The Goose Down

>

Gazetle ®

Volume 13 Issue |

Fall'Winter 1992

The Goose Down Gazete is
the official publication of the
University of Cincinnati Moun-
taineering Club, a nonprofit
organizaton  dedicated to
having fun in the great out-
doors. If interested in joining
the club we meet on
Wednesday at 7:00 PM. Call
the office at 556-6014 or stop
by the office for locaton

U. C. Mountaineering Club

Room 217 T.U.C.
Cincinnati, Ohio 45221

& @

Letter from The Prez:

Can you belbeve it? After a long
hibernation, the Goose Down
is finally back. This edition
containg lots of stories about
past trips (some up to 3 years
old) and plans for many future
trips. For all the new members
out there - the best way to get
to know other members is by
geing out on trips together. So
take advantage of the full fall
calendar and get out on lots of
trips this quarter!
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Linknown

My doorbell rang 28 a guarer il
eight on a dalgbfully sunmy Sunday,
March 18. | hawed iy stull down to
the streel. cumped A4 into Ches
Boylen's luxunous station wagon and
nopped in. Phil Wilkin. Lara Hugen-
burg, Dawe Taykor, and Jenny Ustick
rode in Lara's Caravan Our desting:
bom: the Smokies

Dirving down |-75 i Keniucky, Lara
pulled the Carsvan up beside aur
sfaticn wagon (sometimes knowr as
the wagon staton). Fhil whe was
riding in the fromd passenger seat,
signaled lor Chns to moll down his
window, which he did beliewing thera
was an imporant message awaiting
us. [nstead, Phil, after carefully calou
lating the wind drag at 70 MPH
fossed a chooolate donul hale right
through our window. It just missed
Chris's face by a matier of inches and
lodged betwesn Chns's back and the
seat, Mice ihnow.

Somewhare  in Tenmnessss  we

opped at a gas stahon o wash the

i prints off of Lara's vehicle. Mearby

isod a Iypcal reckers diner called
Seofti's  whech  advertised cheap
hamburgers. The burgers were
‘White Castle style® which | equate
with "yucky', Dut the pickles were
esod.

Aftar devving through the dazzlingly
cver-commercialized Pigeon Forge,
Tennesses which consists of three
miles af motels, fast-food restaurants.
putt-puit golf courses, and  souvenis
shops, we arrived at Elkmont camp-
ground m the Great Smoky Moun-
tains Mational Park by mid-atternoon,
We sed up a couple fents o mark our

spot and  jumped o the  slation
wagon to visit Clingman's Dome and
Chimney Tops,

We found the road 1o the Dome
closed, 50 we had o settle for Chim-
mey Tops. | wasnt disappainted, The
hike up (and | do mean up) o the
Tops was strenuous-siightly less
than a 2000 foat rise ower two miles.
Tha last 100 feat was a bare rock

clima fhe Chimneys), Jenmy, Lara,
and | 1ok our tima on the rock as we
Wwere unsure of our foobing, Once we
made it ko e top though, there was
no quesiion 4 had been worh e
effort. The view was extracrinanly
bedutiful. Being 4800 feet up of a
precipitous  mountain, | could see
rmibes of distant peaks and valleys. |
lell minuscule n the world. We (the
leur guys) climbed over io the sec-
ond peak where we lingered, absorb-
ing the scenery for hall ar howr. Ae-
luctantly, we had to lesve balore
suncown 20 hat we would have
enough lght ' get back down the
bwo-rmale path

Back at Elkmaont, we cocked green
beans andd ham far supper. Since we
had anfy put up two tents, Chris and |
sel Up skeeping quarers in tha st
ton wagon. It wasnt any mare dimy
han seeping on bare groung.

Getting up o oa faily warm moen-
g, we had catmeal for breakfast
'We loaded up our packs and drove
ta Jakes Ciap tumoll where we left
cur cars, On went our backpacks
and off we went up Cucumbear Gap
Trall. A couple hours [lster, we
reached fhe Litle River Trad whers
Phil and Chris enterained us by at-
tempting o swing across a siream
on a grapeving Instead, they dam-
aged their bodees by crashing info a
tree trunk. Tell me that's not enter-
t@inment,

We tumed northward on the
Huskey Gap Trai, and foliowed it up
to Sugarland Mountain Trail where
we stopped for a unch of cheese
and sausage, The lamperature was a
comfortable  &0-warm  encugh to
waar shorts whach Phil clid. It was
luming out to be a perfect day.

Hiking up the Sugarand Mountasmn
Trail, we felt the air grow rapidly
cooler. By the time we reached
campsite 21, L was downright freez-
ing. Wi quickly set up our tents, and
within 18n minutes, it began 1o sleet
and snow. We all crowded nto the

Stratchooms 1o pass the time playing
Ewchre. Thal didnt stop the cold,
fhowgn, Meeding heal, we made a
quick supper of saasoned rice and
hot chocolate. |t lasted great. With a
strong desire o ged outl of the wind
ang snow, we nxed the dea of a
bear bag, and just wrapped all of the
food stulf and cocking equipment in
the rain fly and left it on the ground
(uickly, we stole 10 our slesping
bags with cups of hot chooolate in
hand, even though it was only
around 4:04.

Uespite Belrg momy seeping bag
tar 16 strasgit Rouwrs, | did not gel
much sleep that neght. Fiest, my
brand new travel pdflow” would not
hald alr for mare than 15 minutes
Second, the lemperature got down 1o
abowt 2 and | shivered the entre
mght Alhough | had thres pairs of
dry socks on, my fesl remained
numb no mater how much | mas
saged and flexed them. The kast time
I was that cold was at |east ten years
ago when | was builkding a snow fort.
At that time, | froze Decause | didni
want the fun © end. Last night, |
didn have a choice.

At last light cams, and | got up to
hawe a granola bar for breakiast. | 'eit
miserable. Besioes being chilled 1o
the bone, a mouse nad pooped in
mry drinking cup, there was an inch of
snow an the ground and | didn't Bring
bools because | dont hawe anmy
comionatle ones, the shoestring of
my comfortable tennis shoes biroke,
and | had no winter coat. | consid-
ered bailing out when Phil asked me.
but stramgealy enough, | chose o
mowve citwand. Eiher way, we would
have i Iramp throwgh fhe cold and
snow, and since our next campste
was down in the valiey, | was opii
mistic thal things would be wanimear
down there

The group wole was for forward,
We started up snowy Suegarand
Mountain Trail. Despite wet fest from
the snow meding cn my shoes, it
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didnt take long o fesl warm The sky
gradually cleared and the sun bright-
ened everything. By lunch-time. there
was not a8 clowd o the sky, We
stopped on & clifs edge where we
could view some dstant mountains
for a lunch of cheese and sausage. |
falt rejuvenated.

We made the rest of the seven-mile
hike in good time as Rough Creak
Trall was downhill. Ws armved at
campside 24 an howr and a half be-
tore sundown. Cuickly, we set up aur
tents, started a fire in the existing fire
pit. and coocked a supper of Lipton
noodles spiced with peppearons,

Aftar darkness fell, Lara. Phil, Chris,
and | stayed around the fire to dry
oUr S0Cks and shoes, A% we lalked, a
shadowy hgure suddenly appeared
behind Chris. It was Tim Doyle. Al-
though we were expecting him either
Before sundown or after sunrisa 1o-
mormow,. he didn't starle us, | sup-
pose if we would have heard his bear
gn:nwlﬂ A% he Rnll-l:.‘k WA Qi LIS, Wi
would have paid attention

As Tim cooked his own supper
imb-eve steak), everyone else went to
bed lesving he and | 1o chat, While
his steak was cooking as he went to
fetch some waler, | worndered IF Tem
would notice § | snafched up his
sleak and replaced i wilh arsa of (hea
tennis shoes | was drying, He maght
have noticed the blue color, 20 | de-
cicled not to try it

| awoke the next moming to find
Tim fiding the fire and Lara sitting
beside it shivening. We spotted a doe
and fawn crossing ihe hilside n
back of us. | ate chicken soup for
breakfasi. By the time we got every:
thing packed up. it was BEbe morming.
We figured thal since we only had
four miles of fairly fat hiking that day,
wa would have planty of fime o ex-
piore once we had set up camp,

Wrong, Liftle did we know that it
was “creek-cross  challenge®  day.
Along the path, there were abouwt
seven streams which reguired some
fancy stepping and or crealree bridge
busilding. Three of them were particu-
larly fough because they offered no

ratural path (via stones or teanches)
o cross. Of course Chis and Phal
abways found a way which reguired
quite a bit of skil. but Lara, Jenny,
and | reeded something more se-
cure. ‘With fallen branches, specifi
cally placed rocks, and rope. they
built 3 bridge at each crossing. We
stopped for a lunch of peamut butter
and jelly on bagels and gorp. The
sun feff wanm

We made | 10 campsite 25 abous
an hour before sundown. Lara ex-
perthy built & fire. Phil and | cooked a
dmrer ol macamani and cheess wiih
chicken chunks. Pretty good stuff
when you're hungry. Phil Later mades
S0IMe popcom, and managed not o
bum it the second lime

Everyome hit the hay right aler
supper except Tim and | Tim tended
the: fire while | tended my wet socks
and shoes. Tim menticnaed that he
grew up living next to Jim Frey
iformer manager of the Aoyals and
Cubs). For Christmas, Jim wused 1o
gwe Tim and his brother guio-
graphed baseballs. But since they
ware nat big basaball followers at the
hima, they used those autographed
balis i the neighborhood games.
Whack! "What did that ball say on IL
Willke who?

