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t this meeting the guestion of the day of the Hountaineering Club Meeting will be voted
onn- The fourth Tuesday of the month is available at ¥illow Park Recreation Hall in
pddition to the usual first Monday. Interssted persons should eome on February &th te
g xercise their franchiss. However, members may give & written proxy to someons else.

the meeting will conclude with a symposium on The Foot: Its Gear and Accessories. There
will be a panel consisting of Hans Metz, Rock Climbing; Johnny Johnston, Cold ¥eather;
feith Hart, Clacier; Norman PFichler, General Footwear; and Dr. George Yichman, the Care
of the Foot. Conments from the fleor will be encouraged since this discussion aims at
promoting a diversity of opinicns with the hope of helping individuals to decide what is
personally most suitable. Chuck Metzger will bring a display of footwear from Gary
fing's with prices to show what is available in Anchorage.

FROW THE BOARD:

e MCA Board has decided on two rules: (1) Used eguipment shall not be offered to the
(lub for sale. However, the Club welcomes gifts of equipment. (2] No trip, even & hike,
g0 without & rope.

MBING SCHEDULE:

floneer Peak - February L & 5: if the weather holds as it is now. Norm Fichler,
leading. (BR 8-7951)

ide Peaks from Rabbit Creek - March L & 5: Leader, Paul Crews (Home: BR 4-4731 or
Bus.: BR 6-3455) Leave Sat. on skis (elimbers necessary). QCamp at head
of Rabbit Creek. Will attempt both Suicide Peaks Sunday. Ice axes, good
boots and soms climbing experience required. Nice gentle ski run home.

[LETHG AND CROSS COUNTRY PROGRAHA:

retic Valley to Indian - February 11 & 12: wvia the Ship Creei Qld Mail Trail, Indian

3 Pass, eand down to Indian on the Fortage Road. Gene Horning leading.
(BR 8-9395) Note: lack of snow this winter mey prevent this trip so
please contact Gene Horning.

idepepdence Mine — February 18 & 19: Leave Sat.; return Sunday. This will be an outing
for skis or snowshoes - personal choice. It will be necessery to make
reservations with Dave Duncan (B R 4-9953) since the accomodations at the
mine are limited. Overnight - sleeping bags (your own) §3 per person;
bed with linen £5. reakfast $1.75; a good dinner for £2.75.

The Ed. apologizes to the authors of articles which have been deferred to a later
isher of Scree because of lack of space in this issue.

tempt on Peak Behind O'Malley Road - December 26, 1960 by Jon Gardey

tzent: Jon Gardey, Gene Vescott, Bucl %ilson, the latter 2 from the University of
Alaska Mpine Club. v

Anxious to wander about in the hills but with only 5 hours and 28 minutes of abovae
¢ horizon sun at our disposal, we were forced to restrict our endeavours to summits
e 15, 234", this being the limit fer 5 hours and 28 minutes. The first attempt began,
on the Peak Behind 0'Malley Road buot with a drive in the direction of Fortage Pass with
intention of ascending Byron Glacier and environs. After slithering down the Seward
M2y in the rein and viewing the Black Hole of Upper Turnagain Arm, an about face was
tauted and we ground back to the bottom of the road leading to Clarke's place. The
had been changad to "TFB OR" and this would be my third attempt on this illustrious
btuberance. The first took place on Christmss of last year and ended on a gendarme
Bding to the top. The second took place last September and resulted in an unintentional
0 of the Peak Behind the Peak Behind 0'Malley Hoad, which summit by the way, is higher
0 you know whet.
Anyway to continue ...we slogged up the road, turned off to the power line, thence
% point presumed to be opposite the peak. Ve crossed the valley, grinding our shins
the breakable crust, and came out on the exposed rocks of the lower slopes. Another hour
80 of uphill scrambling brought us to the ridge. An enlightening view told us that
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te agein we were to fail. ..ine Peak in question ves gboul & mile distant ever a seriss of
darmes, towars, snow ridges and what have you, and obviously was not going to be climbed
this intrepid group, at leasi not today.

