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PREFACE


I had been planning to write this book for some years, saving materials and filing them away until I felt I could write something that was both personal memoir and scholarly analysis.  Having finally finished a long-term multisite ethnographic project and getting it published in the winter of 2007, I dug out my mountaineering files.  The work, accomplished with the help of friends who read the parts of the manuscript and commented on it by email, went quickly.  I thank all those who have helped with this book, whether they read part or all of it, for contributions that ranged from correcting grammar and typos to correcting facts to questioning the conceptualization of the manuscript.  In alphabetical order, then, I thank:  Ron Bartell, Randy Bernard, Tina Bowman, Fred Camphausen, Bob Cates, Jim Farkas, Paul Freiman, Ron Hudson, Ron Jones, Jerry Keating, Charlie Knapke, Adrienne Knute, Ann Kramer, Sam Leonard, Barbara Lilley, Gordon MacLeod, Mary McMannes, Owen Maloy, Mary Motheral, Bill Oliver, Sarah Olson, Ingeborg Prochazka, Dan Richter, Bob Sumner, Anna Valkass, and Joe Wankum.   My Anthropology colleague at UCI Irvine, Bill Maurer, provided crucial outsider or non-climbing insights.  My views are my own and any remaining errors are also mine.

I thank especially my late husband, John Greenfield Leonard, for his enthusiasm about climbing and for introducing me to it.  The book is dedicated to his memory.  I thank also my wonderful children, Samuel Leonard and Sarah Olson, who supported my climbing activities and my writing of this book.

I.  INTRODUCTION


Rather than a detailed history of the Sierra Club or even of its many southern California activities, this is, first and most simply, an account of certain of the outings sections from the 1980s to 2007.  It is a personal and political narrative history of the climbing sections in which I was most active:  the Hundred Peaks Section (HPS), the Desert Peaks Section (DPS), and the Sierra Peaks Section (SPS).  But it is more than that.  

This is also an account that highlights the multiple and sometimes competing interests within the Sierra Club, in particular the conflicts between the conservationists and the outings people in southern California.  These conflicts illustrate and helped bring about major transformations in American society in the second half of the twentieth century:  changes in race, class, and gender relations, changes in access to and use of the wilderness, and changes in the management of risk and responsibility.  The southern California mountain climbing groups and the Angeles Chapter of the Sierra Club were participants in these changes; they were sites of struggle and societal transformation.

Mountain climbing has been called “the best known and most symbolically resonant of all the extreme sports.”
  In the Sierra Club, mountain climbing traditionally has been regarded as the core of the Club’s identity, the core of its recreational activities.  Longtime national Sierra Club leader David Brower put it well, discussing the conflict in the 1980s and 90s over mountaineering insurance: 
  

It is not variety that is the spice of life.  Variety is the meat and potatoes.  Risk is the spice of life….I wish that every person who seeks to lead the environmental cause could experience the peak moments of a climb….in the early decades…nearly all who guided the organization’s affairs were accomplished mountaineers.


The Sierra Club is a large and powerful organization and its central thrust is conservation of natural resources.  Most national leaders are no longer mountaineers, and most Sierra Club members contribute money but seldom or never venture into the wilderness.  The Sierra Club continues to sponsor recreational outings for the smaller numbers of its members who actively engage in wilderness adventures.  These activists have particularistic interests that sometimes run counter to those of the national leadership.  Thus the seemingly monolithic institution, built in the name of wilderness preservation, has histories within it that sometimes tell other stories.  Within the outings sections as well, there are competing stories.  Notions of escape and self-testing in the wilderness compete with structures and rituals that encourage group activities and develop powerful herd instincts.  


Taking a cultural studies approach to the development of mountaineering in mid-nineteenth-century Britain, David Robbins analyzed the sport as based in scientific research and tourism and labeled it solidly middle-class and bourgeois.  Although his analysis of mountaineering discourses and institutions stops in 1914, the characteristics of the three strands he traces – scientism, athleticism, and romanticism
  – are immediately recognizable in the southern California climbing sections today.  As we will see, the urge to map, explore, and annotate different routes to the summits, the urge to cultivate physical fitness, courage, and competitive endeavors, and the urge to relate directly to the beauties of nature are all still present and in some creative tension with each other.  Robbins’ point, that the struggles in the early Alpine Club were related to wider cultural struggles taking place in late nineteenth-century Britain, anticipates my argument that the struggles in the southern California Sierra Club constitute part of wider cultural struggles in late twentieth-century America.


Mountain climbers have often been stereotyped.  Those in southern California are, in fact, far from being split between the distinct “summiteering” and “mountaineering” orientations hypothesized by Jonathan Simon.  Simon writes, “In summiteering, climbing is little more than a nostalgic invocation of capitalism in the eras before regulation, welfare, progressive income taxation, and insurance complicated the relationship between risk and reward.  Climbing as a sport in practice often reduces to the goal of getting to the summit (preferably first, fastest, or with the greatest display of fitness…).”  In contrast, he writes, mountaineers feel competent to traverse mountainous wilderness areas, do technical climbing (ropes, belays, etc.), recognize and enjoy plant and wild life, undertake stream crossings, and administer emergency medicine.   Mountaineering does, he admits, have “an ethical and communitarian ethos” in addition to technical expertise.  “Although much of the mountaineering ethic is anarchist in the classic sense that it eschews formal law, participants have long assumed the force of norms and debated precisely what principles should govern risk takers in their interactions with each other and with nature.”
  I hope to show that not only do the southern California mountain climbers clearly integrate these two definitions in their understanding and practice, but that community-building and playfulness are the leading characteristics of the Sierra Club climbing sections.  Without strong senses of community that go beyond shared competences, the climbing sections might not have persevered into the early twenty-first century.   


This account tries to capture these characteristics and conflicts at several levels, through personal stories about the climbing sections and through analysis of their relationships with the parent Sierra Club.  California is not only the site of the Sierra Club’s San Francisco headquarters, it contributed, in 1991, about a third of the club’s members worldwide, far more than any other state in the U.S.
  In California, with its varied terrain and climate, it offers a very wide array of recreational activities.  The southern California Angeles Chapter is the oldest chapter (founded in 1911) and the largest.
  Conflicts between conservationists and outings people have been particularly sharp in the Angeles Chapter, where the outings sections are strongest.  While these sets of Club members overlap considerably and both want to preserve and protect the wilderness, differences do arise over how to preserve access to it so that people can use and enjoy it.  My experiences have been with the outings sections of the Club, so my views are strongly shaped by those experiences; my views are also highly colored by issues specific to the 1980s and 90s.  


I begin with my own first impressions, those of a novice hiker, in 1983, in Chapter 2.  Chapter 3 takes up peakbagging, climbing mountains on the “Peaks List” maintained by each section, and the different characteristics of the peakbagging sections, the HPS, DPS, and SPS.  Chapter 4 delineates the structures and rituals that help create family feeling among members, focusing on the DPS.  Internal disputes also characterize the peakbagging sections, such as whether or not to add peaks to or delete peaks from the List and whether or how to discipline leaders and followers, matters discussed in chapter 5.  Chapter 6 takes up the troubling subject of life and death in the mountains, of climbing companions suddenly lost forever and why people keep climbing.  Chapter 7 moves beyond the climbing communities to examine their relationships to the Sierra Club as a whole and to the wider society.  It looks at conflicts within the Angeles Chapter over the addition of two new outings sections, the Gay and Lesbian Sierrans Section and the Backroad Explorers Section, and over the California Desert Protection Act, and how these conflicts relate to issues of  race, class, gender, and First Amendment rights in America’s changing social and political landscape.  Chapter 8 analyzes the significant conflict that arose over the Sierra Club’s withdrawal of mountaineering insurance, beginning in the late 1980s and involving issues of risk management and litigation that again reflect changes in the wider American society.  Finally, Chapter 9 attempts to capture the significant transformations in the southern California climbing sections from the 1980s to the present.  In the context of urbanization and freeway expansion, changing fashions in cars and mountaineering gear, modern electronic gadgets and means of communication, and the increasing regulation of wilderness activities by the Sierra Club along with (and in line with) state and federal entities, hiking together has become even more challenging. 


The book is in many ways an ethnography.  I began hiking when my husband, John, became an enthusiastic hiker and climber, and I continued after his death on a mountain in 1985.  I started climbing the HPS List of 271 peaks (now 275) in 1983, got my emblem (6 months of membership and 100 peaks) in 1989, and have climbed 114 HPS peaks, the last one in 1991.  I started climbing the SPS List of 246 (now 247) peaks in 1984, got my emblem (membership and 25 peaks, including 10 of the 15 emblem or more challenging peaks) in 1989, and have climbed 34 peaks, the last one in 1991.  I started climbing the DPS List of 95 peaks (now 99) in 1984, got my emblem in 1987 (one year of membership and fifteen peaks, including five of the seven emblem peaks), and finished the List in October of 1990.  I have been working on the DPS List again and have climbed 75 of the peaks a second time and several for a third.
  I am an I-rated leader (intermediate level) and have led trips for the DPS.  I have served in several offices of the SPS and DPS and was Chair of the DPS in 1988.  It will become obvious that I like the DPS, with its far-flung peaks and famous parties, the best.  


The book is also a social and political history, as the outings sections operate in a wider  context.  In southern California, the Angeles Chapter covers both Los Angeles and Orange counties, with sixteen regional groups organized by zip code.  In the 1980s, there were about thirteen to fifteen activity committees and fifteen to seventeen special activity sections; other standing committees were dedicated to conservation (with twenty-seven subcommittees and three task forces), training and safety, and other chapter functions and services.  A Schedule of Activities comes out three times a year, and in 2007 each Schedule was 70 to 80 pages long, with chronological activity listings (typically seventeen to twenty per page) taking up about 40 pages and the index to leaders of those activities taking up about 13 pages.  The range of activities is best shown by listing those sections and committees:  Alpine Ski Mountaineering Committee, Backpacking Committee, Bicycle Touring Committee, Camera Committee, Desert Peaks Section, Easy Hikers Committee, Gay and Lesbian Sierrans Section, Griffith Park Section, Hundred Peaks Section, Inner City Outings Committee, Orange County Inner City Outings Committee, International Community Section, K-9 Hiking Committee, Local Hikes Committee, Lower Peaks Committee, Mountain Bike Committee, Mule Pack Section, Natural Science Section, Nordic Ski Touring Section, Orange County Sierra Singles Section, River Touring Section, Sierra Peaks Section, Sierra Singles Section, Sierra Student Coalition, Ski Mountaineers Section, Trails Committee, 20’s & 30’s Singles Section, Wilderness Adventures Section.    Each section and committee has a website with current contacts, historical information, lists of achievers, and the like (examples central to this book are www.angeles.sierraclub.org/dps, www.angeles.sierraclub.org/sps, and www.angeles.sierraclub.org/hps).


The Angeles Chapter of the Sierra Club developed an elaborate system of training and rating leaders, rating activities with respect to difficulty, and carrying out safety oversight.  Details are given in every Schedule, but outings are rated by the difficulty of the terrain and the leaders of trips must be qualified at the appropriate levels to lead specific trips.  A leader or trip rated O (Ordinary) means class 1, hiking on trails or easy and obvious (no navigation) cross-country travel; I (Intermediate) means class 2, rough cross country travel on terrain requiring navigation skills and occasional use of hands for balance; M (Moderate) means class 3, requiring some climbing skills such as handholds and footholds on rock or use of ice axe and crampons on snow climbs; E (Exposed) means class 4, 5, and 6, involving the planned use of ropes and climbing hardware (class 6 requires artificial aid) on dangerously exposed rock and snow climbs.  Finally, a T (Technical) rating is employed for certain specialized activities such as ski mountaineering or river touring. The mountaineering or climbing sections (the HPS, SPS, and DPS) can conduct mountaineering outings using ropes, crampons, or ice axes now only with pre-approval at the Angeles Chapter and national levels, and such trips require special participant screening, use of waivers, and club membership for all participants.  All outings now require waivers, in fact, combined with the sign-in forms.

When my husband and I started climbing in the early 1980s, the Basic Mountaineering Training Course (BMTC) functioned as a training course and recruitment pool for most people who went on to join the outings sections of the Angeles Chapter (today it is the WTC or Wilderness Travel Course, see chapter 8).  A large-scale, tightly-structured undertaking, it involved 50 leaders, 150-200 assistant leaders, and some 1000 enrollees every year.  

Who were these mountaineers and prospective mountaineers?  They still displayed the Victorian characteristics outlined by Robbins, “an expanded professional, and largely urban, middle class with the inclination, leisure, and financial resources to take it [mountaineering] up.”
  In 1976, Richard G. Mitchell, Jr., conducted a survey of the teachers, leaders, and other staff of the Angeles Chapter Mountaineering Training Committee that showed its white and middle-class base.  Of the 108 climbers, all were Caucasian, 88% were male, their mean and median age was 38 (with a range from 15 to 58), and 96% had some college training.  In fact, 26% had graduate level degrees, with an occupational bias in favor of the applied physical sciences (31% were engineers and 18% were academics).
  This was the general picture in the late 1980s as well, 
 although there were a few Asian, Hispanic, and black climbers.  The proportion of women among climbers has been steadily increasing, and the Angeles Chapter now has an Inner City Outings Committee that reaches out to California’s diverse population.
  


The BMTC course took students through ten weeks of lectures and outings, ranging from “Tips on Equipment” to the dreaded, climactic Snow Camp.
  BMTC Students were prepared for the Snow Camp by being shown slides of the tragic Memorial Day Mount Ritter expedition of 1971, when four of the five hikers froze to death. Caught in a snowstorm, the hikers turned back before gaining the Sierra peak (Mount Ritter is a 13,143’ class 2 peak).  Their late spring climbing gear was not adequate; they captured their fate in photographs and then lay down in a row.  The stoutest person, lying in the middle, was the only survivor. A week after viewing these slides, the BMTC students were bused north along highway 395 to a site in the Sierra. They backpacked into the mountains, set up camp late at night, and then climbed one or more peaks on Saturday and Sunday. 

Snow Camp mishaps ranged from storms to cooking accidents to injuries caused by falls, and the human interactions provided grist for the conversational mill. Was it better to have a leader who reminded one of his military or Boy Scout past, who might scare away all but a handful of the twenty eager students with whom he started, or a leader who was “soft” on women and people past their forties?  Did one’s leader actually lead outings himself or devote himself solely to teaching BMTC year after year?  Were the BMTC assistant leaders really good mountaineers, or were they single people looking for a better social life?  Did the BMTC leaders ever tell students about the actual organization of the Sierra Club, with its many sections crosscutting geographic and activity divisions, or did they stick to the written curriculum?  How many people in each group finished the course meetings, the Snow Camp, and the final requirement of two “experience” trips?  My husband enjoyed the Snow Camp and persuaded me to start hiking with him.

CHAPTER II:  FIRST IMPRESSIONS


“What kind of boots are those?” 

Surprised, I turned to look at the person behind me on the trail. 

“Oh, I don’t know, let me look at the name on them when we stop,” I replied. 

“Did you get them at Sports Chalet or REI?” my questioner tried again, naming the most popular sporting goods stores among climbers. 

“I got them at Feyva, and I don’t think they’re anything special.” I gathered from his grunt that the latter part of my answer, at least, met with agreement from the young man behind me.  He didn’t try to talk to me again, but I heard him later telling someone else the proper doses of ointment and time needed in the oven to prepare his very good leather boots for snow conditions. 

This was my first hike and my introduction to one of the favorite themes of conversation on the trail among Sierra Club hikers:  equipment.   Boots--the sales at which one had bought them, their properties in snow and sand and scree, the breaking in, repairing, and replacing of them--easily rank first among the many items of equipment most hikers buy.  But avid discussions on anything from sleeping bags to ice axes to tents take place on almost every hike, and there are favorite brands and places to purchase them which vary greatly from person to person and from year to year. 

We began hiking just as Nike Lava Domes, advocated by a popular leader, swept the Desert Peaks Section.  These high sturdy tennis shoes allegedly provided enough ankle support to render the heavier leather hiking boots unnecessary for most hikes.  But this point was debated, and even the Nikes did not always feel comfortable at first.  Once, as I broke mine in, I switched to sandals for a less painful return from the peak, a move so bizarre that no one ventured to comment on it (sandals were lighter to carry than another pair of shoes). 

However, my purchase of both leather boots and Lava Domes was still in the future.  I was a raw beginner and felt it showed.  Another fellow hiker showed interest in my T-shirt, which commemorated a Bike-a-thon from Alaska to Long Beach to raise funds for the Mental Health Association. 

“Wow, that must have been a long, hard ride,” she said. 

“Oh, I didn’t do it myself; that would be incredible!” was my reaction, one which seemed to puzzle her.  Indeed,  I later found myself meeting people on hikes who had biked alone across the U.S., hitchhiked across Kenya in order to climb Mount Kenya, or undertaken many other rigorous adventures too numerous to list. 

Deciding I should listen to the conversations around me before talking, I quickly ascertained that the next most popular topic was BMTC, the Basic Mountaineering Training Course offered by the Sierra Club every January through March. Many of my fellow hikers apparently had just finished taking this course.  Although I found later that discussion of BMTC was by no means limited to recent graduates, on this hike the recent graduates dominated the discussion, asking each other where they had taken it, what their Snow Camp had been like, and, most important, who their leader had been. Those who admitted disliking the course were few and those who resisted taking it at some time in their hiking career were fewer.  It was almost as necessary to the serious Sierra Club hiker as Boot Camp to the career military person or Cub Scout initiation to the prospective Eagle Scout.  Although I successfully resisted taking BMTC myself, in defiance of good anthropological participant-observer practice, I learned a great deal about it from conversations on the trail. 

My husband had taken BMTC and then begun hiking; his comments had emphasized the lack of connection between his BMTC sessions and actual Sierra Club outings.  His first “experience trip,” randomly chosen from the Schedule to complete the BMTC course, had turned out to be an emblem peak climb for the Sierra Peaks Section, a very challenging climb and one his group did in snow conditions. But for my first hike he was taking me on an easy Hundred Peaks Section hike, a day hike in the nearby San Gabriel mountains, and the peaks we were doing were named Deception and Disappointment. We trudged up a dirt road and then went off-trail up a steep and slippery hillside, ending up on the second peak where we all signed our names in the official register and sat down to eat our packed lunches. The group was a slow one with a relatively new leader, a woman teacher who talked loudly about her research on recently divorced older women and their coping strategies. Since one of their coping strategies was to join the Sierra Club to meet new people, she planned to recruit her informants on this and other hikes. 

Some of the men on the hike, now officially at its turnaround point, were less interested in talk of divorce than in more hiking. We set off with four men younger than ourselves who wanted to go on and “bag some more peaks.” They were engineers and computer people but talked little of their work; instead, they compared the numbers and names of peaks they had climbed. I had brought a paperback along in my day pack and soon found that I was not quite able or willing to do four additional peaks.  I climbed two and sat down on the trail while the men did the other two.  Cheerful and sweaty, we slogged back down to the trailhead and talked of meeting on other hikes.  My husband and I never saw two of them again; we hiked with the third occasionally, and the fourth became a close friend and frequent hiking companion. 

Tired and hot after the day of hiking, we drove home. I had in fact encountered most of the central themes of the Sierra Club outings on my very first hike: equipment, BMTC, leaders, lonely single people, and, finally, “peakbaggers” eager to add one more peak to their list. 
CHAPTER III:  PEAKBAGGING


“I need the peak!”  This remark, frequently heard among Sierra Club climbers, strikes those not into peakbagging as distinctly odd.  At first, I did not feel I needed any peaks; I was hiking to enjoy the scenery, get some exercise, and meet interesting people, not to “finish the List.”  I sat down with a paperback whenever I felt tired or whenever I felt the machismo level rising beyond my tolerance.  I resisted the urge to compete, as I saw it, by obsessively bagging and counting peaks.  I was to regret this, especially when a Sierra peak was involved.
 

    
My first hikes were nearby, to peaks in the local mountains.  John and I joined HPS trips that sometimes involved relatively uninteresting hikes on fire road and trail to just below the peak.  HPS peaks, leaders, and hikers could be lots of fun, though, and we invariably joined the group for a festive meal after a trip.  It was Sierra Clubber Weldon Heald whose private peak-collecting hobby led to the Hundred Peaks Game, first written about in 1945 as “peak grabbing” with a list of 176 “official summits” over 5000’ between the Tehachapi range and the Mexican border.  The purpose of the List was to make Sierra Club members familiar with “the wonderful mountain country right at their back doors,” the neglected wilderness areas of southern California, and Hundred Peaks trips began appearing in the Sierra Club Schedule in 1946.
  


HPS trip write-ups in the Schedule specified the rating, the mileage, the altitude gain, and the leaders, one to lead and one to sweep (the sweep brings up the rear, checking out people who drop out and waiting for those who take a “split break” or toilet break).  For example (from March of 2007):  “O:  Mt.  Hillyer (6200’):  4 mi rt, 1000’ gain, easy hike….Meet 8:30 am La Canada rideshare pt.  Bring water, lunch, hiking boots.  Rain cancels. Ldrs: Frank Dobos, Manoosh Yeremian.”  People just showed up and signed in at the trailhead, although for harder HPS trips one had to send a self-addressed envelope (SASE) in advance and be accepted by the leader.  


Then I caught the peakbagging fever myself, after going on a couple of “List finishes,” where hikers carried bottles of champagne to the peak to celebrate the List finisher’s hard-won achievement.  DPS and SPS trips featured peaks that were almost always both beautiful and challenging, and you got to know your companions well on weekend-long trips.  All three sections had award structures that encouraged increasing participation.  Membership was easily achieved by climbing a small number of peaks and an emblem was also within reach; the membership patch and emblem pin adorned one’s backpack.  The sections were all dominated by peakbaggers, and peaks were named after some of the most noted ones (see Appendix II).  Non-peakbaggers jokingly remarked that the peakbaggers would happily trample the California condors or rare species of plants underfoot as they rushed for the peaks (of course this is not true).  But as I went on DPS and then SPS trips as well, I quickly realized that the HPS, DPS, and SPS had profiles quite distinct from one another.  


Because of the nature of the Lists and the distances one needed to drive, backpack or dayhike, the differences among the three peakbagging or climbing sections were quite striking.  The HPS had the longest list of peaks, 271 (now 275), grouped into 32 geographic areas.  Closest to Los Angeles are those in the local San Gabriel and San Bernardino mountains, while more distant peaks mean driving to Santa Barbara, San Diego, Orange, Ventura, San Luis Obispo, and even Kern counties.  HPS peaks are all over 5000’ high but most are under 10,000’, save for San Gorgonio, San Jacinto, and a few of their neighbors.  HPS hikes are typically day hikes (only a few peaks require backpacking), with participants often meeting at rideshare points (particularly at La Canada, gateway to the San Gabriels, but at 22 other locations as well).  One can bag several HPS peaks in a day, especially when using printouts from the section’s climbing guide with its detailed route descriptions.  The climbs are somewhat seasonal, as the higher mountains get snow and ice in the winter, while others cannot be climbed at the height of the summer heat and the fire season.  Some HPS peaks have been impossible or hard to reach for years at a time because of unrepaired storm damage to access roads.  

 
The DPS is the earliest outings section, founded in 1941 and made a Sierra Club section in 1945.  Its  peaks were picked as the highest or most challenging of significant mountain ranges in California, Nevada, Utah, Arizona, and Mexico (4 peaks), so a DPS trip always meant at least a weekend away.   One sent a SASE to the leader and got a trip sheet with a participant list by return mail, enabling people to arrange carpools to save wear and tear on cars, share the driving and the cost of gas, and decrease pollution.  In 1983, there were 95 peaks on the DPS List, and most were hard climbs.  Only 34 peaks were class 1 (Telescope Peak was a popular if strenuous climb on a trail in Death Valley, Charleston Peak by Las Vegas was on a trail most of the way, and 32 others were fairly easy cross country). 47 DPS peaks were class 2, 9 were class 3, 4 were class 4, and one, Picacho Peak (Little Picacho) near San Diego, was class 6, a rock climb requiring artificial aids.
   The map (here) shows the distances DPSers traveled to climb their peaks.

(map DPS)


Navigation in the DPS of the 1980s was always challenging.  It started with finding the trailhead late on a Friday night by negotiating a series of dirt roads in fair to poor condition in the middle of nowhere.  For example, a trip sheet from those days instructed us to find the trailhead for Granite Mountain #1 thus:  

From Barstow, CA, drive 78 miles E on Interstate 40 to the Kelbaker Road, exit left (N) and drive 7.9 miles to Granite Pass, which has a microwave relay station on the E side of the road.  This road is paved except for a 3.8 mile stretch over the pass which is excellent dirt.  Continuing over the pass, you’ll cross a cattle guard in 0.3 miles.  Drive 1.5 miles past the cattle guard (0.4 miles past the start of pavement) and turn left (SW) onto a good dirt road.  (Another dirt road 0.25 miles S of this turnoff can also be taken, it joins with the other road in 1.7 miles but is of poorer quality.)   Follow it for 1.7 miles to a junction of three roads near a picnic table.  Make a quick left and right here in succession, following the best of the three roads down a hill and coming to an ungated fence in 0.25 miles.  At the road fork near this fence, bear right and drive 0.2 miles to where you’ll see a corral and water tank on your left.  Continue straight for 1.3 miles on a road which worsens to poor dirt, bearing right at all forks.  Park near a large boulder on the right side of the road.  4WDs can continue another 0.3 miles to a “wide” spot in the road but it probably is not worth the effort.


I remember taking three out-of-town visitors to join a trip midway but failing to rendezvous with the group as it came off the Saturday mountain.  We tried to find their campsite Saturday night on the confusing and dangerously sandy dirt road to McCullough Mountain.  Finally I stopped the Datsun in the darkness, totally lost, and the trip leader, Larry Tidball, stepped out from behind a sandy hillock and said, “Good timing, Karen, there’s still some of Barbee’s barbecued chicken left.”
  And there was the time we took our high school-age son, Sam, on a DPS trip to Spirit Mountain in Nevada.  His apprehension grew as we maneuvered our light Datsun station wagon miles into a pitch-black desert, turning here and there following directions like those above, finally stopping after midnight to put up tents and sleep.  To his astonishment, when we woke up the following morning (the trip leader, Ron Jones, actually woke us up playing reveille on a loudspeaker from his van), we were surrounded by other vehicles, tents, and DPSers.  Other aspects of the trip upset him:  we tried to persuade him there was no need to set up a tent as there were so seldom scorpions, but then Jim Farkas found a scorpion in his sleeping bag.  Sam wore a black T-shirt and light tennis shoes, both less than ideal, and he rushed up several times ahead of the group only to ascend a false peak and see more high points ahead.  Finally, there was no shower available at the end of the day, and the temperature on Sunday was over 100 degrees as we ascended the steep (unlisted) Boundary Cone.



It was tough to find many of the DPS peaks too (only two desert peaks really have trails), although the leaders used topo (topographical) maps, compasses, and past trip write-ups as guides. “Ducks,” small stacks of rocks left to mark the route, sometimes helped; sharp-spined cacti on the desert floor and the vicious catclaw plants reaching out to spear one in gullies and dry waterfalls sometimes hindered.  One looked for rattlesnakes
 and bighorn sheep.  Compared to the driving route for the 6762’ Granite #1 above, the hike (2300 foot elevation gain, 3 miles round trip, estimated 4 hours to the top and back) should have been easy, but sometimes leaders got lost.  There were always false peaks on the way up, beyond which loomed other, higher peaks, and it could be hard to determine the “real” high point to sign the register.  Then finding the way back to the cars after bagging the peak, sometimes after dark and usually without being able to see the cars most of the way, could be difficult.  Lively discussions centered on which leaders were good navigators.
  Typically, DPS trips scheduled one peak on Saturday and another on Sunday.  Because most of the peaks involved car-camping rather than backpacking, the DPS was famous for its campfires and potluck parties on the Saturday night.  In fact, DPS was sometimes said to stand for the Desert Party Section or “drink a peak” (the SPS can only “sip a peak,” given the necessity of packing everything in over high passes in the Sierra Nevada).  Driving home on Sunday, we usually stopped at a favorite restaurant, eating together one more time before the weekend party was over.  The deserts get very hot in the summer, so DPS trips begin in the fall and end in late spring.    


Founded in 1955, the SPS took over scheduling and climbing trips in the Sierra Nevada range west of US 395 in 1956.  (The DPS had led some summer trips into the Sierra before then, and one of the first SPS trips was to Mt. Inyo, east of 395 and now a DPS peak.)  SPS trips typically are backpacking weekends, with participants driving to the trailhead Friday night, packing in to the Sierra on Saturday, camping and bagging a peak, and typically bagging another peak on Sunday before packing out.  Most SPS trips take place in the summers when the snow melts and the weather is best; stream-crossings may present problems, as do mosquitoes and bears.  So the DPS and SPS complement each other seasonally, although the DPS peaks cover a very wide area and the SPS ones are concentrated in the Sierra and grouped into 24 geographical areas, as the map (here) shows.  15 of the current SPS 247 peaks are designated as emblem peaks 

(map SPS)

and 35 more are designated as mountaineers’ peaks.  Most of the backpacking can be done on hiking trails in the Sierra, but the peaks themselves are mostly off-trail and quite challenging.  Food at the camps has to be protected from bears, and while the water used to be pure climbers now carry water-purifying tablets and filters.  According to the easiest route to each peak (not necessarily the most usual route for SPS trips), 44 peaks are class 1, 141 are class 2, 43 are class 3, 16 are class 4, and three are class 5.  The Angeles Chapter ranks first among the five national chapters currently conducting the most technical and restricted outings, and the SPS conducts over half of all these restricted and nationally-approved trips.
  Serious climbing in the Sierra Nevada is serious climbing indeed, and several people told me that “there are no women above 10,000 feet.”  The majority of the SPS peaks are above 10,000’, and in fact 180 are above 12,000’, but there is no dearth of outstanding women climbers in the SPS.  


Basic differences among the three climbing sections derive from the opportunities and constraints dictated by geography and external agencies like the U.S. Forest Service, or FS, the Bureau of Land Management, or BLM, and the U.S. National Park Service, or NPS.  The relatively small number of DPS peaks and unlimited numbers of climbers accepted on trips meant that more people in the section shared knowledge of the peaks and also shared trip experiences on them.  Many stories of famous climbs have been passed down from earlier decades to newcomers.  The agencies began requiring permits for the SPS Sierra trips in the 1980s, enforcing quotas for participants on trips; leaders began screening applicants for climbing ability.  These developments meant that the many SPS peaks were climbed by smaller groups and experiences were less broadly shared.  The HPS list, reputedly the easiest to climb, had the most peaks, the most leaders, and the largest number of climbers, with lots of turnover.  However, with people frequently climbing peaks more than once, HPSers also shared lots of knowledge, experiences, and lively stories.  List finishes in the HPS could be scheduled on an easy peak so that non-climbing relatives and friends could attend, and the celebrations were legendary.  Perhaps most noted during my climbing days was the double list-finish of Ron Jones and Lou Brecheen on Mt. Hillyer in 1988, with Ron and Lou arriving by helicopter.


These mountain-climbing sections did have overlapping memberships, as shown by those stalwarts who have finished all three Lists, the Triple List Finishers of the Angeles Chapter.  (There are now 26 of them:  see appendix 1.)   One man, Cuno Ranschau, pioneered in planning ahead and finishing all three Lists on the very same day (October 17, 1979).  His nearby peaks were in Inyo and San Bernardino counties in the southern and trans-Sierra ranges:  he gained the summit of Corcoran on the SPS list at 12:07 am, of New York Butte on the DPS list at 1 pm, and of Red Mountain on the HPS list at 9 pm.
  People have different preferences and strengths.  At least a dozen climbers have finished both the DPS and SPS Lists but have not completed the HPS List, while another dozen have finished the HPS and DPS Lists but have not completed the SPS List.  


