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Call before you ol
Northwest Avalanchea Forecast
Washington Cascadas and Olympics:
206-5286-8677
Oregon Cascades and Southern Washington:
503-808=-2400
Highway and pass information: 888-766-48636

SEVERAL GOOD REASONS TO USE

PARGETER MAPS

= They provide an economical BIG PICTURE for mountain
travelers!

= They are beaudiful bird's-eye view oblique angle images illus-
trated in fufl color from USGS quads.

= They are large, info-packed formats averaging 24" x 32" cov-
ering the Olympic Mountains, North Central Cascades, North
Cascades West and San Juan [slands—Thousands of square
miles!

= Richard Pargefer's popular pictorial relief maps delightfully
portray our mountains more quickly for most users.

= They are excellent planning teols—ifind hundreds of lakes,
peaks, streams and valleys across the breadth of the ranges
in their uncut relationships.

= Copious overprinfing gives road and trail locations, ID num-
bers, trail point-to-point distances and elevations.

= Greaf quantities of really usable info for less money. Dor't be
without them,

Please ask for PARGETER MAPS at map and sporting goods
stares or at stores alang the Cascades and Olympic highways.

Or send $6.95 for each map {ppd) for quick delivery to:
R.A. Pargeter, PO Box 844, Kent WA 98035. thankyou!

Qutdoor 6,
Recreation
Information
Center

books, maps,
and infarmation

on the second
flocor of the
REI building

222 Yale Ave
Seattle WA

98121

206-470-4060

BACKCOUNTRY
NOTES

Pen-and-ink
notecards of back-
country scenes. Blank
inside. Envelopes in-
cluded.
Six differ-
ent de-
signs.

% ) Pkg of 8
z /| for $7.580,
%< | includes

tax and

postage.
Send for brochure

Backcountry Notes
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PROTECT YOUR DOG:
LEAVE HIM HOME

1 just finished reading the April
“avalanche™ issue of Pack & Paddie.
As a long-time subscriber 1 have come
to appreciate what is almost always
good advice in your magazine.

However, I must take the strongest
exception to the “Dog Safety” Hiem on
page 30, wherein advice is given to
provide your dog with an avalanche
beeper.

The critical factor in avalanche res-
cue is time: after 20 minutes or so the
survival rate of the entrapped victims
starts to approach zero. 1 don’t want
rescuers digging out my dog while
gomeone in my group suffocaies.

If you are a party of four plus dog,
all wearing beepers, and all trapped, the
dog is going to reduce the probability of
rescue of the four humans by 25%.

The way to protect your dog from
avalanche hazard is to leave him at
home.

Kurt Herzog
Grants Pass, Oregon

SLOPE MEASUREMENT

There is an error in the tip on “Judg-
ing Slopes” on page 30 of the April is-
sue. It says “Now slide the horizontal
pole exactly halfway down the vertical
pole, keeping its handle just touching
the shaft of the vertical pole, If its tip is
touching the snow surface, you are on a
22 degree slope (ahh, much better).”

Actually such a slope is somewhat
steeper than 22 degrees. Arctan (1/2) =
26.6 degrees, which may very well be
too steep. However, Arctan (1/3) = 18.4
degrees which is likely gentie enough.

So check with the horizontal pole 1/3
of the way up the vertical pole, not
halfway up and you'll be safer.

David Rycburn

{who wouldn’t want mathematical
inaccuracy to get somcone onto an ava-
lanche slope)

Burnaby, British Columbia

MORE SLOPE MEASUREMENT

In the April issue of Pack and
Paddle, a method for judging the incli-
nation of snow slopes was given which
involves placing one ski pole vertically
and the other horizontally, both touch-
ing the snow surface, and seeing how
far up on the vertical pole the other end
of the horizontal pole comes.

It was correctly stated that for a 45-
degree slope, the horizontal pole comes
all the way up on the vertical pole,
touching it at its top.

However, it was claimed that for a
22-degree slope, the vertical pole comes
halfway up the horizontal pole, and this
is untrue, for it actually comes only 2/5
of the way up (.40).

The impression was given that the
proportion of the vertical pole which
the horizontal pole comes up to is di-
rectly proportional to the slope angle,
with 1,00 being for 45 degrees, but this
proportion is actually the tangent of the
slope angle.

Tangent tables arc given in high-
school trigonometry books, and nowa-
days tangent values are given by scien-
tific calculators.

For 20 degrees, the proporlion is
0.36; for 25 degrees il is 0.47; for 30
degrees it is 0.58; for 35 degrees it is

0.70, and for 40 degrees it is 0.34.

Dave Jetic
Seattle, Washington

[Ed. Note: Rats. It looked like such a
simple system. 1 never guessed I would
have to learn trigonometry to master it.]

UNFAIR CRITICISM

Although | enjoyed the article, T was
put off by Julie Brown's crilicism to-
ward her fellow rafters in “Swept
Away” (dpril, page 26).

Many outdoor activities have the po-
tential to put us in life-threatening situ-
ations where we depend on our com-
panions for life saving rescue, and most
of us parlicipate in these activities with
companions who have the requisite
skills and knowledge.

However, once the decision has been
made to go on a guided trip, I think it
is unfair to criticize the other paying
customers for their lack of skill and
ability to react in a dangerous situation.

A few years ago, on a guided climb
of Mount Rainier, I became keenly
aware of this issue as I was being roped
up to a few “yahoos” from Oklahoma.

Kenton Quist
Woodinville, Washington

POWERFUL

Wow! “Swept Away™ by Julie Brown
is the most powerful piece of writing
I've seen in P&EP.

Rick Haley
Anacortes, Washington

You Know You're a “Mountaineer”* When ...

.. you are on the phone calling the club office at 8:29 in the morning en the day sign-up opens for a hike,

... you have a special shelf in the kitchen just for backpacking food.

.. you practice tying knots in the shower.

.. on a day hike, you carry a pack that makes everybody ask how many days you've been out.

.. you just can't decide which skis to wear.

#This list was compiled by Mountaineer ciub members but generally
applies to all who are zealous in their pursuit of backcountry activities.
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INTRODUCTION

See "How 10 ba a Pack & Paddfe contributor” on page 3. All
readers are encouraged to cantribute to Backcountry News.
Information that Is particularly helpful includes: distance &
elevation gain, condition of trail or route, hazards such as tidal
cuments, rockfall, avalanche danger, washouts, bees’ nests,
etc, and pleasant or fun things you encountered.

Space is limited; we may have to cut your report to fit
available space. Typing is not necessary; we can read just
about anyone's handwriting. We're interested in ALL trips,

easy and hard, ordinary and exotic.

e use the following symbeols to help you plan

your trps.

& —Climbing, scrambling, mountaineering,

off-trail and crass-country travel.

—Hiking, backpacking on trails.

—>Snowshoeing and cross-country skilng.

bddd —Canoeing, kayaking and water trips.
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b HOOD HEAD (NOAA4
18277)—8even of us met at

Shine Tidelands State Park at the north
end of the Hood Canal Bridge (see
Middle Puget Sound & Hood Canal by
Marge & Ted Mueller for directions)—
actually we met along the road that
leads to the park since the park was
closed and the access gated.

The short road follows the shoreline
s0 there is beach access for boat launch-
ing (and there is a boat ramp) but the
access road is posted “no parking”
which complicated matters slightly.

After off-loading our boats we found
alternative paridng spots for our ve-
hicles then made our kayaks ready for
the paddle.

Our trip leader, Julie, went over the
planncd paddle which was to ¢ircum-
navigate Hood Head and discussed
safety considerations before we

BACKCOUNTRY NEWS

DEADLINE: May 18

Submit your trail reports by this

date far the next issue. (Deadfine for
other departments is eaifier; check
with ue for details.)

faunched. The tide was al 6.7 feet and
coming in and since there was some
flood current Julie’s plan was to goin a
clockwise direction around the head.

Setting off, we headed for the south
end of the head, then followed the in-
side shoreling around Bywater Bay and
into the lagoon at the northwest end.

At low tides the lagoon can be mud,
but we had plenty of water for explora-
tion. A spit joins the mainland with
Hood Head which Washburne, in his
book Kayaking Puget Sound, The San
Juans and Gulf Isiands, notes that you
may be able to paddle across at the
highest tides; otherwise yon need to
carry your boats acress. The tide now
was close to 8 feet and there was lots
of dry land which meant a short and
2asy portage to get to the main Hood
Canal waters,

Once across the spit, we followed the
shorcline in a northwesterly direction
a short way past White Rock, a large
rock just off the shoreline. The Wash-
ington Public Shore Guide shows
there is 1500 feet of public shoreline
here, accessible by road, but the exact
lacation of it is impossible to tell from
the water.

By now a south wind was building,
and Julic decided it was lime to head
the group back to the spit and a lunch
break. We had had an easy time of it
until now, but would be faced with a
headwind most of the way back to the
takeout.

After a short lunch we were back on
the water and headed along the north
shore of Hood Head. The cliffs com-

pletely blocked the wind making for
nice paddling, which abruptly ended as
soon as we swung around Point Hannon
on the northeast end of Hood Head.

From then on it was basically claw-
ing our way along for the 1% miles or
g0 back to the takeout. The wind was
probably in the neighborhood of 15kts
with pusts in the 18-20kt range.

Although the wind was fairly strong,
there was only slight wave action—
probably due to the Hood Canal Bridge
acting as a barrier to what otherwise
would be a long fetch. As we approach-
ed the takeout, we could see occasional
spray flying over the bridge from waves
on the other side.

Crossing the bridge on the way home
presented the dramatic scene of Frothy
jumbled waves and spray on one side of
the bridge and calm water on the other
—a testament to how much force a
floating bridge must absorb on high
wind days.—LGM, Port Orchard, 3/27.

CHILEAN MEMORIAL

(USGS La Push)—We knew
some schools were having spring break
this week, so we expected lois of people,
and we looked at our annotated map for
alternate campsiies in case the small
sites at Chilean Memorial were full.

Stopping at the Mora Ranger Station,

Lee and [ picked up our registration
envelope. The office was closed, so
we mailed in our fees: $13 for our two-

night stay.

The beach was scattered here and
there with dayhikers, bui only a smat-
tering of backpackers. To our surprise,
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we met Kurt, from our MOFA class last
winler, and his friend Nanette—small
world. They were heading out after
coming through from Ozette.

Our first alternate campsite was oc-
cupied. We continued to the windy
point just sonth of Chilean, but decided
it was too windy. We would continue to
Chilean. If necessary, we could come
back to the windy point to camp.

Amazingly, we had Chilean to our-
selves. We spent the high-tide time set-
ting up camp and observing several
eagles soaring over our heads and
perching in a leaning spruce neatby.
The weather was sunny—not warm,

but pleasant, and the sky at night was
filled with stars.
In the moming we sct off around Cape

Johnson with an early afternoon turn-
around time to accommodate the after-
noon high tide. In 3 miles we came o a
headland that used to have a nice stair-
way over it. It is now washed out and
the scramble up is in semi-gooey clay.
Here we had lunch and aiso watched
an entire familv of eagles (including
“teenagers” still in their dark feathers)
feed on something indistinguishable at

the water’s edge while ravens and sca-
gulls waited nearby. Some of the eagles
then flew and hopped to the nearby
streamn to stand in it and drink. There
were at least half a dozen of the birds,
one of them very large.

At night it rained, and the next morn-
ing was prey. We packed up and headed
out, watching sea otters in the waves.
The mid-day low tide uncovered the
wonderful tide pools about half a mile
north of Hole-in-the-Wall and we spent
4 lot of time wandering here, trying to
step only on seaweed and avoiding the
occasional big wave thal came sneaking
up a surge channel.

At Hole-in-the-Wall I talked with
two young boys from Leavenworth
who were very excited to be on the
beach and actually going through the
hole in the rock wall. It was their first
trip to the oceun.—Ann Marshall, Port
Orchard, 4/5-7.

QUILCENE BAY, DABOB

BAY (NOA44 18476)—A mi-
nus tide, little wind, and mild tempera-
tures—onr trip leaders Martha and
Gary couldn’t have picked a more per-

Jane Habegger

Som Thompson and Bill Lynch on the trail o Lena Lake, a good early
season hike. Qlympic National Park,

fect day for exploring this portion of
Hood . Our launch point was at
the lecene Bay Marina, about 1%
miles south of the town of Quilcene
{see Middie Puget Sound & food Ca-
nal Afpo! & Ajgjm by Marge and Ted
Mueller for directions).

By 10am with the tide just over 5 feet
and dmpﬁlng rapidly to a low of -1.8
feet, our flotilla of 11 single sea kayaks
set out heading south toward French-
mans Point where small Quilcens Bay
merges with much larger Dabob Bay.
Then it was on to Whitney Point which
is the site of a slate shellfish laboratory.

Gary and Martha called for the first
break of the day giving us the opporiu-
nity to stretch ovr legs, use the rest-
room facilities, and look at the interpre-
tive display outside the laboratory.
Quilcene and Dabob Bays are noted for
oyster raising, and the beach here as
well as most everywhere was strewn
with oyster shells.

Back in the boats we continued south
along the western shore of Dabob Bay
to Pulali Point. The rocky ledges which
make up the shoreline were teeming
with all sizes, shapes, and colors of
starfish as well as other marine life.
The tide was close to -1 foot, and it
was fun 1o just drift along with a paddle
stroke now and again while we “tide-
paoled” from our kayaks,

Rounding the point we entered Jack-
son Cove., After some discnssion Gaty
and Martha decided we should continue
a ways farther before stopping for lunch
since it was such a perfect paddling
day. There is more development here—
including rustic Camp Parsons, a long-
time Boy Scout camp and the starting
peint for many early Scouting explora-
tions into the Olympic Mountains.
There are also lots of inviting beaches
but none have public access.

At the south end of the cove we
rounded Wawa Point which provided
further opportumity for “tidepooling”
then ¢omtinued a short dislance to an
area noted in the Washington Public:
Shore (Guide as being public tidelands
for our lunch break before heading back.

Total distance for the paddlc was
around 11nm, and besides maring lifg,
there was an abundance of caglcs,
loons, and other bird life. This is an
area well worth exploring if you cnjoy
such things but do be cautious of the
wind. Long fetches can make for some
nasty wave action.—LGM, Port Or-
chard, 4/18.

HIGH DOSE BRIDGE—The High
Daose Bridge on the West Fork Dose-
wallips is out. The bridge has been bent
into a V by heavy snow load. There is &
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feet of snow at the bridge. There is an
avalanche 20 feet deep on the road near
the falls and generally 6 feet of snow
beyond that —Ranper, 4/6.

OIL CITY—The trail along the Hoh
River from the Oil City trailhead to the
coast has been repaired. The washouts
which occurred over the winter are no
longer a problem.—Ranger, 4/16.

EAST FORK QUINAULT—Patchy
snow from Graves Creek trailhead to
Fire Creek. Solid snow above Fire
Creek, with a small slide blocking the
trail 1 mile above Fire Creek (3.5 miles).
Snow depth at O’Neil Camp (6.5 miles)
is approximately 4.5 fect. Snow depth
at Enchanted Valley (13 miles) is 8
to 9 feet.

The suspension bridge below En-
chanted Valley has callapsed duc to
snow load; hikers must ford the river,
Streain crossings ate extremely hazard-
ous due to steep, tall snow banks, also
watch for collapsing snow bridges aver
strcams. The door to the emergency
shelter in the Chalet is blocked by snow
17 feet deep.—Ranger, 4/16.

SOL DUC—Sol Duc road is only
plowed to the lodge. The road bevond
(he resort is closed due to several trees
and deep snow.

North Fork: Several trees are down
on the North Fork trail before the foot-
log at the 1-mile mark, There is no cur-
rent report on the footlog, which has
been unsafe for several years.

Decp snow has prevented patrol of
other Sol Duc trails.—Ranger 4/13,

HIGHWAY 101—Closed by a slide at
Lilliwaup 4 miles north of Hoodsport,
You can make a long 30-mile detour on
back roads, but it’s easier to just ap-
proach on the side you want to be an.—
Ranger, 4/20.

DUNGENESS ROAD 2860—Closcd
before East Crossing Campground.
Slides block the road and it is snow
covered. No estimated opening date.

Dungeness Forks road 2880 is also
closed by a slide near the bridge, —
Ranger, 4/20.

NORTH FORK QUINAULT ROAD
—Closed for reconstruction. Should be
open by the end of May—Ranger, 4/20.