The time wes now 1 pus. and the sun wes schedoled to give up about 2:40 p.m. Incident—
during the latter part of this reconnaisance ...note the subtle change in terminology
.an east wind of some force was directing annoying particles of spow against us. I, due
doubt to my meteorological experience was selected to choose a lunch site, which I did.
) large rock offered an obvious spot a few yards ahead. ‘e sat down and promptly a blast
of wind came through a small crack in the rock, roared out past us, gathered reinforcementsw...
{rom the slopes below, and came beck loaded with snow, which then completely enveloped usiiaw,.,
in a swirling cloud. Lunch was hurried along, :spiced with comments about meteorologists,
and we started out again. A& small summit on the ridge was for the purposes of this ex-—

ition declared, by acclamation, the real summit, and a glissading descent of the slopes
was made into the derkening valley below. Our descent of the rcad was considerably
facilitezted by the use of an agreesble RHenault Dauphine.

gle River Mail Trail -  Jsnuary 14, 15, 16 & 17 by Jee Fichler

bwntaineers Try Hail Hoad Trek Over Hills - This little newspsper article in the Anchorage
fimes doesn't say much. However, whet is hidden and written behind these few lines, people
will never realize. This little group of brave mountaineers went through many hardships
and put forth & tremendous effort to get over the mMail Road.

Feople say: "thy are you doing this? Yhat makes you go over these mountains and through this
vilderness? Yhy &re you putting yourself in danger snd why this senseless effort and
nardship?! These are ancient guestions we often ask ourselves and are as old as mankind.
kné yet, there is an &nswer. It's the love of nature in men. Ye are not domineted by
nature, it's that strong feeling in men to conguer nature.

The days of the sourdoughs in Alaska are & thing in the past. Forgotlen are the days when
no sodern way of transportétion was in exdstence. The trails these early picneers went

wrer, are gone. Jungles of bushes and wilderness are groving over the highways of yester-
day. The roadhcuses and shelters of these forgotten days are in ruins. Ye sit in our
sodern homes and read in books of the time long, long ago and it seems to us so unrealis-
tic, as if it never existed. And yet, it is so close to us. There are still a few people
living with us today, wheo traveled these highways of yesterday. This group of young
suntaineers who followed their route todey, know and found out what hardships our fore=-
{ethers had when they traveled the trails through the Alaskan wilderness. Only these people
who felt for themselves, saw for themselves what a tremendous task it was to travel over ;
madless mountains and tundra, through endless still valleys without seeing any other

mrans for days, only then, the real admiration and deep respect came over them for our old
sourdoughs and pioneers of yesteryear.

At 5:30 a.m.; January 14, 1961, members of the Mountaineering Club of Alaska and the

#laska Rescue Group left my Tudor Road home and went to the home of Tony Bockstahler at

Bsgle River. From here we went with Tony's Jeep pickup as far as we could go on the Home-

Stead Foad. Ve went about 13-14 miles and intended to go on another mile or two, but the

rvad became so glaciered up, that our four-wheel car with chains began to slip sideways.

™is was the end of our transportation. %e had in mind teo transport our heavy gear in an

akja which we intended to slide behind us. Before we even had 2 stert with it, we found out

it was inpossible to naneuver it through the bushes and over the hills, so we left it near

tte Jeep and shouldered our packs. Ve all had more or less heavy packs, mine weighed 56 lbb.

bnd this was entirely too heavy for 2 trip like this. Frowm the beginning the going wes

Eed - for the next two miles we were still on the Howestead Road and it went downhill

Wst of the time. Ve finally hit the trail and scon lost it again. ‘The snow conditions

®re poor. It was not enough for the snowshoes and too much without them. Ye wenaged to

E“' nithout snowshoes through the entire Eagle River Valley. Since we were unable to

{tllow the old trail mesnt thst we had to fight the bushes. The weather was in our favor.