Looking at the annual membership lists printed in the newsletters for all three sections in 1988 and analyzing them with respect to sex and level of achievement, the following chart shows some interesting gender differences in participation and leadership in the three sections. 
  The numbers are the numbers of women to total numbers and the percentage is the percentage of women in each category.

                                                        HPS                SPS                     DPS              

                                                    No.     %            No.     %                No.      %

Subscribers and                                                     6/32    16%          11/44    25%

Beginning Members                 73/177   41%    45/170   27%         42/109   39%

Emblem holders                        35/104   34%      19/92   21%          33/92   36%

Senior emblem holders               15/64   23%        9/43    21%              ---      --

200 peaks bar holders

List Finishers                               19/75   25%         3/21   14%           9/42    21%

    TOTAL                                 142/420  34%      82/364  23%         95/287  33%

The profile of men and women and their achievements was very similar for the HPS and the DPS.  For these two sections, women were about a third of the total members and newsletter subscribers, about 40% of the beginning hikers, just over a third of the emblem holders, and 21-25% of the list finishers. The SPS profile was different, with women only about a fourth of the membership and beginning hikers, a fifth of the emblem holders, and 14% of the list finishers.


For women as well as men membership in these sections overlapped, and in 1988 seven of the nine DPS women List finishers were among the 12 women who had gotten their SPS Senior Emblems or finished the List.  The other two DPS women List finishers had also finished the HPS List, but about half of the 19 HPS women List finishers seldom hiked with the DPS and SPS, so the DPS and SPS are closer when one looks at high-achieving women.  The difference between the overall level of women’s participation in the SPS and the other two sections might be explained by the difficulty of the peaks and the backpacks, but perhaps also by the quota system in effect for most Sierra trips combined with the predominantly male leadership and the leader’s role in screening participants.  Also, given the figures above, women would not be as well represented in the pools from which SPS leaders picked their participants, and women may have hesitated to put themselves forward, fearing they could not bag the peaks and would deprive others of places on trips.


The peakbagging mentality has been deplored but never defeated.  A writer complained at length in a Sierra Club publication, talking about the need to curtail the use of automobiles:

…there’s a segment of our Club that I perceive to be thumbing their noses at such stodgy conservationism.  They call themselves Peakbaggers.  I call them Peak Counters.  It started in Los Angeles as the Hundred Peak Section and spread to San Diego.  Figures it would start in L.A., the unholy Mecca of the Almighty Automobile.  It’s a diabolical enough scheme to have been hatched by Big Oil themselves.  You see, there’s a list of 271 peaks…The goal is to climb ALL of them….So here they are, driving hundreds of miles a weekend to climb Podunk Peak or Mount Whocares because its name is on the list.  A recent convert to this frenetic cult told me with a hint of pride that the group she was with had driven 2,000 miles over the 4th of July, bagging peaks….Please, all of you, find some less harmful pastime and leave your cars at home.


In his “View from the Chair,” Angeles Chapter Chair Elden Hughes (a staunch conservationist but also a member of several outings sections) wrote more humorously about peakbagging in 1986.
  


No.  We no longer climb peaks to be in the out-of-doors, or to experience nature, to see beauty or even “because it’s there.”  A peak now meets three criteria to warrant being climbed:  It’s on the LIST!, I don’t have it!, I need it!  


Some years ago someone tried to poke fun at this system of quantitative mountaineering…by describing the “Sierra Ponds Section.”  On a class 6 pond one had to break the ice and dive at least 10 feet to sign the register.  But it lacked credibility.  It wasn’t real.


After a management meeting [of the Orange County Sierra Singles] and too much wine and while sitting in a hot tub, these oversights were corrected by the creation of the “Hot Springs Emblem.”  Thirty-nine real hot springs, mostly in California but also from Baja and Arizona were selected.  Emblem status was conferred on the more remote or more beautiful.  Points were granted for difficulty of access, i.e., more points for a Red’s Meadow [Sierra] ski-in in winter or the Saline Valley (near Death Valley) in the summer.


An attempt was made to at least give a clue that this was also a spoof.  The Devil’s Kitchen Hot Spring with its acid content was described as totally unsittable.  The guiding principal [sic] was stated to be “cleanliness in the wilderness.” After all, “Cleanliness is next to Godliness, in the wilderness it is next to impossible.”


It was March of 1984.  We were weathering out a storm at 11,000 feet in Duck Pass.  We had stamped out depressions in the snow for our tents and through the night got buried under more.  What were we doing?  It was an attempted (and aborted) four day ski in to Fish Creek Hot Springs.  After all:  It’s on the LIST!, I don’t have it!, I need it!....Sinners can repent.  Stupid is forever.

 
Despite this indictment from on high, the Hot Springs List took off, especially in the DPS because many of the listed hot springs were located near our DPS peaks.  My own copy, a 1993 List, shows the 39 hot springs had become 70, although I do not think I ever did “affirm that I have sunk my bod in the following hot springs and have thus earned…points towards Hot Spring Patch/Emblem Status.”  The 1993 List gives the purpose of the section: “to encourage cleanliness in the wilderness and to lower our impact on others when we first return from the wilderness.”


This last point prompted some colorful writing from the 1996 editor of the DPS’s The Desert Sage, John McCully.  His “Shaggy Person Stories” related his own experience at a McDonalds while climbing near Las Vegas and that of Barbara Cohen Sholle at a Dennys while waiting for a car shuttle pickup after a three day backpack in Death Valley - each was offered food or money for food by sympathetic passersby unable to distinguish between peakbaggers and homeless people.  In the same issue, Linda McDermott, then DPS Chair, reported that DPSers, having climbed Eagle #2 near Death Valley Junction, went to the Amargosa Opera House there to see the aging ballerina Marta Becket perform a new program.
  The DPSers, she wrote, “sat in the aisles…and had many looks of amazement, probably even disgust since we had climbed all day and the small room held our smells very well.”
  Linda’s group evidently had not gone first to the nearby Tecopa Hot Springs, almost always availed of by DPSers climbing anywhere near Shoshone and especially when camping at the Mud Flats there.  This facility was open to the public 24 hours a day, with separate nude bathing areas for men and women.  After a hard climb, we loved soaking in the pools, along with older people, the “snow birds” who come in the winters to stay in the trailer camp across the way.  

CHAPTER IV:  THE CLIMBING COMMUNITIES


  Both leaders and followers enthusiastically helped create and maintain the climbing communities in ways that integrated competitive peakbagging with knowledge and appreciation not only of the mountains but of each other.  The HPS, DPS, and SPS climbing sections gained allegiance through varying styles and rituals, and even the most determined “loners” were loosely affiliated with one section or another.  Hiking and climbing on scheduled trips were the basic activities.  Monthly meetings often featured slide shows of climbs in the Andes, the Himalaya, and the like, inspiring members to venture abroad.  An annual banquet found people who spent two weekends a month together suddenly unable to recognize each other when clean, dressed-up, and gathered to hear an outstanding speaker.
  Each section had T-shirts designed and made for sale to the members.  Private trips and private parties abounded, and climbers traveled abroad together not only on climbing expeditions but as tourists.  The climbing sections were communities, almost families, and they also functioned to some extent as singles sections.  


The statement below well captures peakbagging fever, DPS style.  Tom Sumner wrote, in his successful bid to be elected to the DPS 1996-97 Management Committee:

I’ve been “hooked” (and poked, stabbed, torn, bloodied, scraped and punctured) on DPS (peaks) ever since Vic and Sue Henney “led” this inexperienced but slightly overconfident marathon runner up an 8,000 ft gain, 13,000+ ft. desert nightmare called Mt. Dubois in September 1992.  Call it foolhardiness, misplaced enthusiasm or serious masochism, but I loved the hike, the peak, the challenge, the terrain, the camaraderie, the campfire, the food, the drink, you name it:  I was hooked.  At the time I thought these fellow hikers only spoke in initials (DPS, SPS, HPS, etc. etc.).  After a few requests for explanations and/or translations, I was introduced to a whole new world of enthusiasts for climbing difficult peaks, through and over breathtaking terrain.  A week after Dubois, there arrived in my mailbox from Vic Henney a couple of pieces of paper that would drastically change my life called…”the List”!  It’s been practically running my life ever since.


My own initiation into the DPS was engaging.  John and I signed up for the DPS climb of Needle Peak and Manly Peak led by Gene Olsen in January, 1984, and on the 193 mile drive out to the meeting place we stopped at a small town restaurant for dinner and spotted three possible climbers. Vic Henney, Sue Wyman, and Don Weiss confirmed that their destination was the same as ours.  Gene was a popular leader and the group was large; Saturday morning, as more than forty people signed in for the climb and arranged car caravans to the trailhead, it was good to know three of them.  Starting up the deceptively gradual slope, Don Weiss assured me that a medium-sized healthy woman in her forties with little athletic history could certainly do peaks, and it was a thrill to stand on the 5803’ peak some three hours and 2500’ elevation gain later with forty-four others.  Back at the campsite, our own beer disappeared fast, so we happily accepted a pre-campfire taste of fine wine brought by Duane McRuer and Don Sparks, who talked to John about becoming a BMTC leader.  Then came a surprise.  In the words of the leader, preserved in the DPS archives on the website:

At 4:45 we noticed a plane coming in through the canyon from Panamint Valley.  It passed over us at about 200 ft. and proceeded into Butte Valley where it turned and came back.  This time something fell from the plane!!!  After 4 years of planning, good old Jack [a work buddy and BMTC graduate] had finally made it!  The run was made 3 times during which we had 4 parachute drops of liquid refreshments and goodies for the campfire.  This added some excitement to the evening….His bombardier managed to lose her sunglasses while practicing the drops on the trip out.  Stuck her head out too far!


A final “how I started climbing” story highlights the almost accidental way some were captivated by the mountains, the easy access climbers had to mountains in the 1960s and 70s, and the innocence of American society in those decades.  Delores Holladay, mother of six, drove a son to a Boy Scout outing at North Lake, and instead of driving home, she said, “my car just went up to Whitney Portal,” the trailhead to Mount Whitney, highest peak in California.  She slept in her car, and the next morning she accepted two peaches and a half cup of raisins from someone (the little store there had not opened yet) and set off for the peak in nurse’s shoes.  Above the upper trail camp on switchbacks, someone showed her the peak, and, realizing she could not reach the summit that day, she drove home.  A few weeks later, having made blanket sleeping bags for her children, she packed them all up and they hiked in to a trail camp.  Next morning early, she and her sons left the three little girls in a tube tent, and while Delores kept on to the 14,496’ summit, her sons went down and packed up the camp.  Waiting for their mother, they baited a line, caught a fish and cooked it, while one daughter kept asking all the hikers coming down if they had seen her mother.
  


Each climbing section has its own favorite stories and rituals.  The DPS in the 1980s had a wonderful set of leaders vying with each other to attract followers.  Our first trips were almost all with Ron Jones, Gene Olsen, Maris Valkass, or Bill T. Russell.
  By the start of the fall DPS climbing season, John and I were hooked and blithely left our teenagers behind with the extended family so we could celebrate Thanksgiving with the DPS in Arizona and Mexico.  On that trip, led by Ron Jones and Adrienne Knute, I failed to get Baboquivari Peak on the Papago Indian reservation near Tucson by spraining my ankle as we set out, but 32 people were belayed up the 60’ 4th class rock pitch near the top and made the summit, probably a record number for a single party ascent.  The following day, Ron led John and 12 others on a rock climb of Montezuma’s Head while others of us climbed Ajo (nearby and on the List).  Then the group, grown to over 40, went on down to Mexico to climb Cerro Pinacate (via the Lukeville, Arizona, crossing into Sonoita, Mexico).  Afterward, at the Palo Verde camp, 20 of us passed the famous Desert Rat Test.  Picture it:  some 40 people drinking a lot, then 20 initiates one by one holding an ice axe overhead and whirling about to the count of ten, throwing down the ice axe, and trying to jump neatly over it.  This exercise was best performed some distance from the campfire, as most initiates faltered and fell in unpredictable directions.   The next morning, most of us drove north (two raced ahead on mountain bikes, one ran the nine miles) to view Elegante Crater before car caravanning back along Mexican Highway 2 to the border crossing at Tecate.     



In the spring of 1985 we participated in another DPS tradition, the Argus Peak Climb and Barbeque or Burro Bake, led by Ron Jones.
  The first burro, in 1978, fell victim to Ron’s VW van as he returned to his Crow Canyon home in the Argus range, but then for several years, Ron and an assistant (Marlin Clark, later Norm Rohn) went out and shot a burro, a practice not only permitted but encouraged by the Bureau of Land Management then to decrease the number of burros.  They butchered the burro, froze the meat, and marinated it just before the scheduled climb of Argus, a peak near the mining town of Trona and the China Lake Naval Weapons Center.  Argus was an easy climb, but to ensure maximum participation the leaders not only marked the dirt road route to the campsite with reflecting tape and warning signs about the appropriate speed and tire pressure on sandy stretches, they also marked a trail to the peak so that 60 or 70 hikers could be strung out and not get lost.  The burro meat or “desert deer” was packed in muslin and burlap and buried in a pit of hot coals while we hiked.  (In 1988, a pair of burros appeared at a saddle above our campsite, silhouetted against the setting sun and gazing down on the participants as the feast began.)  People prepared for a festive campfire, some appearing in burro or pioneer costumes.  Sherry Harsh recited “The Cremation of Sam McGee,” Terry Rivera sang “Summertime,” Sue Wyman played guitar (in some years joined by Elden Hughes, Randy Danta, or Terry Rivera), and Jim Farkas led us in “You picked a fine time to leave me, Lucille.”  The Poetry Contest was always a highlight (two winning poems, by Adrienne Knute and Sherry Harsh, appear in Appendix III).  Eventually eight Burro Bakes were held (103 people attended in 1985), complete with commemorative T-shirts and a (hungover) Sunday featuring something like an Easter Egg hunt (in 1981) or a visit to an oldtimer’s mining cabin (in 1985).  


In later years, after Norm had died on a Sierra trail and Ron’s wife Leora proved unenthusiastic about desert deer, an annual Chili Cook-off was initiated, with people competing to prepare the best chili.  Like the Argus Burro Bakes, the Chili Cook-offs offer an easy hike and a great campfire, with non-hikers made welcome.  The desert potlucks were always great, featuring (to mention just a few) Don Weiss’s guacamole, Mirna Roach’s delicious main dishes, Scot Jamison’s freshly-mixed margaritas, Barbee Tidball’s barbecued chicken, and Sunday pancake breakfasts by Linda McDermott, Evelyn Reher, and Ellen Grau.


Favorite DPS stories have been passed down to newcomers.  Before my time (and before environmental concerns dominated), the DPS sometimes burned old tires in the desert, either their own severely damaged flat tires or ones found along rocky stretches of the dirt roads.  Ron Jones and Jay Suehiro, inspired by libations and a full moon, led a midnight traverse of Boundary Peak and Montgomery Peak.  I heard about the trip on which Igor Mamedalin fell face first into a cholla cactus (golf ball-sized bundles of tiny spikes, very difficult to remove) and the arduous backpack of Pleasant Point, New York Butte, Mount Inyo, and Keynot Peak on the Inyo ridge on which John McCully, always anxious to travel light, burned his tent to avoid carrying it out.  Finally, we heard about The Red Baron, so-named because he adopted the color red for his tent (and much else) after the following incident.

Perhaps 30 years ago he was backpacking Villager/Rabbit alone and felt a serious nature call in the middle of the night.  After taking care of his business he couldn’t find his way back to the tent and he was still unable to locate the tent after the sun came up.  Dressed only in his boots he walked down to the road and hitched a ride back to LA on the back of a motorcycle.  After an unsuccessful hiking attempt to find his tent the next weekend he finally located it two weeks after losing it by using a friends airplane.

My own memorable experiences include three climbs of Mexico’s Pico Risco, on two of which I failed to get the peak.  On the first, a New Year’s Eve trip in 1986, after a long climb by a very large group up the old Indian trail, our leaders failed to find the right summit and most climbers turned back.  Some of us went on and bagged a 4th class peak that turned out to be the wrong one (we later dubbed it Pico Fiasco), then climbed straight off the peak down into the Canon de Guadelupe, scrambling over huge boulders left by flash floods as darkness fell and several people proved to have no flashlights.  The next day as we soaked in the Guadelupe Hot Springs in the rustic campground there, a Mexican youngster’s firecrackers set fire to the palm trees that marked the oasis, sending most of us scrambling for our clothes, shoes, and vehicles, only to return sheepishly to help put the fires out.  The second trip was a quick trip in from the west with a small group and I got the peak.  The third, a brisk, efficient climb up the canyon, found me balking at the step-across to the summit block, as there was a high wind, no way to set protection, and nothing below for hundreds of feet; the wonderful potluck and good company at the end of the day made up for it, and, anyway, I had the peak.
   


Other memories include the strenuous backpack traverse of Telescope Peak and Sentinel Peak that Dale Van Dalsem and I led. 
  We got up at 5 am to do a car shuttle to Mahogany Flat and started for Telescope at 7 am.  Gaining it, we turned back two slow hikers.  We lost another two, as one man sprained his ankle (it turned out to be broken) and his friend stayed with him on the ridge heading down above the Panamint City Ghost Town.  Unfortunately we  plunged down too soon toward Panamint City, running into a dropoff and having to climb back up (we were without a rope, because of the Club’s withdrawal of mountaineering insurance and our compliance with the regulations then governing official trips, see chapter 8).  We then descended again, successfully accomplishing a 5.2 class downclimb without a rope.  Thrashing through fallen trees and brush after dark and running out of water, we finally found an old road, water, and an old cabin (Thompson Camp, on the edge of Panamint City) after 13 hours of hiking.  Only five of the six of us who were left could climb Sentinel the next day, although we all made it out down the ruined Surprise Canyon road
 to the car shuttle point, another long (10 hour) day.  On another venture, an attempted one-day traverse of both Providence (now known as Edgar) Peak and Mitchell Point, we turned back midway (from the summit of Mitchell, we could see snow and ice on the route to Providence).  But we were still straggling out to the cars after dark, Gisela Kluwin pretending not to hear the call to stay together and racing ahead to turn on car lights to guide us.
  I was fortunate to do North and South Guardian Angel, the gorgeous 4th class DPS peaks in Utah’s Zion National Park, on a trip led by Doug Mantle and Vi Grasso, seeing for myself the fabled obstacles on the way to the peak of South Guardian Angel.  To go through The Subway, where the canyon narrows and the water can be several feet deep, including deeper pools, we availed ourselves of fixed anchors, using carabiners, slings, and ropes at several points and inching along the 40’ Slime Traverse 30’ above the water (seepage from an overhanging rock wall forces one to crawl on hands and knees, using a fixed hand line if one can be set).
  


Finally, I remember vividly a failed climb of Lone Pine Peak in the Sierra led by Dave Dykeman and Roy Magnuson, the first snow climb of the 1988 season (the last weekend of April).  After most of us had given up because of the snow storm and whiteout sweeping in, a fierce wind on the summit ridge, estimated at 80 miles an hour, turned back even the toughest remaining climbers.  They wore themselves out struggling against it, and then one of them, glissading down, hit a rock and injured his ankle (it turned out to be a broken tibia).  Delores Holladay, with Santa Barbara Search and Rescue Team experience, devised a rope stretcher but rocks along the way made it useless; Jan Rayman donated her sturdy old wood-frame pack to be used it as a sled and we got him down to his tent.  The next morning Jeff Koepke and Brian Smith, rested, hiked out to summon a helicopter.  Another classic climb, of Mt. Williamson in the Sierra by the George Creek route, I did privately with two friends in whiteout conditions (see Appendix IV).  


Speaking of adventures in the Sierra, Mary McMannes captured “The Legend and Lore of the SPS” unforgettably in The Sierra Echo’s 30th anniversary issue.

One starry, starry night in the shadows of the Great Kaweahs, climbing comrade, Don-the-Ridge-Comber-Sparks and I shared a campfire with a convivial group of growing-older-but-no-less spunky Senior Citizens.  Telling us first that they and their donkey-band were a Sierra Club National Trip, they then cordially invited us to a dinner that made our freeze-dried lasagna crawl to a deeper corner of our backpacks in shame.  And in the ancient tradition of visitors invited to gala banquets, Don and I regaled them with stories of our great Sierra and the climbers who peopled the massif granites.  We not only told the legends of Norman Clyde, Clarence King, Joseph LeConte…but even wilder tales of the likes of Mantle, Ranschau, Gygax, Secor, Lilley, MacLeod and so on. 

I raise my cup again to sayers of OUTRAGEOUS STATEMENTS.  To TIM TREACY on Devil’s Crag, “If we don’t forget about all this safety s---, we’ll never get the peak.”  To the many, many climbers who ended horrendous stories of helicopter rescues, broken bones all over the mountain, “But we got the peak!”  To MAE HEISHI who watched a group of fishermen go by on horses, she yelled, “PUSSIES!”  To CUNO RANSCHAU, after throwing a penny into the San Andreas Fault, “I’m generous to a fault.”  To TIM TREACY, after Whaleback and Glacier Ridge, when asked to accompany the group to a Basque Restaurant, complained, “I don’t want to go there and eat with a bunch of people.”  To JIM MURPHY when asked how he managed to carry a gallon of wine into base camp, “No problem, I just left my crampon protectors at the car.”…. And JACKIE VAN DALSEM’S unforgettable comment when first seeing another male climber in a very small hotspring, “My gosh, I didn’t know it was so small!” (EDNA’s comment to this one was unprintable, but ask her!)

List finishes were occasions for celebration.  Most people took years to finish the List,
 and list finish trips drew 50 or more participants and were carefully planned.  Randy Bernard climbed in a tuxedo and top hat on List finishes (Dan Richter donned one for his own List finish in 1995), champagne flowed on the List-finish peaks, and the potlucks were more gourmet than usual.  Many saved especially appropriate peaks for their finishes:  Vi Grasso and Mary Sue Miller finished the DPS list together on Old Woman in 1988.  Led by Doug Mantle, Mike Manchester, and Jim Murphy, the List finish for these two former DPS chairs featured a mass potluck for which, Doug wrote in the trip sheet, “the theme is simply ‘extravagance.’  As Edna has said, ‘we are running out of countries’ for themes.  Champagne and caviar to be sure.  No lumpfish.”  Linda McDermott celebrated her DPS List finish and 50th birthday on Old Woman Mountains in 1998; Brian Smith finished the DPS List on Smith Mountain in 2007.  Others saved easy peaks for their finishes so that close friends and relatives who were non-climbers could attend.  Maris Valkass and Jim Farkas led my List finish on Jacumba Mountain, an easy peak in San Diego County (chosen in hopes that colleagues from nearby UC Irvine would attend).  When Vic Henney and Sue Wyman finished the DPS List for the first time (on Mopah Point, in 1989), Sue’s parents drove over from Arizona to be among the climbers and celebrants.  The visiting British professor of philosophy from Oxford University whom I took along on this trip, after climbing and chatting with numerous DPSers all day and joining in the campfire singing (Ron Jones had brought along xeroxed songbooks), expressed amazement at “the effort expended to create a ‘family’ composed of such disparate people.”  J. Holshuh and Sue Leverton finished the List on Chemehuevi Peak in 1991 and rented two 24-foot barges on pontoons on nearby Havasu Lake for a tour of Topock Gorge and beach camping overnight on the Colorado River.  When Dean and Pat Acheson finished on Sombrero Peak in 2000, they made sure that the leaders of their very first trip in 1987, Delores Holladay and Sherry Harsh, were present.  When Patty Kline finished the List on Pleasant Point in 1998, she arranged for a catered dinner and cabins at the Cerro Gordo ghost town adjacent to the trailhead.  (The cabins were welcome to many of her 132 guests, as the nighttime temperature there, at about 9200’, dropped to almost zero degrees).   There have been and will be many other memorable list finish trips.


Two or three official trips were in the Schedule each weekend in the 1980s for the DPS and SPS (and many more for the HPS), and these were supplemented by private climbs and parties.  Memorable private trips included a Memorial Day hike down the north side of the Grand Canyon to Lava Falls with a large group in 1987 (when the long grunt back up a scree slope in temperature of over 102 degrees forced four stragglers to rig some shade with a space blanket to rest and recover before proceeding);
 a backpack of the Virgin River Narrows in Zion National Park, Utah, led by Bill Oliver and Tom Duryea over the July 4th weekend in 1988; and a 1992 memorial hike arranged by John McCully to take my husband’s ashes to Baboquivari Peak, where he had died.     


DPS private parties enlivened the summer, when trips were suspended, and the winter as well.  Christmas Sing-a-longs, Christmas Eve dinners, New Year’s Eve climbs and parties, Halloween and Thanksgiving trips abounded.  People held birthday parties and housewarmings in their homes, and at least two couples held their weddings in desert settings with fellow DPSers as principal guests (Vic Henney and Sue Wyman, Suzanne Thomas and Igor Mamedalin).  Every December Edna Erspamer (a peakbagger) and Mary Anne Keeve  (now Mrs. Ron Webster, active on the Trail Maintenance committee) held a potluck Christmas party, begun to celebrate their divorces in the 1970s and continued just for fun ever since.  People arranged other trips.  Adrienne Knute set up a Black Canyon canoe trip down the Colorado River with side trips to hot springs in 1987,
 and Paul Freiman from San Diego led the trip again.  My friend Deniz Ekeman, from Istanbul, Turkey, enjoyed the second trip, although we had no tent and heavy rain forced us to double up in my bag and bivvy (bivouac) sack for a very wet night camping on the river bank.


The mountaineering spirit has sent southern California climbers on further adventures.  I can only list my own adventures here, as so many climbers have not only climbed together but traveled abroad together.  After other climbers had made the trip from the east (Jim Farkas, Maris and Anna Valkass, Marty Washburn, Dale Van Dalsem, Carolyn West, and others), Judy Ware and I went to Tibet overland from Nepal in 1987.  After making an initial trip there himself, Jim Farkas took me, Judy Ware, Jim Kilberg, and Kiet Luu
 to northern Pakistan and over the Khunjerab Pass to Kashgar, China, in 1989; I took Maris and Anna Valkass and J. Holshuh and Sue Leverton on the same trip in 1993.  I went to Indonesia with John McCully in 1993, and Edna Erspamer accompanied me and Aziz Ahmed, a friend from Hyderabad, India, living in London, to Uzbekistan in 1994.  In fact, Edna is the very best example of this adventurous spirit, as she has become not only a peakbagger but a country bagger, having visited182 countries (as of August 2007).  There is, of course, a List, and it consists of some 317 entities, not states - for example, the emirates of the UAE are counted separately.



All three climbing sections also function to some extent as singles sections, that is, many of the climbers are single or divorced or have spouses who do not climb.  Climbers carpool together, climb together, and party together, and close relationships develop.  As Claire Beekman told me, “there are only two stages to a climbing courtship:  hiking together and sharing gear, that’s it.” Particularly in the Sierra, it is good to have a climbing partner, someone with whom to share a tent and cooking equipment, someone to lighten the weight of one’s backpack however slightly.  Many older male climbers had wives who did not climb.  While most of these men climbed with good male friends, some had so-called “climbing wives,” female climbing partners who benefited from sharing the gear and the work at camp.  Among the younger climbers, there are more married couples, and some even bring along children or dogs (when permitted).


There is turnover in relationships, as Mary McMannes’s discussion of favorite register entries in the Sierra shows:

GEORGE ‘CASANOVA’ DAVIS dedicated peaks to girlfriends of various names, “Wish you were here,” and then had to reclimb peaks and explain to his female companion that it must have been another George Davis. (WALT KABLER said he always wrote his signature, illegibly..and well, he should!) ….And what about the on-going soap operas that were fueled with interesting register entries (or should I say “combinations”?)  Muah was climbed one day by Mr. X. and a female companion, and Mr. X’s wife climbed the same peak the following weekend with the family dog.

One saw courtships underway on climbs, at campfires, and in restaurants on the way home.   I won’t tell stories here of after-hours visits in tents and the backs of vehicles, but I could, including one famous occasion when a wife missed her husband and found him elsewhere, her scream bringing many others to witness her discovery.  


When a couple got together, peakbagging schedules had to be adjusted.  John McCully related one instance of this:

Ron Bartell was only six shy of finishing the DPS list when he met Christine Mitchell and along with everything else peak bagging became a joint enterprise....[This] found Ron with a problem faced by many a peak bagger, what to do with all those peaks he climbed before he met HER.  Ron came up with a quite elegant solution – to finish the DPS list twice on the same day.  Thus in September of 1990 Ron and I got up before dawn for his first climb of Glass Mtn and his first DPS list finish.  Then back to the cars to be joined by Christine and a bunch of other folks for her first and Ron’s second DPS list completion.

A similar resolution was devised by Vic Henney and Sue Wyman, who celebrated Vic’s second HPS List finish on Jean Peak in 1995, a private trip that also marked the completion of all peaks on all three Lists by Vic and Sue together.  


Each trip of the many I have been on (over 90 for the DPS alone) provided rich memories and material.  I cannot leave out my DPS emblem peak, Rabbit Peak, done with Paul Freiman and four other under-35 year olds from San Diego as a dayhike (6800’ gain, 16 miles round trip) with snow at the top on March 1, 1987; my husband had backpacked it on his 48th birthday.  I made two wonderful Sierra ascents in 1988, of Mt. Whitney by the Mountaineers route led by Norm Rohn and Ron Jones and of Mount Goddard as a three day backpack traverse led by Maris Valkass.  Finally, Delores Holladay and I led a strenuous DPS backpack of Mt. Inyo and Keynot Peak on Easter weekend in 1990, with a fellow recently out of the Israeli army turning back almost immediately (his pack was way too heavy) as we headed up the ridge instead of switchbacking up the scree slope.  And on and on.  


The point is that although peakbagging is the name of the game, hiking together is enormous fun.
  Climbers’ memories, individual and shared, are endless and varied, and their conversations draw extensively on other conversations in the network.  In his aforementioned trip sheet for the Grasso-Miller List finish, for example, Doug Mantle’s reference to Edna’s remark about running out of countries needed no last name.  The playfulness of leaders and followers as they drive, camp, and climb mountains together is the dominant mode, community-building rather than competition.  I make the point another way by ending this account of the climbing sections with the (bad) poem I wrote for the 8th DPS Burro Barbecue in 1988, entitled “Thanks.”

When first we came to Argus for a burro barbecue, most everything was new – the peak itself, the rituals round the fire, the many faces in the flames.

Now, countless campfires have turned strangers into friends, and many peaks have passed beneath my feet.  I’ve come to Argus once again, and not for burro meat.

Thanks, Ron and Norm, our frequent desert hosts, for food and fun near Trona one more time.  My poem ends without a rhyme; I don’t need the peak, I do need the people.

CHAPTER V:  DISPUTES AND THEIR RESOLUTION


Climbers had lots of fun, but they also had arguments over the years, and these too functioned to create communities.  Major disputes within the climbing sections have focused on the Lists, the peak guides, and the registers, and creative tensions among scientism, athleticism, and romanticism are evident in these disputes.  Other disputes have required mediation between leaders and followers or between sections and leaders.  Section interactions with other entities and levels of the Sierra Club also sometimes required intervention.


