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"CARTEOU YEAR" FEERUARY 26th STONEY LAURENCE

We expect a good audience for Tuesday night, February 26th at 8 p.m. in Sydney
Laurence for THE CARTEOU YEAR, one hour color film on the 1lifs of the Caribou,
presented by Dr. William 0. Pruitt, Jr. of Fairbanks. As you know, tickets are

21 and the Club stands to gain finmaneizlly if we spur attendance at this event,

which is a fow days after the FUR FENDEZVOUS, and is co-sponsored by the flaska
Jonzervation Socloty ond the M.C.A. If any members need more tickets for advance
sales, they can telephone Scott Hamilton at Broadway 7-8975 (L 5t. Apts.). Hews
releases, posters, rodio anncuncemonts, and other media are mot as effective zs word-
of-mouth and advance sales, - so get to itt

FeDuHay JTa

The Executive Board of the Mountaineering Club of Alaska met on February 1st to
congratulate John Dillman on assuming the Presidency following the resignation of
Ed Fisher and to pick Dave Duncan to serve &5 Vice-President.

MEETTIG NIGHT

Since there has been a mix-up regarding the use of Willow Park Recreation
Hall on the ¥th Tuesday of the month, will you please irdicate your choice of
MoA mesting night by checking sither the 3rd Monday or the Znd Tuecday (the only
availabls days) on the encloscd card and dropping it in & mail box.

THE ASCENT OF O'MALLEY PEAK by Ted Shohl

On Jamary 26 an MCA party led by Rod Wilson set out for O'Malley Peak.
Because of the umisually warm weathor during the preceeding weeks the pre-climb
briefing a2t Dave DeVoe's house left 2 wide cholce of equipment open from Korcan
boots to bathing suits! The party consisted oif Rod Wilson, Dave &nd Don DeVoe,
Don's friend Steve, Kim Degenhardt, Dale Hapen, Walt Coin and Tad Shohl, The
group convensd at the bottom of Clark's mad st 6:45. The morning was very fogey,
with road visibility at times under 50 yards, so that the aute approach was mot
without interest. Inswite of an icy road surfaece, the two moble Land Bovers had
no trouble in climbing to the Clark's turnoff. The leader decided against taking
the sars fether up the powerline valley, very wisely as it later developed.

At ¥:15 packs were shouldered and we fat out, orossed the powerline valley
and climbed & gentle gully to & ridge overiooking the Cook Inlet just at sunrise.
The fog had been left below shortly atter starting and the view was all that eould
be asked. The snow was scanty with a glazed and breakabls crust which held most
of the time btut occgsionally gawve that old trapdoor effect. Walt developad
equipment difiiculties and electad to return to base. After a short break for
pictures and candy, the march up the broad northern approach to the peak eontimed.
This was & gentle rise of about fwo miles, and the golng was good. We reached
the snowslope leading to the ridge at about 10:30. The slope was hard and well
packed, with a slant (my estimate) of sbout 35% Four pairs of crampons wers
distributed among the seven elimbers - a neat trick, Afler a short lesson for us
novicas oy Rod on what to do after a2 fall until the 5t. Earnard comes, we started
up. & rope was rot required owing to the smoothness of the out-run and level
bottom of the slope, b major problems developed and we reached the ridge about
11:30. From here & long, gradually rising traverse along the ridge in blazing sun
and rapldly softening snow led to the summit. T was glad to get there, as 1t began
to receds at an increasinz rate during the last kzli hour, but I finally caught
up with it.

The weather was perfect except for lew ground Jog, and any mumber of sulcide
peaks wera visible. Aftsc 2 leisurely lunch we all sipgned the guest bock and
startod downe ‘The main feature of the descent was 2 long sitting glissads dowm
a sreufield on the west side of the peak, This seemed to save a lot of walking,
~13ch eppealsd to me. On the return hike we found 2 jeep which had attempted to
conlime beyond our parking place. It was hopelessly snowbound and its fosail
rooains should bBe of interest to iuture archasnlopists..

Since every ascent must have some ldentifying featurs, it should be roted
that this was the first suecessDul winter climb of J'Malley Peak.

THE 91715 OF RABBIT CREEX by Bill Davis with an assist by
Fnth Schmidt

On Saturday, Jamnuary 26, an intrepid group of cross-country skiers attacked
the snows of Rabbit Creek., Consisting of HEill-Maney Davis, Tom-Harriet Klesier,
Rath Schmi-dt, Bll Morris, Marge Presecott, Marguerite 3t, Palley, the group wes
led by the internationally famors downnill and eross-country ski mentor, Paul
Crews, Sr« After rendeswousing at several places in Anchorage and along the
Sevard highway, we headed for the hills. In spite of fears that the Davis' TW
might not maks it back out, we pushed the ocars a5 far up Rahbit Creek as the road
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Alter paridng the cars, pointing them downhill so they would at least be fe
facing home, and {iddling arcwnd while everybody got organized, the group struck out
up the road. It seemed best to contimue alorg the road to gain access to the
upper part of the valley. Although very ier in places, requiring a creesping pace,
the route was straightiorward and pleasant.
| It's true, too, that we were in no particular burry. The weather was most
favorable and the vieows intrieuning since Bhers wes a layer of fog over the Inlet
and along the shorsline. The poaks zeross the Inlet were visible and Paul tock
time to point them 211 out to the uninitiated. A1l of these things conspired to
make the up-vall. ' portion of the trip leisurely and enjoyable.

