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Spring is here! We hope you all have
spring fever because we sure do. This is the
quarter for the Mountaineering Club, so let's
all get our enthusiasm up flor Someé greal
ouldoor experiences

Now thal the warm wealher is upon us we
hope to get your noses oul of the books Cha'l
and into the fresh air for some good times Our
annual Wilderness 5kills class is this quarter,
also rafting in W Virginia, and the usual
excursions w our favorite stomping ground
Red River Gorge. We hope o enlighten Lhe
masses of UC to the causes of ecological
awareness with an Enviromental Fair

One reminder In order for this club to
function effectively, it i necessary that our
members participate [t 15 not humanly
possible [or the club w be supported by the
administration alone. When this 5 the case,
the club's full potential cannot be realized. For
oné Lo realize any benefil or to recieve any
salisfaction, an outpouring of one's essenlial
internal energies 15 necessary. 50 jump in
wilh both leet and go for it. You won L drown.

-marci and jefT
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Now 1 see the secret of making the best
persons. [tisto grow in the open air and Lo
eal and sleep with the earth

-Walt Whitman



Debacle at Davis Canyon

by Jeff Cousins

Conunuing its seemingly unchangable
course in the asbuse and destruction of
America’s national parks and vilderness areas,
the Reagan administration has receatly
announced thal an ares within two miles of
Canyonlands Nalional Park is being considered
for the site of our [lirst high-level auclear
waste dump This from the president who only
lasi summer donned a park rangers hal and
assured Americans he was "Lrying o preserve
the rich beauty and bounty of our lands and
wildlife "

Choosing the proper site for the dump will
nol be an easy lask and certainly, no sisle will
wanl il within their borders. A nalional
perspective should be maintained. however
This action would constilute another Lravesty
aguinst the fragile desert canyons of Lhe
American southwest equal in magnitude Lo Lhe
damming of Glen Canyon

The heart of the problem lies with Lhe
10000 metric tons of speat fuel Lhal is
currently stored al nuclear plaat sites a
quantity thal will quadruple by the year 2000
The Nuclear Waste Policy of 1982 required that
the Department of Energy select nine possible
dump sites and rank the top three [or
submission to Presidenl Reagan Afer five
years of on site testing, the [inal site will be
chosen from among the Wp three by Lhe
president in 1990 Although President Reagan
will got be choosing this final site il 15 the
policies of the Reagan administration which
govern the decision process, a process thal has
aarrowed the selsction W [ive siles n
contention for the final three

Among these five is an ares in the lower
section of Davis Canyon. located 2 miles [rom
Lhe southeast edge of Canyonlands National
Park The upper sections of Davis Canyon are
in Canvonland's Needles district, an ares
unequalled for its beauliful sandstone spires
and fins  As il crosses the park's boundaries.
the canyon walls fall away and it widens into s
high plstesu. It is here the DOE proposes o
locate & nuclear dump

There will be ao reprieve il Davis Canyon is
selected as one of the linel three, since all of
the test sites o be submitled o the President
will be in immadisle peril Five years of
eTlensive sils “characterization” will begin o
determine the suitability of each for the
construction of the auclear dump This means
drilling almest 800 holes, including one 22 feet
wide and & hall mile deep topped by & 22-story
headlrame, building sewnge and cemant planis,
hauling in 20000 trucklosds of walar and
srcavaling over 10,000 truckloads of salt The
sile must be geologically stable enough o store
70,000 metric lons of waste for 10,000 years,
twice the duratlon of modern man's eXiSEOCE
on the sarth, Even if Davis Canyon is nol
chosen a3 the [irst sile W receive nuclear
wasie, it would seem likely that the sils will be
used al some [uture date since so much work
will have already besn done Lhere.

The final dump site will consist of & half
mile deep shalt with and an extensive
underground warehouse Wasts will be carrisd
by Lruck aad rail from nuclear planis all over
the country and buried in concrele sheathed
casks beneath the earth. Afller the dump is
filled to capacity in sbout 30 years, the shall
will be sealed with concrete and & marker will
raised o0 wara [ulure generalions It s
expecled that 3000 jobs will be creatsd by Lhe
dump, even Lhough it is doubllul that number
of people presently live within 200 miles of Lthe

proposed sile

Many reasons emist Lo pass over [avis
Canyon as & site for & auclear waste dump, now
or gver. Although the site musi keep Lhe
radioactive material f(rom conlaminating
underground water supplies for tens of
thousands of years, it Lies within 10 miles of Lhe
confluence of the Colorado and Green Rivers
major walersheds for the west-cealral portion
of the country. No roads sdequaie enough [or
large quantities of heavy Lruck raffic enst in
the ares.  Railroads would nesed W be
constructed Lo serve the dump site. Trucks
hauling the radioactive [uel from eastarn



auclear plants would have to cross the Colorado
mountains, often crowded with ski wralTic and
already the scene of numerous Lruck accidents

The gredtest reason of all. however. i3 the
irreplacable loss of still more scenic wnd
unmolested desert wreas. The mlilude and
vastness of Canyonland's and its 100 mile vistas
should aot be broken by noise and pollutien
generaied al this dump

AL Canvonlands Park the ancienl Anasar|
Indians loft their art end culture as o lestament
o their primitve existence Will & crumbling
miarksr over 70 000 tons of radioactive wasie be
s monument o ours?

We leave: part of ourselves.
We take: sand in our cuffs, rocks, shells, moss,
wcorns, driftwood, cones, pebbiles, flowers
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The Big Apple

by Craig Patterson

It is Aot & mountsin, it 15 Manhattan [t
looks like a mountain and 5 aboul WS
dangerous, but it is ool & mountain. It 15 a
metropolitan megalopolis made up of Esser
Bergen, Bronx, CQueens, Nassau, Brooklyn,
Hudson, Staten [sland Unwon and Manhatian
counties. New York City 1s ripping ab its seams
with action, An saigmalic gunal writhing with
the contortions of & capatalistic society Il isa
melung pot of business and culture

Thres days in the Big Apple is & good leagih
of ume w spend all your money and life's
savings People s Express flies from Cincinnati
io Newark, New Jersey [or 370 during the week
and §50 on the weekend A $4 bus will take you
[rom Newark (0 the Port Authority oo
Manhatian [sland Hotels are expensive (3o Lry
io stay with [riends). Aversge prices are 3100
per night during the week and $560 per night
oo the weekend. The best way w travel on the
island 15 by tax or subway Tansare usually 33
o $10 while subways are only §1