The most controversial issues within the climbing sections concerned the Lists, of course, and especially the addition or deletion of peaks.  The HPS, according to its published List, has delisted peaks many times, usually because new owners of private properties deny access or there are firing ranges close to trails.
  The SPS had early peak additions and deletions but has found it hard to delete or add peaks in recent decades.  There have been several efforts to add Caltech Peak to the List, and it has been twice voted down by the membership.  The proponents, some of them Caltech alumni, may be thinking that UC Berkeley alumni have University Peak, Stanford alumni have Stanford Peak, USC alumni have Trojan Peak, and Caltech alumni should have Caltech Peak.  They also want to commemorate Bill T. Russell and Duane McRuer, Caltech alumni who died in 1997 and 2007 respectively.
  But is it a worthy peak?   The membership is voting again.


The DPS has added peaks, although sparingly.  One of the nine nominated in 1986 made it;
 none of the seven nominated in 1993 made it.  Doug Mantle labeled the latter “The Miserable Seven” in the March 1993 edition of The Desert Sage:  “‘Conspirators seek to mutilate the DPS, driven by boredom,’ stated Mantle,” 
 and his view was no doubt influential in the April vote.  Those List finishers looking for more challenges did succeed in establishing the Desert Explorer Emblem in the 1990s, awarded to DPS members who complete at least 40% of the List by two different ascent routes (see Appendix IV for Bob Sumner’s account of his adventures achieving this emblem).  The DPS has found it almost impossible to delete peaks, even when climbing them is technically illegal or very dangerous.  Everyone who has climbed a peak votes to keep it on the List, so that others will also have to climb it.  


The DPS peaks that some advocate removing from the list are Maturango Peak, which is on the Naval Air Weapons Station China Lake (formerly the China Lake Naval Weapons Center), and the peaks in Mexico, especially Cerro Pescadores and Picacho del Diablo, because of dangers from bandits, the Mexican police, and the Mexican Army.  There are also peaks considered not challenging or beautiful enough to be on the List, and peaks considered too costly now, given the price of gas and the driving distances, to be responsibly kept on the List. 


Both Maturango Peak and Argus Peak are actually on the Naval Air Weapons Station, but for Argus the trespass is so minor that incursions seem unimportant. When a DPS member, Campy (Fred Camphausen, who was also a member of the China Lake Mountain Rescue Group), worked there and climbers requested permission to climb peaks on the base, he was delegated to accompany them to avoid unexploded ordnance.  Campy (and before him, Polly Connable) led these climbs from the west, from a trailhead inside the base, and the hike was fairly easy.  Later on, permission was denied.
  For Maturango, the trailhead from the east is outside the naval base but the hike takes one well inside it and is quite strenuous (over 4000’ gain).  From the peak, military installations are clearly visible on a nearby peak and below the peak; the latter in particular are highly classified.   Proposals to delete Argus and Maturango from the List were voted down in 1986 (54 yes and 67 no on Argus and 60 yes and 63 no on Maturango).  The peaks remained on the List, but the Management Committee decided that since they were on restricted Navy property and could not officially be climbed, trip write-ups would not be published in The Desert Sage. The Committee felt that this was a “responsible” position,
 and those trip write-ups do not appear in the DPS archives on the Website today.
 


Bagging the Mexican peaks, climbers have had encounters of varying intensity with Mexican military and law enforcement officials and bandits over the years.  Some of these encounters involve undeserved traffic tickets or “donations” solicited to avoid them.  Those doing the eastern route on the supremely challenging Picacho del Diablo in Baja California have sometimes returned to find their vehicles robbed and damaged, but this is a favorite peak for many, many DPSers and it can also be climbed from the west.  Pico Risco, with its numerous, wonderful hot springs at the trailhead, remains safe, but nearby Cerro Pescadores is more problematic.  Mark Adrian’s “Desert Protection Mexican Style” recounts a 1996 climb of Pescadores.

[While digging one vehicle out of the sand on the approach to the peak] I noticed “something” moving through the brush heading towards me….I soon realized it was a ten-man battalion of heavily-armed Mexican Army soldiers in full uniform and ski-mask garb….Our broken Spanish convinced them that we were “alpanistas” [sic] and we’d come to climb Cerro Pescadores….Now, the scary part of the story is that they were on patrol in that area to arrest (shoot at) drug traffickers who routinely air-drop shipments and then “run” them to the States or south into Baja.  The commander wanted us out of “his” area by 5 (five) PM because he said it was “muy pilegro [sic] en el noche” (dangerous after dark) due to ruthless drug runners and potential crossfire….Fortunately we had plenty of daylight to do the climb and the Army Commander was accommodating to our now-truncated hiking plans [they had planned to do an exploratory climb of a nearby possible range highpoint]….We “flashed” the peak in seven hours and were “outta there” by 3:30 PM under the watch of the Mexican Army who we noticed had a watchtower atop a nearby bumplit [sic].  We also learned that there were patrols stationed around the entire perimeter of the range….My opinion is that this is a virtual “war zone”.  Any climbing party traveling to this trailhead should be aware of these risks and the extreme resolution would be to temporarily delist the peak.


Then there is the 1976 “excellent adventure” of Bill Banks, often a lone peakbagger, who joined a Sierra Club trip to Baja California but left it early only to be kidnapped when his VW bug broke down on a lonely road.  Some 11 days later, freed by his kidnappers after nine days but harassed by Mexican government officials and police, he made it back to the border.
  
Numerous other incidents, minor compared to the two above, have occurred over the years to question the wisdom of sending climbers to the Mexican peaks, and the national Sierra Club now has special requirements for trips to Mexico.  In 1995, the national club’s Comprehensive Trip Policy stated that any proposed foreign outings run outside of Canada or Northern Mexico needed to obtain special approval.  In response, the DPS defined its Mexican peaks as inside Northern Mexico, because the trip could reach its Mexican destination and return to the U.S./Mexican border within one day.  (The Mexican destination in this DPS definition obviously is the trailhead or campsite for the trip, not the peak.)   


Other peaks have detractors, and it is sometimes argued that some need to be deleted so that more worthy ones can be added.  On both the HPS and DPS Lists, there are peaks that strict conservationists argue should be deleted because they involve very long drives and high fuel consumption and/or they have become drive-ups; that is, anyone with a 4 wheel drive vehicle can actually drive to the top, negating the very experience of climbing.
  For example, Navajo Mountain is a 1,166 mile round trip from LA and someone with a 4WD vehicle can drive right up to the top (on a very bad road).
  Virgin Peak and Porter Peak are, to me, ordinary, uninteresting peaks, both easy with 4WD and both long, unrewarding slogs mostly on dirt roads without 4WD.  Since the passage of the California Desert Protection Act (chapter 7), some of the dirt roads to DPS trailheads have been closed off and the hikes in on those dirt roads have added many tedious miles to the routes, making peaks like Stepladder Mountains and Spectre Point almost beyond the capability of an average hiker (Stepladder became a 13 mile, not a 7 mile, hike, for example). 


When, in the 1980s, the DPS decided to copy the HPS and draw up a Peak Guide with detailed instructions for finding the trailheads and the peaks, this was fiercely debated.  Some felt it was the very essence of desert peaking to have to find the right roads, the right trailheads, and the most direct gullies and ridges leading to the peaks on one’s own.  Opponents also argued that attendance on scheduled trips would decline as people used the guide to go out on their own.  On the other hand, more climbers felt that a guide would be helpful and that the navigation on the actual climbs would still present plenty of challenges.  Preparations were already underway, but at my husband’s death the John Leonard Map Fund was set up to establish a topographical map collection
 that was used to prepare the first Desert Peaks Section Road and Peak Guide.  This was produced by Randy Bernard in 1988, with help from many.
  Randy got trip write-ups from many people, typed them into his computer, and brought the draft to me for a careful editing.  (He came in uniform and on the motorcycle he used for his part-time job as a funeral escort, prompting my neighbors to ask about the motorcycle cop visiting me.)  Subsequent editions came out regularly under the editorship of Dave Juresevich, improving the accuracy, adding historical footnotes, and updating directions as laws and road conditions changed.
 


Next came the issue of the summit registers, dear to the heart of the SPS as it felt it had sole responsibility for placing and maintaining registers on the Sierra peaks and having metal canisters individually custom-made to contain the registers.  The US Forest Service, and later the National Park Service, had allowed the Sierra Club to place registers on certain Sierra and western peaks, delegating its national Sierra Club Mountaineering Committee (SCMC) as custodian.  The SCMC subsequently sought help of geographical chapters and their “peak” sections to place and maintain the summit registers in their respective regions.
  SPS Policies and Procedures of 1980 and 1990 stated that summit registers should be left in place on the peaks.  Many members preferred that, even if full, registers should be removed and copied and the originals returned to the peaks; they wanted to see their own original earlier signatures as well as those of giants like Norman Clyde.   However, a new Sierra Register Committee (SRC) was formed by a Merced hiker, Robin Ingraham, who in 1987 found that the historic 1912 register on Midway Mountain had been stolen.
  Ingraham and his SRC began working with the Sierra Club History Committee and these entities also claimed responsibility for the registers, developing objectives and procedures specifying that historic registers, ones with dates of placement older than forty years from the current date, should be removed and preserved in the Sierra Club Archives in the Bancroft Library at UC Berkeley.  The SRC began manufacturing aluminum register boxes and bolting those to summits, complete with hardback books as registers; it asked what it should do with the SPS canisters when replacing them.  SPSer Rob Roy McDonald wrote an indignant letter to The Sierra Echo: “…we don’t own the registers, the Sierra Register Committee doesn’t own the registers and the Sierra Club does not own the registers.  The mountain owns the registers.  The original registers belong on the summits.”
  The statement wonderfully invokes the romantic theme in mountaineering culture, as Robbins put it:  “The mountains themselves are anthropomorphized, perhaps even deified; they teach wisdom and offer solace.”
  


The SCMC, in 1990, agreed “that the SPS and the Sierra Register Committee have a strong mutual interest in this area as well as a strong mutual interest in adopting policies more in alignment,” and subsequent negotiations secured agreement that “modern registers” (those initiated after 1960 or placed less than forty years earlier) should be left on the summit.  But whether historical originals or copies of them should be returned to the summits and where the historical originals or copies should be preserved were harder issues to settle.  Sentiment in the SPS favored preserving historical registers in southern California, either at UCLA or at the Malibu Public Library (where the Arkel Erb Memorial Mountaineering Collection is housed), rather than at UC Berkeley.  But the Sierra Register and History Committees insisted that Berkeley’s Bancroft Library should be the only repository, and they tried to bring in the National Park Service to pursue bureaucratic resolutions and secure “concrete confirmation” that the SPS would align itself with their views.
  These tussles either illustrate disagreements between conservationists and outings people, the former cast as scientists valuing preservation of records and the latter as romanticists valuing experience in the mountains, or territorial disputes over power and control among competing Sierra Club entities, and probably both.
 


Yet another issue confronted in the 1980s and 90s concerned dispute resolution within the Angeles Chapter.  Sometimes there were conflicts between leaders and a follower or followers, usually involving the leader’s authority to bar someone from a trip.  Sometimes the Chapter or a Section wanted to discipline or bar a leader.  Instances were rare, but they did arise, especially in the HPS and DPS where quotas on trips were infrequent and everyone was presumably welcome.  In the DPS, for example, friction between former lovers usually resulted in unofficial avoidance of each other’s trips.  However, if one tried to come along on a trip and felt she/he was being barred by the leader (the former lover), that person might ask that the leader’s rating be suspended for discrimination.  In another instance, I was delegated by the chapter Executive Committee (ExComm) to adjudicate the 20s and 30s Singles Section’s attempt to bar someone from leadership positions, allegedly for fiscal irresponsibility (the popular weekend bus trips of such groups involved large sums of money) and other management issues, but perhaps more for personal frictions (someone was thrown off a pier into the ocean).
  In one instance requiring discipline of a leader, that leader failed to provide a car sweep on a miles-long multi-car caravan on a very bad dirt road in the Saline Valley (famous for its hot springs).  The last car with newcomers got lost and ran out of gas, and that leader was barred from leading for the DPS.  In another instance, the HPS barred a leader for getting so lost on what should have been an easy climb that the participants had to bivouac overnight without proper equipment.  The Safety Committee, presented with several such cases, opined in 1990 that the Chapter was “totally supportive of leaders and sponsoring entities carrying out” the screening of trip participants.  The ‘Rules of Conduct’ were revised to state that participation in outings: 

“is a privilege which may be denied by the leaders.  There are a number of things on which this determination may be based:  physical conditioning, mental or emotional state, equipment, experience, skill level or group compatibility.  Leaders are responsible for the safe and hopefully enjoyable conduct of outings.  They act as agents of the Club in making the judgements necessary….”


Communities are built through conflict as well as cooperation.  Heated arguments and long discussions on the trail and at campfires helped give the climbing sections their distinctive identities and engaged people with each other.  There are many stories that cannot be told but that we remember well, incidents that drove us apart and brought us together in new combinations, but always with hiking together as the central shared experience.

CHAPTER VI:  LIFE AND DEATH IN THE MOUNTAINS


Just before John and I began climbing, many of those we would climb with had gone to Alaska to climb Mt. McKinley.  The leader of this big mountain expedition in June of 1984 was Dale Van Dalsem, and his co-leader was Ron Hudson.  Just as the climb began, Dale’s wife Jackie fell into a crevasse and died.  Second in line on a four-person rope team, she was pulling a 70 pound sled loaded with supplies, and it fell on her.  Half of the climbers returned to Los Angeles for Jackie’s funeral, but Hudson took over the leadership and eight climbers went on.  Four made the peak:  Jon Lutz, Larry Gendreau, Vic Henney, and Sue Wyman.
  As we began climbing, we met participants in the trip and heard personal accounts of the accident and its aftermath.  People went over the details again and again, wondering if the accident and death could have been prevented, wondering if they had done the right thing at the time.


My husband fell to his death on the 60’ 4th class rock pitch on Baboquivari Peak in November of 1985,
 when taking me and a friend to get the peak.  We had summited, and I was doing a dulfersitz rappel down the pitch.  (This rappel needs no special equipment:  the climber straddles the rope and wraps it around one hip, up across the chest and over the opposite shoulder, and down over one’s back, with one’s braking hand holding it on the same side as the wrapped hip while descending.)  John was belaying me, but the pitch was more than the advertised 60’ and our rope was not quite long enough.  My rope had to be anchored on a peg slightly below his belay stance at the top of the pitch.  He came down twice to be sure that the rope would not slip off the peg.  Returning to his position, he failed to tie himself back into the belay anchor and, leaning over, fell past me; he was dead upon landing.  

After John’s death, I kept climbing, with the support and love of our peakbagging friends. Academic colleagues and other friends thought I was foolhardy, but my climbing friends knew the peak, the pitch, and the circumstances, and they were supportive and loving.  I promised our two children that I would not attempt dangerous peaks for some time, and I took a rock climbing course in 1989 to become more competent on rock.
  


As I resumed climbing, I invited a friend over to show his mountain adventure slides to my closest non-climbing friends.  I wanted them to see the beauty of the mountains and understand why I continued to climb.  Unfortunately this friend had been on the McKinley climb and chose to show slides of it, explaining why, in his view, Jackie Van Dalsem had died.  One of our most experienced mountaineers, this man was still clearly obsessed with the experience on the big mountain, and the evening went badly.  Deaths of close friends in the mountains cast long shadows.


In 1986, the SPS published a list of its climbers who had died since the late 1950s, and only seven of the thirty-one had died of natural causes.  Two died in car accidents on the way to or from the Sierra and the rest died in mountaineering accidents.
  Most accidents occurred in the Sierra Nevada but one was on Mt. Rainier, one on Mt. McKinley, two on the Swiss Matterhorn, two on Dunagiri Peak in Nepal, and one on Noshaq in Afghanistan.
  Since 1986, we in the climbing sections have lost still more colleagues to the mountains, and the commemorative services for them, almost always held outdoors, have been deeply moving.
   By 2007, some SPS leaders were wondering whether or not the seven “killer peaks” on which Angeles Chapter climbers have died should be set aside from the List in some way, perhaps made optional or restricted.  Those peaks are Disappointment, Clyde Minaret, Norman Clyde, Devil’s Crag, North Palisade, Middle Palisade, and Mount Mendel.  


Given the continuing experience of loss of skilled climbers and close friends, why do mountaineers keep climbing?  Those who write accounts of their climbs on big mountains, from McKinley to Everest to K2, have tried to answer this and the even more basic question, why climb mountains?
  One of two Americans who failed to conquer K2 wrote:

No answer is complete or satisfactory.  Perhaps there is no single answer; perhaps each climber must have his own reasons for such an effort.  The answer cannot be simple; it is compounded of such elements as the great beauty of clear cold air, of colors beyond the ordinary, of the lure of unknown regions beyond the rim of experience.  The pleasure of physical fitness, the pride of conquering a steep and difficult rock pitch, the thrill of danger—but danger controlled by skill—are also there.  How can I phrase what seems to me the most important reason of all?  It is the chance to be briefly free of the small concerns of our common lives, to strip off nonessentials, to come down to the core of life itself.  Food, shelter, friends—these are the essentials, these plus faith and purpose and a deep and unrelenting determination.   On great mountains all purpose is concentrated on the single job at hand, yet the summit is but a token of success, and the attempt is worthy in itself. 


Another climber wrote:

Men, among them mountaineers, have claimed that the only discovery one can make by climbing is that of oneself….Yet I have come down from mountains comprehending no better who I am or why I climbed than when I set out, and still been happy.  Climbers take risks, and to climb is so all-involving that it temporarily approximates life.
  

The same man wrote, of his party’s failure to attain the summit of a challenging mountain:

We could go no farther; Deborah’s summit was unattainable….Of course we were sad.  But as we turned to head down, we were almost lighthearted, too.  The mountain had been fair to us; it had unequivocally said Stop, instead of leading us seductively on and on, forcing the decision of failure on us, so that we might suspect and blame only our weaknesses.  The mountain had allowed us pride. 

 
The answer that perhaps comes closest to answering the question of “why climb” for those who are peakbaggers is this one:

At its purest, climbing is done solely for its own sake, without anticipation of reward.  But of course the rewards are there:  moments of intense happiness, the satisfaction of extending the limit of experience, the feeling of having been a part of the natural world where death is meaningless and random.  However, a human endeavor is not solely based on such pure motives….There is something egotistical in scaling summits.  Peaks are not climbed anonymously; success is not nurtured as a private joy.
   


Among the peakbaggers in the Angeles Chapter, there are a few who are quite famous mountaineers.  Barbara Lilley began hiking seriously in 1948 and was the fourth person in the Angeles Chapter to finish all three Lists (in 1977).  She received a national Sierra Club award, the Francis P. Farquhar Mountaineering Award, in 2003, the club’s highest climbing award given for an individual’s contribution to mountaineering and enhancement of the Club’s prestige in the sport.
  She was the first female mountaineer to climb the “big five,” the five highest peaks in North America:  Alaska’s McKinley and Mt. St. Elias, Canada’s Mt. Logan, and Mexico’s Orizaba and Popocateptl.  (And of the first six to do this, she is the only one still alive, the others having died on mountains.)   She has also climbed Aconcagua and Mt. Kilimanjaro.  She is still hiking in her late seventies, with her climbing partner Gordon McLeod.  Gordon had climbed a few summits in the 1930s but his first ventures into the Sierra were as a backpack fisherman.  He and Barbara first met in 1961 on the summit of Mt. Whitney, when his fishing partner suggested they climb the summit just above them.  As Gordon and his friend sat on the summit, two hands reached up; they belonged to Barbara Lilley, mantling up and over the rock on an East Face route.  Joining the Sierra Club in 1961 with Ansel Adams as one of his sponsors, Gordon soon caught the peakbagging fever and became the third person in the Angeles Chapter to finish all three Lists, in 1975.  Not interested in repeating the Angeles Chapter Lists, Barbara and Gordon have now bagged some 4800 peaks in the United States, including numerous state and county high points.  They celebrated their conquest of California’s 50 highest prominences in May of 2002 (“prominence” is the elevation difference between the peak and the highest saddle separating the peak from its next higher neighboring summit, and of course there are lists of “prominences”).


Some do believe in doing the Lists again, as well as doing other lists like the county high points and the Seven Summits (the highest peaks of the seven continents).  Doug Mantle is the champion here.  Not only has he done the DPS and HPS lists six times and the SPS list five times, Doug has summited Everest (with fellow SPS member Randall Danta, on a New Zealand expedition led by Rob Hall in 1992) and finished the Seven Summits, completing both the Kosciuszko and the Carstensz versions of that list,
 in 1994.   He has also climbed the high points of all the western states.   Doug leads trips for the climbing sections and his DPS trips often specify gourmet themes, Mexican, French, and so on, for the potlucks.  


Tina Stough Bowman is close behind Doug.  Bob Sumner, himself a champion dayhiker in the Sierra, wrote that “The Dougs and Tinas of the SPS serve a valuable function [as] role models for us, both as climbers and as people.”  He described some Doug Mantle dayhikes and then turned to Tina:

Tina Stough is also no stranger to long days in the Sierra.  She is a Triple List Finisher and odds-on favorite to be the first woman to finish the SPS list a second time.  And what of her long days?  A dayhike of Banner and Ritter checked in at 23 miles and 8000’ gain.  (This was done the honorable way by dropping back down after Banner and climbing Ritter by the southeast glacier route.)  How about a dayhike of Brewer with a “semi-planned” bivouac on descent.  22 miles and 9000’ gain.  Ouch.  


Then there are classic climbs led repeatedly by our strongest climbers.  Bill T. Russell led Iron Mountain, the toughest peak on the HPS List in the San Gabriels, every spring for 19 years and by every plausible route.
  I went on a backpack route with him in 1988 (up from the roadhead at the East Fork, descending by the standard south ridge route) and we bivouacked in less than ideal circumstances, but we did see bighorn sheep on the peak the next day.  And there are those who repeatedly climb San Jacinto, the 10,804’ peak by Palm Springs, and I do not mean a climb by the customary HPS route via the tram to 8000’ and then to the summit. The toughest climb is straight up the rugged Snow Creek route all the way to the peak, some 11,000’.  Among those who can climb the Snow Creek route in a day is Ron Hudson, who often climbs it on his March birthday (usually a snow and ice climb).
   John McCully led many climbs from Palm Springs to the upper tram station, 8000’ gain (most called it a day there).
  Then there was Sid (San Jac) Davis, who climbed the mountain 643 times, covering every route and making ascents on every day of the year, including February 29 of a leap year.
  Finally, Joe Young and Bobcat Thompson, HPS leaders, developed a “Peak Bagging Olympics” in that section, leading a few strong hikers to climb 30 HPS peaks in a 24 hour period in 1987, 32 peaks in 1989, and 33 peaks in 1991.


Many Angeles Chapter climbers and hikers pursue individually-tailored lists and objectives in the mountains, undeterred by the deaths that occur and committed to climbing as a way of life.  I have already mentioned the twenty-five Triple List Finishers, who can be found in appendix I.  Two people have become the first Quadruple List Finishers by finishing the Lower Peaks List as well:  Erik Seiring in 1996 and Tina Bowman in 1998.  I mentioned the pioneering achievement of Cuno Ranschau, who finished all three Lists within a single 24 hour period (with his friends Doug Mantle and Don Sparks).  Bob Emerick trumped this in 1989 by finishing the SPS List on Saturday, September 16, at 12:07 am with a moonlight ascent of Mount Morgan #1, then finishing the HPS List on Black Mountain. #6 at 7:26 am, climbing it again at 9:59 am to finish the HPS List a second time, and driving to East Ord Mountain to finish the DPS List at 4:15 pm.  This was “rather easy,” he wrote; he hiked 15 miles with 4,000’ gain and 8000’ loss and drove 456 miles.
  Tina Bowman finished all three Lists for the second time in a 24 hour period, on October 7, 2006, accompanied by Doug Mantle.  They climbed Waucoba Mountain on the DPS List just after midnight, then went on to climb Five Fingers (Aquila) on the HPS List; others joined them to climb Independence Peak on the SPS List and still more joined to celebrate her achievement at her vacation home (the Mary Austin house in Independence).  

Clearly, many southern California climbers derive joy and fulfillment from their wilderness adventures and express this in private satisfactions and public celebrations.  I still climb occasionally, chiefly at the List finishes of close friends.  Nicholas Clinch, publishing his book about climbing Hidden Peak in the Karakoram twenty years after the successful climb, commented that he was not the same person in 1979 as in 1959, and I close this chapter with a quote from him:

“It is not just the maturing of years; it is the passing of friends, most of whom were killed in the mountains.  When one is young and has been climbing only a few years, one’s experience is limited and death is abstract.  After having been around a while, things are different.  Mountains are still magnificent and mountaineering is worthwhile, but there is an overtone of what is at risk that one cannot completely forget.”

CHAPTER VII:  FAULT LINES WITHIN THE ANGELES CHAPTER


Political conflict in the Angeles Chapter seldom erupts publicly and sharply, and sometimes people in the outings sections only dimly follow the conservation issues, policies, and litigations that engage the national and Angeles Chapter leaders.  However, two moves to establish new sections drew the attention of all Angeles Chapter members in the 1980s:  the Gay and Lesbian Section and the Backroad Explorers.  The issues raised by these groups, and the controversies over the California Desert Protection Act involving the Backroad Explorers, revealed major ideological and organizational fault lines among Angeles Chapter members.   Furthermore, these issues and the controversies over them were clearly related to wider cultural struggles taking place in late twentieth-century America, struggles over the changing meanings and boundaries of race, class and gender and also over free speech issues and First Amendment rights.  


When the Backroad Explorers (BRE) began asking to become a Committee or Section in 1986, the initial reaction from the Sierra Club’s higher levels of leadership was negative.  Some feared this was really an ORV (off-roads vehicle) group, which would hardly be appropriate, indeed would be contradictory, to the Sierra Club’s national image and goals.  However, this was a group of 4WD owners who loved driving the dirt roads in the desert, and many members were also members of the DPS.  After a certain amount of education on the part of the BRE and with the advice and help of the BRE leader’s brother-in-law (Elden Hughes, Angeles Chapter Chairman), the BRE Committee was established by votes of both the advisory Chapter Council (a body that included delegates from most of the sections in the chapter) and the elected Chapter Executive Committee, hereafter ExComm, in 1987.   Major controversies over it only erupted later in connection with the Desert Protection Act (below).  


Ironically, the 1986 request of some members to initiate a gay and lesbian hiking section provoked more prolonged conflict than the request from the Backroad Explorers.  I heard about this issue first in relation to the San Francisco chapter of the Sierra Club and was vaguely aware that the establishment of a Gay and Lesbian Section there raised the possibility of such a section in Los Angeles as well.  But people simply mentioned the possibility, not yet expressing approval or disapproval.  I had my first, vigorous discussion of the issue with my 1986 summer hiking companion, a rugged leader with strong liberal views.  He and I agreed on it; we both thought a G & L Section was a logical extension of the many primarily social sections already in existence, such as the Orange County Sierra Singles, the 20’s and 30’s Singles, and the West LA Singles.  


Actually, the Singles sections were very valuable to the Sierra Club.  The Orange County Sierra Singles was the champion letter writing section on conservation issues, routinely turning out over one hundred letters during a potluck dinner.  Its mailing list of some 1600 in 1989 was larger than those of 10 of the Sierra Club’s 57 chapters.
   Singles group activities featured singalongs, moonlight hikes, beach walks, gourmet hikes prefaced by menu planning parties, and dinner walks to restaurants like Flakey Jakes and/or ice cream parlors. The 20’s and 30’s Singles, a notoriously wimpy section, began its outings with a breakfast meeting at 9 am and got started on hikes about 11 in the morning. I remember my astonishment when I first met such a group just before noon only a short distance along its trail of the day, some forty to fifty people in all sorts of attire talking cheerfully and incessantly as they moved slowly up to a saddle between peaks (they were not attempting a peak). While other groups followed their hike announcements in the Schedule with the brief “Rain Cancels,” Singles groups added “Rain Cancels Hike,” meaning they would still meet for breakfast.  In fact, anyone, married or single, a teenager or a forty-year-old, could go on the 20’s and 30’s Singles hikes, and sometimes serious peakbaggers joined them when the hikes were to peaks that they needed.  People assumed a new G & L Section would be equally flexible - members of other sections would be free to attend its activities just as G & L members would continue to attend the activities of other sections whenever they wished.

I heard about the G & L issue again at the traditional rock climbers’ Labor Day weekend gathering in 1986.
  At the Yosemite gathering, Michael Feldman, then Chair of the Angeles Chapter’s catch-all advisory Council, held forth at length on the upcoming issue before the Council, the G & L Section being requested by members of the Sierra Club.  His speech was logical and persuasive, and no one at the SCMA campfire disagreed with him:  Sierra Club gay and lesbian hikers had the right to ask for a section of their own and the chapter should of course grant their request.  The Council would take an advisory vote, while the elected ExComm would make the final decision.  


A proposal to create a Gay and Lesbian Section of the Angeles Chapter had actually gone to the Angeles Chapter Council in July of 1986 but it had been tabled until the end of September.  A letter to the editor of the Southern Sierran appeared in September soliciting support for the proposed section from other Club members.  The writer stated that it would be open to everyone and mentioned the precedents set by the various other successful Singles sections.  Further, he wrote, “Some may be afraid of a hidden political agenda for the GLS.  We emphasize that the focus of the Angeles Chapter GLS will be ‘to explore, protect, and enjoy the natural places of the Earth;’” that would be specified in the new section’s by-laws.   He stated that “many gays and lesbians [already active in the club] want a group where we can be more comfortable while supporting the goals of the Sierra Club.”


The battle was long, however, and despite encouragement from Chapter Chair Elden Hughes, the GLS was voted down that September by a vote of 12 to 3.  A revised application to the next meeting was again denied, but rated leaders among the prospective members of the GLS began organizing hikes and attracted 55 people to their first publicized GLS hike in 1987.  For two years, members of this section-in-waiting got leadership ratings, conducted hikes, began a newsletter, repaired trails, appointed a conservation chair, and wrote action letters for the club.  They reached out to all the outings sections and groups and gained support, receiving endorsements while waiting for election of new members to the ExComm.  The other Singles sections supported them, along with the International Community Committee (based at UCLA), and increasing numbers of other outings sections.  Finally in October of 1988 the Angeles Chapter ExComm voted in favor of the application for a Gay and Lesbian Sierrans Committee (and Section in 1989), and by 2001 the GLS boasted a membership of 350 and had sponsored more than 1000 outings and many other events.
     

The struggle for recognition reminded some Sierra Club members of earlier instances of discrimination.  In “a selected history” prepared by the Angeles Chapter History Committee for the Diamond Jubilee Year, 1986,
 I read what I had previously only heard about on the trail, that early members had needed two sponsors and had been admitted after careful screening, including of table manners and deportment.
  Some applicants had been blackballed.  One outstanding hiker had been excluded for many years before WWII because he was “only a letter-carrier;” once admitted, he went on to became a leader in the chapter.  When the chapter’s membership committee rejected a black woman school teacher in 1959, Angeles Chapter Chairman Tom Amneus opposed the discrimination, but even the views of the national President and Board of Directors supporting Amneus at that time failed to secure an amendment to the Angeles Chapter by-laws specifying non-discrimination on the basis of race or religion.   Opposition to more open membership seems to have been fuelled by fear of Communism as well, as petitioners from the Angeles Chapter asked for a national vote on a requirement that new members would have to sign a loyalty oath; under the leadership of David Brower, the national membership voted the proposal down.
   A letter writer to the Southern Sierran in spring of 1987, Robert Marshall, also mentioned the fear of Communism as he drew a parallel between earlier discriminatory policies and the failure to recognize the GLS in 1986 and 1987.  As chapter Chairman (the title changed to Chair sometime in the 1980s because of feminist pressure), he had succeeded in pushing through revised non-discriminatory by-laws in 1967.
   


