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lVish lfou lllere Here

storyand photography
by Gary(Koz)Mraz
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On the front cover was a burning man, and inside was a picture of Mono Lake. They
included an actual postcard from Mono Lake asthe enigmatic "here." Thipping over these
bizarre image flashbacksinspired me to take a motorcycle trek to this strange lunar landscape.The grand vistas and expansivepanoramas of the High Sierras always provide a
spectacularriding adventure.
Leaving L.A. remindsme of a massiveheart attack,its main arteriescloggedwith cholesterolrich SUVs. How drivers survive its daily coronary is a miracle of modern man. The scenery
changesdramaticallyasI motor up Highway 14 to the Mojave Desert.It's |uly, ids
ll0 degrees,and a shimmering mirage of
endlessfreewaylies beforeme. What was
I thinkingf What is the SPF of my sun'
screenfBeforesheerterror setsin I behold
the Indian Wells Brewery at Inyokern,
where I stop to sampletheir wares.My
favorite is the Lobotomy Bock, but be
carefrrl-ids a potent 10.8 percent.
Highway 395 soon appears.Nesded
between the Inyo and the easternSierra
Nevada mountains, this newly paved
divided highway is a dreamto ride. Entering OwensValley,the temperaturecoolsand the road invitesme to savorits sweepingcurvesand
Sand vistas.The pun of modified pipa in fifth gearresound;this is what Road Kings do best.
Tvo miles past Lone Pine is Manzanar,a former concentration camp. Rabid anti-|apaneseAmerican racism surfacedafter Pearl Harbor, and 120,000 men, women and children were
imprisoned herefrom L942 to 1945. The Manzanar camp was surrounded by barbedwire and
eight guard towers manned by military police wielding machineguns. The visitor centeris outstanding, with a multitude of interactive and informative displays.You can drive the perimeter
of the camp but the road is dirt and loose gravel. This lone monument guardsthe barren terrain asa chilling reminder ofWorld War II mentality
North, past the town ofMammoth Lakes,is Hot Crgeknatural hot springs.Trrning easton
Hot Creek Hatchery Road/Airporg after lessthan a mile, I seea srgn to'TIot Creek Geothermal Area." The last mile beforethe parking lot is alsoa gavel road. The "hod'part of the springs
is in the middle of a free,ing stream.I j*p in; hot water bubblesup and washesover me. Occa-

the world over and you'll
f,nd anythlng llke this.

don't have to be a Plnk
grouple to appreclate lt.
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A muSt-Sgg arethe bizarre
andunusual
rockformationsknownto geologists
as tufa
ft0o-fah) that graceMonoLake'sshores.
Themostvisibleand remarkable
formations
are the towersof Mono'ssouthTufaGrove
of intensifiedgeothermalactivity,so check
sionallyit's closedbecause
with the forestryservice.Bathing suits required...orso they say.
The Obsidian Dome lies about 20 miles fanher just past Deadman Summit. ICs a mile-long mound of blackglassreachingup to
300 feet high. Obsidian is the result of volcaniclava coming into
contactwith water.From the parkinglot at ObsidianDome, I climb
up the mound, rememberingthat the rock is quite sharp.This is the
samematerialused by the PaiuteIndians to scuipt arrowheads,
spearheads,
and knives.
Continuing nonh up the 395 there is snow on the mountirins
and iCsgetting cold (didn't I just mention iCs|uly and hot?).The
dark cloudsthat loomed at Manzanarnow pelt me with light rain.
fu I approach7,000 feet at Lee Vining my concernshiftsfrom sunscreenSPFto the ic1,hail thaCshini"g me in the face;gladI brought
my leathersand goggles.The lessonhereis to be preparedfor anr.
thing. Completelyfroznn,I pull into the localMobile to gasup. But
there is a rich rewardhere-inside is the Whoa Nellie Deli, wherc
ahi tuna
chefTiogaToomeymakesthe bestblackenedsearedsesarne
I've everhad at a gasstation.
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Uncommonly
peculiar form:
the sights are
but music to
the eyes.
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Yokuts,the Native Americanswho live to the south of this region.
Among the oldest lakesin North America,Mono Lake hasexisted
without an outlet for nearly a million years. Surrounding the lake
are the Mono craters)rising up to 9,000 feet. Most of the eruptions that formed thesecratersoccuredwithin the last 10,000years,
making this one of the )roungestvolcanicmountain rangesin Nor-th
America.This geologicalcontrastis absolutelyamazing.
A must-seearethe bizarreandunusualrock formationsknown t<-r
geologistsas tufa (TOO-fah) that graceMono Lake'sshores.The
most visible and remarkableformations are the towers of Mono's
south Tufa Grove. Mono Lake has the most active formations
aroundand they arebet\ reen200 and 900 yearsold. ICsthe alchemical cauldronof this lakethat forms thesestrangelimestonespires,
somegrowing 30 feet tall. This is rvherePink Floyd photographed
the diver postcard.The lakeis threetimesassalryand 80 timesmore
alkalinethan the PacificOcean.No one would think from a distant
view that the water,which seemsso bright and enticing, is in reality so denseand alkalinethat it would quickly causedeathof a travelerwho could find no other water with which to quenchhis thirst.
I hike to the top Panum Crater. Otherworldly, this mysterious
landscapecould be the dark sideof the moon. Simply by turning
my head, I can vierv the panoramic vistasfrom this summit, the
whole of the Mono Basin,the Sierras,and the White Mountains.
Before me lie a million yearsof geology viewed by -y meager
half-centuryexistence.
Sturding on this summit and slowly scanningthis surrealdiorama,
I am stmckwith the answerto the meaningoflife. The answeris...to
askdrequestion.ICsthe question,not the answer;iCsthejoumey and
not the destination.That's why I rode here, loving everlr
moment, and I wish you were here. O