SOUTHWEST

CAPITOL FOREST (T/5GS

Little Rock, Capitol Pl)—I1
was accompanied by John Roper and
Sue Docnim, a jolly saucy crew, for this
trip of driving and peak-bagging in
various corners of the forest,

We started with Buck Ridpge and
moved on through the day to Rock
Candy Mountain, Capitol, “Punishment”
and Little Larch, The name “Punish-
ment” was attached by John after a
wrong turn on the Capitol Ridge, the
wrong turn adding up to 1400 feet bo-
nus elevation.

Capitol Forest consists of more than
70,000 acres of second and third growth
timber in the Black Hills region of
Thurston and Grays Harbor Counties.
In 1933 the State Forest Land Board
purchased 33,000 acres and has in-
creased its holdings over the years.

Begun as a reforestation project, the
land is now in multi-use status. It was
dedicated as a public access area on
August 13, 1967, Great views of the
Southern Olympics, South Cascades
and Lower Puget Sound —JIan Mackay,
Seattle,4/2.

NORTH

Jatingham  NORTH

Mt Saker
wy ip

THE MATD and The Domes-

tic Help Range (USGS Alger)
—An interesting 2.5 square mile mini-
range of lumps and bumps lies jusl east
of I-5 about half way between Mount
Vernon and Bellingham on the north
side of the lower Skagit Delta.

The highest (and only map-named)
summit of the group, Butler Hill (886
feet), is nicely described in Foolsore 3.
Although it was once a lookout site, its
top is now forested and viewless. If the
Bautler didn’t de it, for you, his many
friends may. I found Butler a little dis-
appointing several years ago. On this
sunny day however, Karen and Aaron
and 1 found a much more rewarding ex-
perience on “The Maid” (882 feet), .6-
mile southeast.

Go east off 1-5 at Exit 236 on Bow
Hill Road, In .8-mile, ¢ross old High-
way 99, where the name changes to
Prairie Road. At 3 miles take a right on
Grip Road,

055 over the Samish River, go up-
hill under powerlines, and at 3.65
miles, park on the right at a (yellow)
gated road {not shown on the 1952, PR
1968, 7.5-minute quad). A sign wel-
comes hikers, bikers, and horses (no
motorized vehicles).

We walked the road, choosing the
nore well-trodden right forks lower
down. Passing under powerlines, there
is a good view southeast to “The Gar-
dener” (609 fect) which is the summit
next to what the map calls Garden of
Eden (a real misnomer). Howard Putter
and I climbed “The Gardener” a conple
of months ago and it actually makes for
an honest woods experience,

Adter going by a shot-up light green
International SUV and crossing a creek,
the road steepens. At the top of this
grade, go left at a Y, and at a higher
3-way junction, stay left. The early
views are over to three 2000~ and
3000+-foot prominence behemaths,
Lookout, Anderson, and Lyman Hill.

Higher, the throat of the Skagit opens
up to reveal Sauk, Cement, Eldorado,
and Illabot. From the clearcut top the
vistas are most rewarding, up to the
Haystack-Cultus group and down to
the “inland San Juans,” landforms that
now rise above rich farmland that will
become islands when the ocean rises
Just 30 feet. These include Burlington
and Sterling Hills, Big Rock and
“The Skagit Gadget” just south of
Sedro Woolley.

The many real San Juans arc fun io
pick out, from Hat and Guemes to the
big guys, Cypress, Orcas and Lummi.
The approximately 1.5-milc walk took
about an hour with a curious 5-year old
exploring along.

To finish the group and the domestic
engineer theme, “The Chauffeur” (201
feet) sits about 2 miles southwest of
Bautler, next to a gravel pit. This one,
however, has private access problems.
—John Roper, Bellevue, 4/14,

EAST SHORE BAKER

LAKE (USGS Welker Pk)—
Bridges over Baker River, Blum Creek
and Anderson Creek are finished.
The section which is on a north facing
slope (Blum Creck to Maple Grove) is
under snow.—Ramona merly,
Anacortes, 4/20.

HIGHWAY 20— Crews have been
working to clear Highway 20 since
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February. It is an attack from both the
east and west,

For the sections that have only 8 to
10 feet of snow, they can clear between
one-half to one mile per day. Continued
snow means sections must be reworked,
but the reworking goes faster.

They are now down to the last 10 or
12 miles, but these are the most diffi-
cult. This segment has over 20 major
avalanche chutes and areas of snow 80

deep.

They have no estimated opening
date yet for this season, but the word is
that it may be the middle of May.—
Ranger, 4/15.

NORTH CENTRAL

SOUTH WHIDBEY STATE

PARK (USGS Freeland)—
Lew and I did three short and varied
trails in South Whidbey State Park.
First was the Wilbert Trail through the
last old growth on the island,

It was an easy but not over-groomed
trail and a nice stroll. It came ot at a
road crossing to the campground where
we eventually found signs for the
Beach trail. This one got busy goin
down to the beach where we walked =
pleasant half mile south before returning,

Close 1o the top therc was a trail op-
tion south which joined the Discovery
Trail south. This onc looped and up-
and-downed through the remaining
State property and some vicws for
aboul ¥s-mile and was in deoent shape,
again without being over-groomed —
Tom Karasek, Lake Goodwin, 4/14.

)Q EBEY’S LANDING (USGS

Coupeville)—QOn the wesl side
of Whidbey Island, Lew and I slarted
north on the trail up Perego’s Bhut,
The trail climbs to a junction east and
views of Glacier Peak and Mount
Balker. We soon stopped for a very
pleasant lunch sitting on a grassy glen
out of 4 chill breeze and with a glorious
view of Admiralty Inlet and the Olym-
pics in the warm sun,

We continued north to a junction
with a beach irail which drops to allow
a return around Perego’s Lagoon. Lew
went down and I turned around to fur-
ther enjoy the open view trail, actually
much like an alpine trail. Nice 3% mile
walk. There were about ten singles or
small groups on this Wednesday after-
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In the rain at Lake Ann last fall: Pete Cleland (left) is ready to hitch a ride home;
Dave Kriener uses his towel 1o sop up the water in the tent.

noon —Tom Karasek, Lake Goodwin,
4/14.

ﬁ@: HEATHER LAKE (T5GS

Verlnt)-—The old logging road
in to the trailhead was full of huge pot-
holes—don’t attemnpt this road with a
little car. We were glad our vehicles
had four wheel drive and siudded snow
tires. It was a lot like being on the Indi-
ana Jones ride at Disneyland! We park-
ed at the trailhead in about 2 feet of
snow, and Troop 43 was ready for a
snowshoe trip..

The trail started off pretty thin of
SNow, since il was mostly under trees,
but it gradually deepened to at least 9
feet deep! Snowshoeing is a lol of
work, and the adults showed it, but the
scouts were ready for more! It snowed
off and on, and the trees were drooping
with a winters-full of snow. It was ab-
solutely gorgeous! There were also
awesome views—and the sky was the
bluest we had seen in months!

Lunch was prepared just shy of the
lake under a large tree that provided
shelier. The boys cooked polish sau-
sages, and the adults heated the chili,
complete with fixin’s—cheese, chopped
enion, and buns. Some took off their
snowshoes to relax and walk around,
only to find that they sank into the
snow up to their waists! We discovered
what snowshoes are really for!

During lunch, snow started falling
again, and the group decided it was
time to head back to the vehicles. The
irip back was more downhill than up-
hill—a relicf for the adults! The troop
had a wonderful time, and plans to
snowshoe again in the future —Lori
Wist, Lake Stevens, 3/27.

ey GORDON PEAK (USGS

Silverton)—Gordon Peak was
an obvious choice for this beautiful
spring day. Because of the high ava-
lanche hazard, we wanled a safe climb
plus a mountain easily accessible.

From the Mountain Loop Highway
abont 7 miles east of Verlot, we took
road 4037 which takes off just past the
red bridge. The road was drivable for
about 2 miles (1800 feet).

Donning snowshoes, we fallowed the
road to a clearcut about a mile from the
car, A minor nuisance was cross 25
ditches across the road. Some of these
ditches are deep and require skirting
them to either side.

From the top of the clearcut (2800
feet) we ascended northwest up a tim-
bered slope to the southwest ridge of
the peak. The final 1000 feet up the
ridge is steep but tree-covered.

The 5046-foot summit has a large
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cornice on top. The time up was about
3% hours.—Dallas Kloke, Anacortes,
4/11.

WALLACE FALLS (U/SGS

Gold Bar)—The salmonberry
is still blooming and the first shy vel-
low violets are showing up, very late
this year,

There is a caution posted at the infor-
mation center at the trailhead: logging
is being done along the western and
northern boundaries of the park. Hikers
who intend to walk to Wallace Lake are
advised to hike by way of the Woady
Trail. Heavy trucks have been driving
along the Railroad Grade trail,

I went as far as the valley viewpoint,
What a gorgeous day! Practically the
first time I've been able to see Baring
Mountain and Mount Index from (he
powerline opening above Wallace
River. And [ conld see the Qlymipics in
the distance.

The woods were warm and filled
with the sweet, spicy smells of spring.
The rivers aren’t very high vet, since
the nights are still cold. But as the day
got warmer, [ belicve the water levels
started climbing.—Liz Escher, Lake
Forest Park, 4/14.

% YODELIN TO SCENIC via

Windy Mountain (TSGS
Labyrinth, Captain Foinf, Scenic)—
Spring finally sprung. It was time to
takc advantage of the first great days of
the season and do a traverse from
Yodelin to Scenic.

I had been eyeing this {rip for several
years and now conditions were perfect,
The skies were clear and the avalanche
danger was low. I had carefully studied
the maps, figuring the gain and dis-
tance to be a reasonable day trip assum-
ing no surpriscs.

We dropped a car at Scenic and pro-
ceed to Yodelin. Yodelin is about 2

ALWAYS CARRY THE
TEN ESSENTIALS

. extra food

. extra clothing
map

. compass
knife
maiches

. fire starter [
. first aid kit |
. sun protection I

. flashlight

CORNDO A WLD=

-t

miles past Stevens Pass. We parked di-
rectly across from the old Ski Lodge
and headed out at 7:40am following the
packed road about .7-mile then contin-
ued to the hcadwaters of Nason Creek.

The crust was frozen and for the most
part was okay going without snowshoes.
When we reached the places where the
sun was shining, the snow softened and
three of the four of us put on snow-
shoes. Greg chose to posthole all day—
he is young and strong and has plenty
of energy to burn.

We continued to the saddle around
4350 feet, then headed northwest to the
ridge (just south of Peak 5261). On the
ridge the wind was really blowing but it
was nol cold. The wind continued all
day. Steve, Grey and I ran up Peak
3261 while Walt checked out our route
for Lhe traverse. We had chosen to
avoid this peak due to some rocks near
the summmit, but with this year’s heavy
snowpack, the rocks were covered.

We continued to the highest point on
the traverse (Peak 5645) without snow-
shocs. We enjoyed superb views for
100+ miles in all directions, Since the
snowpack was not completely firm,
Mike put snowshoes back on. We con-
tinued on the ridge going up and down
bumps on the traverse. After going over
a steep bump (5249 feet), Steve and
Walt put their snowshoes on after real-
izing it would be easier traveling,

Near 5488 fect we found a wind-shel-
tered area for lunch and enjoyed won-
derful views. We now looked down on
Highway 2. We noticed some snowmo-
bile tracks in the flat area north of Peak
5383 and to the ridge which they ac-
cessed frorn Martin Creck. We were very
happy the snowmobiles were not here
this day. As we continued to Windy
Mountain we encountered two huge re-
flectors (at 5360 feet), which arc no-
ticeable from Highway 2.

We dropped off Windy Mountain fol-
lowing the ridge toward Scenic. At
4200 feet we tock off the snowshoas and
glissaded down southeast 1o the Iron
Goat trail (old railroad grade) where
we encountered a little problem. We
came oul above the old snowshed wail
near the Windy Poinl lunnel and the
wall was a 20 [oot drop. We went left
and found a way down.

We crossed the Iron Goat trail and
dropped 1o the old road, then followed
it to Highway 2 and back to the car at
Scenic. This was a very enjoyable ridge
traverse. The trip was 9.5 mules, 3400
feet gain, and took us 8.3 hours.

Steve took Walt back to get the car.
Greg and I waited at the railroad
tracks. We were quite wet from the glis-
sading so we spread out clothes to dry

next to the railroad tracks where it was
warm and snowfree.

After aboul 10 minutes, we heard a
whistle—a train was a few hundred
yards down the tracks and approaching
fast. We lossed our gear away from the
tracks as il passed. The train approach-
ed very quistly and was a complete sur-
prise to us, When the others arrived
with the cars, the clothes and gear were
almost completely dry.—Mike Torok,
Scattle, 4/15.

CHELAN BUTTE (USGS

Chelan)--Jusl east of the town
of Chelan, Sarah, Kaya and I drove
south on a road signed “Chelan Butte
LO.” The road was a bit muddy, but in
{ine shape.

Afler a couple of miles, we came to a
Jjunction with a road descending into
the Chelan Butte Wildlife Area. I park-
ed here (2792 feet) and we began hik-
ing up the lookout road across mixed
mud and snow. After two switchbacks,
we reached the beginning of the sum-
mit ridge and a rocky flat area. A map
for hang-gliders was posted on a large
sign here and a takeoff path evident.

The road continued to the busy
suminit (3835 feet) where a few radio
and cominunication towers hummed in
the wind. A weathered wood hang-glid-
ing ramp pointed out toward the Co-
lumbia River below us. Sarah found the
USGS marker, dated 1940, near the ac-
tmal summit, while Kava discovered a
Frisbee. '

Views were panoramic—to the north,
despite clouds, we could spot South
Navarre Peak and the beginning of
Sawtooth Ridge and ta the northeast,
Stormy Mountain. Most impressive was
the contrast between the deep blue
waters of Lake Chelan snaking to the
north, disappearing to more rugged
country and the lighter-hued Columbia
stretching around us to the south.

This short trip would be great as a
leg stretch the day hefore getting on
the ferry to Stehckin. The wildflowers
are supposcd to be impressive later on
in spring. 3.5 miles round trip and al-
most 1100 vertical feet. —Eric Kecler,
Scattle, 3/27.

CASCADE RIVER ROAD—Open
and snowires to MP 13, just past Hard
Creek, elevation 1800 feet. Impassable
to vehicles beyond. Ungraded with
some ruts, use caution—Ranger, 4/13.

MOUNTAIN LOOP HIGHWAY —
The Mountain Loop Highway will be
plowed beginning May 15 from Deer
Creck to Barlow Pass. No estimaied
completion date.—Ranger, 4/20.
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SUIATTLE—TTail is snow-covered.
One mile in are numerous logs across
the trail. —Ranger, 4/7.

WHITECHUCK BENCH—Trail is
snow free. Crossing at Crystal Creck
is a foot log with a steel grate; use can-
tion while crossing, Reports have been
that the trail is in good condition with
only a couple of trees across trail —
Ranger, 4/7.

HEYBROOK LOOKOUT—This is
one of the few completely snowfree
hikes around —Ranger, 4/20.

CHELAN DIST—S509-682-2576. With
the level of Lake Chelan down so low,
many folks are exlljoyiug beach hiking
on its sandy beaches—Ranger, 4/13,

ENTIAT DIST—509-784-1511. Most
trails are snow covered. For an early
spring hike consider the Lawer Mad
River trail 1409. This trail has not yel
been maintained this season but would
provide a goad short hike on a warm
afternoon.

The Lower Mad River trail meanders
along the beautiful Mad River; be sure
to watch for wildflowers which should
just be starting to bloom. Hikers should
expect to encounter some patches of
snow and trees across the trail,

To access the Lower Mad River trail
park at the gate which leads into Pine

Flats Campground.—Ranger, 4/13.

CENTRAL

onakcheoe

ST. EDWARDS STATE

PARK (USGS Seattle Norih)
—Driven by the need to get back in
shape for the summer, and inspired by
the past few days of beautiful weather,
we decided to spend the aftermoon hik-
ing close to home.

St. Edwards State Park is located on
the north end of Lake Washing(on, and
has 300-plus acrcs of trails for both
hikers and bikers. Some of the trails arc
hiking only.

Lynn and 1 did a small loop down to
the lake, along the lakeshore through
massive cottenwood trees, and back up
through the mature forest. The maple
and alder trees are leafing out, trilliums
are still in bloom, and Lynn’s favorite,

bleeding hearts, have just begun to
bloom. We were both surprised by how
quiet it was,—KE, Lake Stevens, 4/18,

EAST FORK FOSS (USGS

Stgomish)—I was supposed
to lead a club hike here and drove up (o
take a look. It is a2 no-go, due to snow.

There’s still snow on road 68 which
starts about 2 miles in, and pleniy of
snow in the trees. Tt's going to take at
least three weelcs or more before even
the low country is snow-free!