While the GLS was building support in the Angeles Chapter, the Backroad Explorers were fitting in less easily as the Sierra Club marshaled support nationally for the California Desert Protection Act.  The Act was first introduced in 1986 by Senator Alan Cranston in the Senate as S.R. 11 and by Santa Monica Representative Mel Levine in the House as H.R. 780 in the early 1980s.  These identical bills proposed to establish three new national parks and 81 separate wilderness areas in the California desert.  The fates of the desert tortoise (allegedly being run over by vehicles, or was it ravens or viruses decimating the population?) and other animals and plants native to the California deserts were said to be at stake.  In 1989, hearings were scheduled in Bishop in northern California on Oct. 28 and in Barstow in southern California on Nov. 11.  


However, Sierra Club conservation activists had been the ones working on the bill, drawing wilderness boundaries without consulting the relevant outings sections, especially the DPS and the BRE which had strong interests in keeping desert access roads open.  The bill provided that, in the areas to be newly-designated as national parks and wilderness areas, “presently maintained roads” would be unaffected, but an undetermined number of “primitive routes and access roads” would be closed.  The bill provided for “cherry stemming,” or drawing the wilderness boundaries around some 700 miles of routes or roads to keep them open.
  The DPS was alarmed to discover that many of its access roads would become off-limits.  The section and its representatives held several meetings with the bill’s proponents, arguing that the desert never reclaimed dirt roads, that General Patton’s tank training tracks from WWII still scarred the desert floor east of Indio decades later, and that the roads might as well be used.  The DPS eventually cooperated with the conservation activists,
 believing they would incorporate its recommendations for cherry stemming into the bill.  (In the end, the cherry stemming did not nearly cover all the roads the DPS requested.)  


It was the BRE leaders who drew the strongest rebukes from the Angeles Chapter leaders as they strove to pursue their interests, and I observed the deepening conflict as a member of the Chapter Council (I represented the DPS in 1989-90 and the DPS and the SPS in 1990-91).
  The lingering suspicion that the Sierra Club BRE people were too closely akin to ATV and ORV (All Terrain Vehicles and Off-Road Vehicles) people probably colored perceptions of their actions.  For example, Bob Cates, longtime outings person and dedicated conservationist who has held many positions in the Sierra Club, became a strong activist for the Desert Protection Act partly because of opposition to it from ORV people:

After the Desert Bill was introduced in the Senate, Cates found he had several acquaintances in the workplace who were hard-core off-roaders opposed to the proposed legislation.  For a while, he gave them copies of articles in the magazines of conservation organizations to introduce them to the problems caused by abuse of the desert by careless off-roaders.  “Any form of criticism of their adopted life style just made them madder,” he said.  He noted that they were long on complaints about the double-damned government and its restrictions on their ‘right’ to use the desert as they chose, but short on doing anything about it.  Annoyed, he decided that he would do something, quietly and independently, to help the Desert Bill pass.  [The article goes on to detail Cates’s incredibly successful petition-mounting campaign for the bill.] 


A paragraph in the Backroad Explorers newsletter of May-July 1989 sparked the debate:

The Backroad Explorers are currently formulating a stand on the S11 Bill.  We do not support the bill in its current form as it closes too many roads.  We hope to work with the Sierra Club on the wording of S11 so that the more significant routes can remain open.  Our goal is to reach an equitable agreement and become supportive of the bill.

The same issue contained “Some Heretical Questions Regarding S.11” and “More Thoughts on S.11 (Personal Commentary),” both by Ann Fulton.  She questioned the need to close roads that had been in existence for hundreds of years and pointed out that, since long-distance hiking was impracticable in the desert, huge areas of wilderness would be inaccessible to people should S. 11 pass as written.  She wrote:  “There is a vast difference between backroading and offroading.  One of my main concerns regarding the desert bill is that recreational accesses not be limited unless there is a valid reason.”


This newsletter drew an immediate reaction (or overreaction) from the Angeles Chapter ExComm.  Its June 3 letter to the BRE Chair stated that “there is one Sierra Club and one Sierra Club policy on conservation issues;” “entities of the Sierra Club may not espouse other policies or undermine Sierra Club policies in such entities’ newsletter or public pronouncements, nor may persons speak in an official capacity as a representative of such entities in opposition to approved policies;” and “the Board of Directors and the Southern California/Nevada Regional Conservation Committee have passed resolutions in support of The California Desert Protection Act and have thus established this as official Sierra Club policy.”  The BRE was directed “to promptly print and distribute a retraction” of the paragraph quoted above.  Furthermore, the editor of the newsletter was “directed to assure that all published statements on conservation issues are consistent with Sierra Club policies” and the BRE was “directed to henceforth not sponsor or lead outings which enter Wilderness Study Areas by vehicle.”
   Judith Anderson, who chaired both the BLM Wilderness and Desert National Parks Campaign Steering Committee and the Southern California Nevada Regional Conservation Committee, sent an even stronger letter, stating that the BRE “may not establish a position on S.11 and H.R. 780 which is anything other” than supportive.  Asserting that the club arrived at policy positions by “democratic processes in which issues are debated and finally voted upon,” she ended by saying “you must be aware that you represent an extremely small minority….There are many members who view the very establishment of your committee as inconsistent with Sierra Club policy.”  However, she agreed to review a list of desert vehicle routes that the BRE wanted to keep open for use.
 


The BRE complied with the ExComm demands, putting out a retraction statement of the relevant paragraph on June 14, 1989.  It also discussed its four-page list, “Backroad Explorers Route Preservation Recommendations,” with Judith Anderson and Jim Dodson (the leading Sierra Club activists for the Desert Bill) on June 13 and presented the list to the Angeles Chapter ExComm on July 20, 1989.  The BRE then sent out a Backroad Explorers Special Notice to its members, appending the four-page list (including notations such as “already cherry stemmed per Judy Anderson/Jim Dodson”) and telling members about the meeting with Anderson and Dodson, the presentation of the list to the ExComm, and miscellaneous meetings and trips.


Again the ExComm reacted strongly, viewing publication of the list as “contradiction of Sierra Club positions” and directing the BRE to advise its membership that “The list was prepared by an individual and does not represent the position of Backroad Explorers, Angeles Chapter, or the Sierra Club.”  Furthermore, the BRE was “directed to obtain approval of the Angeles Chapter Conservation Chair [Judy Anderson] (or her delegate) of each newsletter and/or communication with its general membership prior to mailing.”  Finally, the BRE was directed to take no position on the Desert Protection Act “when communicating on Backroads Explorers or Club letterhead or when speaking as an officer/member in a representational role.”

  
The BRE responded more slowly this time, discussing the Chapter’s directives at its general meeting on October 7, 1989.  The BRE Chair wrote to the Chapter Chair on October 17, 1989.  He explained that the BRE “Route Preservation Recommendations” had been compiled by the chair of the BRE Desert Routes Committee with member input in order to “provide our expertise and in depth knowledge of desert roads to those Sierra Club members who would be working on this aspect of the Desert Bill.”  He reiterated that they had met with Judy Anderson and Jim Dodson and that a majority of the BRE officers had presented the list to the Chapter ExComm in July.  The Special Notice distributed the list to the BRE membership, as most of the contributing members had not yet seen the complete compilation.  The list was not “a ‘recommended list’…approved by or voted on by either the officers or membership of the BRE.”  Rather, “We did hope that significant routes would be preserved.  We did ask for additional input from reliable sources.  We did offer our knowledge, material and time to the Developers of the Bill; we feel the Sierra Club is Principal in this regard.  With respect to the aforementioned we request instruction on how to proceed.”
    


The Chairman, Bob Kanne, replied after the Bishop hearings on the Desert Protection Bill on October 28, a hearing (at which some BRE members testified.  He complained that the BRE letter did not respond to the Ex Comm directives of Sept. 22 and stated that “My instructions are to comply.”  He went on to write that “The Executive Committee asked for prompt complience [sic] with its directive, feeling there may well be those members of the Backroad Explorers who would use the route listings in the House Field Hearings on HR 780.  You did not comply promptly and in fact two individuals did use the listings in their testimony.”  As a consequence, the ExComm passed a motion:  “The Backroad Explorers Activity Committee and its presently scheduled outings are suspended until such time as the Chapter Council certified to the Executive Committee that Backroad Explorers Activity Committee is in complience [sic] with the directives of the Executive Committee of September 20th.”


This drew the Chapter Council into the conflict, and it was presented in late November with ExComm’s suspension notice of the BRE, which was also widely publicized in Chapter and Section newsletters.  The Council constituted a committee at ExComm’s request to look into the problems, and I was one of the members.  We had access to all the letters cited above and the testimony given by four individuals at the Bishop hearings.  None of the four had testified as a representative of the Sierra Club.  Three testified as individuals, mentioning their membership in the Sierra Club as evidence of their knowledge of the desert and their commitment to protection of it.  Bob Jaussaud, founding Chair of the BRE, mentioned his BRE membership as well and asked for modification of the bill, submitting the “Route Preservation Recommendations” and terming them the result of “much effort by many people.”   The fourth, Ann Fulton, although a member of BRE, did not mention it or the Sierra Club.  She testified on behalf of the Jet Propulsion Laboratory Hiking & Backpacking Club, along with its president, and they also submitted the “Route Preservation Recommendations,” which they termed a list “compiled through the research, input and field trips of many people who currently use these areas for recreation.”
 


Our Council subcommittee made its recommendation to the Council on January 22, 1990.  Most of us felt that ExComm had been heavyhanded, particularly in its attempt to censor what was published in the BRE newsletters.  Furthermore, ExComm had not prohibited (and should not have prohibited) the presentation of the list at the hearings.  We also agreed that the four testifying at Bishop had not presented themselves as testifying on behalf of the Sierra Club.  After “lengthy discussion,” the Council approved the following motion:  “The Council recommends that the Backroad Explorers Activity Committee be fully reinstated immediately and that the BRE shall attempt to correct the erroneous implication of certain testimony presented at the Bishop hearing for the California Desert Protection Act which appeared to place the BRE in disagreement with Sierra Club policy.”  The minutes noted that Bob Jaussaud stated that the BRE would maintain a neutral position on the Desert Bill.


Some letters to the Southern Sierran in April and July of 1990 protested the ExComm’s actions against the BRE.  One writer was troubled by the “mandate to certain Sierra Club members that they were prohibited from speaking in public as members against established club policy.  While I disagree with those members…, I fully support their right to speak out as individuals and as members of the Sierra Club in opposition to the proposed legislation.”  Another wrote:

“The arrogance displayed by the Club and Chapter in crushing dissent concerning the desert bills is truly shocking….The justifications offered….first…that the Club is a democratic organization and that once the membership has taken a position on an issue then it is the responsibility of all good Club members to support this position…[however] the membership has never taken a position on the desert bills.  The Club leaders have taken a position, but….Most of the leaders did not even mention the desert bills in their ballot statement.    The second justification…is that organizations can not tolerate dissent by an arm or adjunct of the organization…many organizations do allow exactly this kind of dissent [examples then given].”


Hearings were held later in Washington DC and at Beverly Hills High School in Los Angeles, the latter on February 10, 1990.
  At the Beverly Hills hearing, opponents of the Act outnumbered supporters two to one, the former wearing orange T-shirts and the latter yellow ones.   I attended, and among the highlights was a Sierra Club representative likening the ORV’s impact on the desert to that of Genghis Khan’s on the lands he conquered!  The Sierra Club also spoke in opposition to the alternative plan being offered by the BLM, which, like the NPS, opposed the Act, chiefly because of concerns about funding and the demands it would place on them.  At yet another hearing, in Palm Springs in 1993, DPS leader Dale Van Dalsem testified against the bill, introducing himself as a Sierra Club leader but one not speaking on behalf of the Club.  Stating that proponents of the Act wanted the desert set off to be viewed like a Disneyland diorama, he aroused the ire of Club leaders present.
    


The California Desert Protection Act did finally pass, in 1994,
 and in 1999 the Sierra Club awarded its top award, the John Muir Award, to Judy Anderson for her work in shaping it and securing its passage.  The Act created two national parks, one national preserve, and 69 BLM wilderness areas, increasing levels of protection on 8 to 9 million acres of land.  In that same year, the Sierra Club created a new award, the One Club Award, to recognize those who used outings as a way of instilling interest in conservation and protecting public lands.
  For the DPS, the Act has meant protection for the desert but also the closing off of some of the access roads to its trailheads, lengthening some hikes considerably.  For the BRE, the outcome was perhaps predictable.  It is not part of the Angeles Chapter today.
 

CHAPTER VIII:  THE MOUNTAINEERING INSURANCE CRISIS


A serious fiscal and political issue in the late 1980s highlighted the differences between conservationists and outings people, challenging the national leadership to remain true to the Sierra Club’s mountaineering origins.  The mountaineering insurance crisis began in 1986 and many consider it ongoing, although basic mountaineering insurance was restored in 1994, significant restrictions continue to constrain climbing activities.


Mountaineering activities were part of the Sierra Club from its earliest days, and the three Angeles Chapter climbing sections, as we have seen, had divided up the mountain ranges and conducted many trips in the 1950s and 60s.  These early climbing trips were characterized as being “a well-organized bunch of ‘devil may care’ peak baggers….Then came an ill-fated trip to Big Picacho and the demand from the Angeles Chapter for leadership certifications and training.”
  This ill-fated trip was a DPS climb of Picacho del Diablo, the highest mountain in Baja California, Mexico, and a dauntingly difficult, sometimes technical, climb usually requiring at least three days.  The first day on the customary route from the east, one packs in 14 miles and 4529’ up a rugged canyon to Campo Noche, a trek involving waterfall obstacles, bushwhacking, and boulder-hopping.  A second full day is reserved for the 3871’ steep ascent, involving exposure on granite slabs near the top, and on the third day the exhausted climbers pack out.  John Robinson gives a terse account of the 1971 trip in his book, Camping and Climbing in Baja:  “The Desert Peaks Section of the Sierra Club in November, 1971 saw 57 persons reach the summit – an all-time record.  Unfortunately two members of the party were injured on the descent and had to be flown out by helicopter.”


This 1971 incident prompted a transformation of the outings activities,
 led by members of the DPS and especially the SPS.  Doug Mantle wrote: “Almost overnight, the SPS was transformed from jovial adolescent to responsible middle age, the working corps of the Angeles system.  Henceforth, it would be the SPS who provided the standards, instructors, practices, and exams for 3rd and 4th class climbs on rock and snow and the concomitant navigation.”
  The Leadership Training Committee (LTC) and the Mountaineering Training Committee (MTC) of the Angeles Chapter, begun in the 1960s, trained up to 1,000 people per year in Basic (and Advanced, from 1983) Mountaineering Training, with approximately 250 volunteer leaders in five geographical areas.  Part of the training involved ice axe practice, sessions traditionally held at the Baldy Bowl below Mt. Baldy in the San Gabriel Mountains.    


Despite the impressive training programs pioneered by the Angeles Chapter, the Sierra Club’s insurance costs and especially the costs for mountaineering insurance rose steadily.   This was partly a consequence of accidents on official training outings and trips (two at the Baldy Bowl during ice axe practice, one fatality on a trip to Mt. Alice in the Sierra Nevada) and the resultant lawsuits which the Sierra Club lost.  In spring of 1986, the Sierra Club put out an update on the growing problem of liability insurance for some of the outings activities.  Rates had become more costly, and some activities were excluded from coverage in 1986, principally some rafting and chartered boat activities and 4th, 5th, and 6th class rock climbing.
  Training activities were accordingly curtailed.   The immediate result of the 1986 failure of the Club’s insurance to cover rock climbing of Class 4 difficulty and above was the founding of the Southern California Mountaineers Association (SCMA), a private association that has replaced the Sierra Club’s former Rock Climbing Section (RCS).
  (An earlier breakaway from the Sierra Club had been the Canyon Explorers Club, founded by former Club leader Richard Miller in 1972 after he refused to agree with a national prohibition on carrying a gun on any outing.
)  In the fall of 1986, insurance was obtained that allowed 4th, 5th, and 6th class rock climbing again, but the restoration was short-lived.


In September, 1988, National President Richard Cellarius’s urgent notice to all Chapter Chairs, Chapter Outing Chairs, Group Chairs, and Group Outing Chairs prohibited “All climbs, hikes, expeditions, instruction courses, schools and similar training that involve in any manner the use of ropes, ice axes, or any form of climbing hardware” and justified this as a fiscally necessary choice (Appendix VII).  In 1988 and 1989 the restrictions on outings activities continued and increased.  The Sierra Club’s total insurance costs rose from less than $75,000 in 1982 to $550,000 in 1989, and mountaineering insurance would have added $450,000 to that.  Estimating that only 2,500 members participated in high-risk mountaineering activities, in 1988 and 1989 the national Board of Directors declined to obtain insurance for mountaineering training and activities.  


Explaining his 1988 vote along with those of other Club directors to sacrifice Club-sponsored mountain training and technical climbing in order to spare the organization an extra $500,000 per year for liability insurance, well-known Sierra Club leader David Brower wrote: 

“We thought we had no choice…So we axed our climbing sections….Sure, only about 4,000 of our then half-million members were participating in outings where technical-climbing knowledge was required….But I was gloriously wrong …and so was the Board.  We should have put the half-million dollars in the Club’s budget, sought financial and battle support from our allies, then fought like hell to straighten out the insurance business….the Club would have assured continuity in the building of bold environmental leaders, so many of whom have come down from the mountains to save them.”
  


Angeles Chapter Chair Bob Kanne assessed the damage in 1989:
 

The mountaineering restriction hits our Chapter much harder than it hits other Chapters in the Sierra Club:  of the 2,500 Club members nationwide who had been participating annually in mountaineering, more than half were Angeles Chapter members.  The restrictions wiped out the Rock Climbing Section, gutted the BMTC, eliminated early season climbing in the Sierra, and put quite a few Sierra Peaks, Desert Peaks, and Hundred Peaks off limits.

BMTC was last conducted in 1988.  Its MTC leaders dropped the advanced mountaineering course and began conducting a Wilderness Travel Course (WTC) in 1989 in only three areas of the former five; the disheartened MTC leaders voted not to offer that in 1990.  But in the fall of 1989 some BMTC leaders secured ExComm approval of the formation of a new Wilderness Training Committee to offer WTC, and WTC has functioned to train leaders and recruit people into the various outings groups in the Chapter.
  However, WTC does not seem to have quite the same high profile as the earlier BMTC.  

In the Angeles Chapter, the climbing sections responded vigorously to the crisis.   As Chair of the DPS, I pointed out that prohibiting leaders from carrying ropes even on climbs of class 3 and below (still allowed) went against basic safety considerations, should groups get off route or weather conditions change (Appendix VIII).  The Mountaineering Training Committee (MTC) Chairman, John Cheslick, charged that the action was undemocratic, taken without consultation of the climbing sections, and he called for climbers to cancel their Sierra Club memberships if the National Board did not reconsider its decision (Appendix IX).  Leaders of the climbing sections wrote letters to the national officers:  Ron Jones, Angeles Chapter Training and Safety Chair, wrote questioning the Club’s continuing representation of itself in its Sierra magazine as a mountaineering adventure club (Appendix X) and Dale Van Dalsem wrote to the Chair of a newly-appointed Sierra Club Task Force on Mountaineering Insurance urging speedy resolution and also questioning the funds spent on development and the catalog (Appendix XI).  

 
On “Day 61 of the Insurance Crisis” (November 30, 1988), GROPE, or Grass Roots Outings PeoplE [the e is capitalized to get the final E of GROPE], was formed by representatives of the SPS, DPS, HPS, and the SCMA (formerly the Sierra Club’s RCS) and explained its proposals to the MTC members.  GROPE’s initial statement (Appendix XII) alleged that the Club had incurred a deficit of one and a half million dollars, including losses of $500,000 by the Development department and $484,000 on the mail-order catalogue, and that the Board’s action showed how little it valued the outings programs.  GROPE aimed to place three candidates on the 1989 slate for the National Board of Directors, campaign for them, and work in other ways to restore the mountaineering insurance.  

GROPE succeeded in placing Bruce Knudtson, Barbara Reber, and R.J. Secor on the 1989 ballot, securing 600 signatures on petitions (253 signatures were needed), thanks to the campaign spearheaded by Randy Bernard and Rob Roy McDonald.  The Club had formed a Mountaineering Insurance Task Force and featured the insurance crisis in an issue of the Southern Sierran
 as we began to campaign for our three candidates.  We bought Angeles Chapter mailing labels to send out flyers and coordinated a week-long phone bank effort.
 All Club newsletters were barred by Sierra Club regulations from promoting one candidate over another, but the outings sections called for members to review the candidates’ qualifications and statements carefully.  The HPS sent letters to all the candidates asking for statements about the insurance for outings and published the replies in The Lookout.  Newspaper reporters wrote stories about the mountaineering insurance crisis in December, 1988, and January and February, 1989.


Our three candidates lost their run for the National Board of Directors, coming in last, but they split the California vote and not one of the seven candidates from California was elected that year, a rare situation.  Impressively, some 11,300 to 12,870 people voted for the restoration of mountaineering insurance by voting for our candidates (18% to 20% of the 62,990 valid ballots cast).   The leaders of the outings sections called for the Angeles Chapter to close ranks and back the restoration of mountaineering insurance and nominate candidates who could be supported by voters interested in maintaining the Sierra Club’s historic commitments to both conservation and mountaineering.  Preparing for the next election, in November of 1989 the Sierra Club tightened its rules about nomination by petition, publication of material in newsletters, and the sale of mailing labels for use in elections.

  
The Mountaineering Insurance Task Force met and reported to the Board of Directors in May of 1989, proposing ways to reduce the insurance costs.  The Board declined to act before obtaining another insurance bid and disbanded the Task Force.
  Meanwhile, climbers had peaks to climb.  The outings policies set in 1988 and 1989 allowed the leader and one assistant to carry a rope and/or ice axe for emergency use only, and no outings could be officially scheduled that would normally have required leaders or participants to carry either item.   Scheduled trips could not be converted at the trailhead to private trips, but if scheduled trips were cancelled and all participants notified ahead of time, they could be reconstituted as private trips.
  The DPS and SPS both worked to facilitate private climbs of the peaks now off-limits for official trips, and the newsletters soon reflected the growth of private trips.   As many had predicted, another immediate result of the crisis was the formation of the new California Mountaineering Club (CMC), as SPS and DPS members sought another outlet for climbing the more challenging peaks on their Lists.
  Many of us helped form that new organization (I edited its first newsletters); some of us later returned to the traditional Sierra Club climbing sections, while others stayed active in both or moved permanently to the new organization.
 

 In 1990 and 1991, the DPS and SPS continued to encourage private climbs or change scheduled trips to private ones if snow conditions warranted it.  Vi Grasso, Chair of SPS in 1990, wrote:
 “With the Club’s concerns over conservation and political issues, it gets further away (believe the sun and Pluto are closer) from securing insurance for mountaineering interests.  Perhaps the door is not completely shut, but the Club’s clout keeps the peak climbing sections clinging to the fringes of its name and outings traditions.”   The insurance underwriter was unwilling to discuss modifications to the restrictions in place, and leaders talked about creating a separate corporate structure for “hazardous” activities in the Sierra Club.  This option was being pursued by members of the Sierra Club Mountaineering Committee with help from the Legal  Committee,
 but it got nowhere.


The climbing sections worked hard, and, negotiating lower rates than those that had been previously offered, the Sierra Club finally reinstated the mountaineering insurance in 1994.  Restrictions accompanied it, but climbs like that of the DPS class 6 peak, Little Picacho, with its beloved step-across and bizarrely-placed handcrafted ladder, could be led again.   Officers of the SPS and DPS urged their leaders to offer R or Restricted trips, so that the national Sierra Club could see how important such trips were to the climbing sections.  However, leaders were faced with complicated new restrictions and bureaucratic requirements connected to the insurance (and during these same years the FS and NPS were tightening regulations and bureaucratic requirements for wilderness permits, experimenting with private contractors and changing the dates by which permits could be requested from year to year).


Nonetheless, climbers were optimistic.  Barbee Tidball, Chair of the SPS, wrote:  “We are off to a great beginning in 1996.  Insurance costs for leaders are history and we can dust off our training manuals and begin snow and rock practice and training again.”
  The peakbagging sections educated their members about the new insurance provisions, publishing detailed accounts of the stringent requirements that make for painful reading.   In 1996, some pertained to transportation, warning leaders not to take active roles in arranging for participants’ transportation:  insurance began at the trailhead only and did not extend to owners, drivers or passengers of private cars.  Most pertained to mountaineering gear and trip conditions:  ice axes and climbing gear including ropes could be used but only under certain conditions, trips required plan approval and participant screening, and participants had to be Club members, sign waivers, and pay individual fees.  Some pertained to rules of conduct: the authority of the leaders was emphasized, obedience to all fire, sanitary, administrative, and safety regulations of the Club and governmental agencies was enjoined, and on and on.
  


Bill Oliver, Chair of the Outings Management Committee, reported in 1997 that the Angeles Chapter, specifically the SPS, DPS and LTC, was leading more than 80% of the Club’s restricted outings.  He also reported slight changes in the restrictions.  The Club’s insurer no longer required that participants and leaders carry accidental death and dismemberment policies including medical coverage (previous participants had had to pay $10 per person per day for that at first, then in 1996 the Club paid for that).  The dropping of the requirement really meant that there was no longer any medical coverage for participants on restricted trips.  Similarly, trip leaders were no longer provided with Workers’ Compensation coverage but with a small $10,000 supplemental medical policy.  The Trip Application Form was simplified somewhat.  Importantly, mountaineering training could be resumed but not at the beginner level and only with advance approval of each training event by the Chapter, National, and the insurer (!).  The mountaineering insurance overage was, in 1997, costing about $25,000 a year, with continuing restrictions and adjustments.
    


Thus in the late 1980s, the mountaineering and climbing sections of the Angeles Chapter suddenly found their very existence within the Sierra Club seemingly threatened, as the withdrawal of the mountaineering insurance impacted training and climbing activities of the most adventurous outings sections.  Although national leaders estimated that only a few thousand Club members actually engaged in climbing activities affected by this withdrawal, the members of the climbing sections mounted a vigorous offensive to regain their historic place in the Club’s national image and activities. While this effort was successful in gaining the restoration of the mountaineering insurance, significant restrictions on climbing accompanied the restoration, and other forces have been at work.  The next chapter reviews the momentous changes that members of the outings sections of the Angeles Chapter have experienced in their climbing careers.

CHAPTER IX:  HIKING TOGETHER IN THE TWENTY-FIRST CENTURY

From the 1980s to the early twenty-first century, ruptures and transformations have marked the climbing sections and climbing practices, the wilderness areas and their management, and the Sierra Club.  It still remains true that all members of the Club, including those in the climbing sections, want to preserve and protect the wilderness, but the differences over how to preserve access to it, how to use and enjoy it, are continually being renegotiated.  Having organized the preceding chapters from the ground up, to so speak, by writing about the climbing sections and then about their relationships to the Angeles Chapter, the Sierra Club, and the wider society, I reverse the order in this penultimate chapter so that I can end as I began, with the peakbaggers and the conditions governing their climbing.  


Although they are treated in separate chapters, the attentive reader will have noticed that the controversies within the Angeles Chapter over the admission of new sections, the California Desert Protection Act, and the mountaineering insurance all began around 1986 and escalated dramatically in 1988 and 1989.  These conflicts affected the HPS, DPS, and SPS slightly differently, but members of all the climbing sections were drawn into them to varying extents.  There have been lasting impacts.  In particular, the training of mountaineering leaders seems to have suffered since the insurance crisis set in.  Owen Maloy documented a continuing decline, especially of M and E rated leaders, from 1982 to 2001 (see Appendix XIII).
  

The decline of mountaineering leaders in the Angeles Chapter has multiple causes.  Given the increasing burdens on leaders to obtain permits, pay for reservations, and, at times, obtain additional personal insurance, some experienced leaders (like Jerry and Nancy Keating) turned to leading Intro (introductory) Trips to avoid the paperwork and regulations or moved to new challenges, climbing or traveling with the Canyon Explorers Club, for example, instead of repeating the DPS and SPS peaks.  Joe Wankum points to the decline of the aerospace industry in the LA area.  Its rapid expansion in the 1960s brought new engineering graduates to the area looking for something to do, and when Wankum took BMTC in the 1970s, he states, most of the staff and students seemed to be aerospace employees.  This changed in the late 1980s, with the end of the cold war producing a sudden drop in new hires.
  Ron Jones and other long-time leaders believe that interest in climbing is simply declining among young people today.

At the same time the controversies above were playing out, and increasingly in the 1990s, the boundaries, designations, and policies regulating wilderness areas changed in ways that negatively affected the Angeles Chapter climbing sections.  Permits were required, fees were set, and regulations about equipment, food, cooking, and even campfires were drawn up and enforced.  Sometimes the Sierra Club leadership and the outings sections shared opinions about these changes:  for example, both opposed the FS recreation fees for national forest use begun in 1996 and both, in general, favored the Club’s new requirements for leader recertification in first aid and submission of participant medical forms for restricted trips.
  However, differences about how to preserve and use the wilderness areas still arise. 


The outings sections continue to find themselves sometimes at odds with the Angeles Chapter ExComm and the Sierra Club in the late 20th and early 21st century.  They remain “out of the loop” in the chapter’s organizational structure, considered optional and without a political, representative role in the chapter’s functioning.  It is the regional groups that supposedly hold power under the ExComm, although a reorganization to make this notion effective did not occur until 1997.
  As we have seen, the climbing sections were not immediately consulted when issues important to them came up.  On the other hand, their activities were subjected to increasing regulation, from occasional reminders that sections conducting outings in territories of other chapters were supposed to inform those other chapters in advance (a Sierra Club rule that hit the DPS more than the SPS) to reminders that sections and chapters were not to compete with national outings.  


The climbing and outings sections continually need to safeguard their interests.  Elections to the National Board are closely watched, as members scrutinize the candidates’ statements for support of outings and mountaineering-related issues before casting their ballots.  Some issues seem very minor:  as secretary of the SPS, I wrote to the chapter ExComm in 1991 asking that it not bother to print and distribute business cards every year for our new officers because we had no use for them (I suggested the savings be applied to the mountaineering insurance).  Other issues were obviously vital to the outings sections.  In the mid 1990s, fiscal problems led the Angeles Chapter to try charging for the Schedule of Activities ($9.00 for the three annual issues), a move at first seen as necessary
 but then resisted fiercely by most of the outings sections.
  Dan Richter, Chair of the SPS at the time, said that the issue “brought new life to the Chapter as well as debate to our meetings,” but when the SPS general meeting in May of 1995 voted to fund an ad in The Southern Sierran supporting a free Schedule, ExComm tabled a motion to allow it to appear (thereby preventing its appearance until at least the fall).
  A few months later, Richter wrote:
  

“It seems that we outings folks are a nuisance to ExComm.  A lot has been said about the Schedule of Outings fiasco….Its pretty clear that for whatever reasons the Schedule will no longer be distributed free and that contrary opinions, in the form of the ‘Save our Schedule’ ad or letters to the editor of the Southern Sierran, will be quashed.”

The Chapter Council, advisory to the elected ExComm and usually more supportive than the ExComm of the outings groups, voted against charging for the Schedule of Activities and for restructuring the Angeles Chapter in 1996 but its advice was ignored at the time.  (Later, charging for the Schedule proved unsuccessful and it became free again, a benefit of membership.) 