We awoke to a beautiful maming.
Since our campsite was at a trails
and, and since we didnt want to
backtrack., Phil decided we would
bushwhack up the rndge o owr
noftimyest 1o meet up with Miry Ridge
Tral. "It can't be more than haff a
mile.* he claimed. Chns and Tim look
off ahead of the rest of us to find the
gasasl route, and we followed 20
rrintas kater,

After a major struggle o dimb a
few hundred fest, Phil told us to wait
while he went to meat up with Chris
and Tim. We wailed, And waited.
Althougn we didn® have a watch, it
ook at least an hour and a haff o
Fhil ta returm, Phil came back bear-
ing scraiches including one skashed
across his nght cheek: He said that
the rhododendrons were. 5o thick a
rabbit couldnt get through and we

would have o go another way. He
i rrsarsmge wacal comlast with Chris
and Tim, so they knew whera we
ware going=tne bng way arcund. To
Jef up to the Appalachian Trall rs-
cuired a hike up Goshen Promng Trail,
ARRough beautiful, it was four and a
hall mibes of uphill hell which took us
mare than three hours,

We arted at Doubls Spnngs Gap
stielter as darkness approached. In-
sicha were three guys (about our age),
ane of whom laughed lixe he just
escaped from a Stephen King mowvie
None of us were exactty chipper. so
Wiz abe a quiel supper of seasoned
moodles (the last planned meal we
had leff). Upon asking the guys now
thesa sheftars stepl, they sad, R
keeps e wind and the bears out,
The anly problem 15 when mice run
across your lace” Since we had only
a0 PaO-TIAIN TeTls, and Snce he tent
| hed Deen sleeping in Was now on
some other mounian with Chris, it
seemed fairly obvious thal | was the
ooic man out,

| set up my siesging bag on top of
the shelf made of logs and wire
fencing which could sieep five on the
top leviel and five more on the bol-
tam. Phil, Lara, Dave, and Jenny hit
the sack right after supper which left
i@ wilh three strange guys locked in
a small shelter on op of & mountam
(What, me warmy?) We tended tha fira
which bumed in the fireplace,
cooked marshmalows, and takked,
As it lurmed oul. the three were from
a military college in Georgia. They
had all kends of stones about all the
B.S. that goes on there. Despite my
initial resenations about hem, hay
turned oul to be great guys.

Afler a temible skeep (that wire
lence was just not very comiortable),
| woke up at sunnse along with ev-
eryone else. We were all wating for
daylight. The morming was cold,
windy, and threatened precipiation.
Because we had run out of Coleman
fued, we quickly ate a cold grancla
bar breakiast.

Az we were packing, a guy who
looked like he stepped off the cover
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al a £.2Z Top album amered the shei-
fer. I'm sure he hag been on the trail
lor rmany days, | nol weeks. Ha
asked where we were going, then sat
down 1o make his soup and quietly
mumbled to himsell.

‘We laft Double Springs by 8:00, lit-
erally walking in the ciouds, It was
cold and damp. Despite the impaired
vigibilfy. as we approacned Silers
Baid. we spotted a large white streak
throwgh a gap In the mountains.
Loocking at.a map, we figumed it must
hawve been part of Fontana Lake, 10
mides south of us,

After a dispinted lunch of gorp and
paanul bufter crackers, we staried
down the Miry Ridge Trail dreading
the eight miles vet to go. When the
sun  broke  through the  clowos,
though, our spints were lifted a bal, As
we approached campsife 27, wa met
a tamiliar face. |t was Chrisi He was
an his way up o Blanket Mouniain o
pass the me waiting for us. One
nuestion—where was Tim?

After reaching their cars on Thurs-
day, Tim and Chris agreed o meat al
the first cheap matel in Pigeon Forge.
The ambiguity of this set-up led to a
meeting that woulkd never take place.
Instead of findirg Tim, all Chris found
gt the motel was a cop lull of nasty
suspecions. ‘What wowld yau 1hink
Youl 33w A guy who looked like Chiis,
with filthy clothes. dniving a beat-up
shation wagon?

We would never sae Tim agam (&l
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least not in Tennessas)

We all drove back 1o Pigeon Farge
lar a long-awaited hot  shower.
(Actuaily. the thowght of a shower
wis what kKepd Jenny, Lara and |
rmendng thosa kst three mess | FPhil
Lara and | checked into 8 mote
room for our shower (not togedhnes),
while the other three who were
heading home that night. stopped at
the public shower ‘We met at Pizza
Hut (the orse fhat ooks ke 1's baen
magnified by a factor ol three) for
dinner. Although we had already pu
in 14 miles that day, we decided that
our legs had just enough stamina left
to pode amound Galhnburg.

Dn our way over 1o town. | picked
up from the van floor the note that
Chris had left an our windshieid that
maming. | discovered that Tim had
wiitlen 2 note on the same notepad
asking us 1o leave a note at the Visi-
tors Center by 500 because thats
when he would be back frorm fishing.
It was 630. Sorry Tim.,

We parkes at one and of tha main
simp in Gattinburg, Certain animals
are cunning enaugh to know now to
avoid traps. but not humans. We
passed countless knick-knack sou-
wenle shops seling everything from
knlves 1o shol glasses, from warlock
sculptures o ‘picture youwrself on a
magazing” photo-graphs, There were
mnumerable tee-shirt places display-
ing the Smpsons and New Kids on
the Block while ihe local ar brush

ansis were busy owl front attractng
aftention. On the strest, we were au-
dibly enteriamed v the steady
thump of the car stereas of thea
teenagers cruising by, Did we onoe
oo that?

Back af the motel. Chris, Jenny,
and Dave ook off for Cincinnal Jitle
did they know that fve inches of
show  wera  forecast back homel,
whibe Phil, Lara, and | changed nto
our Swimming attra. The Jacuzs,
daspite [aving rather lame agitation,
wWas relaxng

Cverall, | was a greal expenence,
athough s a ot easier 10 say 1hat
i thal ib's over. & more approphicte
name for the tno wouwd have been
‘Phil's Survival Cowrse * It included a
total hike of 36 miles over the five
days, several bndge  building
demonsitatons. & snowstorm, a
rhododendron battle (we |ost), and a
tnigh-muscle endurance test, Alsog, it
included great weather (evary aftes
NoCa wWas sunny and warm and there
was  no  rain),  closeup  wildlifie
walching, extraondinary scenery, new
fiends, a way o los2 weight, and a
feeling of accomplishment. | would
da it again.

Humankind

There comes a time - it is the beginnang of manhood or womanhood - when cne realizes that adveniure is as
humdriem routine unless one assamilates it, unlass one relates | fo a cenfral core which grows within and gives it
conteur and significance. Raw experiences is empty, just as emply as the forecastle of a whabker, as in the chamber of &
canting-house; i is not what one does, but in a manifold sense, what one realizes, that keeps existence from being
vain and trivial. Mankind moves about in workds not realized. Ages hence people may realize more keenly what has
happened today than our confemporanas do. it is the artist, the knower, the sayer, who reakzes human expenancs,
Wi takes the raw lump of ore we find in nature, smelts i, refines it, assays it and slamps & into coins that can pass
frarm kand 1o hand and make every person who touches them the ncher.

Lewis Mumford
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A Backpacking Recipe from Jeff Sipes Kitchen

BAMMOC BREAD

1/4 o brown sugar

2 e wihobe whesat fiawr

113 c. mstant powsered milk
I Th. baking poseasr

174 t5p, sail

2 Th. marganne

112 & waler

/4 o ralsing topdonail

Traul cirections: Add brown sugar, whole wheal lour, powdered milk, baking powder. salt, and rasins together. Mad
margarine and &dd 1o dry ingredients along with water, miang well. Mod dough into two baills and place on an ailed
irying pan | rear the fire. Cover wilh fowel and let dough nise for 20 minutes. Flatten dough balls and frv siowly in a

lightty oiled skillet with a lid, lightiy browning bread on both sides. Bake beead in a dutch oven with hot coals for 10 te

15 minubes.

Bannce can be coaked by panrying exclusively. Merely lorm dough into a greater number of thinner piecas and fry as

alOE

Bannoc dough may also ba used 1o make fry bread. Mokd dough into four balls and knead for several minutes, Flatten
balls mto a pancake snape. one-fourth inch thick. Place in hat oil and deep- fat fry until Bghtly browned.

Falling Rock

Mike Schirmer

Cn a moumtain chmbing tnp out 1o
Codarada, in September of 1990, |
was it with a rock and I'd just like to
share that expenence wilth you. It was
an e raverse betwesn M. Harvarml
and Mt Colembla that | heard a
climbing parner vell "ACCK”". This
WESNT anything wa hadnl heard be-
fore, as we had run inlo a kot of loose
rocKS in o two weeks of mountain
climbang. On the previous mountans
| was getting pretty good at awosding
leliing rocks, Anyway, once agan |
heard “ROCK!", | boked up, =aw a
rock (@ fair sized one, about 12° x 10°
® 3" and was able Io awoid © once
again: increasing my confidence in
being able to awoid falling rocks,
Wall, mol more than five minules later
| once again heard that familiar call of
AOCKP, and once again | think “no
sweal, youve been handiing thes like
a chanm’, Well that was the one that

hit e After | heard the call. | locked
up o spot the rock. aboid the same
siZe as the last one. This one Icoked
ke it was going to pass me about
ten leset to my right side, then all of a
sudhden just above me f took a sharp
Bounce right for me. instantly | think,
A | ducked down as far as |
could and raised my right arm up 1o
protect my head, | ook the impact of
e rock a0 my right ferearmn, about 1-
1/2 inches abowe my wrist. Immedi-
ately after | was hit | felt a kot of pan
ir my fght arm and my head and |
fad no idea how badly | had been
hurt, Ky climbing partners mmedi-
ately came to my aid and helped me
dsagnoss my injures, The most obw-
ous Injury was the large scrape on
my arm; the pam in my head went
away prefly quick - it was onby slight
pain from braking my armras the rock
bounced of me. Ancther unseen

imjury. but definitely felt. was to my
confidence, That ek put a senous
damper on my level of confidence,
nol just in being anle to avoud falling
rocks, but general climbing self-con-
fidence cimbers get with each expe-
rmence on the rock. | wasnl exactly
axpecting that degree of confidence
loss from an accdent like that. Wail, |
sucked it up and drove on, as we
would say in the army, but | was
much more cautiows with the rest of
my climiing. The confidence does
come back, but it tekes a little while
afer something Bke a rock hitting
you, 5o what | guess im trang to get
across s even if you think yvour inde-
structibda, like | did, remember thet
vou're still human and that accidents
do happen; and when they do, dont
be surprised If you lose a bit of your
confidence, thats nommal, So have
tun rebuilding your confidence.
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Colorado "90™

Mike Schirmer

Who Mark Suer - Leader, Paul Even
Amy  Kruse, Mike Schirmer Chris
Hubat. & JAm Sdaniay.