The sun wes shining and hit the mountaintops high over us. The tewperature was a little

_hove zere but nobt a trace of wind. If it hadn't been for the bushwhaeking, it would have

been real guod going. During the forencon hours we were on . nd off the trail. GSometimes

t‘-'* sam it very plainly and the old blazemarks on the trees told us thit we were ri; ht.

“imgtimes our way went glong the river ind frozen besverponds, then over knolls «nd husuocks

&l ggain through bushes. Our general direction was the narrow pass betuesn Organ Mountain.

"-_t noon we couldn't tresvel any longer on the north side of the river and went aleng the

T."?E?'l'feci itgelf. Lunch-time we built a fire and cooked some tea. Soon we were on our way

*f2in. The going in the riverbed was good, however, the many open places in the ice told

f: 0 be extremely careful. Ye could not afford wet feet in subzero weather. After we

a"‘ﬁﬁbd the nerrows between bthe mountains, the riverbed became real wide snd we went mostly

: 9E sandbars covered with thin snow. The sun never reached us en the wvalley floor and

“on we saw it disippearing behind the mountains. Ahead of us was the end of the volley and
€ Hiver Glacier, to our right, behind an outcrop of a ridge from Organ sountain was the

T‘_‘t?: of Raven Creek, but it was still too far away to recch before night. The Alpenglow

“‘:‘E:'- dbove us told us, time for camping w2s clese. Uith the beginning of the night we mede

"'f"“Fr on the ripht side of the river in a thick grove of spruce trees. Socon the campfire

Mg burning end the tents v.ere up. Hot tea and a meal was most welcome to everybody. The
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perature was five below as we crawled into our sleeping bigs. Jo ended cur first day e '
jthe trail.

pad an early start in mind for the next morning. Hewever, daylight comes late between |
dark spruce trees and on the bottom of the sunless valley floor. Finally 20 minutes | l
er nine we were on our way sghin. After rounding 8 bend in the 'river, we came into I
itory which was very familiar to me. This was our old hunting grounds. -In-the days |
sheep znd goat hunting was still permittedin this area, it was one of the best but &lso
of the most difficult to get to. High up neer the cliffs is where Norsan, my son, shot
goat which is now looking down &t ne from our living rcom wall as a trophy. On the edge |
hat raving near that basin is where 1 killed one. On the other side is where we en- |
cred & bear. How different everything looks in the wintertime. I expected to' seea_ . _ |
of gamesince the hunting of sheep and jost in this area has been closed for the lost 1
ears, but not one single animal did ve spot on our entire trip. =

pat an hour later and two wiles &way from our night camp, we reached the mouth of Raven
wli. Everybody was in good shipe and spirit. There were eipfht of us, aged 156 to 61.
in Dillman was the youngest but long &go he proved to be a man. His pack weighed almost |
ch as he did. Then there viere our girls, Gwyn Yilson and Elinore Schuck. Both had the !
prage to make this haszérdous trip with us. There was Jon Gardey and Bob Bailey, ex=- |
ienced ¢limbers 2nd veterzns of weany difficult snd dengercus trips, and Tony Bockstahler

i Hovard schuck. Howard had an extra heavy losg. He helped to pack part of his wife's

tk. I wes the oldest in the group and wes the leader on this trip.

we approached Haven Creek, I rem=iwbered not far to our rijht, in a grove ol &spen and
e were the remcins of the old Eagle Fiver roadhouse, 8 monuw.ent of old Alssoka., Jon
i Bob were £head of us at the time &nd vwere looking for the beginninp of the trail. I |
ticed that they went too fer and célled their cttention to this. "hile they kept going, |
ent with the rest of the group to our right into the trees. 1 missed the old roadhouse |
f I remembered ripht behind it the trail started up the slope. %Ye heerd the others
llering and we answered them. I asked if they had found the trail and they replied that |
ey were heading for it. I changed my course ind this was wrong. %Te went much too far N
d came behind some ridges which we later hsd to climb. It was a steep climb and with our |
y loads was a tremendous job. 'e not only wasted valuable energy but also time. An
Y helicopter came over us. ‘e waved but they failed to see us. Then the copter [lew |
the end of the valley over the glacier &nd came back. Then they ceme over the treetops, |
énd Bob on top of the ridge saw that they were chasing some moose. 1 was wondering if
would spot us in case we needed them in an emergency. le were in the open at the
¢ and some of us had on red parkas and packsacks. 7Te wived our amus as the copter flew i

but there was no sign that they had spotted us.

