NOVEMBER MEETING
Wednesday
November 19, 7:30 pm
Pioneer Schoalhouse, 3rd & Eagle Streets
Downtown Anchorage

Slide Show: T.B.A.

@mwc AND CLIMBING sc‘Hr-:m.lLE:) (TRIF REPHRT&D
Big lce on Triangle Peak

Wov 23 Winner Cresek
Chugach bdnts. Class B Backcountry sk
climb in the Girdwood area,
Leader: Tom Choste 333-5304

n Octaber 8% Matt Porter and |
spontanecusly climbed an 300-foot
ice ponle on the north weall of
Triangle Peak (3450). Though we
were hoping to cimb lesser routes
that we had spotted a few days
before, a8 couple of factors other-
wise delermined our fate. First,
the weather, lemperature, and ice conditions were
phenomenal, and second, | was leaving for the Cana-
dian Rockies on October 11, "Well Evan, 1 could

Dec 20 Flanop
Western Chugach. Class C. Annusl solstios
slecpout. Overmight gig. Most appropriate
shelter depends on snow, weather. Only
guarnnies; 8 long mght. Bring headlamp!

ﬁ:i:z;j:ﬂlﬂmmeTh::m:ﬂﬂiﬁfw always come back here and do it with someone else,”

: Matt suggested sympathetically, Any climber can
lights it ol for l"w Fuess whal was J.l;m'ng Lhran E'h my head niext. 1 s
Lasdar: nooe-desiganied we better have a look then shouldn't we,” | replied

with a smile. Malt gave a nod of agreement and we
were off

As one approaches the north wall of Triangle
, Peak from the South Fork trail, he will notice bwo

%




prominent gashes cutting through the face. South of
these lines sits a prominent rock buttress which
resembles a large nose. Our line cut up a steep gully
between the gashes and the nose, and began with
what looked like a 45-degree snow ramp, we
scrambled on rock, kicked steps, then found ourselves
front-pointing on hard ice and this was only the
approach! Nearing the first pitch of the true route, we
felt an ominous vibration every time we swung a tool.
Gingerly moving toward the rock to find a safe belay,
I realized our approach had taken us over a hollowed-
out bergschrund. Iwas spooked and encouraged
Matt to take the first lead. He eagerly accepted, sunk
a screw in the lip of the schrund and moved out above
the abyss.

Thin and delicate moves led to a steep section
of verglas. “Good thing we brought the rock pro,”
Matt said as he pounded a spectre behind a flake. He
continued up sparsely protected, but good ice, until he
found a bomber two-screw belay. As I followed the
pitch, I looked around reveling in the beauty of our
position. Soon my fears and apprehension gave way
to the concentration of my tool and crampon place-
ments.

We quickly exchanged the rack and [ headed
up the second pitch. All went quickly until I encoun-
tered a 30-foot pillar which was thin and rotten.
Fortunately, the rock to the nght was solid and split
with cracks. A stopper, a cam, and two spectres later,
I stepped above the difficulties and looked for a belay.
1 girth-hitched a moss clod equalized with a stopper
and brought up Matt. With only one rope between us
we began to realize the seriousness of our days
objective, for retreating now would be very difficult.
We discussed it briefly and decided to push on.
Somehow we knew it was our day.

Matt led up the moderate third pitch and
established a good anchor beneath another nasty
vertical section. Again we wasted no time at the belay
and I started up. My protection was bad, a slung
icicle and two psychological pound-ins. Even then
though, I felt confident groveling in the inch-thick ice,
twenty feet above my last piece. Finally, [ sunk my
first screw of the day, then ran it out to a beautiful
belay beneath the final pitch. I brought Matt up and
we took a short break, for the next section was obvi-
ously the crux. A steep twenty-foot section led to an
amphitheater from which a 100-foot pillar flowed,
making the final pitch quite spectacular. We put off
the inevitable until we began to shiver. I handed Matt
the rack, gave him a slap on the back, and he was on
his way.