Fricey, Ausg. 31 This 1§ the day our
trip started. We |eft from  Mike
Schirmer's howse about 8- 3pm ard
drenee siraight hrough o the Sangre
Ce Cristo moumam range. near
Alamosa, Colorado,  where  we
planned on climbing Blanca Peak
14,345 ft.), Ellingwood Feak {14 042
ft}, and Litiie Bear Peak (14 037 f.)
Mlothing really sigmificant happened
on the way out,

Saturday, Sepi. 1 'We amved al the
accaess road ta the mountans atout
9.30pm {local time}, We drove up the
road as far as we sately could m the
dark and sel up camp for fhe pight
We were all tired from the long drive
aut, Bul we didnt seem ko gei a very
qood night's mest,

Sunday, Sept. 2 This morming after
we gol Wp, we packed owr packs 1o
sustain oursedves for ihe week of ad-
vanture we were o have in the
mountairs. We had planned on tek-
ing ice cambing gear with us, as the
quide book said there would De oo
ar snow on the mountain year-round
‘Well, as we ware gelting ready to
cdepart  owr vehicles a group o
chmbers were coming ol of the
rralntains and 0bd s thal we would
|5t b laking edra weight if we ook
tha s gear because there wasnt
Ay 18 o snow an the routes, We
toak the advice of those folks and |ef
the ice gear in the car. | traded the
weaight of my cimbing gear for exira
camera equipment (my rminkcam
corder}, Yes, | took a camconder up
irto the mountains, real fourist-ke, |
krcw bt | god soma decent wideo,
armough, | dont think 1T want 1o camy
that mueh extra weght wih me
again, Amyway, our plan for ioday
was o hike up o lake Como, near
the edge of the free line, clevation
about 11,63 feet, The hike ook all
ey with cur full packs and was very
hard, 'We got to our base camp area
about an hour before dark, sel up
camp, ate, and went o bed. Mark

‘iwed dinner that night of Hamburger-
Hefper lasagna with Nature Burger

Monday, Sept 3 This was an off
day for us because the hike up to ow
bage camp af Lake Como ook a ot
out e us. Mark. Paul Jim and Chios
sent am & short day hike to recon the
route for the follewing day's attemps
al dimbing Litle Bear Peak. amy
ok a walk by hersell and | just
salked around Lake Como laking
picthures and read a couple al short
slones. Jim fised dinner that night of
canned chickan wih noe, teriyak
suce and waler chestnuls. Aler
danreear we wenl 1o bed,

Tuesday, Sept, 4 We gotl up abowt
G:00am {local fme}l and prepared
durseives io climb Lifile Bear Peak.
We lefl base camp amound B:00am
We meached the sumimit  about
2:15pm withowd much trouble, spent
about half an hour an fop @Eking e
tures, &G ther we stared the hng
hike back to base camp. The np
down seemed o be going well until a
siorm gecded fo ol in and dump
some rain and hail an us - nat fun
We linally made i back to camp
sataly in about 1-1/2 howrs, not bad
compared 1o the approximate &
howrs 1o meach the summil. Dinner
that night was by Amy, she fied sour
cream and onion with chives scal-
loped potatoes  with  summer
sausage. We played the cand game
Hearts wntil it gol oo dark then it was
off 1o bed for a good nights rest

Wednesday, Seqt, 5- This was an-
ather off day for us, Paul fiked a hot
lunch of beef stew with Nature
Burger. Mark, Chris, and Jsm oid a
retnon of the route o Blanca ang
Elfngwond Peaks | went with them
to the Dase of e route. Along the
way | also did a phalo sesson with a
cunous marmmot. Paw and Amy did
ghart hikes on their own. We had
sOme rain in he afternoon and Am
and | had our sleepeng bags rained
an bacausa we had left them ol 1o
air oul, That evening Chris fixed din-
ner of Spanish rice and pepperon
Jim fied a fire that morning and

aain aier dinned. 0 ihe afermnoon
affer awr shor hikes we alsa finished
wif garme of Hearts. from the neght
celore: Jim kast, Mark wan,

Thursday, Sept. & We got up at
400am 1o get an eany stad on
dimtung  Blanca and  Ellingwood
Zeaks and to try 1o be off the moun
fain before the afternoon  sfoams
alled in. We laf camp amound
= ACam (=t dark) and made it to the
summi of Blanca Peak about
10:00am. Jim was kesfing bad so he
headed back to camp after Blanca
Feak withoul atempting Elingwond
Peak. The rest of us made the tra-
varsa ower bo Elingwood Feak
sround 12:00 noon withowt any diffi-
cuity. The route down from Ellng-
wood was vary' hard on the knees
and ankies, 'We resled lor aboul hall
an hour by Blue Lake, al the base of
the muta, and made it back o camp
by 27 30pm and found Jim restng, We
all ok aflemoon naps until dinmer
fiesrg, Ay fued dinner of nice with
broccoll and chécken, That neght it
rained mosi of the night. We playea
cancds and lokd sones untl we went
P D) 11 P “DonE-any" tents.

Fricay, Sepd 7@ We siepd oo that
morning. After getiing up we laid out
avendhing that got wet from the rain
the might before. Mext we packed
sverything up and staned hiking
back fo the cars down n the valley
We did that long cownhill ke in
about 3 hours, armwving al the cars
about 2:730pm. A5 we ware hiking out
of the rourlans a storm was olling
e and dumping snow on the peaks,
our timing seemed to be real good
Al thi cars wae switched the car rack
from Paufs to Cheis' car, exchanged
some gear and sad goodbye o Amy
and Paul, who could anly spend the
first wirisk waih ws. Mark, Chrs. Jim
and | then drove owards Alamosa,
Colorado.  Just east of fown we
stopped al a KOA for showers, laun-
dry, and phone calls, We then pro-
ceeded o Alamosa and aste 8l |
restaurant specializing in Mexcan
food, called Oscars, After dinner we
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cruised Alamosa ooking for an ol
armmy Duddy of mine, We finally Tound
him and taked for a8 couple ol hows
before we maved an to the Collegiate
Peaks near Buena Vista, Coklarado,
We pulled mita the Collegiaie Peaks
campground arcund 11:30pm, set up
our tents and went 1o sieep,

Saturday. Sept A We gol up
anfuing 20 1o a beautiful day, nat
a cloud in the sky. This was gaing 1o
be an off day for us, but snce the
weather looked so good we didnt
want to wasie 4. 50 by 10:30am wa
were off b0 climb ML Yale [(elev.
14196 L) The guide book classifisd
the hike @ Mi. Yale's summit as a
family ika®; we ail agreed it was not
a family hike® R ook us about four
hours 1o reach the summit. We prob-
ably shousd have urned back belore
the summit Decause of afternoon
iunder slorms, bul we didnl We
coukd tall the storms were slaying just
south of Yale so we decided 1o push
far e swmrmil anyway. Jim had his
st day of climbang during e whale
tnp, =0 far, his climb, owever, was
chamically enbanced with Vivenn,
Jim also lefl his daypack about 200
et teboy the summit so he eolld
make better time, trving (o Deat the
sdorms. As | said. the storms stayed
souh of ML Yale. although we did
gart & few snow llurries fam the edoe
af the storm. Anyway., an tha way
dirwn Yale we couldnt lind the spot
where Jim left his pack and we spant
some time looking for it Jim finadly
found It and we contnuesd down (he
mauntain. We got caught in same
rain on the hike back to camp and
when we got back we had o dry out
the tenis bDecause we neglected ko
pu the rain flies on. | fived dinner that
gt we had MRE (army ration Maal
Ready o Eal) chcker-a-B-kng and
turkey diced with gravy over rice with
crackers, That night we played cands
for & while then went into town o the
Iocal Seven-Eleven for a case of
Coors and some munchies, After re-
turning from town we played some
mcra cards, than went i bed,