When planoing the ascenl of Manhautsn
most climbers use HBroadway Most popular
routes begin in the Battery Park in the south
wnd end at Harlem in the north Your first stop
should be Wall Street. Here you will see the
New York Stock Exchange and the Inaugural
Hall of George Washinglon Brooklyn Bridge is
a pleasant rushk hour hike Your ears will
resound with the whining of the 20th ceatury
Blocks of row houses with lower level delis and
shops line the streets of Chinatown . Little lealy,
Soho, and Greenwich Village Washington
Square has been overcome with rats and
vegelables, bul lends itsell well w resung or
strolling, A good escape route leads w the wp
of the Empire State building which acts as good
overiook. Central Park is an cxcellent place to
boulder or just relax The classic mussums and
galleries should not be overlooked on the
upper east side of town by Central Park Bul o
redlly enjoy the backcountry of New York, the
enthusiest should visil Tumes Square

Walk down 42nd streel and enjoy myrisds of
people. In you should happen o break down
from the hustle and bustle, there are besutsful
cathedrals and hospitals throughout the city o

service your condition, especially Saint John's
Cathedral just below Columbia University on
the upper west side. IL is the second largest
cathedral in the world and is devine When
you have completed climbing Manhattan sit
back and enjoy the city lights at your favorite
$100 restaurant or night club. The strests are
always inviting and filled with energy

For raflers, there 5 & boat that (oats
around Manhasttan Island called the Circle
Line. Scenic cruises ke wurists to visit Ellis
Island and the Statue of Liberty. The wind off
the Atlantc can be fierce, so be prepared

A few words of caution: learn how o resd
the grafTitli on the subway walls and stay oul
of Harlem Also, make sure not to speak
English or take pictures Finally, carry & guan,
knile, or hand grenade when traveling alone
at night Try W pretend you are hallucinating
and your visit will be much more enjoyable

The besi way o leave New York is by bus or
subway during rush hour Try o getl stuck in
one of the tunnels on your way back Lo Newark
so thet you can miss your plane Traffic jams
are always good excuses for extended vacalions

And jusi remember what Frank Sinatrs has
tosay, " want to be a part of it, New York, New
York "

©

| um glad | shall never be young without
wild country to be young in. OF what aval are
forty freedoms without s blank 3pol on the
map

-Aldo Leapold



Vagabond Travels in Oslo Norway

by Amy Norman

Well, it seems like days since ['ve been 1o
Copenhagen and vel it hasn'l even been 24
hours. The wrain ride up was somewvhal
miserable. Only 2 cars went to Oslo and there
was oo room io the non-smoking section [
wis altacked by the wir, or lack of it. [or most of
the ride.

| woke up o what | thought was morning
on my ought train through Sweden It turned
oul o be the muddle of the aight. It was broad
daylight by 430 AM. The Swedish countryside
was besutiful,. | can only describe it as
mysticil and mysierious since [ was hall
asleep

| arrived in Olso early this morning. threw
my pack in & locker and headed oul Lo conquer
the town. The merchants were just beginning
to set up their stands Lots of jewelry and
vogotables, and flowers galore, and the best
mugicians ['ve heard anywhere | sl and
listened to one man sing folk songs while [ ste
breakfast in the park behind hum | walked on
pedestrian streels and wandered to & port on
the waler. [ had cannons and brick buddings
with brick designs on the sides | layed on top
of the bBluff for & while and absorbed the
warmth of the day.

| got lost trying w find the Edward Munch
Mussum. (aol a new erperience on Lhis Lrp)
Munch is one of my [avorites, so | really
enjoyed seeing this huge collection of his
works While looking al a special exhibil in the
basement of this museum, an old Norwegian
started talking ot me. When he realized |
dida't speak his language he broke nio
faultless English. He wasan old, feeble looking
man . skiany, kind of pale with fine gray har
sticking out io a0 old man kind of way [ would
venture o guess he was 73 or 80  Aflter
discussing the exhibit and other unreliled
itnngents, he asked me if he could buy
me dinner. | wasabit wary. but he seemed
harmiess, so | said O

We hopped on the subway Lo the downlown
area and walked a bit He showed me little
things | never would have seen such as the
huge wooden carvings on City Hall [ couldn't

believe | was being Lrealed 0 royally by this
old Norwegian He ook me w & very fine
restaurant and ordersd me the most expensive
thing oo the meau, leg of lamb

| learned all about his life. His father had
been & diplomat in Washington DC and he
himself had lived in Albany NY [or about
three yedrs when he was voung. before
returning to Norway, He showed me & piclure
of hisdog. & Norwegian Elkhound . of which he
was very proud. He gave me & coin, an old
Norwegian one, with the Elkhound on the back
Norwsy is the only country . he said , that hasa
dog on it's coin

He told me so many wmusing stories, oaly
half of which 1 fully undersiood. | asked him
about the midnight sun in the aorth. He siid
in the summer wvhen it never gels dark. people
keep no regular hours. They go vimting in the
middle of the night. They can read the paper at
2 AM on their porch. by sunlight [L sounds
crazy! Then io the winter they have o catch
up on their sleep since they don'l sleep much
in the summer, o they spend months in the
dark Then the lst day when Lhe sun rises
aguin, they celebrate like s holiday and all the
kids get off of school How incredible o have
the change of seasons mean more than jus &
change in weather but also the differsnce
between light and dark [U's really fascinating

to me | would love to experience Lhai [or a
vear | wonder how it would effect one
emouonally

Anyway-- back to Trygue Giverholi-Hansen
{pronounced ‘trig ) and dinner at the Grand
Hotel 1 think he thought | was really a
starving backpacker | had only ealen & very
small breaklast that day, so | ale lois and lots
This whole afternoon seemed like such a
strange thing | expecied o look away and
wro beck and he'd be gone, or the things he
had given me would mysteriously dissppear or
somthing (I'm always looking for & mysterious
storyl

What a funny misture an ertremely well
dressed. intellegeat, old Norwegian man, and



me, wearing the same clothes for weeks voung
and relatively wimisss He was 30 preciss in
everything he sad and had an incredible
memory. For a while the conversation turned
o success sories, | think he wis sending
underiying inspirstional messages o me'

¥hen | had to leave, he insisted on giving
me & 100 Eroner bill (about 513) | dida't wani
to accept (L He'd already done enough, bul he
said he'd be happier of [ took it [ left him in
the restauranl and promised (o keep in wuch
He was 30 kind 1o me | can bardly belisve il
It's an incredible thing w sxperience such
kindaess Mrom total strangers

| ok the trolley up to the youth hostal and
wenl for & short run that made my body [eel
better from the train ride the night belore.
Then | shared a room with 5 others. one of
whom was an nsane Ausirian, anolher =
divorced woman with 3 pairs of skis and & pile
of oil paints scattered about the room She toid
me she had & hut somevhere in Norway and
that she had run out of money in Oslo S5he was
scrubbing [Moors W esrn her Eeep al the
hostel Anyway . she velled and screamed at
ihe girl in the bunk above her lor sporing. It
wis the craziesi thing She was 50 uplight and
had so much aggression [ was aflraid she was
going to pull & knife on us next She said aa a
general announcement “don't el me what you
think of mel” All we wanied o do was sleep
She deflinitaly had a few screws loose

What 2 contrast of personalities | met that
day!