The skunk cabbages were blooming
neat the junction with the Tye River
road.—Liz Escher, Lake Forest Park,
4/14,

PALMER MOUNTAIN
& (USGS Groto)—The choice of

Palmer for Samrday seemed to be just
another continuation of my 1999 prac-
tice of selecting casily rcachablc peaks.

The first indication thal there might
be a fly in the ointment came as I ap-
proached Monroe and the rendezvous
with the Goodmans and Don Beavon;
many of the oncoming cars had several
inches of snow on them. Indeed, when
we parked later on the Index Creek
road we were in 10 inches of fresh stuff.

Don G. had done a good job of se-
lecting a direct route which we were
going to try. The slart has trespassing
problems, so we mostly headed up, then
zigged and zagged on old roads and
cut up accasionally til we reached a
large clearcut.

‘We went more or less straight up
this, encountering all the usual slash
and sticker obstacles, made more inter-
esting by all the fresh snow at 3000
feet—there was a full 2 feet of it. From
here on we were wallowing in depths
that I don’t think I've ever experienced
before.

We stayed in the trees, eventually
donning snowshoes (it had been too

N

i 2
-~ k'\h' 2 ..f'&

steep and messy beforc) to reach the
northwest ridge, which we followed,
Soon we got our first look at the false
sumumil, looking very far off given our
neager rate of progress.

I was pleased that no onc mentioned
giving up, though I'm certain all of us
were thinking it. A wild-looking snow
arete necessitated taking the shoes off,
and from there on we kept them off,
which sometimes was fine on the wind-
swept portions, but was troublesome in
the decp troughs where we were wad-
ing in mid-thigh drifts.

‘We reached the summit at 4pm, 8
hours after our start. The weather had
been interesting, snowing most all of
the time, but with cnough visibility to
see Philadelphia, Crosby, Cleveland
und the lower flanks of scveral others.

On the nor(hwest ridge the wind was
20 to 30 mph and the cold had frozen
all our wet gear from below. Soon after
commencing the return we got some
thunder and lightening—not too close,
but we were all glad to get off the crest.

It didn’t get really dark til 7pm, and
even then our morning track was still
evident to the sharp eyes of Beavon
who led us back to the cars at 7:30. [
enjoyed this one more than any in a long
time. Lowly Palmer had exacted the
utmost from us all —Mitch Blanton,
Bellingham, 3/27.

PALMER MOUNTAIN

(UISGS Groffol—I had to do it
my way. It turned out half wonderful,
half really awful.

Nurturing a fantasy that the old log-
ging roads along the north side of Lowc
Creck might be bikeable, T pedaled in
from the first impassable spot on Lowe
Creek Road to the east (now only 2
miles from Highway 2). The fantasy
died less than 200 yards from where
the old road branches off. Kloke de-
scribes these roads as very overgrown;

3
A
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recovering wilderness is closer to the
mark. My plan, biks or no, was to pro-
ceed to the switchback at 2200 feet next
to Lowe Creek, where I hoped to find
snow for continuing up the creek to its
head at 3400 fect, thence to tackle the
long, moderate, timbered south slope of
Palmer.

The roads were bewildering—they
must have been abandoned 40 or 50
years ago, and below 1600 feet didn't
correspond well to the map in connec-
tions, elevations, stream crossings, or
anything else. [ was plain lucky to find
the upper road, where its course finally
siarted to make sense, just in time for a
memorable thrash throupgh a half-mile
of salmonberry stickers.

It took 2 hours overall to get to the
switchback at 2200 feet. I was feeling
pretty defeated, and might well have
turned around, but continuons snow set
in at 1900 to 2000 fect. I had timed the
scasan for this trip well after all. The
first quarter-mile of the creck beyond
the road was deep-cut, with scveral big
waterfalls, and required some tedious
manenvering across steep hillsides and
avalanche debris. After thai, the valley
bottom spread out and I made good
lime above the north bank to the upper
basin, which was open beginning at
3000 feet.

Here I was repaid in full for the ear-
her miseries. I stood in a pocket of prisg-
tine wilderness: 2000-foot walls of
black rock, dissected by dazzling white
couloirs, waterfalls, and violent ava-
lanche chutes, surmounted by the im-
possible-looking crags of Crosby
Mountain and its north ridge. It was ut-
terly silent, and entirely mine.

The remainder of the route was a
steady, straightforward chug through
large, sparse old growth, with about
400 feet of open slopes at the top. The
soft spring corn snow swallowed my
feet to about mid-calf, but it was con-
solidated just enough Lo dispense with
snowshoes all day. Stll, it was another
three hours from the road to the east
summit point (5043), and my gas tank
Wils o1l empty.

Palmer was a much batter view point
than [ expected, and more comfort-
able—I found a roomy, dry rock bench
Jjust below the top on which (o sun and
recover. I ran oul of fingers and toes'be-
fore counting all the visible Home
Court peaks, and there was lots else all
across the north and east as well. The
postcard classic from this vantage,
however, is the east face of Mount In-
dex; every crag of the Index traverse
stands out, along with the two Norwe-
gian buttresses.

Heading down, I stopped off at the

west summit point (5040+)—in the
field, it looks almost certainly higher
than the east. Then came a joyous
1400-foot glissade, mostly through
trees, with large surface slonghs occa-
sionally keeping pace alongside.

The rest of the descent was orderly
and peacefial, until I got to around 1300
feet. and realized I could not possibly
be on the same road I had gone up.
This particular sticker ihrash had dead-
ended in the creck bottom, instead of
looping back northwest,

The day’s glow abruptly crashed. All
the options looked grim, and it was get-
ting late. A 10 minute trial through the
mounds of rollen deadfall and stickers
along the creek shore netted only 50
yards, so I climbed back up the bank
enough (o get out of the stickers and on
maore level ground,

The terrain was still a tangle of sickly
second-growth, limbs more loose and
dead than alive, but 45 minutes, many
maniras of patience, and a half-mile
later, T emerged on Lowe Creek Toad
not far from my bike.

It was my hardest trip in 10 months
(since Russian Butte), but my 64th
Home Court peak was in the bag, and I
had survived to dream aboul the 65th.

I can not recommend the route, de-
spite the rugged beauty of upper Lowe
Creek, because the approach is too
fraught with potential mishaps.

It could go quickly with a guide
who’d worked out the roads, but where
are you %Ulng to find one of those? Not

3 hours up, 4 hours down. Over 7
miles roundirip and 4300 vertical feet
on fool; 3 miles and 100 vertical feet on
bike.—Jeff Howbert, Bellevue, 4/17.

KY and THE HYDRANT
& (USGS Stevens Pass)—Why
K97 This 6242-foot sumumit, which lies
2 miles immediately south of the big
bend in Highway 2 as it makes its last
rise to Stevens Pass at Tunnel Creek, is
an outstanding peak.

It’s no K2 for sure, but in the right,
bad conditions, it could be considered 7
grades below the famous Karakoram
peak by chauvinistic locals. At ths
time of year, it appears as a double-cor-
niced summit above Scenic Creek (just
beyond Deception Creek) on Highway
2. And this ...

Back in the *70s, the Bulgers did the
first known winter climb of this peak
from Scenic, the west end of what used
Lo be the longest train tunnel in the
Western Hemisphere, From the railroad
stop and park here, a dog came out of
nowhere and adopted the group, follow-
ing their snowshee tracks all the way to
the summit, The Bulgers, easily amus-
ed, called this peak “Dog Mountain.”

The next winter, the Bulgers decided
to do a snowshoc trip to a 6062-foot
point above Murphy Lakes, southwest
of Peak 6242, The friendly dog was no-
where to be found on this trip, so they
dubbed this summit, “Dog Gaone.”

Latter-day Bulgers have noted that
there are already too many Dog Moun-

even Bill Gates could entice me back tains in Washington, including the
again... popular one down by Columbia Gorge,
e s et
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and the one up the North Fork Sno-
qualmie, so the “K9" (canine) alterna-
tive was suggested.

Grant Myers (who kept saying that
this was a very scenic peak), Mitch
Blanton, Tom Rainey, and I parked at
that big bend in Highway 2 at Tunnel
Creek and snowshoed up the road to-
ward Hope Lake,

Ata Y ¥ mile past the powerlines,
we headed downhill and crossed the
South Fork Tunnel Creek, then crossed
the creek draining the north side of
K9 to climb the nice old-growth north
ridge of Point 5567 (The Hydrant) to
its top. 3 hours.

After a half hour of refueling and
peak-identifving here, we shuffled west
along the King-Chelan County line to
just before a 5200-foot saddle where we
glissaded south Lo a 4900-foot basin
and picked up the southeast ridge of
K9. This we punched up in soft, spring
snow to the summit.

The overwhelming scene here was
south across Trapper Creek to a mass of
summits with no names on the maps.
Mountaineers call one of these prongs
Slippery Slab, and the Back Court en-
thusiasts dub one peak near Thunder
Mountain, Nirnbus Mountain (cloud of
thunder), and another Thor Peak (god
of thunder).

Maore peaks than you want to hear
about were identified by my three climb-
ing partners, who arc the best there are
in this realm.

We created little avalanches with our
glissades back down to the 5200-foot
saddle with The Hydrant, then contin-
ued our sitting glissades north down
what Mitch called the Valley of Death,
under the twin hanging cornices on the
north side of K9.

Pausing for a moment at a point 2500
feet below the summit, we all agreed
that the scene up this steep wintery cir-
que was as good as it gets in the moun-
tains this time of year on a sunny day.
5.5 hours up (with stops), 2.1 hours
down.—John Roper, Bellevue, 4/16,

% MILL CREEK rUSGS Laby-
rinth Min)—Went skiing up al
Mill Creek at Stevens Pass last week-
end. This is the Stevens Pass Nordic
Center, bul they are closed and the
snowmobilers have taken over! Hawever,
we took the road that went left up out
of the lower parking arca, and never
saw one, though there were some tracks.
This is the route Stevens Pass calls
the “East Portal Overlook.” IL’s mare
challenging than most of their trails,
which are very mellow, and it leaves
the powerlines behind, which is nice,
The snow was great, and we found a

spot for play and exploration at the
big hairpin, where the right hand em-
bankment drops away to nothing, and
you can go into an odd litlle area of
bare round mini-hills, and thence inlo
some open woods for a little way, The
snow was great: perfect corn snow, fast
and soft,

We then went up to Smithbrook,
which was deeply pocked by snowsho-
ers, leaving no smooth areas for skiers.
What was of intercst were the several
smallish snow slides within the first 2
miles, where there arc “never” any
slides. Onc was scveral feet decp and
had crosscd the road. It was old, but
still ... a word to the wise; whal’s usu-
ally safe may not be this ycar—Teg
Ferm, Monroe, 4/18.

TAYLOR RIVER (USGS Ik

Philippa)—Suzy, Joan, Sarah
and I headed out the Middle Fork Sno-
qualmie road to check out the status of
the Taylor River trail. About 5 miles up
the road we started getting into mushy
snow that covered up many of the pot-
holes on this notoriously bad road,
making driving very slow.

We were surprised to be able to drive
the 11% miles to the trailhead parking
lot at 1200 feet and were additionally
surprised to ses three other vehicles in
the lot with a good cight inches of
snow on the roofs.

As we gathered our gear together a
troop of Boy Scouts and their leaders
hiked into the parking lot and claimed
the three snowy cars, having camped
out the previous night in a heavy snow-
fall. They all looked pretty wet.

Our party set off from the trailhead at
10:25am in a foot of snow, wondering
how far we would get without snow-
shoes. But we soon found we were able
to walk easily without sinking as the
returning campers had firmly packed
the deepening snow into a trough.

In Ys-mile we reached the junction
with the Quartz Creek (rail to the north
and noted a large tree down across the
road as it begins to climb there. We
continued straight ahead on the Taylor
River irail and speculated that the
trough we were hiking in might be the
result of an early morning snowmobile
whosc tracks had beecome obscured by
the returning Bay Scouts. In any casc,
we were grateful to whatever had
packed the trail for us.

The woods were beautifully covered
with fresh snow, and as the sun came
in and out, great wet blobs bombed us
from overhanging trees. There were a
few trees down, but no significant diffi-
culties and we had some nice views of
the snow-covered peaks of Garfield

across the river.

The snow depth increased ta 3 or 4
feet by the time we reached Marten
Falls (2.5 miles) at noon. When it’s
snow fiee, it’s just a very short walk up
the west side of the cascade to the beau-
tiful pool there—a prime inch spot.
But climbing over slippery snow-cav-
ered bonlders did not appeal o us, so
we crossed the old wooden bridge that
lay heavy with 2 to 3 feet of snow, step-
ping carcfully to avoid holes that had
been punched through.

On the other side we scttled down on
the snow to eat our lunch and drink hot
tea while admiring the falls, plentiful
with watcr.

I had originally hoped to hike an-
other 1.5 miles to Otter Falls to see tor-
rents of melt-water pouring over the
¢liff, but the snow depth madc it clear
that we were far too early for that. So
we packed up and headed back, arriv-
ing back at the car at 1:45pm.

This short trip was evidence enough
that it’s going to be a looong wait for
snow-free trails this year—A McB,
Seattle, 3/28.

THE HUMMOCKS (USGS

Mt 87)—Drive [-90 to exit 31.
Turn left on North Bend Boulevard,
Drive northeast .7-mile to Second
Street and turn right. Go two blocks
and turn left on Ballerat Street.

Follow the yellow line in the road 4
miles to the Y. Staying lcft, you'll be an
the North Fork Snogqualmie River road.
The pavement ends in .2-mile.

Keep going for 3.4 miles to a major
road crossing. There will usually be a
Weyerhaeuser truck parked on the left.
Turn left and park about 30 feet down
the {cnad across from the gatckeeper’s
truck.
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Don your duds and go across the main
road heading east. Follow the map to
the hummocks. Younger people can do
all four in a day. Us older folk might
like to do them over a couple of days.

A on the map is Sleeping Beauty
Hummock 1. B is S8leeping Beauty
Hummock 2. C is Huckleberry Hum-
mock and D is Monument Hummock.
K is the road to Monument Hummock.
It passes E which is Lake McLeod. J is
the road to C.

Look for animal paths to the top of
gach hummock. To get to the Sleeping
Beauties, take road L: do not turn right
at F. Goto H. At A find a rocky ramp
and follow the trail up the ridge. From
number 1 you can ses the way to num-
ber 2.

We just did the Sleeping Beautics on
this trip. We enjoyed number 2 the
most. Doing bath, we hiked 3.4 miles
and gained 900 feet.

These are all nice spring hilkes espe-
cially with the snow in the Cascades,
plus you can park where your car is
watched by the very nice gatekeeper.—
Wanderbuns and Shortstop, Kirkland,
4/10.

& DUNGEON PEAK (TUSGS

Chikamin Peak)}-—This hidden
gem lies in plain sight of thousands
passing every day. Just look up Gold
Creek from [-90 east of Snogualmie
Pass—it’s the first high cliffy mass on
the east wall of the valley, right before
the highest part of Rampart Ridge
proper. On lop at 5640+ feet, with a
saddle 400 feet below and ringed by
striking cliffs on three sides, it impress-
es as a proper and worthy summit,

We parked at the snowmobile un-
loading area at the south end of Gold
Creck Sno-Park (2600 feet). John re-
luctantly conceded the southwest ridge
direct was unlikely to go, as its nose
rises into a tall arete.

Instcad we marched up the west side
of Rocky Run on snowy roads and hill-
sides, cventually crossing the bridge
over the creek at 3500 feet, and contlin-
ucd up the drainage Lo road’s end at
3800 fect. Here the snowshoes went on
for an entertaining 1000-foot snow
scramble, working leftward through
several cliff bands to Lake Laura, then
up a broad, steep couloir to Lake Lillian
(ice axe required),

The remaining routc west to the sum-
mit was gentler and straightforward.
The reward was an unobstructed IMAX
view of dozens of Home Court peaks:
Mount Thompson, Rampart Ridge, and
every intriguing crown and spire of
Box Ridge in our face; Chimney Rock
and Bears Breast peering over their

shoulders; and Big Boys Glacier,
Adams, and Rainier keeping watch in
the distance.

Most breathtaking of all, though,
were the cliffs and death gullies direct-
Iy below us along the south and east
sides. (John insisted on scouting them as
possible down routes—some sort of sick
loop trip principle 1o satisly, 1 think.)

The day started and ended briiliantly
clear, warming, from frozen to oppres-
sively hot (or perhaps the first day of
real spring conditions always seems
that way).