Sunday, Sepl. 9 This was an olf
day, a typical Sunday where you just

‘_;‘-'i-

sit around and do nothing. We all
read books or magarmes most of the
day and hardly spoke a word fo each
athes. Dinner that night was Cajun
rnce by Chris, in the aftermoon Mark
Chris, and Jim went info SBuena Vista
for bageds. cereal and more pretzels
far thal night to hawve something for
the beer to wash down. After dinner
we played cargs umhl we could mot
stand Jim's farting anmy kanger (he
didn't mix well with the Cajun rice)
Monday, Seot. 100 We got up
around 2:00am and ook down camg
and got ready for our hike into the
Collegiate Range 1o 58t up 4 base
camp for climbing Mts, Harvard and
Columbia (elev. 14,420 it and 14.073
ft. respectiully}, We drove 1o the frail
head. pid on our packs and bDegan
our hike in the rain. The ram stopped
about hafwey up fo our campsie
We set up camp next [0 & nuge Ires
and rock - a real mice site. Mark fixed
dinner that might of alping spaghedt
Jim buit a fire in ocur built-in fire
place, but it ook a few good hours of
Mg 4 bum before it would finaily
burm on s awn. The fife was our
cheap emertainment for that nignt.
We also spard some Lime star gazing
and debating whastrwer or nal you can
redlly see satedites orbing the Earth
Tuesday, Sept. 11 We got up at
60dam and were on the trail oy
7:05am o chimib ML Hareard, At fiest
we were a lfile off track and clmbed
one of Harvard's false summits. We
finaily made it 1o the summi of Har-
vard by about 11:30am and spent
about an hour on the peak, Since the
waather was 5o good, not a stosm in
sight ampwinere, we decided o tra
verse the ndge that connects Aits,
Harvard and Columbia. The traverse
was easy on the ends, bt the center
was fricky. The guide book described
the traverse as “long and interesting”
It was on this traverse near the
Columbia side that | was hit with 2
lalling rock. | took the mmpact in my
right forearm as § was protectng my
head. The injury was only scrapec
skin - I'm glad my arm made it up to
protect my head or | may not have
saen the summe of Columbia, We

fimahed the trverse and made 4 S
Columbias peak by aboul 500pm;
still na storm clouds anywherng 10 be
Seen, very tare in the mountaims, O
descent off Columbia consisted of
Dasicaity sliding down a scree chuls,
because [here were SO many loose
rocks we did it one at 8 tme. We fi-
nally made it back to base camo
about B:00pm, for approsimately 13
hours of hard hiking. Mark lixed din-
nes agam, this me we had oriental
rice. {Yes, anciher nice meal) After
dinner we all went to bed

Wednesday, Sepl. 12. This mom-
mg weE got up arcund 10:00&am. ook
clen carmp and hiked back down 1o
the car. At the car we changed, io
make ourseives semi-presentabie in
Buena Vista, In own we ate lunch at
Fizza Hut and stopped at an outdoo:
adveniure stom (o pick up Mmaps and
souvenirs. Alter gatling some gas we
drava 1o our next site. near the own
of Fairplay, Colorado, o cimb Mt
Sherman [elev, 14 038 1), known as
8 bDeginners fourneensr, We set up
camp along the sicde of the road and
Chris fixed Spanish rce again lor
dimmes, ‘We spent tha evening snap-
nimg a few shata of the sursst and
star gazmng.

Ihursday, Sept. 13 This moeming
whi ol Up about 7.00am and slarlesd
1o climb ML Sherman aboul 9:.00am.
00 the way o the summit we ex-
plored some of the remains of an old
mining aperation - that was inlerest-
ing. We reached the summa by about
11-30am. On the way down, Mark
and Jim practced a ke ce maneu-
vernng on a small snow patch. which
was sfill an the mountain, Alter we
Joi back o camp we packed up ano
started back on e road east. On the
east side of Denver we stopped at a
KOA for showers, then dinnes and
back on the road,

Friday, Sept 14: After driving all
regint we arrived in St Louis, Missour
about 10:00am and spent the rest of
the mornmg towring the Galeway
Arch, After lunch it was back on the
road. We made i back to Clncinnat
about 8:00pm to safely end the tnp.
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Shining Rocks — North Carolina

The lollowing was taken from the
frip ourmal of Jeft Sipes. Shining
Fock, Morth Camlina-fugust 31 thru
Sopiember 3 1980 Mark Carter
(Mew Zealand), Haren & Dennis
Cazech, Fob Even, and J. Sipes,

August 31, 1290 - Long drive 1o get
here. Had a fist tire at abouwr 80 mph
was exciling for a minute, Stopped n
Lexirgion, KY o gel the tire repasad
and have dinner. We finaily armved at
fhe Plsgah Mational Forest at 300
am. We shuilled the cars o the
ending point and finally got 1o bed at
245 am, The night was cold and
foggy. A hound dog visited Crackers
(Hob's dog) and ate her food, Crack-
ers was pissed. Dennis and | got up
o battie this temible beast, Upon our
attack. the dog ran away and hid in
the fog, only 1o return and attack at a
later time, Septemiber 1, 1990 - | am
sitting on Black Baisam Knob, Eleva-
tion 5214 ar 50 e sign says, | owas
cool this marning when we got up
but warmed guickly. We ate an excel-
lent breakiast which included home-
rrsacie riut Bread that Bod brought. It
wias excellent. AMer an sasy moming
we sel off on the hike. Jumpmng o the
ridge lop was akmost ke wark. We
shot straight up a dry creek bed;
looting bad, &l sick. A%er a shod
break at the top, Karen wanted to
continue walking, Dannis called her a
ghave driver

Had a good walk 1o our next camo.
Thare were Bundreds, maybs thouw-
sands, or even millions of gay trip-
pers picking biusberies. OK mot mil-
Bans but a lot. Mark called these folks
- Loopies. We are going to make a
sign fof the frasl Peacd that oreads
‘Loopies Go Home®. Had lunch on
top of a bakd We walched as the
clouds moved in, il was sirange see-
ing the clouds stop at the top of the
rdge. Weather for the first half of the
day was hot and sunny, after lunch it
was cloudy and hol. We made camp
|ust bedow Shining Rock.

We have just noted that a daddy-
rsg-begs will funclion on three legs.
Mot well, but still function, Dinner was

rice pilaf. | made a cheeses cake with
tha blue Defries that were picked ta-
day. |7 was all right. Il is beginning to
cood off as night comes. We almost
kiled half the crew sefing the bear
ine. | guess we gol lucky, Mark
made an unuswual mess for dinner
Pork & beans, hot dogs., ana
Luzianne gumba mix, |1 tasted good
but looked like hell His beer was
excellent. Dennis and Rob are attack-
ing the pan of blua bermes haif an
hour after eating dinner. Dennis is
now conducting a gualdy contrel in-
spaction on the bemes, Too many
with stems. too many red omes: |
can® wait for the next delicency. He
has determined, after sating half of
them, that they need to be washed
Dennis, Aob. and Mark are now rac-
ing the berfes down a sleeping pad
Ihey are beginning to scare me, |
third they have lost their mands,

We have just hurg the lood on the
bear line. Dennis ance agam was
amazing. IT's a miracke he has lived
this long, | forgot 1o wie, Dannis has
operated the siove twice 1ocay with-
ouft the long anticipated slove show.
That's amazing. It Fas cleared with a
qreat vew of 1he moon. |T's likely 1o
be cold again lonight. That is enough
for one day,

Sepember 2 - This day started at
about 500 am. when oddly enough
tha dogs decided to play with a
skunk. Well guess what happenes.
Leika smalled like shit. Want back to
bed and oot up & 200 am. Clear
and Sunnry. By the way - there wers a
hillion starg owt last night. Took a
long time to make breakfast Had
blueberry bDiscult in the bake packer
and cnn@Emon bannoc waith  blue
berrses in the top to my cook set. |
ncinerated the banmoc. Dont ever
fry using that pan agam. | should
have smashed the pan with a rock,
We took our day hike 1o the top of
Shining Rock. Piss poor wvew. We
hiked a [ftle toward Butt Knob, no
kidding thats s name. We shorly
gave up on that idea. On the way
down, | passed Drew's camp. Who is

Drew? Drew is an eleven year old
feliow with a broke left arm. | ran 1o
retrigve  the first sl kit and
bandannas. Splnted his arm with a
foam pad and we helped hike Drew
back to his father's truck. His mom
and dad wera in near panic, We qot
harn all off 1o the hospital and we got
back ta the hike. — Have k@ stop
wiriting o pull the rack fram the fire
Cooking bermy tars on a rock,

Had a good hika 1o this camp, Hit a
swimming hole in the mer Jesus
was codd but o felt good. | was ax-
cephonally tired when | oot 1o camgp. -
= Haye te put ancither rock m the fire -
Had chicken and rice for dinner. That
redity hit the spot. We have decded
ihat these tars are called loopie
muffms. Whise Karen was reading the
[aurnal alowd, Dennis threw a loopie
muftin in the dirt. Mo cause for alarm,
he mada a hemic sawe, Dennis jus)
anmaunced he had besn maimed
wiile picking bermmes

Looks like we have made the per-
fect loope muffin. We tried it ; hemies
nat throwgh-cut and not guie done
Dennis is rearranging the fire to cook
befter. In the process of re-amamnging
the fire. Dennis sat on the remaining
loopie muffins, We had structural fgi-
ure of oniy one muifing | think the
black berry muffin was the best.
While eating muffins. (he kg in which
Wit ane usmng lor & couch blew-oud.
Squashed one pot and spilt waler on
Hob's sleeping pad

Wa have just hung the food bag,
and once agam it was exciing. |
sustained a near falal leg wound
while walking o the bear lime. |
sipped, scaved my ankle and
squashed the food. Karen said to
note that the bugs were not a prob-
lam. It has been notad,

Septernber 3 — last day of our trip
and last entry for this Inp. Little foo
bl last night & might hanee had a litthe
rain. Had a nice breakfas and took
down camp. A short hike fo get to the
trail head. About 2 maes. When we
armed al the car, Mark found a nols
under the wiper. [t read "To the lolks
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from Cincinnati who helped Andrew
with his broken am on  Swenday.
Fleaza call, We lve just 5 rmules narth
on Highway 278 Hol showers aned
clean fowels for evervonel! Please
cail 50 we can thank you, Signed
Mort & Sheme Lynn Mofrthur

We all were surprised by the nate, |
washsd up in e creek and we ail
laft for the ranger station o buy new
maps. From the rangsr station we
called the Medrhurs. They imated us
owel and gave us Jdeectons. \We

—
drove about B miles past where we
parsed and thems 4 was, in the pas-
lure, a large sign thal read "LCMO -
Aop Here', When we stopped. we
et Mot and Sherie Lynn again, We
aaw e with Bis arm in e cast. Mort
haa plenty of cold beer, so we sat,
talked and drank, talked and drank
s mare, and so on. it was & good
trne. Ashley, Linews brother, gave me
teo bandannas for the ones | used
on Drew. Time was getiing shor and
wi had a long doive, so we said

good-bye and lelt. The Mcarhurs are
o0C peaple,

2n the way home we stopped a
Cracxer Bamsd for dinner, Dennis was
upset because we stopped too sarly
to et roast beel Served ocnly after
500 p.om. He had 1o sefie ior bham.
Cthes irsan thes mincs emergency, the
frig home was withoul occurmencs,
Total miles for the trip was 20 males.
Long trip bul had a good Bme with
good friends,

Are You an Environmentalist?