The SPS found strong support from the Chapter Council when, in the midst of the Schedule crisis, the Council recommended to ExComm that the SPS be reimbursed $625.00 for insurance costs for its leaders (the scheduled SPS summer climbs involved SPS paying over $1,900.00 for insurance for all leader costs and half of the participant costs to get restricted trips off the ground.  SPS Chair Dan Richter wrote, “There was a real recognition that what we do, mountaineering, lay at the very heart of the Sierra Club.”  Happily, Dan was able to report later that the Angeles Chapter ExComm followed up by donating $900.00 to cover the SPS leaders’ insurance costs on restricted trips, and the HPS donated another $200 to the SPS for leader insurance.
  

In the late 1990s, the climbing sections were hit by yet another “negotiation” with the national Sierra Club and also with the FS and the NPS,
 including the Park Superintendent at Joshua Tree National Park (made a national park by the California Desert Protection Act in 1994).  These discussions were over the use of bolts and fixed anchors on rock climbing routes being considered by the Backcountry & Wilderness Management Plan – many DPS and SPS climbers honed their rock climbing skills at Joshua Tree.  Charging that the draft plan reflected “the attitudes of extremists rather than conservation oriented climbers,” Barbee Tidball, then Conservation person for the DPS, wrote in early1998:
  

The Sierra Club has had a history of conflict within its own ranks when it comes to desert conservation issues….many of the Sage readers will remember the conflicts over the Desert Bill.  Currently many of the same “conservationists” …[have] been trying for over a year now to convince Ernest Quintana, Joshua Tree Park Superintendent, that the Club is in favor of banning all new bolted and fix anchor routes in the Park.  Furthermore, they are representing that the Sierra Club is in favor of the removal of up to 85% of existing climbs in Joshua Tree.”

Tidball urged members to write letters asking the Park to work with experienced hikers and climbers to achieve realistic restrictions on climber usages that would still allow climbing as they protected the Park resources.   Responding to pressure from its outings sections, the Angeles Chapter ExComm in May of 1998 formulated a carefully-worded policy favoring limited use of fixed anchors, stating that “Climbing is an appropriate use of wilderness.…fixed anchors may be used, but shall be subject to limitations on type, number, and location as determined by implementation of area-specific wilderness plans.”  However, the USFS ruled on June 1, 1998, to ban the use of climbing equipment left in place in wilderness areas.  This banned all climbing anchors, rope, sling, or bolt, in effect banning the tools necessary for safe climbing in many areas.




Membership in the climbing sections has been gradually declining,
 and, at least in the DPS, aging.  In the 1980s in the DPS, surveys showed most respondents in their 40s with a few in their 60s; in 2007, most respondents were in their 60s, with only a few below 50 (see Appendix XIV).   Attendance has dropped at the monthly meetings, once lively affairs with speakers on local and foreign climbing topics, climbs, and travel adventures.
  Part of the problem has been the need to shift meeting places from the traditional site, the Department of Water and Power building in downtown Los Angeles, to other places (the Griffith Park Ranger Station, the Griffith Park Zoo, and Angeles Chapter headquarters, among other places).  Also, the growing traffic problems in the city and region discourage people from driving downtown or anywhere on weekday evenings, the traditional meeting times.   One solution seemed to be to consolidate, to hold at least one joint HPS/DPS/SPS meeting, and that has been done every January since 1996.  The solution reached in the early 21st century by the DPS has been to hold a management committee meeting followed by a “party/potluck” at a member’s home monthly from October through April, bringing people together in convivial settings.  Because of heavy weekday traffic, the sections are reluctantly moving the annual banquets to weekend nights, traditionally avoided because of conflicts with climbing trips (still the SPS and DPS banquets lost money in 2007).


The chart below compares 1988 and 2007 with respect to membership and gender patterns.  It shows all three sections with more multiple list finishers and enhanced achievements by women.  It also shows some declines in membership: the SPS membership fell from 1988 to 2007 from 332 to 243, while the HPS and DPS membership stayed about the same.
  The changes in the gender patterns compared to the 1988 chart presented in chapter III are striking.  The HPS has the strongest pattern of multiple list finishers and female participation.  As before, the numbers column has the numbers of women to total numbers and the percentage is the percentage of women in each category.
  

Membership and Gender Patterns in the HPS, SPS, and DPS, 2007

                                            HPS                  SPS                   DPS

                                         No.      %           No.     %           No.       %    
Members                     115/366    31%    50/243   21%    77/262    26%

List Finishers                 46/100   46%      8/28     29%     28/78     36%

Multiple List Finishers   10/33    30%       1/4       25%      6/12     50%

To attract and retain members, more awards have been created:  pathfinding and snowshoe emblems for the HPS, a desert explorer emblem for the DPS, master and senior emblems for the SPS, and recognition for second, third, fourth (and so on) List finishers.  A new Lower Peaks List and a list of canyons to be explored cater to older hikers who still want to pursue goal-oriented hiking and to those looking for a new List to finish.  The HPS instituted three annual group party events in the 1990s:  the Spring Fling, a weekend campout with hikes scheduled nearby, the Waterman Rendezvous in July, inviting members to climb Mount Waterman by different routes to convene for a potluck at the top, and the Fall Festival in Hurkey Creek Park (replacing the Oktoberfest of the 1970s), with people peakbagging in the area and camping at Hurkey Creek Park or even staying at motels in Idyllwild on a Saturday night.  The DPS has initiated an “oldtimers’ hike” to bring back members not actively climbing difficult peaks any more, and some DPS leaders have sponsored trips to see petroglyphs, old railroad lines, ghost towns, or abandoned mines and mining towns in the deserts, taking advantage of the varied local histories and terrains available to the DPS.  


Computers have transformed record-keeping and reference tools for the climbing sections.  The DPS Peak Guide made the careful indexing of The Desert Sage for trip write-ups a thing of the past;
 the SPS provides an index in The Sierra Echo of the write-ups in each issue.  The climbing sections set up websites in the mid-1990s, Charlie Knapke serving as initial webmaster for the DPS and SPS and David Eisenberg for the HPS.
  All three sections have their Peaks Lists on the websites, as well as past write-ups
 and maps or references to maps.
  Membership and achievement records are kept on computers (Ron Bartell for the DPS and Dan Richter for the SPS have been especially dedicated to these tasks) and the SPS and DPS archives have been placed in the UCLA library with the assistance of the archivists and Erik Siering.
  


The climbing section newsletters, The Lookout, The Desert Sage, and The Sierra Echo, have changed in appearance
 and they too are produced and stored electronically.  The newsletters used to be dittoed, then mimeographed (laborious and messy processes), and in the late 1970s they became cut and paste jobs, the editor compiling pages from members’ typed or printed-out submissions to make a master copy for xeroxing.  The next step involved scanning submissions into the editor’s computer via Optical Character Recognition software.  Mark Adrian, editor in the late 1990s of The Desert Sage, complained that he was then faced with correcting the many errors the scanning process produced.  He asked for email texts or floppy disks with plain ASCII text file format, and he asked authors to include UTM and/or Latitude and Longitude “tick” marks on maps, because this information was crucial to the many climbers and hikers “now using GPS devices.”
  The newsletters look slick, the black and white photos are sharp, and sometimes a color photo appears (for example, on the cover of the SPS 50th anniversary issue). 


In the 1990s, members of the climbing sections became users of email, and their email addresses were added to the annual membership rosters.  The new technology won acceptance slowly.  Angeles Chapter ExComm was not at first sure that leaders’ names, addresses, and telephone numbers should be listed in electronic publications such as the chapter Website or Bulletin Boards.  But all the Webmasters, Bulletin Board operators, and leaders favored publishing such information, pointing out that it appeared in printed publications and in other directories already on the Web.  So, barring written requests from individuals not to publish personal information, the ExComm approved the electronic publication of such information.


In 1996, Sierra Club outings people experimented with an email list server, named SC-PEAKS, and some members participated actively in this.  The advantage this had over the section newsletters was time, and the server featured topics like road conditions, snowpack and weather information, and trip notices and reports from the various sections.
  Predictably, lively arguments erupted, as some tried to have others kicked off the list (and postings meant to be private went to a wider public by mistake) while others questioned the reposting of section newsletter articles on the list server (thereby stimulating a thorough discussion of the “fair use” doctrine of copyright law and the specter of censorship).  I subscribed for awhile but found it too time-consuming to keep up with the various threads.

But it is climbing practices and conditions in the wilderness that have changed the most, starting with getting out there.  The driving conditions and types of vehicles used to get to the trailheads keep changing, but getting in and out of town has gone from bad to better to worse.  Walt Wheelock, an early Sierra Club member and founder of La Siesta Press, recalled driving to Death Valley in Model T Fords in 1927, a two day drive from Glendale to Death Valley via Mojave and Johannesburg; the paved highway ended in Mojave and an old wagon route was then followed to Death Valley and the east side of the Sierra Nevada.
  Barbara Lilley and Gordon MacLeod also remember the days before freeways, when they drove up Sepulveda to the San Fernando Valley and then on two lane roads to the deserts or the Sierra Nevada.  Reports conflict about whether Mary Motheral or Mark Goebel bagged more speeding tickets when driving up highway 395 to bag peaks in the Sierra, in those days of frustrating travel.  Then the freeways were built, and one could get out of town efficiently on Friday nights and return Sunday nights.  Some enthusiasts drove from San Diego and Sacramento to join Angeles Chapter trips.
  But by the late 1990s the freeways had become clogged, with Los Angeles and Orange counties becoming the worst region in the nation for traffic delays by the early twenty-first century.
  Travel has become frustratingly slow, especially on the holidays.  The long weekends that had been so ideal for climbing excursions are now flooded with tourists on their way to Las Vegas and the Sierra.    


Back in 1986, Mary McMannes could still write: 
DOUBLE and TRIPLE CHEERS to our CARS, VANS, TRUCKS that faithfully waited for us at the roadheads..sometimes the prettiest sight to our blistering feet and rainsoaked bodies was to see those grinning grillworks of our beloved vehicles. Fidelity awards to our favorite VWs of DICK AKAWIE and LOU BRECHEEN, those little bugs that went where angels feared to tread. And we’ll never forget R.J.’s notorious, infamous van....a van of many lives. MARY SUE MILLER recalls an exciting trip down Whitney Portal when nothing worked in R.J.’s van except the brakes. Mary Sue says, “It was the most terrifying experience in the mountains!’! Mary Sue, be glad the brakes were working!  M.S.M. remembers another R.J.. trip down 395 sans lights. 
Some of us got to know the quaint.little town of Pixley quite well when looking for spare tires. Even praying to Our Lady of Perpetual Flat Tires didn’t help...they came one right after the other. JAY TITUS and JACK KOSHEAR had just enough time for a shower and then straight to work that Monday morning. But they were still happy, because it was part of the adventure, and, “We got the peaks!” 

The serviceable VW bugs, jeeps, and battered 2WD cars have been largely relegated to the past.  I well remember Norm Rohn’s old 4WD truck filled with automotive gear, including the chain that pulled our rear-engine Datsun hatchback along a stretch of too-sandy road to the trailhead for Sheephole in 1984.
  Older and smaller vehicles have been largely replaced by big new 4WD vehicles including gas-guzzling SUVs, and climbers take care to park them on level ground because more and more people are sleeping in the back of their vehicles instead of pitching tents or sleeping in bivvy sacks on the ground as everyone used to do (and I still do).   Some of us have complained that many DPS trips are now planned so that those without 4WD cannot participate.  Previously, people piled into the better desert vehicles at the meeting place to drive further to the trailhead, but now, some leaders with 4WD designate meeting places that those without 4WD cannot even reach. 


 Regulations have proliferated in national parks and national park study areas, so the climbing sections have had to adjust their trips to the different sets of regulations for the many areas involved.  The SPS, for example, put out information on wilderness permits in 1996, telling its members how to apply for permits and reservations for nine different areas, detailing the permit fees, the phone numbers for information and requests, and the addresses and dates when mail-in requests would be accepted.
  


Access to the Sierra Nevada has become much more difficult.  Many early climbers got their starts easily.  Barbara Lilley asked:  “Did we have more fun in the “good old days”—hard to say.  But before permits and quotas, one could simply drive to the roadhead, find a parking place and start hiking—no paperwork required.”
  Jerry and Nancy Keating’s first SPS trip, below, could not be repeated today, because part of the route to Olancha Peak is within the Golden Trout Wilderness, which requires a wilderness permit for overnight stays that limits the party size to 25 persons and also requires a campfire permit.
  

We signed up for the SPS’s May 4-5, 1957, backpack to Olancha Pk. led by John W. Robinson and Rich Gnagy.  Some 60 persons were at the trailhead, and the main party consisted of 53 persons.  We figured SPS leaders must know how to manage large groups or the SPS wouldn’t permit such a mob to appear.  The backpack, trailless after Olancha Pass, went well, and we ended up camping at 10,600’ (where the Pacific Crest Trail now passes) that night in subfreezing temperatures on tiny bare patches ringed by snow.  During our Saturday backpack, a seven-member group of SPSers (including Andy Smatko) had day hiked the peak.  Their progress was slowed by soft snow, so John Robinson wisely ordered those in our group to get up Sunday before dawn and be prepared for a 6 a.m. start.  That we did, and we reached the summit on very firm snow at 7:30 a.m.  We were impressed with the leaders’ skill in getting 42 members of the main group to the top without having to plod through the soft snow that hindered the Smatko party the day before.  After that experience, we directed our main energies toward the SPS.


Putting together an SPS climb of Mount Clarence King and Fin Dome in 1987, Ron Jones wrote that the permit for only ten persons made for “the hardest trip sheet I have ever had to put together,” and he urged five additional applicants to get their own wilderness permit so that they could join his trip.  Doug Mantle got two permits for eight people each for a climb of Mount Brewer and South Guard in the same year, but arrangements like these did not always work.  Leaders did not always get the permit requested:  Dave Sholle applied for a permit for Whitney Portal to Guitar Lake with a return to the Portal but received a substitute permit for Horseshoe Meadow to Guitar Lake with an option to return to Horseshoe or the Portal.  This was “definitely not the short route to Hale and Young,” his intended provisional “I” lead peaks, and so many participants dropped out that he did not have enough followers to lead.
  Trip leaders and participants sometimes had to wait for a Ranger Station to open before they could pick up their permits and hit the trail.  Given the difficulties of getting the permits wanted for the appropriate trailheads, a commercial service initiated trailhead service:  the Inyo-Mono Dial-A-Ride offered a service, with advance reservations, to take people to and from trailheads!


Access to DPS peaks has also become difficult in some cases.  Most regrettable, because South Guardian Angel has consistently vied for the “favorite peak” title in DPS surveys, the classic backpack of this Utah peak is no longer possible.  Now, it is illegal to backpack in and camp at The Subway; one has to backpack in above The Subway from North Guardian Angel or  dayhike this challenging peak after obtaining a permit (only 50 people are permitted a day) and paying a $5.00 fee.  The Rangers at the Zion National Park explain that the closure is due to “excessive human impact.”
  Climbers who want to try the Gilroy Canyon approach in the Providence Mountains State Recreation Area/Mitchell Caverns Natural Preserve to the DPS peaks Mitchell Point and Edgar Peak (routes B and C in the Peak Guide) now find it necessary to fill out a Special Event Permit Application with a nonrefundable $25 fee at least 30 days prior to arrival.  The maximum group size is 25 people, only 2 to 6 vehicles are allowed, the key to a locked gate on the road can be picked up from and returned to the Visitor Center only between 7 am and 5 pm, and so on.
  


While DPSers do not have to contend with scorpions, snakes, bighorn sheep, or coyotes raiding the goodies stored in their cars as they climb, SPS food storage practices in the Sierra have had to change because of bears and new FS regulations.  Climbers used to hang food packs from trees, thus often (but not always) successfully preventing bears from getting at them.  From 1997, the Inyo National Forest has prohibited “possessing or storing any food or refuse unless stored in a bear-proof container or in another manner designed to keep bears from gaining access to the food or refuse.”  Fines could be up to $5000 for an individual or $10,000 for an organization or imprisonment for under six months or both.
  Climbers have been, therefore, buying and using bear-proof canisters.  SPS climbers also can no longer cook their food on campfires; food must be cooked on stoves, and campfires are permitted only where firewood is not in short supply.
  So SPSers must carry stoves (or just live on rice cakes and Granola bars, as Graham Breakwell often did).  Even the DPS campfires have been affected, as some wilderness areas now require campfires to be set in containers (such as big tin pans, carted in by the carcampers) and the ashes must be carried out or buried.


Sadly, the DPS Burro Bakes would no longer be possible, because in 1994, after extensive negotiations with the National Park Service (which had seen burros as pests and a threat to vegetation - NPS rangers had shot more than 400 wild burros in Death Valley from 1987 to 1994), the Wild Burro Rescue (WBR) preservation group took over reduction of the burro population.  The WBR sees that the burros are adopted or sent to a sanctuary they maintain in Washington State.


In the early twenty-first century, Sierra Club hikers are still very interested in gear.  While some are attracted by the new and lighter outdoor gear, others hold out for tried and true favorites.  While no one uses long wooden ice axes any more (metal ones began to replace them in the late 1970s), R.J. Secor, author of several indispensable climbing guides,
 exemplifies a continuing prejudice against trendy new gear.  In the LA Times article (June 22, 2004) entitled “Vintage trail gear, built to last,” he praises his tent that dates from the early ‘70s (and cost him $20 at a garage sale in 1995) and other vintage essentials (boots, internal frame pack, stove, parka, and sleeping bag).  Ron Jones wrote a short piece about “the oldest Kelty in the SPS,” featuring claims by members for their 1954, 1959, 1963, and other early Kelty packs.
  In contrast, the latest (2007) versions of the “hydra-pack” are touted in outings stores and newspaper stories, a “must have piece of equipment for performance and safety.”  A hydration pack mates a suck-hose-equipped water bag with a backpack, providing instant access to one’s water; one need not stop on the trail for a water break! 


Barbara Lilley remembers that, before BMTC, new hikers learned about equipment by coming on trips, talking to other hikers and observing them; they started with local hikes (like the week night Santa Monica Mountains or Griffith Park conditioning hikes), then HPS, then DPS, and eventually SPS.  As they progressed, climbers developed skills and acquired proper equipment.  She wrote, “So it came as a surprise when people showed up with the appropriate stuff and didn’t know how to travel on scree or talus.  This was usually on end of season trips as they were trying to get in their two experience trips.  I did not realize how much BMTC had taken over and changed the SPS.”
   A member of a Montana search and rescue team mentioned a hiker who called them on his cell phone and was found to have GPS and a laptop computer in his pack but inadequate water.  He commented on the challenges posed by:

 “a new breed of ‘outdoorsmen’ who embrace the appearance but not the substance of adventure.  People increasingly appear in wildlands with the latest trendy electronic gadgetry, but without the necessary skills comprehension of the wilderness.  They have GPS (global positioning system) units and cell phones, but don’t know how to use essential equipment, such as a compass or maps.  And once their comfort zone dissolves, they want only to abuse a highly strained rescue system.”  


Navigation on trips, once left to one or two leaders or participants with topo maps and compasses, now finds several climbers with GPS and cell phones, technological innovations that, like 4WD vehicles, have transformed both driving and hiking.  Back in 1986, Mary McMannes wrote:  

THE MA BELL TOAST or REACH OUT AND TOUCH SOMEONE (even when deep within the wilderness) goes to RON HUDSON and BOB HARTUNIAN. Ron left the HOLLEMANS and Milestone Basin at two a.m. to make a phone call about a job. Bob H., on the other hand, climbed Williamson, descended down Bairs Creek to highway 395, called his wife, hiked back up George Creek to join the climbers.  He met a search party who wondered why Bob had traveled halfway around the world to return to his tent.

I remember leaders and sweeps experimenting with two-way radios to keep the car caravans intact on the dusty, long desert roads and the novelty of driving with Bob Wyka all the way to Humphreys Peak in Arizona with his GPS fixed on the summit almost from the moment we left Los Angeles.  Initially there were arguments over whether or not cell phones should be allowed on climbs, but then cell phones expedited rescues in several instances and the matter was settled.
  Now, at least one cell phone is seen as essential to safety on trips.


Climbers look out for their own; they are by no means dependent on the national Sierra Club or the Angeles Chapter to ascertain their changing needs.  For example, the SPS has seen an increased use of helmets by climbers, and the section raised the possibility in the late 1990s that it should make the use of helmets and harnesses mandatory on all class 3 and 4 climbs.  Sierra Club insurance policy did not require this, although it was a minimum standard for the UIAGM, the international mountain guide’s union.  However, given the long approaches to many of the SPS peaks and the weight of such equipment, the SPS Management Committee in 1998 decided to maintain the status quo: trip leaders and individual climbers would continue to determine the use of helmets and harnesses.
  (By 2007, however, the Sierra Club’s national Mountaineering Oversight Committee was mandating helmets on climbs using ropes and/or ice-axes.)  Climbers uncertain of their own capabilities are also sometimes hiring guides to get them the most challenging peaks, and, seeing this pressure to “get the peaks,” the SPS is devising “The Sierra Sampler,” a subset of the SPS List comprised of 100 peaks that are relatively safe and enjoyable to climb, can be climbed on a three-day trip, and represent all parts of the Sierra.
  The DPS and the HPS have fewer peaks that require such precautions but are equally anxious to retain their membership and their valued traditions of hiking together.  
CHAPTER X:  CONCLUSION


The Sierra Club and its outings sections have not been the only sites in American society to redefine membership criteria, initiate and tighten leadership training standards, and help formulate and adapt to state and federal regulations affecting land use and risk management.  The Club has, to its credit and with considerable help from its climbers, held on to its mountain climbing heritage.


The Sierra Club commissioned a history, a book that stopped its coverage in 1970 and was published in 1988 just as Angeles Chapter and national Sierra Club conflicts between outings people and conservationists sharpened.  The author, an insider, predicted that: 
 

…the Sierra Club would continue to be unique as a conservation organization precisely because of its recreational emphasis.  It developed into a grass-roots organization because of a constant stream of new members attracted by its diversified outings program, conducted through the chapters.

The book was reviewed in the Los Angeles Times, the reviewer writing that the Sierra Club, while perhaps the most influential conservation organization on the planet, “remains a profoundly amateur association.  For all its huge membership and glittering publications, the club continues to behave not as corporate animal but as a personal one, still proud of the irascible, the eccentric, the rugged characters that have populated its membership and its directorate.”  He also agreed with the author that “For all its political work, the early Sierra Club was from the start a sponsor of recreation.”  His verdict was that the account “fails utterly as criticism” and that the insider perspective was ultimately parochial; he thought the book needed a larger context, that of the American conservation movement.


Mine has also been an insider view of the Sierra Club, albeit a very selective one.  Intermittently critical, it has not analyzed the Club in the larger context of the conservation movement.  Instead, it has highlighted the Club’s special claim to distinction among conservation groups through its continuing support of mountaineering activities.  Despite challenges to that support posed by the growing trend in American society and the insurance industry in particular to make people more individually accountable for risk rather than spreading risk,
 the Sierra Club has shown that it values its climbing sections, and those sections have worked hard to earn continued support.  


I have also shown that the southern California climbers integrate fully the “summiteering” and “mountaineering” approaches, while they continue to reflect creative tensions among the three historical strands that have characterized climbing from its beginning:  scientism, athleticism, and romanticism.  The stories presented here have highlighted the beauties and challenges of climbing, the pleasures gained from hiking together in the climbing sections.  Along with the pleasures, there have been pains brought about by the greatly changed parameters within which the climbing sections and climbers have had to operate.  Mountain-climbing has become a far more complicated business than it used to be, but those seeking adventure and pleasure in the mountains of southern California can still find them in the Sierra Club mountain-climbing sections.  Climbers have persevered despite increasingly adverse conditions, and it is a tribute to them and to the Sierra Club that they are still hiking together.
 APPENDIX I

Triple List Finishers of the DPS, HPS, and SPS
(with years of finishing each list, and * for multiple finishes of at least one list)

Andy Smatko                
1963, 1967, and 1964
Arkel Erb                       
1965, 1975, and 1974

Gordon MacLeod 

1965, 1975, and 1973

Barbara Lilley


1977, 1977, and 1969

Jerry Keating


1977, 1975, and 1972

Roy Magnusson*

1974, 1977, and 1978

Barbara Magnusson

1974, 1977, and 1978

Doug Mantle*


1976, 1980, and 1974

Cuno Ranschau

1979, 1979, and 1979
Jack Grams


1976, 1975, and 1981

Norm Rohn


1982, 1975, and 1985

Duane McRuer*

1976, 1974, and 1985

Bill T. Russell*

1978, 1976, and 1985

Bob Emerick*


1989, 1989, and 1989

Ron Bartell*


1990, 1989, and 1982

George Hubbard

1976, 1973, and 1990

Dale Van Dalsem*

1985, 1983, and 1993

Tina Stough Bowman*
1994, 1983, and 1992

Vic Henney*


1989, 1983, and 1994

Sue Wyman*


1989, 1994, and 1994

Bob Hicks


1992, 1995, and 1990
Mary Gygax Motheral            1991, 1994, and 1996                  

Barbara Cohen Sholle             1995, 1998, and 1990

Erik Siering                             1994, 1992, and 2001  

Rich Gnagy                  
1996, 2002, and 1985           
          

Ron Jones*               

1982, 1988, and 2004

Thanks to Bill T. Russell, Sage Remembrances #13, “Triple LFers, DPS LFers and DPS Emblemees,” The Desert Sage 242 (March 1996), 15, for the first 21 (through Bob Hicks).
APPENDIX  II:  PEAKS NAMED AFTER ANGELES CHAPTER PEAKBAGGERS*

Mount Akawie  -  named for Dick Akawie

    This is an HPS use-name for a peak in the Angeles National Forest on the HPS Peak List.

    Another use-name for this peak is Buckhorn Peak.

Backus Peak  -  named for John Backus

    This is an HPS use-name for a high point on a ridge northwest of

    Freeman Junction in the Southern Sierra.  It is on the HPS Peak List. 

Pollys Needle  -  named for Polly Connable

    This is a USFS use name for a pinnacle near Spanish Needle in the Southern Sierra. It is not 

     on any list and only the USFS used this name, implying a close relationship between Polly

     and the USFS.

Sam Fink Peak  -  named for Fire Captain Richard Sam Fink.

    This is an HPS use-name for a high point on the HPS Peak List northeast of Taquitz Peak.  It 

     gives a good view of the ridge on which Sam built what is now known as the Sam Fink Trail.

Heald Peak  -  named for Major Weldon Heald

    This official USBGN summit is on the HPS Peak List, near the town of Onyx, CA.

    

Mount Jenkins  -  named for James Charles Jenkins

    This is an official USBGN summit is on the HPS Peak List.  It is just north of Mount Morris in  

    the Southern Sierra and was previously known by the use-name North Morris.

    Jenkins was a naturalist, an author, and a USFS volunteer.

Parkinson Peak  -  named for Burl Parkinson

    This is an official USBGN summit. It is located deep within China Lake NAWS and is not 

    available to the public.  Burl was a DPS member who lost his life with another DPS member

    on the slopes of Boundary Peak.  

Russell Peak  -  named for Bill T. Russell

    This is an HPS use-name for a high point on a ridge northwest of

    Freeman Junction in the Southern Sierra.  It is on the HPS Peak List.

Mount Versteeg  -  named for Chester Arthur Versteeg

    This official USBGN summit, located in the Sierra Nevada Range, is not on the SPS List.

Mount Goodykoontz  -  named for Frank Goodykoontz

    This is an HPS use-name for a high point in the Angeles National Forest on the HPS

     Peak List.

Clyde Minaret  & Norman Clyde Peak -  named for Norman Clyde

    These official USBGN summits are located in the Sierra Nevada Range and are on the SPS

     List.  Clyde is an honorary SPS member and was involved in one of the first East-side climbs

     of El Picacho del Diablo, then known by the name Cerro del la Encantada and on the DPS

     list.

   

One other geographic item named after a peakbagger is the Sid Davis Drainage, a creek bed east

     of Mount San Jacinto.  State Rangers named this after Sid (San Jac) Davis, who used it on

     many of his ascents of Mount San Jacinto.

*Thanks to Charlie Knapke, webmaster for the DPS (and previously also for the SPS and HPS), for this information, provided to me in August, 2007.

APPENDIX III:  ARGUS BURRO BAKE WINNING POEMS 

4th annual Argus climb & Burro bake 
April, 1982

BURRO ADDRESS 
by Adrienne Knute

Sixty months and one year ago our leaders brought forth a new meat — marinated in wines and dedicated it to the members and divided the portions up equal. 
Now we are faced with the prospect of eating it, testing whether this meat, or any meat so marinated and so barbecued, can long satisfy. We are met on a great desert for this test. We have come to eat portions of this meat and have made a final resting place for this animal who gave his life that the DPS might party. It is altogether fitting and proper that we should do this. 

But, in a larger sense, we should not party, we should not revel, we should not feast on this ground——the burros who have lived here have left their mark far above our poor power to reduce their ranks. The world will little note nor long remember what we eat here, but it will never forget the damage they’ve done here. 

It is for us, the DPS, rather to be dedicated to the great task remaining before us——that from this barbecued beast we take increased devotion to the cause for which he died — Burro 
Relocation. That we here highly resolve that this burro shall not have died in vain — that this group, led by Ron, shall have a new purpose. A purpose of the DPS, for the DPS and by the DPS, That the burros shall forever leave the desert.
THE GREAT BLIZZARD OF ‘81

by Sherry Harsh

The climbers stood by the smoldering wood 
In the early dawn of Trona 
They sniffed the breeze through the mesquite trees 
As wan as a desert sauna. 
Their blood ran hot as they eyed the spot 
Where the burro baked and sizzled 
So they shed their pile with a carefree smile 
And their coats, to wear when it drizzled. 

In their shorts so shorty, their sun-hats sporty, 
And tee-shirts with jaunty logo 
it never crossed one mind as they started the climb 
That the peak might be a “no- go.” 
In their scant attire with eyes of fire 
They marched in a herd torrential -
Brave, eager fools! They forgot the rules! 
They forgot their Ten Essentials!
As the summit loomed through the growing gloom 
The winds began to blow - 
The rain fell fast and the climbers, aghast, 
Fought on through the hail and snow 

The blizzard howled and the cold winds growled 
And the snow piled up in towers 
No fierce serac could turn them back 
Nor white-out and snow showers 

They were blue of nose and their toes were froze 
And sweaters? no one could find “em 
But they forged ahead for their courage was fed 
By the burro that baked behind ‘em. 

They’d conquered Rabbit by force of habit 
And the knife-edge ridge of Moapa’s - 
No Argus Peak would find them too weak! 
No desert storm can stop us! 
With a glacier rope for their final hope 
They roped up for the dread descent 
From out of the storm towards the fire warm 
The weary climbers went 

Then the sun came out and a mighty shout 
Rose up from the huddled mass 
With beer and wine they toasted the climb 
And devoured the roasting -- burro! 

APPENDIX IV:  MT. WILLIAMSON, May 12-14, 1989

Karen Leonard (a private trip) 

The Sierra Echo, 33: 6 (Nov-Dec ’89), 18

Three SPSers set off on a private climb of Mt. Williamson by the George Creek route, and we did need our ice axes! Bobby Dubeau had gotten the permit for the last permissible weekend in May, and he, Sylvia Sur, and I hiked in Friday, May12, from the end of the (hard to find in the dark the night before) dirt road by Manzanar. We saw George Tucker and Erika at the trailhead (6,500’) and exchanged information about the trail ahead. 

