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WMC ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Check www.wasatchmountainclub.org for the latest announcements 

  

RAMBLER ARTICLES 
The Rambler editor needs submittals of trip writeups and other WMC-specific content. Please include a 

portrait photo with your writeup and you could make the cover! The Rambler is what the members 

make it. Send feedback to rambler@wasatachmountainclub.org or contact any board member.  
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 

Volunteer with the Wasatch Mountain 
Club Lodge! 

  

 

The Wasatch Mountain Club Foundation 

needs your help.  The time has arrived to 

build the lodge's USFS interpretive 

sign!  This long-anticipated project has 

finally come to fruition, and our goal is to 

have the sign erected before the 

Oldtimers/Newcomers Party on August 26th. 

 

This month we will also be looking for 

volunteers to help with some touch-up 

painting around the lodge.  If you'd like to 

help, please contact Robert Myers 

at robertmyers@gmail.com, or at 

 (801) 651-9965. 

 

Work parties will take place Mondays 

through Thursdays, and as always, lunch 

will be provided. 

 
 

Trailhead Cleanup Volunteers Needed! 
 

 

 

The Wasatch Mountain Club has an 

agreement with Salt Lake County Parks and 

Recreation to maintain the Mount Olympus 

and West Grandeur Peak trailheads. This 

involves cleaning up trash at both trailheads 

and replacing the trash container bag at the 

Mount Olympus Trailheads. 

 

These two trailheads are examples of the 

sensitive interface between nature and our 

urban existence. It is important that the 

dignity of theater character at those two 

places be preserved. If you are interested in 

helping with this, please contact Dave 

Andrenyak at andrenyakda@aim.com. 

 

mailto:rambler@wasatachmountainclub.org
mailto:robertmyers@gmail.com
tel:(801)%20651-9965
mailto:andrenyakda@aim.com
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20th ANNUAL PINK FLAMINGO PARTY 

What is the most thrilling, boating event of the year? THE PINK FLAMINGO PARTY ! 

It is scheduled for Saturday, October 7 starting at 4 PM. This is our 20th anniversary for the 

event, so the location is back where it all started at 143 W 100 N in Bountiful. From I-15, take 

either 500 South (Exit 316) or 400 North (Exit 317), head east to 200 West and then find us on 

100 North at 143 W in the backyard. Watch for the flamingos, our boating mascot. 

EVERYONE is invited! Hey hikers, bikers, skiers, climbers, socializers, and snowshoers, come 

and get to know the boaters! We are a friendly wild bunch! Your ticket into the party is your 

potluck dish and pink attire. For your outfits, don't be shy! We want to see outrageous, daring, 

and flamboyant! Real men and women wear pink to this party! Be Brave! If pink is lacking in 

your wardrobe, beachwear is acceptable. 

There will be prizes for outfits, boating skills, boating knowledge and more. Plan to participate 

in team and individual games. There will be a grill for your use. Enjoy homemade pink ice 

cream (will be cranking to do). In addition to a potluck dish, bring your own beverages as well 

as a chair, utensils, and plates. (all in pink if you can!) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

MARK YOUR CALENDARS for the Old -timers/Newcomers Party! 
 

Join the WMC Old-timers/Newcomers party with a "Where I was during the eclipse" presentation. 

Bring in the new members and renew great friendships at the annual WMC Old Timers/Newcomers 

Party scheduled for Saturday, August 26th, at the WMC Lodge at Brighton. The evening will 

include a brief General Membership Meeting. Dinner will be potluck, so come prepared with a hot 

dish, salad, dessert, or something else to put on the table. BYOB. Coals will be available for anyone 

bringing food for the grill. After dinner, we'll attempt the annual group photo. We will have the 

coals warm by 5:30. Group picture at 6:30 followed by General Membership Meeting at 7:00 and 

picture show at 7:30. After the meeting, stick around for games, socializing, and getting to know 

your fellow WMC members. Send photos of you during the eclipse (Aug. 21 at around 11:30am) or 

bring one to post to the board. We'll see how far our members traveled to see this natural wonder! 

 

Potluck-Old-timers/Newcomers Party & General Membership Meeting-eclipsed!  

Meet: 5:00 pm at WMCF Lodge - 8465 S Mary Lake Lane, Brighton, UT 

Carpool: 4:30 pm at Big Cottonwood Canyon Park & Ride  

Organizer: Donnie Benson, Kathy Burnham 801-809-1854, 801-548-8467 

dmbenson13@gmail.com 
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50 YEARS AGO IN THE RAMBLER 
Transcribed by Donn Seeley, WMC trustee 

 
CLUB ACTIVITIES FOR AUGUST 1967  [...] 