Lirmkrrciwn

It seems kke & simple enougn
questicn, of & K7 | pomnoered for
many weeks whether or nat to wite
this article m fear that it raght Lup-set
some Ghose mands. I is mot my irdent
o mdicule people or groups, just o
aypress the impression | have gath-
ered in walching and listening. If you
do become irmlaled in the middle of
this aniche, please read on and it may
become more clear. Furhermors, |
hope to stimulate thought and dis-
cussion (even i i is i el me whera
e o). | fesl the onky sifituce worse
than the anti-ermananmental attituca s
apathy

Are you an envirpnmentalist? The
answer 5 requilarly. * belong ta many
emnvironmental groups®. Does  that
count or not? This may count. Lets
gt right to it and discuss some of the
groups aflecting the  emvironmental
mowvermenl. Lets stad with my la-
vonte, “Earth First®. Are these folks
emvironmentalist? | do not think so. |
rank them as emionmental emor-
mts. They have no docinne which
govams their acthvities: they have no
one who s accountable for their ac-
tions, they have no struclure. Each
imdividual decides an any anviron-
mental quest they see fit and sets out
to conquer the enemy. Mo laws nor
rules apply. Tha public safety is of no
concem o them. “So what® # some
bystander gets hurt, just save the
ervironment. The orginal Imentions

of Earth First were good. E is wnloru-
male thal mamy Earh Firsters have
kargat 1he ariginad gquestion

O 1o the next type of group, the
ervironmental activist, This category
imcludes  tha Sierrs Club,  Ghraens
peaca. élc. These folks ane the indus-
trial watch dogs, and god do we
need thesel They keep general in-
dusiry honest They hound the politi-
cians and raise public awareness.
But some bimes even these emamn:
meanial groups get owt of ine, They
break a menor law (i e. respassing) to
qel arresied and grab the headlines,
Do vou remembar the last place
marchers were arested  while
protesting? | doni remember. Their
actions oid nol make a lasting im-
presson on me. Does geting ar-
rested sene a productive purpose? |
do not leel it does. The would be
criminals, and yes they are criminals;
lake up space on the already
crowded court dockets, waste the
tirme ol law erforcament officials and
jucqges and waste American tax pay-
ars money that is required to amrest,
house, and process these criminals,
it seams imonic that they preach o
conserve while they are gefting ar-
rested. Conservation here may mean
a fitle more money for some other
suffering program. These emron-
mental activist do play a very impor-
tant role, provided they use logic and
resson rather than amotions o make

decsions

Then thee are those folks who ara
on the sy protecling the anviron-
ment. We are always subsect to their
casual sneak aftacks. They are not
Feete o Save mankind from himsed
|ust to make the place where they are
At that i a liffle better. They do not
normmally need the headlines. They
dio not s=t out to shir up the masses
‘Wa have all met them, they am lhe
quiet people with strong values. They
are the pecgle wno remind us to re-
wwn to the basics: recycle what we
use, tread lightly on the land, and
read the labels fine print In arder 1o
make educated decisions about a
preduct. They are the people who
ignore the long Slndes bul rathes
concentrate on the small easy steps
to reach iheir goal. These folks are
the frue emvironmentalist.

By the way, cdo vou even Enow
what an emironmentalist is? Webster
definftion states, "an environmental-
st is & person concemed aboud the
quaiity of the human emironment
These i3 a partion of this definition
which is regularly overipoked., “quality
of the human envirgnment®, The en-
vironmaentalist is concemed with the
total environment, not just wikder-
ness. Without humans in the emas-
ronment there would be no nesd for
environmentalist, By just existing, we
contribute o this need. The emiron-
memntalist is not forward bl sublle,
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always striving for 8 high quality (rot
high gquantity) envirorsment. And be-
cause of their litke hints, ihese peopie
ara bringing on change. i is becom-
ing an entire movement. Finaily, we
come to the last group, the enwviron-
mantal followers. These are the folks
who listen o what the other groups
hawe ko say and swalute o Whetne
they agres or disagrea, they listen.
The fan-fair used by some groups o
present the message only clouds the
pictura. For my-salf, this is the group

to which | belong. | try o remain
cpen minded to absorb new kleas
and informaton, | prefer 1o listen o
the emarcnmentalist. Subtis  hints
and cool lIogic work better than large
fall boards  and  radical  assaults,
When | was recently asked by a club
member if | wantad to help plant free
seads. | deciined thinking what a
sirange idea. Bul on 8 backpack tnp
not long after; | caught mysell, during
& sit-down break. moving a sprouted
acom sead Fam the trail o 3 less

travalsd area. It is mol as strange as |
thought at the tme,

| hope the environmenialist will per-
sevare and continue o provide good
legdership, Thair lifetime of work is
paying off. Some of the people out
thers are just slower of more sub-
bom than others. We are beginning
to maka the rghl moves but there s
& long way to go. Are you an env-
ranmenialist? Be honest,

The Sad Surrender of Alpha Wolf

| remember brisk nighls with rends huddled about the warm campfire of [fe in the wilderness of existerce.

The alpha wolf releases his lonely lament but the night B ruled by slence ard we ksten in pity,

Twice. .., Thrice, .. _alas & response.

In unigon the memibers of the pack fouch each other with their cries. The group howl excites the old 1o wagging
tals and the pups velp as harmanic shrieks pierce their nalve sars.

As the chorus subsides to an occasional, distant bark we reflect. ... touch,

The gentle winds cease, friends pass, the ashes grow deathly cold

I awaken now 1o the restiess air still not hawing seen the light of day,

& camplire for one s but a waste =o there s none,

Again, his desolate cry peerces the haart but in the unshattered silence of the night | suddenly realize the cry s within.

The alpha woll 5 no mone,

Friday, Oct. 13, 1988

|EROME d, bARGO
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Rich Cyr

Urtil Marest af 15983, the closas
thing | had dane to backpacking was
car camping. My son, Brian age 14 &
the time. and | were frying o think of
something out of 1he ordinary 1o do
avar s sprng break. ARer some
ragsearch, we decided ta blow off Dis-
nivywarkd and Iry a guided backpack:
ing inp o scutherm Uiah. | was a
wise choice. | was able 1o comance
my dad, Homand, age G8 at the time
toalsogivedatry.

Just north of Navap Moumtzin s
the Rainbow Bridge Trail, a 13 mile
moderately dificult trail leading to the
worlds largest arch. FHainbow Bridge
wits first saen thru tha eyes o a white
man in the 1880's. The Anase: Indi-
ans had inhabifed ihis area many
centurias earlier and cerdainly thay
must have “discovered” it first, In the
earty 1960'z, the Glen Canyon Cam
was built forming lake Powell, sub-
merging one of Ulahs' most beautiful
canyors  forever. The dam  has
Mamed” ihe Colorago River and
"harmessed” s energy. Mow the cniy
thing necessary to reach FRalnbow
Bridge is 8 boat. Too bad. Enouwgh of
a history lessan, on with the stary

After sewen or asight mies we e
the trail and stared sxplonng fhe
Sides Canyons. WOWN! Those nest
fowr days cpened up a whole new
world for me. This was remaota, this
was alone, ths was really getling
away from it all Canyon, Side
Camwon, Pox Canyon, one alter an-
other after another. No trails, just the
canyon  lloor;,  sometimes rocky,
somatimes sandy, somatimes with
small frickling creeks, somalimes
combining &l of these elements
along with cottonwood trees and
spring green junipers to form a small
imvitang OasE; always 8 great spot 1o
CAMp.

And the canyon walls. The colors
of the camyon walls. these vertical,
shear clifts, change, right before your
eyves, At early moming or |ate after-
noon; stop, sit, wait, watch. No Mid-
westam colors here - instead we

Generation

have unacoustomed brilliant shades
of golds and brown and reds and
aranges and ewen shades of hlack,
And dont farget to lister a5 a Greeze
cuts the othersisa sikent air,

Al might. after the swest smallkng
campfire of juniper = out, look at the
stars, Are there more stars here?
Witness more shooting stars and
meteors in one nigiht than you woulks
soe in Cincinnati in a ldetime, or teo
lifetirmes

The next moming, aftar a breakfast
aof buckwheal pizza (Pol  recom-
menged), hiking back e same
canyon everything looks  different,
really different. You stan thinking,
maybe it is different. Am i in the right
canyon? Am | lost? After awhiie vou
see vesterdays loofpnnts In a sandy
wash and sigh a small sigh of relief.

