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Basecamp

Join us at our family style inn for hiking,
bicycling, fishing, or Just plain relaxing
in the heart of the Cascades. Hearty

breakfasts and dinners. Hat tub. Families

and groups welcome. No smoking.
Reservations recommended,

Contact Diclk & Sue Robarts
255 Lost R.Rd., Mazama WA 98833
509-996-2334

’rNorth Cascades\

\www.mathow. co m\.-vr'ublrts\_)

maps include the following:

MOLENAAR
LANDFORM MAPS

Educational Insights into various
geologic settings of the Pacific
Northwest—and beyond

These ARE NOT high-priced automated images "generated”
by computer or through satellite imagery, but are aesthetically
atiractive, natural-color, shaded-relief “astronaut view" rendi-
tions of the landforms of areas of special scenic and geologic
interest. The maps are all based on Dee Molenaars personal
visits to and fiights aver the areas—along with his background
as geologist, mountaineer, and arist.

Loaded with information for the motorist, cyclist, hiker, back-
packer, climber, hunter and fisherman —and geology bufi—
maest of the maps include bordering watercolors of selected
scenic highlights. Available both flat {for the home and office
walls) and falded (for the rucksack or glove compartment) our

State of Washington—Mount Rainier
National Park—The Olympic Peninsula—Puget Sound
Repion—Mount St. Helens Country—Point Reyes
National Seashore and the San Andreas Fault—
Glacier Bay-Juneau Icefield Region—McMurdo
Sound Area, Antarctica

For detailed descriptions and prices, write
MOLENAAR LANDFORM MAPS
PO Box 62, Burley VWA 98322-0062, USA

CENTRAL reporis continued from page 14

took off on the jecp trail. We ran into
threg nice lady hikers in the meadows,
and a father and son on horseback who
were coming in for the special high
hunt.—Ben and Nancy Brodie and
Sparky CDX, Edmonds, 10/12.

PETE LAKE (USGS Polallie

Ridge)—Anather very cold
day with everything frozen including
Pete Lake. We parked at the trailhead
just above Cooper Lake and hiked the
virtually flat trail which had the usual
inch or two of snow we’ve been en-
countering the past few wezks at this
glevation of 3000 feet. Although the
trail was icy in places, the snow scemed
light and powdery. Filtered sun and no
wind made for a pleasant day.

Only one vehicle was in the large
parking lot, and we met that party of
two and their “grouchy” dog (their
words) on their way out as we were go-
ing in. We lunched in a clearing at the
lakeshore and enjoyed the views of the
Snoqualmie Pass peaks. Of course we
had o test the ice which covered the en-
tire lake except for a small opening
near the inlet. Where the ice was an
inch thick, it held Jim’s weight but near

the edge it was a lot thinner,

We did a partial loop on the return
trip. Almost 2 miles from the lake and
Jjust outside the wildermess boundary is
a short trail that connects to a paraliel
road above our trail. We walked the
road about a mile, savoring the expand-
ed views, to where it crosses the Tired
Creck trail and took that trail back down.
We arrived back at the car just as it was
getting dark. And it wasn’t even 5 pm
yet!'—Ginny Evans, Renton, 11/19.

ICICLE RIDGE TRAIL (GT

178 Leavenworth)}— Follow
the Icicle River road south 1.25 miles
watching for the sign on the right
pointing to the location of the Icicle
Ridge trail parking lot,

Switchback one: Many use the shori-
cut, the logical path. Switchback two:
Y mile of weeds, brush, a lot of beauti-
ful pine trees and a few places to shish.

Switchbacks three through 16: Views
open up and gray granite rock outcrop-
pings occasionally protrude from the
hillside among the fewer pine trees. We
enjoyed snow at 1500 feet and wonder-
ful views.

Switchbacks 18 through 22; The trail

becomes burdened with ice, snow, and
hoar frost. The snow was well packed
by the 12 others whp were going down
as we went up. Near the saddle, the
trees are closer together and a blessing
in hot weather,

At the saddle were 5 1o 6 inches of
fluffy white stoff. Two people stayed at
the saddle and chowed down. I trekked
through the snow northeast along the
ridge over two knolls. On the north
side of the second knoll, T looked down
on Highway 2 going through Leaven-
worth. I lingered, took several photos,
saw a Burger King sign, and back-
tracked to the group.

With time running out and visions of
Whoppers dancing in my head, I hur-
ried the group from the saddle at 2pm,
On the way down I chopped out and re-
moved several small trees from the
trail, de-branched several bigger trail
blockers, and removed a few rocks.

We arrived at the car at 3;30pm. The
hike to the viewpoint was 2.5 miles
with a 1927-foot gain. I'll bet you can’t
guess where we went next!—Wander-
buns and Shortstop, Kirkland, 11/10.
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o LE TTERS tO the EDI TOR This is an open forum and does not necessarily

NO SECRETS

Undoubtedly John Roper is an in-
trepid Cascade explorer, prolific writer
and avid place-namer. His articles often
make interesting reading.

However, the author’s “Ragged
Ridge” feaiure (November, page 26) is
odd and misleading.

To write for publication a detailed
3-page article, with map and photos,
and to twice tell the readers to keep the
contents a secret is bizarre, Certainly
the writer knows that backcountry trav-
elers read and use reports found in
Pack & Paddle.

Secondly, claiming or implying first
ascents of non-technical summits so
close to civilization is questionable (eg,
Peaks 5080 and 4988, pagcs 26 and 28,
respectively).

Native American mountain chimbing
activities (eg: (a) elk drives off the
summit of Dickerman Mountain; (b)
goat, deer and bear hunting along a
myriad of Cascade ridges; and (c) other
past mountaineering) must be ac-
knowledged.

Overlooking a multitude of youthful
fisherman, prospector and trapper as-
cent activities in the last 100 years is
also unacceplable.

Furthermore, using cairns to assess
whether a peak has been climbed is
only a few steps above relying on
carved initials in log shelters to deter-
mine who camped there.

Kudos to the alpinists who scale
rarely-visited landforms and then pro-
vide a backcountry scoop via Pack &
Paddle, But please remember the
climbers before us, and don’t ask us to
keep your story secrel,

Steve Fry
Edmonds, Washington

John Roper replies:

BIZARRE?

Is it 50 “odd” to ask the “P&P Fam-
ily” to keep a mountain secret? Or is
that reguest a joke?

Is it “misleading” 1o say that Dick
Kegel and 1 found these suminits undis-
turbed? We didn’t claim they were
“first ascents.” But we can dream.

Why would the Skykomish Indians
ever go to this rough, rocky divide?
These were pragmatic people. Berries,
game, fish were plentiful in the valleys
and lower slopes.

express the opinions of the publishers

Geologists, miners, and fishermen
are a whole different breed, There is no
question that they could have been pok-
ing around here. Bul what is the cvi-
dence that they visited these summits?
There should be a Ph.D thesis or two
on tap for this area, if so. And gener-
ally fishermen fish, but usually don’t
climb, unless their names are Norm
Burke, Cliflf Lawson, Ed Liebert, Phil
Leatherman, Mike Swayne, or Dan
Sjolseth. Did any of you guys climb the
peaks along the Ragged Ridge?

John Roper
Bellevue, Washington

HERITAGE LOSS IN
OLYMPIC NATIONAL FOREST

Two bits of news have come to my at-
tention, to confirm an ever-tightening
noose around the necks of those of us
who love the outdoors and the freedom
it once represented. This noose is al-
ready pulled tight by on-going road clo-
sures and pay-to-play programs.

One: New rulings (again) from the
Forest Service as published in the Port
Angeles paper, November 10, 2000:

“The plans diciate where tourists can
hike, camp or ski, and where logging
and mining are allowed.” There was
more but that pretty much says it all.

Two: The Tubal Cain Mine and 218
acres around and above it are for sale.
This is legal as it is in private owner-
ship. But what of the new owners? Will
the trail system become broken in the
middle or will easement-access (o cross
the property be granted?

John L. Scott Realty of Port Angeles
(800-446-81135), wha is selling the

ALWAYS CARRY THE
TEN ESSENTIALS

1. extra food

2. extra clothing
3. map

4, compass

5. knife

6. matches

7. fire starter

8. first aid kit '
9. sun protection
10. flashlight

property, says ifs all up to the new own=
ers, whomever they may be, but they
did say that there will be a road
punched in to the property before the
sale to make it more salable.

1 wonder if that sported owd still lives
near the first shafi where the Tull Can-
yon trail branches off the mainline?

Whatever happens, I don’t want to
stand on Mount Townsend with my
niece and ncphew and gaze across the
valley at the lovely sight of a big-
money honsing complex nestled above
Silver Lake or Tull Canyon,

NMH Farwalker
Hadlock, Washington

BARNES CREEK

Ifound the Barnes Creek trail report
(August, page 5) very interesting. We
haven’t worked on that trail for three or
Tour year now. Other than one very
large log that became part of the trail,
we had the entire 10 miles completely
logged out and most stretches were well
brushed, Most of the trail was in very
good shape.

We had to lay off that particular trail
because of a problem with ONP. We
hope to get back up there again next
year. It’s one of iny favorite trails, Mr.
Coleman doesn’t give il enough credit.
It’s a very pretty area in my opinion.

It is hard to appreciate any area,
though, when a trail is neglected.

Joe Weigel
Port Orchard, Washington

Jaone H-c-lb;gg.er; i

ooy g
Buckabush River,
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INTRODUCTION

See "How lo be a Pack & Paddla contributor” on page 3. All
readers are encouraged to contribute to Backcouniry News.
Information that is particularly helpful includes: distance &
elevaltion gain, condition of trail or route, hazards such as tidal
currents, rockfall, avalanche danger, washouts, bees' nests,
elc, 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.

We use the following symbals to help you plan

your trips.

& —Climbing, scrambling, mountaineering,

off-trail and cross-country travel.

—Hiking, backpacking on tralis.

fibdd —Canceing, kayaking and water trips.

—Snovrshoeing and cross-country skiing.
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RTS AND CONDITIONS

OHAEGON

PENINSULA

HOI ROAD—The road is open for
one-lane traffic during daylight hours
only—Ranger, 11/15.

MOUNT ROSE (USGS At

Skokomish)—The sign said
“Mt, Rose trailhead” and pointed fo a
muddy, leaf-covered dirt track taking
aoff on the right, On the lefl was a wide
pullout with parking for several cars.
We parked there, and walked up the dirt
track only to find a nice parking area in
aboul 200 feet.

I came fortified with lots of leflover
Halloween candy for this hike. The map
said short and steep. and the handout
from the Forest Service said trail main-
tained by volunteers. [ expected some-
thing like Mailbox Peak. I was sur-
prised when we immediately came to
two sturdy log bridges complete with

BACKCOUNTRY NEWS

DEADLINE: December 12
Submit your trail reports by this

date for the next issue. (Deadline for
other departrments is earfier; chack
with us for details.)

wooden handrails.

The trail was steep but had lots of
peeled log water bars sunk into the
carth, so there was no erosion. Log rail-
ings were placed at swilchbacks to cor-
ral those who may be tempted to take
shortcuts. There were even some wood-
cn benches. I decided that these volun-
teers were master trail builders.

Just before the trail split was a home-
made sign saying falls, which pointed
to a short trail descending to a water-
fall. The split had another homemade
sign giving one a choice of summit or
ridge loop. We decided on summit,

The trail levelled a bit before the final
steep push to the top. The summit was
small and treed. A tiny scramble up a
rock outcrop might have given some
views, but not for us on this cloudy day.
We could see straight down to Lake
Cushman and across to a peak on the
other side, but that was it.

We enjoyed our salmon-stuffed pitas
and decided to return on the ridge trail.
There was no sign but the path was ob-
vious, as it was the only other trail de-
scending besides the one we had ar-
rived on. There was even a blue paich
of sky and a brief warming ray of sun-
light, definitely time for some more of
that candy—Ben and Nancy Brodie
and Sparky CDX, Edmonds, 11/2.

MOUNT WALKER (USGS
Mt Walker)—A nice fall/win-
ter hike near Quilcene on Highway 101,
between the highway and Hood Canal.
The top of the peak is a state park.
The road is usually closed in winter,
Since it was still open to cars we hiked

both ways on the trail. When the road
is closed we frequently hike up on the
road and take the trail down. Itis 4
miles up via the road and 2 miles on
the trail, and about 3000 feet of eleva-
tion gain,

There were high clouds so we did not
have distant views, but from the north
viewpoint were good views of Mount
Townsend and other nearby Olympic
peaks. From the south good views over
Hood Canal and the Kitsap Peninsula.
A treat stop at the Quilcene store com-
pleted the day.—Leigh Champlin, Se-
atile, 11/12.

bkl MCNEIL ISLAND (NOAA
ISJJS)——Cirmlmnaﬁ%aﬁug

McNeil Island is a test of how long you
can sit in your kayak. The island is a
penitentiary so any landing on its
shores is not allowed. For this paddle
our trip leader, Julie, planned a clock-
wisc route to account for the currenis—
which meant about a 9nm paddle be-
fore out first—and only—break.

Three of us met Julie at the Drayton
Passage launch ramp at the southeast
end of the Key Peninsula (see South
Puget Sound Afoot & Afloat for direc-
tions) at 8:30 on this cold Friday morn-
ing. By the time we were set to launch,
a northerly wind of around 10 knots
was forming some wind waves and a
few whitecaps.

Our route followed the shoreline of
the peninsula until McDermott Point
where we crossed the south end of Pitt
Pas to the southwest end of McNeil
Island. Signs along the shoreline of the
island caution boaters to remain a sct
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distance off-shore. Heading up Pitt Pas-
sage, the current was near slack so our
only obstacle was a head wind.

At the north end of the passage is Pitt
Island, also with signs telling boaters to
stay off shore. Battling wind and
waves, we rounded the north end of
McNeil and started down its eastern
shoreline. In the area of Gertrude Is-
land (also off~limits) is a measured nau-
tical mile which we used to calculate

our speed,

By now the wind had died and the
day was sunny (but cold). Past Hyde
Point at the southeast end of McNeil we
started to fesl the effects of a flooding
current entering Balch Passage. Here
we passed the penitentiary buildings
themselves before angling across the
passage to Eagle Island,

The current was building quickly and
we had to ferry into it in order to keep
from geiting swept past Eagle Isiand.
After about 3 hours we were finally
able to set foot on land again!

We had for a relaxing lunch in
the sun, but shorily afier landing, high
clouds hid the sun and the temperature
dropped! So, after only a 30 minute
break, we were back in our kayaks for
the last leg— a just-under-2-mile cross-
ing back to the launch ramp,—LGM,
Port Qrchard, 11/10.

HURRICANE RIDGE ROAD—The
road is schedule to be open, weather
permitiing, Fridays through Sundays
through April 14. For road conditions
call 360-452-0329.

A snowbus will leave Port Angeles
on weekends. A round trip ticket is §5
and bus riders will 7ot be charged a
Park entrance fee. For reservations call
360-417-4555.—Ranger, 11/17.

NORTH

YOUNC HILL and BELL

POINT (San Juan Island Na-
tional Historical Park)—Hecather and I
took advantage of this incredibly lovely
November weather on San Juan Island
where we spent two days exploring one
of our smaller National Parks.

We spent today at the English Camp
unit of the San Juan Island National
Historical Park. We hiked the 1 mile
trail to the 650-foot summit of Young
Hill where we were given a feast of a
view: Vancouver Island, Canada’s Gulf
Islands, Orcas, the Strait of Juan de
Fuca and the Olympic Peninsula. Di-
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Jane Habegger

Bill Lynch enowshoes down Thompson
Ridge Raad on a snowy December day in
the Methow Valley.

rectly below us, bays and fields includ-
ing an alpaca farm made the scene. We
continued our hike by cxploring the
historic grounds and then hiking the
Bell Point trail. Quict afiernoon; only a
large harbor seal broke the peace.

About 3 miles of finc strolling.—
Craig Romano, Seattle. 11/9,

SOUTH BEACH and

CATTLE POINT (San Juar
Island National Historic Park}—An-
other grand and dry day, sunny too, al-
beit a tad chilly. We spent the day to-
day at the American Camp unit of the
San Juan National Historic Park, We
began our hike by walking through the
historic district and then followed the
trail to South Beach.

From here we walked the beach 1.5
miles to the rocky headlands at Catile
Paint This is one of the finest beaches
in all of the San Juans and the largest
public beach on the islands. The bluffs
that tower above the beach are impres-
sive and remind me of Ebey’s Landing
on Whidbey Island. The views out from
the beach include Whidbey, Lopez, the
Quimper and Olympic Peninsulas and
Vancouver Island as well.

Some tricky walking around Cattle
Point, but not dangerous. We had lunch
at the DNR interpretive arca then re-
turned to American Camp by following
the trail along the bluffs. Witnessed lots
of rabbits and one hungry fox eycing
them. We got in 6 miles of walking.—
Craig Romano, Seattle, 11/10.

EXCELSIOR RIDGE (USGS
Bearpaw M, Mt Larrabee)—
1 drove to the Welcome Pass trailhead,

AND CONDITIONS

and bicycled back down the highway 5
miles to the Excelsior Pass trailhead
where I had dropped off my pack.

This stock-grade trail clevation
stcadily, is greatly in of waler bars,
and abounds with rocks in its bed. No
views until the final Ya-mile below the
pass. The Excelsior Ridge trail was a
glory on this sunny afternoon on the
cusp belween autumn and winier, casy
rambling through an inch of corn snow.

One other party (twe mountain bikers
and a dog) shared the views from Baker
to the Pickets. Tomyhoi Peak was al-
most bare of snow while Mount Lar-
rabec was plastered. A steep descent
from Welcome Pass completed this 11-
mile through-hike.—Andy Carr, Belle-
vue, 10123,

HANNEGAN PASS (GT Mt

Shuksan)—Lucky and [ got a
Iate start after a night of model rail-
roading and pumpkin carving, arriving
at the trailhead about 12:30. We figured
we’d just make the pass and return at
twilight, if we were quick about it.

We set a good pace on the first mile,
which is mainly level, and we covered
ground quickly. Shortly we fell in with
other hikers, however, and the conver-
sation slowed our pace a bit. One of
these others was a history buff who told
me some of the story of the Hannegan
Pass trail, Secms it was started in the
1890Qs as an idea for moving cattle from
one side of the Cascades to the other.

The local Indians told the settlers of
an easy pass to the east, which they had
stopped using because it was the site of
a batile where many of their people had
died. The trail was punched part way
through, then some political problem or
another caused the project to be drop-
ped (some things never change). The
CCC picked up the ball next, and put
in a great deal of what still exists today.

The weather was terrific. The clouds
broke up as they hit the Nooksack
Ridge, the row of peaks between Mount
Sefrit and Ruth Mountain, allowing us
to enjoy the sunshine, The snow lovel
was about 30004 feet, with Ruth Moun-
tain coated and beautiful. We began the
final climb for the pass about 2:30, and
hit the top just before thres.