Retracing our steps down, the walk-
able crust and new snow we'd plowed
through in the morning had turned into
a sticky, sloughing mcss, that would
neither stay put underfoot nor allow a
plissadc—it was literally more work
than coming up.

Still, back at the car, we rated the
trip twa big thumbs up. We're amazed
it’s not well-known and eminently

popular among local winter monntain-
eers. It is just the right distance and
verlical for a moderate day trip, and
has the same all-winter access as
Mount Margaret, but with more scram-
bling challenge. Avalanche hazard
would be something to watch for, espe-
cially climbing between the two lakes,

4 hours, 10 minutes up; 2 hours, 30
minules down; 7% miles roundtrip
and at least 3100 vertical feet—Jeff
Howbert, Bellevue, 4/11.

LEAVENWORTH DIST—509-548-
6977. Icicle road is plowed all the way
to the entrance Lo Bridge Creek camp-
ground. Therc is limited parking. As of
4/12 therc was morc than 2 feet of
snow up the Icicle. Contact the Leaven-
worth Ranger District office for current
information. Parking along Icicle Road
is difficult due to the deep snow on the
shoulders. Make sure your vehicle is
not blocking the driving lane.

Jennifer Stein Barker
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The Icicle Ridge trail offers a few
snowfree miles of hiking plus some
great views. All other trails have decp
soft snow. Snow Lakes parking lot will
be closed for 1 week at the end of April
or the first week of May.

Enchantments: Overnight permits
arc required from 6/15 through 10/15.
Reservations for the Enchantment Core
are now filled for Augunst and Septem-
ber. Call the Ranger Station for a per-
mit application—Ranger, 4/13.

CLE ELUM DIST—509-674-4411,
All trails and trailheads remain snow
covered. Plan on most areas becoming
snowfree up to 8 weeks later than what
is considered “normal . "—Ranger, 4/13.

SOUTH CENTRAL

BULLITT GORGE TRAITL

(Squak M State Park, USGE
Cumberland)—I hiked up the Squak
South Access Road from the staic park
facilities under a low ceiling. Central
Peak microwave towers were mere
ghosts in the mist as I passed under
and dropped down to Bullitt Fircplace
trail. Upon reaching the West Peak
Jjunction, I turned left and followed the
Valley Connector trail descending
through a rain forest sctting, to the
crossing of Bullitt Creek headwaters
and a junction with the Perimeter Loop
trail,

The PLT as it heads south (downhill)
from this point is noted as “Bullitt
Gorge Trail 52 on the trailboard in the
parking lot, It remains within close ear-
shot of the creck, is well graded, and
appears to be lovingly maintained,

Many giant stumps with springboard
notches attest to the former glory of
these woods. There was one massive
blowdown, quite fresh, requiring a de-
tour (340m).

AL 260m the forest gives way lo a
marshy band; the grade levels and
strikes an unsigned T intersection. The
righthand lcg is the access trail in from
High Valley (SE 122nd St). I turned
left to a step-across of the creek.

The short trail segment back to the
South Road was half-overtaken by
spring runoff, and unsigned at its cmer-

nce (a big bend in the road, lkm up

om the lower Equestrian Loop trail
sign). Sunbeams finally pierced the

gloom as I bent steps valleyward, im-
ploring Old Man Winter to release his
grip on the land —Andy Carr, Belle-
wvue, 3/14.,

POO POO POINT (47T Ti-

ger Mountain)—Another day,
mare explorations. This time I headed
up the Nook trail and connected with
the Section Line trail. The Section Line
trail drops back down and cmerges
from the woods close 1o the beginning
of the Poo Poo Point trail, where it
crosses the Gus Line.

Having enough time and a sunny but
cool day, | decided to climb to Poo Poo
Point. The trail follows an old grade,
firmly climbing up through a cool for-
est. After 2.1 miles, the trail intersects
the southern end of thc West Tiger
Railroad Grade. There is also access fo
the One View trail, which climbs up
through thick hemlock forest to the Ti-
get Mountain Trail (TMT).

I turned 1ight, following the Grade
to its end. The trail to Poo Poo Point
then drops down a hogback ridge to an
old road spur. Then it gently climbs to
the cnd of an active road. There is a
small parking arca, picnic tables and
benches and restroom to handlc the
hang-gliders, paragliders and bicyclists
who climb the road for their particular
sports. I was alone for a few minutes
until a bicyclist arrived.

The view from the Point is not as
good as the higher summits of West
Tiger, but still nice. I especially en-
joyed crossing the creeks of the Many
Creek Valley and viewing the large
conifers on the upper end of the trail.
When I returned to the Gas Line, [ fol-
lowed the casual damp trail, which fol-
lows the utility line until its intersec-
tion with the Bus Road,

The Bus Road, a nice wide level trail,
phinges into second-growth forest here.
Then I took another turn at the connec-
tor trail to the Around the Lake irail
and thence to the Sheller and parking
lot. Being alone, I surprised a black-
tailed deer while on the Section Line
irail. The coltsfoot, Indian plum and
salmonberry are coming nlo bloom.—
Liz Escher, Lake Forest Park, 3/28.

WEST TIGER 2 & 3 (TATC

Tiger Mountain)—The weather
was fitful, snow above 1000 feet, tem-
peratures cool and some wind. Sounds
like January, right? No, late March.

Our group of hikers started up the

Tiger Mountain Trail, which climbs al-
most parallel to the West Tiger 3 Trail,
The trail crosses a ridge and traverses a
steep slape area above the High Point
Creek drainage.

Up and down, as it comcs to old
grades and leaves them, the trail crosses
several forks of the creek, sometimes
on plank bridges, once on a very grand
1997 vintage bridge. There is an inter-
section with the Lingering Loop and
High Point Trails with connections (o
Dwight's Way.

Then the TMT climbs toward the
West Tiger Railroad Grade, first fol-
lowing a ridge and then dropping down
into a tiny vallcy at Ruth’s Cove. Then
it climbs again along a skid grade,
passing the location of an old campsite.

Next, it climbs 1o a junction with the
east portion of the Wesl Tiger Railroad
Grade. From there, a hiker can decide
which summit of West Tiger to climb.
To the left is the trail to West Tiger 1,
to the right access to West Tiger 2 and
3. Our party was headed to WT2.

By this time, we were hiking through
a couple of inches of snow. Sword ferns
were coated with white crystals. The
heavy boughs of hemlocks drooped
over the trail. The woods were a winter
wonderland ... only it wasn’t winter. It
was spring!

We finally came to the intersection
where the TMT climbs toward the sum-
mit of WT2, while the Railroad Grade
heads toward the junction with the
West Tiger 3 Trail (1 mile).

We climbed the steep switchbacks
through a thick forest cover. The trees
were getting shorter as we climbed, but
there were only a few glimpses out to
the Cascades and the summit towers of
WT1. When we arrived at the next in-
tersection, we followed the short sum-
mit trail to the top of WT2,

At the top, it was blowing mightily,
Instanlly we were all very cold, having
damp clothing from our morning exer-
tions. We retreated to a cozy opening in
a group of hemlocks below the fenced
microwave towers. Still cold, we de-
cided not lo linger much longer than a
couple of bites of lunch and then we
dove over the edge of the peak and
do;.v? the gaddlﬁetowa:d WT3.

slipped in the snow, but sprang u;
quickly. T had plenty of practice fflhgg
during last winter while learning to
cross-country skil

The group was feeling warmed up by
the time we reached the summit of
WT3, but as it was still very windy and
exposed, we opted to drop down into
the woods where we took another
longer break. We hiked out on the West
Tiger 3 Trail to the TMT Trailhead.

All in all it was an enjoyable hike
with the added bonus of some strange
weather. By the time we reached the
cars, fitful showers were beginning and
the clouds were darkening up. We had
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been lucky.—Liz Escher, Lake Forest
Park, 3/28.

TIGER MOUNTAIN (T/SGS

Hobartj—Michael, Clark and
I headed for Mount Si but got poured
upon while on I-90 and doubled back
for Tiger Mountain. Our group and
three others looked in vain along the
nicely groomed picnic area and we fi-
nally found the trail behind a picnic
bench at about 770 feet.

We should have tried harder to com-
mit the complex trail map to memory,
as we quickly became unsure of which
trail we were going up. And “up” was
the operative word.

We evidently crossed the main trail
and went up the northeast side of the
monntain, Trail relentlessly climbed
with good tread, no views and plenty of
traffic noise until we rounded back east.
We were hailed upon some, but other-
wise weather was okay. Then with
some ups and downs il cruised across
bridges then quickly began dropping
from 1850 feet to a junction at about
1200 feet.

Reluctant o regain the altitude, we
opted for the exit trail past metal boxes
stenciled “2000 Volts” which may have
pre-dated Edison. We didn’t touch,

The trail came oul under the power
lines east of our car and a road which
led us to parallel the highway west t0
the car.

Overall, a pretty nice 4-mile loop
which, but for the traffic noise, could
have been deep in forest —Tom
Karasek, 4/9, Lake Goodwin.

TIGER MOUNTAIN TRAIL

(USGS Hobart)—Our gronp of
Mountaineers started at the High Point
trailhead, hiking up from the gate since
we were not sure when we would be
able to refurn. The route is 16 miles
and over 2500 feel gain, one-way to the
South Tiger Mountain trailhead, lo-
cated off the Hobart-Issaquah Road.

The Tiger Mountain Trail climbs up
the ridge, somewhat parallel to the
West Tiger 3 trail, crossing the Cable
Line trail at about 1 mile. Aller awhile,
the trail cases, traversing through stecp
forested slopes above High Point Creek.
A last it dips downhill and to the east
1o meet the old High Point Trail and
Lingering Loops, with connections to
Dwight and Preston Trails.

The TMT then climbs to the West
Tiger Railroad Grade and the slopes of
Waest Tiger 2. At Rick’s Rock is a
vague junction with the trail that
climbs to the summit of WT2. We fol-
lowed the right hand path, passing
through the snowy gap between WT2
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and 3, a shadowy forest mindful of
“lions, tigers and bears!” We shortly
reached the junction with the WT3 trail
and then proceceded to the sunmy slopes
of Mannings Reach for number one
lunch. Views out over the Sound were
limited dne to cloud layer, but we
could see Kent Valley and the dark,
wooded slopes of Squak Mountain and
the brightly colored windsocks at Poo
Poo Paint,

Next we passed through the open
woods on the slopes of West Tiger, an
enjoyable place. The trail traverses
through salal-covered slopes, dropping
1o cross small streams and climbing
again. There were no other hikers
across this stretch. Far from the mad-
dening ¢rowds of WT3!

Soon we reached the One View trail,
al Fificenmile Gap, with connections to
the Poo Poo Point trail. The Tiger
Mountain road lies less than a half
mile above,

Al about 8 miles, we passed Lone
Rock, a large boulder resting in shady
woods. About Y2-mile farther we inter-
sected the Fiftccnmile Railroad Grade
and dropped to the bridge over Fif-
teenmmile Creek, the larpest stream on
Tiger Mountain. We were just half way
done with our trip, We had a second
lunch break here. Skunk cabbage was
Jjust beginning to bloom in the marshy
area near the creek.

From Fifteenmile Creck, the trail

D CONDITIONS

climbs up and down through forest,
now on. the slopes of Middle Tiger. At
9.8 miles, we arrived at Charlie’s
Reach and the junction with a rouls as-
cending Middle Tiger, from the West
Side Road. Further on, at Phil’s Reach,
there was another junction with the
main Middle Tiger Trail. The sccond
growth forest here is very dense.

Swooping by the Artifact’s trail, the
main TMT drops down to the West
Side Road and its original (erminus,
The ronte continues on the sounth side
of the road, following a rocky, muddy
road. Our leader opted for the horse
route, which climbs through forest,
reaching an old grade and then dips
slightly and seliles into a traverse along
the weslern slopes of South Tiger. It
passes through pleasant woods until
reaching the Power Line clearing,

We rested beneath the huge power
line towers for awhile, to enjoy views
and gather strength for the remaining
two miles. The route now follows the
steep service road 1o a gap and junction
with the main TMT. Then the TMT
climbs through a lovely forest to a
comer and drops steadily down towards
the trailhead. Along this stretch of trail
we encountered beautiful white trillinm
and the first woods violets of the year.
The flowers seem to be running a
couple of wecks behind due to the
chilly early spring weather.

By this time, my feet were complain-

Mark Owen on the summit of Silver King (near Crystal Mountain); Rainier behind.
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ing mightily and I was awfully glad to
calch a glimpse of my little red car
through the trees! It had been another
great day in the Pacific Northwest and
a victory cansidering the fact that it
didn’t rain a drop on us all day!

‘We encountered an assortment of
blow-downs, especially in the middle
and southern stretches (less traveledl)
of the TMT. On the South Tiger alter-
nate, a kindly chainsaw carrier had cut
out the obstacles. There was mud in
scveral spots and old, icy smow was en-
countered on the slopes of West Tiger,
2. Some of the older small bridges are
Very sii?pery, Bring plenty of water or
a filter for more, as this trail is a good
workout.—Liz Escher, Lake Forest
Park, 4/11.

COUGAR MOUNTAIN

(IATC Cougar Mourtain)—In
search of an easy hike for a non-hiker I
chose Cougar. We were blessed with
the warmest weather short of July and
some beautiful, quiet woods.

Merle, the boat person, and I started
out at the Red Town trailhead When
we arrived, two horsewomen were pre-
paring their mounts for riding. We put
on our boots and headed toward the
China Summit trail. We passed through
the clearcuts on the western border of
the park. Ts this land going to be devel-
oped? It’s very ugly.

The trail then swings into tall second
growth forest as it nears the De Leo
Wall. We found a clump of rare fawn
lilics along the way. At the Wall, we
enjoyed hazy views out toward the
Olympics and the Sound.

The trail drops quickly down toward
Long Marsh. We could hear the ribbit
of frogs nearby. Trillium and woods
violets were blooming along the trail,

We crossed the creck and followed
the Indian trail to the Far Couniry junc-
tion, where we turned, climbing the
ridge to the Lookout. From there were
views out to Lake Sammamish and east
Bellevue. There were some lovely red-
flowered currant bushes blooming here.

We hiked along the up and down Shy
Bear trail to the junction with Fred's
Railroad Grade. Then we took the
downhill trail to Coal Creek Falls. The
falls is small, but lovely.

We climbed again to the Quarry trail,
which drops stccply to the Ball Park
Meadows. The trail showed evidence of
a great deal of drainage worl.

A botany class was hunkered down
studying the native plants in the
mecadow. A restoration project has been
going there for a couple of vears. Just
beyond the meadows, on the Red Town
Trail, we came upon two riders and

their horses, watering at the creek.

‘We walked the final hot, sunny
stretch of the Red Town trail back io
the cars. The temperature had reached
an unbelievable 80 degrees. It was cold
drinks or ice cream cones for us at
Newport Hills.—Liz Escher, Lake For-
est Park, 4/17.

IRON HORSE TRAIL

(USGS Chester Morse Lk)—
Take exit 38 on [-90. Turn right at the
stop sign and turn right again on the
first road right. Drive several hundred
yards and you are at the Mount Wash-
ington/[ron Horse Trail parking lot.

From that lot, hikc up the trail start-
ing at the boulders. Al the first Toad, go
right. Turning left at the second road
puts you eastbound on the Iron Horse
Trail. Kcep walking until before you is
the new bridge with its precast concrete
deck panels al Hall Creek.

In November 1988 the previous
bridge was destroyed when an ava-
lanche careened down Hall Creck can-
von. The wall of snow, ice, waler, rocks,
and debris tore oul the pillars support-
ing the middle section of the bridge
and it collapsed.

If you wonld like to make a loop out
of your adveniure, cross the Brallier
Bridge and find a trail on the south
side of the east end. Follow it downhill
to Hall Creek. For a good view and
photos of the new bridge, go upstream
about one hundred yards.

After we left the parking lot, we saw
a family walking up the road. We
stopped and asked them if they knew
where they were going. The fellow told
me that he was taking his family up to
see the bridge he had designed. That is
how we met Paul A. Brallicr, the de-
sign engineer who works for KPFF
Consulting Engineers.

Paul also told us of the 225-foot span
they installed over the Yakima River.
That bridge is covered with decp snow.
He said once the snow melts, hikers,
bikers, and equestrians can use the
270-mile Park starting at Cedar Falls to
the Idaho bourder with minor detours.

Paul told us that one-third of the
cosls of the two bridges was paid for by
the Washington Wildlife Recreation
Coalition and the balance of the funds
came from ISTEA I[lighway fund, and
Washington State Parks,—Wanderbuns
and Shortstop, Kirkland, 4/3.