i

v¢ finally came up on the ridge, Jon and Bob were out of sight. Ve followed their [ Li

ks for a while but the tracks still went up while the trail was below us. After we had f
e lunch, the snov got deeper and for the first time we had to put our snowshoes on. A8 . |
'-_'= and Bob's tracks still went up, we left them &nd went straight up the valley. After I':
piile we heerd them hollering on the ridge sbove us and scon we spotted them up on & |
t11. At the same time, we clearly saw the trail below us. After some bushwhacking, we |
¢ to it. Like any other old trail, we couldn't follow it for long. It soon petered out |
® & jungle of bushes uhich we weren't able to penetrate. Up and down and arcund islands I

der thickets went our way. And then we saw Jon and Bob ahead of us. At that point, i 1a
It valley was a steep narrow canyon. Its cliffs were falling off ripht below us. Ahead

us, the valley broadened out and the going in the creekbed seenred to be pood. After some
E bushwhacking, sliding and cliubing, we 11 pot safely to the bottom. It had gotten late

4gein we saw that beautiful Alpenglow - where the last "SORKN=NJTRAHLEK" were glowing on
P of the mountains. Ve headed for an island of aspen trees, where our camp for the second
It would be. The place wasn't nearly as good as our Tirst camp, but we had no choice.

the glow of a cempfire we set up our tents and soon we had something werm in our
“2zarde., The temperature was below zero, the stars were out and @ cold wind came down from
"t pass as we climbed into our sleeping bags for the second nirht in the w.ilderness.

:"’“ tame grey and cold. It was still dark 23 I 1lit the campfire. This should be our last
T, but I knew we would never be able to nake it on time. 'e were more than a day behind
“Teady. Mo matter how hard we tried, it seemed to me that we were always too late hittipe
trail. Bob and I were leading the way up the creek bed. For the Tirst two miles we made
d time. As we approached an unnamed glacier high up in 2 hoenging valley, the creek bed
ime once more a canyon. Soon there was nothing but ¢liffs in front of us. It looked like
® had come into a bex canyon, but actually the creek forced its way between two narrow :
fs, just wide enough to let a man go through. Below us wos & deep pool of open water,c
5 made it still more difficult for us. Bob 2nd I went through hoping the anchor ice pext
! Lhe cliff would hold us. Then we had te go on our hands snd knees. It was like poing
$-¢ & cave, Bob, ahead of me, came to another obstacle - a 30 foot drop blocked our way
ogether. Ve had to retreat. By thot time the rest of our party came up. So we had to
0 & way out of this canyon. A steep bushy slope was our choice., dJon was leading us ups
had to vake our snowshoes off and the snow was waist deep. It certainly was hard geing.’
all were glad to get this behind us, For @ while we traveled along a shelf and ‘made