We enjoved a quick snack, and then
it was time to return. Lucky spent
several minutes rolling in the inch or
two of snow at the summnit, and tried to
convince me to continue up the trail to
the border camp. I convinced him we
weren’t staying the night, nor walking
out in the dark. At about 3:15 we began
our descent.

The clouds thickened as we made our
way out, but the ridge kept them at bay.
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The scenery was spectacular: high
peaks covered with snow, lesser ones
dusted, and lots of fall colors every-
where. Even the new boots I was break-
ing in couldn’t lessen my enjoyment.
Lucky, of course, enjoys any hike.

We arrived back at the trailhead just
before Spm, as the fast light was fad-
ing. This was a wonderful autumn
hike, perhaps the last in the high coun-
try for the season. Ten miles round-trip,
2000 feet clevation gain.—David and
Lucky, Bellingham, 10/30,

SCOTT PAUL TRAIL (GT

Hamilton)—Lucky and 1
headed east for one last shot {this year)
at the Railroad and High Camps on the
south side of Mount Baker. We’d never
really made an attempt at them, having
hiked several times in the arca, but I
was curious to see them. When we
signed in at the trailhead, two hikers
coming out said they'd been to Rail-
road Camp and there was perhaps three
inches of fresh snow there. We didn’t
carc for that news but we headed up the
Park Butte trail anyway.

The fall colors in Schreiber’s Mead-
ow were beautiful, The riotous summer
hues had been replaccd with the morg
muted browns, tans, and yellows of the
cotd months. The waters of Rocky
Creek were very low, a plus for Lucky,
as he will not tolerate the suspension
bridge. Soon we were climbing up the
grade toward the Park Butte lookout,

Near the trail junction we began to
encounter some snow on the ground,
We decided it was too late in the season
for Railroad and High Camps, and we’d
just da the return loop, as we’d never
been on the Scott Paul trail before.

As we turned east the snow deepened
to about the promised three inches, and
I began to worry about Lucky’s paws.
Being a long haired, floppy-footed fel-
low, he picks up snow on his paws until
he’s got fist-sized balls crippling him,
at which point I get to carry him. As
he’s over fifty pounds, and hates to be
carried, we’re not big on snow hikes,
However, we persevered, hoping for di-
minishing snow farther up the trail,

This was not to be. However, the
Scott Paul trail traverses a series of gul-
lics, each with its attendant stream. At
each crossing I would have Lucky stand
in the stream until the water melied the
snowballs off his paws. He ended up
pretty confused about why I called him
to me at every stream, but it worked.

The trail was absolutely stunning, As
cach gully was crossed, the path turned
to the southeast, displaying a snow-
storm to the south and endless cloud-
capped peaks to the east. Then, as the
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trail crossed into the next drainage sys-
tem and tumed north, Mount Baker
leapt out at us, seeming to glow in the
brilliant sunshine, All around arc trces
and shrubs covered with snow, and the
frost underfoot sparkled with millions
of diamonds. We walked for what
seemed like hours in this beauty, ¢n-
countering two other hikers enjoying
the surroundings as much as we were.
The descent back ta earth was almost
anticlimactic. The trail turns south and
begins losing elevation through a beau-
tiful forest, in which molten snow
dropped upon us from every iree branch.
We arrived at the car satisfied we'd had
a great hike, in spite of missing out on
the Campes. 8 miles, 1300 fect elevation,
—David & Lucky, Bellingham, 10/21.

NOOKSACK CIRQUE

TRATL (GT Mt Shuksan)—A
major pothole about Y-milc from the
trailhead required me to park my low-
to-the-ground Honda Civic and hoof it
from there. Lucky was just as happy to
start from there as anywhere, The hike
bepins with the fording of Ruth Creck,
where the bridge is washed out. This
stream is about 20 or 25 fect wide and
deep enough to easily fill one’s boots.
T had brought some old running shoes
for just this moment, and changed into
them. A quick scamper across and
then back into the hiking boots, and we
were off.

The hike proceeds up an old logging
road, with very little change in altitude.
In the 3% miles to the end of the road,
the trail goes from 2200 feet to 2700
feet. It’s more of a stroll or ramble than
a hike. At about 3-plus miles the road
ends and becomes a trail, as it enters
the Wilderness Area. The change is im-
mediate and profound, going from the
area which was logged some forty-odd
years ago into an unlogged arca. Sud-
denly you're in a real forest, with dead-
fall of five feet in diameter, very little
scrub, and mushrooms everywhere,

The trail gets lcss and less evident as
it approaches the river, Finally it peters
out altogether at a nice campsite, Near-
by one can cross the river onto a huge
island, and suddenly the view is unbe-
lievable! Tcy Peak, at the cnd of the val-
Icy to the southeast, is the easternmost
peak in the piciure, wilh a huge snow-
field sweeping west to the East Nook-
sack Glacier, on the slope of Mount
Shuksan. T used the last of my film as
the sun illuminated this vista,

Lucky loves sand. At a sandbar, he
rolled in it, then ran back and forth the
length of it, growling and pawing,
wanting to play tag. We enjoyed numer-
ous sandbars as we worked upstream,
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and the view improved with each step.

At three o’clock we reluctantly turm-
ed around and began makin% Our way
back. Eight plus miles, 600 feet eleva-
tion gain,—David and Lucky, Belling-
ham, 11/6,

STETATTLE CREEK

(USGS Diablo Dam)—Om for
4 streich on a sunny day, and quickly
inte the shade in the narrow vallcy.
Maples and cottonwoods were colorful
here and in the lower Skagit valley, but
the leaves were down at Diablo.

The early part of the trail along the
cteck would be fun with kids as the wa-
ter is so accessible, and, for now at
least, quile iame. The trail ascends, and
gradually gets inlo larger timber, Just
before a stream littered with debris
were logs piled like Jack Straws just
above the trail, and above the crezk,
several informal “paths” to the top of a
dirt slope. Once up there, I had a view
of a narrow avalanche track winding
down the gully the creck made, some-
what out of step with the creek as it
ricocheted off cliffs. A neat demonstra-
tion of nature’s power.

On ihe next creek I needed a pole for
balance on the slick, pointy rocks.
Then, at a blow-down 1hat had bent
over some vine maple and appeared to
be parallel to and on top of the trail, I
decided it was time to turn around.—
Ramona Hammerly, Anacortes, 11/6.

& PEAK T157 (USGS Azurile
Pk]—John Roper organized a

short scramble to enjoy the views with
a fresh dusting of snow. We knew this
would probably be it for Highway 20
this year as the days grow shorter. This
was to be my birthday trip (a big im-
provement over Natapoc last year; see
P&F, January 1999, page 10) and we
had a jolly crew that included Juan,
Stefan, Alton, Jerry and Mitch,

Getting there; Drive the North Cas-
cade Highway 20 io about mile post
148, crossing the bridge over Granite
Creck. On the north side of the high-
way is a cut-out with good parking at
3300 feet.

Route: Head up pretty much north-
northwest through small trecs until the
way steepens up a bit into old forest,
very lilile brush, The going was good
until then but the frozen ground with
the cover of powder snow made travel
a bit slippy, two steps up and one slide
back. The group moved with the
rhythm of drunken sailors,

The ridge becomes more distinct as it
narrows and steepens into some cliff
bands between 4600 and 5200 feet. As
we found on the way down the cliffs
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could be passed on the west side. At
about 5400 feet the ridge lays back and
the views open up as you push up
through small groupings of larch and
alpine fir trees. We and looked
over our shoulders at the peaks of Rag-
ged Ridge and down o Black Peak. To
our right we could see the Methow Pin-
nacles and Hardy come info view. A
clear day in November was quiie a treat,

The nidge topped out at 7000 feet and ﬁ:

more views 1o the north of Azurite and
Golden Horn with Tower showing too.
The ridge then continues west and on
up to the high point at 7157 (with a
prominence of 717 feet), and views far-
ther west to Crater and Jack, even Luna.

As we sat there eating lunch looking
at McKay Ridge (should be spelled

Mackay) I could not help but think that |

Peak 7157 should be named Ian Pcak,
since it is next to Mackay Ridge.

This would make a great trip in spring
when Highway 20 first opens. Stats:

about 7 miles round trip; 3800 feet ver- |

tical. —Ian Mackay, Seallle, 11/11.
NORTH CENTRAL

OTTABOT PEAK (USGS
Snowking Mtn)—This unnam-
ed 5897-foot summit lies on the ridge
between Otier and Illabot Creeks, about

Ay,

2.6 mileg west of Snowking tain.
Prior to this, we hadn’t thought a lot
about Ottabot, and there’s no particular
reason to climb it other than the fact
that it has 657 feet of Prominence and
is in 4 spectacular location, or you're
on your way to Snowking Mountain via
this route.

Mike B, Juan, Marti, and I met Mitch
and Jerry at Highway 530 and Illabot
Creek road 16 (between Rockport and
Darrington) at 6:45am. We wound up
the long logging road and started lo
worry when we hit snow at about 1700
feet, Luckily it stayed no deeper than 4
ot 5 inches as we climbed to 2850 feet,
where the road actually descends a bit,
and continues forever (20.5 miles!) to
Otter Creek and a trailhead to Slide
Lake where we parked.

(It had been 34 years since I'd last
been up this road, but I hadn’t forgot-
ten its length, since on our 1966 trip,
the trunk of my car had unknowingly
popped open along the way, spitting ont
my buddy’s boot near the start of the

[

The snow-plastered local
breath-takers were Snowking and
the Mount Chaval complex, and
Illabot Peak and Tommy Thomp-
son right across the valley. In the
distance were the Pickets, Eldo-
rado to Boston, and the northern
Piarmigan Traverse peaks.

We avoided the above 5400-foot
refrigeraior ridge problem on the
way out by traversing lower at
about 5150 feet,

On the drive out, we were im-
pressed by a t view of Chaval
from the road and the classic north
ridge route pioneered by P&Per
Phil Leatherinan and friends in
1974. One last surprise was a
blocking rock slide over the road
that had released during our
climb, which fortunately we were
able to muscle a passage through
with all of us pitching in.—John
Roper, Bellevue, 11/18.

& PEAK 5003 (USGS Sloan
Pk)—NMiountain surprises
are fun, and abandoned trail en-
thusiasts will like this one. A bonus
ig that this is a Sauk-Skagit sum-
mit with 843 feet of prominence.

Mitch Blanton and John Roper mke their way to the
top of Peak 7157 to join Alton Willoughby, right.
Okanogan National Forest.

road, and we had to drive back the en-
tire route before we found it.)

1t felt like winter as we packed up in
the snow at Otter Creck, but we decided
to leave the snowshoes in the car, and
basically just ran the Otter-Illabot ridge
through old growth east to the summit.

One irritating problem along the way
was at 5400 feet where the crest turned
into a dangerous jumble of jackstrawed
granite boulders the size of interlocking
refrigerators, washing machines, and
laundry baskets, covered with 6 inches
of snow, We slipped and slithered along
this difficulty for a half hour, taking
great care so as not to snap a tibia,

Once we reached a near-final 5840+
false summil, it becaine obvious that
the 5897-foot true summit would be
another nuisance, a hundred yards far-
ther northeast along a narrow granite,
snow-covered cockscomb, This problem
was endured to the top with one final
short Class 4-ish athletic move (led by
Juan via a 10-foot frozen moss-riddled
open book, and by Mitch by a down
climb through a tree off a subsummit—
both worrisome under the slippery
conditions). Take a rope (we didn’t).
4.5 hours up ta 5840+, 2 hours down,
with another hour to negotiate the final
conundrum,

Ian Mackay and I had an odd
Monday off, but we both had to be
back home early for various com-
mitments 50 we picked an easy

climb. We drove the Mountain Loop
Highway from Granite Falls over Bar-
low Pass to the North Fork Sauk River
road 49, following this for 14+ miles to
its end at 3670 feet, norih-northwest of
our objective, about 100 miles from
Bellevue. Thus sumunit lies cradled be-
tween Sloan, Cadet, and Bowser Crecks.

From the very end of the road end is
an abandoned trail that is not shown on
any current maps, including the Mount
Baker National Forest map of 1962. I
called up Mike Torok when we got back
and had him look on a 1931 Mount
Baker National Forest map he has,
and surc enough this trail showed up.
This is a relic path.

It has a few switchbacks down low
then follows old growth forest along or
near the ercst to the summit. Along the
way, we had viewpoints out (o the spec-
tacular wall that extends from Kyes
Peak to Monte Cristo Peak to Cadet,
and on 1¢ Sloan, plastered white with
the fall snows.

The trail turns into a narrow rocky
crest near the top, then breaks out inta
pleasant suminil meadows which allow
views in most directions by wandering
around a bit. Quite nice. 1.25 hours
up with photo stops.—John Roper,
Bellevue, 10/30.
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NORTH LAKE TRAIL (GT

Silverton)—This trip was all
in snow, as white flakes were falling at
the trailhead with 2 inches at the end of
road 4060 off the Mountain Loop High-
way. Carrie, Shelley, Neal and I got on
our snow gear and headed up the trail,
After a short distance we were in the
old growth forest and a winter wonder-
land. All the trees were covered in
snow as the white stuff continued com-
ing down. At about 1 mile we came ta
Independence Lake which had a little
ice on the outlet end. Crossing over
some slippery snow-covered logs at the
creek, we proceeded along the lake to
the north side.

At this point the snowy trail starts
switchbacking up to the ridge. Once up
to the ridge we were hiking in about 8
inches of new snow as we passed a
small ice-covered tarn. We decided to
stop for lunch, as the snow had stopped
falling. Hiking up through the snow to
a small ridge top with a little view we
found a good spot to eat. With the elec-
tion only two days away, (he conversa-
tion turned 1o politics and throwing a
fow snowballs, After eating we headed
back down to the car, as it decided to
start snowing again, All of us had a
preat time on this outing and look for-
ward to a snowy winter of skiing and
snowshoeing —George Chambers,
Bothell, 11/5.

& OLD ROBE (USGS Verlot)

and BIG FOUR (USGS Silver-
tor)—Old Robe trailhead is on the
south side of the Mountain Loop high-
way about 7 miles east of Granite Falls,
Big Four trailhead is also on the south
side about 19 miles farther east.

Old Robe is a short lowland trail fol-
lowing a portion of the Montc Cristo
railway through the Stillaguamish
River gorge. It was a cool misty morn-
ing as we hiked down to the river and
onto the old railroad grade. The river
was high and very powerful as it surged
through the gorge 20 to 30 feet below
the trail. Two creck crossings, a water-
fall almost in the face and a second one
on a creck just off the trail are added
attractions. Tunmels 5 and 6 are fun to
walk through.

The river destroyed this milroad twice,
the last time in 1897 In the flood of
November 1897 the entire trackage
through the gorge (and upstream) was
ripped up. The tunnels were flooded
and jammed with debris from upstream.

Big Four trail leads to the ice caves
at the foot of Big Four Mountain The
clouds broke up enough to let us see the
summit crowned with fresh snow. A
very challenging creek crossing was up
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at the end of the trail where it enters the
avalanche basin. The caves were awe-
some, especially the larger upper cave,

We covered an easy 6 miles total and
only 300 vertical feet.—Robernt Michel-
sor, 10/21].

HEATHER LAKE (GT /10

Sifverion)—The trail was wct
but not icy. What a surprise to find that
the trail has been extended so that it
now goes around the lake. It made me
feel that I was getting something for
my trail pass money. We didn’t see any
other hikers.

The teenager at the Granitc Falls Mc-
Donalds gave us triple sized ice cream
cones, capping off a pleasant day—Ben
and Nancy Brodie and Sparky CDX,
Edmonds, 11/7.

LAKE SERENE (USGS In-

dex)—Parking lot is huge and
has toilets. Trail follows the road to
wherc the now trail deviates from the
old, and here is some confusion.

A sign for the lake points to the new
trail, but the post has obviously had
other signs on it, 5o at least one pair
took the old trail thinking it was the
way to the falls. The guidebook (Moun-
taineers) says to go right for a view of
the falls with no mention that the first
right is the old trail. Stay low and go
on to the second right, which has a
small sign indicating the way to each
destination,

The new trail crasses below the lower
falls and climbs open forest on the op-
posite side of the falls from the old one.
It is splendidly constructed with good
tread and a number of stairways. The
only difficult creck crossing was a short
way from the car.

Maples were golden, the air chill.
And, being late in the year, the hike
was in the shade of the mounfains alter
the first quarter mile. Upper parts of
the trail had a view of the shadow cast
across much of the vallcy. It is a cool,
moist contrast to the trails to Wallace
Falls across the valley.—Ramona
Hammerly, Anacortes, 10/22,

HOOF PEAK (USGS Glacier

FPk East, Clark Mt}l—Our
group of six hiked up the White River
trail to the Boulder Creek trail, then
followed the Clark Mountain High
Route (scc Crowder and Tabor, Routes
and Rocks, 1965) on our way up Clark
Mountain. A few miles west of Clark
Mountain we dropped onto the Bulterfly
Glacier and traversed and descended
off the glacier to a grand overlook of
the large U-shaped Napeequa Valley.

Our destination for the evening (our
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3rd camp on the trip) was Moth Lake.
Moth Lake isn’t shown on any USGS
map I’ve found. Beckey and Rand’s
1977 “Glacier Peak Area” map marks
it clearly. Moth Lake is east-northeast
of Tenpeak Mountain.

On our way toward the 6800+ saddle
Jjust southeast of Moth Lake T kept eye-
ing an irresistable wide and gentle rid
heading northerly. At the saddle, as lﬁg
rest of the group headed down to camp,
1 dropped my pack and headed up this
ridge. Most of it is along the Snohom-
ish/Chelan county line. The ridge climbs
up fairly gently, mostly Class 1. There
was one Class 2 scramble part way up.

Along the top of the ridge are grand
views of the Butterfly Glacier and Dak-
obed Range, Moth Lake, and hundreds
of hoofprints, It looked like a goat con-
ventian had just ended that afternoon.
The ridge heads northward, then ends.
But it was ¢asy to walk to a connecting
ridge via a slight saddle filled with
snow. Up this ridge I continucd for a
bit as it continued just as casily on its
upward slope.

Eventually the wide heather and
pumice ridge changed to rock as it
neared the summit. The last portion of
the climb is Class 2/3 with some expo-
sure and some loose jagged rock. But
not too difficult technically and soon 1
was on top of the 7800+-foot summit
{about 135 miles at 55 degrees from
Tenpeak). There was no register or
cairn, or any other evidence of previous
ascent. It took about an hour at a brisk
pace from the 6800-foot saddle.

Our trip continued along the Honey-
comb High Route (see Crowder and Ta-
bor) to the Honeycomb and White River
glaciers and back down the White
River trail. Upon return, I corresponded
with John Roper, asking the name of
the 7800+-foot peak. Apparently there
is no known documented ascent, and
he suggested I choose a name, In honor
of all the hoof prints, and because the
name is unique in Washington State, 1
chose “Hoof Peak,” —Sicve Fox,
Everett, 9/21-25.