  
KAYAK AND CANOE PRACTICE ˈ On the North Side Canal.  Yes, you read that right, 

canal.  Scenery we can't provide.  Cool lakes there are not.  Nor pines nor snow-capped 

mountains.  But through those hot and dusty farms north of Burley, Idaho, along the old lava sinks, 

they have released a whomping big part of the Snake River.  The white water is out of this 

world.  From the many rapids and falls, we have located a single practice area whose main feature is 

a large, turbulent jet of water emerging from a bridge, enclosed by a giant eddy on either side.  Down 

the rapids and up the eddy we go!  Circles or figure eights!  For the beginner, there is quieter water 

below.  We will also explore some other parts of the canal system.  This trip is designed to develop 

technical competence; the water is thrilling, but demanding and exhausting.  This is not a good trip 

for leisure, unless you sit on the bank.  Departure, 8:00 a.m. Sat.  For registration and location of 

meeting place, call Cal Giddings ([...]) by 9:00 p.m. Thurs. night.    [...] 
 
NEFF'S CANYON & RIDGE-RUN, returning by way of MT. OLYMPUS ˈ El. 9,026, rating 

12.0.  A difficult trip for the advanced hiker only.  This is a new trip for the club and will be an 

interesting adventure for all attending.  Meet at the Red Carpet Inn, 3923 Wasatch Blvd. at 7:00 a.m. 

sharp.  Carry water and lunch.  Register with leader John MacDuff ([...]) by 6:00 p.m. Sat., Aug 

5.  [...] 

 

CANYON OF LODORE RIVER TRIP 

by Ann Collins 

[...]  8:20, shove-off!  We had fun hollering down the canyon and listening to the many echoes.  The 

first real rapid was Upper Disaster Falls.  We landed the boats and scouted the area to decide the best 

possible route.  I was hoping there wouldn't be one, and we would have to walk because Disaster Falls 

looked aptly named to me.  Unfortunately, we decided to go ahead.  It wasn't as bad as it looked, and 

we had a really good ride.  Harp Falls and then lunch.  Triplet Falls was our next worry.  It was tricky 

maneuvering against a cliff with a ninety degree turn and a pile of rocks at the bottom.  Hermann 

Haertel must have had an extra hearty lunch, because he broke his paddle on this rapid.  Phil got 

thrown out, but was quickly recovered. 

Nearly immediately we came to Hell's Half Mile.  It is a rock strewn channel, a falls, and about four 

big holes.  Real cute.  Our boat went through first, and the rest of the group lined the banks to watch for 

survivors (if there were any).  I don't know what people in the other boats did, but we prayed a lot.  I 

really only remember a couple of things: a cavernous hole which could have swallowed the Queen 

Mary, Del Wiens' gaping mouth as he watched from the bank, and the next thing we were flipped 

around and looking upstream.  Actually, it wasn't exciting enough frontwards, so we took the rest of the 

big ones backwards.  Now there's a thrill.  Whoooeeee!  [...] 

Schoolboy Rock, a brilliant blue sky, pine-filled cirques and red rock mark the end of an exciting 

and fun-filled trip with a great bunch of people: Jerry Powelson; Del & Carol Wiens; Bill & June 

Viavant; Bud & Fern Reid; Phil & Ann Wennhold; Fred & Evelyn Bruenger; Ella McVey; Dennis 

Stewart, Pat Dow, Laird Crocker; Carl Baur, Al Matthews, Hermann Haertel; Nick Strickland, Marie 

Shields; and Ann Collins.  [...]



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN 

DALE GREEN 

1930 ï 2017 
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DALE GREEN 
By Ann McDonald 

 
It is hard to think of anyone who was more committed to 

the WMC and accomplished more than Dale.  He joined 

the club in 1958.  He was on the Board for fifteen years, 

served as president for eight years, and was membership 

director, hiking director, rambler mailer, and trustee.  He 

was honored with the Pa Parry award in 1972 and 1995.  

He initiated Thursday night hikes for non-climbers with 

hamburgers and beer afterwards, and it was not unusual 

to have 60 people show up for his hikes.  He developed 

the hike rating system, and did the cartography for the 

ñHiking the Wasatchò map of the Tri-Canyon area of the 

Wasatch. 
 

For me, Dale was the original motivator behind all the 

adventures that I enjoyed with the mountain club. He 

cajoled me up Mt. Raymond on my first hike (I had never 

hiked further than my mailbox.)  He showed me how to crawl through Big Brush Creek cave and 

was on my rope when I climbed the Grand Teton (ñShall we belay her from both ends?ò)  Dale also 

gave great parties to celebrate all occasions, always with a beautiful girl on his arm. 

 

Daleôs other great interest was caving.  He was president 

of the Salt Lake Grotto of the National Speleological 

Society, helped map parts of Timpanogos cave, Lehman 

cave and knew the location of every cave in Utah.  Once, 

when looking for the person who had the key to Neffôs 

cave, he had asked many officials, without success, who 

had it.  Eventually, he received an answer, which turned 

out to be his own name! 