Running the first fifty feet out on excellent ice,

Matt finally stopped and pounded in a bomber piece.
The pitch steepened to eighty degrees and ten feet
later he put another screw in. The climb became
vertical and Matt finally slowed. Fifteen feet higher,
he struggled to get a screw to bight. “All this darn
rock has blunted my screws,” he gasped as he hung
from his tools. Suddenly, he pulled it all together and
moved ten feet higher to a small ledge. In utter relief,
he placed a screw with two hands and prepared to
tackle the last 20 feet of the pillar. As Matt neared the
final bulge I saw the all too familiar flailing of arms,
tools, and crampons. Just as it seemed as if he might
roast, he pulled over the lip and hooted with joy as he
secured another anchor. As I followed and looked
down beneath my feet, [ could only smile at the
feeling of climbing such a nice route in such beautiful
country.

Though the ice climb was finished, we still
had 1200 feet of moderate ground to cover before we
hijt the summit and traversed the flanks of the moun-
tain back to the trail. Two easy rock and snow pitches
led to a spine on the north face where we continued to
a running belay for 500 feet. Noticing that the hour
was getting late, we unroped and moved toward a
steep west-facing gully. After climbing up hard 50-
degree snow we hit the summit plateau. As we
neared the top ravens circled above us, almost as if to
congratulate us. To the south, Mt. Redoubt shone
briliiantly, to the north Denali and Foraker were
capped with a pink lenticular, and to the east
Carpathian and Isthmus became draped in the
shadow of the coming darkness. We looked at each
other, smiled exhausted smiles, and headed down into
the Alaskan night.

Triangle Peak, north face, grade IV, 5.7 W14,
18 hours R.T.

A Byron Trip Report
by Dahr Jamail

yron Peak stands an humble 4700
feet near Portage, the highest peak
in Byron Valley, close to Portage
Lake. On a brisk fall morning,
MCA members Jim McDonough,
Ted Embs and I decided to enjoy a
nice climb up the exposed west
ridge leading to the summit. Having been to this area
before, I knew that camping at the col at around 2700
feet would save us time and energy for the long mixed
climb up the ridge the following day; for the sketchi-
ness of this ridge would be increased greatly since we
would be doing it with relatively fresh snow and ice.




We hiked up Byron Valley on Saturday with full
packs, knowing we would utilize a rope, ice and rock
pro on the ridge, in addition to our camping gear on
the col. I'd been turned back before on this peak due
to lack of hardware; this time [ was determined not to
have this happen again. This time we brought the
sink!

After hiking up the scree and talus slopes
lower down, we gained the lower reaches of Byron
Glacier and happily cramponed up for the more stable
footing the glacier travel provided. The trek across
the glacier was straightforward and a nice “break”
after the loose rock. Aside from keeping ones eye out
for crevasses, daydreaming was a nice preoccupation
from the slog up with the heavy pack. Once atop the
lower glacier, we regained the loose rocky talus and
scree, as there is a trail which leads up parallel to a
waterfall. Ted and myself opted to follow the trail,
while Jim had had enough of the loose rock and chose
to ice climb up the gradual waterfall, albeit with a full
pack. Nothing like a little ice climbing with a full pack
to get the calves pumped! We met above the fails,
then proceeded to hike up the rocks towards the
upper glacier where we again donned our crampons.
Here a short hike led us up to a small bergschrund at
the base of a 500-foot couloir which leads up to the
col.

A prior attempt on this peak found this
particular couloir a real mess consisting of 25-50
degree slopes of absolutely abominable rock which
tends to crumble in your hand, and covered with a
silty stream of water sliding down atop the mud and
rock mix. We had deftly named this portion “the
colon,” since previously we’d scrambled awkwardly
up this with numbed hands and caked in mud and
silt. This time, however, it was all ice and snow.
Leaving our crampons on, we pseudo ice-climbed it,
carefully front-pointing our way up the steeper
sections until we topped out. With full packs, I felt as
though I had “popeye calves” once on top.