MOUNT FERNOW and ICE

LAKES (USGS Holden, Pin-
nacle Min)—1 started up the Entiat
River trail about noon with a forecast of
four sunny days ahead. My main objec-
tive was Mount Fernow but I also hoped
to climb Buckskin and Tinpan Moun-
tains and then return via Ice lakes. I
made it to camp in the meadow just past
the Cool Creek trail junction, about
13%% miles, at 6:30.

The next day I started up Mount

Fernow at 8:30 by first following the
Entiat River trail to its end in the basin
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below Mount Maude and Seven Fin-

gered Jack and then heading northwest

up steep meadows 1o a rock step, After

working my way through on ledges and
lies, I eme into a lovely upper
in at 7000 feet

Above this was talus and snow, and
another rock step easily breached by a
short chimney. Then easy scree led to
the east ridge at 8700 feei.

A traverse southwest led to a broad
rocky gully directly below the summit.
This gully was a fairly serious bul fun
Class 3 scramble to the 9249-foot sum-
mit of Mount Fernow which T reached
at Ipm,

1 enjoyed the magnificent views, par-
ticularly Seven Fingered Jack and the
North Face of Mount Maude, and sign-
ed the register as the icy wind forced
me to eat my I.unchaslc{ortway back
down in a protected spot.

I retraced my steps to the cast ridge,
then stayed on the ridge or its south
side, passing through some lovely al-
pine larch benches, all the way to the
saddle below Point 7552.

I naively thought 1 could traverse the
ridge all the way to Buckskin Mountain
but it soon became apparent that was
not possible, at least not in any reason-
able length of time. The cliffs of Point
7552 were in the way, 5o I just headed
back to camp at 5pm,

The days were warm and pleasant in
the sun, but both nights in Entiat
Meadows were frigid, I would gucss the
mid 20s, and I doubt the daytime tem-
perature (in the shade) got much above
freezing, as a waterbottle frozen the
previous night and left in the tent did
not thaw out during the day.

The next day I got an early start up
Buckskin at 6:45. Buckskin was di-
recily above my campsite so I just head-
ed uphill. I had gone only a few hun-
dred feet when I came across a good
trail not marked on any of my maps. 1
followed this trail as it switchbacked up
alongside a gully then crossed at about
6700 feet and traversed up to the ridge
between Buckskin and Tinpan at 6900
feet. Here was an old sign identifying
the trail as the Wilson Creek frail, |
later discovered this to be an old aban-
doned trail. Abandoned or not someone
has been maintaining it, as some blow-
downs had been recently cleared and it
was in very good sha;lzue.

Since the trail had led me away from
Buckskin, I decided to climb Tinpan
first. From the trail I just followed the
ridge east to the summit of Tinpan at
9am. On this ridge were some absolute-
ly gorgeous groves of golden alpine
larches backlit by the morning sun,

Back at the trail an hour later, I then

followed the ridge west to the summit
of Buckskin at 11:30. I arrived back at
camp at 1pm,

I still wanted to get to Ice Lakes to-
day so I really had to move. I broke
camp after a quick lunch and headed
back up the Entiat River trail at 2. [ was
following the Ice Lakes High Route as
described in Crowder and r’s
Routes and Rocks.

About Ve-mile farther up the trail, in
a large meadow, [ crossed the Entiat
River and diagonalled upstream to a
broad gully. This gully gave access io a
large upper talus basin at about 7000
feet. The only hard part was bypassing
a frozen waterfall on the right up a very
steep wooded rib.

Back in the gully, the creek was
rimmed with ice, but I easily avoided it
to the side. Near the top of the talus ba-
sin was a snow slope leading 1o the low
puint in the ridge above Ice Lake,

The snow was so hard as to almost
qualify as technical ice and though [
carried both ice axe and crampons I had
no desire to tackle it with a full over-
night pack on. So I bypassed the snow
on the left on tedious but much safer
scree and came out on the ridge about
300 feet above the saddle.

This put me only a couple of hundred
fect below the summit of North Spec-
tacle Butte. So I dropped my pack and
ran up to the easy summit at 5:20,
Back to my pack at 5:30 and then an
casy descent down pumice slopes to the
beautiful lower Ice Lake at 6:10. 1 set
up my tent in a great campsite near the
outlet stream.

It was actually warmer at Ice Lake
than in the Entiat valley, even though I
was camped 1800 feet higher. Ice Lakes
has to be one of the most beautiful places
in the Cascades, particularly in the fall.
The contrast of the golden larches rim-
ming the lake to the deep blue-green of
the water was positively stunning.

I spent the morning of my last day
taking a leisurely hike up to the upper
lake and basking in the sun of my love-
1y campsite. Too soon it was time to
leave. [ still had 14 miles back to the
irailhead. I lell at noon, Since I hadn’t
come up the Ice Lakes trail, I had a
little trouble locating where it left the
lake, but I soon picked it up in the
meadow below. I reached the Entiat
trail at 3pm and the trailhcad at 6:15.
Estimated total milcage for the trip 50,
total elevation gain 15,400 feet—Fay
Pullen, Kent, 10/4-7,

& POET RIDGE ¢USGS Poe
Min)—1 started up the Poe
Mountain trail from the Little Wenat-
chee River trailhead at 11am. When I

started the weather was pleasant but the
forecast was for heavy rain and rising
freezing levels by evening, so I hoped
to climb all my pcaks today, camp near
the Crest Trail tonight and come out
the Little Wenatchee River trail the
next day in the rain,

I left my pack at the junction of the
Poe Mountain trail and the Poct Ridge
trail and quickly climbed the last 200
feet to the summit of Poe Mountain at
1pm. I then followed the Poet Ridge
trail, which began on the ridge then
crossed to the west side and traversed
at about 6200 fect through lavely open
terrain. The trail was fairly easy to fol-
low until it dropped into a rocky basin
on the west side of Longfellow, Here [
again left my pack to scramble up to
the north ridge where I encountered
several inches of fresh slippery snow on
the last bit to the summit. I rcached the
lop at 3.

Back in the basin, T lost the trail but
could see it on the side of a hill in the
distance 50 just traversed toward it. The
trail led me to a delightful little pond
nestled on a bench west of the ridge
about half way between Longfellow and
Bryant. This pond is not shown on any
map. Not far from here I lost the trail
again. Animal trails made progress
fairly painless until I was below Bryant
Peak. An ascent up steep meadows took
me to the ridge just south of the summit
rocks, A short traverse downward to
the east side and a scramble up broken
rock, tough with a full pack, brought
me (o the summit at 5 o’clock. Tt had
begun to snow lightly with a cold wind,

I followed the ridge to Point 6295.
The weather continued to deteriorate, so
to escape the blowing snow I dropped
down the west side of the ridge, then
traversed back to the low point of the
ridge where I picked up the ever-im-
proving trail again_ I was now gelling
concerned about finding a place to camp.

I was beginning to think I might
have to scrounge water from the fresh
snow when in the diminishing light of
dusk I came across a [lat area with a
tiny pond. I was saved. Tt was 6:20. I
put up my tent in a blinding snow-
storm. There was about 1 inch of fresh
snow on the ground. Later the snow
changed to rain and it poured the rest
of the night.

It was still raining hard when [ woke
the next morning, All the fresh snow
had melted. Afier the unpleasant task
of packing up in the rain at 8:15, 1 con-
tinued on the trail and discovered that [
was camped only a few hundred feet
from the junction with the Crest trail,
After a few minutes walking, I left my
pack and zipped up to the summit of
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Kodak Peak. A good way trail led to
the top.

The trip out on the Little Wenatchee
River trail led through Meander Mead-
ow, lovely even in the rain, The fall
colors were beautiful. The trail, how-
ever, was very wet and muddy. The rain
diminished as I went out and by the
time I reached the trailhead at 12;30
had stopped entirely.—Fay Pullen,
Kent, 10/19-20.

NORTHEAST

WHISKEY DICK RIDGE

(USGS Whiskey Dick Min)—
‘We usually do this hike in May when
the wildllowers and cactus are in full
bloom. We were al looss ends and look-
ing for sun so headed east. Drive to
Vantage on I-90 then take the Vantage
Highway past Gingko State Park. In
about 5 miles is an entrance to the
Quillomene Wildlife area.

We weiil on a couple of miles to an-
other entrance. Parking ncar the high-
way, we followed a dirt 4-wheel drive
road for about 3 or 4 miles. After drop-
ping into a valley the road climbs to t
ridge top and vicws across the Valley,
We continued to a high point on the
dirge which gave us views down over
the Columbia as well.

It was a brisk fall day, a bit windy.
The wildflowers were gone. Mostly
sagebrush and other desert plants, The
day was completed with a visit to the
rock shop in Vantage, and a treat stop
at the Jocal store.—Leigh Champlin,
Seattle, 11/5.

MISSION RIDGE (GT Lib-

erty, Wenaichee)—Trying to
escape the grim-sounding forecast on
the west side, we lefl town at Sam and
headed cast. We ended up over by Cash-
mere, arriving at the Devil’s Gulch
trailhead (1750 [eet) at 8:30. We found
a little sun, and no rain,

This is a well-graded trail with
many switchbacks, following the ridge,
with lots of views to cither side. We
hiked up about 4 miles to onc of the
high poinis at 4180 feet and enjoyed a
peaceful lunch, The larches on the ad-
jacent hills were at their peak,

This is motorcycle country, but we
saw nonc on this cloudy Sunday late in
the season. We were passed, however,
by 3 mountain bicyclists just after we

left the summit. They were the only
people we saw on the trail.

A 19-mile loop could be made by re-
tuming on the Devil’s Gulch trail, which
follows Mission Creck at a lower eleva-
tion. There is also road access about 11
miles or so continning up the road from
the trailhead, which would make this a
nice onc-way through hike.

We saw a little new snow on sur-
rounding hilltops, but none in our area,
So, another hike snatched from the
Jjaws of encroaching winter. Driving in-
structions are correct in the latest edi-
tion of 100 Hikes in Alpine Lakes—C.
Bemner, Renton 10/29,

LORD HILL REGIONAL

PARK (USGS Maitby)—This
2-square-mile park lies between Sno-
homish and Monroe and contains 16
miles of trails and old logging roads, a
great area to explore on winter walks.

Hikers can create their own routes

and loops of desired length, and take
side trips to several ponds, a quarry,

et

Car| Berner crosses a creek on the CCC road.

view points, and even the shores of the
Snohomish River, passing huge old
big-leaf maples on the way. This time
of vear the water level of the river is
low enough to allow walking along the
edge of the river.

We have worked out a 7-mile leop
that includes several lakes and ponds,
the river, and a great lunch spot atop a
sharp little moss-covered rock (Point
626) with views to Mount Rainier, the
Olympics and Cascades, and Glacier
Peak. Other spots with intriguing
names to find are Devil’s Butte, En-
glish Pond, Hidden Railroad, Temple
Lake, Beaver Lodge Pond, Dragonfly
Pond, and Marsh Lake.

I would recommend sending $5 to
purchase a guidcbook and map from;
Philco Printing, 221 SW 153rd St, Ste
265, Burien WA 98166. Although there
are some signs for the main trails in the
park, the guidebook is necessary to find
many of the trails, some of which are
obscure. This booklet also describes vari-
ous lengths of trails and loops in detail.

Basic maps of the park are sometimes
available at the irailhead. Some informa-
tion may also be found in Halks & Hikes
in the Foothills & Lowlands Around
Puget Sound by Harvey Manning &
Penny Manning. There is a nice parking
area at the trailhead with an outhouse.

A big, friendly neighborhood dog
welcomed us at the trailhead, then join-
ed our group of 5 and followed us around
all day, Park rules, however, require
dogs to be on a leash (if you bring your
own dog),

From Highway 522 near Monroe, exit
at 164th Street SE and follow west for
approximately 4.8 miles. Turn south on
127th Avenue SE (Lord Hill Road) for
1.6 miles. Turn left onto 150th Street SE
at a park entry sign, then left into the
parking lot.—C. Berner, Renton, 11/1.

FULLER MOUNTAIN (GT

M Si)—This was my first
time up Fuller Mountain and it ex-
ceeded my expectations, The trail was a
little challenging but in pretty good
shape. There were good views at the
top, even thongh we had a cloudy day.

From North Bend, drive north to

Spur 10 gate, elevation 1003 feet. Park
outside the gate and walk across the
Weyerhaeuser Mainline Road to the
trailhead signed “Ten Creek Loop.”
Fallow the trail /4 -mile to a crossing of
Ten Creek, which consists of a slippery
log with a wobbly handmil. (If the log
happens to be icy or the handrail miss-
ing, you may want to go back out to the
trailhead and follow roads around to
bypass the log. This will add approxi-
mately 2 miles to your round trip). A
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Weycrhacuscer map would be helpful.
After carefully nepotiating the log
crossing, follow the trail slightly uphill

to an old logging road. Turn left and
follow it out to a 4-way junction. Turn
right and go a short distance to another
junction, Take the left fork, then on the
left watch for a trail obscured by salal
and brush. There is also a white post
here with no markings on it.

The trail gets a little rougher as it be-
gins its ascent of Fuller Mountain,
gaining about 850 fest to the top. It ini-
tially contours around the west side of
the mountain, crossing several rocky
areas with open views down to Klaus
Lake. Then the switchbacks start and
steeply follow the ridge. In some places,
sword ferns almost cover the trail. Most
blowdowns have been cleared.

The iop of the ridge al 1850 feex re-
minded me of a big-leaf maple orchard.
Continue across the top on a very ob-
scure path, or pick your own route, and
reach a mossy rock outcropping with
views east and south, mainly to Mount
Si and the Cascades.—C. Bemer, Ren-
tom, 11/2.

KLAUS, BOYLE &

BRIDGES LAKES (GT Mt
Si)—The old Footsore 2 guidebook de-
scribed a nice walk to these three lakes.
In later years, this route was destroyed
by logging. By the time ffiking the
Mountains To Sound Greenway was
written, the author threw up his hands
in despair and no route was given be-
yond Boyle Lake. Described here is a
route to see all three lakes again, and in
some war is more scenic than the
original lower route. A Weyerhaeuser
map will be helpful,

Drive to Spur 10 gate north of North
Bend, park outside the gate, and begin
walking, Find a trail signed “Ten Creek
Loop™ straight across the Weyerhaeuser
Mainline Road from the gate. This will
gave approximaicly 2 miles on your
round trip, but at the risk of crossing
Ten Creck on a very slippery log bridge
with a rustic handrail, very scary when
wet. After crossing the log bridge, fol-
low the trail up to an old logging road,
turn left, and follow to a 4-way junction
at the base of Fuller Mountain.

On this frosty early moming, we
opted for the longer, but safer route.
From Spur 10 gate go left on the Wey-
erhaeuser Mainline Road for %-mile,
then right on the first road (signed
Klaus/Bridges Lakes). Follow for Y-
mile, crossing Ten Creek on a concrete
bridge, then go right at the next main
road. (Straight ahead here leads to
Bridpes Lake in several miles). Con-
tinue for about another ¥-mile and

bear left at the Y in the road, signed
*Klaus Lake.” Soon another “Klaus
Lake” sign shows the way down a lane
leading to the shore of the lake, with a
great view across to Fuller Mountain.
Afiter the side trip to Klaus Lake, con-
tinug on the road to the 4-way junction.
At the 4-way junction, head north
(left) on a road that passes to the west
of the basc of Fuller Mountain. In ap-
proximately ¥4-mile, at a sharp curve to
the right, an overgrown spur road leads
straight ahead, shortly turning into a
fishermen’s path. This leads to a tricky
crossing of the outlet creek of Boyle
Lake. We decided to leave further ex-
ploratien of Boyle Lake for another
trip. Continue back on the main road
around a burnp, the top of which
(reached by going % of the way around
the bump by road and then up) gives
great views (o the tip of Mount Rainier,
Mount Si, Fuller Mountain, Metcall
Lake, Rattlesnake and Tiger Moun-
tains, plus other peaks north. In an-
other Y-mile are views down to Boyle
Lake. Continue to road-end in another
Ya-mile, giving views down to Bridges
Lake, as well as the surrounding coun-
tryside.—C. Berner, Renton, 11/11,

BRIDGES LAKE (GT Mt

Si)—We decided to do one
more exploring trip in Fuller Mountain
country on this sunny but chilly day.
Our destination was about 4 miles in,
according to the Weyerhaeuser map. As
it turned out, we had signs all the way,
plus mileage markers every '4-mile,
and it was just about exactly 4 miles.

From the Spur 10 gate north of
North Bend, walk southwest on the
Weyerhaeuser Mainline Road Y2-mile,
then turn right at the first main road,
signed “Klaus/Bridges Lake.” Follow
this road for Y4-mile, then at the signed
junction, go straight ahead, still on
road 31000.

Follow road 31000 until just before
the 3-mile marker, Atthe Y in the
road, bear to the right. Then take the
second right for a short distance and go
left onto road 37518 (old road number-
ing system). Somewhere in this maze
of roads we came across a small
wooden fish ladder. Follow 37518 for
about another 4-mile and come to the
signed trail leading down to the lake, a
pretty, sunny spot, probably used
mostly by fishermen. At the lakeshore
was a weathered folding chair to com-
fort the weary walker.

We had lunch on a sunny but view-
less log after an unsuccessful search on
nearby roads to find a connector of
some kind to the logging roads on the
cast side of Bridges Lake, thereby mak-

ing a potential loop route.

On our way back we took a spur road
31300 heading east to a viewpoint of
Klaus Lake, Fuller Mountain, Mount
Si, and the Cascades, There was mini-
mal elevation gain on this hike, We got
in a total of 10 miles and decided this
was pretty nice territory for winter
walking.—C. Berner, Renton, 11/14,

MOUNT DEFIANCE (GT

206 Bandera)—Everyone
turned off for Granite Mountain except
us. We enjoyed the blucberrics at Rain-
bow Lake aithough they were clearly
the previonsly frozen variety.

We shared the summit with another
hiker and his miniature poodle. Mounts
Baker, Glacicr, Adams, Rainicr, and
the loakout on Granite were all out, not
bad for such a cloudy day. Below us
were about half a dozen lakes.—Ben
and Nancy Brodie and Sparky CDX,
Edmonds, 10/15,

& PRATT MOUNTAIN (GT

206 Bandera)—Fresh snow
has returned to the hills. Once I left the
trail above Island Lake I scrambled up
snow-covered huge talus blocks to the
summit of Pratt Mountain. It's a won-
derful viewpoint., On the summit ridge
were tracks from a Saturday party of
mountain explorers.—Gearge Heffner,
Kent, 10/22.

GRANITE MOUNTAIN (GT

207 Snoqualmie Pass)—We
were on the trail g:r 9. 1t was cold, and
the snow got deeper and icier as we as-
cended to the arm overlooking the ba-
sin, The view from the summit was ex-
tra beautiful because of all the new
snow on the peaks.

We ate a power bar, but it was too cold
and windy to linger. Ben found us what
looked like the only snow free rock in
the basin with a great view of the tower
above. We sat and enjoyed lunch in the
sunshing, and my thermometer said 75.