CHANGE CREEK/HALLS

CREEK LOOP (USGS Chest-
er Morse Lk)—To expericrce two new
trails and make a short bul nice loop in
one hike, park at the Change Creek
trailhead parking lot (take exit 38 from

1-90 and turn right for 1 mile), hike up to
the Tron Horse Trail and walk castward.

Cross the new short bridge being
built this last week just before Halls
Creek Trestle. Cross the trestle and at
the east end turn right and follow the
trail to the creck below. The trail con-
nects with a short road that takes you to
the highway. From there il is only a .3-
mile walk to the parking lot.

Climbers were everywhere, Ropes,
gear, peoplc dangling far above, people
calling to one another, and people sit-
ting watching: we had the feeling of be-
ing in a climbers” classroom.—Wan-
derbuns and Shortstop, Kirkland, 4/17.

THE “GOLFBALL" (USGS

Cyclone Creek, Greenwater)
—Ever since Jim and I first saw this
giant “golfball” sitting in the rough
while on pur way up the Grass Moun-
tain trail in summer, we have been anx-
ious to sce it up close. Right after the
Grass Mountain trail emerges from
dense forest and into clearcut, this huge
whitc dome can be spotted off to the
left (southwest) and down in the trees.

Even though this trip’s high point is
only 2300 fect, a month ago we
wouldn't have been able to do it with-
out snowshoes, So we tried again and,
in spite of a skiff of new snow at the
car, we easily bare-booted it the entire
way. We did this road walk as a counter
clockwise loop which turned out to be
about 7.5 miles long with 700 feet gain.

We parked the car on the left (north)
side of Highway 410, just shy of
Greenwater at a Weyerhacuser gate on
road 6200. Most of the gain is encoun-
tered in the first mile to a junction.
Turning right ai the junction onto road
6201 and again in 1/10 milc on 6201.1,
in another 1/4 mile we came upon a
huge while inflated structure. The map
indicates a radio tower at that location
but the white sphere is all we saw, So
the tower must be inside. But why? We
saw no signs indicating ownership or
anything, just claborate door entry in-
structions into the pressurized balloon.,
We have never seen a radio tower quite
like that one. After taking pictures, we
continued on our way.

Back at the junction, we continued
ahead on road 6200. The road bed al-
ternated between hard pack and squishy
mud while winding around through the
trees, mostly on the level. After a few
miles, we entered a clearcut with views
down to the White River and back up to
the flanks of Grass Mountain, Every-
thing above us was coated in winter
wonderland white (in April?).

Near the end of the clearcut, we
turned left on road 6208 and headed
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down to Highway 410 and another
Weyerhaeuser gate and sign that read
Clay Creek Road. The last mile back to
the car was on the highway.

While hiking, we came across two
other parties, neither of which was
headed to the “golfball.” Both parties
knew of its existence but not how to get
there. They were very excited to learn
that we had just come from there and
wanted to know its exact location. We
were disappointed that neither one
knew much about the big white balloon
nor its ownership. Do any P&P readers
know anything about this structure?—
Ginny Evans, Renton, 3/3.

CARBON RIVER (USGS

Mowich Lk)—We started out
for a nice casnal walk up the Carbon
River road since {o my understanding it
was still closed and I could iake the
dogs Hydra and Guerilla with me.

As I parked my car at the Ranger sta-
tion and started on my wauy 1 realized
that the “gate” was down, We walked
about 1 mile up the road bul were
passed by bicycles and cars.

Finally deciding that it really wasn’t
safe with all the cars, two dogs, bicycles,
and a narrow road, T turncd back.
Wanting to see just why the “gate” was
down I hopped into my car and drove
up the road.

The road was open almost all the
way to the campground at Ipsut Creck.
It looks like they recently graded the
road bed where it washed out a second
time and added some signs that say
“Check for washout before proceeding.”

The road has also been plowed of
snow and parking is allowed along the
edge of the road but you must twrn
around basically in your own parking
spot. We parked the car and walked to
the official start of the Wonderland
Trail. There was still plenty of snow on
this trail and snowshoes would he a
good idea. Hopefully the creek won’t
wash out the road AGAIN,

I also think that the NPS§ should be
charging fees if they are letting pcople
into this area again. During my 2 hour
stay I counted at least 50 cars and there
was no ong at the entrance stations col-
lecting fees —Ralph and Virginia,
Tacoma, 4/11.

PARADISE (USGS Mt

% Rainier East)—Sunny [orecast
coincided with need to get oul, Check-
ed the West Sidc Road: thin snow cover
and bare spots. Probably a no-go for the
rest of this season,

Proceed to Paradise parking lot and
after quick check decide the snow has
finally consolidated enough for moder-

—
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al in bleom.

alely good skiing and good snowshoe-
ing. Conlirmed this a little later with
Ake and Bronka—I scom to meet them
nearly every time I visit Rainier, They
are the sprites of the mountain.

Tried my usual route, Paradise lot
and up the divide between Deadhorse
Creek and the Nisqually Glacier. Bril-
liant sun at 10am but fog caught me on
the drifts below Glacier Vista. Not
comfortable about being there in a whi-
teout so headed oui over the divide be-
tween Deadhorse and Edith Creek at
the flat below Panorama Point.

Fog lifted somewhat but flat lighting
is very difficult for me to handle.
Standing at the head of Edith Basin the
trees on Alta Vista were very apparent
but what was between was a huge void.

The result was a couple of face
plants. Not all that damaging but if yon
wear glasses you know that each results
in the nosepieccs being forced farther
aparl and your glasses end up at the tip
of your nose. This is not covered in the
standard MOFA conrsc.

Anyhow, back at Paradise at 2pm.
Glad the snow pack has finally settled.
It was frustrating to have all that
snow and nonc of it skiable—Paul G.
Schaunfler, Olympia, 4/6.

UNTANUM RIDGE (USGS

Wymerj—Another trip east for
sunshine and warm weather. Drove
1he old canyon road (highway 821)
aboul 12 miles south of Ellensburg to a
large parking area marked Umitanum
Recreation Area where a suspension
foot bridge crosses the river giving
access to a section of the L.T. Murray
Wildlife Area.

Just a short way up the main trail,

ND CONDITIONS

Grant Myers

which follows the stream, a trail
branches off to the left. This follows a
side canyon for several miles. It eventu-
ally turns into a series of animal trails,
but is easy to follow crosscountry to the
tap of the ridge.

At the 1op of the ridge is an old jeep
road running roughly east and west
along the ridge top. We followed this
west to the site of a former airplane
beacon for lanch and the splendid views.
Mount Adams and Mount Rainier were
visible, as well as the entire Stuart
range, along with many other major
and minor peaks.

The wildflawers were profuse. Sage-
brush buttercups, desert parsley, bal-
samroot, yellow bells, small bluebells,
mariposa lilies, to name a few we rec-
ognized, along with the abundant sage
brush. Worth the drive for the warm
weather, wonderful wildflowers and
splendid views.—Lcigh Champlin,
Seattle, 4/11.

CARBON RIVER ROAD—The Car-
bon River road to Ipsut campground re-
opened to vehicles on 4/9,

The one-lane road through the flood-
damaped section is very rough; high
clearance vehicles are recommended,
The repaired section is about 1000 feet
long.

This area could flood again any time
after heavy rain or snowmelt. Scout the
road first before driving. Turn-areund
spacc is limited.

Ipsut Creek camp is open, but no wa-
ter will be available until summer, Two
feet of snow still rernains in the camp-
ground at this date.

A $10 fee will be charged at the park
cnirance.—Ranger, 4/6.

—
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CHINOOK PASS—The arches at Chi-
nook Pass have an estimated 35 feet of
snow. There is no predicted dated of
opening, but will probably be after Me-
morial Day Weekend.—Ranger, 4/20.

LEWIS RIVER (U/SGS Burnt

Peak, Spencer Butie)—This
was the only totally cloudless day since
sometime last summer, and we rcally
ook advantage of it. With my sister and
her husband, Jim and T hiked abont 5
miles of the Lewis River Trail.

We began at the southern ¢nd of the
trail at Curly Creek Fails and hiked ap-
proximately 5 miles upstream and back
since we only had one car. What a
beautiful river walk, about the prettiest
we've ever done. And being so far from
any major metropolis makes it rather
remote. Even on such a gorgeous day,
we saw very few people.

The trail is in fairly decent shape
with one new slide to negotiate. And al-
though only a few miles uproad from
the southern trailhead we encountered
too much snow to drive in, we had only
4 patch or two on the trail.

My sister and I are determined (o do
the entire length of this trail but have
to wait until the snow melts before we
can even drive to the next traithead to
continue our hike and connect with
the part we’ve already done.—Ginny
Evans, Renton, 4/11.

MOUNT SAINT HELENS—For
climbing information, call 360-247-
3961, or recorded message 360-247-
3903.

SNOW AND YOU—The Marble
Mountain Sno-Park and others still
*apen,” bul [unds have run ont to plow
the roads and the parking areas, so you
may not be able to get to them.

Record snowfallwill delay early sea-
son access to the Mount St. Helens Na-
tional Volcanic Monument and other
high elevation places in the Gifford
Pinchot National Forest.- Snowpack is
running well above average in almost
all areas, with some sites recording
200-250% above normal.

Access to the Johnston Ridge Obscr-

vatory has been closed by snow since
January 28. This facility is expected to
reopen in mid-May.

There are no funds available this year
to plow road 99 to allow early season
access to Windy Ridge. Snow on this
road should melt enough 1o allow ac-
cess by late June or early July.

In other areas on the Forest, road 25
has been plowed to within a mile of the
Walkepish Sno-Park. Access to Sno-
Parks on the south side of Mount St.
Helens continues to be limited. And in
the Wind River area, the road to Old-
man Pass, Wind River Highway 30,
conlinues to be plowed by the County.
The Sno-Parks out of the Trout Lake
area also arc nat being plowed, and no
grooming of trails is taking place.

On the other hand, wildflowers are
beginning to appear in the Columbia
Gorge. Dog Mountain will be the prime
spot as the season progresses.

The lower end of the Lewis River
trail from Curly Creek north 4 miles is
now snowfree with a few logs across
the trail. The Siouxon Creck trailhead

is snowfree.—Ranger, 4/20.
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IRON HORSE TRAIL

(USGS East Kittitas)—We
wert east again to find sunshine. We
had previously done a section of the
Iron Horse Trail near Thorp along the
Yakima River, This time we went far-
ther east to a section of the trail in the
Boylston Mountains, taking the Kittilas
exit {east of Ellensburg), driving into
the town and turning right {east) on
East Kiltitas Road.

After about 2 miles the road cTosses
back over 1-9¢ (no on or off ramps) and
proceeds another milc or so to a large
parking area near trail access. This part

of the trail is in the Yakima Firing
Ranpc and was closed for a time. [t is
now open 1o, as the posted sign states,
tesponsible hikers and bikers. There is
a register which you need to sign.

We hiked east for about 5 miles to
what is known as the Boylston Tunnel,
then through the tunnel for another
mile before tarning back. If you ar-
range for transportation you can hike
all the way to the Columbia River at
Beverly south of Wanapum Dam (a to-
tal of about 18 milcs).

We were content to turn around after
6 miles. There is very littlc clevation
gain since the trail follows the old rail-
road grade. Sagebrush buttercups were
blooming everywhere, We also saw some
desert parsley. The ticks were also out.

We enjoyed warm weather and clear
skies. A long drive, but worth it for
the nice weather—Leigh Champlin,
Seattle, 3/21.

OREGON

RIVER TRAIL 24t Hood

Nail Foresti—Finding a snow-
frec trail this spring will be a real chal-
lenge, but Heather and I found this
beauty on the banks of the wild and
scenic Clackamas River. The trail is
anly at an elevation of 1500 feet—
snowfree but not mud-free.

We hiked the 4-mile trail out and
back from the Rainbow Campground to
the Riverside Campground. There is
lots of old prowth, great river views
from high banks and a few good access
points along some of the bars.

This trail is extremely popular in the
warmer months, but today we encoun-
tered anly two other people —Craig,
Romano, Seattle, 4/9.

ALDER FLATS TRAIL At

Hood Natl Forest)-—Don’t
overlook this shorl Leail 1% miles be-
fore the Rainbow Campground. The
Adler Flats trail descends to the Clack-
amas River to a backcounity camp-
ground in a littlc Iess than a mile.

Heather and 1 hiked this trail in early

gvening after walking the River Trail.
We were given a spectacular wildlife
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show. The trail passes a large wetland
that was currently hosting a score of
elk. We were able to view beasts of
various ages and sizes.

All the while we were observing, a
large choir of tree frogs was perform-
ing. Down in Alder Flats the beavers
were busy altering the waterflows. They
were even trying to take down a fairly
large and old cedar. These beavers necd
to be told about selective thinning!

Don’t miss this short but wonderful
trail —Craig Romano, Seattle, 4/9.

JAPAN

% BIHORO PASS /dkan Na-

tional Park)—Heather and 1
spent 15 days on the island of Hokkai-
do in northern Tapan. The weather was
cold (20 to 40 degrees), it snowed sev-
eral days while we were there, but the
SCemery was exceptional.

- BULLETIN BOARD

Natices on this Bulletin Board are free to
subscribers and may be “posted” for up to
three months. You may list your used
equipment for sale, post lest-and-found
announcements, locate partners for trips, or
other non-commercial items.

Commercial advertisers are welcome to
contact the Pack & Paddle office for ad rates,

FOR SALE—excellent condition: one
pair cross-country skis, Karhu 210cm
XCD Kinetics with 3-pin Asolo bindings;
one pair cress-country skis, Karhu
210CMXCD with 3-pin Asolo bindings;
one pair cross-country ski boots,
Merrill, men's size 10.5-11.

$200 for everything. Phone Mike at
425-277-0331 (Renton).

FOR SALE—SKIS: 10th Mountain
207¢m wi Pitbull bindings $100. Tua
Tele Sauvage 205em w/ Riva Il bind-
ings and Vaile release plates wi brakes
$125. Karhu Kodiak 210cm w/Asolo
tele 3-pin bindings $45. Rossignol TMS
Tele 215¢m w/ Voile HD Tele bindings
and release plates (no brakes) $95.
Touring skis: 200 and 205cm w/ 75 mm
3-pin bindings $20 each pair.

BOOTS: Merrall Xtreme all leather
tele, women's size 8-1/2 $65. Call Pat
at 360-373-2131 (Bremerion).

FOR SALE—Eetter Birder Scopepack.
In new condition. Could be used for
photographer who is also a hiker. $65
cash. Call Virginia, 206-525-7105
between 10am and 4pm Mon through
Fri only (Seattle).
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One of the highlights was a back-
country ski with a group from the area
hastel at Bihoro Pass. Tt was windy and
cold but over one foot of new powder
had fallen overnight,

We skied the ridge from the pass
overlooking the massive Lake Kuss-
haro, which like Crater Lake occu-
pies a huge caldera,

We skied the open forest of birch,
beech and spruce and took in the views
of the low volcanoes of Akan National
Park. The whole area reminded me of
New Hampshire, except for the volca-
noes which looked more like Washing-
ton! 1 felt right at home in Japan.—
Craig Romano, Seattlc, 3/20.

% MOUNT ASAHIDAKE
(Daisetsuzan National Park)
—Daisetsuzan National Park is often
referred to as the roof of Hokkaido. It
contains the highest mountains on the
island (over 2200 meters)—many of

D CONDITIONS

them active volcanoes—and some of
the wildest land in afl of Japan, in-
cluding old growth forest and brown
bear habitat.

Today i snowshoed om Mount Asahi-
dake, the highcst point on Hokkaido.
The temperatures had dropped into the
20s and the snow was mostly firm and
crusty. The wind kept the chill factor
solidly cold.

I snowshoed o the 5000-foot crater
o0 the 7500-foot volcano. The entire
crater was a frozen stark landscape ex-
cept for the two fumaroles that were
spewing smoke and sulfur into the
frigid air. Tt was an awesome sight, but
soon it began to snow again and turned
to a whiteout. 1 madc my retreat, but
not without pausing on numerous occa-
sioms to revel in (he mouniain.

T'had a nice, hot Japanese bath wait-
ing for me at the base. [ must return to
see this arca in (he summer.—Craig
Romano, Secattle, 3/27.