This kand of trip can being you
closer to your friends and famiby.
Heck, you dont have amyone or
anyihing else to distract you, or help
you. Just your natural surroundings.
As a group, you are a8l in this fo-
gether, working as a team, banging it
all together,

Far my son Brian. il was a chance
o discover a folally diflesent emas-
ranment than what he was used 1o,
this being hés first wilderness axpar-
ence, Having o rely on nimsell with-
out any ‘artificial® assistance was a
first. For Brian this was a radically
different world to deal with. He told
ma after retuming to Cincinnati that
thera had been cne time after carry-
ing his misfitted backpack all oay
that ‘Disneywaorkd® and s créatune
comforts sounded pretty good. He
must have enjoyved i though, weve
spent hree more spring breaks in
southam Utah,

Far mry dad, this was his first trip of
this kind. He almost decided not to
go bacause of his lack ol experence,
We ware all glad he decided to come
as he definitely created some of the
highlights and more memorabia mo-
ments on the tip. Such as... .
Somahow not packing any of his ex-

ira ciothes wher he fransferred his
belongings from his sultcase 1o
backpack. | shoukd point out that he
fal| TEMEMDer handkerchiets,
..Somehow anding up wearing a pair
of Brians underpanis [waist 28) in
place of hes own (waist 34} lor 3 o 4
days, |afles saying he wondered why
his underssar el a Ttle tight® He
did fry o return 10 Bran the new ex-
panded wverson, Bran said No
thanks, vou can kesp them® My
falhar, sitting on my shoukders, naked
excapt for sunolasses and 8 baseball
cip, Wying to olimb a rock N a very
narmow canyon, Mysall, also raked,
standimg in a freezng cold pool of
waler, ...0r the grand daddy of themn
all, when my father got lost, wedl a-
most. We had s=i up camp in mid
aftermoan and did some explonng for
the rest of the day. Dad decded to
o back o camp earty and assured
tha rest of us he knew the way, When
wa refurned 1o camp | raliced - NOD
DAD! My mom's paring wosds wera
"heep an eye on your father, dont lat
amything kappen to him®. Holy shit, |
had lost him! For a few moments |
st sbood thers wonderning what to
ca when | heard a very faind yoice -
“Hichard, Richard”. [ coudd then tell he
had just walked by the camp and
continued down the canvan we had
hiked up earler in the day. | ook off
running and foumnd mim waiting for me
a half mibe back. The amaring thing
wias that he had covered ab least an-
other mile past where | had fownd
i, turmed arcund, (wilhoul realizing
ity and came back towards camp. We
wiard aple 1o tell this because thers
was a sel of bootprints in the sandy
canmyon botiom the next day.,
When | reached Dad he said 7 was
50 glad 1o hear your volce, | was |ust
going to spend the night here”. We
walked back towards camp. it was
almost dark, My Dad said Please
Rich, You can tefl mom all the things
I chone on this trip, but pleasse dont
tedl her about this®, Mo problem dad.
See Generatlon page #13
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Adventures in the Southwest and
Guide for Hikers, Bikers, and Sunday Drivers

Beth Reamer

The iollowing are accounts of my
et Inps e he  southwaslern
regian of the United Siates (Phoenix.
Arnizona and surraunding aneas), My
fimnce (Edson] = statiomed  ad
‘Williams AFB, Anzona (just east of
Hhosno) =0 lately all of ouwr vacations
nave Deen starting from theme, | caml
hink of a better pface 1o beginl Evary
school break (winter. spring, and
summer) Ve nad, | went oul o Spuana
it im Anzona. I's a beaubful state.
Each weskend that | was aut thers,
we'd take off from that central
Ioncation and oo hiking, Bicycling, or
genenal sightsesing around the state
and even a litle it of Nevada as
well. Listed below are some of Edson
and mry hrighlights of our Ifps o give
ol @n impression of some af the fun
things there are ta do out there
Thera is s0 much to do and sse and
s much that we stll have vet 1o do
that I'm happy io say that wea will be
Ireirng owd there for the nesd few years
and wolld love to show yvou around’

HIKIMNG

Anzana 15 packed full of state
parks. forests (yves, even the open
lands covared with rothing but cach
amd shrubs are forest tool), and
mourtains galore. There are cenanly
planty of places 1o hike around. All
vou need s plenty of water, hiking
boots that you dont mind getting
dusty, and the desire to get sun
baked,

Az | saed before, places to hike are
everywhere vou look, You have o
realize that driving through the
southwest s a8 bit different than a tnp
down 75 in Ohio - whereas in Ohio
vou cant drve ten miles without
speing a howsse or an exit sign kor a
restaurant or gas, in AfZona yvou can
drive far long stretches of open lands

with prethy mountains and places o
hike out in the middle of Aowhersa. |
puess the biggest facior 15 ime. Far
that reason, most of our heking was
up & mim-mouniam that was cloge-y
in nonhern Phoenix, Sgouaw Peak al
2602 1. Also for thal reason, we only
had time to nike up one “major
mountain, Mt Wrightson at 9453 f1. (1
kriow 10 a lod of vou, 5453 It rmeght
ot seam (ke 8 major mountam, but
since the highest poirt m Arlzona is
12670 ff. and m from Ohio where
the feghest point bare is 1550 . 1wl
call anything abowe 5000 i a maor
mouniain)

Mt Wrightsan

One day on a weekend in Tucson
Edson and | drove our rent-a-car
cown 1o the border tawn of Nogales
=0 we could say we were in Mexico,
We never gaot there. (4s it tums out,
I've Fheard from many wise people
that we 0iEn miss a theng.) Heading
SOULh on route 19, we saw. peaking
oul over the cacti to our left, a nice
looking mountain and we wanted o
see if the road went ta the top. it
didnt ft did, Rowever, take us o =
parking lot at roughly 5400 M. and
Ihere were frails thal ook us to the
summit at 9453 . My sweatia nno-
cently looked me in the eves and
asked, "Wanl 1o take a walk™, Well,
trat lithe walk lasted the rest of our
daylight and thus we never had time
to finish owr drive 1o MNogales. i'd say
it was worth d though. It was a per-
fect day for a hike so we took the B.5
mide frad fo the summit. The trail =
well lald out and easy o fraverse—
excepl when there is snow all over
and you feel that any menute you're
going to slide off the tace of the
mountain and get snow -up you're
shorts, Up af the summit is a lithe flint

boo that has a notebook that people
have been sgnmng in on for the kast
Fony wears so if you're ever up there
ook up March 1980 eniry. We got
bime crunched so we opled for the
4 & rile trail for cur descent. Our [L1s 11
and fannies remembered Wrghtson
for days [atar,

Squaw Peak

In nosthern Phoenix 5 Squaw Pask
Fark, & timy park with a tiny mourtain.
Squaw Peak s good for any day
though. You dont nesd io take a
weskend and drive hundreds of mikes
(unless you dont live in Phoene, of
coursa) bo gat there, What vou get s
a 1.2 mida course that takes you from
1300 1. to 2602 ft, where you can get
a fantastic view of the Phoen valley,
i's your basic city park and thus fhe
summit trail is atways full, Dut not
congested, There's a mix of pleasure
walkers, sightseers. and the uflra
jocks from the cross-country clubs
who run ug and down as fast as they
can. Believe me, if yvou wani to give
your heart a workowt. fry running up a
Itile bump in the road! Whatever way
you decide to do it, | am sure you will
enjoy the desert scenery you are
sumounded by

BIKING

If you wventure ouwt 1o the greal
southwest and have a fal knobbed
fire: mowntain bike, youll have a blast
Arizona is meant for you! Thene ane
plenty of frails and roacds that cars ara
resfricied and that road bikes hawe &
mare difficult time raversng. s a
pity (for those of us who appreciate
paved roads o travel on) that thame
are only a few paved roads fo high
alevations that cams and mad bikes
can use. Two paces, Mt Lemmaon in
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Tucsan, Arizona (9185 fi) and M
aranam 1 Sallord, Arizona (10,720
fi.} bath have paved moads 1o the op
and near the lop respeciively,

M. Lemmon

Edson and | made several inps o
Twcson as it was ciose about 2
hours by car) and we really enjoved
nding up this mountain. We knew
that Tucson was deathly hot in the
summear (ke Phosnx) so f was
funny that the first day we attempted
Mt Lermmon by Dike we began at 1
M. shamp whon the sun was high in
the sky and the termperature peaked
&t 109 degrees, [Dumb mistake.. DO
HOT DO THIS. We began our ndes
from the parking lot at the ABCO su-
permarket and a mile up the road |
would gel my  usual Arfona sun
neadaches and would have to drown
my sormows in Tylencd, But dont et
the sun fool you jor abowt ten miles
up the road, as we passed out of
cacius alevations, we were hit by an
incredible (but common) summer
shower—complete  with  lghtning,
thunder. and lithe hail pellets, Yeah |
Was scared--even crying-but | was a
treapet and confinued on. Actually, |
cidnt have much cholce as my alter-
natives would be 1o stop and get
mare soaked standing in one place
or head down the mountam and risk
being swooped away by the streams
that were picking up. So | kept going
and as fast as it came on, 10 minutes
kater, the sun was shining again and
all my goose-bumped skin went back
to the ‘comiorable” 100 degrees it
was before. The scenery here is
greal—lizards and desert shrubs for
miles. But as you go up, the scenary
keeps changing and near the top
there 5 solid pines and cooler
temperatures. oo, | meght add. Thea
mad ends 325 miles (and 9120 i
up) later at a closed lo the public
University of Arzona observatory.
Edson and | stay thera when we
come down since we befendsd one
ol the studants who kves up there.

‘We got the oppartunity to look out of
lhosa EXPEMNSIVE telescopes. Awe-
some! Al closar examnaton of the
moan, ve noticed by the colar it is,
that the moon must be made out of
cottage cheese, and not green
chease.