L
il

As for small difficulties and worryings
prospects of disaster, peril of life and limb. all
these, and death itsell, seem W hum only sly.
good-aatured hits, and jolly punches in Lhe
side bestowed by an unseen and unaccouniahle
old joker There i3 aothung Lke the perils of
wilderness o breed (his [ree and easy sort of
genial despersdo philosophy

- Melville

Can you solve this
Wilderness Puzzle?

by Don Speller

Remember when you were & kid and you
had & comic book with & "see il you can find
what's wrong with this piclure” carioon wm it?
The picture would depict & man with two lall
hands doosrs withoult knobs and wnumals
missing & leg  You would circle all the
misakes

Those pictures remind me of & situston |
was in during the last Wilderness Skills Course
where Lthe insiruclors, ¥ho should have known
belter, gol 1nl & messy siluation thal could
hawe led Lo serious results 5o, like those old
cartpons, see how many mistakes You can
detsct ia the sory

Marci Steve E. and | were instructors on
the Wildarness Skills Course last year We were
on top of Lhe ridge over lodian Slaurcase un the
Hed River Gorge laking the students oul on the
“solo” outing We got started after dark snd
wvere marching through the woods choosing
aites for the students to spend the night. After
& while Steve and [ nolced that Marc: was ao
longer with us. We assumed that she had
returned o the camp over Indien Staircase
where all of our gear was Sieve and | placed
all the students un their spots for the night wnd
headed back woward camp

A3 we were walking back we noticed one of
the studenis walking aboutl looking for bis run
poncho, his only source of shelter He had set
it down and after walking away (rom il & short
distance, was not able o re-locate it in the
dark. The three of us searched un & circle for
about 1% minutes but were unable to find it
There was no choice bul W take the sludent
back with us o get another poncho

As we hesded back, we didni seem o
recognize any of the area The farther we
wilked, the more concerned we gol since we
should have reached the camp or the edge of &
cliff  Instead, there was nolhing bul endless
ridge top. We debaled whether o turn back,
change direction, or conliaue on ¥e
conlunued on, following & small spot of Light on



the horizon which we thought was a camplire
in the Ohm room. When we reached & clearing.
we mv small spots of light in many places
marking the various campsiles all scross the
valley We found & trail which sloped
downward. This couldn't be right since there
was no hill on the ridge. We were lost

My worthless head limp, which used four A
cells, disd The student had no Light and the
only light lell was Steve's fading Mashlight |
had a candle but it proved useless with s
Mickering light and splashing wax

Steve began suggestng Lhe possibility of
sleeping out in the woods with no equipment
Steve and | had on shorts and the tempersiure
was dropping. | wanled o continue on as long
as we had even & Micker of guiding light

Finally, when all seemed lost. we noliced o
bright light in the distance We approached
the edge of & ridge and noticed & campsite al
the bottom of it. We Lried to yell W the psople
below W find out wheres we Wwere when we
heard & voice o our right. [t wes Marci calling
from the camp Soon we arrived no worse for
Waar

Steve and | had walked wo [ar out onto the
ridge instead of heading south toward the
camp. S5ince we could not see 10 the dark we
had no point of reference to correct ourselves,
excepl & point of light we mistook for the Ohm
room

How many mistakes did you find? | got siz
Here they are

| arfving oo lats o pul studenls oul
before dack

2 failure w bring proper Light source

3. when finding thestudent without =
poncho. we should have had one person stand
siill while the other two searched for Lhe
poncho. using the standing person as a powat af
reference. Insiead all three wandered in a2
circle so we had no idea how far we were from
the poncho

4 following an abstract point of light

3. the worst mistake of all - FAILURE TO
CARRY WITH US PROPER EQUIPMENT TO PROTECT
OURSELVES FROM EXPOSURE AND RAIN Even if
it was only & poacho it would have been
sufficient. [pstead the three of us had po
protecuon if it started to rain Hypothermis

wvould have been & possibility. lroaically |
have & “survival Kit" which conlained a [ew
items just for such an emergency Even the
candle would have worked if | had my
sluminum [oil to mold into & rellactor | jelt
the kit in camp.

6. Mailure of Steve and [ (o dress adequately

The purpose of the “solo” is w teach people
to handle the possibility of being stuck out side
for & night withoul equipment, [L seems almost

poelic justice thal the insiruclors needed Lo
learn this lesson.

&

What ia Life but & ssries of inspired follies?

-Shaw
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The Merging of Two Extremes

by Marci Napoli

It was bme [or another Smokies adventure
This time | wanied 0 be prepared
Unpredictable isan accurate way of describing
these mountains. One never knows quite what
o expect. At one moment, the sun could be
shimmering through a few sparse clouds and
Lthe next, a torrential storm could come angrily
hlasting through those seemingly gentle hills.
But this time | was ready for anything.

My cohorts, Linda, Kari, and Cheri, and |
bad thought of everything We were
determined o keep warm and comflortable on
this trip no matter how much extra weight it
cost.  We all had polypropelyne long under-
wear. wool pants, hats gloves, and many socks
and liners, as well as a multiwde of food and
other accessortes. This Lrip was nol going Lo be
a repeal of my first backpacking experience
with the Mountaineering Club, which sobered
me o the reality of mountain weather.

We began hiking on a clear bul cool
afternoon. Our destination was Husky Gap. It
was a pleasanily gradual climb (o the campsite
We seitled easily, filled our stomaches and
hoisted our food into & nearby tree. That night
the wind whipped through the walley
communicating its strength and power

Our tent was warming by  the time |
awoke. We weren't al all sure whal o expect.
The sky was a fine blue, and the sun had the
quality of a spring day. Could this really be
December? After the [irst few moments of
hiking, we began o peel our layers.