Ours was a three day trip and we moved up slowly, probably on trail more often than not but the off-trail bits are more memorable! Reaching the nice campsite at 10,200’ in mid-afternoon, we met two campers already ensconced, Scott Bailey from Orange County and Mel Simons from Fresno. They had hiked in the previous day in rain and snow-- the conditions were quite different from those  prevailing the previous weekend, when so many DPSers were there doing Trojan and Barnard and/or Williamson--and they were spending a day recovering before attempting the peak Saturday.  They set off Saturday morning at 5:40 and we were 10 minutes behind them most of the day--until coming back when they got 10 minutes behind us as we made our way down in a total whiteout and snow storm.  But that’s the end of the story.  We chose a 3rd class route up a chute for the last 1,000’ or so instead of the 2nd class route which ascends more gradually around and up the ridge, a decision which we regretted as we got higher up and relied on our ice axes in the very steep new snow over rock, At this point, too, we realized that the whiteout was not going to blow away as had earlier ones, but we finally got over the top of the chute and moved on to the summit as the snow began falling heavily. Scott and Mel, on their way down, told us they couldn’t find the register and neither could we, despite kicking around in the snow and moving a few obvious rocks.

The journey back was slow as we retraced footsteps (going down the easier, safer way) to the plateau. We tried to find the three gendarmes which marked the downturn towards camp - a providential lightening of the total whiteout just at the right moment showed us near the easternmost one and we started down the steep slope, stumbling and sliding in the six inches of new snow over loose rock and scree. At this point Scott and Mel turned up behind us, having been concerned enough to wait for us at the westernmost gendarme as long as they dared, and we regrouped at the bottom and went back to camp together. As we reached the meadow, the sky began to lighten, so that we could see clearly the several inches of snow covering our tents

and the two new tents put up by Don Borad and his two climbers, come up to try for the peak Sunday. We reached camp at 6:15 -- a long, difficult day.  It snowed that night again and clouds marked the morning. As we hiked out snow drifted lightly down on us and continued to do so down to almost 7,500’.  A fine weekend and good navigating by Bobby -- we were grateful to have gotten the peak.

APPENDIX V:  A TRIP TO NAVAJO NOUNTAIN (10, 388’) 
Getting High on Desert Travel... and Travel... and Travel 
Karen Leonard 


I needed that drivable yet distant peak, and I needed it before October 20, when I was scheduled to finish the DPS list on Jacumba. So when he who had intended to go the 600 plus miles from Los Angeles with me to get Navajo cancelled for a (good) reason, I decided to go ahead and get it on my own Saturday, Sept. 29, since I had set up a business appointment in Phoenix on the 30th and had a plane reservation home from there. That meant flying to Phoenix on the afternoon of Sept. 28, renting a car, and driving north. Informed in Flagstaff that the Tuba City Motel was rented out through November to filmmakers, I stopped at the Cameron Trading Post for a good meal at the many-splendored restaurant and a restful night. Leaving Cameron at 5:45 a.m., I reached the trailhead for Navajo at 8 a.m. and started hiking up the 4WD road. Two men from the Shonto landing strip/flight management program (?) and five Navajo boys were camping at the trailhead, intending to hike partway up. 


The day was gorgeous and the hike went easily. I found the “well-marked” trail heading off west of the corral (although I started looking for it one corral too early), but after some time lost it in a carpet of pine needles after one last flourish of showy ducks atop big rocks. I rejoined the road in a vivid yellow copse of poplars and reached the summit at 10:45, after an endless last mile or two where each bend ahead promised to be the last. The summit was a disappointment after the beauty of the road and trail:  tin shacks, an old vehicle, towers and antennas, a privy, and thickets obscuring the view. The cooling wind and gathering clouds reminded me of the weather prediction, 30% chance of thundershowers that afternoon and 50% chance of heavy rain the next day; and there was no one to share the view with, and I had to be back in Phoenix that evening to prepare for my Sunday interview...so I didn’t go the extra distance for the view beyond, leaving a reward for the next trip. Coming down on the road the whole way, I found that the trail had indeed cut off lots of boring road but also some fine views to the west. I met the camping group going for the summit after all, and I found the War God spring, a trough of good running water just south off the trail. As I navigated the final few feet out the poor dirt road to rejoin Navajo 16 at 1:30 p.m., a flurry of rain hit. As I drove back to Phoenix, rain clouds behind, ahead, and west of me spectacularly lightened and darkened the landscape; Humphreys [another peak on the DPS list] was at the center of a storm as I passed Flagstaff. 


If anyone else wants to combine a trip to Phoenix with climbing Navajo, the mileage from Phoenix to the trailhead was 320. The Guide-designated 44 miles of dirt road includes a middle portion of 14 miles of good pavement, from highway 98 to 9 miles past Inscription House. The last of the dirt road on Navajo Highway 16 had a few erosion problems with inadequate advance warning, so I was glad I was driving it in daylight, and the final 2.6 mile power line dirt road was the worst part of the whole trip! 


Some will recall that I wanted to vote this peak off our list. One never really regrets a trip which has included beauty and solitude, but I still don’t think Navajo should be on the list. The summit was disheartening, and the drive is long and expensive any way you do it. The Navajo country is great, but a traveler’s time might better be spent seeing the sites of early settlement, or perhaps we could find a mountain there without a 4WD road to the top. 
APPENDIX IV:  THE DESERT EXPLORER EMBLEM, AN ACCOUNT

The Desert Explorer – Shooting Fish in a Barrel
by Bob Sumner

 

YES. That was the vote I cast on the DPS ballot, in favor of creating the Desert Explorer Emblem a while back. What better way to continue “life after The List”. And c’mon, surely pursuing the Desert Explorer would be like shooting fish in a barrel. Right?

 

Some of the early Desert Explorer hikes were nice. Some were even easy. I recall an especially decadent outing to McCullough which had Erik Siering and I scarfing down breakfast and beer at Whiskey Pete’s, racing up the peak in under an hour between thunderstorms, then barhopping back at Stateline (while ogling the “lithesome waitresses”) before heading out to the desert again for happy hour and a warm campfire. That one was a relaxing no-brainer, and an easy fish to shoot.

 

The desert, of course, can have serious weather moods. Snow, or “bleeping white shit” as I have come to know it, is to be anticipated and even enjoyed at times. This past season Death Valley and the Trans-Sierra ranges had their fair share of the white shit. Character-building postholing was found (and savored) on Last Chance and Tucki. The “bone-chiller” of the year award went to Patterson (from Nugent Cabin) and its frigid winds this past November. It took me two days to find my genitals after that one. And I can’t forget about Waucoba. For the second time, I was disappointed by encountering near-whiteout conditions on top. There is supposed to be a good view of the Sierra from Waucoba – maybe someday I will actually see it.

 

The desert can be experienced in all of its varied magnificence while pursuing the Desert Explorer. The north canyon of Whipple is delightful and contrasts sharply with the rather banal southern route. The same can be said for Black Butte from Corn Springs Campground, which is longer but prettier than the southern route. Pahrump from the east seems to be seldom done, and for good reason. While the scenic formations on its east side are quite lovely, the route finding through the spires can best be described as “non-trivial”. Corkscrew from Death Valley (via Titanothere Canyon) won’t disappoint if you are looking for a long march. The south ridge of Glass is short but steep and is a better workout than its counterpart to the northeast.

 

The most “immensely special” hikes were undoubtedly the ones done with Erik. I am sure you recall many of his stories that have appeared in the Sage – death marches like Telescope from the Panamint Valley (Sage 262) or White Mtn. from the west (Sage 268). These types of Desert Explorer hikes were just so much fun that I can’t even put together coherent descriptions. The brain cells that did survive these jaunts recall things like the following: pain, sucking wind, gobbling Advil like they were jelly beans, watching Erik spill beer into my real bag of jelly beans, burros snorting at us in the dark, bushwhacking, inventing new four letter words, more pain, depleting Erik’s supply of Tylenol with Codeine, tripping over my own feet, allergy rashes on my arms, making the “rocks blush” with even better four letter words, post-hike Tequizas, wondering how long the headlamp batteries will actually last, scree, boulders, more scree and boulders, crawling under brush, sweat-saturated topos, backtracking, more pain, hydrocodone, different levels of consciousness, holes in my shoes, being laughed at by the shoe repairman, and the list goes on. I should probably look into some of my town’s substance abuse programs.

 

But I survived these tests and carried on. By mid-season I was shooting fish left and right. I was on the home stretch and nothing could stop me. Which was just the right time for a reality check. High up on the east rib of Eagle #2, I was crossing a small but unexposed rock dike when all four holds broke simultaneously. The ensuing chest plant onto the razor sharp limestone was not enjoyable. Despite the obvious moisture under my shirt, I pressed on for another ten minutes to the top. Shirt removal revealed an unexpectedly large amount of red stuff, enough to attract every vampire in the county (fortunately none showed up). A spare cotton shirt worked well as a sponge/bandage. The remaining scars would make Freddy Krueger proud. Perhaps there was a barracuda in the barrel.

 

Weeks later, penultamania was crawling all over me like ants on spilt soda. So it was off to do a Porter/Sentinel loop from Hungry Bill’s. The drive in was harder than the hike. (Haven’t we all said that at some point?) These two fish were dispatched uneventfully, but while descending through Hungry Bill’s Ranch, I chanced upon two rattlesnakes tangled in an intriguing formation. They did not appear hostile towards each other, and I fancied that they were “doing the wild monkey dance”. They quickly slithered off into the brush, their tails in audible orgasm.

 

And then there was one lonely fish left in the barrel, a fish named Dry. Is it my imagination or does the Saline Valley Road get worse every year? But this time I was prepared for the road – with a six-pack of Tequiza at my side. No sooner had I pulled off the pavement, than I cracked the first soldier and started sipping. By the time I was to the valley floor, the bone-jarring washboard was actually tolerable. So there was no question in passing the clown doing 20 mph, especially when I got fed up with his dust cloud. The value of peripheral vision should not be underestimated. As I motored by “the clown” at a healthy 35, with a Tequiza pressed to my lips, I noticed the words “Inyo County Sheriff” on the vehicle’s side. At that same instant I thrust 

the bottle downward to the passenger side, and tried to wave casually. The sheriff waved back, oblivious to my misdeed, and let me pass. Just as miraculous at not getting caught was the bottle – it had wedged perfectly between my daypack and the passenger seat, with nary a drop spilled. As soon as he was out of sight, I continued hoovering the Tequizas, and another two were toast by the time I got to the Springs. This helped mitigate the displeasure of seeing two nude males walking by – where were the desert rattesses when I needed them? The next day, Dry was a moderate and breezy anti-climax.

 

All of the fish are dead now, rotting corpses in the back of my mind. But somehow I still think the barrel is half full, not half empty. Doing those 40 the second time was better than the first. Guess I’ll have to go double-down and make it 80. Party on.

© 2001-2002 Bob Sumner; printed here with permission of the author

APPENDIX V:  Letter from Sierra Club President, Richard Cellarius (on letterhead)
URGENT NOTICE
September 29, 1988 

MEMORANDUM 

TO:     Chapter Chairs                                                 Group Chairs 
           Chapter Outing Chairs                                     Group Outing Chairs 

FROM: Richard Cellarius, President 

RE: Restrictions on Rock-Climbing and Mountaineering Training 

URGENT: Immediate action is needed to cancel outings and training 
sessions that involve restricted activities. 
Because of changes in insurance coverage, rock-climbing and training in mountaineering in the Sierra Club must be entirely discontinued, Effective immediately, all activities are to comply with the following restriction: 


The following are prohibited: All climbs, hikes, 

expeditions, instruction courses, schools and similar 

training that involve in any manner the use of ropes, ice 

taxes, or any form of climbing hardware. 

IF YOU HAVE ANY SUCH ACTIVITIES SCHEDULED TO OCCUR AFTER SEPTEMBER 30, THEY MUST BE CANCELLED IMMEDIATELY. Chapter chairs should confirm with their outing chairs and group chairs that any necessary action is being taken. 

PLEASE NOTE:  Last Friday, we sent out a notice to 8 chapters regarding this matter. We have since received a draft of the actual language of the insurance endorsement, which is more restrictive than the prior notice. Accordingly, this notice supersedes the prior notice in all respects. 

Here is why this action is necessary in spite of the Club’s long history of supporting mountaineering activities: The Sierra Club cannot obtain insurance coverage for activities involving the use of ropes, ice axes, and/or climbing hardware except at a very great increase in the premium. This additional cost would require that we raise our already burdensome insurance charges to Chapters by over 200 percent. But with the foregoing restrictions, we can maintain insurance costs at or below the present level. In fact, in a very tight budget year, the Board was able to restore some additional funds for volunteer committees as a result of this action.  We also anticipate lower insurance to chapters in Fiscal Year 1988-89.  I believe you will agree that this necessary choice is also the correct choice under the circumstances.

I want to reiterate that this choice was made reluctantly and with full deliberation by the Board of Directors, and included comments from the chair of the Angeles Chapter, which has an extensive program in the affected area.  The vote was unanimous, I might add.  We do regret the short notice, and we know that this will result in some major disruptions in some outing schedules and plans.  Nevertheless, it is extremely important that you cooperate with us in complying with these restrictions immediately for the overall benefit of the Club’s programs.

cc: Board of Directors, Michael Fischer, Andres Bonnette

      Dolph Amster, Council Outing Committee

      Ronn Kinkeade, Bob Howell, George Winsley

APPENDIX VI: Letter from the DPS Chair
Oct. 10, 1988 
I am the Chair of the Desert Peaks Section of the Angeles Chapter of the Sierra Club.  I am writing to express concern about the Board’s decision not to carry insurance for mountaineering activities.  We hope the Board is open to reconsideration of that decision in light of the other ways of handling this crisis which some of our leaders have been investigating.

Our Desert Peaks Section, with approximately 240 members, will have hikes and climbs of 15% of its peaks affected by this loss of coverage. 5 of our 96 peaks are 4th class and above, and ropes and climbing gear are needed for those climbs. 8 of our peaks are 3rd class peaks on which few if any climbers want or need ropes, but our leaders would ordinarily carry a rope for safety purposes on those trips. Now, if we lead these straightforward 3rd class peaks and are prohibited from bringing a rope along, we think that would be very poor mountaineering. If there were an accident due to getting off route or weather conditions and a rope would have been helpful, we fear the Club will be vulnerable to lawsuits because of the lack of a rope, a customary safety precaution on such trips. Our leaders are well-trained and do not take unnecessary risks, but to ban bringing along a rope or an ice axe when weather conditions in our mountains are unpredictable seems incredibly foolish. 
I have been a member since 1981 (number l567445). It is the outings activities which drew me into the Club, and I belong to all the climbing sections here in the Angeles chapter. Those of us who hike and climb in the mountains are longtime members and do not usually fail to renew. I had already renewed my membership for 1989, but I and many others will be looking carefully at the Board’s efforts to keep us and our activities part of the Sierra Club in the future.   

It seems inconceivable that challenging outdoor activities, such an essential component of the Sierra Club’s image, could not be covered in some way. You will be receiving specific suggestions from our people about other ways of dealing with the insurance problem. I want to-emphasize that the present compromise is not an acceptable or safe one at all. I write as an individual member and as Chair of a major climbing section, hoping the Board will reconsider its decision. 

Karen Leonard 
Chair, DPS 

copies: Frear, Howard, Shaffer, Merrow, Brower, Perrault, Downing, Li, Fiddler, Taylor, Fischer, Wayburn, Tepter, Reid, Allen, Cheslick, Kanne 

APPENDIX VII:  Letter from the Mountaineering Training Committee Chair

September 28, 1988 
Dear Fellow Climber: 

The National Board of the Sierra Club has recently decided to unilaterally cancel ALL climbing activity involving the use of ice axes, ropes or other protective hardware. This decision will force the Rock Climbing Section and the Basic Mountaineering Training Course to END ALL CLIMBING and disband. This decision will severely affect any climbing done by the Desert Peaks Section and the Sierra Peaks Section as well. IT IS NOT TOO LATE! If you will join us in protesting this decision we may be able to force the National Board to change its decision. Please make the following points in your letter:
1. The Sierra Club is a unique organization that has combined conservation and climbing activities. 

2. Many of us became actively involved in the Sierra Club after taking a course in BMTC or RCS. 

3. The action taken was undemocratic since none of the climbing sections were consulted nor were members allowed to have any input. 

4. Insurance is available, but expensive. I feel it is important enough for the board to make this expenditure. You may add in your letter if you are willing to pay a small additional fee to help cover this added insurance cost. There are many other guide services and volunteer organizations such as the Mountaineers that teach and climb 4th and 5th class rock and are insured. 

5. If the National refuses to reconsider its decision, please mention in your letter that you will cancel your membership. The Sierra Club will not only lose your dues, but your participation in their other activities, such as the political action campaigns. 

Please keep your letter brief and to the point. BE POLITE! Remember, emphasize the point that a reasonable solution can be found. 

Thank you. 

                                                                                       John Cheslick 
                                                                                       MTC CHAIRMAN 

JC mo 

APPENDIX VIII:  PRESS RELEASE OF GROPE*
GROPE (Grass Roots Outings PeoplE) Formed


On Day 61 of the Insurance Crisis (Wednesday, Nov. 30, 1988), a new group formed to take action regarding the crisis. Convener Randy Bernard met with chairs and representatives of the Sierra Peaks Section, the Desert Peaks Section, the Hundred Peaks Section, and the SCMA (Southern California Mountaineering Association, rock clirnbing) at Sierra Club headquarters and explained the proposals to the Mountaineering Training Committee meeting. 


Bernard and others have ascertained that a major reason for cutting the insurance costs by eliminating all climbs, hikes, and training that involve in any manner the use of ropes, ice axes, or any form of climbing hardware was a million and a half dollar deficit incurred by the Club last year. This involved losses such as $500,000 by the Development department and $484,000 on the mail-order Catalogue. Basically, the National Board of Directors did not value the Outings program and cut back on outings insurance to save money. The San Francisco office has received over 300 letters, more than on any other issue (eg. the Mondale endorsement), yet the insurance has not been restored. 


Bernard says, only partly in jest, “Now we find leaders smuggling ropes in the bottom of their packs to use in case one of their friends needs help - should a stranger need help, they may fear to use the rope because club insurance probably will not cover them!’ Feeling that the outings programs and people are at the end of their rope, Randy and others have organized a grass roots coalition to change the constitution of the Board arid place a referendum on the 1990 national ballot. 


GROPE’s goals are to regain insurance coverage for all mountaineering activities and to restore fiscal conservation and integrity to the Sierra Club. To achieve these goals, it will: 



1. place three 3 candidates on the slate for the National Board of Directors and campaign for them:  BRUCE KNUDTSON, BARBARA REBER, and R.J. SECOR.


2. question other candidates for the Board about their views of fiscal policy and the insurance crisis with a view to endorsing two other good candidates. 


3. prepare a referendum for the 1990 national ballot (the deadline for referendums for the 1989 ballot is past) to require the Sierra Club to obtain insurance coverage for 3rd, 4th, and 5th class mountaineering and possibly water sports.  GROPE is working on the wording for this - it will probably include provisions such as a two-thirds majority vote needed to remove such coverage and a staff position devoted to outings and insurance needs. 


GROPE has been busy gathering the 253 signatures needed to put its candidates on the ballot. Don’t quit the Club before voting on these issues! Remember this is not an Outings vs. Conservation issue. A majority of the “conservation people” want a well-balanced club also and realize that the Outings program is the best recruitment tool.  For information about GROPE and what you can do to forward its efforts, contact Randy Bernard, 16311 Alora Avenue, Norwalk, CA 90650. Others present at the organizing meeting were Bill Oliver, Karen Leonard, Patty Kline, Tim Frank, Dale Van Dalsem, and Barbara Reber. 

GROPE BELIEVES THE MAJORITY OF CLUB MEMBERS WANT 
FULL INSURANCE AND FISCAL CONSERVATION

*typed up by Karen Leonard, distributed to sections and other outlets

APPENDIX IX:  Letter from the Angeles Chapter Safety and Training Chair

 (on Angeles Chapter letterhead) 

                                                                                                                11 January, 1989 
Mr Richard Cellarius 
President, Sierra Club 
2439 Crestline Drive NW 
Olympia, WA 98502

Dear Mr. Cellarius, 
I am writing this latter on the subject of mountaineering and “peak bagging” primarily to ask for a reply on your thoughts of what the image of the Sierra Club shall be so far as these activities are concerned. As a Club member, former elected member of the Angeles Chapter Executive Committee, current Chapter Training and Safety Committee Chair and leader of many hundreds of Chapter outings at all levels over the past twenty years I can and do appreciate the dilemma the BOD found itself in regarding the increase in the Mountaineering portion of the liability insurance premium. I also very strongly appreciate the Board’s setting up a Mountaineering Insurance Task Force to seek a solution to this problem. I am confident that a solution will emerge which will once again allow the Club to carry on its tradition of exploring the mountains of the Sierra and the entire scope of our member’s wilderness areas. 

My question regarding the Club’s image is prompted chiefly by recent issues of SIERRA Magazine. Should we promote a mountaineering image such as is fostered by the November—December issue of 1988 with the beautiful cover showing a climber on a challenging climb with ice axe and hammer and the article “Souls on Ice” by Chris Noble? 

My question is strongly prompted by the January-February issue, the 1989 outings Issue. Another beautiful cover showing an ascent with ice axe, and I think I see crampons, of a technical route in Grand Teton National Park. This IS the sort of climbing many of us hope to do and the sort of outing many members day-dream of, a close up appreciation of nature — the reason most of us joined the Sierra Club. I want to point out the image you foster among the general public and the membership is that the Club does some mountaineering and climbing in the country we enjoy. 

Trips inside the Outings catalog I wish to draw to your attention include among the Backpack Trips: 

#8903 6, South Guardian Angel, Zion Park led by Don Melver. I personally have led this peak 4 times for the Angeles chapter. The approach to the peak from the usual western route definitely requires several ropes and has several class 3 and 4 pitches. A northern approach would probably also need a rope. I am not familiar with an approach from the east or south but I know that on the higher parts of the climb and the summit itself many climbers wish for and ask for the comfort of a rope. 

#89096, Northeast Yosemite Peak Bagging and 

#89097, Palisade Crest High Route. ‘Climbing a few 14,000 ft peaks” such as North Palisade, Thunderbolt, Mt Sill, Middle Palisade etc all could require carrying a rope or ice axe for safety. Whorl Mountain on the Yosemite trip could require a rope for safety. 

#89140, Bear Lakes High Route, “allows us to scale some attractive nearby peaks”. 

#89143, Palisade Basin Loop, includes a class 3 (if done by its easiest route) climb of Mount Sill [14,162’), and specifically mentions Aperture Pk, a class 3 peak first ascended by Voge & Brower and Isosceles Peak, a good class 3 climb. Any of these might require the use of a rope especially if one deviates from the proper route a bit. 

#89152, Peakbagging in Evolution Country and the Palisades, led by John Kerr and Tom McNicholas. These self—described “charming rogues” invite the participants to peakbag The Hermit with a class 5 summit block, a 20 foot pitch at one time thought to be unclimbable. Mt Charybdis on this trip is a class 3 peak. 

#89153, White Divide Peakbagging led by Vicky Hoover, includes, “ascents of some memorable mountains” from Finger Peak to Tehipite Dome, the latter a peak that the Angeles Chapter required the Sierra Peaks Section to cancel this last Fall as a rope certainly should be carried for the final ascent. 

#90328, a “S-rated” trip into the Maze District of Canyonlands Utah. I wonder if the backpacks into Shot, Water and Jasper canyons should carry a rope for safety? 

#89051 in the Mono Basin, #89165 into the Minarets and Ansel Adams Wildernesses, and #89167 into the John Muir Wilderness all offer peakbagging, an activity in the mountaineering image. 

Burro trip #89193 offer climbs of several peaks in the John Muir Wilderness. 

Family Trip #89204 into Rocky Basin Lakes also offers a peak climb. 

Highlight Trip #89223 promises peak climbing, # 89224 implies exploring lofty peaks and 
#89225 allows bagging peaks. 

I’ve only commented on the outings with which I am somewhat familiar. The point of this letter is not to ask you to eliminate climbing or peakbbagging as this is what I myself enjoy doing most.  It is not to point out possible infringements on the Club’s new non-mountaineering liability coverage.  Again I would ask you to reply on your thoughts of what should be the Club’s current image to members and public on climbing, peak bagging and mountaineering. 
Incidentally, why has not the Sierra Club’s new Outings Liability policy been announced or explained in SIERRA magazine? The article on Lewis and Nate Clark by Barbara Fuller in the January—February issues mentions asides by both the Lewises when they learned, “that the Board had voted against sponsoring future rockclimbing activities”. I look forward to a formal announcement or article on this policy. 
And while I am raising some questions about climbing, its importance and place in the Sierra Club image, let me point out to you that there are 4 or 5 photos of climbers with ropes and/or ice axes in the 1989 Trail Calendar. Is this not a reflection of Sierra Club image? 

Yours truly, 

Ron Jones, member # 10182905 
Angeles Chapter Training & Safety Chair 

P. 0. Box 10081 
Fullerton, CA 92635-6081 

cc Bob Kanne, Angeles Chapter Chair  
(and in handwriting, copies or originals also to: Dolph Amster, Cal French, Sandy Tefter, Patricia Dunbar, Phil Berry, Larry Fiddler, George Sinsby, Jonathan King, Freeman Allen, and John Cheslick)

APPENDIX X:  LETTER FROM DALE VAN DALSEM

                                                                                                Dale W. Van Dalsem 
                                                                                                1124 5th St #104, 
                                                                                                Santa Monica 90403

                                                                                                23 Jan 1989
                                                                                                (213) 394—2682 
Cal French, Chair, 
Sierra Club Task Force, 
Mountaineering Insurance 


Congratulations (and sympathy!) on heading the task force!! You are in an unenviable position between several thousand very angry mountaineers and a Board that, to a great degree, couldn’t care less!! Godspeed! 


Timing is everything - in relationships, tough peaks, and insurance! March 1st is the date we must submit all requests for permits in the Sierra Nevada. March 6 is Angeles Chapter Schedule deadline for July thru October trips. The last Board meeting before that - and last chance to approve insurance for the ‘89 climbing season in the Sierra Nevada - is apparently Jan 28—29.  UNLESS YOU HAVE QUOTATIONS AND RECOMMENDATIONS BEFORE THIS BOARD MEETING WE CAN ALL FORGET THE 1989 SEASON. Shall we now try for 1990?? 


The good news, of course, is that The Club is saving money for another year, money for such worthwhile projects as losing $475,000 in one year on the Catalog (Trying to emulate Early Winters, the Club nearly succeeded; E.W. went Chapter 11!). 


I understand the first Task Force meeting was Dec 17th; the next is scheduled for Feb 11—12. At this rate you’ll be meeting at the sizzling rate of 6 times per year!! Perhaps insurance by 1991?? Come on, gang!!


A few more carps & I’ll get off the word processor- for now: 


A “Climbing License” or “yearly user fee” has been suggested as a way of off-setting insurance costs. $100 has been suggested as an annual fee for qualified climbers. This hundred bucks will blow away nearly all new climbers - and most of us old-timers. Would Royal Robbins or Y.C. have paid $10 per season in 1955? NO! The young hotshots that are pushing the limits on technical rock & ice now, and who will be America’s 8000-meter men tomorrow will tell the Club to Shine It!! Let’s don’t make the same error as the AAC! The American Alpine Club blew away all the unsponsored young climbers with higher dues. With the exception of a handful of sponsored, big-name pro rock jocks such as John Bachar, Lynn Hill, and perhaps 5 others, the AAC has degenerated into a gathering of senile has-beens my age (55) and older! 
Five dollars per exposure-day will work $100 per season won’t! 

The Sierra Club must be spending its $27,000,000 on some very important things if the Club cannot afford to spend a third of one percent up to 2 percent of the budget on insurance for a Cornerstone activity, Mountaineering Insurance. Perhaps a complete audit is necessary. Certainly, some of us are curious about the huge catch-all: “DEVELOPMENT”. A management that can blow nearly $500,000 on the Catalog should be asked some hard questions. Unless insurance is funded, be assured that an audit will be called for!!

[Dale signed by hand and noted by hand that he was copying Cheslick, Bonnette, Stroud, Bernard, Jones, Kanne, Fischer, Knudtson, Oliver, and Leonard.  
APPENDIX XIV:  2007 DPS Survey Results
Karen Leonard
 

            Only 46 of 262 DPS members responded to my 2007 survey, which went out by email to the approximately 148 members who have email addresses (and two people asked for it after reading about it in the Sage).  However, the picture these responses give is worth reporting, as it confirms one’s impression that the membership is aging and that we need to recruit new and younger members.  The first finding is that exactly half of those who responded, 23, were over the age of 59, in their 60s (14), 70s (6), and 80s (3).  These older climbers were overwhelmingly male as well, consisting of 19 men and 4 women.  Another 18 respondents were in their 50s, 10 women and 8 men.  Only 5 respondents were under 50: 4 men in their 40s and 1 man in his late 20s.
            Reflecting this older pool of respondents, more than half were list finishers, 25 of the 46, 15 men and 10 women.  32 men and 14 women responded to the survey: 30 of the men had four years or more of higher education and 11 of the women did, showing that our mountain climbing section continues to attract chiefly professional, middle class people (see below).  17 of the men and 5 of the women, about half of the men and a third of the women, were currently married.  
            Looking at the pattern of hiking, most respondents found the DPS after one year or more of hiking in the mountains.  Decade by decade, we find two respondents beginning to climb in the 1930s and four in the 1940s; one of the latter began hiking with the DPS (just founded in 1941) in that decade.  In the 1950s, four began hiking and three began with the DPS; in the 1960s, nine began hiking and four began with the DPS; in the 1970s, six began hiking and six also began hiking with the DPS.  The 1980s was the big growth spurt, with thirteen people beginning to hike and fourteen beginning to hike with the DPS.  The 1990s saw a decline, with only two people beginning to hike but six beginning to hike with the DPS.  So far in the 2000s, five people have begun to hike and six have begun to hike with the DPS.
            How does this profile compare with earlier, also partial, surveys of the membership?  In 1987 and 1988 I took similar surveys.  The 1987 one was filled out at two consecutive monthly meetings by 41 people, 22 men and 19 women.  Only 8 of these respondents had finished the list, and only 5 respondents were over the age of 60, all of them in their 60s.  10 respondents were in their 50s, and more than half of the respondents, 24, were under 50, 14 in their 40s and 7 in their 30s (two were teenagers and two did not answer the question).  Currently married respondents were in the minority, nine of the 38 who answered this question (six men and three women were married, while the gender balance was 14 men and 14 women among the single and divorced respondents).  The educational profile was almost identical to that in 2007.
            In 1988 the survey went out in the Sage and 62% of the 62 respondents said they did not come to meetings, so the 1988 survey captured a different slice of the membership.  The respondents, 43 men and 15 women (some missing data), were 1/5th of the mailing list.  As in 1987, the oldest respondents were only in their 60s and the largest cohort was that of those in their 40s.  47% of those responding had graduate or professional degrees, with 56 of the 59 who responded to the education question having at least some college.  14 or 23% of the respondents had finished the list, three women and eleven men.  47% of the men and 13% of the women were currently married.
            Finally, a 1990 survey went out in the Sage focused on views about the Desert Protection Act and the insurance crisis then gripping the outings sections.  It drew 55 responses, 46 of them from members who never came to meetings.  In 1990, about 30 people were attending the meetings (now, of course, we have changed the nature and locations of the meetings entirely).  
            What these surveys tell us is that our membership is aging but very loyal, still out there taking the Sage, responding to email surveys, and probably climbing.   Attendance is down at meetings and on official trips, although many members may be climbing privately.  But the main message is that we need to attract younger climbers to our section.  