Here we pitched camp on a nice site, sheltered
by the wind by the top of a glacier to the south, and
the lip of the col to the north. With our two tents
nestled together, we huddled near the stove, brewing
hot drinks, refilling our water bottles, and cooking a
smorgasbord of dinner. As night fell the winds
increased, and the temperature dropped into the
single digits, so we crawled into our bags for some
sleep.

Sunday found clear and calm skies. We
brewed a quick breakfast, broke camp, left a cache of
tents, bags, pads, and at 10:30 A.M. headed up the
ridge with all our hardware and lunch. The frozen

ground was covered with random patches of snow,
which grew in size as we gained altitude. We made
good time up to the steeper regions of the ridge,
where the rope came out for some belaying up some
steeper sections. I had climbed this without the rope,
and Jim asked me what my “sketch-o-meter” was
reading as I did so. A valid question, for with most of
this day, the run outs on either side of the ridge
tended to be quite steep, with over 1000 feet vertical
on both sides. Since my “sketchometer” began to give
me higher readings, from the first belay on we used
the rope much more.

Continuing up the ridge it consisted of loose
rock, snow, and ice patches. Each step was carefully
placed until we reached a large dip in the ridge. It
drops about 50 feet down to the top of a couloir
which is the top reaches of a hanging glacier. To
continue on the ridge would entail climbing up a short
but nearly vertical rock face, or traversing right
around crumbly, 70-degree snow covered rock with a
1500-foot runout, or roping up and dropping down
the couloir to circumnavigate this section, which is
what we chose to do. Down the couloir and then
traversing across it a bit, found us placing some ice
protection and doing a running belay up another
couloir to regain the ridge. The ridge here leads
steeply up a slope of crumbly rock and snow. Iled up
this section, scrambling with the rope to set up a belay
near some large bouiders about 160 feet up. My right
hand was soaked once I reached the rocks, so I slung a
rock, set up the belay, and then pulled off my glove to
discover a red hand. Adrenaline had masked the pain
as I'd cut my thumb open on a rock and blood filled
my glove. Once I belayed Jim up, I administered
some impromptu first aid on myself as he belayed
Ted. The exposed climbing was fun, and the views
superb as the Wrangells were visible beyond Prince
William Sound to the east, and the Chugach Moun-
tains stood clear, white and prominently in the sun to
the north. The ridge dropped off steeply 2000 feet to
the north, down to the Byron Glacier; and to the south
it fell roughly 1500 feet in a snow, ice and rock face.

Once above this rock we climbed up the
corniced spine, hopping across boulders which were
surprisingly loose to another platform of snow. Here I
climbed up a steep section of jumbled boulders,
hoping for more solid holds. Typical of the entire
ridge, however, were more loose rocks, some the size
of a queen sized mattress which swayed and rocked
as [ scrambled over them. I belayed Jim up to what
we’d hoped was close to the summit. Upon finding
that the ridge continued on for a good ways, Ted had
had enough of the high “sketch-o-meter” readings,
and opted to relax on the platform and enjoy the

.views whilst Jim and myself went for the summit.

.
.
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Both of us had prevsously been denied on this peak,
we had much more motivatssn b summil, s as ot o
have o eturn

The ridge from here led up more gradually,
and after M) minutes of brisk kick stepping up the
stoep snow slopes, and staying to the right side of the
cornice, we finally attained the summit. With a hug of
satisfaction, we snapped several pictures and grabbed
a snack while being delighted in the views ol
Carpathian, the Wrangells, the Sound, and the
Chugach. Summits are often fleeting, and being
allowed b briefly visit this one wis a gilt made all the
swinley after previous attempts that had come up
shaort