The day's hike was an ecilended one.
Although we each brought aboul three quaris
of waler, we were already short. The expected
creek just wasn'L there, as we were hikingon a
ridge. Waler was our main concern. We
calculate from the map that it would be possible
to hike a mile down into a ravine where there
appearad 1o be a small creek. This essential
jaunt added two miles to an already nine mile
hike. It was worth it. Our bodies were
sufficienty dehydrated already, as it was warm
and the hiking was sirequous.

After our minds and bodies were al ease

with the newly agquired liguid, we began to
more fully enjoy our surroundings. Linda
awed al the mosses and liverwurts EKari
charged ahead, eager o [ind out what a shelter
was like Cheri was not far behind her. “I've
been here before” | thought o myself as |
leisurely stumbled up the tradl

Our fingers were numbing and our layers
were accordingly replenished The warmth of
the sun was gone as we slowly lifted our feet
over the last mile of the day. "It has to be just
over this ridge.” | kept telling mysell. When
we [inally arrived st the Mount Collins shelter
we pulled our boots off immediataly. Linda's
new boots were not too condusive to the long
day and oozing blisters were beginning o
appear. She remained in good spirits, and
bandaged her sore feet without much
complaining. We rested ai ease with plenty of
water, good food, a clear sky, and a long but
beautiful hike to ponder.

Again the sun warmed our faces in the
morning. An enlrely new world was revealed
with the absence of darkness. The moss wasa
vibrant green. Aswe began our hike il seemed
as il we had stepped forward in time. A docile
spring day was upon us. Trees [iltered the sun
in moving patterns of dark and light. Linda
and | meandered slowly. apprecialing the
multitude of life forms. Eari and Cheri hiked
ahead.

Our goal was to hike up and over
Clingman's Dome (the highest point in the
Smokies) and eventually reach the Double
Springs gap shelier along the Appalachian
Trail. When we arrived at the Dome, the sky
still held the quality of spring. It was obvious
that this area was over traveled as the ground
was well beaten. Although we agreed on the
damage that tourists caused. we could nol resist
walking up the concrete overlook tower. It was
indeed 2 magnificent view. A guiet mist rested
in the valleys below.

Hiking down from Clingman's Dome we
began io notice that the vegitation on either
side of the trail was torn as if animals had been



digging We hiked on in wonder of what Lype
af crealure was crealing Lhe mess As we
rounded a bend | saw two large beasts dart
away inlo the brush They were sked, snub
aosed wild boars! At this poual we all began (o
pick up our pace Those Lthings are known Lo
charge and we werenl gong L (ake any
chances The sun was beginning to fade and
we wanled o be safely out of boar erritory by
dark

When we finally arrived at the shelter we
were relieved 1o find a spring near by, Water
was a constant worry that day as it was nol
apparent that there would be a spring near by
From the moment we approached the shelter |
expérienced deja vu It all came back to me as
we sal nexl lo the warming lire. That second
cold night of my first backpacking experience
was with me. | could almosi fesl the tightness
of those shilly bools | had, and the throbbing
onsel of frost bite 1n my Loes

Linda and | decided lo conguer our
intimidation of boars by becoming comloriable
in their world The ground surrounding the
shelter had been subject 1o Lthe boar's Agressive
digging. We took ourselves, our E Ps and our
imaginations into the boar [ield and gazed at

Venus and Mars We became part of their

warld

The next day was a further step forward in
ume It seemed like summer now. The Lwo
gxiremes had met and come W terms wilth sach
other within myself and my experiences The
frigid cold was met with the warmth of spring
and summer. My lack of Enowledge on
the firstirip in these mountains was balanced
by the comfort and ease with which this trip
flowed There were still lessons to be learned,
however. Hiking down [rom Double Springs
Gap, | was so eager and [ull of energy that |
went full force, paying little attention to the
way in which | walked, Asa result of pounding
my joints on the downward slope for five
hours, | sevearly damaged my joints and was in
extreme pain hiking out the next day. In fact. [
could ot bend my knees or walk normally for
the next three weeks. [ have yel W experience
a trouble free trip and am beginning o wonder
if it could actually exisi. There has to be &
balance, | suppose

Smokies Trip December ‘84, Photo by Marci Napeli



Intro to Western Rock Reality

by Fletcher Andrews

Seems like a long time past. but thingy are
different since my inlro to wesiern rock
reality Buckeye bovs go west ready o Lear it
up, thal was our joke Yosemite though, had
something slse o mind A |lesson in ERrmic
nead creales a lesson given - the Lrick 13 to be
bumbled and learn the lesson

You my have heard the statement that
accidents orf situalions result from  an
incorporalion of smaller incidents escalalng
i the grand situalion or accidenl As a caver
nace put it, "Most eccidents seem W be bullt on
a foundation of minor errors ™ The same s Lrue
for & situstion | experienced, an sIperience
vou might lewrn from as well Let us first
examine the various minor errors

1. Being born

2 Existing during this
Socio/Econo/Geologic period

3 The desire Lo climb

4. The capacity to climb
(ie having hands leet eic )

% Having oot bhad the lessons before

Al the moment ithese seem (o be all the
errors | can identily As the siory starts | just
had to climb, 30 ofT | drove from Cincinnau to
Yosemite The drive itsell could be constirued as
& minor error. for had | not gooe w Yosemite |
would Bave avoided the sitsslion allogerher
However, ope can wrgue nothing veolured
means aothing gained or asothers pul i, "The
paith of least resistan ce leads wo stignalon

ln Yosemile, & climbers grunile meccs. |
teamed up with Cincinpalian Chria Nicholson
and Sealtle’s Bob Erley. On day one aller a
strenuous S | warm-up on the lower regions of
Glacier point aproo, veteran Chris mysell and
Bab (who hadn ¢ climbed in & yvears) decided it
Was Lme Lo gel serious and commul ourselves Lo
the 17 pitches of Roval Arches & clmb raled
Grade III, 35, A-1 The route lakes one
approvimalsly 1700 fest above ithe valley foor
and demands s wide array of Lechoiques
including face and crack chimbing waler shed
climbing (vertical swimming or shmbung)
penduluming, wd climbing tree climbing.
tension Lraversing. and horizonw! rappeling

On May 11, 1984, after o late breaklast of
coffee and cakes us two Buckeyes and our
Evergreen companion siaried sscending the
lower ramps of the Royal Arches route
Equipped with 3 guarts of water. 3 apples,
candy and 2 sticks of gum. we quickly moved
high above the hot sunny walley f(loor
Carrying packs of ingestibles and rainjackets,
we were prepared for an enjoyable day's climb