                                                                                                                   September 28, 2008

Acquisitions Editor
Heyday Books

P.O. Box 9145

Berkeley, CA  94709


Dear Acquisitions Editor:


I am proposing that you publish my manuscript, Peak Experiences:  Community and Conflict among Southern California Sierra Club Mountain Climbers.  The book is not a detailed history of the Sierra Club or even of its many southern California activities, but, first and most simply, an account of certain of the outings sections from the 1980s to 2007.  It is a personal and political narrative history of the climbing sections in which I was most active:  the Hundred Peaks Section (HPS), the Desert Peaks Section (DPS), and the Sierra Peaks Section (SPS).  But it is more than that.  

It is also an account that highlights the multiple and sometimes competing interests within the Sierra Club, in particular the conflicts between the conservationists and the outings people in southern California.  These conflicts illustrate and helped bring about major transformations in American society in the second half of the twentieth century:  changes in race, class, and gender relations, changes in access to and use of the wilderness, and changes in the management of risk and responsibility.  The southern California mountain climbing groups and the Angeles Chapter of the Sierra Club were participants in these changes; they were sites of struggle and societal transformation.

My credentials for writing this include my background as an academic and author of several academic monographs but, much more importantly, my own experiences as a mountain climber in the southern California Sierra Club mountain climbing sections.  The book is in many ways an ethnography.  I began hiking when my husband, John, became an enthusiastic hiker and climber, and I continued after his death on a mountain in 1985.  As detailed in the preface, I started climbing in 1983, eventually climbing many peaks on the Hundred Peaks Section (HPS) list and the Sierra Peaks Section (SPS) list.  I completed climbing the Desert Peaks Section (DPS) list in 1990 (and I am 2/3 of the way through that list a second time).  I am an I-rated leader (intermediate level) in the Sierra Club and have led trips for the DPS.  I have served in several offices of the SPS and DPS and was Chair of the DPS in 1988.  Many members of the climbing sections have read my manuscript, helped me with accuracy, and endorsed it (they are thanked in the preface).

I am enclosing one chapter, the one on the insurance crisis for the Sierra Club mountain climbing sections of the late 1980s.  I also enclose the table of contents, a note about photos and maps, and some pages describing the project, the market I am trying to reach, and how this book differs from others in that general market.

Thank you for your consideration.  

                                                                                 Sincerely,
                                                                                  Karen Leonard
                                                                                  10454 Cheviot Drive

                                                  Los Angeles, CA  90064
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Photos and Maps

Climbing photographs, color or black and white, could accompany the text (a few Xeroxes of color photos are included).  I have two maps in preparation (drafts included), one of the DPS peaks that might have to be a foldout and one of the SPS peaks.

Description of Peak Experiences

The Sierra Club is a large and powerful organization and its central thrust is conservation of natural resources.  Most national leaders are no longer mountaineers, and most Sierra Club members contribute money but seldom or never venture into the wilderness.  The Sierra Club continues to sponsor recreational outings for the smaller numbers of its members who actively engage in wilderness adventures, activists with particularistic interests that sometimes run counter to those of the national leadership.  Thus the seemingly monolithic institution, built in the name of wilderness preservation, has histories within it that sometimes tell other stories.  Within the outings sections as well, there are competing stories:  Notions of escape and self-testing in the wilderness compete with structures and rituals that encourage group activities and develop powerful herd instincts.  


After an introduction, the book begins with my own first impressions, those of a novice hiker in 1983, in Chapter 2.  Chapter 3 takes up peakbagging, climbing mountains on the “Peaks List” maintained by each section, and the different characteristics of the peakbagging sections, the Hundred Peaks Section (HPS), the Desert Peaks Section (DPS), and the Sierra Peaks Section (SPS).  Chapter 4 delineates the structures and rituals that help create family feeling among members.  Internal disputes also characterize the peakbagging sections, such as whether or not to add peaks to or delete peaks from the List and how to discipline leaders and followers, matters discussed in chapter 5.  Chapter 6 takes up the troubling subject of life and death in the mountains, of climbing companions suddenly lost forever and why people keep climbing.  Chapter 7 moves beyond the climbing communities to examine their relationships to the Sierra Club as a whole and to the wider society.  It looks at conflicts within the Angeles Chapter over the addition of two new outings sections, the Gay and Lesbian Sierrans Section and the Backroad Explorers Section, and over the California Desert Protection Act, and how these conflicts relate to issues of  race, class, gender, and First Amendment rights in America’s changing social and political landscape.  Chapter 8 analyzes the significant conflict that arose over the Sierra Club’s withdrawal of mountaineering insurance, beginning in the late 1980s and involving issues of risk management and litigation that again reflect changes in the wider American society.  Finally, Chapter 9 captures the significant transformations in the southern California climbing sections from the 1980s to the present.  In the context of urbanization and freeway expansion, changing fashions in cars and mountaineering gear, modern electronic gadgets and means of communication, and the increasing regulation of wilderness activities by the Sierra Club along with (and in line with) state and federal entities, hiking together has become even more challenging. 

The size and scope of the intended market/audience


The audience would include especially the entire membership of the southern California Angeles Chapter but particularly of the three climbing sections:  today, the Hundred Peaks Section, the Desert Peaks Section, and the Sierra Peaks section have a combined membership of about 1000 people, and the newsletters go to additional readers.  The Angeles Chapter membership stands between 50,000 and 60,000, and then there is the national Sierra Club, with some 1.3 million members.  This audience can easily be reached by advertisements in Club publications.  I think there is a broader audience, all those engaged in outdoor sports and recreations, and again the book could be publicized in outdoor journals and organizational journals.  I think there would be a crossover market in anthropology, sociology, and American Studies, although I have deliberately avoided academic theory and jargon in the writing.

What I could do to promote and market the book

I am still a respected member of the climbing sections and can take the book to meetings, give it as a prize at the banquets, etc.  I have shown the manuscript to many friends in the climbing sections and the reaction has been extremely enthusiastic.  I could also place it for review in certain academic journals where I think it would qualify for review.
Competing books

First, there is Michael P. Cohen The History of the Sierra Club 1892-1970 (San Francisco:  Sierra Club Books, 1988).  The Sierra Club commissioned this history; it stopped its coverage in 1970 and was published in 1988 just as Angeles Chapter and national Sierra Club conflicts between outings people and conservationists sharpened.  The author, an insider, predicted on p. 73 that: 
…the Sierra Club would continue to be unique as a conservation organization precisely because of its recreational emphasis.  It developed into a grass-roots organization because of a constant stream of new members attracted by its diversified outings program, conducted through the chapters.


My book offers not only an update highlighting conflicts between these two foci of the club, conservation and outings, but it answers the criticism of a reviewer in the Los Angeles Times.  David Graber wrote that the account “fails utterly as criticism” and that the insider perspective was ultimately parochial (Book Review November 27, 1988, 2, 12).  My account is also an insider view of the Sierra Club, and it is an intermittently critical one. It highlights the Club’s special claim to distinction among conservation groups through its continuing support of mountaineering activities by showing that despite challenges to that support posed by the growing trend in American society and the insurance industry in particular to make people more individually accountable for risk rather than spreading risk, the Sierra Club has shown that it values its climbing sections.  It emphasizes the hard work of the climbing sections to earn continued support.  


There are many guides to the Sierra and the desert peaks, but this book is not in competition with them.  There are books focused on individual climbers, like Woman on the Rocks:  The Mountaineering Letters of Ruth Dyar Mendanhall (Spotted Dog Press, 2007), but this book would appeal to a far broader readership.  There are many books about expedition climbs (I cite some of them in my chapter on Life and Death in the Mountains) but again they would not be direct competition for this book.  I think this book would fit in your genres of History of the West, California Legacy, and perhaps Guides & Reference as well.
� Jonathan Simon, “Taking Risks:  Extreme Sports and the Embrace of Risk in Advanced Liberal Societies,” in eds. Tom Baker and Jonathan Simon, Embracing Risk:  The Changing Culture of Insurance and Responsibility (Chicago:  University of Chicago Press, 2002), 180.





� David Brower, “A Return to the Peaks,” Sierra, May/June 1992, 92. 





� David Robbins, “Sport, Hegemony and the Middle Class:  the Victorian Mountaineers,” Theory, Culture & Society 4 (1987), 579-601.  Robbins shows that, of the three strands, athleticism became dominant, partly because the form of institutionalization, taken over from science and adapted for sport, implemented a discourse organized around competition, effort, technicality, and progress (596).





� Simon, “Taking Risks,” 181-182.





� In 1991, the Club had 57 chapters, as well as a few international members; the total then was 640,599, of whom 210,764 were in California.  New York was next with 44,890, then Illinois with 23,526, Florida with 22,922, Texas with 22,491, and Pennsylvania with 21,569 (all other states had less than 20,000, twenty-seven of them less than 5000) .  “Where are We, Anyway?” Sierra, May/June 1991, 18-19.


      


� Elden Hughes, View From The Chair, “Something for Everyone,” Southern Sierran (December 1986, 2), gave the Angeles Chapter membership in 1986 as 47,000, 12% of the entire Sierra Club, with San Francisco Bay Chapter next with 36,000 members.  See also the Angeles Chapter Diamond Jubilee issue of the Southern Sierran, 1986.  In 2007, membership statistics were:  national, 744,742 members; California, 183,165 members; Angeles Chapter, 49,641 members:  David Perry, Sierra Club information, email of Aug. 31, 2007.





� I became a less active climber in 1990-91, as I began a new research project on emigrants from Hyderabad, India, settling in seven different sites around the world.  This venture involved attending immigrant weddings on weekends and trips abroad to Pakistan, the UK, Australia, Canada, and Kuwait and the UAE, taking me away from the mountaineering activities.





� Robbins, “Sport, Hegemony and the Middle Class,” 586.





� See Richard G. Mitchell, Jr., Mountain Experience:  the Psychology and Sociology of Adventure (Chicago:  University of Chicago Press, 1983), 183-185 for more details and comparisons with mountaineers elsewhere.  





� On an SPS climb of Mount Perkins and Colosseum Mountain led by Ron Hudson and Bill Oliver, May 9-10, 1987, I discovered that 10 of the 13 people on the trip were engineers, including the only other woman.





� Minorities make up 57% of California’s population and 33% of the nation’s population:  Teresa Watanabe, “California is leading nation in diversity,” Los Angeles Times, May 17, 2007, B2.





� The text for the course was Peggy Ferber, ed., Mountaineering:  The Freedom of the Hills (Seattle:  The Mountaineers, 1974).  This third edition, the one my husband had, is undoubtedly quite obsolete, particularly with respect to equipment. 


 


� I had to persuade my daughter, Sarah, and two close friends, Charlotte Furth, my neighbor, and Christopher Robins, our old friend from London, to backpack in with me to Mount Langley in the Sierra in 1988.  When my husband bagged the peak in 1984, I had stayed back with a climber with altitude sickness.  My companions loyally waited around at the campsite, getting mosquito-bitten and sunburned, while I slogged off in the early hours to bag that 14,026’ peak and sign the register.





� Bob Cates, “Hundred Peaks Section Celebrates 40th Year,” Southern Sierran, June 1986, 5.





� Four peaks have been added since, Virgin Peak and Canyon Point, both class 1, and Bridge Mountain and Muddy Mountain, both class 3.  





� My guests were Jim Farkas, a DPSer visiting from Seattle, Colin Masica from Wisconsin, and Christopher Robins from London (see also note 11), the latter two emphatically not mountain climbers.  This trip was also memorable because when we got home it turned out that my oil pan had been cracked somewhere on that dirt road journey and we were lucky to make it back to Los Angeles.





� I remember a talk to the SPS by Dr. Willis Wingert on May 9, 1990, which I summarized later for the DPS in The Desert Sage.  He stated that there were 45,000 snakebites per year in the U.S., of which 10,000 were by poisonous snakes; 8,000 people sought treatment and 15-20 died.  Most of those bitten were white males, and most fascinating was his contention that 60% of those bitten were 18-30 years of age, 40% of the bites were non-accidental, 40% of those bitten were drunk, and 40% of those bitten were tattooed on the forearm.  





� John took me along on his second BMTC experience trip, an M-rating checkoff for an I-rated leader from the South Bay Group (not an outings section).  The candidate was a large, confident young man who criticized my boots as “too light” for the desert peaks he was trying to lead.  The peaks were Kingston Peak and Clark Mountain, just west of Las Vegas and a roundtrip drive of over 500 miles from LA.  He misjudged the timing, the route, his own conditioning and the heaviness of his leather boots, and the snow conditions on Clark.  We failed to get either peak, to the disgust of a DPSer on the trip who needed the peaks and told us about the DPS, where “leaders know what they’re doing.”  





� Bill Oliver, “A Brief History of the Sierra Peaks Section,” angeles.sierraclub.org/sps/fifty/spsbriefhistory.htl, accessed July, 2007.





� His account, “A Trip to Remember,” appears in The Sierra Echo 49:5 (October 2005), 21; Doug Mantle and Don Sparks climbed  the first with him, Doug climbed the second while Don Sparks corrected his students’ homework, and they all three climbed the third together.


 


� Sources for this table were:  HPS list in May/June 1988 Lookout (probably includes subscribers); SPS June 1988 list in July Echo;  DPS May 1988 list in July Desert Sage (updated to June for emblems and list finishers; individuals at the same address counted separately; delinquent list included).





� Ted Caragozian, “Fuming Over Zealots,” Hi Sierran, November, 1990.





� Southern Sierran, April 1986, 2.  Elden was a member of several of the Outings sections.





� Orange County Sierra Singles, Hot Spring Emblem Information, Dave Bybee, Keeper of The List, 1993.





�For Marta Becket’s story, see Ashley Powers, “A Desert Flower Still Blooms on Her Stage,” Los Angeles Times, May 14, 2005, B1,8.  The story mentions the April death of Becket’s stage partner of two decades but confirms that Becket, 80, continued to perform in her desert opera house.





� The Desert Sage, March 1996, 10-11, 25.





� Bill T. Russell, DPS Archivist/Historian, compiled a list of the banquets in 1995 by place, cost, speaker, and topic:  “Sage Remembrances,” The Desert Sage 239 (September 1995), 15.  I have a list compiled by Vi Grasso in 1990 of the SPS banquets that includes attendance, which varied from 42 in 1958 to 189 in 1989 (when Glen Dawson and Jules Eichorn were shown in a video interview by Bill Oliver).





� Delores Holladay, details checked by emails, August 2007.





� Later on, I climbed with Dale Van Dalsem, Ron Hudson, Doug Mantle, Jim Farkas, Igor Mamedalin, Delores Holladay, Sherry Harsh, Dave Dykeman, Bill Oliver, John McCully, Larry and Barbee Tidball, Vic and Sue Henney, Scot Jamison, Greg and Mirna Roach, and many others, and I was a leader myself.





� The first event took place from Homewood Canyon, the second, third, and fourth from Ron’s home in 1979 , 1980, and 1981, the fifth and sixth from Great Falls Basin in 1983 and 1985.  See Ron Jones’s account in The Desert Sage special issue 180 (September, 1985), 4.  The issue (edited by John Leonard) contains poems and memories of Argus, including Dale Van Dalsem’s list of the many tasks the leaders undertook to make the weekend a success, 9.


� John McCully, “Rabbit/Villager Private Trip,” The Desert Sage 242 (March 1996), 22.  This man and his wife were body builders at Muscle Beach.





� The first climb was a Ron Jones trip, and our small group led by Ron Hudson and Dale Van Dalsem also split up, with Dale wandering off and finding the right peak but not in time to tell the rest of us.  The second climb was led by Vic Henney and Sue Wyman, with Rick Beatty as the fourth participant.  The third trip, in spring of 1992, was led by Larry Tidball and Scot Jamison (and, unbelievably, on the way down I found the earring I had lost on the way up).





� Dale and I led many trips together, for peaks he needed for the second time and I for the first.  This trip was Nov. 18-19, 1989.





� The dirt road up Surprise Canyon to Panamint City was drivable by some vehicles until 1984, when a flash flood wiped it out.  Two earlier flash floods, in 1876, had killed over 200 of the 2000 people in Panamint City, and by 1877 the mining boom there in silver and copper was over.  In about 1989, 4WD vehicles winched each other up the 5 slippery granite ledges and 7 waterfalls that now mark the ruined road, and the South District of the California Association of 4WD Clubs did this annually.   See Ron Jones, “Panamint City & Surprise Canyon: A Drive-Up,” The Desert Sage 244 (July 1996), 27.  However, the canyon off-road use was stopped in 2001 when the canyon was closed as the result of a settlement in a lawsuit.  Learning that property owners up the canyon could request a key to the gate barring access, ORV people bought some of that property but have had to file a lawsuit against the BLM which refuses to give them keys:  See Lee Romney, “The Battle for Surprise Canyon,” Los Angeles Times, November 28, 2006, B1, 7. The case was finally decided in 2007 by a federal district court judge, who ruled that Surprise Canyon would not be opened to  OHVs (Off Highway Vehicles); the Sierra Club had favored this closure:  The Desert Sage 311 (Sept/Oct 2007), 12. 





� Led by Maris Valkass and Ron Jones on Feb. 8, 1986, this was an unusual DPS trip as light rain turned into a blizzard on Friday night going over the Cajon Pass, but we got over it before chains were required.  Next morning at the camp at Mitchell Caverns State Park, there were 3 inches of snow, so we moved to camp at the Bonanza King mine and explored, hoping to do a traverse the next day.  Maris led the climb up on crutches and Ron led the way down.  Bob Kanne, who usually hiked with the HPS and was about to become Angeles Chapter Chair, had no flashlight, explaining that the HPS often did two or more peaks a day and finished well before dark.





� This classic climb was led by Doug Mantle on Oct. 9-10, 1987.  Most participants reached the trailhead very late Friday night, and we got up early to do North Guardian Angel, drive to the trailhead for South Guardian Angel, and pack in to the traditional campsite just before The Subway.  I had left my climbing boots on my front porch and climbed these peaks in Vi Grasso’s wading tennis shoes, having driven over 450 miles and needing the peaks.





� Mary McMannes, “The Legend and Lore of the SPS,” The Sierra Echo 30:7 (1986), 40-41.





� Some finished fast:  Gordon MacLeod finished the DPS list in 2 1/2 years and told me he had only one peak left for the last six months of that.  But with over 90 peaks and some 40 favorable weekends from October through early May available, most people took five or more years.  And then there is the cost of all that driving:  Tom Sumner estimated his quest had cost $40,000 (he finished in almost exactly five years):  Linda McDermott, “Tom Sumner’s List Finish,” The Desert Sage 252 (November 1997), 15.





� Elden Hughes wrote about this trip, “Life in the Half-Fast Lane,” Southern Sierran (January 1987), 2; he failed to mention the hot springs in which we soaked on the way out before the long drive home.





� This involved 26 people in 12 canoes.  To give the reader an idea of my schedule at this time, spring of 1987, I did my DPS emblem hike of Rabbit Peak on March 1, then went on the canoe trip the next weekend after flying back from a University of California Press editorial committee meeting in Berkeley on Friday (arriving at LAX in the evening, going home to feed my cats and pack my gear, arriving near Needles, Arizona, about 1:30 am to sleep in the car because of rain, and meeting all the others for breakfast at a restaurant in Needles).  The following weekend I flew to Denver, Colorado, with Jim Farkas to help him check out the trekking group for his forthcoming October expedition to Yalung Kang in the Himalayas, the first American attempt on the 6th highest peak in the world.  We skied Saturday and tried to climb, on snowshoes, a 14,000’ peak on Sunday.


 


� We prepared for this, my friend Dagmar Barnouw reminded me (she came along), by doing a midnight to sunrise hike of Mount Baldy, an adventure in itself.





� Mary McMannes, “The Legend and Lore of the SPS,” The Sierra Echo 30:7 (1986), 41.





� John McCully, “Dubois/Montgomery/Boundary,” The Desert Sage 250 (July 1997), 15.





� In a 1988 survey of the DPS members (described in Appendix XIV), the 62 respondents checked off their reasons for being a DPS member as follows:  social interaction, 40; like the desert and its mountains, 37; like hiking, climbing, 17; like physical exercise, 15; to learn more information, 12; to explore, sightsee, 8; mental relaxation, 4; like the leaders, 4; like carcamping, 2; peakbagging, 2; goal orientation, 2; for emblem, 2; inexpensive, 1; to support the DPS, 1; like campfires, 1.


� In 2007, the HPS is considering its list again from the viewpoint of global warming and excessive driving:  for example, Cannel is a five hour drive for a two hour hike.  Whether or not the membership will vote to remove peaks for this reason is yet to be tested.  





� These two were the backbone of the BMTC, Duane writing most of the training manuals.  Bill T. also sorted out the history of the SPS list, working with his computer, doing research, and enlisting the help of others to compile a definitive account of that list’s evolution: see the SPS website.  Palisade Crest was added to the SPS list in 1990.





� See The Sierra Echo 42:2 (March-April 1998) for several letters about the controversial Special Election called that year; in the event, 55 of the 129 votes cast were in favor and 74 were opposed: The Sierra Echo 42:3 (May-June 1998), 5.  For the 2007 election, see arguments advanced in The Sierra Echo 51:4 (Oct-Dec 2007), 7-12; it was added to the list.





� Nine new peaks were proposed in 1986 and only one, Virgin, was voted onto the list.  DPSers are clearly reluctant to reach 100 (the Hundred Peaks List title) or go over it.  The Desert Sage 186 (Sept./Oct. 1986) 4.





� Bob Sumner quotes Doug’s statement in “The Quest for The Miserable Seven” (2003), Bob’s unpublished account of his adventures climbing those seven (chiefly with Erik Siering, since they both had completed the List and Bob had completed the Desert Explorer Emblem).  





� Campy attributed this to a new highly secret installation on the base during the Cold War, one clearly visible from the peak.  Later, a well-meaning DPS officer wrote the base Commander requesting permission but he denied it, and his letter was published in The Desert Sage.  Since the DPS could not therefore deny knowledge of this letter, the DPS webmaster removed references to trespasses on Navy land from the on-line archives.  Thanks to Fred Camphausen and Charlie Knapke for this information.





� See The Desert Sage 186 (Sept./Oct. 1986), 1 & 4 for the “Chairman’s Corner” remarks  and the April voting results .





� In August of 2007, as this book as being written, the DPS Management Committee moved to “suspend” the peaks for legal reasons:  The Desert Sage 311 (Sept/Oct 2007), 2, 8-9.  The members probably need to vote on this.





� Mark Adrian, The Desert Sage 242 (March 1996), 12.  His experience was not typical:  I have climbed it three times and only once encountered authorities.  They told us not to use our usual trailhead dirt road, so we detoured and got back on it. 





� Bill Banks, “A Baja Kidnapping,” The Desert Sage 209 (Aug/Sept 1990), 15.





� In 2007, the HPS is being asked by some of its members to reconsider its List in the light of driving distances and the cost and pollution of gas.





� See Appendix III, my write-up of my first climb of Navajo, for the lengths to which a peakbagger will go to finish the list as scheduled.  For a defense of Navajo, see long-time hiker Bob Greenawalt’s “Navajo Mountain,” The Desert Sage 257 (Sep./Oct.1998), 13.





� Ron Jones was instrumental in setting up the John Leonard Map Collection, collecting the donations and the maps and installing the collection in the Chapter offices.


  


� This was at the height of the insurance crisis (chapter 8).  I wrote in the DPS Chair’s column that fall:  “People are looking into other ways of organizing and sponsoring mountaineering activities, ways which will keep together the activities developed by the training and outings sections of the Angeles Chapter. We must be prepared to consider all the options - the real question about our new Road and Peak Guide may not be when it finally comes out but under whose copyright it will appear!”�


� After the fourth edition, Greg Roach has taken over the editorship from Dave Jurasevich.





� Letter from J. Owen Maloy, Chair of the national SCMC, of Nov. 25, 1989, to John DeCock, Rob Landsdorf, Maggie Seeger, Barbara Reber, Board/Council Office, SPS Management Committee, Mtrng Comm et al.  Owen mentioned that Robin Ingraham, Jr., had been designated in 1987 to replace Paul Lipsohn as chair of the Summit Register sub-committee for SCMC (thus legitimizing his Sierra Register Committee to a large extent).





� Bill Oliver, Sierra Register Committee,” The Sierra Echo (33:5 (September-October 1989), 8.





� October 10, 1989, from Rob Roy McDonald, SPS Mountain Records Chair, to SPS members.  He wrote: “Who is this person who has been taking the registers?  And with whose authority?  His name is Robin Ingraham and he appointed himself Director of his new organization.  Although he later managed to become a member of the SCMC, he apparently started taking registers without any authority or official sanction from the Sierra Club.  Certainly the Sierra Peaks section, which has been maintaining registers in the Sierra for 34 years, was not consulted by Ingraham or the SCMC.”





� Robbins, “Sport, Hegemony and the Middle Class,” 591.





� Sources for this paragraph are Bill Oliver, “Sierra Club Mountaineering Committee Meeting,” The Sierra Echo 34:6 (Nov-Dec 1990), 4; letter of January 21, 1991, from Robin Ingraham, Jr., of the Sierra Register Committee, to Bill Oliver, chair of the SPS; Bill Oliver’s reply of Feb. 20, 1991, to Robin Ingraham, Jr.; and Bill T. Russell’s letter of April 29, 1991, to the SPS Management Committee (of which I was a member) about the registers and register book cover sheets.  See also Vi Grasso, “Echoes From Our Readers,” The Sierra Echo 34:2 (Mar-Apr 1990), 5-6, who mentions that from 1916 and 1939 the Sierra Club and the California Alpine Club vied for the role of placing registers on Sierra peaks.





� Registers in the Sierra Nevada began disappearing in 2004, and no one seems to know how to deal with this ongoing situation.  Conspiracy theories abound, including one that thinks the FS employees are unofficially collecting them (as happened in the Lake Tahoe area several years ago, after the FS officials in that region decided that summit registers constituted "trash in a wilderness area:" thanks to Bob Sumner for this observation).





� This “Special Hearing” in 1996 took several hours, with a list of scheduled speakers (4 minutes each), a set of guidelines for participation, and several handouts.  My role was to attend the hearing and report back to ExComm.  I reported that the hearing had been conducted fairly and that I thought the section’s management committee would do its best to resolve the issues.





� Safety Committee, Sierra Club – Angeles Chapter, 1990 Safety Report News Letter, 1, item about Leader Responsibilities.





� See Cynthia Slocum, “Challenging the Great One,” Westways magazine (September 1984), 50-54, 80, and The Mugelnoos 620 (August 21, 1984), 3; the latter gives a detailed account of the accident.





� John received his BMTC certificate in September of 1983, his certificate of completion for rock climbing in the leadership training program from Cuno Ranschau in March, 1985, and his M rating certification in alpine navigation, route planning and route finding from Nancy Gordon in October of 1985.  We had just completed a climb down the Grand Canyon to the Phantom Ranch with Ron Jones, Adrienne Knute, Elden Hughes, and Patty Carpenter; John had gotten his DPS emblem on Telescope Peak Oct. 28, 1985, and was serving on the DPS Management Committee at the time of his death, Nov. 9, 1985.





� I was in the first batch of students, 1988, of the Southern California Mountaineers’ Association (replacing the Sierra Club Rock Climbing Section, because of the Club’s decision to stop paying for insurance coverage for 4th and 5th class climbing activities, starting in 1986).  The course included an orientation session and six outings, two at Stoney Point in Chatsworth, two on Mt. Rubidoux in Riverside, one at Joshua Tree National Monument by Twentynine Palms, and one at Fossil Falls by Little Lake, just off highway 395.  These are classic rock climbing locations in southern California.





� The disproportionate number of deaths while climbing is undoubtedly due to the ages at death; as more climbing friends are now dying of natural causes in their later years, the proportion of deaths while climbing to total deaths has gone down (see note 72).





� “Dedication – In Memoriam,” The Sierra Echo, 30th Anniversary Commemorative Issue, 1986 (30:7), 2. One man, one of the Afghanistan climbers, of the thirty-two whose deaths were reported here was not a member of the SPS.  Two of the four victims on Dunagiri, Graham Stephenson and Arkel Erb, were long-time SPSers and another man was a newcomer; these four deaths occurred in two separate accidents on the same day, each accident claiming a two-man roped party.  Arkel Erb’s wife Ruth, stranded at high camp, was rescued by Italian climbers, and then British mountaineers Joe Tasker and Peter Boardman arrived to document the accident and bury the victims.  Thanks to Jerry Keating for details, email, August 26, 2007.  An HPS hiker, Jean Isola, died of dehydration on Rattlesnake Peak in 1974 or 75, wandering off route when out of the group’s sight.





� Climbers dying of accidents in the mountains or related to climbing since early 1986 have included Don Kershaw 1986, Norm Rohn 1989, Bruce Parker 1991, Steve Padgett, Charyl Padgett, and Dawn Hamilton 1991 (car accident after climbing South Guardian Angel), Ursula Slager 1994, Vi Grasso 1994, Jim Watts 1994, Dave Dykeman 1996, Theresia Glover (collapsing after a climb in 1996), Jennifer Lambelet 1999, Ali Aminian 2004, Mathew Richardson, Steve Erskine, and Bill Stampfl together on Huascaran in 2002, Brian Reynolds 2004, Gary Embrey 2005, and Patty Rambert 2006.  Climbers whose deaths were not related to climbing include Art Blauvelt 1987, Dick Akawie 1989, John Backus 1989, Tom Cardina 1990, Wendy Reuss McCully 1992, Joan Hack 1991, Gene Olsen 1993, Dale Van Dalsem 1994, Bob Evans 1996, Bill T. Russell 1997, Walt Wheelock 1997, Sam Fink 1998, Paul Bloland 1998, Louise Werner 2001, Maris Valkass 2001, Ruth Dobos 2002, Tom Amneus 2004, Dick Kelty 2004, Mike McNicholas 2004, Frank Goodykoontz 2005, Sid Davis 2006, Howland Bailey 2006, Duane McRuer 2007, Pat Acheson 2007, Priscilla Libby 2007, Lois Fracisco Banda 2007, Bill Bradley 2008.





� For a pedantic and labored exploration of this question, see Part Three of Richard G. Mitchell’s  Mountain Experience:  the Psychology and Sociology of Adventure (Chicago:  University of  Chicago Press, 1983); he concludes that “persons are both drawn to the mountains in search of flow [which he defines at length] and driven to that search by alienating circumstances in their occupations and other central role experiences” (191).





� Charles S. Houston, M.D., Robert H. Bates, K2:  The Savage Mountain (New York:  McGraw-Hill Book Company, Inc., 1954), 24.





� David Roberts, The Mountain of My Fear (New York:  The Vanguard Press, Inc., 1968), 78.





� David Roberts, Deborah:  A Wilderness Narrative (New York: The Vanguard Press, Inc., 1970), 116.


Reading Clint Willis’s The Boys of Everest:  Chris Bonington and the Tragedy of Climbing’s Greatest Generation (New York:  Carroll & Graf Publishers, 2006), one feels sad that so many seemingly failed to back off, their thinking probably affected by the high altitudes.





� George B. Schaller, Stones of Silence:  Journeys in the Himalaya (New York:  The Viking Press, 1980, 104.





