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Growmunity, a newly established 

community cannabis group in Josephine 

County, aims to combat the upcoming 

Rural Residential (RR) farming regulations, 

which many consider to be just short of 

a ban, by advising the Board of County 

Commissioners with economic data coupled 

with a neighborhood survey that will hopefully 

illuminate the full scope of the issue. To date, 

and according to co-founder Cassie Cooper, 

the county commissioners have made no effort 

whatsoever with respect to investigating the 

economic impact that these 

changes will have. However, 

should a public entity take it 

upon themselves, Cooper said 

that they are open to reviewing 

information on the topic.

Because making changes 

without at least investigating 

their consequences tends 

to be a questionable idea, 

Growmunity sent out an 

economic survey last week 

inquiring as to how many 

people cannabis farmers in RR 

zones employ per year and, 

also, asking said employees 

where they typically spend 

their money. A second 

economic survey coming in the 

near future will ask businesses 

if their sales have improved 

since 2015 and whether or 

not they think that cannabis, 

and also more specifically 

RR cannabis farming, is, or 

is part, of the cause. Thirdly, 

Growmunity wants to conduct 

a survey of neighbors located 

nearby RR cannabis farms and 

gather their thoughts, troubles 

and opinions so that a complete 

picture of public sentiment can 

be assembled.

Co-founders Nikki Bakke 

and Cooper are working 

hard to have all surveys 

completed and ready for 

review before the next reading 

by county commissioners. 

Unfortuneately, they are short 

on manpower and, as such, 

there is no guarantee that they 

will be able to complete all of them before it 

goes to a vote by the commissioners. Those 

that wish to contact Growmunity can do so by 

emailing JoCoGrowmunity@gmail.com.

“We feel like there’s no foresight in the 

regulations and that they’re just putting a 

blanket ban on regulated businesses which are 

already the ones who have someone looking 

after them,” Cooper said, referring to the 

Oregon Liquor Control Commission’s (OLCC) 

stringent regulatory requirements. Because 

Oregon Medical Marijuana Program (OMMP) 

farmers with more than 12 plants will be 

forced over to the OLCC next year due to the 

passage of Senate Bill 1057, Cooper holds that 

many of the problems will resolve themselves. 

She holds this opinion because even the county 

government acknowledges that current OLCC 

farms are not the problem and that all of the 

complaints are filed against OMMP and illegal 

operations.

Growers farming under the OLCC’s 

purview, as opposed to the OMMP’s weak 

supervision, have to comply with a host of 

regulations including regular inspections, the 

installation of security cameras, a complex 

product tracking system and, to top it off, all 

employees must have an OLCC permit to work 

at an OLCC farm.

Although the proposed text amendments 

to the Rural Planning Code is currently 

Growmunity’s top concern, they plan for 

their organization to be a platform in which 

growers and community members alike can 

communicate and educate themselves in the 

future. Another of the group’s future ambitions 

is to set up a chain of command among 

neighborhood watches whose task will be 

advising and assisting disgruntled neighbors 

as to where their complaints would have the 

greatest effect with respect to resolving their 

issue. Cooper holds that simply sending all 

complaints to the county by default is, in some 

cases, not the most efficient plan of attack 

when other organizations may also have the 

authority to take action.

Jason McMillen

IVN Contributing Writer

Growers’ group looks to solve bad neighbor issues 
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1967 Botany Hikes:  

The exceptionally dry, hot 

summer has put a premature end to 

the normal blooming periods of most 

of our valley wildflowers, mostly 

only those that dwell in or beside  the 

deeper shaded pools and still flowing 

streams carrying on in spite of the 

savagely bright, desert-type weather.

Mid-August is, ordinarily, 

the ideal time for the student of 

wildflower botany to transfer his 

activities to the higher mountain 

slopes, where many of the flower 

species that are all through blooming 

in the lower valleys are at the greater 

elevations in fresh full flower.

Then, still higher, the fascinating 

alpines are just at the height of their 

seasonal social activities – strange, 

brightly-colored faces laughing into 

the sun and nodding happily to each 

other across the steep rock-strewn 

slopes. At these cooler altitudes the 

foliage and flowers are seldom still, 

being kept dancing briskly in the 

frequent winds or gently swaying in 

the breeze.

But this year even the alpine 

plants are drying up a month before 

their scheduled maturity. Their period 

from first emergence and flowering 

to seed-bearing old age has been 

unbelievably short.

In mid-July we found the 

magnificent high-growing Mountain 

Pasque-flower in full bloom at 6,000 

feet elevation; some of the plants just 

emerging after the lately-retreated 

snow, even then, had gone to seed and 

reached the Old-Man-of-the-Mountain 

stage. One week later I went back up 

to this high point on the side of El 

Capitan and could find not a single 

Pasque-flower in bloom. In place of 

those large newly-opened flowers 

of only a week before, now there 

were only the great spherical, silvery, 

feather-soft heads of the little old 

mountain men.

Since then I have made two 

other weekly trips to Young’s Valley, 

camping overnight in the meadow and 

hiking from there into the mountains. 

I was searching for certain wild-plants 

I knew to be growing up there, and 

checking on others I had found before 

their flowering time, to catch them 

in bloom so they could be identified. 

Sometimes a plant can be identified 

by its general physical characteristics, 

but in case of doubt the dissection of 

the flower and an accurate description 

of all its parts is necessary for an 

undoubted determination of its 

species,

On my third trip to El Capitan’s 

flower gardens I found many of the 

plants out of bloom and most of the 

others withering, although in one 

steep, shady, still-damp draw I found 

the rare and late-blooming Fringed 

Bog-stars, or Grass-of-Parnaesus, just 

beginning to spread its half-inch-long 

fringed white petals to the air and 

light.

My last day in that great 

beautiful parkland, following the day 

on El Capitan and a long night of rest, 

I undertook a trip that turned out to be 

a real workout.  I climbed a round the 

south side of El Capitan and hiked 3 

miles farther to Raspberry Lake, close 

to the north side of Preston Peak. On 

the high cliff-like bluffs above the lake 

I spent nearly two hours clambering 

about in a dense tangle of California 

dogwood and prickly currant and great 

boulders fallen from the mountain 

above, looking for a plant that I failed 

to find.

After a number of painful back-

tracking attempts to get up over the 

cliffs I finally made it to the top of the 

high ridge above, the rugged saddle 

between Preston and Copper Peak. 

Then I went down into the deep gorge 

beyond and climbed a still higher 

shoulder of Preston and on to near the 

top of Preston’s lower twin peak. Here 

I hoped to find the very rare Howell’s 

Draba still in bloom, but was too late.

I had 8 ½ hours of hot hiking and 

climbing, without much success, other 

than the good exercise, my greatest 

satisfaction being the discovery of a 

remarkable new colony of Fringed 

Grass-of-Parnassus gleaming white in 

full bloom on a dark cliff-side above 

Raspberry Lake.

 I didn’t know till after I’d got 

back home and had time to examine 

the material I’d collected that I had a 

brand new plant for my list – the little 

Alpine Hawkweed, Hieraceumgracile, 

found in the deep shade above 

Raspberry Lake. That one find – along 

with the joy of the outing in general 

– paid the full fare for my entire trip.

 Just that simple is the search 

for thrills to a dedicated wildplant nut.