Mi. Graham

Mt, Grabam has much the same
story as ML Lemmon but a few
differences make Mt Graham our
choice for our favorite. For one thing,
Safford s at abouwt 3000 . which
makes e average temperatures in
[he summer a bit cooler than n Tuc.
=an or Phoenix, Second, the grade is
A il steeper than and more continu-
ous (not as mamy dips and rolling
hills) than Mt Lemmon making the
rioe shomer i distance, Thied, our
ending elevation s about 1000 R/
higher than Mt Lemmon. And most
important. the traflic isnt hall a5 bad
as it is on ML Lemmon {could it be
peaple dont fancy passing the cor-
reclional institute on the road thera?),
The paved part of the road goes far
abaill 25 miles and then there is a
1.5 mule graved tumoff that's closed to
trafic to get to the second highest
peak. The day we attempled that for
the first ime. there was a rain, thun-
der and lightning storm we saw off in
the distance. We felt the wind and
saw the lightning close anough. We
didn't get a drop on us until we safely
descended to the bottom but we
were concerned about bedng net to
ML Lemmon and Mt Graham,
Imagine holding your head out, your
eves an the road, and your hands
SQOUEEZING the brakes for over an
hour at & time, All the pan @ your
legs is suddenly forgotten when it
shifts up to your arms and chest untl
wou reach the bottom.

SUNDAY DRIVING
Driving is something you can't help

do around the southwest as if you
wanl lo go from point A o point B

chances are voull have o traverse
ouite a distance. 3o while you're out
and aboul. keep your eyes peeled
because you are bound 1o see some
great  sghts.  Caclus.  mouniamns
desed  animals.and #  youre
traveding by night, you can always
count on a clear night for a beautiful
star filled sky. H you get the time o
3o sght seeing, some places that
you shant want 1o miss are the Grand
Camyon in nodbemn Afizora and Las
Veagas in southeast Nevada. On yvour
way out to the Grand Carmyon, ba
sure to difive Up thefe va a chaming
place called Sedona. The road from
Sedona to Flagstaff we named as our
faworite  easily accessible scenic
drive, Another road  which s
speclacuar s the Apache Trail,
Aciuaily buiit by the Apache indians,
this road passes norh of 1he
Supersiition Mountains east of
Phoenie. On the road you will en-
Counter a senes ol scenic camyon
lakes and then mikes of unpaved
road. s gorgeous, but be sure o
give yourself time as the 60 or so
rmiles that we did from Willams AFB
took us roughly five hours to do!
Enjoy yoursedves if you ever get out
o the southwast. [T you nesd anv
mare info on hings 1o 0o in Anzona
contact me of the Arizona Office o
Toursm at 1100 W. Washington
Phoenix. Az 85007

“Generalion” cond. frofm page #7117

Far me, the entire trip, the whole
experience will always be special. |
fad “discovered” backpacking. | had
‘discoverad” Utah, | had shared a
special week with my son and my
dad. Enough said.
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Olympic Peninsula, Quinault River Valley

Chuck Broge

O all the nerons | Fave seen, this
ane has been best remembered, Be-
cause of the preparatory enduring, |
appreciated is flght, and this sxoen-
ence nas been stamped intc mem-
ary:

The mountain siclées nsa n lang
decepiive curves. The "ndge top” is
abways im view far up the skope, but
as we climb ke trail 1 15 5D oeing
backwards, maslly fdden Dy the
cansa foresd 0 ois only the dragging
hows of uphil trudging drzzle thal
comancs us thal we afe deceived,
faumted by cold, damp, stcking
clothes and glasses logged with
dropleds. water ocozing and swishing
int ewery S8amM and open Space N
my shoes, and tired muscles that
sigh al any momentary pause.

The trasl is mosthy good foating bu,
namow, and crosses a siope fthar
steepens as it drops far cown to the
cregk. The caonstant dnzde allows
pale four inch slugs to crawl out anto

Ine bare compacied soil. We worry
about what an inattentive boot might
do 1o thesse soft bodied crestures,
and furtber up the frail we see re-
peatad evidence: (hei slow exstence
stomped by the chance fhat they
weare caught in a relative stampede of
wildemess ssekers. We aat lunch
unoer a cypress that diverts some of
the rain, buf | dont fesd comionatie
becausa the root I'm sitting on is wet,
and | still havent given in 1o weiness
fas | look back, it was a hopeless
rasistance). Gedfting started again
affer lunch is difficult in spite of the
rest,

Az we walk on loward afterncon,
higher on the mourtainside the tress
are smaier and finally open nio
paiches of steeply sloping bog, The
clouds have liffed to form a percepl-
ble line betwean grey sky and black-
gresn slopes. Shreds of mist Dlow
down akong the hillside below the
plane of sky and help define a space

thet stops my breath and invites me
10 jump. The slope has steadily de-
cregsed but the grey clouds siill
block our view of the nidge-top. We
dont know how this piece of slope
fitg in, but someiing in is cure
suggests 3 sadde. | walk ahead
winen we stop in some brush to dis-
cuss winen we will tum back, Cross-
ing the slope and rising slightly, five
or six hundred feet along the trail |
Cross 8 narow ndge maybe nose-
high

The ground is a thick spongy turd,
and a stream gurgles owt of a small
oval lake fenced on the coposite side
by wealhered pmes about twenty el
Righ. A hawk perchas silhousibed.
Below, a hermon poses bnefly. An-
nowed by my anproach i flaps away,
sgeming © nse from the shallow
water only by Mting s wings. This
fleeting wignette is what | have
walked five houwrs to see,

Fishing In the Srmokies

Tim Doyie

This spring break, | was afforded
the opportunity fo spend a beautiful
afternoan in the Smokies. fshing for
trowt as it should be. In the cold clear
waters of 8 mountain stream, among
cascades and waterfalis as pnstine
as% any canvas of photograph, This
day was also a welcoms break from
the by now infamous, “Wikin's
mountam survival coursa”

Matching wits with brook, brown,
of rainbaw trout, as well as small-
malth bass is a simple yet challang-
ing exploit. The clarty of the water
coupled with the atways keen senses
of the fish make anging more a hunt
than a case of bobbsar wakchang.

Reguiations within [he Great
Smoky Mountaing Park require artfi-

cial baits or lures with one hook only
This is an atempt to promote fiy-
fishing; however, witra-light spinming
tackle is better suitable and parrmi-
ted. Mot fo menfion & kot easier for the
novice angler. Small spinners, e,
mepps, roostertails, pauther- marting
a5 well as feathered and plastic jigs
all produce when properly presented.

Wading a pool or run from the
downstream end, and casting to cur-
rent edges, and obstructions seems
to prove bast. In summer 8 mountaim
stream can be quite refreshing o a
hot, tred hiker, howewver in cooler
manths insulaled waders or bank
fishing & mofa in crder dee fo the
chilly water temperatures. And noth-
ing Is more laxing than a siream

crossing or wading fo shore with
stone cold blue feet

S0 the next inp 1o the Appalachi-
ang give il a thought, an aftemoon of
play with the beauthd and speedy
e, ©r the acrobatic small-mouth
can be quite exhiarating. Streams
throughowt  West  Virginia, Easter
Kentucky, and Tennesses are
siocked by state and Federal agen-
cles during spang. And many of our
tavorite haunts contain prime waters,
| kmow [l surely repast the exper-
e&nce.
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OCOLEE WHITEWATER 92"

Hab Masters

We wera the first cnes 1o leave for
the amnual Ocoes rafing frip an
Memaonal Day weekend this  year
Bridget Shoe, Jim Wihelm and |
paled into Tim Doyle's inesck and were
on the mad shortly after 5:00 on
Thurscay, Other than the rush-hour
traffic through Covington, we made
pretty good time

Ui o the first ughlights of e thip
was dinner at Wendy's in Kentucky
Wa all had a good laugh at this lady
who knew how to get the most food
fod hear money. She ordered the
“Super Bar' 1o go and managed fo
gel away with enough food for a
Earmisly of four!

| mace the mistake of getting in the
frort of the truck fhis time, lesving
Jim and Bridget together in the back,
Tim and | had a hard time listening 2
the music with those two in the back!
That's about when we heard Bridgef's
first memorable qucte of the frp:
wasnt goeng 1o hurt 4 | just wanied
b s how big it is® Tim and | just
gured sher was playmg with Jim's
leel again, but we werent going o
ask

We stopped m Cleveiand, Ten-
nesses for gas and found the beer
prces oo high. Some loecals tobd us i
Was chespser rear the Ocosa, but
they were buying it them because
they were out of cash and could put
in on their gas card! At least they had
a nice souped-up 67 Camaro o
crusge around town in. Apparenthy
that's the thing to do on a Thursday
night down  there. I you  wabch
cingely, you will nelics the sams cars
going back and forth the man strip
all night!