� At the September 20, 2003, ceremony in San Francisco, Barbara Lilley’s was one of eleven awards, the others all for conservation activities.  Barbara, the American Alpine Club noted in its account of her award, never had attended one of its annual meetings because they always interfered with her climbing plans.  Doug Mantle and Randall Danta of the Angeles Chapter shared this award in 1994, primarily for their climb of Mt. Everest in 1992 and Doug’s achievement of the Seven Summits in 1994, and Andy Smatko of the Angeles Chapter won it in 2001.





� For Gordon’s account of this festive ascent, see � HYPERLINK "http://www.cohp.org/prominence/reports/Cone_Pk.html" ��http://www.cohp.org/prominence/reports/Cone_Pk.html� (viewed Aug. 4, 2007).  For more on prominences, see � HYPERLINK "http://www.cohp.org/prominence/records/usa.html" ��http://www.cohp.org/prominence/records/usa.html�, where the names of Lilley and MacLeod appear very frequently, � HYPERLINK "http://www.cohp.org/prominence/index.htm" ��http://www.cohp.org/prominence/index.htm�, and see  peakbagger.com for more general peak lists.   





� The question here is whether Australia is a separate continent, with Mount Kosciuszko as its high point, or part of Australasia, with Carstensz Pyramid in Indonesia as its high point.





� Bob Sumner, “Long Days in the High Sierra,” 1995, unpublished; by permission of the author, who muses that for some SPSers, grueling dayhikes in the Sierra have become a new norm.





� John McCully, “Bill T. Russell, A Remembrance,” The Desert Sage 248 (March 1997), 7.





� Hudson has also day-climbed the 11,700’ Telescope Peak from 250’ below sea level in Death Valley, involving 21 miles and a car shuttle between the Death Valley floor to the east of the peak and the Mahogany Flats campground down along Telescope’s western flank.  Ron had done this climb in 1984 and led 11 hikers on it in 1997.  They left from Shorty’s Well at 1:35 am and all reached the summit within 11 hours, by 12:35, and then hiked down the 7 miles to Mahogany Flats to the cars in another two or three hours. “Telescope Peak from Death Valley,” The Desert Sage 249 (May 1997), 21-22.





� John McCully reported on a DPS trip at the end of October, 1995, when about 80 people made it to the tram station, his group plus 17 people from Paul Freiman’s San Diego Peaks Club and 38 from the Coachella Valley Hiking Club.  The times for these hikers ranged from 4 to 8 hours from the bottom to the upper tram station.  They take the tram down (a few go on for the peak first).  “Second Annual Palm Springs to Tram,” The Desert Sage 240 (November 1995), 16.





� Chair of the SPS in 1967, Sid died in 2006 and his obituary, by Mary McMannes, appears in The Sierra Echo 50:3 (Winter 2006), 3.





� Lilly Fukui and Chris Spisak, “Stag Brown, Joe Young, Jim Fleming, Bobcat Thompson,” The Lookout XLIV:5 (September-October 2007), 23.





� “Quadruple List Finisher!!!” The Sierra Echo 33:6  (Nov-Dec 1989), 22. 





� Nicholas Clinch, A Walk in the Sky:  Climbing Hidden Peak (New York: American Alpine Club:  c 1982), viii.





� Bob Kanne, View From The Chair, “Where the Rubber Meets the Road,” Southern Sierran (July 1989), 2.





� The gathering was traditional and the rock climbers were by and large former members of the Sierra Club’s Rock Climbing Section, but in 1986 the failure of the Club’s insurance to cover rock climbing of Class 4 difficulty and above (see chapter 8) led to the founding of the Southern California Mountaineering Association (SCMA), a private association.  Michael Feldman chaired it in 1986; he had been in the Sierra Club’s RCS (Rock Climbing Section) and continued to be an active Sierra Club member.





� Murray Aronson, West Hollywood, Letters to the Editor, Southern Sierran, September 1986, 8.





� Will McWhinney, Mike Brostoff, and Janis Bowbeer, “Rocky Trail Ahead,” The Southern Sierran, December 2001, 8 (on the 15th anniversary of the GLS).  Maris Valkass of the DPS and Dick Akawie of the HPS were especially thanked in this 2001 story.  This is somewhat ironic, given that Maris’s first reaction, when Chair of the DPS, was to vote against the initiative, but members urged a reconsideration and Maris then supported the initiative.  The Committee became a Section in 1989, with approval of its by-laws by the Council on Oct. 23, 1989; it then had 285 members and 18 rated leaders (I attended that Council meeting as representative of the DPS).





� James Harris, “A Brief History:  75 Years of the Sierra Club in the Southland,” in Diamond Jubilee Year 1911-1986, A Selected History (Angeles Chapter Sierra Club, Angeles Chapter History Committee), n.d., n.p.  





� Jerry Keating wrote me (August 25, 2007) that “a prospective member during this era needed two sponsors to become a Club member. When Nancy and I joined in 1957, this language appeared in a sponsor form printed as part of the Angeles Chapter Schedule: "We, the undersigned members of the Sierra Club, state that we personally know the ... named applicant, believe him or her to be of good character and to be interested in supporting the purposes of the Club, and, therefore, sponsor applicant as a member of the Club." Elsewhere in the Schedule, it was stated that sponsors must have been members for at least a year and must be over 21 years of age. Well, prospective members were supposed to come to a Friday evening meeting and appear at the table marked NEWCOMERS. There, the prospective members would meet and be interviewed by members of the Membership Committee.” 





� Thanks to Jerry Keating for two 1961 articles from the Southern Sierran.  The one by Orville H. Miller  (“Chairman’s Corner,” July 1961) seems to charge the SPS with advocating left-wing social reforms and a non-selective membership policy that would lead to “undesirables” at outings and social affairs (although this SPS-based group would prefer to eliminate social affairs and convert the Sierra  Club to a political organization, he alleged).  “In Reply,” by John Robinson (September, 1961), rebutted these allegations, opposed racial prejudice, and supported the recent votes by the club membership to, first, reject the requirement of a loyalty oath and, second, to liberalize membership requirements by requiring only one sponsor.   Keating also commented that apparently the woman’s church affiliation (Unitarian) seemed, to ultra-conservative Club members, to make her a Communist sympathizer.  It is unclear whether or not she became a member, although it seems the national leadership did admit her.





� Robert R. Marshall, “Parallel Seen Between 50’s and 80’s by Writer,” Southern Sierran, March 1987, 8.  Marshall wrote that “Those who had objected to the Blacks shifted their concerns to an imagined danger from Communists and other ‘fellow travelers,’ and embroiled the club in a long-running controversy over a loyalty oath requirement for membership.”  Marshall stated that he had become less active with the Sierra Club and more active with gay activities since that time but had hoped to nurture a more tolerant spirit in the Angeles Chapter.  





� “Desert hearings come to California – testimony needed,” Southern Sierran (November 1989), 1, 8-9.





� A survey I took in 1990 drew 55 responses from DPS members and showed that while respondents were generally in favor of conservation efforts by the Club (47 fully in favor, 6 partially or “half the time” in favor), they were split on the Desert Bill.  27 DPS respondents supported it, 22 did not support it, and 6 were indecisive or lukewarm.  





� Council representatives were deputed to attend Council meetings and represent their groups and report back on matters affecting their groups.  In the DPS it was customary for the immediate past Chair to be the representative, and since I was also on the Management Committee of the SPS in both 1989 and 1990 (as Secretary and Outings Chair) I did double duty.  I was also made a member of a four person subcommittee of the Council to advise on this conflict, chaired by Robert Marshall, with Don Tidwell and Bob Siebert as the other members. 





� “Bob Cates Awarded Phil Bernays Plaque,” The Desert Sage, July/August 2007, 9-10, reprinted from the May 2007 Angeles Chapter Conservation newsletter.


 


� Letter of Bob Kanne, Chair, June 3, 1989, to Doug Fuhlrodt, Chair, BRE Committee.





� Letter of Judith A. Anderson of June 3, 1989, to Doug Fuhlrodt, Chair BRE Committee.  Judith wrote also that she had discussed, in April by phone with a BRE leader, a meeting to go over a list of desert routes the BRE wanted to keep open.  No doubt that encouraged the BRE to think it could still amend the bill. 





� Letter from Bob Kanne, Chair, of September 22, 1989, to Doug Fuhlrodt, Chair, BRE.





� Letter of Doug Fuhlrodt, Chairman, of October 17, 1989, to Robert . Kanne, Chairman, ExComm.





� Letter of Bob Kanne, Chairman, of November 6, 1989, to Doug Fuhlrodt, Chair, BRE.





� Spoken and written “Bishop Testimony” of Bob Jaussaud, October 28, 1989, Bishop; Neal Johns, “Opposed to HR 780” (Johns stated “Some of my friends and I have come up with a partial list of major existing roads in the affected areas that we would like to see remain open for vehicular use” but did not submit the list); Mirian Kelley, “Testimony;” Stephen Burks and Ann M. Fulton, on Jet Propulsion Laboratory Hiking and Backpacking Club stationery, “Dear Congressman Lehman.”  





� Angeles Chapter Council Minutes:  January 22, 1990.





� Letters from Mark Carr, Southern Sierran (April 1990), 14, and Blaine Cavena, Southern Sierran (July 1990), 8, 10.





� “Noisy Crowd Debates Desert Lands Bill,” Los Angeles Times, Feb. 11, 1990, A3; “Desert hearing draws thousands,” Southern Sierran (March 1990), 1, 9.


   


� Thanks to Judy Ware for this memory, emailed to me August 28, 2007.





� President Clinton signed it into law on Halloween.  Alan Cranston retired in 1992 and two new U.S. senators, Democrats Dianne Feinstein and Barbara Boxer, were elected; Cranston had supported the bill but the junior senators Pete Wilson and then John Seymour had opposed it.  Feinstein introduced the bill in the 103rd  Congress, supported by Boxer, and House supporters were California Representatives George Miller and Rick Lehman and Minnesota Representative Bruce Vento.  





� “Sierra Club Announces 1999 National Awards,” � HYPERLINK "http://www.sierraclub.org/awards/1999winners/winners.asp" ��www.sierraclub.org/awards/1999winners/winners.asp� (viewed August 10, 2007).





� BRE became a Section in 1994 and disappeared from the Schedule in 2000.  Thanks to Bob Cates for the specific dates for the BRE (email of Aug. 30, 2007).  Ann Kramer recalls that when she was on the ExComm, ExComm voted to disband the Section due to inactivity, perhaps due to the loss of leaders who left over the Desert Act issue, perhaps due to failure of new leaders to hold meetings and elections:  email, Aug. 30, 2007.





� Mountain climbing has been analyzed as an extreme sport and a good example of changing trends in industrializing societies from spreading risk to embracing risk:  Jonathan Simon, “Taking Risks:  Extreme Sports and the Embrace of Risk in Advanced Liberal Societies,” 177-208, in eds. Tom Baker and Jonathan Simon, Embracing Risk:  The Changing Culture of Insurance and Responsibility (Chicago:  University of Chicago Press, 2002).  I will come back to this in the final chapter.





� Doug Mantle, “Our Number One Doyen,” excerpt from a Sierra Club article posted on the web as part of a tribute to Duane T. McRuer, � HYPERLINK "http://www.systemstech.com/content/view/54" ��http://www.systemstech.com/content/view/54� (accessed Aug. 4, 2007).  Duane was instrumental in the development of the Leadership Training Course and wrote the Leadership Reference Book for the chapter in the 1970s and presided over many snow, rock, and navigation training sessions for years.  He died in 2007.





� John W. Robinson, Camping and Climbing in Baja (La Siesta Press, 1983), 83.





� 1971 was also the year of the Memorial Day accident on Mt. Ritter, on a Sierra Singles Section climb sponsored by the northern California Loma Prieta Chapter.  For the fullest account of this (and thanks to Bill Oliver), see � HYPERLINK "http://www.stanford.edu/~galic/rettenbacher/ritter1971.html" ��www.stanford.edu/~galic/rettenbacher/ritter1971.html�.





� Doug Mantle, “Our Number One Doyen,” excerpt from a Sierra Club article posted on the web as part of a tribute to Duane T. McRuer, � HYPERLINK "http://www.systemstech.com/content/view/54" ��http://www.systemstech.com/content/view/54� (accessed Aug. 4, 2007).  





� Elden Hughes, “Insurance Problem Updated,” Southern Sierran (April 1986), 7.





� Sierra Club traditions die hard, according to a critic, who wrote:  “When the Sierra Club outlawed “real climbing” and the SCMA was formed, I thought this would be just the catalyst the club needed to begin evolution back toward becoming a climbing organization….Now a few years have gone by and we’re still carrying around all that unnecessary bureaucracy, we’re still being held back by the Sierra Club ‘tradition.’  The SCMA is more a social gathering than a climbing entity.  Our newsletters feature stories concerning restaurant endorsements, campfire shenanigans, and traffic jams on the White Maiden.” Tom Brogan, “Is the SCMA Dead?” Cliff Notes 26 (December 1989), 3.





� Miller was a Sierra Club leader, and on an outing in Glacier National Park, Montana, a participant reported to the Angeles Chapter Executive Committee that Miller had a gun in his pack.  Called before the committee and asked to pledge never again to carry a firearm on a Club trip, Dick cited the danger of grizzlies in Glacier National Park and refused to take such a pledge; the committee voted to bar him from Club leadership.  This non-profit organization began with backpacks in the Grand Canyon and Zion National Parks but has expanded to conduct trips all over the world.  Participants in activities sign release of liability agreements and the membership application requires agreement not to sue and an indemnity agreement.  CEC also holds numerous banquets and other social occasions and has several hundred members, many among them also Sierra Club peakbaggers.  The story about the gun and Miller’s breakaway is recounted in “In Memoriam:  Richard Merle Miller, 1936-2007,” Canyon Explorers Club Newsletter 102 (June 1, 2007), 8.





� “Chapter Insurance Now To Allow Rock Climbing,” Southern Sierran (November 1986), 1.  “Welcome home, rock climbing section,” Elden Hughes, Chapter Chair, was quoted as saying in his memo to the relevant Chairs and groups; the insurance premium that year was $32,000.





� David Brower, “A Return to the Peaks,” Sierra, May/June 1992, 93-94. 





� Bob Kanne, “Mountaineering insurance update; restrictions continue,” Southern Sierran (November 1989), 10.


� In 1989 under the MTC, WTC was held in West LA, San Gabriel Valley, and Long Beach areas, Orange County and the San Fernando Valley areas dropping out.  When WTC began again under the Wilderness Training Committee, it was conducted in Long Beach and the San Gabriel Valley and eventually in Orange County and West LA.  Thanks to Joe Wankum for these details.





� The Southern Sierran (February 1989) has articles on the Task Force and GROPE; the lead one (“Club Forms Task Force After Uproar”) mentions that a Club executive in the San Francisco office told a Bay Area newspaper interviewer that the climbing ban had generated more mail to headquarters than any political issue of past years (5).  





� I purchased mailing labels for the Angeles Chapter sections and groups from the independent contractor, Lori Ives, who put out the Schedule, and we mailed flyers for our three candidates; Rick Beatty arranged for seven nights of phone calling on behalf of our candidates. The Los Angeles Times and other papers ran articles on the election issue.  Judith Anderson and Calvin French, the former leader of the California Desert Protection Act advocacy effort for the Club and the latter the newly-appointed head of the Mountaineering Insurance Task Force, were among those Californians who lost.





� Donna Kato, “Insurance mounts, Sierra Club doesn’t,” Daily News [Los Angeles], December 11, 1988, 4; Donna Kato, “Steep risk,” Chicago Tribune, January 2, 1989; Bettina Boxall, “Ban on Mountaineering causes Rift in Sierra Club,” Los Angeles Times, February 17, 1989, Part I, 1, 18 (the author was a former BMTC student).





� Letter to “Those interested in the 1990 Sierra Club Election,” November, 1989, from Wheaton Smith, for the Inspectors of Election, with a five page enclosure of the Standing Rules on Election Procedures (including the significant amendments of Nov. 11-12, 1989).





� Cal French’s report to the Angeles Chapter Council, Minutes, May 22, 1989; Bob Kanne, “Mountaineering in limbo,” Southern Sierran (June 1989), 2.  Bob Kanne and Cal French expressed concern that no action was called for over the summer other than obtaining a bid, but the response from the Board was disbanding of the committee,by consensus and a call for further study.





� Safety Committee, Sierra Club – Angeles Chapter, 1990 Safety Report News Letter, 1, item about Insurance Restrictions.





� A survey I took in 1990 drew 55 responses from DPSers, and 39 said that the Sierra Club’s inability to offer insurance to cover technical and snow climbing negatively affected their view of the Club.  23 of the respondents were already members also of the new CMC and half of the rest were interested in joining it.





� CMC trips needed only one leader, who did not need to have a “rating,” and the club carried no leader liability insurance.  The CMC today seems to be based in Orange County and its membership does not overlap much with that of the Sierra Club. 





� Vi Grasso, “Chair’s Corner,” The Sierra Echo 34:6 (Nov-Dec 1990), 3.





� From the minutes recorded by Bruce Hope, “Sierra Club Mountaineering Committee,” The Sierra Echo 1991:3 (May-June 1991), 3.





� The changing Forest Service and National Park Service rules were especially burdensome to the SPS, whose peaks fell within several separate wilderness areas with different administrations and sets of regulations governing reservation applications and permit pickups.  For example, the FS (Inyo, Sierra and Toiyabe but excluding Yosemite and Sequoia/Kings Canyon Parks) implemented a reservation fee of $3 per person for reservations made in advance.  Trip leaders had to pay this non-refundable (unless the reservation was not accepted) fee when applying for permits (the national parks were free but required reservations).    





� “Echoes from the Chair,” The Sierra Echo (40:1 (Jan-Feb 1996), 4.  





� Charlie Knapke, “Angeles Chapter Activities Requirements,” The Desert Sage 246 (November 1996), 12.





� Bill Oliver, “Restricted Trips,” The Desert Sage 248 (March 1997), 10.





� Owen commented (email, August 15, 2007) that the declining production of O and I leaders could not have been because of the ban on ice axes and rock climbing gear and pointed to the monopoly retained by a few leaders over the process.  As Orange County Sierra Singles Outings Chair in 1982, he found that the number being trained was already too low to replace existing leaders. 


  


� Wankum writes (email of Oct. 17, 2007) that new hires picked up around 2004.  He also speculates about the rising proportion of young people in service jobs, jobs with unstable working hours and pay too low to support mountaineering activities far from Los Angeles.   A chart in The Sierra Echo 49:5 (Oct 2005), 16, correlates the numbers of SPS emblems (most strikingly) and senior and master emblems with the rise and fall of the aerospace industry in Los Angeles.





� Tina Bowman, who in 2007 heads both the Angeles Chapter’s LTC and the Sierra Club’s MOC (Leadership Training Committee and Mountaineering Oversight Committee) , wrote that most SPS leaders do not see the new requirements as onerous:  “Management Committee Meeting Minutes and Other Business,” The Sierra Echo 51:3 (Jul-Sept 2007), 6.





� Owen Maloy, a leader of the Orange County Sierra Singles and the Ski Mountaineers and Angeles Chapter Bylaws Review Chair in 1987 (but now moved north and in Toiyabe Chapter), critiqued the Angeles Chapter ExComm and its failure to develop the regional groups, the next level down that supposedly had organizational roles and powers.  Sections and activity committees, being optional groups, had no organizational role.  In 1987, Maloy outlined changes that would actually empower the regional groups and bring the chapter into closer alignment with the new national President’s Grassroots Effectiveness program.  The changes required by-law changes, difficult because a 2/3 vote of the ExComm was needed to initiate a bylaws change.  Maloy urged that section members contribute informally, since they could not have direct votes because they belonged to both a group and a section and sections had members from other chapters; over 30% of the people on the SPS mailing list, he said, came from other chapters.  Owen Maloy, “Letters,” Oct. 26, 1995, in The Desert Sage 240 (November 1995), 9-10.  Recent internal reorganizations in the 1990s may or may not have helped.





� Bill Oliver, “Charge for Schedule of Activities,” The Sierra Echo 39:3 (May-June 1995), 5.





� For letters about this, see The Sierra Echo 40:2 (Mar-Apr 1996), 11-13.





� Dan Richter, “Echoes From the Chair,” The Sierra Echo 39:4 (July-Aug 1995), 4.





� “Echoes from the Chair,” The Sierra Echo 39:5 (Sep-Oct 1995), 4, and see the letters about the charge for the Schedule, 10-11.  See also the privately-circulated Memorandum of the special meeting held on May; 24, 1995, prepared by Ann Kramer with its attachments.  On p. 3 the Memorandum mentions that only 1,500 subscriptions to the Schedule had been received by then but the Chapter had hoped for 6,000 subscriptions.  On p. 4 Ann notes that The Southern Sierran had published a letter from Bill Oliver responding to a complaint about the charge for the Schedule but had not published the complaint; it also published an ad urging people to pay for the Schedule but did not publish the proposed SPS ad opposing the charge.  Given the reaction, the ExComm solicited donations from some sections so that the next Schedule could be sent to all members free (as of May, 1995).


 


� Dan  Richter, “Echoes from the Chair,” The Sierra Echo 39:3 (May-June 1995), 4; “Echoes from the Chair,” The Sierra Echo (39:4 (July-Aug, 1995), 4.





� The USFS began reviewing the issue of fixed anchors in wilderness areas in 1993 and in 1996 announced it intended to eliminate or severely limit climbing in wilderness areas.  The overwhelming response to this announcement made the USFS back off, promising to hold meetings across the country, but it broke this promise. Barbee Tidball, “Conservation 2 Liners,” The Desert Sage 256 (July/Aug. 1998, 8-9).  And see Barbee’s earlier reports on the difficulties climbers were having with the  Sierra Club as it put together a draft policy (its Wild Planet Strategy Committee of the Conservation Governance Committee was working with the Outing Governance Committee to do that and climber input was being ignored:  The Sierra Echo 41:4 (July-August 1997), 7.





� Barbee Tidball, “Conservation 2 Liners,” insert in The Desert Sage 253( January/February 1998).





� Barbee Tidball, “Conservation 2 Liners,” The Desert Sage 256 (July/Aug. 1998, 8-9).  





� The DPS had 362 members in 1998:  Bill Bradley, “Chair’s Corner,” The Desert Sage 253 (January 1998), 2; it has 262 in 2007. The mailing list for The Desert Sage dropped in 1998 from 360 to 280:  Mark Adrian, ”Editor’s Chance,” The Desert Sage 256 (July/Aug. 1998), 9; it is 265 in 2007.  As outgoing Secretary of the SPS in 1991, I tallied new members dropping from 42 in 1987 to 36, 38, and then 15 in 1988, 1989, and 1990 and new subscribers dropping from 36 to 21 to 18 and back up to 20 in the same years.  





� Sometimes, in the DPS, only a few people were showing up, although when Ann Kramer instituted a pre-meeting drinks and snacks session at a bar near the DWP building a few more turned up.  The SPS took a survey in 1990 that showed the number of respondents attending meetings on a regular basis corresponded to the number of people on the Management Committee:  Suzanne Thomas & Igor Mamedalin, “Membership Survey Result Analysis,” The Sierra Echo 34:6 (Nov-Dec 1990), 15.  Only 95 of the 350 members and subscribers responded to this survey.





� The HPS went from 420, a figure that included both members and newsletter subscribers, to 366 members plus 64 subscribers, or 430.  The DPS seems to have gone from 243 members and 44 subscribers to 262 members and 3 subscribers over the same period, although records are hard to reconcile (see notes 149 and 152).  According to Ron Bartell, DPS membership chair, in 2007 there were about 223 current members, 148 of them with email addresses: email of  July 5, 2007.  The discrepancies are probably due to the random patterning of expirations and renewals.





� The sources are the annual newsletter lists of members:  for the SPS, Sierra Peaks Section 2007 Membership Roster, supplied to me by Barbie Tidball; for the DPS, The Desert Sage 309 (May-June 2007) ; for the HPS, The Lookout (May-June 2007) with the annual membership list, supplied to me by Ingeborg Prochazka.  The chart is simpler than that for 1988 because the newsletter membership rosters no longer present comparable information.





� For example, Ron Jones had typed up an index, the DPS Roadhead and Climbing Index, for 1975 through Dec. 1986, Sage numbers 126-187, that was very useful.





� Charlie Knapke also created the Lower Peaks Committee (LPC) website in 2002 and served as webmaster until 2005.  He is still webmaster for the DPS, stopped serving as webmaster for the SPS in 2004, and took over as webmaster for the HPS from 2000-2003.





� Charlie Knapke scanned and placed trips reports on the DPS and SPS websites along with master indexes in 2003 and later did this for the HPS and LPC as well.  The HPS and DPS and LPC have climbing guides and sell them for income (the HPS put its guide on the website in 1999, causing a financial crisis for the section).   The LPC began selling its guide in an electronic format and was followed by the DPS.  Thanks to Charlie for his detailed email, August 31, 2007.


  


� There are maps on the DPS website but only for unlisted peaks.  The SPS provides area maps and references to topos; the other websites offer references to topos.  Only the DPS includes maps in its climbing guide.  





� Ron Bartell computerized the DPS membership records in 1983 before personal computers became available (1986), and he has recently resumed keeping the DPS records.  Bob Wyka computerized the SPS records in 1992.  Charlie Knapke computerized the HPS records in 1992 when he was HPS membership chair.  Archival activities for both the DPS and SPS owed a lot to Bill T. Russell, and after him to Dan Richter for the SPS and Barbara Reber for the DPS. 





� The Angeles Chapter Schedule of Activities also got a new format when David Eisenberg took over as editor in 1999, with a more attractive layout and more legible index.





� Mark Adrian, “Editor’s Chance,” The Desert Sage 257 (Sep./Oct. 1998), 9.  Barbara Reber had edited The Desert Sage from 1974 to 1987 (my husband edited a special issue in 1985); she was succeeded by Anna Leong Valkass, Ron Jones, John McCully, and then Mark Adrian.  Bob Sumner has edited it since 2004.





� Maris Valkass, “We Get Letters,” The Desert Sage (246 (November 1996), 11.  Maris was then on the Chapter ExComm, having previously served as DPS Chair.





� This list server was set up at the request of the climbing sections by the Organizational Effectiveness Committee of the national Sierra Club on hardware in San Francisco.  “Email List Server,” The Sierra Echo 40:1 (Jan-Feb 1996), 28.  





� Wynne Benti, “Walt Wheelock 1909-1997,” The Desert Sage 252 (November 1997), 6.





� These people included Pete Yamagata and Rich Gnagy from Sacramento and Jack Grams, Paul Freiman, Gail Hanna, Terry Flood, Carol Snyder, Richard Carey, Mark Adrian, Rob Langsdorf, Barbara Raab, Bill Stevens, and Sue Holloway from the San Diego area.





� “L.A., O.C. still have the worst traffic,” Los Angeles Times, Sept. 19. 2007, B1.  The story, about a 2007 study that confirms a 2005 study, also discusses some traffic delay time increases since 1985. L.A. area motorists have experienced a rise from 52 to72 wasted hours per year from 1985 to 2005, and Riverside and San Bernardino counties have experienced a rise in delays from 9 wasted hours to 49.





� And there was the trip to Jefferson and other Nevada peaks, when Frank Dobos’s truck engine burned out, on the way to the trailhead for Toiyabe or Arc Dome.  Wynne Benti towed the truck to Carver, but no one there could fix it, and John McCully towed it to another small town, where it stayed for weeks until it was fixed and Frank and Ruth could get back to pick it up.





� The Sierra Echo 40:1 (Jan-Feb 1996), 30-31.





� “More ‘Good Old Days’ Reminiscences,” The Sierra Echo 49:5 (October 2005), 23.





� Keating wrote me (August 25, 2007), further, that the Pacific Coast Trail (PCT) did not exist in 1957, so their route was cross-country through sagebrush and other desert vegetation.  Now, climbers can follow the PCT from Olancha Pass to a camping area below the summit.  





� Dave Sholle, “Hale (13,440’) and Young (13,177’), The Sierra Echo 40:6 (Nov-Dec 1996), 19.





� See the ad in The Sierra Echo (42:3 (May-June 1998), 6.





� Separate emails from Bill Oliver and Doug Bear, “From the Mailbag,” The Desert Sage 256 (July/Aug. 1998), 10, notified DPSers of this very regrettable change.  Bill Oliver outlined the various ways of obtaining a permit.





� Dave Jurasevich, “Problems with Providence Mountains,” The Desert Sage 237 (May 1995), 11.





� Barbee Tidball, “Bear Canisters – Inyo National Forest,” The Sierra Echo 42:3 (May-June 1998), 8.





� Charlie Knapke,”Angeles Chapter Activities Requirements,” The Desert Sage 246 (November 1996), 12.  He was reporting on Angeles Chapter Safety Committee requirements, including the prohibition of firearms and use of radios (save for navigation or communication) and animals (unless an exception is included in the original trip write-up).





� “Conservation News,” The Desert Sage 259 (Jan.Feb.1999), 10.





� R.J. Secor has authored books about climbing Denali, Aconcagua, the Mexican Volcanoes, and mountains in the High Sierra.  He made his first Sierra trips at age 8 and joined the SPS at age 14.





� Ron Jones, “The Oldest Kelty in the SPS,” The Sierra Echo 40:1 (Jan-Feb 1996), 25.





� Barbara Lilley, letter to author of Aug. 8, 2007.





� Tom Vines, “No Easy Fix for the Beartooth Panic,” The Desert Sage 250 (July 1997), 20.





� In one case, DPSer Linda McDermott broke her ankle 9500’ up on Ruby Dome in Nevada, July 4, 1996:  Linda McDermott, Evelyn and Phil Reher, “Nevada’s Wheeler Peak and Ruby Dome,” The Desert Sage 244 (July 1996), 11-12.  In another, Paula Peterson broke her arm on Spectre on Mark Adrian’s list finish, and a ham radio expedited the rescue: See The Desert Sage 227 (                ).  We could have used a cell phone on Bob Wyka’s list finish trip (Arc Dome, Ruby Dome, Wheeler, July 1-4, 1993) as we helped a local climber on Arc Dome with a badly broken ankle (at 8700’).  Charlie Knapke used his ice axe for a splint and he and the injured man’s brother stayed with the patient, while Bob Wyka, Tom Sumner, and Tom Moumblow ran out for help with the brother’s wife and 12 year old son and Delores Holladay and I took out the brother’s 8 and 10 year old children.  Because area helicopters were being used for firefighting in Nevada and Utah, the local Sheriff sent a crew in to carry the man out on a stretcher.  Delayed by all this, we failed to get seats at Elko’s Star Basque restaurant, had to settle for Italian food, and got to camp just before midnight (but were up at 5 am to climb Bob’s next-to-final peak, Ruby Dome).





� R.J. Secor, “Echoes from the Chair,” The Sierra Echo 42:4 (July-August 1998), 4-5; R.J. complained in this column that some novices on his trips did not know how to tie their own harnesses.





� Darrick Danta, “The Sierra Sampler:  Draft II,” The Sierra Echo 51:3 (Jul-Sept 2007), 14-18.


� Michael P. Cohen The History of the Sierra Club 1892-1970 (San Francisco:  Sierra Club Books, 1988), 73. 





� David Graber, “Family Portrait of the Sons of Muir,” Los Angeles Times, Book Review November 27, 1988, 2, 12.





� See the many scholarly articles establishing this in eds. Tom Baker and Jonathan Simon, Embracing Risk:  The Changing Culture of Insurance and Responsibility (Chicago:  University of Chicago Press, 2002).