By approzimately 230 pm. we had reachead
the base of the Bear Hug pitch. With the sun
blazing down on our insscti-like bodies panis
and t-shirts were deflinitely overkill for the 80
degree heat

Three pitches higher we now [iced the
infamous pendulum pitches With Chris
belaying | reached wp and clipped an etrier
[rope ladder) to & bolt, ran my end of the rope
ithruaring on the bolt, wod was lowered 7 [eel
below it Fuoning sidewnys, my body
suspended on the rope | swung forcefully,
guining the ledge left of the blank wall Next |
belayed my companiuns over the stimulating
void each eIperiencing erlreme apprehenson
hefoprs lurching owards me across Lhe vacant
granite span

Chris and Bob moved past me w the scond
pendulum leading us to the rotien log The log
apparently was used during the furst ascent 1o
1935 and ai that ume was reporied W be
eriremely unsiable Nearly [ifty years lalsr
the log still serves as a means lo cross whal
would ctherwise be a very difTicull free or wid
pitch At Aearly & T3% mogle the log is
precariously suspended by trunk and top and
as ope shinpies over iis dry-rotied remnanis
it shakes ip 8 mos alarming manner

Muring the whole drums of penduluming.
o unpoticed storm was quickly moving
towards us from the west The wind (irst called
our alienbon W the approaching forces So0n
we had rainjeckels on and our aonisty-ridden
sdrenalin-filled bodies raitled acrom  Lhe
shakey wooden bridge |p my opinios crossing
the log was the most (rightening series of
moves | had ever experienced As il
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swe-struck beginners, we fearfully crawled
over Lhe Lenuous struclure

By the lime us Buckeyes and Evergreener
had crossed the log & cold drizzle had begun Lo
fall Chris led ahead while Bob and [ remained
semi-protecited on & small pine- and
bush-covered ledge  Seconds crawled slowly
by as we waited anxiously for movement above
Chris was oul of sight and the dark-skied wind
prevenled communicalion. The rope was our
only signal of progress

Finally Chris velled oul Lhat we could come
up. Bob wenl [irst reasoning Lhal the laler he
left the weusr and more difficult the nexl
fricuon pitch would be

(Ope pitch bevond, Lhe precipilation ceassd
but threstened future release  Tonight's
relura o Lthe wvalley 'was becoming very
questionable. Now & o clock, dusk was near and
3 or 4 pitches remained. nol Lo mealion Lhe
difficult descent Uraversing across North
Domes lower southern porton o a jungle of
manzenils (& large woody shrub comparable o
rhodedendrons but worse) Once through the
brush we would have w work our way dowan &
navigable nightmare known as the Death
Slabs. The more [ thought about it and the
faster it gol dark. the more apparsnl il was Lhat
we were going W spend the night on top of Lhe
valley rim on & wall's edge

| traversed up and left viewing the last two
pitches, [n the darkening (wilight we would
have [0 Lraverse awlmost 200 [eel across s
featureless algae-soaked 5%-degree slab  Chris
led next. moving carefully to & small jagged
rock halfway across the siab and underneath a
large dripping precipice Bob wad [ followed,
aking every precaulion Lo ool lose our fooung
One slip could cause a penduluming slide on Lthe
wel slab owards & 1000 fool verucel drop o Lhe
valley balow This of course we had no
intention of experienclnf

Ninety lest of slab remained o be crossed
as | preparsd Lo do & Lansion Lraverse inlo wn
area known as the Jungle This would be home
for the night, a wilderness experience Thered
be no crowded camp areas o conlend wilh
tonight. just us, the ledge, Lhe Lrees Lhe cold
and the darkness The [act was we were [aced
with & major predicament resulung [rom many
minor errors. Yes a lesson was o process We
had all been born, error oumber | and with
error oumber | came Lhe ability Lo screw up
more We had seriously underestimaled the

time nesded Lo complele the route, given the
constraints of ability levels, route knowledge,
westher and our lacking familiarity with
Yosemile

In wial darkness we began assessing our
situstion | It was dark 2 [t was geiting cold,
J Weweren'( prepared. 4 We were hungry and
had only an apple, & candy bar, one suck of
gum and & carrol, 3 We werenl going any
[urther. [n one sense Lhis Was amusing bul in
actuality we realized the seriousness of our
situation Having been on the ledge no more
than [ive minules, il wis becoming noliceably
colder and with oaly some cords, & (-shirt, and

& thin rainjacket, [ ftnew hypothermia was 4
very realistic conceran.

Suddenly a vision struck me. earlier thatl
morning | had seen Chris pul some matches in
his pocket With malches we could posmibly
siart & fire if it dida't rain - whal & warm
thought, | mentioned the memory and Bob
excitedly remembered also. Chris looked
gravely al us stating thal he had indeed
collected matches, but we [ailed Lo see him
remove them Realizing a [ire was our only
hope of survival we all started ssarching threw
our various pockets Much to our distress we
came up empiy-handed Then we began
checking every nook and craany of our packs
Still we found nothing of value other than my
wallet which | once kept & book of matches 1n
behind (amily pictures and friends business
cards. Anxziously | pulled out evervthing in my
wallet Chris end Bob red suspiciously. but
again NO MATCHES. The last thing to looked
through was my f[irst sid kit Shivering. |
begaa carefully removiag one ilem sl & Lme
first some moleskin then & band-mud, =& roll of
adhesive tape gauze bandages more band-suds
8 couple of spirulina tabs more moleskin and
lastly repairtape [ looked gloomily al my two
hopelul climbing companions and as | removed
the repair tape [ felt as though | had let them
down Chris wearily shined the only (ashlight
iato the almost empty [irst aid kil Lighung the
most besuliful pack of 4-year-old drug store
hand-out matches! TN

Within 20 minules aller some serious wood
collecuing (an actvity which did much lor our
spirits and warmth), we began building s
standard Boy Scoul bond fire The nmem 10
hours went by slowly as we fought (o keep
warm on the windy ledge Ropes and gear
became ground pads and our summer weight
clothes served as sleeping p) & Amaringly
enough, we all caught some shul sye, bul as the



light drew near, snow began to fall, indicating
how cold it actually had been

With the [fire out, Lhe Lhree of us
shiveringly split & few morsles of food The
snow continued W blow down [rom above and
every movemeni o begin our descenl came
only after much concentration and effort
Much to our surprise ope more sloppy slab
would have o be crossed with the aid of & rope

¥Within live hours, afller some eIlremely
frustrating route [inding we esxhaustadly
arrived io Lthe valley Wow, whalan epic

