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yEETING, MOWDAY, AFRIL 4

The next meeting of the Mountaineering Club of Aleska will be a potluck supper at 6:30 p.m. I
ot the Willow Park Recreztiom ¥zll on Monday, April 4th, Leona Wilkerson (BR 7-5674) and

flipsre Schuck (114-SH2-95448) aras co-chairmen for the affair. They will be happy to mmswer A
ey ousstions, Members attending and guests, who are most cordially invited, are asked to

tring toable service: plete, cup, silverwere, This will be a REAL potluck dinner so bring

wut you went and please bring enough for yourself and several othersl

CIIMBING SCAEDULE

Fgtsit Creek to Cogpbell Creek via ridge - April 9th and 10th. Paul Crews, leader,
Contact FPoaul by April 1st. Use either snowshoes or skis with climbers. Be prepared
to walk T-10 miles each dey, cerrying about 35 to 40 1lbs. The club has tents, but
ttoved are required as we will camp above timberline. Bring air mattress & double
sleeping bag.
Paul's phones: business: BR 6-3455 & homs BR 4-4731.

farpathien Pesk - April 2¥rd, 24th snd 25th. Erik Barnas, leader,
Erik *arnes will lead this trip for good skiers only es it entails skiing ropes up.

Climbing skins essential as well as csmpgear (sleeping bags and air mattresses)

crampons &nd ice axes. Tentative plans are to leave Ssturday mormming and return

Monday afternoon, Contact Erik for further information and register for the trip |

by April 16th, ;

Erik's phone: BR 8-26802 |
IESTING, MOMDAY, APRIL 4 I'

it the last MCA meeting Major Livesay who is a full time air force lieison officer with
the 0iwil Air Petrol spoke to the Club. He pointed out that 52% of searching for ecivilians
in '535 was done by CAP. The Rescue Co-ordination Center at Elmendorf (5K 2-0128) is able
% contect private, commercial and government airplenes for search gnd rescue and can
frovide commmnications. With the Tlst Air Squadron now defunct more civilian support is
teeded, Mejor Livesay felt this might be & good project for the MCA, r
The CAP members cen got pas and oil for eearch as well as civil service compensation in
fate of injury or survival 1lisbility insurance. They are able alsc to use military
fwmunication and transportation which is prohibited to civilisns by law. The military is
“ils t5 supply the CAP with surplus property.

It 15 not necessary to have a large group to belong to CAP, An individusl can join for
h_J-WBull', serving &g & mobile ground worker, administrator or observer, Major Livesay lelt
Y4t o unit of CAP in the MCA would be useful especially in marking old airplene wrecks
% prevent fals missions.
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UTTLE 5USITHA March 5-6, 1980 by Hod Wilson

E:I ghowad up for this winter outing, - Joe Picdhler, Paul Crews, Helge Bading, Dave Bernstein,
“teve Fogs and Rod Wilson., Weather was clear end cold, The car was left st Little Susifina
J-'izﬂ in the Talkeotnas, 75 miles north of Anchorage. A brisk 6 mile walk up the Indepen-
*=ice Mine road brought us to & compsite in deep snow at the Willow Fass turn off{ a mile
“low the mine. A& chilly (minus 2°) but cosy night was spent in tents before arising to
Mitmihoe mbout 2 miles west up to Willow Pass. Then with snowshoes on tep of our packs

™ elimbed the windswept, snow plummed ridges to the north of Willow Pass circling back
“mird but above our camp, finelly roping up to descend stesply to & point just below
Lleperdence Mine. Once dovn we made & bee line on spowshoes to the wearmth &nd coffes and
Lokkips of Cortina Lodge at the now defunct Independemce Mine., Then back one mile to

M3 &nd down the road six miles to the car to end an invigorating 24 hours in a lovely

PO,

r:'f'l'tim. Lodge, incidentally, is new. It offers reasonable very pleasant sccommodations in
"™as or s bunk house, Mesls sre available. The area is a fine one for cross=country skiing
o Summer or winter glimbing. This would be & good ploace for & 2 or 3 dey Club cubing
Mithout the rigors of camping out,