The return was easy as the icy parts
on the trail were now slushy, and the
snow had melted from the lower slopes.
—Ben and Nancy Brodie and Sparky
CDX, Edmonds, 10/22.

GRANITE MOUNTAIN

(USGS Snoqualmie Pass)—
Steve and T pulled into an almost-
empty parking lot at 9:30. The ground
was frozen with patchy thin snow at the
1800-foot start. The trail was easy
walking to the junction, then things got
icy as the trail got steeper. At one
point, [ wondered out loud if we would
be able to get down.

Trail exposed the the sun had bare
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patches so we were able to walk more
easily. Snow covering the trail in the
shade was compact and not icy. A lone
hiker descended and told us the trail was
much better above as it was snow cov-
ered and not icy. That was good news.

Once we got above the trees and were
on the open slopes, the wind became a
factor. We put jackets and hats on.
Cresting the ridge to the first little val-
ley we looked for shelter from the wind
50 we could have lunch. The snow was
too deep to walk off the beaten track, so
we continued up to the back side of the
ridge that leads to the summit. The
ridge protected us from the wind and
the top looked, oh, so close. We got to
the windy top at 1pm and spent less
than 10 minutes there. Too cold for
lunch, and lots of ice beneath the look-
out. I gave the dogs some biscuits and
we headed down,

Now time was becoming a factor.
The descent was casy at first, The fun
began when we got to the first stand of
trees. Lots of ice in the middle of the
trail. Our speed slowed as we picked
our way down. Mostly we walked on
the edges of the trail in the snow.

With care we made it down in the
fading light, arriving at 4,47 with day-
light to sparc. Onr trekking pales were
life savers; a couple of people had ice
axes. Crampons would have been nice.
There was about 8 (o 12 inches of un-
packed snow near the top.—Linda
Rostad, Redmond, 11/17.

KENDALL RIDGE (GT 207

Snoquaimie Pass)—This prob-
ably was our last long real hike of the
season, and what a treat it was. There
was quite a bit of soft snow on the sep-
ment right before the Katwalk. The
lakes were still unfrozen, but this was
the first time Sparky decided not to go
swimming. We cven had a brief mo-
ment of sunlight while eating lunch at
Ridge Lake which helped give the illu-
sion of warmth, A white linc of snow
on the trail marked the entire PCT as it
wound its way around Alaska Moun-
tain and on to Alta Pass. A big fog
bank rolled in while we ate blucherry
pancakes at the Summit Inn, and it was
raining by the time we reached North
Bend —Ben and Nancy Brodic and
Sparky CDX, Edmonds, 10/26.

RACHEL LAKE (UUSGS

Chikamin Pk)—It is the time
of year when you attempt 1o get thal
one more high country hike in before
the snows block it off until next sum-
mer, We really pushed it with Rachel
Lake. There was snow right from the
car all the way to the lake. It never got

more than a few inches though, and the
trail was to follow. We just walked
in the muddiest, slushiest part of the
forest. I've never seen such a wet trail.
We slid all over the place. Since we got
on the trail at noon, everyone we met
was coming down; seven parties in all,
Some had gone all the way to Rampart
Ridge, saying that the snow wasn’i all
that deep up there either. It was just
drier because it was colder.

As we neared the lake, Jim and 1 did
something we NEVER do—we asked
every person we met how far the lake
was. The way they answered was more
interesting to us than how far the lake
actually was, We asked four different
partics and received four different types
of answers. One guy {old us in terms of
miles, a couple said elevation left, two
women answered in time it would take
us, and another man gave us a percent-
age (he said we had 1/3 the distance re-
maining). Interesting, and it took our
minds off the awful trail conditions.

Dark gray skies with drifting snow-
flakes cast a stark and forbidding pall
over the lake. Snow dotted the banded
cliffs on the other side. Very eerie and
cold, figuratively and literally. But also
very beau(iful. —Ginny Evans, Renton,
11/5.

MOUNT MARGARET

(USGS Chikamin Pk)—This
was supposed (0 be an easy Snoqualmie
Valley Trails Club hike in the fall woods.
We decided to take advantage of the
clear bright sun and diverted to Mount
Margaret for a hike in the sun.

Temperatures at the pass were in the
mid twentics, and the lower part of the
forest road was clear, This changed to a
couple of inches of packed snow and
ice as we climbed. We parked at the
trailhead at 3800 feet.

As we had advertised this as an casy
hike, we went only about 4% miles,
round trip, and climbed 1200 feet to the
ridge looking down on Rock Rabbit
Lakes, which are iced over. In {he open,
at 5000 feet, there are 15 to 18 inches
of snow—getting to be time for the
snowshoes,

What made this trip special was the
crisp cold air, the bright warm sun, no
breeze, and powder snow! I thought I
was in the Rockies. A foot and a half
of powder, all the way down to the
ground. And on top of this the hoar
frost had formed plates half an inch
across. The sun flashed fire at us off the
plates as we climbed. It was lovely.—
Michael Leake, Issaquah, 11/15.

KACHESS LAKE TRAIL
(USGS Kachess Lk, Polallie

Ridge)}—Luci Boyle said this trail wasn’t
easy and she was right! Although it fol-
lows the lakeshore, it constantly goes up
and down with nary a flat spoi any-
where. The day we hiked it, the tem-
perature never gol above freezing, and
we actually welcomed the inconsistent
grade as a way to keep warm_ Bui the
trail was icy in areas which made for
sotic pretty slippery fooling especially
since we had on our warm but flat-
soled Sorel boots,

It was so cold that even Shadow wore
his coat at lunch. We walked the irail
to the junction with the Mineral Creek
trail, and the most snow we encounter-
ed was an inch or so but then the high
point was only 2600 feet. Lonely day
with filtered sun.—Ginny Evang, Ren-
ton, 11/11.

.Ql EARL and BEAN (USGS Mt
Stuart)—Colin, Duane, Jon,
Roscoe and I escaped the wind and rain
of the west side by heading to the Tean-
awag Country, We parked at the end of

the Beverly Creek road. All of us
stashed our fleece and donned rain par-
kas as now the cast side was welcoming
us with a bit of moisture. This quickly
ended and except for a few snowflakes
up higher, we never experienced any
more precip. About half way up Earl
we were in snow. At the top was 6
inches of very fresh snow, We ate
lunch, signed the register, then ran the
ridge from Earl to Bean Peak. Roscoe,
being a small friend of the canine vari-
ety, got to ride in Jon’s pack as he
¢climbed Bean, From Bean, we de-
scended toward Bill Peak and took the
trail back down Beverly Creek The 10
miles, 3400 feei, took 8 hours.—Ron
Raff, Chehalis, 10/28.

ESMERALDA BASIN
(USGS Mt Stuart)—Just hap-

pened to reread the October issue re-
poris on Ingalls and Esmeralda. What a
difference two months makes. The
parking lot has four inches of snow on
it and the road is just slick enough for
the careless to discover the ditch.

There was only one other car in the
lot and they went toward Ingalls, while
we went up the Esmeralda Basin trail.
We only climbed 1000 feet or o and
made 2% miles before lunch, but we had
the place entirely to ourselves. Late fall
gets you plenty of privacy in our hills.

The trail is in great shape, and the
footing is softened by the building snow.
We had about a foot on the ground at
5200 feet.

While access is conditioned on your
transportation, the Teanaway is a great
destination for year-round hiking, ski-
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ing, snowshoeing and you name it. —
Michael Leake, Issaquah, 11/9.

GALLAGHER HEAD

LAKE (GT 209 Mt Stuar()}—
The clonds didn’t dissipate until East-
on, and then it was blue skies and sun.
The bridge we used years ago to cross
the North Fork Teanaway was lying be-
side the trail, It was a slippery rock hop
even this late in the season, I don’t
think this would be easily crossed in
early season. What a shame because this
trip is listed as hikeable in late June,

I thought Gallagher Head Lake was
lovely. It is on a lightly treed plain sur-
rounded by peaks. We settled on a 12-
inch wide h at the horse camp and
atc lunch in the sunshine, It was very
peaceful until the first motorcyclist
zoomed in. Two mere followed for a to-
tal of twa girls and a boy, They looked
quite alien with their special suits,
charcoal breathing masks, goggles, and
camel back water systems, but they
were cheerful and friendly, They had
already ridden 28 miles, and I think
they planned on doing 40. They soon

CENTRAL reports are
continued on page 2

SOUTH CENTRAL

TWIN FALLS STATE PARK

(GT Bandera)—This short hike
was the result of a storm that dumped
about one inch of rain in the North
Bend area. Knowing the brush would
be extremely wet, we opted for a wide
and short trail,

On this 3 mile round trip hike (567
feet total veriical gain), we cleaned
rocks and debris out of all the culverts
allowing the many strcamlets to go un-
der the trail and not over it. We also
did work on all of the wooden bridges.
In our area the rain splashes and people
track dirt and debris on boardwalks,
The accumulation builds and quickens
the demise of the wood. Tt only took a
couple of minutcs and these small
bridges and walks will last longer.

There were 24 cars at the trailhead
and lots of people on the trail. We had
lots of fun with the children as we
taught them how to “shish.” We piled
the bright ycllow maplc leaves along
stretches of the trail and showed them
how to shuffle their feet through the

leaves making a sound like shish,
shish, shish,

Incidentally, shishing is so much more
fun when the leaves are dry. Shishing
keeps us young and cleaning board-
walﬂs keeps us strong. What better
ideas complement fall hiking?—Wan-
derbuns and Shortstop, Kirkland, 10/28.

& TINKHAM PEAK (USGS
Lest Lk)—Howard had a han-

kering o climb Tinkham Peak ever since
the aborted Mountaineer Scramble in
June (see PEP August 2000). We
planncd to go together and waited for
good weather when we were both free
to go. It took awhile, but we got the
climb in at the very end of the 2600
season on a cool but partly cloudy day.

Leaving from Windy Pass, we took
the PCT south io the shortcut trail up to
the saddle between Silver and Tinkham.
Turning lefi at the saddle, we climbed
the way-irail siceply up to the ridge.

We {ound the summit register on the
west peak but according to the map, the
east peak is the true summit, The two
peaks appear to be about the same
height, Just to be sure Howard really
“did” Tinkham this time, we ascended
both peaks. From the ridge, Howard
looked west o the knob between Silver,
Tinkham, and Abiel where the June
Scramble was aboried. In snow, especi-
ally with poor visibility, it would have
been a long haul from there to Tink-
ham.—Ginny Evans, Renton, 10/30.

TACOMA NARROWS

(NOAA 18474)—Our trip
leader, Jurgen, likes to call this paddle
“Crossings 101" since it involves three
1-mile crossings. Jurgen also likes to
begin his paddles with an “ear-in-the-
water” test where participants are ex-
pected to get one {or both) ears wet by
doing either a self-rescue, a deep scull/
high brace, or a roll,

Five of us met Jurgen at Owen Beach
in Tacoma's Point Defiance Park (zsee
South Pugel Sound Afoot & Afloat for
direclions) on this overcast Sunday
morning. Afier geiting ourselves and
our boats ready, we launched, and all of
us, using one methed or another, pro-
ceeded to get our ears wet (or as wet as
they get when wearing a neoprene skull
cap). That done, we set off across Dalco
Passage toward Tahlequah on the south
end of Vashon Island for the first of our
three crossings. The current was just
past maximum flood so we sct a small
ferry angle for the crossing,.

Before long we reached Vashon Is-
land. Heading around the south end of
the island, we proceeded up the western
shore to the vicinity of Camp Sealth

before making our second crossing—
across Colvos Passage to Sunrise Beach
Afier 2 short stop at Sunrise Beach
County Park, we continued south along
the shoreline toward the entrance to
Gig Harbor. Here we pulled out on the
spit for a lunch break. :

By the time we were back on the wa-
ter, the currenis in the north entrance
to the Narrows were beginning to cbb.
Hupging the western shoreling to avoid
the current as much as possible, we
gﬁ:}ddled until we were almost across

m the community of Salmon Beach.

With the ebbing current building, we
headed out for our final crossing—again
using a ferry angle to keep from getting
set too far downstream by the current,
By the time we were about 2/3 of the
way across, we relaxed the ferry angle
and let the current sct us somewhat By
the time we reached the other side, we
were just to the south of Point Defiance
light, right where we had intended.

We hupged the shoreline at the Point
to avoid a rip that was forming off-
shore, and before long were back at our
starting point of Owen Beach. Here we
ended the day with a bit more roll,
bracing, and rescue practice.—LGM,
Port Orchard, 11/5,

SNOQUERA POINT (GT

Greenwater)—About a mile
before Camp Shepard Boy Scout camp,
a trailhead sign said “Trail 1199.” It
“twernt” on my Green Trails map, but
it looked exciting. We stopped at 12:03,
put on our pear, and headed up.

It started out as 2 brush-lined old
road. It soon split after the second
switchback. We went left. Two more
switchbacks and we came to a broken
down bridge. One log had broken and
it had a dangerons tilt. We crossed the
stream on rocks.

As we entered the steep-walled can-
von we walked a on golden aulumn
leaves. Across the canyon was a rock
face over rwenty stories high painted
with emerald green moss set against
wet dark rock. After 10 more switch-
backs, we came to lower Dalles Falls
and the behemoth cedars guarding the
gateway to the trickle gently tumbling
down two hundred feet of solid rock.
Another 10 switchbacks and all of the
beauty we could possibly ask for, we
happened upon a stairway. The 45-de-
gree angle of those steps was a test of
my acrophobia. Lucky they had in-
stalled a handrail. With white knuckles
I climbed the stairs,

Above the stairs the trail then cross-
ed a small creek and another bridge
and soon we were at Snoquera Point,
We visualized Mount Rainier. We had
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views of snow and ice pellets boiling
over the mountains beyond the river,
The need to see why the bear went over
the mountain drew us upward. Time
was the limiting factor, At 1;05pm we
turmned around and were at the car at
2:31.—Wanderbuns and Shortstop,
Kirkland, 11/4,

& MINERAL MOUNTAIN

(USGS Mowich Lk)—The road
to the Ipsut Creek campground was in
very good shape. In 1 hour, 10 minutes,
1 crossed the suspension bridge. I've
done some fairly respectable climbs but
the crossing of this bridge made my
seasoned soul flutter!

The terminus of the Carbon Glacier
is awesome. On this day, rocks were
falling off it every few minutes. I took a
snack break, in the meadow below Old
Desolate, before crossing Myslic Pass. 1
didn’t know the exact route up Mineral
and went clear to the lake, then vp over
a small ridge to a boulderfield angling
up the north side of the mountain to the
west ridge and casier climbing,

Finally a short bit of climbing over
large rocks landed me on the broad
summit, I found a flat galvanized regis-
ter box; only a few have signed in this
year, The last signature was over a
manth ago. I suspect that more people
have visited the summit but have over-
looked the pile of boulders wherein it
lics. T descended an easier route on
the west ridge just to the left of my as-
cent routc.

I was back at the parking lot 8 hours,
45 minuies after leaving it. I encoun-
tered three hikers at the swinging
bridge and they were the only people [
saw. 16 miles, 4400 feet of gain.—Ron
Raff, Chehalis, 10/26.

CRYSTAL LAKES & PEAK

(USGS Mt Rainier Easi)—A
beautiful fall day. We headed east on
highway 410 into Mouni Rainier Na-
tional Park, The trailhead for Crystal
Lakes is a couple of miles mslde the
park. The parking area on the east side
of the highway will hold about 6 cars,

The trail climbs steeply through for-
est. At about 1% miles is a fork. Qur
group split at this point, some going
right to the summit of Crystal Peak, the
rest going Icfi to the lakes. T was with
the lake group, Afler passing the junc-
ton, views open of the mountain. About
1'% miles brings you 1o the lakes. There
was just a dusting of snow, not enough
to make it slippery or dangerous,

It was beautiful at the lake, with clear
sky, cool crisp air and beautiful fall col-
ors, We had lunch on some baulders
near the lake shore and enjoyed the
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lovely scenery. On the way out we
stopped to check out lower Crystal Lake,
where we found a nice campground,

It is about 2 miles from the junction
to the summit of Crystal Peak, site of a
former lookout. The report from that
group was light snow and splendid
views, everything from Hood to Baker,
the dominant view being of Rainier, It
is about 6 miles round trip to the lakes
and about 7 to the peak.

It is possible to do a one-way trip if
you can arrange transportation. A trail
leads from the upper end of the lake to
a saddle on the Pacific Crest Trail near
Sourdough Gap where you can con-
tinue down to Highway 410 at Chinook
Pass. We did this route scveral years
ago; it seems to me it was about 8 miles,

A treat stop at the Wapiti Woollics
shop was a fine ending to a wonderful
day—Leigh Champlin, Scatile, 10/22.

EAGLE PEAK SADDLE

(USGS Mt Rainier West)—
Little change from last year, still about
2900 feet of elevation gain and 3%
miles from Longmire; trailhead to the
saddle. Strong group of & hikers plus 20
degree weather resulled in fairly quick
trip, about 3% hours up and 2% down.

Skiff of snow at beginning, about 4

inches on the level at the saddle, Varied
from bare to kneedeep, Good snow: be-
cause of the continued cold it was the
nearest thing to powder I have cver
seen in this area, Calm except for slight
breeze at saddle. Slight overcast, Ad-
ams, St. Helens and Hood all visible.—
Paul Schaufler, Olympia, 11/18,

BOOK MOUNTAIN (TSGS

Manastash Cr)—This is a
high point on Manastash Ridge south-
west of Ellensburg, with a memorial to
the late wrestling coach at Ellensburg
High School, Mr. Westburg. In fact, the
trail is called the Westburg Trail (also
known as the Ridge Trail),

Exit from I-20 at Thorp, turning
right on Thorp Highway to Cove Road.
Turm right again to the marked parking
area just before the gated end of the
road. The trail begins at the cnd of the
road, following a valley a short way,
and then climbs steeply to the ridge top
(about 2 miles). Unfortunately we did
not have distant views 50 we remained
at the Westburg memorial and ate
lunch. Good views over the Kittitas val-
ley. It is possible to meander along the
ridge top for several miles.

We havec donc this hike several times.
It is especially good in fall and spring
when there is snow in the high country
and it is rainy on the west side.—Leigh
Champlin, Seattle, 10/29.

REPORTS AND CONDITIONS

SOUTH

k PACKWOOD LAKE (GT

Packwood)—Thanks to absen-
tee ballois, e]ecuun found Jacki and
me doing one last P area hike

for the season. Good thing, too, since
right after our hike, a storm brought the
snow level well below 3000 feet. As it
was, we hit snow just above Packwood
Lake as we followed trail 78 2.5 miles
to the junction with the Three Peaks trail
where we turned around. At 4900 feet,
that junclion was completely covered
with a few inches of recently fallen snow.

We met no one on the popular trail to
Packwood Lake. It was a cloudy and
quite cool day but we had no rain other
than what dripped from the trees far-
ther up the trail,

Near the junction with the Three
Peaks frail, we mct a hunting party of
three guys ‘who looked liked they had
meved in for the duration from all the
equipment they had. We visited with
them while we ate lunch.