Looking back ai this experience has been
an wncredible lesson For one. | now carry aux
o seven packs of malches in my wallet - an
item of immenss valus Next, | Lry Lo take extrs
clothing when out in the wilds should the
weather turn sour. Also | have found thil ane
aeeds to be realistic o plaAfIAE LmE
requirements; Lthis could probably be construed
o be Lhe MAIA erFor We made

You Enow life (s & process of error-making
from which vou learn to avoid such errors in
the futures. The climb itself was & blast and |
highly suggest il to anyone There's just one
problem. | recenty heard that the rotten log
fell this pasi wintar

You know, vou |earn something new
EVEry day

] have walked where the old ones walked,
and followed paths made by Lheir feel | have
drunk from the springs where they knell 1o
drink. but [ have left no mark on my passing
This was their land, It i3 pow [or the moment
our land. [t will someday be the land of those
who follow, who 1n beller or worse Umes must
take o living from it or [ind plessure in its
loneliness, its ailence, 1ta besuty | hope to
leave no more mark than Lhe passing of a sofl
wind, to disturb the sand no more, or bend Lhe
jrass”

-RAOATmOUS

Trip Repart

Over spring break Craig and Cheri
Palterson took a bite of Lhe big apple o New
York City. charged w BufTalo. wnd mellowed aut
with mom and dad The high points of trip
were Lhe Empire State Building Clyde
Patterson's "Life Span” st Kent sats, and &
trecherous snow storm in Bulfalo The weather
was sunny, cool, and windy, sccompanied by
one heavy downpour 1o the city while museum
hopping. Cheri's impression of New York I
loved the traditon wnd beauty | saw in Lhe
people, churches and various buildings | was
amazed af how large New York really s and
how hard psople have o work to besp the city
ogether Although ones sennses are
bombarded in the city, mad the city is more
frail than the mountsins, we missed alot and
ire lpoking forward o visiting again ~

il 1

Roger Blum and Steve Must | the two “gung
ho climbers™ wok an expidition Lo the Eden
Park wall Thursday afterncon, March 28, 1983
The high point, according to them was
climbing ~ pushing your arms, legs, and mind
o the limil - somelimes you fall, bul you always
get back up with s smile on your face and an
undying will o climb some more 1n your
heart” The low point of the trip waa riding
their “peece of junk” bikes back to UC up steep
hills and trying to avoid being hit by busses
The weather was partly (o mostly supny with a
strong breeze. although rain was predicted [t
was 80 degrees

=

Grandma Esller s Banana Bread

| /2 cup shoriening

| cup suger

Zeggs

2 cupa Nour

| sp soda

| Lsp sall

3 large ripe bananas

bake al 31%0° for 43 muoutes

&
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Grow wild sccording to thy aature, like
these sedges and brakes which will never
become English hay Leil the thuader rumble
what il it threstsn ruin o (armers crops’
That is oot the errand to thee Take shelier
under the cloud, while they [les o carts and
sheds Lol not 1o get a living be thy Lrade, bul
thy sport Enjoy the land, but own il aot

Through want of eaterprise and (aith men

are where Lhey are buying and selling and
spending their lives like serfs

:

I'd rather wake up in the muddle of
powhere Lthan o any <ily o earth

-Thoreau

-Steve Mclueen

WiderfigsFiace

QUALITY GOODS !

SOLD
HERE !

Clothing
Built

and Equipment
to Last''

sharogville
11582 R 42
E1-47T4

3441 Michigan Ave
321 -6800

Those Elusive
Northern Lights

by Amy Normarn

Look at those strange lights in the skv!
Where ™

Look '

Vow!'

It's incredible’ What is it? [t almost looks
like asrport search Lights!

‘But that's impossible There 15 ahsolutely
nothing north of us here on this peninsula
except & couple of Uny wWwwns thal harely have
main streets thenm Lake Michigen  and
bevond that the wilds of the Upper Penwnsula
of Michigan *

The lights shimmered with a greenish cast
glowing then diminishing in intepsity and
shifung from one side of the sky o another in
parallel banded curtains

‘That couldn © be the northern Lights could
e

| don i know, can they be seen as far south
a5 here o Wisconsin ™

| doo L EAoW
[t 5 ahsplulely amaring'”

Look' Now they re brightest there' Doooh
now they re brightest over there Oh god this
15 amazing' Llook mow over there ™ The car
Moats 1aw the other lane

Uh keep vour eveson the road ['ll tell you
what they look like

That s pot fair -~

ALl W AM we finally arrived at Newport
Beach State Park. on the up of the peninsuls
that separates the Green Bay [rom Lake
Michigan in Wisconson My roomale Barb znd
[ had 0 hike & mile in the dark w our [irst
backcountry site, with hopes of seeing thess

13



mysterious  lights all weekend What a
wonderful contrast it all was to the push and
shove of Chicago that we had lelt 6 hours
earlier Unfortunately we didn @ see Lhe lights
the next night. but we thoroughly enjoyed the
flaming fall colors, crashing Lake Michigan
surf deer, fox, birds and rain thet the
remainder of the weekend brought. The best
morning came Saturday while sleeping in on
the sandy beach of Lake Michigan ull
midmorning when the sun gol high enough in
the sky to warm the world up to non-frigid
lemperalures

[ read a couple weeks later in a recent issue
of Outside magazine that the Aurora Borealis, or
northern lights. can indeed be seen where we
were In fact they can be seen usually about 10
limes a year at the latitude of Seattle, the Great
lakes and New York., And they can be seen an
average of once a year as far south as north
Florida | feel amazed awed and priveledged Lo
have been able to see the Aurora Borealis for
ihe first time in my life [ cant wait ull next
time |

%0 why do we do il?

What good is it?

Does it teach you anvihing’

Like determination ¥
improvisation 7

Foresight? hindsight?

LoveY

Art? music? religion?

Strength or palience of accuracy or quickness
or tolerance or

Which wood will burn and how long 15 a day
and how far isa mile

And how deliciouws is waler and smoky green
pea soup?

And how Lo rely

(in your

Self?

invenbion?

‘Russell
0o The Loogse
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We must look funny W Someone,

Tumbling through the universe locked 1n a
death grip with our tiny ball Earth and
ripping her busily o pieces, trailing a
sunking film of gases and pieces of
satellites and mushroom and dust clouds

Think of her new

An unspoiled country lying open Lo the sun.