RN GLAGIER MISERY March 19th end 20th by Helga Bading

a"'ﬂf\'-'lﬁnug Trom acute spring fever, caused by mellow air end brilliant sunshine, we sped
rd Portage ..., Poul Crews, HRod Wilson, Andy Brauchli, Chuck Metzger and I. But it
%'t until late afterncon with the sun slregdy settling behind the mountains that we
:“-1]'.-_. rendy to hesd up the valley towards Portape Leke. The road is closed in the winter
il I 7= ra oneratinte these siv miles, earryving our snowshoes eénd elimbing hnote



[
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e were preceded, Tollowoed and sccomsenied by many "mooses" of warious sizes, sexes and |

rissity o8 we plided into the guict evening ond watched the sky turn purple, But soom the

we of' U5 We wore sbrung cut for almost half & miles, Busily fighting ill-Titting cross-

funtry hoernesses or other ailments, Skiing up the valley was fun end little did we imow
different our return trip would be.

It turned cold end dark in a lurry. Demp ice fog hung over the open creek where we
ared & lonesomoe swen, 5till seme distance from the lake Peul sprinmted up from behind snd
geested we use the lest lew minutes of twilight to make camp. Shivering in the zero
gaperdture we nestened to bring en orenge colored canvae, namely the Logen Tent, between
g ind the merciless night.

There wus reom only for 4 air matiresses, so FPoul and Andy gracefully offered to sleep

I the "ersckstl, Soon the stillness wes only interrupted by loud snores and barely
adivle wiictlies of the Tinitfier train.
LT I starte na gtove and then cuccesded in shaking the other
« Outsido the pleture hed chonzed. "Timnie", the thermometer said it
t of dirk slowds was moving dn from the East and & trecondous nlume
P s wiy flying off rovtape Tenk. By the time wo hid consumed our 200M (rixed with
wid clea) the Temperature lied risem to eignt above, indicating I had no right to
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we left the seis behind, but took tho paciks, sincé this wns to be training, and woalked
prard the loxe ond then up the creeibhed to Byron Glacier. WNot even a twig of the fomous
gers by tha creek was visible and we snowshoed right over them.

By now we were socked in, but good, AT the snout of the glacier we met the biggest
pstacle of the trip, 1 large hole, We had to get down into it and then back out at the
ner end. Here it was proved what we hod, of course, Jmown all along., You just can't
flinb on snhowshoes. In the flat light the bottom of the pit was invisible, except for the
scks of two moose leading straight on, And where moose could g0 suss

We slid, fell, got up, fell, cursed and pulled ourselves on our own ice axes in five
ffarent menners. Only Andy lmew how to descend gracefully. He toboggemed on the tail
| his snowshoes, steering with the ice aze,

Back on a more gentle slope {for smowshoers at least) we headed into zero visibility,
¥ roped up, probing peole in hand, But who'd probe through sn eatimated 15 ft. of snow?
e mpose tracks were 5till with us. The wind howled mbove and small avalanches rosred offl

gliffs on either side. Then, dead shead, we saw the ice fall and stopped ebruptly.

Buddled under o wall of ice were our two moose, their antenne-like ears tuned in
usl I could clearly distinpguish a worried look on their faces. Why don't those people
ve¢ the glaviers to us moose?

Chuck suggested we make them honorery memters of the Club, But this was not the
¢ or place to hold conferences. It snowed enc blew heevily, At this point we felt both
r clothes end ocur enthusiusm hed been dampened sufficiently end after replenishing our
tipe]l strength with peenuts Gnd cheese we made a 180 degree turn and retreated towerd
ilization,

Cnee near the Ieke it stopped snowing. Instesd it rained, hard! And the wind lashed
P water right through us, Soon there wasn't & dry stitch snywhere on snybody. The heawy

gtuck to our snowshoes like glue. And siz more miles to go. In silent misery we
plced through the valley, taking turns in breeking & trail through the mush, And then -
worders of civilization - we came upon a wesgel track, It didn't reduce the distance,

it was a treck, Bock at the campspot, we ewitched to skis. Only Rod elected tc use

L old feet, Scometimes the gusts of wind were so strong I was nctumlly pushed along the

1l 1ike a sailboat.

At 4:30 pum., three hours from Portage Lake, [ive dripping sad sacks arrived at the

with only one thought in mind: five cups of hot coffee and five tubs full of hot water.