At ono point Faul went ahead of thae group to reconmoiter the route. Those
of us chugging along behind were amacecd how guickly he outdistanced us once he
tool it in his mind to Zoom ahead; bit befors long ho roturned into view and waved
us on along the road..

Just before lunchtime, our gloricus leader revealed his secret plan. On the
return portion of the adventure we would leave the road, swing along the south-
facing ridge (to have the benefit of the sun) and then plunge back down into the
valley whon the time secmed appropriate. iobody scomed to objeet to his ideas. We
located 4 cleared place [-r lunch and after much apimated eonversation, stove
iurﬁiﬂg. and general Jocd exchanzing, we wers ready for the return portion of the

rip.

It began just as Faul had plar+=d, Then, as we pushed along the side of the
hill, the hardier climbed higher an. sigher whil o the softier just angled along,
viewing snow bunmies and ptarmigan in their white (snow white) coats. HFaturally
we met some bushes and on 4 couple of stoep, icy slopes some slips (out of contrel)
opourrad. A short practise session with ski poles as brakes took place! FINALLY
Paul bnd to stop the lower group until the higher ups cameg down. Then, just as
planizi, we dropped into the wlley and back onto the road, Fhocsd, sort of, with
beneiit of some &ldars,

Then, of course, we wers beck on ‘amiliar territory. So down the road we cams,
over the samg cld icy patches - now somewhat wetter becanss of the warm temperatures
~elipping and sliding and generally having a whee of a time. Tt had been a good day
and & good trip. And when we got back to the ears, the apprehension some folks
had experienced earlier in the day proved unnocessary (they were afraid they might
be stolen) --but the skiis were still on the racks right where we had left them!

PORTACE LAKE February 3 by Dals Hagen

It waz too icy at Alyeska for my Head Standard skis, which seemed a2 little too
dull to give emough edge control. So Tor Sunday, instead of skiing, I tried to
{find somecne to go with me down to Portage and meke the trip over to Vhittier.
Portage lake w:s [rozen, and it was poriible to drive into the parking lot, and
it wms not raiaing. 1In spite of thers 7.-rable conditions, T was unable to find
anyone to go along. I went 2lone, biosacl I wented to go.

The ice on Portage Lako was wvariaide in thickness. I found one place whare
it yas only threes inches thicik, but in most pléces I tested it, 1t was more than
gix inches thick. At the near Zero temperature of that Sanday morning, the ice
was {reeging more and it was cracking oceasiomally from internal stresses. It was
somewhat disconcerting to be walking across the ice ar: to have it orack under
foot with & sharp roise followed by a desp rumbling 137:c distant thunder. It tock
approximitely forty-Cive mimites to hike aeross tha 1=°.3 on crampons,

The {oce oi Portage Glacier is high snd formido’f: vhen scen from close up. A3
the glacier presses cutward, it is contimially breakis- ip the lzke ice in front of
it. For two mndrad foet the lake ica is plled up chacstleally, ard in the cold
55111 morning air, this contimoal broaking up produced a smap, crizkle, and pop
like a hugh bowl of Rice Krispies.

I think it would have beon possitle to clinb directily up the glacier face had
there bteen two poople. Tt would have taken serm: ice screws and some direct rope
tansion; tut from the rillle pile, whers a leics i1ie cave had collapsed, to the
top side oi the glacier, it w25 only ten or filtscn feet. Bat I couldn'l make it
alones

In tha summeér I hayvz climbed the rock along side the glacier and that way
gotten on top of the ice. I decided to try it that way agein. It is neco srary to
rliuh up And then traverse across to get on the glacier. Well the rock, 2Lihough
44 43 solld, is rounded o, and it lies in a way which offers very lew hand or
inot holds. In the summer it is possible to stick on the roek by friction, bri
v* i1 winter snow and ice this is no longer possible. I elimbed higher and hi hcw,
r.sing very carafully and with difficulty, looking for a place to traverse, Aiter
a roupl® hours and up about four hundred fest and well abowe the glacler, I
firell, kad to admit to mysell thet I could not go higher, could not get acrososm,
eoul . ol go back down, and had taken too many chances in the meantime,

[ Joeated a fragmented quartz vein on a ledge above me and I worked an ice
piton intu it using my ice axe. This was ths only piton I had, the rest of my
hardw:Ts ware ice screws, and since I had to get down as far as I could in one
ragpely; T had to tie one end of my rope. I clipped on and slipped down all of
the lmndred fifty feet ol length. At the and of the rope was a steep but solid
patch of show. Thers wers othsr snow patches below that one, and I was able to
safely crampon dovn to the dice - Portage Lake,

I wrlked baclomrd to 2t a garrpeclimn on this recent scene. My hundred fifty
feet of (old Linn looked sonmvhed dirmational just dangling alore across the rwoia.
J Bat paver mind, I'11 recover i%.
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