i
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ti-e but not for long. The scenery around us wes wild, romentic - to our right
hther unnemed glacier, to the left before us was Raven Glacier snd straipght ahead high
was Crow Pass. MNo sign of game enywhere, still and lonesomeness ahead of us - such b
Qifarasiien country. An icy wind cut our faces as we marched on into the unknown. From :
cn v.& uere in danger of evalanches and this situation lasted for 32 hours. %e had to
g one slide field efter another, and there was no vay to dodge them. Tons end tons of
end rock came down here at a previous time. At one point low over the cresk bed, the
penk showet a deep crack alter Bob and I crossed it. Ve knew what would happen if that
er bank let po, sc we all hurried on. Higher end hipher we went. No longer c¢id we fight
b bushas. This was reesl Alpine country. e 8ll needed rest, but there was no time. %Te
pted to make the othir side of the pass znd it was getiing late alresdy: There was no
g for food. Besides the merciless cold wind wouldn't let us sit down snyhow. I tried
gat something while I was climbing, but I couidn't swallow it. [y mouth was like cotton.
fre than enything else, we needed something te drink. In spite of ice snd snow, it was like
jing o3 2 desert. [ating snow seemed to make us thirstier. The day came to an end, and the
rkness settled in the mounteins &s we finally reached the top of the pass. To our left
g Reven Glacier. Behind it was the mountain we climbed a few years sgo with the Club
d Paul Crews as lesder. There was thet steep ice wall we went up, and here is the slope
rappelled down. I was in familisr country once more. Jon Gerdey and Bob Boiley were at
e nere also. However, in the wintertime everything looks different. 7here there was a
e, Lhere isn't one now; where there was supposed to be a creek, there wasn't one now; the
ail which was so easy to elimb in the swwmertiem was not there now. Everything vas buried
jer deep snow even that hut up here which I had in mind to wse as shelter for the nirht was |
pt here. On the way down on the Ulrdwood side, it was no lonper cold. A réther warm wind
e up fron the valley. Jon on skis &head of us slide in & wide etircle down the slope of -
es dountain. It got almost derk as we caneuvered down that steep slope. In the twilipht
rything melted into a milky nass. "e were no longer sble to see the steepness below us.
had a sensation of it being flat country, but the skidding and sliding told me different.
p and Bob ahead of us came to an extremely icy slope and decided to call & halt for the
ptt. A small buttress, reaching out over the canyon below as, and the least likely spot for
avalanche to come down on top of usbecame our lest camp. Ib was teoo dangerous to go any
rther in the darkness. It didn't take us very long that night and our tents were up. The
mis stoves were going and at last we got food &énd drink inte us. For & long time I cowldn't [
tr. The high steep snowwalls in back of us worried me. The vind died down and it got
This was avalanche country end avelanche weather, but there was no other way for us
b to camp right where we were because we just couldn't go on any further in the darkness.

day late and seven miles to go, we started our fourth day. I knew .e were in for bad
ker. Snow was falling thick and the topsof the mountains were hidden in low grey clouds
%e sterted our descent down the steep slope. Jon on skis was leading us when he came on
uhich was too dangerous. Ye had to go further down near a sheer drop. I went ahead and
hce we had soft snow, there was nothing to worry ebout. The going wes good, and we got
ely down to the mine. . |
was still early in the morning but Bob had to be on his job by noon. I was wondering how
tould possibly make it in time. During the day, on our way out, I saw what a tremendous
this man put wpon himself. The going end snow conditions were worse than we thought,
8 Bob had to bresk trail all by himself for seven miles and in record time. For Jon on
! it was easy. There was no trouble for him to traverse these steep icy slopes and
Tything went downhill. For the rest of us the end of this hagardous trip was still far
+ Constant herassment of dangerous snowslides was still with wus. e had to get owut of
¢ a8 quickly as possible. OQOur girls took it marvelously. As tired 83 they were, they
H not complain or grusble. Gwyn was a real trouper. 5She and John Dillman were ahead on
® way down. Tony Bockstanler hed the first benefit from hisz skis on our entire trip. He
i with ease ahead of us. FPoor Elesnor had trouble with her mukluks. They are just not i
Firht footgear for a trip like this. Howard had the same trouble. Hukluks on snowshoes
alrirht for flat country, but there is not enough support in them to traverse a steep
Main, On extremely difficult places, I waited for them to cross. On snowshoes myself,
9% not able to help them in anyway, except to give them moral support. After we left the
trous area, I left the Schucks behind and joined John and Gwyn ahead of me. At two '
Flock in the afternoon, we gob to the cars. 1ith this, another chapter in the book of
| femories is written,

BallG FRELI