&__ﬂuur next trip will be on the weekend of April 9th and 10th,

OLD MAIL THAIL, ' SHIP CRSEK TO INDIAN HOUSE Febr. 13th, l4th & 15th by Joe Pichler.

It all started on the summit of the mountain over the okibowl. We looked down in
big wide valley of Ship OCreek, A3 far as one could see, there were mountains and
ley melting togetner. "That wus ws far ns we explored the creekbed years ago," I told
Young group of mounteincers, "Down there iz the old mail trail. Many years ago, lmg
°re. the existence of Anchorage, pold was discovered in the Willow Creek area. Soon
& wvure many people living end working up here, Mail snd supplies ceme over the water-
» in the winter, however, most of the waters were ice covered snd everything had to
Frer-land. The shortest way from Seward, which wes the only ice free harbor at the time,
ver the mountain pesses snd through the valleys, Indien Pess and Ship Creek Volley
e of tho routes ot that time,
"Let' 5 make the trip comeday”, said Howard Schuck. "Yes", said the others.” And you,
¥ill be our leeder,” This wes the beginning of a wenderful tour inte the Alaskan
® wilderness.
About s month later, on February 13th at 6 o' clock in the morning, we left our house,
B wos Hownrd S cghuck with his charming wife, Elinore, Then came our always cheerful
le Cote and Gene Horning, Dr. Robert Layman, Bill Attwood and myself, Our tour was
F ully plonned, The 25 mile route could be done, without trouble, in two days. Two
would bring us to the skibowl from where our tour started. From there the drivers
i take tha cars to Indiap House and leave tham therse for our return,
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Ye nnd o trouble iric up o the skibowl, It was 8%ill eerly and we necded thn < 3 art
g finish pur tour in two days,. The last stars were shining through the broken eleua wd
Bin nolow i b tie 2ilent valley., For beyvond we made out the south and nerth fork. -f
Bs creek, beyvond the erecklork snould be our Tirst comp lor the night,
fie hed our snowshoes on and were just ready to choulder our packs when twe soldiars
o cut eff tary skl clubhcucze, We saw that they weore M.P.' s.

we losi almosi 3§ hours of pracious time before getbting o Colonel's "O0.K." %o continue.
Wie descent to the valley floor was not so easy. Tt took us 12 hours to come low enough to
gsrt up into the valley. The going was better than I had expectod. By the place marks,
stw thot we wore on the old truil, tut it made ne difference whather we were on ths trail
pot sinee owverything was under doep snow, Evory hour we made & short rost and ot noon
# buils & fire ond coowed some Len, After hours on snowshoes, tho pgoing went slower, our
bncks were peboing heovier, We hud some 35-40 potinds each, ond this is quite & pack for our i
irlg, vackie sz on g, Howover, this proved not the best,

Ths fork in zne vailey wos svill for ahesd of us &end the clouds were getting thicker,
the visibility is zero, it iz possible to walk by the south fork into
i aspacially sc il trevelling on the left side of the oreek where

vhig chaul tne Traveler would be helplessly lost in the ;
A We pushed on hard, There was rot such ‘