Wi had reached the summit at 445 P.M, 15
mirvutes before our lurmamuand time of 500 P M.
Thus, afier our short break atop Byron, we quickly
headed back down. With the rope betwoeen us, we
reversed order and | followed Jim back down o Ted
on the . He was, needless to say, rathir
chilled after waiting sedentarily for us for almost an
hour, He roped in with us, and we continued on
down the ridge. We had to rappel the steeper section
below the pinnacle, just before the coulodr. The
skoichomeler was again in use, as the only suilable
rock we could find to sling only held the sling off its
side, with a small notch as our insurance against a
failed anchor As Jim and | appelled. Ted had the
dubisiis pob of staring ab the webbing, o akr us of

We were careful 1o rappel without
making any big jerks or jumps on the rope, 10 allow
huihhm;hhddﬂnﬂr Not a practice | intend on

using regulary.

Alop the couloir we set up another similar anchor and
rappellod down into the steep coulolr as far as the
rope would allow. [t got us below a steep, crumbly
soction of rock and snow, which was our primary
concern. The sun had by now dropped below the
horizon, and it was growing colder. This brought out
our headlamps, and once past the couloir we

and began o amble down the ndge towands the col

It was now almost comphetely dark, w0 10 save
o we only turned them on for bred
periods o scope out the upcoming terrain, then
turnid theem back off; at this point it was 8:00 P.M,
and wie knew we had a long night ahead of us. The
moon slowly rose Lo the east, and aided in our route-
finding and battery conservation practice

We returned 1o a section of steeper rock we'd
belayed up, and | led our weary beam down a gully
and began traversing below the steeper ek Unfor-
tunately, it was shelf rock covered in soow and e,

and the munoul was siraight down o the
glacier 10600 bt bedow | had that emply feeling i my
stomach, due o shppery footing and my headlamp
shining down into a void of black below.  After Jim
experienced a ship and arrest, we turned back and
climbed precanously back o the ndge and set up
another rappel  This earned me greal kudos from
both of them; | abttempied o lighten the mood by
assuming the blame and okingly offering that some-
tmes | couldn't route lind my way out of a paper bag,
No one laughed, as they took my joke as a statement
of fact rather than the falled attempt at humor which
it was | swallowed my pride and rmppelled down off
of another sketchy anchor

Having been rebeased from the continually
exposed and sketchy upper portion of the nidge, our
hearts hightened some during our hike back io the col
By now we were oul of food and water, and running
simply on a strong desire for & hot shower. [t was
now after 10:00 P.M., but we opled 1o fire up the stove
o melt some snow, and dug through our cache o
pool our food and have a desperale feast for our
emply stomachs. Aftier eating, drinking, and resting,
we loaded up and began to descend “ the colon.™ The
name had by now besn amenided to “colon hydro-
therapy”, since waler and ice were an essenbial factor
o this gully. This name stuck, along with several
other four-letier explotives as we down-chmbed this
qumqh. Upon reaching the upper we, we st up

another anwchor and rappeibed down the 50-degree we.
During the day and with more energy, we could have
casily down-climibssd this section; bui exhausted,
hungry, and in the dark with lailing headlamps, we
took our tame and used (he rope as much as possible.

Afiter this rappel we slowly down-climbed the
remainder of the gully, and breathed sighs of relief as
we hiked down the upper glacier, We took turns
Rashing om our hissdlamps o scope oul crevasses, and
weaved our way down (o the waterfall Tempers
heynh:wuwtp'mmyﬂppdmhﬂﬂuh

much time on our keistors. | was made
m!lrih.!ﬂllhlhﬂll‘ullu‘unlhnﬁﬂudljrl
had alrrady grosaly misjudged how much time both
the chimb, and the down-climb would ake The
thought of & ivy was mentones] 4l one time or anoiber
by each of us, bul we kept on plugging along We
slowly made our way lowards the lower glacier. Ted,

chasing thoughts of 4 warm shower and good food,
bolied oul to bead us the rest of the way,

Along the way wa were treated o grand
displays af the Northern Lights, and Ted was excited
al seeing them for his fiest ime. The greenish / w hite
curtains of dancing Hght swayed across the cold sky,