Think of oceans of beauly, instead of scattered
puddles, muddy and drying up

¥Wha! can make the heart ache more than a
billboard?

i
Y
+ /
|I I r l T CALHOLS STREET
i | 1 I iRl GG
Fraare 219-6T
5 discinn 10 60 pasd UCMC mamioden on non-saks jlesat
L




Sloan's Valley Caving Adventure

by Micheal May

AL approzimately noon on  Jan, 12, eight
sdventurous souls gathered in frool of Sciolo
Hall in preparation for our expedition through
the caverns of Sloan 11 o'clock had been Lhe
proposed meeling Lime, bul noon was rolling
close belore everyone had arrived Cindy's
“Draggin’ Wagoen” and Gwen's Arrow were
selected for transportalion and were soon
loaded with bodies and gear Afller stopping
along the way (o drop off the van. refuel
check Lhe oil and mir, dine at Arby's, pick up
batteries and groceries, and explain Lo Lhe
officers why Dan was weaving. we finally
twrned off Ky 27 on W & snow covered dirt
road

Dodging potholes and large rocks, we
travelled (o the hollow where we were
introduced to our humble living quarters The
“chicken coop”, as il was called, was exactly
that, a modified chicken coop. Vertically
panelled on the outside by split logs, it boasted
a small cellar and an open porch. Dangling
[rom a porch cross member were the tallered
and muddy remnants of a well worn cave boot,
My allention was quickly diverted from this
aminous sign as we bustled about, transferring
our gear to the coop. A quick tour showed il to
be a cozry two room abode, complete with stove,
sink. and furnace A sense of comfort and
cheer pervaded It had obviously been the
gathering spot for many advenlurous cavers
and had seen many nights of laughter and tall
tales. Tacked o the wall was a checklist for
those going into the cave. Names and entrance
and exil times were tallied for all. Only one
name had a question mark for a return time.
This too was ignored as we familiarized
ourselves with the area and prepared for a
quick trip to the "Carbage Pit”

Excitement and anlicipation hurried us
along through the subfreezing lemperatures
wward the pit. We stopped to notify the
landowner of our intentions, then continued
on our way. Descending the ladder inlo the pit,
| stepped into the opening and encountered my
first caving experience Warm, 33" air
instantly blanketed my glasses with
condensation and we quickly peeled off
unnecessary layers of clothing We quickly
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acclimated (o the warm, humid conditions and
our eyes grew accustomed o the light emitted
from our head lamps. We moved down the
muddy incline and across the rock-strewn cave
floor. slipping occasionally despite our efforts
o pick solid footholds. The sound of falling
water drew us (o an opening overlooking a
large room. The lloor of the room was covered
with water and lying on the bank of the pool
below we could see a homemade ladder We
chose nol w descend into the room and
continued on our way

Larry had chosen to sweep the rear of the
group to be sure that no one was lefl behind
Unfortunately. shortly into the trip, the bulb
af his head lamp burnt out. We were all quite
helpful as we peered down into the dismantled
lamp in Larry’s hands and offered comments
and suggestions Dan was especially helpful as
he leaned toward Larry to inspect the of fensive
equipment [nadvertently the flame of his
carbide lamp came too close w Larry's hair. A
series of frantic pals was followed by the acrid
smell of burning hair and immediate concern
was quickly replaced by peals of laughter as it
became apparent the only thing suffering was
Larry's pride

The Lrip we had chosen was o be short, for
darkness had already lallen, but it was no less
exciing for ils brevity We picked our way
from room W room until we came (o what
appeared o be an exceplionally large dome.
There we came to a halt and as Dan and Don
conlinued down across the room, the rest of us
rested in the darkness lalking quietly Our
eyes were useless in the inky blackness and we
became more aware of our other senses The
vastness of the room could actualiy be felt. My
legs dangled over the ledge were | sat and |
became aware that light is indeed the only
hope of survival in a cave.

Following the return of our explorers, we
relraced our steps back lo the garbage pit and
returned to the comfort of the fieldhouse. The
quality of Mike's “linely twuned” chili was
quickly sacrificed for quantity as we all added
ingredients and, subsequently, volume



¥e all ats well and prepared our sleeping
bags for a restful night, then gathered
together &8 Mike switched on his casseile
plaver He had chosen an old radio program
for the night's sntertaiament and we lisisned
clossly ms the tale of rats and a lighthouss
unfolded

Moraning found us wolling down greal
helpings of “garbage sggs and preparing for
the bulk of our adventure We look a differsnt
eolrance 0 the carverns and resumed our
erploralion. A lexibook ealrance revealed a
large passage wilh & sandy bolom exieading
back wnts the darkness This sventually
branched into a smaller passage, and we found
ourselves slopping through slippery mud and
pools of waler Dan indicated along Lhe way &
line on the wall, formed by bits of broken (wigs
ind leaves This showed the Mooding depth of
the passage Slipping and shiding slong. Cindy
remarked thal ii was Like walching & crew af
drunks filing along the passage We [|ater
lound that the passage wve were following was
cut off by & cave in, or “breakdown” This
seclion was honeycombed with passages and
smiall rooms and we all Busied ourselves
linding & way through [U took some time but
we unravelled a twisted maze of squeezes and
climbs that brought us through the tonnage of
this overvhelming obstacle A [ew more
mansuvers and we were in a long (wisting
channel Mud and clay sucked il our bools as
we [ed along Quite some Lime passed beflore
we pulled ourselves out of the channel and
oplo solid ground As we ale lunch, we
discussed the possibility of haviag missed our
wrooflf Dejected we stared from our bank
back down wnw the channel which sriended
from the leflt to right Across the channel was
another bank sumilar to the cae on which we
sal  Sieam rose [rom ouwr bodies, bul coldness
staried W creep over us a3 we [inished our
meal

Dan scouled the other bank and shouled
over thal he had found the way We ware lad
Wbrough & s=ries of low passages with plales of
rock above and below ws  Stalaciiies and
sialagmites became (umiliar sights  The
further we progressed Lthe more speclacular
were Lhe formations, and the slower we weal
Mike stopped nert o & stalagmile over & (1 tall
and a mere ioch or 30 from the ceiling Unlike
the typical wnveried cone (his one hed
maintained & constanl diamelsr up (3 ealire
height

Delicate fingers of stalactites (ollowed
cracks in the ceiling and the passage floor was
covered with stalagmites Thin vertical britile
fins. maybe an inch tall sad eggshell thin
rimmed now dry pools. [mpressed as we were,
¥e became even more 30 when we came o Lthe
nert room We had reached our destination for
o [ront of us was & greal stalagmite several
feel in diameter. in & room solely reserved for
Ils magnitude [is base was surrounded with
walsr and it rose 7 1o 8 [eet from its pocl. Dan
remarked on its dirty brown color and pointed
o some 3a0w whils stalagmites nearby Twalve
years ago this greal hulk had also been as pure
and white as those Durt from the hands of
careless and unthinking cavers had discolored
it to iis somber shade