However, Lthe branches in tlo valley looked
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en mach $ime in the morning. 841l and I were ahead of the group,
ferotczny tradli. Coow bond The valley we came To a place where we could sec olenrly ahead
fof us invo the poutn forl. So we hnd our bearing and no bed weather could stop us from
inding our woy into the pass. And here woas a wonderful camping placo. The big spruce trees
ppt the sround almost {ree of tnow, and the creek had places with open water nearby, As
tha gan;; come up to us, they all cheered iy decision to make camp here for the night,
fiith thoe onbresking night we mede a fire and set up cemp, Jackie made & hot butter rum,
t vas really o delight after a hard dey on snowshoos. The snow around comp was very doop.
fanybedy had to loove camp, even [or a few steps, he had to put on snowshoes. Once 1
pde 8 mistake, Close by wos s piece of wood T wanted to get, I followed the cnowshoe trackas
Lr 8 few steps ond then broke through ond found myself up to my belly in A snowhank, After
frner, we sat around the camplire and here Gene snnounced his enpagement to Juckiae. It
8 &5 A surprise Yo all of us, A wonderful, warm feeling overcame me, Hore were iwc young
gople pledging theaselves to be married, here under an opem gky, here in the still white
skan wilderness, far swey from civilization. Never will I forget this picture. Geme
fipped the ring on Jackie' s finger, ond the cempfire lit up their happy faces. May the
ivet of these marvelous people be long end healthy and happy ones!
I got up at 6 o' clock and mede a fire. Soon, Bill crawled cut of the sack and helped
B, However, it was much too long for me to bring that bunch on the trail. We crossed
mip Creek on & snowbridge and the going wvas good, By the trailmarks we saw that the old
01l nlso followed this side of the creek, After & mile we finally came on the fork and
fre was the remains of the Uld Rosdhouse, The roofl was caved in snd the rest was almost
frered in tha deep snow. This is s monument of old Alaska, & memory of yesterday. .t told
[ That we were on the right trail. It alsc told me that I misjudged my distance ths day
fiore, Y cemped about 2 miles below the fork and up to the fork it is 10 miles, So from
% we still nad 15 miles to go. I kmow it was impossible to make in daylight and hoped
Bt by dark we were far spough down Indien Trail so that the going would be better and it
d be possible to travel in the dark.
] There nhead of us was the Pass. Fer ahead, where the mountains ceme together, was the
Lof it, Theé roing went aleng o high plateau. The weether was marvelous. The sun came
ko the glouds and wa had o wonderful view of the mountains on both sides of us. Back
Blﬂls o majestic mountain, It had two pesks and we earmarked it for a future trip. There
_1itt}.u doubt that anyone ever set foot on top of it, We sew many fresh tracks., The
X, the big cat of the northwoods, was roeming all eround here.
At noon, we were tired. We stopped en & little hill which we promptly names "pooped-
* hill", Somebody asiked me, "How is it ebout you, Joe, You never seem to be tired",
"¥ez, T am, but I never admit it," The weather chenged, The wind came up and it sbtarted
fnow heavily. I started out f'irst to bresk trail for the others. The going was still
M, At 3:20 we came to the end of the pass. From here op it was all downhill. But we
&8 fayr from the end of the trail end there was little daylipht left., The going got worse
 the grow heavier. Bill and I were breaking trail. %We lost altitude fast and hoped the
F°c would be better.
E Thrc-ugh the snowclouds we were unable to see tha mountains and get our besarings. Dark-
P8 tame fast, Bill and Howard, the strongest of us, wanted to break trail ahead of us,
if i¢ got totally dark it would be easier for the rest of us to follow, But they didn't
el any foster than we did and most of the time we were right on their heels. Finally,
t becape real dark and the goinpg oooame dangerous 1 called for a step. I suggested a
P for the nighi, Everybody agreea znd soon we had camp sct up under & bip spruce tree,
Wrenches went down to the ground and geve us & natural thelter, Before we built a fire,
eared out encugh branches Lo prevont 4 forest [ire. We shared our food ond everybody |
PPocuph for the night and the next morning. That night, ss the storm was shaking our |
& we got around the campfire end talked about the last two days. | i

e ——

¥hen we were on the trail once more, it was still snowing end the soft new snow mads i
ird to travel, After an hour or so, the trail got better and then we came on a !
" orawd and with this back to civiliration, At 12 o' clock we came an the Seward i
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ggweys Just & mile below Indimn House. This ended our 26 mile tour on smowshoes,
[t was not easy either for my young friends or for myself. T will celebratas my
gtn birthday next month. (Ed. Note: This wes written in Fabruary). It was a pleasure

gr me b0 have this fine group of people with me and I am espacially proud of the
i—irlh Jackie and Elinore,

Barg Frei!
EETING, MOWDAY, APRIL 4

the Board on Geographic Nemes hos snnounced the noming of twe meunteine in Alaska to
poor the late Jomes Wickersham snd the lote Anthony Joseph Dimond, Mt., Wickersham,

o 1,000 £t pesk mbout BO miles northenst of Anchorege, was named for Jemes Wickeorsham,
#0 WOE B0 ELTorney, district judpe and territorial delegate to Congress from Alaska,

%, Dimond, alse a 7,000 It peak sbout 26 miles east-north-sagt of Valdez, wes named
for 4. Dimond who had been & territorial senator, delegate to Congress and a

gstrict judpe.