FOR SALE—Inflatable sleeping pad:
Therm-a-Rest LE (Limited Edition) full
length, 20"x72"x2". Medium blue color.
Used once; perfect condition. Retails
for over $100. Sell for $60 plus $5 ship-
ping cost. Pete Cleland, 360-871-0554
(Bellingham).
eagleflyer@earthlink.net

FOR SALE—Dana Designs internal
frame pack: 1998 "TerraPlane X" (10th
Anniversary Medel). Spruce green/
black. Medium sizs, large straps, me-
dium waist belt, Used once; perfect
condition. Retails for over $475. Sell
for $375 plus $5 shipping cost, Pete
Cleland, 360-671-0554 (Bellingham),
eagleflyer@earthlink.net

FOR SALE—Salomon hiking boats,
model "Authentic 6. Men's size 11.
Brand new, never worn. (I had two
pairs.} Retailed for $150 plus. Sell for
$98 plus $5 postage. A very comfort-
able boot Pete Cleland, 360-671-0554
(Bellingham). eagleflyer@earthlink.net

FOUND—pair of gloves on old TMT.
Call to identify. 425-881-5443 (Bellevue).

FREE—I have a virtually complete set
of Signposts dating back to 1875. If
anyone is interested they may have
them if they wish to pick them up at my
house, 309 N Popiar in Ellensburg, or
pay transpertation. Call 509-925-1265
to make arrangements.

SEPTEMBER BURRO TREK—Just af-
ter Labor Day & small group will take off
for Whistler Basin and 10 days of hik-
ing in the Pasayten. inquiries welcome.,
Remember, no packs! Contact Mary
Watson, mwatson@harbornet.com

FOR SALE—Link Hale Tyee Il kayak in
mint condition. Includes spray skirt,
paddle and storage bags. Asking $600
or best offer! L. Larson, 206-523-8330
(Seattie).

FOR SALE—Rustic, riverfront cabin,
16 milas east of Granite Falls on the
Mountain Loop Highway. Wired for
generator ar battery, summeriwinter ac-
tivity area. $72,500. Call John Bing-
ham, 360-858-8778.

FOR SALE—New pair of Columbia
hiking boots size 9 men, or could fit a
size 10 women. Worn once. Value
$100. Make an offer. Call 360-373-
8676 (Bremerton).

OSAT—A clean and sober climbing and
mountaineering club. 253-236-9674.
INTERESTED IN HIGH LAKE FISH-
ING? Washington State Hi-Lakers club
meets third Vvednesday of each month
at Mercerview Community Centar,
7:30pm. For information, call George
Bucher, 426-821-5752 (Kirkland).
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WARREN GUNTHEROTH

The Risks of Climbing—and Teaching Climbing

—THE YOUNG, OF COURSE, BELIEVE THEY ARE IMMORTAL—

Having learned to climb through
University of Washington Extension
Courses, back when they could get li-
ability insurance, it seemed appropriate
to return the favor by volunteering to
teach one of their climbing sections.
(We were actually paid, but if you in-
cluded the hours driving, leading the
climb, preparing and giving the even-
ing conferences, the hourly pay was
something like $2.50, a sum that was
unlikely to motivate anyone serious
about a reasonable monelary return for
his or her time.)

The year was 1967, and when I first
addressed the 25 enrolless that spring, 1
had serious doubts thal they had any
emotional awareness of what they were
risking, including the awful finality of
death. Intellectually, they understood
there was a hypothetical risk, but they
lacked the experience to appreciate that
the risks, subjective and objective, were
all too real.

Of course, none of them believed |
was talking about them individually
when I spoke of these risks. The mare I
tried to convince them that they should
drop out of my mountain ciimbing sec-
tion and transfer to the mountain Aik-
ing section, the more convinced they
became that climbing was exactly what
they wanted to do.

The young, of course, believe they
are immortal, and even mature individ-
nals—including me at my advanced
age—have a secrct conviction that
death could occur, but only to others!

Still, I was—and am—convinged
that if anyonc does plan to climb, tak-
ing a course is much safer than going
it alone, or trusting a [rend who is
equally innocent about the risks.

As it happened, the [irst really signi-
ficant climb for the class that year had
the unintended consequence of accom-
plishing what my words could not. The
venue was Snogualmic Mountain.

We left Alpental early on a sunmy
Saturday morning in April, hiking up
to Cave Ridge and turning left up to-

B

BEFORE—With me in the lead, students cross the corniced summit ridge, seemingly

well back from the edge.

ward Snoqualmie Mountain, The snow
was soft, and we sank in six or seven
inches, but we moved well changing
the lead frequently.

Asg we started up the final ridge to
the summit, I was in the lead, and took
pains to stay well away from the edge
of the cliff, brushing against a couple
of small firs that presumably cstablish-
cd the safe perimeter.

Therc was no obvious cornice—just a
flat snowfield that ended without a hint
of overhang. Behind me there was
cheerful banter of the novice climbers
with their first summit in view only a
couple of minutes away.

There was 2 sudden noise behind me,
a deep-throated kerrrimp, and a plance
back revealed a giant cookie-bile out of
what turned out to be a cormice, begin-
ning at our tracks.

For an instant I was reassured by
the peaceful scene, failing to note that
there was an unequal space between

Ed Emery

the climbers behind me. It was actually
quite still until someone in the rear
shouted that two of the class had
fallen down the steep northeast side of
Snoqualmie.

The precipitous slope made it diffi-
cult to see the fate of the two withont
going dungerously close to the edge,
but we shortly determined that the first
woman had landed on a ledge only 20
feet below,

This ledge sloped down and out,
which explained the cause of the cor-
nice collapse. The snow mass resied on
the sloping ledge until enough steps
had cut in dceply cnough to break off
a slab, and the snow simply slid off the
ledge. Fortunately, our student landed
on the ledge and was not swept over
the cliff.

In a voice that lacked conviction she
informed us that she was all right, and
the class, performing like profession-
als, stayed a reasonable distance back
from the edge, and dropped one end of
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an 8mm rope to her, which she secured
around her waist with a bowline, a
credit to the one evening’s practice of
knot-tying, just a week before.

With the available manpower, we
quickly haunled her up.

As I helped her over the lip, T felt
terrible when I saw the look in her eyes
as she focused on my face, a look of
someone betrayed. I tried to reassure
myself that I had warned her with the
rest of the class, but I said nothing and
just gave her a hug.

Meanwhile, Ed Emery, the assistant
for the section, had determined that the
second woman had slid down nearly
100 feet. Happily, she hit nothing in
her descent, and had gently come to
rest as the slope gradually lessened,

She too reported that she was okay,
but was understandably shaky. Ed rap-
pelled down to her and made sure she
was properly secured into a rescue
rope. Again, the size of the class was
an asset, and she was hauled back up in
a remarkably short time.

Once more, I read the same accusa-
lion in her eyes: “You didn’t adequate-
ly warn us!”

Eoth of the victims bravely insisted
on going on to the summit, by a track
further removed from the edge of the
cliff, and we all enjoyed lunch in the
sunshine, and a marvelous view of
Mount Rainier. T silently wondered
what effect this frightening experience
would have on their commitment to
climbing.

I didn’t have to wait long, One of
them called me early the next week
and, without the slightest suggestion of
blame, said she had decided that, in as-
sessing her priorities in the light of her
new-found knowledge, she would not
continug ¢limbing,

The other student climber, who was
also an undergraduate at the University
of Washington, showed up for the next
session, 4 very wet overnight outing at
Mount Rainier, for crevasse rescue. She
had borrowed a slecping bag from me,
and when she returned it the next Mon-
day, she too withdrew from the course,
quite apologetically.

In 35 years of climbing, I have sur-
vived at least a couple of life-threaten-
ing accidents. The first onc occurred in
the early years, and I became seriously
depressed about a major mistake in
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AFTER—A giant coskie-bite reveals where the cornice went dawn, tak-

ing two students with it.

jodgment that nearly left my three
young sons fatherless.

That accident occurred late in the
year, and by the next climbing sea-
son, I was able somehow to convince
myself that I would never make such a
mislake apain, and permitted myself to
resume climbing.,

There are few things in my life that
have brought more pleasure than the
mountains except my family and my
work. But I have never overcome the
concern that students I have taught
climbing hadn’t thought realistically
about thc risks involved.

I have tried my best to give them
skills, with the hope that their judg-
ment will mature quickly enough to let
them enjoy climbing and hiking with-
out paying (oo high a price.

A few years laier, when onc of my
sons wanted {o climb, these anxietics
were much greater as [ watched the
same unfounded confidence as he ea-
gerly went into the mountains.

Is it wise to encourage the young in
this dangerous sport by teaching them?
My heart answers with a very tentative
“yos.”

M

Warren Guntheroth, of Seattle, is a
pediatric cardiologisi. You may see
him on the irqil with his Siberian
husky, Sasha.



22 PACK & PADDLE MAY 1999

JIM MILLER

THE WIND RIVER RANGE

—A VISIT TO CIRQUE OF THE TOWERS IN WYOMING—

Have you heard of the Cirque of the
Towers? If not, you may be the last
hiker in the world who hasn’t, judging
from the popularity of the place.

It lies in a hollow of the mountains
above 10,000 feet just under the rooftop
of North America, the Continental Di-
vide, in Wyoming. There is a blue gem
named Lonesome Lake; and it may
have been, once long ago.

High granite towers {orm a semicircle
around the lake. Dircctly in front of
them stands a bell-shaped tower named
Pingora Peak. Truly an awe-inspiring
locale, Hikers, climbers and fishermen
come from all over the world to visit
this wondcr.

The Rocky Mountains extend from
the Yukon to Mexico. The portion that
stretches from Yellowstone to South
Pass has a second name: thc Wind
River Range. Of this, the Jim Bridger
Wilderness occupies about 60 miles
along (he west side of the Divide.

The Fitzpatrick Wilderness and the
Popo Agie (pronounced po-poze'ya—
really! I wouldn’t kid you!) adjoins it
along the east. Also over on the castern
slope the Indians still hold a siaall rem-
nant of their old hunting ground. This
is gorgeous country with glaciers and
rugged granite interspersed with green
meadows and numerous mountain lakes.

In August of *98 we four potential
backpackers from Porfland entered the
Great Qutdoors Store in Pinedale,
Wyoming, to buy maps. The first thing
the clerk said was, “Going up to the
Towers?” A bad sign!

I granted a reluctant affirmative.
“Well, vou’ll wunt the Lizard Head
quad at least,” he said, pulling open his
map drawer. “ Anything else?”

1t’s a long drive on pravel across the
wide prairic to the highly visible moun-
tains—about forty miles. The joys are
herds of antelope! and sandhill cranes!
The wocs are several roads branching
off, forcing drivers to take a wild guess
which way to turn. Eventually we found
our way to Big Sandy campground.
Wow! It was full and took some time to
find a spacc to leave the car.

We hit the trail. It followed a wide
and gentle valley called Big Sandy
Opening up into the mountains. Sheep
once grazed there; at that time the only
building was a fishing lodge run by a
man named Finis Mitchell. He roamed
the mountains and stocked the lakes
with fish, Mitchell has written a book-
let called “Wind River Trails,” oriented
mostly to the fisherman, but still useful
to the hiker.

In about 8 miles of easy hiking we
arrived at Big Sandy Lake. We were
not alone—plenty of people

Stan, Darryl and Jim

had beaten us here. One of
the features of this campsite
was a bearprool steel cylinder
in which all campers stored
their food baps.

Next morning after break-
fast the uphill became serious.
Big Sandy sits at 9690 feet
elevation but yon have to gain
a thousand feet of vertical to
get to Cirque of the Towers—
3 brutal miles if one is wear-
ing the big pack.

The trail climbs over and
around boulders through
steep and rough country. I
soon discovered I was not in
good enough shape for back-

packing at ten-thonsand-plus. Bob and
Stan forged sieadily farther ahead
while Darryl stayved back with me, out
of sympathy I strongly suspected.

The trail drops down into a little ba-
sin before making the 1ast uphill climb.
Bob and Stan had waited for us here
and we sweated up the final hill to-
geiher to Jackass Pass. The view was
glorious. This was what we had come
to see. ;

Lonesome Lake lay 600 feet below us
surrounded by all those lovely towers,
The striking granite pinnacle of Pin-
gora Peak stood out foremost and we
watched climbers work their way up it.

‘We decided to camp at Lonesome
Lake and easily found a good campsite.
Backpackers were not plentiful here.
Most people scemed to be day tripping
up from Big Sandy, preferring not to
lug the big pack over the 10,600-foot
pass.

We put up our tents at four o'clock
and promptly dived inside as the daily
thunderstorm deluged us. Thunder
crashed and lightning flashed. We
wondered how the climbers were doing.
The hard rain ceased after an hour or
50. We emerged and explored our sur-
rounding area, the Cirque of the Tow-
ers. What a splendiferous placs to be!

Next morning we packed up and
jumped over floating logs to get across
the Popo Agie river. We conversed
bricfly with a fisherman from the local
area and werc intrigued to hear him
pronounce the river “Poze’ya.”

As we hiked castward the pinnacle of
Lizard Head came into view north of
us, In planning this trip we had thought
it might be convenicnt to camp in Liz-
ard Meadows.

We were soon disabuscd of this idea
as the buggy-marshy-horsy area held
little appeal. We hiked rapidly through
it and turned uphill toward Bear Lake
which lay smugly in a grand little cir-
que. This would be home for that night.

Bear had an unnamed twin lake
separated by a shallow ridge. Each had
its own watershed entering from nearby
mountains, and their outlets joined a
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half-mile downstream. One of these
streams flowed past our tents, and we
frequently spent time on a farge fiat
rock in the middle. This campsite was
an cochanting place and, unlike Lone-
some Lake, it belonged to us alone.

Originally we had intended to go on
and cross over Washakie Pass. From
Bear Lake we could see a portion of the
Washakie trail rising high above us,
an 11,000-foot high rocky traverse.
Having found myself not as tough as
days of yore, I was having second
thoughts. We held a powwow and de-
cided to backtrack; to visit other lakes
and find more leisure than making full-
day death marches.

Next morning we got a crazy idea to
bushwhacle straight down the lake out-
let to Lizard Meadows. This was excit-
ing and a bit risky. Surec enough, four
fools found themselves on a 500-foot
cliff overlooking the Mcadows. Oh-oh!
But after working along it a few hun-
dred yards, we found a feasible route
down to the valley floor.

At Lonesome Lake we loiled back up
and over Jackass Pass. Our memory of
the pass is that il was the most mos-
quito-ridden place on the whale trip!
Onward 1o Big Sandy; but this time we
did not pause at that overcrowded lake.
We turned lefl and hiked a half hour
onward to Clear Lake, and found a fine
campsite on a big flat rock. And despite
our proximity to Big Sandy, there was
only onc other tent on the shores of
Clear Lake.

Stan McClain and Pingora Peak, in Cirque of the Towers,

Next moming Bob went off explor-
ing alone, and Stan ook his rod and
reel and headed over the hill 1o fish
Black Joc Lake. Stan never worried
about getting lost; afier all he always
had his Garmin GPS. If ever in any
doubt, the gadget quickly told him in
which direction camp lay.

Darryl and I set off to visit Deep Lake,
a mile or so away. The way was over
wide flat granite gently sloped; you
could have driven a car up the “trail.”

I rate it as one of the most beautiful
short walks in the world. As we came
up the U-shaped valley to the pass I ex-

Bob Chudek

Cirque of the Towers. The front tower is Pingora Peak.

pected Deep Lake (0 be deep down in
the next valley. But as our heads came
up over the low natural wall, there was
Deep Lake level with our eyeballs!

Temple Peak rose on one side and
Haystack Mountain on the other. We
lingered awestruck in that lonely and
splendid place.

When we got back (0 camp we found
Stan there. We wondered what had be-
come of Bob—until we heard a yell.
With field glasses we could see him on
top of a nearby granite dome. We pol-
luted the silence by yelling back and
forth at each other.

This was truly a hiker paradise. Tf
vou look at the Temnple Peak quad, vou
will sec that we were surrounded by a
dozen lakes, all easily reached by a few
hours of crosscountry travel. We simply
didn’t have time to visit them all.

Inevitably the time came to hike ont.
As we rounded Big Sandy Lake, we al-
mosl pitied the mob there; they were
driven to get up to the Towers and had
no inkling of the solitude and beauty of
nearby Clear Lake and the other lakes
we had just come from.

A

Jim Milier, of Portland, spends his
time finding the best places in the
warld to hike.
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TOM RAINEY

Mitch Blanton and I traveled to the
eastern side of the Cascades on April 4
looking for nicer weather and a hint of
spring.

What we got from our road trip was a
good dose of Cascade weather ranging
from the ridiculous to the sublime. Our
goals werce three 2000-foot-prominence
peaks nestled in the Wenatchee Valley.

Natapoc Mountain is directly south
of Lake Wenatchee and we had hopes
of gelling good views of high mountains
from its summit. Approaching from the
east, we skirted some private properiy
and found an old 4-wheel-drive road
that we followed bricfly.