After stopping at a lew key places
o erect some UCMC signs. we
pulled  intoc  the  Chilohowes
campground around midnight. Baeing
the only omes in the whola
campground, we chose the prime
sites for the club. ARer a shon

afternpt al oking At Stars 1|‘Ir'EH.|gh
Eridgel's telescope. we all hit the
sack

| awoke early Friday fo the sound
of about fve woodpeckers and
vanows oliner wiltide. 5o | ool up ana
walked around the campground
There were some large, pre-cul logs
on the other sde so | rodled somae
cies 10 cur usual campfire spot. This
must have wokan Jim and Tim. be-
cause they were S00N out there
redling kogs over oo

It wasnt long after this that the man
an the scoater came by and tokd us
we  couidnt  reserve  campsiles
withaout putting temts on each one, If
thes guy didnt come by at least twice
EaEh viar o socold us, it wouldn't be a
mofmal Dooea brip, Same thing gooes
lor the Hanger fady that always tells
us 1o be quiet at night

W were gqoing o go canoeng on
the Hiwassee Friday, bul it was
dammed up and wouldnt be running
until Saturday. 'We drove around the
ared lor what ssemed ke a few
hours looking for something else 1o
paddie on. Undortunately we  dednd
fimd amything bul we did discover a
great swimming hole about fwo mides
U frorm fhe mam put-in of the Oooes,
if vou are ever in the area with noth-
ing better i do, the swimming hale is
a great place,

Our next siop was FAoger Sooffs
where evaryone but Tim bought a
pair of Teva's. |f yvou dont know what
Teva's are, you're chbvicusly new o
ke Mountaineening Club, Teva's are
the original "sport sandals® invenied
Dy a whitewater rafting guide. They
are aclually very good sandais, but
are becoming more of a fad lately
and as a result, are somewhal over-
priced,

When we gol back to the campsite
late that atternoon, there was still no
one else there from the dub. Maost of
hemn didnt get there until after 11:00,

and there wene cars puiling mn all
howrs of the nighl. Meedless to say,
evaryone ok iher tima gatting up
on Saturday

Kedh (Flipper) finally got the rafting
5pols  argamiad around nooh. A
group of climbers went o hug he
mocks somewhane while olhers went
on a mke and the mest of us went
ciwn 19 tha rver. Erik G and | were
on the second Irip. 50 we went down
o the swimming hale o kil some
time. Sharily afer we arived, Hen
Usbom showed up with a caroad of
people  including Mike {Gorman,
#atrina, Jenneder. Brian. Brenda, and
Judy I hope 'm onot  forgettng
anyora). Alter a shor lunch on the
rocks, we all (almost all) enjoyed
swimming in the cold water of the
Dcoee. It was finally time for the
highlight of the day, the mafting itsed,

Our boat congsisied of Am Wilhelm
gquiding, Mark Bambach, Pete, Hen,
mysell and someone else that | can't
riememmber. We were a pretty strong
créw according fo Jim, and that's a
compliment commng fram him. | had
the licky dislinction of being one of
the two psople who fell out of a2 mEft
an Saburday. This ocnly helped rein-
force my nickname of “Boboer®
Whan | fell out, it was right owver ane
of the class I or Hl apids. | was sur-
prised that | didn hil any rocks. at
least none that | remember, | was
concentrating on keeging my feet
painted up in front of me and thought
' would just fioat down the nver ungil |
raached some calmer water, | was
actually enjoying it somewhat when
Jim suddeniy reached cut and pulled
me i by my vest. At least its good to
know our guides are daing their job!
The rest of the run went smoothly,
with some good runs through Table
Saw and Powerhouse, One thing thal
glicks oul about Powerhouse was
Jim fefling us fo enter the top from
the left, then to go river nght at the
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battom or “you will die®, We had no
problem getting o the right whan he
put # like that.

Salurday night soma o us pied
o Erk’s truck and headed down 1o
Grumpy's. Unfordunately, one of us
Wwas underage, so0 we just hung
putsice for a while and lstened o the
music. When we got back o the
campsite, thera was still a tairly large
groug around the fire. | believa Lhis
was ihe night the rangar lady snuck
up on us (I didnt finish writing this
until two months atter the fact, so
some of the limes may be off)
Someane was having a discusson
about fashion trends and this ranger
walks up and says, | have a frend tor
yall.. Did you kEnow vour voices
carmy a courdry mile in these
maountains? Then she proceeded o
threaten us f we didn quietl down. it
didnT make much difference though,
a5 Wwe ware soon getting loud again.

Everyone went 1o bed redativaly early
Saturday, unlike most Ocoee Inps, |
guess we all had to rest up for a full
day on Sunday.

Sunday's rafting was  much
different for me. We had a total of
nma people in Jim Blackwood's raft
ang it was a litle low on air so we
just kind of bounceo off rocks ana
got stuck a ot at first. It ended up
being a good run through the bigger
rapids though. Having Stephan in the
front of the raft is what realty mace o
unique, YWhile most people prefer 1o
sit gown in orafts, Stephan Pkes to
stand in the bow and jump up and
cown through the rapids. hooting
and hollesing the whole lme.

The mood amund the campfire
Sunday night seemed even livelier
than Saturday. | guess everyone was
weil-rested and didnl have any
reason o gel up early on Monday,
The night hike to the wateriall was

Autumn Leaves

And then she was gone.
In an instant,

Whaaling through the emptiness alone.

ha highlight of the evening for some
of us,  althowgh Jim  Wilhelm's
encountar with tha Jiffy Pop was a
close second.

Ovarall, the Cooee nip was a great
bime for me and hopefully lor
everyone else that went, i youwve
never gone whitewater rafing bedore,
| would highly recommend the
annual Ocoee Mp. It is a greal river
for beginners and shll provides a
challenge for the more experenced
paddiers. In addition to the rafting,
thare are oiher nvers nearby for
kayaks and canoes. as well as some
good rock climbing. |t s also one of
the funnest trips the club doss each
vear, and everyDody gets to know
each oiher better by the end of the
ip. You know, like how loed you
ENofMe of how good you can cook
popcorn an an open fire, ihose kinds
af things. I'm already looking forward
io next year's trip.

Where once our thaugits had winged together

Like achoes of laughter.

Silent as a tear down that granite face,

Flutterng like a torn dream,
Reaching out ta ma,
Reaching.

Sounciessly good-bye,

Soundlessly crumpling on the hard dead earth below.
3one, as the silence roared about me.

Cooding, as | scrambled through that infinite descent,
Cold, as | meached down io brush the ants

From her lovely, shattered face,

Her lavaly, empty eyes.

They buried her in white,

Cin a cold grey winter's moming.

As they bury each of us-

Alona,

#As theyll bury me some day

When | stop falling.

- Dramdan Comaay
Monash University, Australia
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Strip Mining

Jameen Herr

Thanks to the watchiul eyves of aur
members and Peggy Lane ol the
Enquirer. Together we mdended our
minds an hearts and with the enengy
of determinaion to propel us,  we
redirectsd a negative impact being
made upon our lBnd. To those of you
giobal travelers, foreigners, and olh-
ers who think or fesl your voice or
acton has na place in Amerca, think
again. Whal we did has made a dif
ference!

Once you have crossed over igno-

mnce fo understanding that this
planet earth we iive on is shared and
operated by all of us. then it be-
comes a persanal responsibility to
keep alive and flourishing that whech
Susiains your existence. Cleaning
and maintaining our pracious natural
world through recycing what has
aready been brought to the surfface
arnd holding fast to the e force (hat
is here is an idea that's time is now
Without a healthy plant kingdom
there will be no oxygen to breath. no

lood 1o eal.

The stip mining has rot siopped.
The mesdirection of power and
money by lew creating cestructive
cycles far many hes been with us
Throughout the evaluton of manknd
Our concentrated efods and guick
adions also give a powerul mes-
sage generated by few benefitting
many. Alone and together we make
angd change history, acknowledge
yoursehes and each other lor work-
ing logether har a batter tomormow
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UNIVERSITY OF CINCINNATI MOUNTAINEERING CLUB
LENDAR OF EVENTS - FALL QUARTER 1982
WEDNESDAY EﬂTUH_Dj.‘H’ SUNDAY
QCTOBER 10
QCTORER 7 RADCH CLIMBING: MATT LEHR OCTOBER 11
OIPEN HOUSE BACKPACKING: -= RICH CYA | KNGS ISLAND! LARA HUGENBERS
| T |
CCTOBER 14 QCTORER 17 3 | CTOBER 18
SLIDE SHOW: | CLIMBRNG COURSE! -= .
COLORADD & WYOMBMG CANOEING: BOB MASTERS
BICYCLING: AMY ELSEN |
| DAY HIKING: TERESS EMMEALING
| CCTOBER 2 | DCTORER 24 I DCTOBRER 25
SLIDE SHOW: CAVING: MARK GUTTADALURD | ROCK CLIMBING: JIM STANLEY
GALAPAGOS ISLANDS I
BACKPACKING: -> LA HUGENBERG | ADOPT- A-TRAIL: KEN OSBORN
ETORER 20 OETOBER 31 | NOVEMBER 1
| BICYCLING: JOE LANFE
SLIDE SHOW MESELERS HALLOWEEN PARTY:
COAST TO COAST AGCK CLIMBIMNG: JERRY BARGD
{ ACEK CLIMBING: ED SCHULTE
CAVING: DAN LYNCH
HOVEMBER 4 HOVEMBER 7 HOVEMBER 8
SPEAKER: DAY HIKING: FKATRINA DOHMAL | HORSEBACK RIDING:
TG BE ANNOUMNCED BREMDA HEMHAMP
| BACKPACKING: -> RO EVEN
HOVEMBER 11 | NOVEMBER 14 WOVEMBER 15
SLIDE SHOW! BICTCLING: - PAUL EVEN CAVING: NATE PFEFFER

HOYEMBER 18 HOVEMBER 21 | MOVEMBER 22
SLIDE SHOW: CAR CAMPING: - MELISSA & SALLY

ELACKMAIL'BEARRE

HOVEMBER 25 HOVEMBER 28 HOVEMBER 20

HO PROGRAM BACHPACKING: -> TD BE ANNOUNCED

DECEMBER 2 DECEMBER 5 DECEMBER &

T BE ANMOLUMCED ETUDY FOR EXAMSI STLIDY FOR EXAMSIE
DECEMBER 5 DECEMBER 12 DECEMBER 13

MO MEETING! BACKPACKING: -> CHRIS & MARK

NOTE: -> INDICATES WEEKEND TRIP (POSSIBLY LEAVING ON FRIDAY EVENING)