We knew darkness would catch us
before we reached the car so we walked
the road/trail back out from Packwood
Lake, needing flashlights for only the
last ten minutes.—Ginny Evans, Ren-
ton, 11/7,

& SPIRIT LAKE (T Spirit Lk,

Mt St Helens)—Jim and I had
only a few hours of daylight left after
we got out of the Johnston Ridge Ob-
servatory Visitor’s Center 50 we just
ambled east on the trail along Johnston
Ridge toward Spirit Lake. The weather
was breezy, cold, and cloudy; not very
inviting for a ridge walk but we wanted
1o stretch our legs. The tops of all the
surrounding peaks were lightly dusted
in white, and we judged the snow level
to be at about 5000 fiet.

At the junction in 2.3 miles, we
turmned right foward Spirii Lake and
Windy Pass. All of a sudden the sky be-
gan clearing and by the time (he trail
was level with the lake and we needed
to turn around, Mount St. Helens was
poking her head out of the clouds. Be-
fore long, the entire mountain was
clear, With an alimost blinding inten-
sity, St. Helens with its mantle of new
snow stood out in stark relief against
the now azure sky. What a treat after a
day that began in a cold fo; dnzzle
—0Ginny Evans, Renton, 10,
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OREGON

RAMONA FALLS LOOP

(At Hood Wilderness)—All
weather forecasters have a limit as to
the amount of rain that is allowed be-
fore it meeis the “measurable” standard.
This is usually .01 inches, Portland is
different. In Portland, the “measurable™
limit is one foot.

To wit: The last time [ visited my sis-
ter Carolyn in Portland we went to
Multnomah Falls in weather described
as “showers” (This means rain, right?).
It did rain a litlle—a few roads washed
ont and T had to use a squeegee to get
the water off my toenails, Most of my
clathes were salvageable.

This visit, the forecast was for
“cloudy with sun breaks™ (no mention
of rain, okay?). And I don’t think it
rained over one foot.

The hike that Carolyn and 1 decided
to take was the Ramona Falls Loop. Tt
is on the northwest side of Mount Hood
starting at an altilude of about 2300 feet
and gaining 1000 feet in 3% miles. To
get there turn north at Zigzag on High-
way 26 toward Lolo Pass. It was an
easy hike. The valley floor is almost flat.

We started late (afier 1 pm), but one
advantage of living in Portland is that
the mountains are close. (One of the
disadvantages of hiking the mountains
near Portland is that Portland is close!).

After about one mile the trail used to
cross the creek on a bridge. On October
1 of this year (probably during one of
Portland’s “showers™) the river turned
into a torrent and cleared a wide path
of destruction. We saw what was left of
one of the ends of the bridge—a huge
chunk of concrete in ruins with pieces
of one inch Rebar twisted and sticking
out all over,

This brings us to crossing the creek.
The stream had calmed to 2 mere cas-
cade of swirling brown water and we
found a couple of two-inch twigs cross-
ing the creek, so no problem.

We were not surprised to sce a little
fresh snow on the ground and the rain
was a little “lumpy,” but we conlinued
on the trail. The fresh snow made
Mount Hood look great. Snow covercd
the tress and everything was beautiful.
—Lewis Coleman, Poulsbo, 10/21.

BRITISH COLUMBIA

% BREW MOUNTAIN (Whist-
ler areq)—Getting there:
Drive Highway 99 north of Squamish
to near the Brandywine Falls parking
area and find either a place on the shoul-
der io park or in the lot if it is open.
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The trail: I chose what seemed to be
a fairly innocent casy hike up to Brew
Lake and perhaps beyond to Brew
Mountain. Seemed simple enough.

The trail begins at about 1300 fest
and the first mile or so of walking is
along an active railroad track so be
careful—we had to dodge a train or two.
The trail is easy to spot just beyond the
second 90-degree bend on the west side
of the track. The trail soon becomes an
up and down, zigzagging, look-for-the-
caim sort of outing, tedious at best!
After what seemed to be forever we be-
gan to encounter snow around 4400
feet and shortly thereafter reached the
shores of Brew Lake at 4650 feet.

On each side of the lake were lwo
summits with the northeast one appear-
ing higher. The vague map I had didn’t
show much of anything so I went for the
more eastern summit,

After quite a bit of postholing 1 found
myself on the apparent summit of Brew
Mountain at about 5700 feet (later
named “Brew Tew™). Content, I had
some incredible views all the way from
Squamish to Whistler, west to the Tan-
talus Peaks and across the valley to
some amazing peaks which I later
gathered were the towers of Mount Fee.

After a short break [ descended to a
but near an upper tarn. It was a red,
two-story building complete with a pro-
pane heater. I looked inside. Unfortu-
nately it also had a map of the area and
much to my dismay I found that the
named “Brew” peak was the one that
I'd skipped! Of course this meant I still
had another peak to climb so up [ went
1o the correct summit that was adorned
with a huge cairn and a rock with a rib-
bon tied around it.

It was getting a bit late and I worried
about my partner freezing to death down
below, so [ quickly descended to Brew
Lake. We made it back to the tracks in
a short time 1o be greeted, once again,
by another train that came whistling by
us in the waning hours of light.

This was a nice little trip that tumed
out to be much bigger than I had bar-
gained for but al least we’d had explor-
ed some new country.—Filar, Monroe,
10/23.

& RAINBOW LAKE (Whistler

areqj—Getting there: From
Highway 99 take the Alta Lake road
along the west shores of the lake to the
Rainbow Lake trailhead just before
crossing 21-mile Creek.

The trail; Trying to be tricky I began
this hike in my running shoes and
packed in my plastic boots for the high-
er travel, The trail to Rainbow Lake is
in very good shape and has lots of recent

AND CONDITIONS

trail work including a couple of amaz-
ing bridges over major creeks. As the
trail nears the lake it goes over old
boardwalks that tended to be slippery.
The lake is a beautiful gem sitling in a
perfect heathery bowl at about 4300
feet. At the lake I took a lunch break,
put on my plastics and proceeded up to-
ward Rainbow Mountain, which was
supposed to be an easy trip.

Post-holing all the way I worked my
way up the southwest ridge of the peak,
eventually finding mysell below a huge
tower with four or five similar summits
higher to the right of this mammoth
tower. Mot knowing which way (o go
(again having no real map of the area)
1 opted to go right and eventually found
myself standing on the edge of a large
snowy expanse with nothing but steep
cliffs and a large pinnacle guarding the
apparent summit.

I began heading norih across this
snowfield passing a gargantuan berg-
schnind and up toward a prominent col
between two very distinct summits.

Eventually I crested the summit ridge
and was able to finally gaze upon the
correct summit that was ademned with a
large ice covered cairn and a bamboo
flag. I was now able to make my way to
its apex (7639 fect).

After a short food break, I scouted
around for an easier way down which I
soon located and was able to getin a
few shart glissades before finally getting
back to Rainbow Lake just as it was
getting dark. I changed out of my
plastics and made good time in my
sneakers back to Alla Lake, needing my
headlamp only the last 10 minutes or so.

I started the day at 10;30am, left the
summit of Rainbow at 4pm and was
back at the car by 7:20pm. I'm not
sure how many miles T did but it was
around 6000 feet of gain.—Pilar, Mon-
roe, 1024,

m OVERLORD (Garibaldi Pro-

vincial Park)—Gelting there:
Drive to Whistler Village and park in
the Blackcomb parking lot; begin just
below the ski-lift up the Singing Pass
trail via Fitzsimmons Creek.

The Trail; We began on a clear
Thursday morning around 8am, mak-
ing our way up toward the pass laden
with very heavy overnight packs. We
arrived at Singing Pass at 5600+ feet,
around 10;45am or so. Here we donned
plastic boots and began the slog up and
over a gentle ridge toward Russct Lake
and the Himmelsbach Hut at the outlet
of the lake where we had a bite to eat.

I ﬁnalli got headed toward Whirl-
wind Peak at 2 in the afternoon. The
trip up to Whirlwind, 8000+ feet, isa
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nice gentle snow slog via the Whirl-
wind-Fissile saddle. I brought cram-
pons but didn’t need them. Once on the
surmnmit I could see over 1o Overlord but
its summit was shrouded in clouds and
the skies were beginning to darkcn.

In no time at all T was down to the
Whirlwind-Overlord saddle at abont
7600 feet. Not wanting to risk the gla-
cier route, I decided to cross gullies on
the south side of the ridge instead. The
rock that wasn't snowcovered was ex-
tremely loose and rotten and the snow
that was covering the rock was either
extremely thin (barely covering the
rock) or in deep, heavy drifts, both of
which 1 didn’t like traversing on,

I couldn’t tell if the ridge would run
so 1 slayed below crossing numerons
manky ribs trying to get Refuse
Pinnacle where the terrain obviousty
lessened at the Refuse-Overlord col. I
then made my way across Lhe ribs as it
cantinually got darker and foggier. 1
was beginning to wonder if I shouldn’t
just turn around.

I continued onward and finally made
it around the last gully. I then slogged
my way upward in a complete whiteout
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anneuncements, locate pariners for trips, or
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Commercial advertisers are welcome {o
cantact the Pack & Paddle office for ad rates.

WANTED—Hiking/climbing partner for
Old Goat. Intermediate skills. If you'ra
over 50 and still got it, give me a call,
253-838-8621; ask for Pat.

WANTED—Hiking partner. PCT thru-
hike spring 2001. Where are you? Call
360-452-3535; <marc@ozette.com>.

FOUND—A set of keys on 9/24 at the
Hidden Lake trailhead (North Cas-
cades). Contact Leigh or Ward at 206-
329-8528 (Seatlle) or e-mail <Mandy
209@Junao.com=,

LOST— left my Tracks hiking pole at
the Marmot Pass trailhead (leaning
next to my carl) an Saturday, August
12, 2000, Did anyone find it? Jane
Habegger, 360-866-9382.

FOUND—A disposable camera on the
Badger Valley trail at a small stream
before the crossing of Grand Creek (on
the Grand Lake side). This camera was

back to the summit ridge where I was
greeted with a cairn and for a brief mo-
ment [ thought, “wow, I summited!”
but this euphoria was short lived as I
began a freaky traverse eastward with
zero visibility trying to keep the steep
drop off in sight (to my left, or north).

It was such a “white™ white-out (1
was now on the Benevolio Glacier) that
it was difficult to tell if I was even go-
ing upward but I was slowly getting
higher and finally the ridge turncd sort
of north-eastward and then up some
recently snow covered scree up to the
summit of Overlord at 8641 feet where
a large cairn marked the summit. I dug
around the cairm hoping to find a regis-
ter but it was now almost dark and 1
didn’t have a lot of time to dink around.

Tt was blowing snow and the winds
had picked up, and I had to deal with
getting back to the Whirlwind-Overlord
saddle. T was definitely not going to re-
peat my up route!

As | began descending in the last
minutes ol light | went straight down
one of the ribs 300 feet or so below the
7600-foot saddle I needed to get to and
then began an excruciatingly slow

traverse up toward this col. To this
point I"d already done close to 7500
feet of pain and I was reaching my
limit, Unfortunately some of the great-
est exposure is the last 400 lateral feet
below the saddle. With axe in hand and
moving slightly upward rather than
straight across it wasn’t all that bad
and after what scemed an eternity I
reached the saddlc as it became almost
completely dark.

Back at the summit of Whirlwind 1
was greeted by my footprints that were
still embedded in the snow and as I made
my way down by headlamp I was
welcomed by a warm beacon of light
from the window of the hut.

Thankful I was back, we had one of
those wonderful Ramen dinners, a
Nalgene bottle full of Chilean red wine,
and chocolate. We awoke to the pelting
of rain on the roof and afier heating up
some water for breakfast we packed up
camp and headed down sometime
around 8:30 (it didn’t get light until a
little after cight). We arrived back at
Whistler Village at exactly 11:45am. —
Pilar, Monroe, 10/26,

taken to and left at the ONP Visitor
Center in Port Angeles,

LOST—Pair of prescription sunglasses
in brown case along West Fork Miller
River trailiroad. Call Don, 425-883-
5575 (Bellevue).

FOUND—Bag tent poles, Mount Jupiter
trail approximately 4 miles in at about
4200 feet. Call to identify. Jim, 253-
884-5082, 9am to Spm (Lakebay).

WANTED—Used sit-on-top surf kayak
by Ocean Kayak. One of the following:
Yak Board, Yahoo, Frenzy or Scram-

bler. Call Kasia, 360-796-0594, or e-

mail <kasia_pierzga@hotmail.com=>.

FOR SALE—La Sportiva K3 mountain-
ecring boots, size 45. Grivel G-12 new
Classic crampons, packed itwice, never
used, fit boots very well. Boots: $310
new, asking $250. Crampons $125
new, asking $100. Contact Joel at 206-
780-1344 (Bainbridge Island}.

FOR SALE—One pack: Dana Bomb
Pack, 3200ci. Black, M/L, seldom used,
$150. 360-830-5870 (Seabeck).

FOR SALE—Updating camera system
and selling extra lens: Tamron zoom

lens with Nikon mount, 35mm to
105mm, 2.8 through whole range
Price open to negotiation. Call Ron,
425-644-4007 (Bellevue).

FOR SALE-—Two goat packs with pads
and saddle bags and harnesses:$45
each. These fit larger goats such as the
Alpine brand. 360-677-0412 (Baring).

FOR SALE—Tents. A 2-3 person Eu-
reka dome in good condition. Make me
an offer. And a 3-4 person Walrus
dome, like new, used only twice. Very
lightweight, anly B pounds. Asking
$150, or make an offer. Call Mary, 360-
435-8574, or e-mail: <mtnriderl|@
webtv.net>,

FOR SALE—One pair Merrell 3-pin
Telemark leather boots, men's size 10
(rarely used) 340. 360-677-0412
(Baring).

QSAT—A dlean and scber climbing and
mountaineering club. 253-236-9674 or
on the web: www.osat.org

INTERESTED IN HIGH LAKE FISH-
ING? Washington State Hi-Lakers club
meets third Wednesday of each month
at Mercerview Community Center,
7:30pm. For information, call George
Bucher, 425-821.5752 (Kirkland).
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When Kirsten Musial, guide and in-
structor at Ocean River Sports in Vic-
toria, called, one of the questions she
asked me was, “What expectations do
you have for the guided trip you have
signed up for?” 1 answered that I want-
ed to learn about a new arca to paddle
in. At the end of this eight day trip I
had met that goal and in addition had
found an appreciation for how much
work being a guide requires.

Going on a guided trip was new to
me, and finding myself on this one led
by Kirsten into the waters of Esperanza
and Nuchatlitz Inlets on the northwest
coast of Nootka Tsland was the result of
a spur of the moment decision. While
mulling how to fill an open week at the
end of July, I happened to glance at the
Ocean River Sporis brochure that in-
cluded this trip description:

“Esperanza Inlet—Nuchatlitz Inlet:
On the northern edge of Nootka Island
on Vancouver Island’s wild west coast,
these walerways combing incredible
natural beauty with a rich cultural his-
tory, offering paddlers an opporiunity
to cxplore rocky headlands.”

Intrigued, T looked up this area in
Sea Kayaking Canada’s West Coast by
Ince & Kétiner. Here [ found the fol-
lowing: “To paddle the waters sur-
rounding Nootka Island is to explore
history as much as geography.” 1 was
hooked! Luckily one open spot remain-
ed for this trip; I quickly signed up!

While gelting my gear together for
the trip, though, 1 faced a major chal-
lenge—haow to bring all the personal
gear I wanted while still having suffi-
cient space lo carry my sharc of group
gear: stove, tarp, cooking equipment,
food, and water. Having space for
group gear is always a necessity, but
the difference between a privatc trip
and a guided trip is that on a private
trip you usually have some control over
the type and size of group gear.

A further complication was that I
was bringing my own boat, a Seaward
Endcavour, which has limited storage

Esperanza Inlet

—A GUIDE'S WORK IS NEVER DONE—

ing techniques I was finally able to ar-
rive at a combination that I hoped
would work.

Friday, July 28th

The actual trip, though, began not by
loading equipment into boats, bul by
loading boats and equipment into a
van at 6am on a Friday morning in
front of the Ocean River Sports stors in
Victoria, Therc were 8 of us: lead guide
Kirsten and her assistant Beth-Anne,
and 6 clicnts—Patti and Dave from
Spokane, Werner from the Vicloria
arca, Kaven and Bridgett from the
Okanagan region of BC, and me.
Rounding out the group was Richard
who would drive us to the launch site.

By the time we had boats loaded—
Dave and Patti had also brought their
own boats—equipment transferred o
the van, water containers filled with
fresh water, and Dave’s and my cars
parked in a nearby lot, it was close to
7:30. We all piled into the stuffed van
and headed out of town.

Nootka Island is over half-way up the
west coast of Vancouver Island and gei-
ting to launch spots involves significant
driving time. We would launch at a
bridge crossing Little Espinosa Inlet,
and getting there meant driving 393km

up Vanocouver Island to the small com-
munily of Woss, then turning west off
the main highway and traveling 60km
on a gravel road past the small commu-
nity of Zeballos to the inlet.

About an hour into the drive we
stopped at a Starbucks in Duncan so the
coffee drinkers among us could get a
caffeine fix, and it was here that a poten-
tial disaster was averted. In gathering
food for the group, Kirsten had allotted
1 pound of coffee, not realizing what a
dedicated group of coffee drinkers we
were. Fortunately this fact was discov-
ered and an additional pound was
added to our provisions—which turned
out to be just barely enaugh for the trip!

By around 3:30 we arrived at the
launch site. Kirsten’s directions were
simple: load each of our boats with our
persanal gear and fill all the remaining
nocks and crannies with the group
gear. Somehow we must make it all fit!

Two things really helped—Kaven
and Bridgett paddled a double which
has lots of cargo room, and Dave and
Patti had experience with stuffing tech-
niques from previous guided trips.
They told me their rule of thumb is to
limit personal gear so that it takes up
the aft compartment of their boats,
leaving the forward compartment for

Lee McKee

group gear.

Shortly before 6pm we were
ready to sct off. To get the boats
floating we carried them a shori
distance—the first of many carrics
we would do over the next week,
For the fully loaded singles we
used four people per boat and for
the double, six.

Now the paddling began as
our group headed out. The inlet
took an immediate turn to the
south, and we encountered a slight
headwind. It was a beautiful
evening to be on the water,

By 7:30 we were at our first
camp—a forested and brushy spot
where Little Espinosa Inlet joins
the main Espinosa Inlet. The

Lz 4 A ATl B breeze we had was gone, and we
got our first surprisc—maosquitoes,

which seemed to have a particular

space as well as a skeg which adds ta Bairirrs .
loading difficulties. After working Stopping for exploration: Kirsten, Patti, Dave, Beth-
and reworking my equipment and load- Anne, Bridgett, Werner.




liking for Kaven and Bridgett!