“with stars behind it Tired as we all were, we found
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combentment m this as we o lake them in, and
turned back o gaze upon the silhoustie of Byron
behind us We refilled our water bollls n the stream,
and made double time along the good trail 1o the car.
It was 330 A M, making this & 17-hour day and the
oniil of ihe second longest day of cimbing I'd ever

superionced. We all dropped our packs al the car amd
lisk pail imsane howls of gratificalion as we unlaood our

steaming plastic boots.  We later all agreed it was one
of the most enjoyable and variod days of climbing
wit'd ever had; complete with moonlight rappelling,
e climbing, glacier travel, mived climbing, rock
climbing and some nice camping, Yol it wias also one
which we have no need 1o repeat for guile a while!

anze>
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OCTOBER MEETING

We had a0 very Kill evening with electiona, awinds,
a gear swop wnd o slide show® We hod fve new members
intronfuce Lthemselves.

TREASURY REPORT

Kirk Towssr reporied ihal io date we have 57,486 2% m
revenue and 56 403 79 in expenses. See the Oiclober Benee
for m move detmbed sccount

COMMITTEE REPORTS

Hikimg sl Climbing
Steve Gruhn gave o bnel report of upcoming tips.

Huts

Mark Mirsgls reported thit o rope needs 1o go o the Mint
Hut, the Scandanavian Hut needs materials, Box Don needs
o new door and the Bomber Hud oulhouse needs 1o be Jown
.

Pariy Advisory
Scolt Balley gave & report on an Eagle River trmilhesd
pariing gate

Trommng

Axe smid thanks o all leaders, helpers, tramers and parei-
pants for this last year. W all thank Aze for hes me and
commitment as Chairman of Trasning for tis last year
(The glub ts now secking o replocemint for this fun,
exciting and ever-ao-rewwrdug position )

OLIy BUSINESS

Eirk presented swards o the photo contest winners
present

MHEW BUSHESS

Joe Kurtak requestad and was spproved @ spend 5200 00

om & book order. 'We all thank Joe very much for e yesrs
of mentorious service as Club Librarisn. (The club @ also
secking m replacemsent for this unbebevably mind expand-
ing posations).

Fod Wilson spoke again about & book on the Tordnllo
Range

L]
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hark Gruenwald, the owner of the Smowhird Hut, is
interested in disposing of the hut The club is considering
the offer

Electlons:

Mark Miragha, President.
Richard Baranow, Yice-President.
kirk Towner, Treasurer

Den Grodh, Board Member,
BAatt Medom, Board Member,
[ara Lively, Board Member.

(And many thanks to the owgomg officers and board
members ),

ANNOUNCEMENTS

Jonathan Ditto and Charles Lane have taken over the
refreshment duties -Thanks guys!

There is a new management plan for the Chugach Mational
Farest

There were brief announcements on the Grandte bin.
Chatet Hut, Kincaid Park Paving, and & bulk order on hansd
and toe warmers, For information on jce climbing at
Condyvland confact Alaska Railrosd Feal Estate at 265-
2465,

Thank you Richard and Wendy for an excellent
slide show, with music even, on the 21 Western Chugach
T ey We emjoyed the siores, the information and the
great pictures. There was & large showing for this svent.

Respectfully submitied,
Wiyne Todd

Tom's Epitaph

If with every pun [ shed,
[ were to be punizh-ed,
I would see my puniesh hesd
Stuck inside & puny shed.

@

Wanna Climb Ice ar Candyland? Listen Up.

It is unlawful trespass to walk within 100 feet of the cenrer of
the rulrad tracks without permission.  This is true slong the
entire rail line, and puts all of the Candyland Lo Climbs in s
mo-trespass zone. There i good news and bad news concern-

g this dilemma for we-climbom.