We sal for some Ume reflecling on the
sublerranesn formations, and | drank in Lhe
splendor which had over hundreds of wears
been created by Liny waler droplets depositing
minerals as they fell Quite satisfied we
rélurned, searching the side branches for
possible altsrpnstive routes. Al ome pownl |
strayed Lhrough & opening. negolisling =
series of squeezes and small rooms until | could
oo longer hear the group. They had been
descending & Heep mud drop- off and | had
iken advaniage of the delay o check a
possible bypass of the breakdown  Having
travelled down w a poinl where & low
gravel-lined siream bed exiended down a mud
slope and out of sight, | decided o terminate
further explorstions aand return with my
lindings Making my way back, | came w &
room with & dowaward shall and koew that this
had not been the way | came in and grew a bit
worried | could hear the others but [ couldn t
[ind my way back Regressing a hit, | came W
the last familier room and stood still Calling w
Dan, | got bis altention and asked that he send
some one down to find me Gwens light
appenresd Mmom behind a slab of rock W my
right and relief spread over me a2 | rejoined
Lhe group

We passed the breakdown after a bil of
delay, for we had ool remembered o look back
cccasiopally to see the path [rom the return
view Perssrvecince brought us back through
aind we made our way up Lhe spacious
sand-coversd passage and oul inlo the smow
Dwrkness had fellen and thousands of bright
stars covered the heavens The unbridled
vasiness of the outside world was pever o
apparent, and an overwhelming sense of
[reedom washed over me
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The Ribbon

by Linda Keller

THE PREMISE

In 1982 Justine Merrit imagined a mile of
fabric encircling the Pentagon, composed of
symbols of what people cannol bear w think of
a3 lost forever 1o Lhe eventaol a
ouclear war

THE PROMISE

Let us claim the terrifying reality that we pow
bave enough nuclear weapons o end Lhe
earth, o lesve this lovely planet
"o insecls and grass’

THEN

Let us THREAD our fears into peace and hope
Let us, through hope
embroder

WeELYe

paunl

quult

needlepointl

stitch

& symbal or symbols of what we cannot bear to
think of as lost forever

¥We can enbrosder & flower & burd, & chalice

ALWAYS HOPING FOR PEACE

Same of us wanl lo Le & ribbon around the
Pentagon- & lovingly crested ribbon to remund
our oalon Lthat we [ove Lhe ewrth end ils
peoples We have ume W carelully create
through cur symbols we wish o share a huge
RIBBON lor the
40th anniversary of Hiroshims sand Nagasak:
Aygust 1985
Some persons or groups might vanl o
embroider blossoms, some ndividuals might
nesdlepoinl poetry or prose
Some might bonor history ari poelry music
Or celebrile a sunrise eagles Lrees

YOUCAN PARTICIPATE
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HOW TO:

You will need one square of muslin,k folded
double for & FINISHED size of
18" x32°
You may sew through one thickness then
fold. or sew through both at once, or attach
vour flinished work to the muslin  Your design
musi be
4" 327
Allow for n 2 inch border around all four
edges Seam the open sides Lhen machine
stitch several rows around the four borders
stren gthen them You may use the long borders
Lo carTy your name Low, ttle, state

FOR MORE INFORMATION CALL:

Mollie Heron 313-771-4364

Vivinn Eline 513-281-8042

Centar for Peace Educalion
$13-221-4853

NATIONALLY

THE RIBBON

PO Box 2206
Deaver. Co 80201

&

It takes so much to be & Wwial human being
that there are very [ew who have Lhe
enlightenment or the cournge Lo pay the price
One has Lo abandon alogether the search lor
security and reach out to the risk of living
with both arms One has Lo embrace the world
like n lover One has W sccepl pain as &
condition of existence One has w count doubt
and darkness as the cost of knowing Ope needs
s ¥ill stubbors in coallict, but apl always o

total smcceptance of every conssquence of
Living and dying

-Morris L West
Ihe Shoes of the Fisherman



b o e

' 1 - ¥ .l
5 Lass il o 2
¥ . v

Dare devil in Devil's Garden, Utah. Photo by Paul Barna

Desert Encounters

by Jeif Cousins

You'll get oul there and the welrdest things
will happen Like vou'll come up on these wild
formalions and vou just can't figure 'em out
You spend a few hours wandering around
through every pinacle looking at them from
the top and from the boltom, crawling through
every orifice and clefl. absorbing every hue,
raltling vour brain just Lrying o make some
sense [rom il And Maally you think you've gol
the anzwer, bul then some new detail calches
vour allention and you think some more and
that doesa't fit at all and at last you realize
ithere 15 no answer and vou Torgot the gueshion
but Lhe whole thing makes $ense anyway

Mexi wvou'll be exploring Lhe Unigue
dimensions of some zide canvon, just digging
on Creation. and aller having nol seen another
soul lor days, you run up on a group of seven
people you can hear a hall mile down Lhe
canyon. Boge on them for ruining your
solitude, but no, they're cool and they camp
near by that night and its a party, You find oul
they've been coming here for 12 vears and
who are you anyway bul & yahoo from “back
East ™ They enlighten vou to the Iragility and
loieness of the seemingly boundless desert

and they tell you of Nirvana in the upper
reaches of the canyon

You seek Climbing ancienl Anasazi steps
up & narrow cleft in the canyon wall and
wandering on sand dunes turned to rock,
unprotected in the 100" heat of a cloudless,
midday sum vou stumble upon the art and
creation of eons. The slide role and straight
edge were cast aside in this design  But you
understand, more than mere waler carved
these sandstones bowls. As social constraints
and petlinesses fall away, you bathe in the cool
walers of your discovery. Sitling on cliff's
edge, above the canyon. you balance the
warmth of the sun and coolness of the pool as
vour eves and soul absorb every shade of tan,
orange, and brown. And you know, it is geod.
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..and so there ain'l nolthing more (o write
about, and | am rotlen glad of it, because if ['da
knowed what a trouble it was to make a book |
wouldn't & tackled it and | ain'l agoing W oo
more. But 1 reckon | got to light out for the
Territory ahead of the rest, because Aunt Sally
she's going to adopt me and sivilize me and |
can't stand it. 1 been there before

-Mark Twain
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