1t had been a lang day, and it was
now that I began to gain an apprecia-
tion for the effort a guide must put in
on a trip, While we clients relaxed,
Beth-Anne and Kirsten were still work-
ing—there were camp chores 1o be
done and dinner to be prepared. It was
dark by the time we had eaten and the
final chores for the day were done. As
we all headed off to bed, Kirsten re-
minded us that we have a long paddle
day ahead and need to be on the water
by 10am.

Saturday, July 29th

We awoke the next morning to clear
skies. Over breakfast cereal Kirsten
told us that she was awakened Iast
night by the sounds of some animal
fussing with one of our kayaks. While
the rest of us slept she was up chasing
the animal away!

One of the challenges on a kayak trip
is trying to get all the stuff back into
your kayak when you break camp. It
scemed during the night our swfT had
multiplied but by a liitle after 10am we
liad it all stowed and were on our way.

Heading south down Espinosa Tnlet
we stuck o the eastern shoreline for
the most part. Guiding a group means
being alert to changing conditions and
making route changes as required.
About a mile before the mouth of Es-
pinosa Inlet, Kirsten saw some wave
action at the mouth so she had us cross
10 the west side of the inlet while we
were still in protected waters,

Continuing south, we were soon at
the mouth of the inlet where it joins
Esperanza Inlet. With wind blowing
from the west and a sprinkling of
whitecaps, we made the roughly-2-mile
crossing to reach the shores of Nootka
Island. Kirsten cautioned us to stay to-
gether in a group as we headed out.
Qur rouie led us past Gtter Island, then
Centre Island, before finally reaching
the shores of Noatka Island.

The shoreline of Nootka is cliffy, but
Kirsten found a pocket beach where we
were able to land, Lunch was Beth-
Anne’s responsibility, and she busily
peeled onions and other vegetables and
set out the other Jlunch fixings. Soon it
was rcady, and our group of hungry
kayakers quickly devoured it.

Back on the water we rounded the
northwest tip of Nootka and made the
Va-mile crossing to Rosa Island. We
were now in Nuchatlitz Provincial
Park. We stopped at Rosa to check out

DECEMBER 2000 PACK & PADDLE 19

the campsite which Kirsten planned to
use later in the trip. We all fell in love
with a beautiful white sandy pocket
beach. It was with great effort that
Kirsten got us back on the water.

We wound our way among many tiny
islands and rocks. Kirsten carefully
kept track of our location so we didn’t
get off-route in this maze. A sea otter
kept us company part of the way. Tum-
ing south we felt the effect of small

Heading east into Nuchatlitz Inlet; Kaven and Bridgett in the double, Kirsten on the right.

dinner. It was dark by the time dinner
was done and we were all settled in.

Sunday, July 30th

Today was meant to be a leisurely
day. We slept in, had a breakfast of
hotcakes and weren't on the water until
11am, It was another beautiful day but
there was a forecast of wind and pos-
sible fog, Rounding the end of the little
peninsula we ware camped on, we

ocean swells and scon arrived
at a small island which held the
possibiiity of being our camp
for the night.

Landing, Kirsten found pos-
sible sites but was concerned
about where the high tide line
would be. Our trip was during a
new moon phase so we had ex-
iremely high tides in the early
morning hours, After much de-
liberation she concluded there
was a risk camping here, and
we needed to go {0 an alternate
site on the main shore of
Nootka. We were all a bit dis-
appointed to get back into our
kayaks, but it was only Y4-mile
1o the next site and we were
soon there.

Landing, it was again a lime
of evaluation and deliberation
—this time, though, with a
positive outcome: this would be
our camp for the next several
days. Quickly we got about un-
loading boats and setting up
tents. A tarp was strung over
the cooking area, and soon

Kirsten was busy preparing,
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A bear arrives at on island after taking
a sSwim.

made our way around small islets and
rocks and then crossed the entrance of
Pori Langford to Belmont Point, In the
gentle swell we were mindful of the
occasional boomers associated with
submerged rocks.

We paddled the shoreline of Nootka
Island along the north side of Nuchat-
litz Inlet. The inlet continues eastward
into the heart of Nootka, but our plans
were to go only as far as Benson Point.
The shoreline between Belmont and
Benson Points contains & number of sea
caves which we took time to explore.

The first one had a watcrfall which
we were able to paddle close to in our
kavaks. At another one we stopped to
explore by foot, finding stalagmites and
stalactites. The occasional sea otter
poked up its head as we paddled.

At Benson Point we pulled ashore
and got out the lunch fixings. It was
mid-afternoon by the time we finished
lunch and headed back. The wind had
come up and an occasional 1-meter
swell lifted our boats.

Wanting to replenish some of our
water, we rounded Belmont Point and
entered Port Langford, looking for a
stream that was shown on Kirsten's
chart. About Y4-mile up the shore we
located a pocket beach and found the
water source. The creek not only re-
plenished our drinking water but gave
each of us a chance to wash off in
fresh water.

While we were busy cleaning up,
Kirsten noticed that fog was rolling in
and urged us to hurry back to our boats,
As we headed westward, the fog lower-
ed. Kirsten quickly took a bearing on the
headland we were heading for in case
we lost visibility. We recached the head-
land about the same time the fog scttled
in. We grouped up. Kirsten instructed
us to travel single file behind her, stay-
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ing right on the stern of the boat in
front of us so we won'’t become sepa-
rated. Beth-Anne brought up the rear.

We were only about half a mile from
camp, but the situation was complicat-
cd by the low visibility and by the maze
of off-shore rocks to negotiate. The
westward swell created dangerous
breaks on the submerged rocks. Soon
we were at a critical juncture. To make
it back to camp we would have to head
out into the fog lo open water in order
to clear the last of the rocks.

Visibility imnproved just enough that
we could glimpse areas of breaking
swell, then it closed in again. Kirsten
and Beth-Anne conferred. It was 4 tough
decision: we were s0 ¢lose to camp, but
there was high risk involved in getting
there. A guide’s life involves not only
long hours of work but also decisions
like this affecting group safety. In the
end they decided the risk was too high.
We landed on a small beach just south-
east of our camp. Leaving the boals
here for the night, we walked the shart
way 1o camp,

Not long afier we reached camp the
fog retreated and the sun came out. But
our paddling was done for the day; we
would recover the boats tomorrow.
Kirsten prepared dinner: Caesar salad,
pasta, and bread. To add to the magic of
the moment Patti noticed that we were
having a partial eclipse of the sun!

Monday, July 31

It was the last day of July and maybe
it was the last of our good weather, We
awoke to fog and a forecast of strong
afternoon northwest winds. Kirsten had
hoped to lead us today across the mouth
of Nuchatlitz Inlet to Louie Bay where
there are more arcas to explore, It
would be a just-over-2-mile crossing
but the iffy conditions could make get-
ting back difficult. There was talk of
walking our beach instead, but the un-
stable weather soon turned to rain and
everyone was reluctant o leave the
sheller of the tarp.

Time passed. By the time lunch
was done the sun was back and there
was only a slight wind. It was too late to
do any extensive paddling, but Kirsten
wanled to get the boats back to our
camp since we were planning to leave
this camp tomorrow. We gathered up
our paddling gear and made the short
walk to the boats. The swell and fog of
yesterday were gone and we easily
paddled back.

Uncertain weather had turned this

into a “free” day. The sun was out and
Dave decided be wanted to try his hand
at fishing with a hand line and invited
Kirsten to join him. T decided to tag
along with them in my boat. Others of
our group took a beach walk.

Dinner tonight was salmon chowder
and corn bread—delicious! As dusk
settled in we gathered around a small
firc below the tide line. Everyone was
content. Talk tumed to tomormow’s
plans and Kirsten said it was time to
move camp to Rosa Island. It was with
surprise that we realized this was al-
ready our third night at this camp.

Tuesday, August 1

It was just under 3 miles to Rosa Is-
land and with a minus tide exposing
lots of tideland we felf no urgency ta
get started—at least until a big black
bear showed up! By the time we spotied
it, we had most of our gear by the boals
and were already loading it.

Kirsten had us yell and make noise,
but it didn’t faze the bear. It sauntered
along the high tide line, sniffing and
scratching at things, and pausing occa-
sionally to sit and scratch at a flea in
its fur. It looked our way a number of
times, sniffing, trying to figure if we
were worth checking out.

We packed the boats in record time
and were soon afloat. Although we
were in only a foot or so of water which
the bear could easily negotiate, it felt
comforting to be in our boats, We
paused 1o take a few pictures before
leaving (he beach to the bear,

With a headwind blowing from the
northwest, we had slow going. Rather
thano fight our way to Rosa via the
“outside” route, we look the “inside”
route which involved waiting for the
incoming sea to cover an cxtensive
tidal flat, While waiting we took a
short walk to an abandoncd village and
also had lunch.

By mid-afternoon we were at Rosa.
Unlike the last time we stopped here,
there was another kayaker now camped
here. There are many spots for tenis,
though, sa there was ample room for all.

After dinncr we had a special treat,
Werner brought a number of fancy
chocolate bars on the trip which he had
been kindly sharing with us. Tanight
we roasted marshmallows over a small
fire and combined them with some of
the chocolate and cookies to make a
tasty dessert. There was much good
natured kidding about differing marsh-
mallow roasting technicques.
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Wednesday, August 2™

Today was another leisurely paddle
day. The plan was to circumnavigate
Rosa and explore some of the sur-
rounding islands. Paiti decided to
spend this beautiful day in the sun read-
ing her book, while the rest of us set off.

Rounding one of the small islands,
Kirsten spotted a big black bear on the
shore. The bear paused to look at us,
then continued its meanderings. As we
drift along watching it, it reached the
end of the island, stepped into the wa-
ter and swam the short distance to the
next island. So much for the theory that
islands are frec of bears!

The Nuchatlitz area is very special
and was once home to many native
families. A number of burial caves
are here and we stopped to visit one.
Kirsten emphasized to-us the special
nature of the area and (he need o show
respect for being in such a spot. I
couldn’t help but think perhaps the

bear had some spiritual link to the cave

we visited.

By mid-afternoon we were back in
camp, enjoying the sand, sun, and
warm water.

Thursday, August 3"

Cur Icisurc time was at an end. To-
morrow morning we would be picked
up, so today we backtracked up Esper-
anza and Espinosa Inlets to a camp that
was within Y2-mile of our takeoul. The
forecast called for gale force northwest
winds in the afternoon so Kirsten was
anxious for us to be on the water. We
needed to make it across Esperanza In-
let before the winds came up!

Evervone did well at breaking camp,
and we got a timely start. There was
only a slight breeze so Kirsten decided
to paddle a route along the shore of
Nootka that would take us to Garden
Point where we would cross the inlet.

Garden Point is a Forest Service Rec-
reation Site which guidebooks describe
as a spot where paddlers starting from
Zeballos or the put-in we used nsually
stop for their first camp. Kirsten said
that she had heard there is a problem
bear there, so she avoids the area.

Tt was just over 3 miles from Rosa to
Garden Point, and it didn’t take long
to cover the distance. We landed for
a short break and to fill water bottles.
A yellow sign stated “Caution Bear in
Area,” and I found fresh tracks in the
sand. We were all alert as we walked
around.

With the wind just starting to come

Lee ﬁ\cke

Head guide Kirsten crogsing open water to Rose Island.

up, we easily made the crossing of Es-
peranza, We now had wind on our back
as we headed north up Espinosa Inlet
and made good time. Before long
Kirsten found a spot for us to pull out
and have lunch. The meal turned into
a very leisurely alfair now that we were
past the crossing.

By late afiernoon we were at our final
camp spot. There were lots of mosqui-
toes and only a very slight brecze. The
one bright spot, though, was that a near-
by stream provided a fresh water bath!

Tonight I gained an even greater ap-
preciation for the difficulties a guide
can face. Kirsten planned tonight’s din-
ner to be a special one. Unfortunately it
was not ong that our group cared for
and that was a great disappointment for
her. Being a guide can be a tough job!

Friday, August 4%

A great deal of dew last night kept
the mosquitoes somewhat at bay this
lovely morning. The van was scheduled
to pick us up at 10am, and we worked
to break camp quickly. It was an easy
Yo-mile paddle io the takeout.

Shortly after 9am we were on shore
and unloading the kayaks for the last
time, We moved gear and kayaks to the
parking lot and awaited our ride.

Little did I think that today would
yield two more opportunities to wit-
ness the trials and tribulations of be-
ing a guide!

The first became obyvious when the
pickup time came and went without a
van showing up. Resolution of that
problem required Kirsten to hitch a
ride into Zeballos where she found the

van waiting for us at a different spot.
The last occurred at 8:30pm as we
pulled into the parking lot in Vicioria
where I had left my car, to find that it
had been stolen! Resolution of that
problem was beyond the power of
“guide,” but the initial actions taken
and comfort provided by Kirsten made
dealing with the situation much easier
than it would otherwise have been.

The northern edge of Nootka Island
is a special area, historically and geolo-
gically. Our successful outing gave us
the opportunity to visit this beautiful
spot with knowledgable leaders. I came
away with the satisfaction of having ex-
plored a new coastling, and a much
greater appreciation for the amount of
effort it requires to be a guide.

FOR MORE INFORMATION:

s Sea Kayaking Canada’s Wes{ Coast,
by Ince & Kottner

= Kayak Roules of the Pacific North-
west Coast, by McGee

® Occan River Sports
1437 Store Street
Victoria BC V8W 316
250-381-4233
www.oceanriver.com

A

Lee McKee, of Port Orchard, is a
member of The Mouniaineers Sea
Kayak Commitiee,
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WARREN GUNTHEROTH

Climbing Around the Ruth Amphitheater

Introduction

In 1973, seven of us went to Talkeet-
na, Alaska, to fly into the Ruth Am-
phitheater for a couple of weeks of
climbing. Needless to say, we had hun-
dreds of slides and individual diaries,
from which I prepared a report for
Summil Magazine. It was accepted for
publication, but publication was de-
layed, and eventually it was returned
with apologies.

Recently, I ran across a copy of the
manuscript and decided to share it with
readers of Pack & Paddle. (I searched

for the original in my old computer
files, and belatedly recalled that T had
written this some 13 years before T had
a computer!)

On the other hand, little has changed
in the Ruth Amphitheater, or in the
access to climbing in the region. How-
ever, our famous bush pilot, Don Shel-
don, whose story appeared as a book,
“Wager with the Wind,™ has succumb-
ed to cancer and not, as he and others
expected, in a crash trying to rescue
some poar soul from a mountainside in
Alaska. As far as I know, his cabinon a

Mount McKinley and the many peaks
surrounding it constitute the most im-
pressive mountain scenery in North
America, exceeded in size only by the
Himalayas or the Karakoruim.

It can be viewed from many miles
around, but the grandeur cannot be ap-
preciated from a distance. This appears
to require a commitment of a month or
more, plus a great deal of planning to
climb Mount McKinley, either with your
own party, or with a guide’s service.

A commitment of a full month is dif-
ficult for some of us, out of consider-
ation for family or work; twice 1 made
plans to climb Mount McKinley which
were aborted because of other commit-
ments. A remarkably enjoyable alterna-
tive is available—climbing in and
around the Ruth Amphitheater.

In 1973, Jim Pope organized a group
of seven of us for such a trip, built
around limited, two-week vacations.
We planned it for late June, 1o coincide
with the summer solstice, to provide
maximal ¢limbing time for any one
day. Characteristically, we had exag-
gerated hopes for a first ascent on the
southern peak of the Moose’s Tooth, and
more realistic plans to climb Barrille
and Dickey.

Seven of us began preparing our per-
sonal gear, and one of the team arrang-
ed for food. (It was much later that we
discovered that the menu planner did
not enjoy dried fruit, resulting in a diet
free of bulk. The effect on the lower
gastrointestinal tract is both predictable

ridge overlooking the Ruth Glacier is
still there and is available for rent from
his wife Roberta. The climbs described
here of Barille, Dickey, and “7272” re-
main a splendid alternate, to expeni-
ence this incredible place without hav-
ing to take on Denali’s hostile environ-
ment and its subsiantial risks.

In a short two weeks, we were able to
summit on three respectable peaks with
some great snow and ice climbing, in
relative comfort and safety. I know I will
never forget this incredible experience.

and miserable). The community climb-
ing pear consisted only of some ropes,
wands, and snow flukes. About one-
third of the party brought skis with skins
and two-thirds {the lucky ones) brought
snowshoes,

We caught the late Friday flight from
Seattle to Anchorage arriving about
11pm, and made our way to the YMCA,
This move was in deference to some of
the group who didn't want to shell out
for a motel. However, be warned that the
Anchorage YMCA has dormitory-type
rooms, and the schedules of the tenants
required someone to get up or go to bed
at thirty-minute intervals throughout
the night. I believe that equal comfort,
and less frustration, might have been
available in the train depot!

Saturday, we boarded the train from
Anchorage to Fairbanks, and arrived in
the early allernoon at Talkeetna. We
were met by Roberta Sheldon at the
train. Even though Don Sheldon’s han-
gar was only a couple of blocks away, it
was greal to have the pick-up transport
Qur gear.

It turned out that the weather had
been miserable for the enlire previons
week, and Don was working a 20-hour-
day flying fishermen 1o lakes and
climbers to glaciers, and we were sev-
cral trips down the list.

We were invited (o stretch out our
sleeping bags in Don’s huge hangar,
and to explore Talkeetna. Two or three
of us with reasonable priorities booked
on for the evening meal at the Road

House which had a limited seating
capacity, but an unlimited supply of
roast beef and incredibly good family-
style food.

The other chief entertainment in
Talkeetna at that time was choosing up
sides between the two bush pilots, an
intensely heid preference, which per-
mitted no middle ground. Even the bars
were segregated according to prefer-
ence of flyer, and if you were found in
the wrong camp, you were subjected 1o,
as a minimum, lurid stories about the
improbability of survival, flying with
the “wrong™ pilat.

Sunday morning at 8, we were loaded
inta Don’s Cessna, three at a time, with
an incredible arnount of gear. The two in
the back were totally engulfed, and our
only knowledge of the scenery on the
flight was the running account by Don,
and the incessant click of the camera of
the lucky climber in the front scat.

Landing on the Ruth Glacier (5300
feet) was a simple matier, and as soon
as the packs were taken away from our
heads, an incredible view surrounded
ns. Foremost of course, was Mount
McKinley, but literally 360 degrees
around us were awesome peaks that
obvieusly could be climbed, given
enough time and enough skill and the
right weather,

Disembarking immediately involved
the subject of crevasses. No more than
enough disiance to clear the planc was
hazarded without pulting on a seat har-
ness and roping up. The gear was packed
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up lo the hexagonal cabin on a rock
outcropping between two glaciers at
5700 feet. This cabin was built with
timber flown in by Don and must
represent one of the most expensive
pieces of construction in the Northern
Hemisphere,

Keeping it in place has not been an
easy task; once the cabin was blown
off onto the flatter part of the glacier,
and retrieving it by winching was quite
an achievement. Since then, the cabin
has been secured more thoroughly.
Considering the weather on the McKin-
ley Massif, a base camp that permits you
to stand erect and walk about helps
enormously to endure the days of snow
and drizzle,

The cabin had benches that slept four
easily without using the floor; three of
us slept in a McKinley tent. A “jol
about 50 feet up the ridge, and the route
is the only one that one can walk with-
out the danger of a crevasse. The view
from the “throne™ through the tradi-
tional moon cut into the door is a spec-
tacular ong of the Rooster’s Comb.