Crood Blews,

The Alasks Ralroad recogmizes thet climbers want o enjoy
the pick-sucking ice which cascades down those eanly
accessed cliffs adjacent 1o the ralmad. Permission 10 do so
legally is within your grisp. All you need to do is go down w
the Alssks Railroad Hesdquasters and obtan & peemit, fres of
charge, pood For the rest of the chmbing season. The sddrmss
15 listed below:. Just go to the thind floor, real estste office and
tell the secretary vou want & permit for access o that area,
Alasks Raileoad just wents vou to sgn 2 warver and gve you 8
list of ssfety rules to follow. Basically, keep off the tracks,
except to cross, like anyone with mmimal educstion, who has
seen whal s locomedtive can do, can figure out presty easily.

Bad MNews

You cannot legally cdlimb there without the permit. Each
member of your party MUST have s permit.  Dlossn’t matter
if you heve one snd Tefi it 4t bome; doesn’t matter f you have:
oig dnd it is i the car up on the highway, doesn't matier of
only one dude 1o your group was lving when be said he has ic
in his puck. IF EVETL G pErion, i Jour group is asked for b
poomil snd can't cough it up, then gvpgooe m the group
foefeits their permit for the seasnn. 50 I'm told,

Candyland is & great place to practice and hone skills with
wide choice of routes, good anchors for descent and south-
facmg exposure for shoo, cold days. 1F this expenment
dogsn’t work out, it's over. Think you can just rap dovn from
the trees, avoid the tracks, and get by without 3 permit?
Think again, The peemit is needed wnthin 100 feet of those
tracks,

[ have asked a Railroad pepresentative to come bo the MNovem-
ber mesting, wrmed with permits. [t wall be a good ome 1o
get ong, and hesr what he has to say. Spread the wond

Alaska Halroad Heacdguartiens
327 Ship Creek Awe.

¥ Mooe, Feal Esrate Office
open B0 = 5000 weekdays
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Addendum to November 1997 SCREE

Slide Show: Michelle Potkin will show a movie of the 1995 climb of Aconcagua by the
Women Survivors of Breast Cancer group.

hed

Movember 22 Harp Mountain to North Fork of Eagle River,
Richard Baranow/Wendy Sanem Easy hike over
unforgettable terrain - River crossing and car shuttling

required.  694-1500 for information.

Hiki imbin

November 28-30 MINT HUT Kirk Towner 344-5414
Bring your own Turkey......

December 6 MCA Beacon Training. 12 noon @ Bicentennial Park Mile 1
Campbell Airstrip Road. . .Call Dawn (@ 338-0554 to register

or questions.



Board

Officers
Dave Storkel 746-0510
President Mark Miraglia 338-0705 Tom Choate 333-5309
Vice-President Richard Baranow 694-1500 Matt Nedom 278-3648
Secretary Vacant Dawn Groth 338-0554
Treasurer Kirk Towner 344-5424 Dara Lively 345-9294

Annual membership dues: Single $10.00 Family $15.00 (one Scree per family)

Dues can be paid at any meeting or mailed to the treasurer at the MCA address below. If you
want a membership card, please sign the club waiver found on the reverse side of this page and mail
it with a self-addressed, stamped envelope. If you fail to receive the newsletter, or have questions
about your membership, contact the club treasurer.

SCREE is a monthly publication of the Mountaineering Club of Alaska. Articles and notes
submitted for publication and other communication related to the newsletter should be mailed to my
address at 3051 Elderberry Dr., Wasilla, Alaska 99654. Articles should be received by the 25th of the
month for the following month’s issue. Computer diskettes are accepted, or e-mail to
mca@alaska.net.

Paid ads may be submitted to the attention of the Vice-President at the club address and
should be “camera ready” and pre-paid. Your cooperation will be appreciated...
Willy Hersman, Editor, 265-6405

MAILING: richard baranow
HIKING & CLIMBING CHAIR: steve gruhn, 344-1219
Web Page: http://www.alaska.net/~mca

BP EXPLORATION

Scree printed by BP Exploratio:



