, no dates, or even no information at all. (Photo 3)
One of my favorite spots is off the road up to Newberry Crater. I first visited the site some 15 years ago,
when the only sign “Sad Hill – Tread Softly” was hand carved on a board nailed to a ponderosa pine tree.
(Photo 4) Sadly, this marker has now disappeared. However, a recent addition is a rock engraved with Paulina
Prairie Cemetery. (Photo 5) An Eagle Scout restoration project in 2004 included some new fences around some
graves. (Photo 6)
The oldest marked grave here is from 1903 where George Rease is buried. His headstone is adjacent to two
unknown graves marked with simple, small white wooden crosses. The site was also known as Rease Cemetery in earlier records.
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Being observant as you visit these sites may leave you with questions. Like this fairly recent simple wooden
cross bearing the name May Gant, 2004. It’s interesting that this pioneer site was still in use 101 years after its
oldest headstone, for George Rease, was placed. (Photo 7) Does the cross being in a stump seem out of place? I
wondered about that but subsequently discovered an archival image online that showed it planted in the sandy
soil somewhere on the site, with nothing else around it, like rocks or a border. I would imagine that over time it
was placed in the stump so it wouldn’t be lost all together. However, the actual site of her grave is also now a
mystery.
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Pioneer Cemeteries—continued

Photo 7

The oldest pioneer grave site I have discovered was very elusive. I
looked for it for over 15 years. It is one of the sites recording the passage
thru Central Oregon of the Lost Meek Wagon train of 1845. It is a small,
single grave leading to speculation it may be that of a child. (Photo 8) The
170 year old site is out in the Juniper Forest near Alfalfa. The original
marker was simply a carving in a nearby Juniper tree. When struck by
lightning, it damaged the name on the tree so all that can be seen is Je--ie.
In 1974, a person named Rosebrook Hollinshead built a new grave marker. The new marker maintains the name mystery. (Photo 9) Visitors to the
site have left mementoes like coins and other trinkets on the lower right
side of the base of the new grave marker.
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It is a peaceful pursuit visiting these sites and wondering about the people who lie in rest there. Contemplating a grave from 1845 puts our lives and time in a whole new perspective.
Photos by Dave Stalker

New Signs at the Museum!
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Great Basin Spadefoot Toad Spea intermontana
by Siobhan Sullivan, Newsletter Editor

Have you ever seen something in the natural world that made your
jaw drop to the ground? You may have said, “What is that?” That happened to me a couple years ago while walking around our property,
northeast of Bend. I had my camera with me so I took a few shots of
the strange creature and moved it off the trail.
I had seen a Great Basin spadefoot toad! Though not everyone
would share my level of excitement, I’m always searching for new natural wonders. Here’s more about this unique toad.
Range: Great Basin spadefoot toads live in parts of western North
America. They occur from south central British Columbia, Canada
south into the United States including areas in southwestern Wyoming,
eastern Washington, Oregon, and California, southern Idaho, northwestern Colorado, and throughout parts of Nevada and Utah.
Habitat: Great Basin spadefoot toads inhabit arid areas of semi-desert
shrubland and in sagebrush flats. They also live in alkali flats, pinyonjuniper woodlands, ponderosa pine forests, and in spruce-fir forests at elevations as high as 9,200 feet. Great Basin spadefoot toads need loose soils in which they can burrow.
This toad requires a temporary or permanent water source for breeding. That includes slow-moving springs
and creeks, seasonal pools, irrigation ditches, and ponds. Potential sites must hold water for at least 40 days, so
there is enough time for the toads to hatch and mature.
Identification & unique characteristics: Great Basin spadefoot toads rough
skin is gray, olive, or brown colored on their backs with scattered darker spots
with light centers. Their undersides are light gray, white, or creamy in color.
Adults vary in size from 1.2–2.6 inches, with females slightly larger. Tadpoles reach a length of 2.7 inches and are black, brown, or gray with scattered
gold specks. Unlike other toads, they lack a parotoid gland (a gland behind
the eyes that secretes neurotoxins). Their large, catlike eyes are golden yellow
with vertical slits. The nose is upturned and there is a glandular hump between the eyes.
This toad’s short, plump body has stubby limbs with a unique feature. On
the underside of each hind foot is a black, keratinized “spade” that gives them Photo by Gary Nafis californiaherps.com
their name. It helps them burrow into the soil during cold or dry weather.
They can absorb water from the surrounding soil.
Reproduction: Great Basin spadefoot toads breed from May through August. Adults migrate 0.6-3.1 miles to
breeding sites near water, traveling at night to limit their exposure to predators and evaporative water loss.
Males arrive at breeding sites, partially submerge themselves, and begin calling to attract females. The calls
sound like “monotonous duck-like snoring sounds.” Males fertilize the 300-1,000 eggs laid by the female. After
mating, the Great Basin spadefoot toads burrow underground. The eggs hatch within 2-4 days. Parents do not
care for the young. After metamorphosis, males mature within 1-2 years and females mature in their second year.
The lifespan of the Great Basin spadefoot toad in the wild is unknown, but in other spadefoot toad species,
females live 13 years and males live 11 years.
Behavior & life history: Great Basin spadefoot toads are nocturnal, with
some activity in early morning and late afternoon hours. This toad is more
active after rainfall and in times of high humidity when they are less likely to dry out. Burrows are typically 13.8-17.7 inches deep. During hibernation or dry conditions, they burrow 3-15 feet deep.
Great Basin spadefoot toads hibernate underground for months at a
time during cold winter months. They are active from April through October. These toads are solitary creatures who don’t venture far from breeding sites.
Great Basin spadefoot toads are insectivores and carnivores. Adult’s
main food is ants and darkling beetles, but they’re generalists whose prey
includes butterflies, grasshoppers, flies, and bees. We know little of the
tadpole’s diet, but other spadefoot toad tadpoles are omnivores.
Western rattlesnakes, coyotes, and burrowing owls prey upon the
adults. Raccoons, skunks, turtles, garter snakes, crows, and rainbow and brown trout prey upon the tadpoles.
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Spadefoot toad—continued

Status & conservation: Their population is estimated at 10,000+ and this species is classified as stable.
Though Great Basin spadefoot toads have lost natural habitats because of urbanization, they are thriving in artificially created water sources, such as reservoirs. Their generalized feeding habits help them maintain stable
populations.
Interesting fact: When disturbed, Great Basin spadefoot toads produce noxious skin secretions that may be
distasteful to predators. The secretions can cause allergic reactions in humans, including symptoms such as
sneezing, runny nose, and a burning sensation if it contacts your eyes or nose.
Photos by Siobhan Sullivan

Introducing Todd Cary, Photography Team
by Dave Gilbert, Newsletter Writer

When the long closure caused by the coronavirus ends and the High Desert
Museum reopens to the public, Todd Cary promises to be there making a photo
record of the event.
Todd has been photographing people and events at the Museum since 2011,
but he says children are his favorite subjects.
Todd was born 81 ago. His family lived in Ross, when it was a quiet town of
under 2,000 just across the Golden Gate Bridge from San Francisco. His father
was a contractor, active in real estate development. His mother, Virginia, was,
as Todd puts it, “a housewife” who cared for him and his younger siblings,
Lynn and Keith.
Todd’s voice picks up a nostalgic tone as he describes his childhood home,
19 acres of hill country “with lots of open space and the freedom of the outdoors.”
In his early years, he was very much into horseback riding. He began taking
riding classes for equitation when he was six. By the age of seven, he was in
competition throughout Northern California. In 1947 he won the prestigious
Van Sinderen medal for Saddle Seat equitation, 18 and under, an award that qualified him to ride in Madison
Square Garden. However, that was not to be.
At the age of nine, Todd was kicked by a friend’s horse resulting in an injury that nearly ended his life if it
were not for the skillful work of physicians in San Francisco. He says “the accident was just a hiccup in the
pursuit of an education,” though he did miss the 5th and most of the 6th grades.
“During my convalescence,” Todd says, “my interests shifted from horses to enjoying the outdoors that surrounded our home.” It became a lifelong love and interest.
Todd went to Stanford University, majoring in biology “with lots of engineering” thrown in.
“I always liked stuff that comes apart,” Todd says. “I was very much mechanically inclined.” Between semesters, he rebuilt his MG and during summers, he worked as a surveyor’s assistant.
Stanford required non-credit work experience, so when Todd heard that the Stanford Daily needed a darkroom technician and he took the job—and then learned photography, which became another lifelong interest.
Todd graduated in 1960, enrolled in dental school, and photography took a holiday. Five years later, he began his dental practice in San Rafael and was married. During his 27 years practicing dentistry, the fondness
he had for photography in college surfaced and he spent fourteen years helping a local private school with
events, public relations, and the annual yearbook.
In 1993, Todd gave up dentistry and went into software engineering full-time, an endeavor he had taught
himself. In 1996, he married Corol Ann and moved to Petaluma where he helped the Santa Rosa Symphony
with their photographic needs while continuing his consulting business with the design and implementation of
software.
In 2011, Todd and his wife moved to Bend. “The Petaluma area was just getting too populated,” he said.
They moved to Bend, drawn mostly by the city’s size and the open country that surrounds it.
His introduction to the High Desert Museum was through a friend who wrote books on such things as bits,
spurs, and Indian bridles. The friend asked Todd to come to the Museum to help photograph the bridle once
owned by Chief Joseph, and Todd fell in love with the place.
Since 2011, Todd has photographed what goes on at the Museum. He loves that it is so “child oriented.”
“My greatest enjoyment,” Todd says, “is when I am asked to take pictures of children who are involved in
some Museum activity.”
“The High Desert Museum is an integral part of Bend,” Todd says. “It’s an extension of Bend.”
The attention to history, to the native peoples, and to the wildlife is “a reflection of the people and values of
Bend.”
Photo by Dave Gilbert
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In Memoriam of Lee Schaefer, Photography Team Volunteer
High Desert Voices Newsletter Team

As you may have heard, longtime volunteer, Lee Schaefer, recently passed away. He was a part of the Photography Team for many years. The Newsletter Team is grateful for his many contributions to the Museum.
We would like to share this tribute to him written by his daughter, Ronele:
On Saturday, May 30 my father, Lee Schaefer passed away unexpectedly at
the age of 93, and is now in heaven with my mother, Lynne Schaefer - the love
of his life. Per his wishes there will be no services. Here’s some information
about this amazing and innovative man, father, husband, brother and best friend I
would like to share. He was married to my mother for 63 years. Lee served in the
Navy during WWII on a light cruiser, USS Mobile as an electrician. His career in
television broadcasting spanned 35-years with KPIX-CBS in San Francisco and
freelancing with ABC, NBC and ESPN. Highlights of Lee’s career included the
Goodwill Games in 1990, World Figure Skating Championships in 1992 and the
Summer Olympic Games in 1996 and 2000. He founded Rolling Video Productions covering auto races and creating videos for clients. He was a licensed private pilot, and in 1974 while studying for his Instrument Rating he invented the
original “IF Clip” (instrument flight clip). He assembled each one by hand in the
garage, even at the age of 93.
After my parents relocated to Sunriver, Oregon he started to volunteer with
the Sunriver Fire and Police Departments in 2004, taking photos and creating
public service announcements. He was honored
with the Fire Chief’s Award in 2005, and as the
First Honorary Member of the Sunriver Police Citizen Patrol in 2013. He also volunteered with the
Sunriver Owners Association as a photographer for the Sunriver Scene. He was
honored in 2013 as the SROA Volunteer of the Year. He started to volunteer at
the High Desert Museum in 2006 as a photographer and videographer. He enjoyed taking photos and videos of the birds, animals, and anything else they
needed. He was honored as a Volunteer of the Year there as well.
He always wanted to be busy, even in retirement. For him there was no retirement, he had a plan to always be working on something. He always put the
needs of others before his own, even right to
the end. I miss you Dad, I know you are with
Mom again and watching over me - I feel
blessed to have two Guardian Angels.
In lieu of flowers, contributions can be made
to the High Desert Museum, “In Memory of
Lee Schaefer”, High Desert Museum, 59800
Hwy 97, Bend, OR 97702. Please be sure to
note “In Memory of Lee Schaefer”. I have
some ideas to pay tribute to both of my parents
and their years of volunteering at the High Desert Museum. To make tribute
gifts please call the Museum’s accounting office at 541-382-4754 ext. 232, or
mail to the High Desert Museum.
Thank you for your thoughts and prayers,
Ronele Schaefer

Photos by Ralph Berry, John Williams, and file

Page 6

July 2020

High Desert Museum, Inc.
59800 S. Highway 97
Bend, OR 97702

2020

2020

July 2020

August 2020—Save the Date!

14

Museum Event: Common Ground: On the Hunt. 6:00—
7:15 pm. $6, Members receive a 20% discount. RSVP.

8

Museum Event: Lazinka Sawmill Demonstration. 11:00
am—3:00 pm. Free with Museum Admission.

19

Exhibit opening: Nature’s Resilience.

29

Museum Event: Virtual High Desert Rendezvous. 6:30—
7:30 pm. Preregister here.

25

Museum Event: Lazinka Sawmill Demonstration. 11:00
am—3:00 pm. Free with Museum Admission.

To RSVP: www.highdesertmuseum.org/rsvp
or call 541-382-4754. or pre-register:
www.highdesertmuseum.org/program