Shorlly after starting we spotted a
vibrant grouping of ycllow [rilillary, a
beautiful flower akin to the glacier lily,
The road offered little so we headed
straight up the hillside reaching the
ridge top and firm snow.

This long ridge (6 miles) leads to the
summit, which offered no view, due to
the clouds and the trees. We backtrack-
ed to a sunny spot for lunch but still the
only view was of Big Jim, everything
else was obscured by cloud.

We found a camp spot not far ont-
side of Cashmere up the Hay Creek

Wenatchee Trilogy

—AN END-OF-WINTER EXCURSION—

drainage at the beginning of the Na-
tional Forest. This large unofficial site
scrved as our “crash site” for the next
two mights.

Mission Peak was our nexi objective
and [ was hopeful of taking the ski lift
up high and strolling to the summit. In
a driving snawstorm, we arrived at a
deserted facility finding it closed for the
season. 1t made for an eerie day as we
hiked up empty ski runs that had
enough snow coverage to provide sev-
cral more weeks ol good skiing. Tt was
fun to have the entire ski area 10 our-
selves as the snow fell rapidly.

Al the top of the lifts the weather was
in extremis with 18° on the thermom-
cter at the 1ill shack and winds upwards
of 30mph. We snacked in the lee side of
the shack and then ventured out into
the whiteout for the mile long trek to
the summit.

Mitch was really impressed with the
convoluted snags and slumps made ee-
rie by the hoarfrost. Mission Peak’s
“Windy Ridge” lived up lo its name as
we wove our way through the ice sculp-
ture garden, finally reaching the knife-
edged summit crest.

Hugl:: ice feathers streaked the final

summit ridge, which we tra-
versed under until right be-
low the Ltop. No stopping on
this summit today.

We rcturned along the
ridge and when we neared
the ski lifis the weather sub-
sided and cventially offered
sun breaks.

We proceeded Lo our bonus
peak—Wenatchee Mounlain,
which is the next high point
east and a continuation of the
crest, From it’s microwave
tower strewn summit there is
an impressive view down to
the town of Wenatchee and
the Columbia River. The sun
breaks we were now experi-

Ann Marshall

looking seuth to Mount Rainier.

From indy Ri e at the Mission Ridge ski area:

encing provided a cheery al-
ternative to the white out

conditions we had for most of the day.

Backtracking to the ski area we
found that the empty ski runs provided
ideal plissading as they were perlecily
smoeoth and firm, covered with a few
inches of fresh powder. We descended
black diamond and blue runs on the
seats of our pants, first missing our skis
then jusl enjoying the speed exhilara-
tion and emptiness of the runs.

Near the bottom Mitch noticed that T
was missing a snowshoe from my pack
—most likely torn loose from the wild
glissading. The prospects were ugly if 1
had lost it at the top of our descent route.
We headed back up with profanities.

Mitch tore up slope at an alarming
rate leaving me trudging behind,
amazed once again at his quickness.
We only had 800 feet to regain till he
found it.

The second time down our glissade
tracks were especially quick and we
arrived at the ski area base around Spm
after covering about 7 miles and gain-
ing 3500 feet.

The next morning we headed back up
the road 1o Leavenworth in glorious
sunshine. On this day we were to get
the hint of spring we had originally
been looking far.

Tumwater Mountain is 4480 feet
high and directly above Leavenworth,
an in-town mountain! As we geared up
al 1300 feet, flowers were evident, in-
cluding spring beauty, balsam, glacier
lily and more yellow fritillary.

We walked the gated road to 2700
leet and then headed straight up perfect
snow (o the summit. The infamons Tock
oulcrop summit was reached by kicking
sleps up steep SNOW on its east side.

Limited views there necessitated that
we continuc aboul ¥s-mile farther to the
lower northern summit that we had
originally seen from Natapoc.

This spot was a perfect summit—
sunny with great views, and the unex-
pected bonus of the beautiful and rare
Lewisia tweedyi, an alpine plant long
fancied by both Mitch and me. It was
too early for blooms but the large and
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LEE MCKEE

. Suquamish to Poulsbo

David, our club trip leader, set this
paddle up to take advantage of the cur-
rents to assist us on this round trip of
Just under 14nm. Our launch point was
at the ramp in the town of Suquamish
(sce Middle Puget Sound & Hood Ca-
nal Afoot & Afloat by Marge and Ted
Mueller for directions),

Suquamish is on the Kitsap Peninsula
about Yenm northeast of the entrance to
Agate Passage, which is the Va-mile
wide body of water that separates the
peninsula from Bainbridge Island.

It's always good to work contingen-
cies into (rips, and for this paddle David
had us leave one car in Ponlsbo in case,
for some reason (like wind), we wanted
1 abort the txip at the halfivay point.

There are two spots to consider what
current will be doing for this trip—Ag-
ate Passage and the narrow entrance to
Liberty Bay. David had chosen a day
where there was only a small tidal ex-
change in the morning and a large tidal
exchange in the afternoon.

Launching our five singles at 10am,
we bad a small flood current helping us
along. Before long we were passing un-
der the bridge connecting Bainbridge
Island with the peninsula,

We could see many birds on the
watcr ahead and set our course to give
them a wide berth so as not to disturb
them, Despite our cfforts, a few

—THROUGH AGATE PASSAGE—

a short way and even treated us with
one of their ectie calls.

In about 3nm the course, which had
been southwest, took an abrupt change
to a northwest heading as we rounded
Point Bolin. Jo Bailey and Carl Nyberg
in Gunkholing in South Puget Sound
note that some of the rocks here may
have petroglyphs, but neither they nor [
have ever been able to find any.

Once around the point, Keyport and
the Naval Underwater Warfare Engin-
eering Station can be seen in the dig-
tance to the west, After following the
shoreline a way, David had us cut
across the channel to the Naval Station
1o save some paddling distance.

On this April day only a few power
boats were on the water; however, this

Shortly after noon we pulled into the
launch ramp at the Port of Poulsbo Ma-
ring for lunch. If you don’t bring your
own lunch, several ncarby spots in
town offer meais.

During our lunch break David lis-
tened to the latest NOAA weather fore-
cast on his VHF radio. The forecast
was calling for winds to switch 1o the
north in the afternoon which meant
for the return trip we might have a
rough ride going through Agate Pas-
sage, where the wind would be oppos-
ing the current.

By 1:30 we were once more on the
water with the current now ebbing to
help us along. Shortly before 3pm we
were back in Agate Passage under the
bridge to Bainbridge Island. Here the
approximately 3kt current had formed a
mild eddy around the bridge abutments
which our group took advantage of to
practice eddy turns,

After a short time out for playing—
which included David and me doing an
intentional rescue practice—we contin-
ued toward Suquamish, The forecasted
winds had not materialized so the water
was calm.

A person walking along the beach
called out (o us that he had spotted a
gray whale in the waters just past Su-
quamish, Afer spending a bit of time
looking, in vain, we headed in to bring

skitterish birds took off which set the can be a busy area on a warm summer a pleasant day of paddling to an end.

wholc flock in motion. For a few scc- day. The channel in the area of Liberty A

onds the air was full of the sounds of Bay entrance and Keyport takes a

beating wings. dogleg which makes for limited vis- Lee McKee, of Port Orchard, is a
As we passed the fish pens in the area ibility so kayakers need to be alert for member of The Mountaineers” Sea

of the Suquamish Tribal Headquarters fast moving traffic when heading into Kayak Committee.

two common loons kept us company for mid-channel.

Wenatchee Trilogy continued

lealy rosettes were unmistakable. What thing that the mountains had o offer

a bonus.

We lazed on the north summit for
about 1.5 hours using map and binocu-
lars to decipher the distant mountains.
Round trip about 5 miles and 3100 foot
gain. We had gotten a little of every-

during this trip: a decent “end of win-
ter” work-out, on three summits having
2000 feet of prominence, each climbed
in very different conditions and finally
great flowers promising that spring is
really not far away.

A

Tom Rainey is a closet peak-bagger.
He lives near Renton.
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KAREN SYKES

Driven from the Garden

—DEVIL'S GARDEN ACCESS NOW CLOSED—

[t was the first day it badn’t rained
in months. Kathe Stanness and T didn’t
feel like snowshoeing and sought a
low elevation hike we hadn’t done for
a while.

I'd been to Devil's Garden several
years ago and later led it as a club
hike. I got a surprisingly large sign-up
—people had heard of it but didn’t
know how to get there.

The route was obscure and brushy,
the signs had faded to almost nothing,
It was almost as if the place didn’t
wani o be found. It is not an easy hike
despite short mileage but once there
we forgot the scratches and bruises, for
Devil’s Garden is vivid, dramatic and
spooky.

Kathe had [ast been in the Devil’s
Garden 20 years ago as a scrambling
student when The Mountaineers used
the area for navigation exercises. We
both remembered it as an eerie and
compelling placc, where you might
expect to hear Stravinsky's “Rite of
Spring” coming from an underground
orchestra,

Harvey Manning’s Halks and Hikes
in the Foothills and Lowlands provides
an excellent write-up and background
for the area, which is near the Fire
Mountain Boy Scout Camp. To hike on
Scout property, you still nced to get
permission from the Ranger wha lives
nearby. We stopped and got permission
to hike,

We parked where directed and hiked
the proper 1oad a shori distance to
where the road is gated. We remember-
ed hiking the road as it passed a large
pasturc and followed a cat road to the
edec of the Devil’s Garden, but the
years have brought significant changes.

The pasturc and the cat road are still
there but the signs arc gone, not even a
hint of the Devil’s Garden. No Tres-
passing signs are posted everywhere
but since we had permission to hike we
figured it was okay to proceed. I found
out later we were wrong.

Soon after hiking up the cat track we
were surprised to intersect a road, but

remained on the cat road as it was in
pretty good condition though it crossed
the road threc or four more times, con-
fusing us.

We thought we should follow the cal
track to the garden as we had done long
ago. The cat road, however, was deler-
iorating with every step as we struggled
through a latticework of forns, briars,
and rotting vegetation. Progress grew
slow as briars grabbed at our ankles
and knecs and caught in our hair.

We knew we were off-route by then
but figured we’d lurch into the garden
sooner or later, We knew about where it
was located—the problem was how to
get there, The roads added to the confu-
sion and we wondered whose property
we were on. We hoped we were still on
Scout property.

We aimed ourselves at a large stump
near the ridge top hoping for a view but
all we saw were more clearcuts. Higher
up we could see a landing and struggl-
ed upward hoping to find a good trail
that would descend to the garden, but
none materialized.

We were tired of fighting brush and
stopped for a snack and to make a deci-
sion as to what our next move should
be. Retreat or try again?

We agreed to follow the road back
and look for a sign or route we must
have missed. We took a spur road and
sure enough, we came right to the edge
of the Devil’s Garden with its towering
slabs and jumbled bonlders, some as big
as houses. It is a strange place indeed, a
Stonchenge surmounded by foresl.

When we left the Garden we made a
quick return by way aof the road, feeling
somewhat sheepish. We had made so
much work of this hikel We followed
the road hoping to come across a sign
which might explain everything, but to
no avail. What we did find was a gate
across the road, padlocked and chained.

Apparently the property is now under
stewardship of the Skagit Conservation
District. From the gate it was a short
walk back to the car.

When we got back to Seattle I tele-

phoned the Skagit Conservation Dis-
trict and found out that we were tres-
passing after all, that the property the
cat road is on 1s now privately owned
and the No Trespassing signs meant us.

I got the telephone number of the
property owner and learned that the
public is no longer welcome to cross
his land to reach the Devil's Garden,

The reason? The public has trashed
the place. He told horror stories of
vandalism, garbage (beer bottles, dirty
diapers, needles), graffiti, and citizens
who would sometimes park in the
middle of the road.

We learned that the Skagit Conserva-
tion District is helping the owner re-
store the property which was decimated
by logging in recent years, and restor-
ing a stream damaged by sediment.

Yery few people are allowed into the
Devil’s Garden now, and I will not
return without permission from the
owner, which is rarely given.

I also lcarned that the Devil’s Garden
itself is on DNR land—the hitch is
getting there without crossing private
land, an impossibility as of this writing.

Since Harvey Manning’s book was
published the area has undergane a lot
of changes but the Devil’s Garden itself
remains unchanged. The boulders prob-
ably came from Cultus Mountain and
were carried by a glacier to this place,
now surrcunded by forest.

Some of the boulders are 60 feet high
and climbers years ago made use of
crack and face pitches. Some of the
boulders were given names: Block-
house, the Wedge, Arrowhead and Flat-
iron, to name a few.

We leave them to the ghosts of
climbers and the hilers who have been
driven from the garden.

A

Karen Svkes, of Sealtle, writes a
hiking column for the Post-Inielli-
gencer.
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New Books

100 CLASSIC HIKES IN WASH-
INGTON, by Ira Spring and Harvey
Manning. The Mountaineers, 1998.
$19.95.

Two of Pack & Paddie’s best-known
readers put together their heads for one
more grand guidebook. This one covers
the best of the best throughout the Cas-
cades and Olympics, as chosen by Ira
and Harvey, and inclndes snippets of
history in each hike description.

The book is divided into five geo-
graphical sections with a one-page in-
troduction to each: North Cascades,
Glacier Peak, Alpine Lakes, Moyt
Rainier and the South Cascades, and
the Olympics. The introductions serve
as a platform for presenting the au-
thors’ views on Wilderncss, conserva-
tion and the environment,

Did we mention that the photographs
are in color? The maps, too. The pages
dazzle. Because of the book’s high
quality and stunning appearance, it is a
nice addition to any hiking library,

(Order by phone: 800-553-4453.)

A WATERFALL LOVER’S GUIDE
TO THE PACIFIC NORTHWEST,

by Gregory A.

about the waterfalls is given; form,
magnitude, elevation, USGS quad, wa-
tershed size, the difficulty of approach
(by car, by foot, etc).

The author also bestows a “star rai-
ing” for subjective beauty. It should
be no surprise that Washington has a
respectable amount of 4- and 5-star
waterfalls.

After these statistics, he devotes a
paragraph or two to describe the falls,
the best viewpoint, some history, or
other items of interest. All in all, an in-
teresting and useful regource,

{Order by phone: 800-553-4453.)

TICKS and what you can do about
them, by Roger Brummond, PhD.
Wilderness Press, second edition,
1998. $4.95.

This little book covers more, per-
haps, than one wants to know about
how ticks drill into skin and stick
there. To know thy encmy, however,
read on.

The US has about 90 different kinds
of ticks. Only a few cause all the prob-
lems, and they are described here.

The author also discusses tick dis-

Plumb, The Moun-
taineers, third edi-
tion, 1999, $14.95,

The anthor knows
his watcrfalls. 4 Ha-
terfall Lover s Guide
catalogs 529 water-
falls in Washington,
Qregon and Idaho,
and an gddifional
724 are included in
an appendix.

Although this is
not a hiking guide,
many of the water-
falls are accessible
by trail, and many
others require driv-
ing into the moun-
tains, which can of-
ten be an excellent
family adventure in
itself.

Much information ~ Glacier Peak from Image Lake: from 100 Classic Hikes in Washing

to

for trip planning, good reading

eases, inchiding Lyme disease and
Rocky Mountain spotted fever, and the
best methed for removing ticks (steady
pressere).

For hiking in the Cascades or for
travelling into rea/ tick country, this
volume is indispensable.

(Order by phone: 800-443-7227.)

SUNRISE TO PARADISE, the story
of Mount Rainier National Park, by
Ruth Kirk. University of Washington
Press, 1999. $22.50 (paperback).

To celebrate the 100th anniversary of
Mount Rainier National Park, this is a
fitting volume to read, Many beautiful
photographs by the author are inter-
spersed with maps and illustrations by
Dee Molenaar, and nymerous histori-
cal photos,

The text is delightful, The anthor,
who has climbed The Mountain five
times, tells the story of the Park with
interest and humor. Sidebars contribute
first-hand accounts of Mountain experi-
ences by Floyd Schmoe (winter cares
taker at Paradize); Denise Levertoy
(poet); and Carolyn Dricdger (vulca-
nologist), among others.

(Order by phone:
800-441-4115.)

GPS MADE EASY,
by Lawrence Letham.
The Mountaineers,
2nd edition, 1998,
514,95,

This is 2 book Lee
likes. He says it was
easy to read and under-
stand, and it helped
him learn how to oper-
ate his GPS.