The view from the cabin itself is even
more impressive since it is surrounded
by glass on all sides. To the northwest
is McKinley’s summit, and in a clock-
wise direction, Dan Beard, Mount Ellie
{more about this later), Silverthrane,
The Moose’s Tooth, Barrille, Dickey
and the Rooster’s Comb.

Below the cabin, to the north the
Ruth Glacier extends for an incredible
distance, two and a Ilal.f miles in width.

Warren Guntheroth

Sheldon landing on the Ruth Glacier. The entirel
ground iz Mount Silverthrane. The Ruth Glacier

Kwhl‘he mountain in ﬁm left back-
ere is approximately 22 miles acrass

to the nearest rock on the left side of the picture.

At least three of these peaks can be
climbed from this cabin in a day, with-
out having to set up another base camp,
and considering the variable weather,
this increases the probability of making
at least a few summits,

Just before we arrived, several feet of
snow had fallen, and in the brilliant
sunshine which followed, avalanches
were frequent, and their duration was
surprising to those of us used 1o the
shorter avalanches of the Cascades.

One chute on Dan Beard regularly
produced rumbles of aver 30 seconds in

Warren Guntherath

View from the summit of Mount Dickey, at 9545 feet. In the left foreground is Mount

Dan Beard, and the McKinley Massif in the background.

duration. Between the sounds of the
avalanches however, the Ruth Amphi-
theater provided the most intense si-
lence that [ have ever experienced. It
was surprising to me that my ears are
s0 accustomed to background noises of
wind in leaves, running streams, or
much worse, the noise of airplanes and
cars, thai the stillness of the Alaska
mountains was almost oppressive.

There were no trees or shrubs, no
animals, and very rarely did a small
bird appear. I found that my mind and
ears began to question the reality of this
absolute silence with an occasional
tensing of the minute muscles that
tighten the ear drums, which in itself
makes a small noise.

Monday moming we were awakened
by brilliant sunshine at 3 o’clock. I was
too excited to go back to slecp, but most
of the crew burrowed decper in their
bags, and slept until 8. We finally took
off for Mount Barrille at 10 o’clock.
The cabin is at roughly 5700 feet, and
the mountain is 2000 more.

We threaded our way through some
formidable crevasses and outside of
several obvious avalanche tracks. Al-
though we could identify no definite
continuity from the cabin, we encoun-
tered no major problems, and were on
the summit (7650 feet) in only three
and a half hours.

Our trip then was an immediate suc-
cess, even if we had made no other
peaks, since Barrille is a superb site to
see even more of McKinley and the
surrounding peaks. It also exposed to
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Warren Guntheroth

Frorn the s.mlml'f nf H.ounf Ellls at 72?2 feef TI\c view is across The Ruﬂ'l GIuner'

toward Barrille and Dickey.

view the nearly vertical 5000-foot east-
ern face of Mount Dickey, which has
subsequently been climbed by Galen
Rowell and his party. The Moosc’s
Tooth also could be seen well, and it
was clear that avalanche danger ruled
out our planned route to the southern
surmnmit.

The next two days were spent in the
cabin because of another snowstorm,
with the first of several novels and an
occasional tum with the one chess-
board. Thursday, brilliant sunshine
launched our second climb, Mount
Dickey, at 8:30. Working around obvi-
ous avalanche tracks and crevasses on
snowshoes or skis we got up quickly to
200 feet of steep ice, which provided
some of us with our first opportunity
for front-pointing,

We warked our way toward the ridge
running in a westerly direction from the
summit, and ascended to a rather im-
pressive peak on the ridge which had
to be crossed on its east side above a
steep bowl that went down several
thousand feet. From that point on it
was simply a slog to the summit at
9545 feet.

We reached the summit at 4pm, with
its panorama of peaks and glaciers. We
got back io the cabin at midnight, and
were able to cook outdoors under the
“midnight sun.”

The next five days were spent in the
cabin, with an occasional worry about
how long the food supply would last if
the storm lkept up.

Novels were exchanged, a chess tour-

nament was almost constantly in
progress, and for further diversion we
began to manufacture a Monopoly set.
It was interesting trying 10 remember
what property came next on the board,
what the prices were, and what the
little cards said for Community Chest
and Chance. At least 2 days’ effort
went inlo thal enferprise!

Having no communication system
with Sheldon we began to worry about
our pick-up. Consequently, when the
weather finally broke after the 5th day
of continuous whitcout, in the late af-
ternoon we stamped out in giant letters
“pick up Thursday.”

This gave us the next day for our last
peak, which has no name on the topo-
graphical map prepared by Washburn,
but is designated as 7272.

It seemed like hiking over desert
wastc for hours to cross the flat amphi-
theater before finally beginning a
gradual climb due north We achieved
the ridge with no problems, and had a
pleasant and spectacular ndge ¢limb to
the summit with varied views of the
Moose's Tooth, Barrille, and Dickey.

Ag the elder member of the team, I
named the peak Mount Ellie for my
wife, although several other names
were offered, at least 5, for other wives.
and girlfriends, who presumably would
be flattered by such a designation.

One of the pleasant features of the day
was sighting Don’s plane flying over,
and we hoped that be read our mes-
sage. We got up early the next morn-
ing, packed, and sure enough, he ar-
rived at 8am. A front seat in the plane
on the way out assured a truly enjoy-
able ¢xit from the Ruth Amphitheater.

After twelve days on the glacier, the
greenery of the lower terrain was sur-
prisingly welcome, matched only by
the pleasure of a shower (for $1) at the
motel in Talkeetna, We made the Spm
train and a late plane back to Seattle at
4:30 Friday morning less than two
weeks from our departure.

P

Warren Guntheroth, of Seaitle, is a
cardiologist at the Universify of
Washinglton.

Crevasse pr'bl on the ascent of Mount Dickey. :
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GINNY EVANS

Goat Rocks Odyssey

—IT'S ALL PART OF THE “"WILDERNESS EXPERIENCE"—

This long awaited backpack to thor-
oughly explore the heart of the Goat
Rocks Wilderness finally took place in
mid September. On our four-day trek,
Jacki, Shabby, and I were fortunate to
have fabulous weather te go along with
the fantastic scenery. Nursing a sore
ankle, Shadow had to stay home,

Day 1

Placing one car at the Lily Basin
trailhead and another at the Snowgrass
trailhead on September 12, we planned
a one-way hike. The road into the Lily
Basin trailhead had one pretty rough
spot but otherwise our Camry did just
fine. Snowgrass is very popular and the
road is well maintained. By the time we
spotted the cars and were ready to leave
on the Snowgrass trail, it was almaost
noon. It took awhile to get Shabhy’s
new dog pack all adjusted and full of
her food as well as some of ours.

On the way in, wec passed three guys
also headed for the same area for four
days. In order to beat them to our al-
ready scoped-out campsite abave Snow-
grass Flat, we raced on ahead. On our
previous numerous day excursions into
this area, we had eyed a wonderful
campsite and dreamed of camping
there someday. Every time we passed it,
the campsite was full of backpackers.
This time it was empty so we laid claim
to it immediately.

After setting up camp, we walked the
trail south toward Cispus Pass, Due to
the lateness of the day, we only made
it about halfway there when we needed
to turn around. We were still afforded a
beautiful view of Gilbert Peak.

From our campsite, we had a pan-
orama of Old Snowy and Ives. Eating
dinner at dusk, we were treated to a vicw
of the peaks bathed in an alpenglow. As
if that weren’t enough enteriainment,
the full moon rose shorily after sunset
and again suffused the area with a soft
light. It was almaost spiritual,

Day2

Awakening early io another splendid
day, we set off for Elk Pass shortly after
breakfast. Elk Pass is a few miles north

of Old Snowy on the PCT. This stretch
of the PCT is on a very narrow, rocky
ridge mostly above 7000 feet. At the
base of Old Snowy, we contoured
across the Packwood Glacier on an al-
termate trail to avoid the climb halfway
up the mountain.

We had to traverse only a short stretch
of hard snow, and previous tracks made
the crossing easier. We were concerned
about Shabby but her toenails acted as
crampons and she just trotted across
the snow. Nothing blocked our views of
Old Snowy, Ives, and Gilbert as well as
Packwood Lake to say nothing of the
major peaks of Rainier and Adams.

Loaking down on the lower Pack-
wood Glacier, I noticed what looked
like a dozen hay bales with a bird sitting
on the end of each one. Really weird.
We couldn't figure out what they were
until one of them got up and walked
away. Mountain goats! Guess they were
cooling off on the snow. The “birds”
turned out to be their black heads.

After lunching on a knoll above Elk
Pass, we reluctantly turned back. In-
stead of traversing the glacier, this time
we hiked the main trail on the side of
Old Snowy and ended up climbing

clear to the top. We weren’t sure
Shabby conld make it, but other than
onc toenail slide on a rock slab, she did
finc, The huge Mazama Mountaineers
rcgister we always find on the summit
wis gone.

By now, it was geiting late s0 we
took a shoricut trail back. Bad idea. We
got turned around and were unable to
locate camp. Walking back up the trail
toward a known junction where we
could pct oriented, we met the same
BUYS We saw on our way in the day be-
fore, We sheepishly told them our di-
lemma. They told us to follow them as
they seemed to know where our camp
was better than we did.

As we hiked the trail and rounded a
corner, I thought I recognized our camp
but everything was gone. I yelled,
“Someone stole all our stuffl”

One of the guys calmly said, “Now,
girls, this isn’t your camp.” Sure
enough, it was the campsite just above
ours. Geez, did [ feel stupid or what?

This evening just as the moon came
up, we were serenaded by a pack of
coyotes,

continued on page 27
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Jacki and Shabby Just above Elk Pass on the PCT north of Old Showy.
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STEVE FOX

Fo“owing the Old PCT

—A GRAND AND GLORIOUS LOOP TRIP VIA GOLDMYER HOT SPRINGS—

The popular way to Gold-
myer Hot Springs is to drive up
the Middle Fork Snoqualmie
River and hike the short dis-
tance to the springs. However,
my car doesn’t seem to like
that road and prefers my legs to
take the punishment.

So I drove to Snoqualmie
Pass on October 23 and parked
at the PCT trailhead just before
dawn. Donning a headlamp, 1
headed up the PCT for 100
yards and took the lefi turn on
an old gravel road. This road
turns into a trail in a short time
and heads up to Common-
wealth Basin. In fact, it’s the
old Cascade Crest Trail, aban-

i
Lurdin )
35

& 3 Red Pass

Kendall

flagging below and bushwhack-
ed my way. The rest of the trail
to Burntboot Creek has alternat-
ing good and confusing spots,
with many blowdowns. But it’s
marked and not hard to follow.
Finally the trail reaches Bumt-
boot Creck, where the bridge
has been out for many years.

I forded the creck, which was
only knee high at this time of
year, Across the other sidc is a
sign to Dutch Miller Gap. A
very short distance up Burntboot
Creck is the Goldmycr care-
taker’s cabin.

The caretaker was helpful in
pointing out where the old PCT
“horse” route crasses Burntboot,

doned when the Kendall just a short distance downstream
Katwalk was blasted in the from where I had crossed. So 1
early 1970s. didn’t have to cross it! Oh well,
The old CCT route is in N the hot springs were interesting,
pretty good shape, and is trav- / but no time for a long soak due
elled regularly up to Common- - ta ;ilel short :5:3;!.1 tht htg:;:)st_
wealth Basin. It climbs fairly i e xiithe P recro wrn
stecply for a short distance, e e e e i, Crctkcand hcadcd down the
crosses an old bridge, and Middle Fork Snoqualmie River,

reaches Commonwealth Creek. The
creck is not difficult to cross and quite
shallow. A log is my usual rounte across,
but it was icy.

Disinclined to cross the creck and get
wet, I followed a waytrail on the east
side of the creek until it fizzled out.
The brush isn’t heavy, though, and 1
kept going until I saw the new PCT
above me. I followed the PCT ta Com-
monwealth Basin and climbed up the
trail to Red Pass.

The old CCT can be seen to the
northwest of Lundin Peak’s cliffs from
the first vantage point on the ridge be-
tween Red Mountain and Lundin Peak.
It crosses a talus field and switchbacks
up to a ridge just wesl of Goal Creek,
This section from Snoqualmie Pass to
Goldmyer was the “hiker” PCT before
the new PCT was rerouted to the east.

At Red Pass is a “trail abandoned”
sign. Most people continue high up
Lundin Peak. But the old CCT dropped
steeply down Red Pass. On this day
there was quite a bit of new snow. The

trail switchbacks down a few turns,
then is wiped out by years of rockfall,
avalanches, and lack of maintenance. It
was a bit treacherous with the shallow
fresh snow, and took me quite a while
to descend. In late summer, after the
snow mclis, it is a Class 2 scramblc
down the gully. Crampons are recom-
mended in early to mid summer.

1 followed the old trail just under the
cliffs of Lundin, traversing left. Once
you get to the north ridge off Lundin,
the trail is in perfect shape and very
casy (o follow. At 4600 feet some vol-
unteers have lopped away at the huck-
leberry bushes and reopened the vener-
able trail. There are two PCT signs on
tregs, rusty and with bullet holes. Two
grand viewpaints on the ridge provide
excellent views of rugged peaks to the
north and west. These make great lunch
spots, or dry bivis.

The trail continues down another
1000 feet vertical, freshly brushed and
very easy to follow. But then the brush
hides the trail completely. I spotted

The caretaker had found the old sign
and placed it near the trail. Tt’s barely
readable and definitely a relic of the
olden days! The Lrail follows an old
logging road with many sad stumps
watching the loncly hikers.

After a few miles I reached the Rock
Creck trail. This is also part of the old
PCT/CCT horse route, heading up to
Snow Lake. The first 604 feet of climb-
ing passes many more sad stumps. Bul
then it enters a delightful old lorest,
wilh a carpet of moss and a peaceful
gura. One interesting spot looks like an
old cabin location, with several old
trees stacked up in a square. The trail is
in remarkable shape with just a few
minor blowdowns and a few slightly
brushy arcas. It’s a long slog up to Snow
Lake, but with terrific views of Rock
Creek tumbling down a thousand feet of
cliffs, and rugged peaks in the distance.

At Snow Lake, the character of the
trip changes dramatically with many
restoration areas strung and the trail
pounded by thousands of feet. But it’s a
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beautiful area and the weather was per-
fect. I walked around the lake and up
toward Alpental.

Shortly before reaching the top of the
ridge, the practiced eye can see the old
CCT once again heading off to the right
It switches back under the big popular
rock from which many people enjoy
viewing Snow Lake. Then up a bit more,
traversing foward Chair Peak with grand
views of the Tooth, Bryant, and others,

The route is still in good shape ex-

cept for a rockslide area above Source
Lake. But I could still sze the trail be-
low, so I headed down and landed back
on the trail heading for the Snow Lake
trail. There I met two P&P readers,
Linda and Judy. They kindly offered me
a ride back to the PCT trailhead.

Thus I finished a project started three
years ago: to follow the old CCT hiker
and horse routes via Goldmyer as a
grand and glorious loop trip.

It is a shame to see such a beautiful

trail disappear after only 27 years, The
only problem areas are the gully below
Red Pass, and crossing Burntboot
Creek. Both are not too difficult in late
summer or early fall, Both can be
treacherous at other times of the year.
But I hope others can enjoy this and
help keep this excellent route open.

FiY

Steve Fox, of Everelf, is a member
of BOEALPS.

Goat Rocks Odyssey

continued from page 25

Day 3

Shabby was so exhausted from her
workout of the day before that she just
lay outside the entrance to our {ent all
might and didn’t move. We had to climb
over her to gel oul in the moring.

Today we were to move camp to
Heart Lake in Lily Basin on the other
side of Goat Lake. By midmorning, we
were at still-partially-frozen Goat Lake
where we took a break, Shabby decided
to lie down in the outlet stream and
get her pack soaked.

As we were yelling at her, along
came thoss sume guys again. Why did
they always see us at our worst? After
exchanging a few pleasantries, we
continued, We climbed Hawkeye Point
along the way, looking down upon
Goat Lake on one side and Heart
Lake on the other.

Back on the main trail, we rounded a
corner and came up against a steep
hard snowbank. ] started across but with
full packs and no ice axes, it didn’t
seem safe, The 45-degree slope angled
down to a freefall below us. Real scary.
We tried skirting above it but Shabby
kept walking out onto the hard ice at
the upper end. After a couple of attempts
at alternative routes, we had to admit
defeat and turned around.

The maddening part in all this is that
before leaving, we asked at the Pack-
wood Ranger Station if there were any
problems with the trails we were taking,
and they had said no. They are a very
pour district supporting only one full
time ranger so we could understand that
they wouldn’t know trail conditions but
since they said there were no problems,
we thought we could hike clear through.

{We stopped in at the ranger station
on our way home and told them what

we encountered. That’s when. they told
us we should have looked at the trail
report. It wouldn't have done any good
because that particular snowbank is
mentioncd in a report dated June 30.
This was Scptember 14, Then the two
women at the ranger station said that
we were in a Wilderness and not know-
ing what we'd encounter is part of the
Wildcrness experience. It is just a good
thing we had a car at each end and had
the option of turning around,)

It was too late to return to our previ-
ous campsite so we found a suitable one
about a mile beyond Goat Lake. We
had time to sel up camp, gel cleancd up
and read our books in the waning
sunlight before making dinner and
heading for bed.

Day 4

This was thc most uneventfui day of
our irip. We awoke to lowering clouds
and a cool bregze. Packing up camp,
we prayed we wouldn’t see those same
guys on our way out.

Reaching our car around noon, we
encountered three ladies filling over-
night backpacks. One woman had slip-
pers, another talked about shampoo,
and they had enough food for an army.
They were heading out for three days.
We had a good laugh as we drove down

the road.
A

Ginny Evans, of Renton, has been
hiking for many years. She is a
Mountaineer trip leader.
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BOOKS

YOSEMITE NA- B
TIONAL PARK: A
Natural-History Guide | YOSE MIT
to Yosemite and Its - National Park
Trails, by Jeffrey P. i N1 Tl

Schaffer. Wilderness Wistoy aids

Press, 800-443-7227.
Fourth edition, 1999.
$18.95,

Full of great photos,
this 288-page guide has
detailed descriptions of
100 hikes in Yosemite
National Park. Biologist/
geologist author Jeff
Schaffer points out items
of interest along every
trail, from sweeping gla- ~
cier-carved vistas to tiny flowers and
rocks at one's feet. The books is nseful
as a field guide as well as a trail guide,

A full-color topo map is included in
a cover pocket. Printed on waterproof
material, the map shows not only
Yosemite Mational Park, but also most
of the Ansel Adams, Emigrant and
Hoover Wilderness areas

I Yoemite

OLYMPIC MOUNTAINS TRAIL
GUIDE, by Robert L. Wood. The
Mountaineers, 800-553-4453. Third
edition, 2000. §18.95.