The second edition
has been revised and

pass away,” and I like
him for that.
(Order by phone:

800-553-4453) A
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Gear Review—most favorite / least favorite equipment

HIKING POLES

Hiking poles have become very popu-
lar here in the last few years, although
they have always enjoyed widespread
use in other parts of the world.

Several years ago (first knee injury) I
started using a single ski pole or hiking
stick occasionally, but after a while
went back to my trusty ioc axe: it just
felt better and it was morc versatile.

A few years afler that (second knec
injury) I tried two ski poles—very nice
for balance. Then I got a nice adjust-
able walking stick.

And a couple of summers ago (third
knee injury) I used a friend’s adjustable
trekking poles with shock absorbers—
very nice indeed. I bought a pair.

The ski poles weigh in at 15 ounces
for both; the Cascade Designs Sherlock
Staff weighs 16 ounces; and the new
Leki Makaln poles weigh 22 ounces
for both. The old ice axe is about 35
ounces (it went a little off the chart on
my 2-pound postage scale).

The ski poles work just fine and they
are the lightest and cheapest of the
bunch. You can pick up old ski poles for
a couple of bucks at garage sales, How-
ever, they are difficult to store ona
pack if you need your hands free. [
discovered, for example, that it’s really
hard to set up for a rappel with 47-inch
ski poles waving wildly on your pack,

The Sherlock Staff has a comfortable
foam grip, a locking button that is very
solid, and some extras: a camera mount
under the top knob, an adjustable wrist
loop, and a removable rubber foot (nice
for indoor use). It also has a D-ring so
you can clip it to your shoulder strap,
and il collapses to 34 inches. It has a
retail price of $50.

The foam grip is important if you’ll
use the staff for long periods on the
trail. It’s much more comfortable than
the hard plastic grips of the ski poles.

After several years, the foam cover-
ing the upper section has a few tears in
it, and the guide linc for adjustments is
nearly worn off, but I haven’t treated
this pole gently and it has stood up
very well to stream crossings and bush-

Three types of poles: left, ald cross-
country ski poles, non collapsible; middle,
Cascade Designs’ Sherlock Staff, shown
collapsed:; right, Leki Makalu trekking
poles, shown callapsed.

whacking. _

The Leki Makalu anti-shock poles
come with ¢ither cork grips or rubber
ones. I chose the rubber oncs—cheaper,
but just as comfortable, I think. The
pole is made of three pieces, so there
are two places to make adjustments. At
first I was unsure of the locking mecha-
nism, which expands inside the pole
section. It didn't scem as positive as the
Sherlack Staff, but it has worked well.

After giving the Makalu poles pretty
harsh treatment on a coastal hike—in-
cluding a salt water bath—1I decided to

Ann Marshall

take them apart, rinse the sand and salt
water out of them, and make sure the
springs would still work.

T discovered they are easy to disas-
scmblc and put back together, and that
the trip to the acean didn’t damage
them. They collapse to 28 inches so I
can stow them easily under exterior
pack straps. The retail price last sum-
mer was $109,

If you're considering purchasing a
trekking pole or poles, I'd reccommend
borrowing them from a friend for a day
before you buy.

TITANIUM COOKWARE

I really wanted a shiny new sct of
lightweight titanium pots. I was sure
taken in. [ bought the pot set without
first comparing the weight to my old
set of pots, and boy, was I surprised.

The titanium cookware came as a set:
a big pot and a smaller pot, each
with a lid. The weight is 19 ounces.
The price is $85.

There are several problems. First, the
lids arc good for nothing except being
lids, Second, the built-in handles don’t
fit inside the MSR windscreen, and
third, my pot-gripper doesn’t fif the
rims, Fourth, the handles of the small
pot fold against its sides so it can nest
in the large pot, but the handles cause
the small pot to jam inside so it"s diffi-
cult to separate them.

Now, my old pots are also a set: a
large pot, a small pot, and one lid
which [its both and also doubles as a
cooking pan. These pots are closc to 40
vears old, having been my mother’s for
many years before I got them. T have no
idea what their original cost was, but
I’m sure it wasn’t even close to $85.

They have no handles to get caught
in windscreens, and my pot-gripper fits
convenicntly on the rims. They don’t
jam when they are un-nested.

And ... the weight with the pot grip-
per and with the nylon strap that holds
them together, is 19 ounces.

Guess which pots I’'m using!

—dnn Marshall
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- PANORAA’M NEWS FROM ALL OVER

STATE PARKS FUNDING—The pro-
posed budget for state parks falls short
of Governor Locke's proposed state
parks budget by $8-million. Park advo-
cates say that the proposal would create
real cuts in funding and would fail to
address ranger and visitor safety, public
service and critical maintenance needs.

According to Cleve Pinnix, Director
of Washington State Parks, the budget
is out of balance and revenue expecta-
tions exceed State Parks’ ability to pro-
duce. “I am most concerned that any
budget adopted for State Parks be built
on realistic expectations of revenue.
The constraints of stat¢ law and of mar-
ket forces are real. Appropriations that
exceed our ability to produce reverme
lead to false expectations of what we
can actually accomplish.”

The Washington State Parks and
Recreation Commission has stated that
no further cuts can be absorbed in the
Parks budget without affecting service
levels. The proposed cuis, unrealistic
revenuc expeclations and the lack of
real improvement in funding for the
park system wonld place the Commis-
sion and the Legislature in a difficult
position. “No one wants to propose
closing any park, let alone several,”
Pinnix says, “We ask your help to move
away from this brink.”

Concerned citizens should contact
their state representatives to ask that
they at least fund State Parks at (he
same level as Governor Locke’s budget

propases.

REI QUITS RECREATION
ROUNDTABLE—In an April 9th lct-
ter to Mark Lawler of the Sierra Club
and Scott Silver of Wild Wilderness,
REI has announced that it has left the
Recreation Roundtable,

The Recreation Reundtable is a
project of the American Recreation
Coalition, which consists mostly of mo-
lorized sports, resort developinent, the
petrolenm industry, commercial camp-
ing, and concessionaircs. This coalition
has vigarously supportcd “Pay-lo-Play”
recreation on public lands, inchiding
the Fee-Demo program that has
brought us the Trail-Park Permit.

Excerpis from the letter follow:

“RET has participated in the Recreation
Roundiable, an organization that in-
cludes a varied representation of out-
door companies, both motorized and
nonmotorized in philosophy. REI has
held a seat at the Roundtable in order
to represent the views of muscle pow-
ered outdoor recreation users. This is
consisient with REI's history of work-
ing with a variety of organizations to

protect the outdoors. REI has never
been a member of the American Recre-
ation Coalition (ARC) but since ARC
sponsors the Roundtable, our participa-
tion in the Roundtable has sent a mixed
message 10 our members.

“It has become apparent that our con-
tinued participation in the Roundtable
causes confusion, as that organization
15 linkcd with ARC. In response to this
confusion, REI has stepped down from
its membership in the Recreation
Roundtable.

“RET has supported the Fee Demo pi-
lot program becausc, at least conceplu-
ally, it offers a way to provide desper-
alely needed funding for trail mainte-
nance and other resource stewardship
needs. While we support the pilot, this
does not commit REI to pushing for
permanent adoption of Fee Demo when
the pilot is concluded—the program
must stand on its own merits and it
must have the support of outdoor users.

“ ... In the meantime, we favor ex-
ploring options and testing ideas that
are solution oriented. We will remain
open to our mcmbers’ input in evaluat-
ing the options. On the issue of the Fee
Demo Pilot, we promise to be rigorous
when it is time to evaluate this ap-
proach—it must stand on its own and

fo next page

Mountain Gallery

Mount
Rainier

by Dee Molenaar
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continued from page 29

gain public support. We encourage you
to contact members of Congress with
your perspective as well, as they are the
final decision-makers in public lands
budget issues. I want to thank the REI
members who have provided input re-
garding these issucs.

“Wally Smith, President/CEQ”

REI certainly deserves our praise for
this act. Send them a thank-you note:
e-mail to: wsmith@rei.com
letters to:

Wally Smith, President/CEQO

REI

PO Box 1938

Sumner WA 98390

MOUNT RAINIER RESERVATIONS
—Climbers and backpackers will be
able to rescrve campsites at Mount
Rainicr from 6/1 through 9/30, the time
when use limits are in effect for the
Park. Here are the details:

« Reservations are optional. No one
is required to make a reservation and
ofien onc is not necessary.

« [Jp to 60% of sites will be rcsery-
able up to two months in advance of the
start of your trip. The remaining 40%
will be filled first-come, first served on
the day a trip begins.

» Reservations will cost $20 per
party per rip. Fees are not refundable.
One re-scheduling before and one dur-
ing a trip will be permitted without ad-
ditional charge.

o Reservations will be held until

11am on the day of departure.
Reservations can be made by one of
several methods: in person at the Long-
mire Wilderness Information Center
(8am to 4:30pm, Monday through
Friday);, by phone: 360-569-HIKE,
by mail:
Wilderness Information Center
Maunt Rainier Natl Park
Tahoma Woods, Star Route
Ashford WA 98304,
by e-mail: mora_wilderness@nps.gov
and starting 5/1 by FAX: 360-569-
2255.

COAST EROSION—Beticr visit Forl
Canby State Park while you can. It is
washing into the occan. Articles in
the Long Beach Chinook Tecently de-
scribe the visible and rapid erosion of
the shoreline in this area. Even the
jetty at the mouth of the Columbia
River is collapsing.

MOUNT HOOD PLAN—Early in
April, the Forest Service announced
that they will rethink their Mount
Hood Climbing Access plan thal would
have severcly restricted climbers on the
south side.

BOOK OF THE YEAR—North
American Bookdealers Exchange has
awarded Francis Caldwell’s Beyvond the
Trails its Best Book of the Year award.
Of 1000 books entered each year for
this honor, only 12 are chosen.

Francis is a P&P reader from Port

Angpeles and we mentioned his book
when it was rclcased just a year ago.
Contact Anchor Publishing, 360-457-
3009, for ordering information,

PADDLING NORTH—A giant send-
off was held at Fay Bainbridge State
Park on Saturday, April 24, for Scott
Duncan; who works at the Olympic
Outdoor Center in Poulsbo, and his
partner Pamela Cragin. That is the day
they launched their kayaks for a three-
month trip up the Inside Passage (o
Alaska.

The trip will cover about 1000 miles
and the two plan to document their
adventures on their web site
(www.kayaktoalaska.com) which
will also be available to classrooms.
Pamecla, who tanght science for five
vears, will create snggested student
projects emphasizing the ecology and
the people of the Inside Passage.

SAN JUAN CHALLENGE—This
two-day, 40-mile sea kayak race will
take place this year on May 15 and 16.
The course is from Anacortes to Orcas
Island and back. A one-day, 16-mile
race around Guemes Island will be
held May 15.

Spectators are welcome. Other events
for the weekend of May 14-16 include a
kayak polo match and on-water pad-
dling demonstrations. For directions,
information, or a race application, call
360-29%-1801.

ALPINE LOOKOUT NEEDS VOLUNTEERS

The Lake Wenatchee Ranger District
is lnoking for volunteers to staff the Al-
pine Lookout from July 5 through Octo-
ber 1. (Vohmteers wounld not need to re-
main at the lookoul the entire three-
month period; volunteering for shorter
segments of time is also an option.)

Alpine Lockout is located on Nason
Ridge just west of Lake Wenatchee. At
an elevation of 6237 feet, it has won-
derful views and is noted as a place to
spot mountain goats.

Anyone applying for this lookout
opportunity will need to be able to
hike 5 miles into the lookout with a full
pack as access is by foot only.

The Forest Service will provide wa-
ter and will fly in the initial load of
supplies. Alpine Lookout is equipped
with a two-burner propanc gas stove
{no oven), propane refrigerator, pro-
panc heat, and propane lights. The
Forest Service will supply the propane.

Lookout experience is desired but
not mandatory (on-the-job training is
available).

Lookout duties include:

«Detecting fire starts.

+Recording daily weather.

sActing as radio contact,

On an average day lookout duties
would include those items listed above

along with providing information to
hikers and backpackers. The Nason
Ridge trail culminates ai Alpine Look-
out and i8 very popular during the sum-
mer months.

A volunteer lookout is responsible for
maintaining the lookout and equipment
in good working order. Any repairs
that are needed will be handled by the
Ranger Station.

For details on the lookont’s duties
and 1o apply, contact Rick Robbins,
509-763-3103 x 240, or Mike Burke,
509-763-3103 x 241, at the Lake Wen-
atchee Ranger Station,



- EDITOR’S JOURNAL

Hiking the beach near Chilean Memonial.

FROM THE MATLBOX. - Would
like to see more articles on Eastern
Washinglon."—dA4lbion

“We especially enjaved Larry
Smith’s description in the April issuc
of the high winds cut on the coast.”—
Bremerian

“Keep it Washington only!”—
Brinnon

“Great balance. Keep politics our,
keep price the same!”—Kirkiand

I like those rescue stories Debby
Richl used to do."—AMonroe

OO0PS—Several readers called to let us
know they had received incomplete
copies of the April issue. Apparently a
hiccup at the bindery left out the
middle section of pages.

We are happy to replace incomplete
copics and have saved a few spares in
case yon haven’( contacted us yet,

GEOLOGY IN ACTION—-Elsewhere
in this issue is an ilem about the shore-
line eroding so badly near the mouth of
the Colambia that in a few years Fort
Canby will no longer exist.

While Lee and T were hiking on the
north coast recently, we noticed that the
shoreline there is also receding, par-
ticularly at Chilean Memorial. The
once-spacious benches that are used for
camping are being reduced by the natu-
ral forces of wind and waves.
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HOLES IN THE HULL—There are
few things that Lee and Yellow Cat en-
Jjoy more than messing with boats. Last
week they decided to install a foot
pump in one of Lee’s kayaks, for -
those occasions (as in surf) when he
might not want to take his hands off
his paddle to usc the hand pump.

Installing a foot pump involves drill-
ing lots of holes—several mounting
holes in the bulkhead, and a big holc
for the outflow right in the hull. He
thinks nothing of drilling holes in his
boats, since he has already added
things like compasses, eyebolts, and
other fittings. This was, however, the
biggest hole he had ever intentionally
pui in a kayak. Yellow Cat supervised.

Afler a couple of tries, the new pump
is in. On whether he likes it or not, the
jury is still out.

MOUNTAINEERS—Back at the be-
ginning of March, when it was still
deep winter, Edythe Hulet and 1 started
a list called “You Know You're a
Mountaineer When ... * to keep our
minds from developing cabin fever.

We passed around the list to a few
other club members who made addi-
tions. It ot to be a lot of fon. I decided
to use parts of it in Pack & Paddle over
the next few months, and the first ex-
cerpi appears on page 4.

If it sounds like we're poking fun at
Mountaineers, that’s right. We Moun-
faineers do a lot of funay things.

Those who contributed to the list are:
Karen Sykes, Mike Torak, Amber Bone,
John Roper, Kathe Stanness, Trudy
Lalonde, Dale Flynn, Elin Rodger, Tom
Keller, John Traynham, and Bob Allen.

Additional contributions welcome,

REPORTS—It is always fascinating
Lo see where PEP readers are hiking, A
few months ago, very few were ventur-
ing inio the gloomiest, wettcst weather
we've had in some time—and the re-
duced “Backcountry News” section
showed it.

Now the weather has improved but
the snow lingers. The trip reports are
really picking up from the Issaquah
Alps and Eastern Washington, good
places for early-season hiking.

We looking forward to reports of
wildflower sightings and high country
trails—but we still expect to have a
few reparts from skiers as long as the
snow lasts.

PHOTOS—Most of the photographs
on these pages come from PP readers.
We’re always happy to add your photos
to our collection of ones to use in the
magazine (and soon, we’ll be using
more photos on the web site).

When you send us phoios, please
write your name on the back, tell us
what the photo shows, and include a
date s0 we can tell what time of year it
was taken. Put them in an envelope,
angd mail!

I you have questions about submit-
ting photos, just e-mail or phone the
office,

AVALANCHE CENTER—The
Noerthwest Avalanche Center came out
short in the state budget. By now you
will have heard all the details from
your local outdoor news sources,

If you want to take action by writing
a letter or sending an e-mail, but don’t
know how to go about it, contact
Brooke Drury, Recreation Aceess Coor-
dinator at The Mountaineers, for infor-
mation—

phone: 206-284-6310 %3015

e-mail; BrooksD@Mountaineers.org

See you'in the backcountry,

Ann Marghall
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AVAILABLE

Complete your Pack &
Paddle library—get all the
back copies from Volume |,

Number 1 to the current
issue. Write or call for
ordering information:

Pack & Paddle
PO Box 1063
Port Orchard WA 98366
360-371-1862