Replacing the second edition from

He does omit some of the peaks and
high routes from the previous edition,

recommending that hikers wanling this

information go to the climbers’ guide,
e which is a good idea.
However, the climbers
guide docs not cover the
| nifty little Fisher’s Notch

»

ter left out so that back-
| packers can do their own

OREGON DESERT
J GUIDE, by Andy Kerr,
4| The Mountaineers, 800-
553-4453. 2000. $15.95.
The first third of this
i 270-page book covers a
i lot that most Puget
# Sounders need to know

desert. Author Andy Kerr
is both witty and blunt in describing
how to get around and enjoy this dry
region. Think of him as the Harvey
Manning of Ashland,

An environmental activist (he has
been hung in effigy and received death
threats), the author spends the remain-
ing two-thirds describing five or six
dozen destinations that one may ex-
plore by foot. There may be a road or
trail, or maybe not, but there will al-
ways be something of interest.

The photos are greal, the maps very
helpful, Kerr’s theory is that by invit-
ing us to the desert and show-

1991, this new version
has been increased by
40-some pages. The in-
crease is due lo some
new trails, such as
Mount Mullcr, being
added, and also to a
ncw, morc rcadable de-
sign.

No trails have been
omitted. Tn the table of
contents, the author
notes which trails are
abandoned or are
waytrails, and leaves
them in, thereby making
this book a very useful
reference. Rules, regula-
tions, fees, and closed areas are all up-
dated.

ing us its wonders, we will
come to love it and, thercfore,
help protect it. He just might
be right,

GUNKHOLING IN THE
SAN JUAN ISLANDS, by Jo
Bailcy and Carl Nyberg. San

Bay PLE, Seattle WA 98102.
Revised edition, 2000, $30.
Although the Gunkholing
books are aimed at the Big

kayakers here, The format is
“Whole Earth Catalog” style,
with snippets of history and
first-person adventurcs tucked among
instructions on how to navigate the

traverse. Perhaps it is bet-

i before visiting the Oregon

Juan Enterprises, 3218 Portage

Boats, there is much to interest

passes, channels, islands and marinas
of the San Juans.

It lists Cascadia Marine Trail sites
and has information on many kayak-
related facilities. The authors explain
ferry whistles, point out uncharted
reefs, and occasionally recommend a
favorite lunch spot, tavern or local fes-
tival. Their personal attention to details
makes this a great planning resource
for trips in the islands.

100 HIKES IN WASHINGTON’S
ALPINE LAKES, by Ira Spring,
Vicky Spring and Harvey Manning.
The Mountaineers, 800-353-4453.
Third edition, 2000. $16.95,

Up-dated and revised where neces-
sary, the third edition gives us the basic
info for the hikes we know and love
right in our back yard. The new Lake
Serene trail is included, Two sections of
beautiful color photographs highlight
the spectacular Cascade scenery.

BRITISH COLUMBIA’S GULF IS-
LANDS: Afoot and Afloat, by Marge
and Ted Mueller. The Mountaineers,
800-553-4453, 2000. $16,95,

Here is the latest in the 4/oof &
Afloat series. If you have the others,
you gotta add this to the collection.

It covers all the big and little Gulf Is-
lands, as well as Vancouver Island from
Victoria up to Nanaimo. Parks, boat
launches, marinas, camp grounds,
viewpoints, hiking and bicycling desti-
nations
are all
covered in
this 272~
pape vol-
ume. De=
tailed
sketch
maps and
nice pho-
tos help
the reader
plan,

Marge
and Ted
Mueller
are Scattle
residents
and Mountaineers.

- GULF ISLANDS




- WHAT’S HAPPENING

BIRD CREEK MEADOWS
UNDER ASSAULT
BY TRESPASSING CATTLE

The Bird Creck Meadows, on Mount
Adams’ southeastern slopes, arc best
described by historian Keith McCoy who
writcs, “The meadows have always been
the brightest jewel in the wilderness
tiara which encircles the mountain,”

Indeed, the area is an unmatched
Ireasure—perhaps in the entire Cascade
Range. It is a paradise for bolanists,
photographers, day hikers and nature
lovers of all ages.

But this past summer, the world fa-
mous Bird Creek Meadows looked
more like a beaten-down cow pasture.
Their fragile beauty, lush displays of
wildflowers, crystal clear streams and
pleasant hiking trails were all under
assault by repeated incursions of tres-
passing catile.

Fat and contented cows, in groups of
up o a dozen, were seen on numerous
occasions during August and Septem-
ber. Damage is apparent throughout the
2-mile-wide meadows.

Livestock damage to the Bird Creek
Meadows is an old problem. In 1919
the Forest Service took action to keep
livestock out of the meadows. But that
control declined afier 1972, when most
of the area reverted to Yakama tribal
jurisdiction. Cattle damage was severe
during the summers leading up to 1993,
then tapered off until recent years,

Most of the trespassing cows are
owned by cattlemen from Goldendale,
who have long-held permits to graze on
the lower slopes of Mount Adams and
King Mountain. Permittees are part of
the King Mountain Coordinated Re-
source Management Plan (KCRMP).
Other partners arc the Yakama Nation,
Bureau of Indian Affairs, US Forest
Service, Washington State DNR and
International Paper Company (formerly
Champion), ;

The KCRMP had its semi-annnal
meeting in Glenwood, Washington on
November 14-16, when it will deal
with this and other issues. The mesting
was closed to the public, however.

A clear pholo of cows in the mead-
ows (on September 17th) shows brands
of “HC,” which cannot be identified by
Tange managers of the USFS or Burcau
of Indian Affairs. As yet, no fines or
penalties have been levied against the
cattle owners by either the Forest Ser-
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vice or Yakama Nation.

US Forest Service efforts to control
the problem consist primarily of (1)
maintaining a drift fence on National
Forest land south of Bird Creek Mead-
ows, and (2) having permittee cattle-
men chase out trespassing cows, even
if the cows don’t belong to the permit-
tee. According to FS records, only two
of iis permittee cattle have trespassed
in the meadows this summer.

The maintained FS drift fence ends
at the Yakama Reservation boundary,
From there the fence is unmaintained.
A large portion of the east-wesl fence
line along the reservation’s Tract D
boundary was destroyed by logging al-
most ten years ago. The cattlemen say
it’s the tribe’s responsibility to rebuild
the fence. A tribal spokesman says their
Range Program is “in the process of
fixing the drift fences,” but manpower
always sccms limited or non-existent
because of fire season demands,

Steven Andringa, manager of the
Yakama Indian Nation Recreation
Area (including Bird Creek Meadows),
recognizes the continuing problem of
catde trespass. He believes the “only
solution™ is for the Yakama Nation not
to renew grazing permits for the area
south of the Recreation Area.

That would help, but the trespass
problem will still exist until an effec-
tive barbed wire fence is constructed
all the way around the protected area.
Because of heavy snow and windfalls,
maintenance of such a fence will al-

NEWS FROM ALL OVER

ways be big job. Someone must be em-
ployed continuously to check for open
gates and fix broken wires,

Before any cattle allotment permits
are issued next year, a fail-safe systcm
must be in place. Land managers and
owners of trespassing cattle must be
held accountable. These who love the
Bird Creek Meadows will demand it,
The public must be assured that next
year will not be “business as usual "—
Darryl Lloyd, Hood River

TAKE ACTION

Readers may take action on this issue
by writing, calling or e-mailing:

Mr. Steven Andringa

Yakama Nation

PO Box 151

Toppenish WA 98948

telephone: 509-865-5121

e-mail; steve@yakama.com

Readers should express support for
(1) no more cattle grazing permits; (2)
installation of a 4-wire fence from the
USFS drift fence on the west to Big
Muddy Creek on the east; and (3) ask
why owners of trespassing cattle are
not identified and assessed fines, and
why aren’t they required to repair dam-
age done by their cows?

Washington residents should send
copies to Rep. Brian Baird and Rep.
Doc Hastings, whose districts include
the south and east sides of Mount Ad-
ams.—/D/,

Barbara Ri:;binsnn
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WINTER SERIES—Olympic Na-
tional Park is presenting an evening
lecture scries every second Tuesday
through April.

Coming up on December 12, you can
join Catherine Masciola Walsh for
her program “Star Hopping through
the Winter Sky” to learn about celestial
highlights of the season.

These free presentations take place at
7:30pm in the Olympic National Park
Visitor Center auditorium, For more in-
formation, call 360-452-0330.

SNOWMOBILES DOWNTOWN—
Don’t be surprised to see snowmobiles
on the streets of Winthrop this winter.
The town council has approved the use
of the machines on city streets during
the winter.

WINTER CAMPING—Learn how to
camp on snow and enjoy it in the
Winter Camping Scminar sponsorcd
by Evcrell Parks and Recreation and
the Boy Scouts.

The class is limited to 100; the cost is
$10. Lectures are held January 3, 10,
17, and 24 from 7 t0 9:15pm at Mariner
High School in Everett, followed by an
overnight field trip to Mount Rainier
National Park on February 3 and 4.

For a registration form and more in-
formation, call the Mount Baker Scout
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Council, 425-338-0380, or Everett
Parks and Recreation, 425-257-8300,
or Clyde Ambacher, 425-481-9733
(<CL64@juno.com>).

ALASKA VOLUNTEERS—If you
are over 18 and a US citizen, you can
volunteer for one of many fascinating
Jobs with Alaska State Parks. The ap-
plication deadline is April 1, but many
Jobs fill before then, so if you see one
you like, don’t waste any time,
Two-thirds of the 175 jobs available
are campground hosts, Here are a few
of the other positions:
* Archaeological Assistant: Must have
an interest in archaeology, a willing-
ness to learn appropriate field methods,
and an ability to live in the ficld.
» Nancy Lake Ranger Assistant: Two
volunteers are needed at this State
Recreation Area 67 miles north of An-
chorage. Main tasks are to monitor
visitor use, maintain public cabins,
campsites and trails. Must be good at
public relations and have boat or canoe
experience.
e Prince William Sound Trail Crew:
Must be able to live and work in a re-
mote location cooperatively with oth-
ers, in adverse weather and rugged
terrain, have experience with basic
hand tools.
o Winter Carctaker: If you care to win-

ALL OVER

ter over, several Caretaker positions arc
available. For instance, Settlers Cove
rorth of Ketchikan would like ta find a
couple who can stay from October 1
through April 30 in a rustic cabin. The
volunteers would open and close the
park gate daily, provide information
and assistance to park visitors, do light
maintenance of park facilities and
maintain a record of wildlife sightings.
Must have your own 4WD vehicle.

For a complete catalog with all the
details, contact:

Volunteer Coordinator, State Parks

350 West 7th Streei #1380

Amnchorage AK 99501

phone: 307-269-8708,
You can also sce the whole catalog on
the web: <www._alaskastateparks.
org>,

AWARD—P&P reader Edythe Hulct
received The Mountaineers Olympia
Branch Service Award at the branch’s
annual banguet in November.

Edythe joincd The Mountaincers in
1983, and in 10 years had completed
the Scrambling, Basic and Intermediate
climbing courses,

She is a club trip leader, and has
served on the climbing committee, as
branch chair, as a club trustee, and now
is acting vice-chair.

o KEEPING PACE EQUIPMENT, RECIPES, TIPS

OATMEAL—Re YC’s recipe for pre-
packaged oatmeal breakfasts for back-
packing (P&P September 2000):
Gregg and I have done something simi-
lar for years, except we use the pre-fla-
vored types, which need no sugar, plus
raisins, plus a handful of chopped wal-
nuts or pecans for protein,

Our yellow cat Duster, who is Large-
and-In-Charge at 15 pounds, says he
wouldn’t touch oatmeal with a ten-foot
whisker. Unless it was tuna flavor —
Peg Ferm, Munroe

IDENTI-TAPE—For bright and inter-
esting tape to mark your gear, takc a
look at what Identi-tape carries. Their
catalog is on the web at <www.identi-
tape.com>, When you decide what
YOu want, you can order either on-line,

by phone, or by mail.

Last year I ordered two rolls of pat-
terned masking tapc and have used it
to mark trekking poles, skis, ice axes,
carabiners, water bottles, and even pot-
luck dishes. It is surprisingly sturdy.
The only tape I will replace this winter
will be on my ice axe, which has warn
slightly.

Since I ordered the tape, they have
added several different types, including
vinyl tape specifically for climbing and
other outdoor gear.—AM

PCT ROCKER PATCHES—First,
send $4 for one PCT patch ($6.50 for
two) to the PCTA Catalog, 5325 Elk-
horn Blvd #256, Sacramento CA
95842. (For lots of other neat PCT
stuff, see their on-line catalog:

<www.pcta.org>.) Then, sew your
patch to your pack.

Now, you can order rocker patches to
g0 under the PCT patch to show which
sections you havc hiked, The rocker
patches match the 29 sections in the
Wildcrness Press guidcbooks. If you've
hiked an entire state, you can get a
stite patch, too.

Each patch is 75 cents, with 50 cents
shipping per arder. For an order form,
wrilz to:

David Miura

PO Box 210013

San Francisco CA 94121,

To see all the patches and get an or-
der form to print out {you can order on-
line too) see the web site at: <http:#/
pct.homepage.com>.

These are neat patches!—AM



~ EDITOR’S JOURNAL

At the trailhead at Old Man Paoss.

FROM THE MAILBOX—"“Thanks
for a great magazine, I read it cover to
cover practically before [ get into the
house from the mailbox!™—Seartle

“Your magazine is the most personal
one | receive. T often share its articles
with fricnds.”—Bellevue

“P&P is the magazine I enjoy read-
ing most, ...The Forest Service should
be overhauled to allow free access to all
the trails in pur National Forests."—
Seattie

“Whenever I get my copy, I drop
whatever I am doing until T have look-
ed completely through it.”"—Lynnwood

“I really enjoy the magazine. Good
Jjobl"—Seartle

“Traveled through India and Sikkim
this June by Jeep, bus, and trekking
poles ... Still enjoy Pack & Paddle as
much as ever.”—~Renton

“Please let Yellow Cat know that
Jasper [the dog] really enjoys Pack &
Paddle. As a matter of facl, I think it is
his favorite midnight snack!”’—Port
Orchard

INDEX—My plan is to start working
on the 2000 index at the beginning of
December and have it completed by the
end of the month. The problemn with
this plan is that if the skiing looks good
in December, the index will take a
lower priority.

Many of you have requested an e-
mail ar web version of the index. I have
asked Yellow Cat to look into this, but
she has not made it a high priority and
we are no closer to it than we were last
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year. So I plan to produce the index on
paper as usual.

The index is free and you may re-
serve a copy by sending a long SASE,
or by telephoning or e-mailing the of-
fice. We really appreciate stamps and
envelopes!

KIDS—The photo on page 3 this
month is a repeat, sort of, Heather
MacFarlane, now 7, was pictured in
the November 1993 issue on the same
boulder. Her dad says she is becoming
a good climber and skier,

We cnjoy seeing all the young faces
oul with their moms and dads, and we
hear they also enjoy seeing their pic-
tures in P&EP.

NEIGHBORS—Ran into Dee Mol-
enaar at the office supply stare the
other day. Dee and Colleen are ncigh-
bors of ours; they live a few miles south
in a still-rural part of Kitsap County.

Dee and I both wanied o use the
store’s only self-service color copy ma-
chine, 1 had already started my project,
but he had only a couple of copies to
make, so I stopped while he did his
work, It was fun to visit with this ven-
erable mountaineer—Dee, in his early
80s, was on his way to the American
Alpine Club meeting in Colorado to
display a group of his paintings, and
also to give a memorial to George Mar-
tin, who died earlier this year.

BARRISTA—The November morning
for one of the club’s kayak skills semi-
nars was freezing. Lec worried that
the 10 paddiers who showed up o hear
him and co-instructor David Price talk
about navigation would be uncom-
fortahly cold.

The session was held at Manchester
State Park, just minutes from Pack &
Paddle world beadquarters, so I volun-
teered to haul the MSR and a selection
of hot drinks down to the beach,

We needn’t have been too concerned,
because these were nearly all seasoned
Mountaineers in full cold-weather
mode. But they did appreciate the hot
drinks. I had fun being the barrista,
and I also got to meet Theo Cleveland,
a subscriber who has been around since
the Red Barn days,

OUTSTANDING IN THEIR FIELD
—Long-time readers Lance and Jenni-

fer (Stein) Barker have just been named
Oregon Tree Farmers of the Year!

See you in the backcountry,

Ann Marshall

&

—Gift {we'l send a card)
name

SUBSCRIBE TO ! )

PACK & PADDLE :
the magazine about backcountry travel in Washington and the Pacific Narthwest :

—1year (12 issues) $21.64—($20.00 + $1.54 stata sales tax)

—_2 years (24 issues) $38.95—($36.00 + $2.95 state sales tax)

(Residents of states other than
Washington may subtract tax.)

address

city, state, ZIP

send with payment (check or money order] to:
Pack & Paddle
PO Box 1063

Port Orchard Wa, 98366
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Have it 211!

Cross Comntry Skiing
Sk Shop ® Rentals ® Lessons

Seattle faBrICS

Outdoor & Recreational Fabrics

Reteail & Wholasale

Epecial Ordere + Shipping Anywhere

= Watarprool
Fabrics

= Bzq Fabrics

= Pattemns

Mazama Country Inn

Sauna ® Outdoor Hot Tub
$ki Trails at Our Doorstep “GoreTex® | - Cosld yors
1-800-843-1951 » Reece Fabrcs

WATER SPORTS
* Sunbrella®
» Marine 71

OTHER MEMS

» Patiems & Books

« All Widths Canvas

» Dry Bag Materials | = Fabrics For Kites,

= Neoprena Windsocks, Banners,
+ Windaw Vinyl Flags, Also Velera,

+ Maring Hardwara | Webbinp & Zippers

OPEN MON THRU SAT 8 TO &
CLOSED SUNDAYS
CATALOG AVAILABLE
Helpful Staff « Classes Available

IT'S EASIER WITH THE
RIGHT MOUNTAIN GEAR

Petzl Tekka Headlight
i Very light. Very Bright. The
gt Thres TED: |=ct forever on (AR §

L

3 easy ways to shop: on-line, catalog, or our store in Spokane, Washington.

MOUNTAIN e

2002 N. Division, Spokane, WA 99207 (509) 325-2009
www.mGear.com = (800) 829-2009

206-525-0670

FAX 206-525-0779
hitp: wew seattlefabrics, com
A702 Aurora Ave N Sealtie 98103
SE comer of 88th & Aurora

Find Green Trails Maps at
the best outdoor, sporting
goods, book, and map
stores throughout the
Pacific Northwest.

Call 1-800-762-MAPS
“for the store nearest you.