 

Dale was born in Mona, UT. He attended the University 

of Utah where he majored in electrical engineering and 

did graduate work in geo physics.  He died on June 28th 

from the effects of several strokes.  He was 87. 

 
Above: Dale at a party 

Left: Dale emerging from a cave 

Opposite Page: Photos of Dale courtesy of Joy and Gayle 

Greetham 

Page 3: Dale Green, courtesy of Donn Seeley 
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FOND MEMORIES OF DALE GREEN  
By Phyllis Anderson 
 

When I joined the club in 1966, it appeared to me that Dale WAS the Wasatch Mountain Club.  He 

seemed to lead countless club activities in hiking, climbing, skiing, and boating, and he never 

missed a social at the lodge or in a downtown hotel or restaurant.  His annual Gemini party at his 

house was well known and a must to attend. 

 

As a newbie, I was encouraged to go to Peteôs Rock for Thursday night climbing.  I remember 

standing there when Dale tied a rope around me and said, ñOkay, climb.ò  Thus began my climbing 

career. 

 

Next came a boating trip to the San Juan.  At this time, the club owned an old Trailways bus that 

had been purchased to haul about 35 river rats and all the boats and gear on whitewater trips.  That 

bus was enormous.  I soon learned that not only did Dale normally drive the bus on these trips, but 

he and Bud Reid (and maybe some others) were responsible for keeping it running.  This turned out 

to be almost a full-time effort. 

 

While Dale was busy driving, the rest of us were drinking beer and partying.  There certainly was 

not a restroom on that old bus, so soon there were admonitions for Dale to stop the bus.  He said, 

ñOkay, just let me get through this next town.ò  When he stopped, we tumbled off to see that we 

were in the middle of nowhere with 

a full moon and hardly even a bush 

in sight.  So it was the typical guys 

that side, girls this side.  I always 

thought he did that on purpose with 

his tongue firmly planted in his 

cheek, as Dale had a great sense of 

humor. 

 

Once on the river, Dale always 

consulted his topo maps.  While 

floating along, he noted that there 

should be an Indian ruin somewhere 

on the right.  A sharp-eyed crew 

member managed to spot it, so we 

beached our boats and hiked across a 

field to find an impressive 7-room 

ruin.  We never would have seen it 

without Dale and his map. 
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Dale was also known for his penchant for Kipper Snacks.  When he opened them on the boat he 

was threatened with mutiny and being thrown overboard.  

 

I believe Dale thought up many of the trips taken by the club, and I remember when he thought up 

the Wildcat Ridge hike (AKA the Idiot hike.)  He was going to South America with Harold Goodro 

and the Iowa Mountaineers, so he planned conditioning hikes that many of us signed up for, not 

knowing what to expect.  I think there were about a dozen of us who made the hike from Raymond 

to Olympus, and some were not happy to discover that it involved a bit of climbing along knife 

ridges that was not anticipated.  Dick Bell, who always carried a quarter-inch gold line, offered 

belays to ensure that all made it.  I think that first trip took about 13 hours, but Dale always made 

up for it by having some cold beer in his car when we got out. 

 

Daleôs habit of providing a cooler of beer was particularly appreciated by sheep herders on Lone 

Peak.  They were not at all happy about hikers tromping through their grazing area (which is now 

homes), but Daleôs producing a beer brought a smile to their faces. 

 

In October of 1966, Dale again drove the bus for a Zion Narrows trip.  The old bus, affectionately 

known as Tortuga, had a habit of stopping ï a lot!  The road to the starting point 16 miles upstream 

of Zion was a narrow gravel affair with many ups and downs.  Old Tortuga had difficulty with the 

ups, so we would get out and push it over 

the hills.  Eventually we had to haul our 

gear off AND push it up the hills.  At long 

last we made it to the start, at which point 

our leader, Jack McLellan, made a 

difficult call.  He could see the storm 

clouds gathering upstream and he aborted 

the hike.  To the credit of all members, I 

donôt recall that anyone complained.  We 

went back into the park and hiked Angels 

Landing and other areas. 

 

We threw out our sleeping bags in the 

park and I, for one, was sound asleep 

when, at about 5 am, the sky opened up 

and it poured.  We floated onto the bus 

and watched the canyon transform into 

something resembling Niagara Falls.  

Everyone was eager to drive farther down 

into the canyon to photograph the 

cascading water (this was years before the 

shuttle system in Zion).  So Dale said, ñWell, the gas gauge says empty, but I think we can make 

it.ò  We shot our pictures, and when we got to the Virgin River, the bus sputtered.  We were out of 

gas and it was about 10 am. 
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We started to push the bus when along came club member Jim Lee.  The men siphoned gas from 

Jimôs car and chased it with a bottle of red wine that someone produced. 

 

This picture was typical of old Tortuga.  

The lettering on the back clearly said, 

ñTHIS BUS MAY STOP 

ANYPLACE.ò 

This turned out to be the last trip that old 

Tortuga made.  It rained on us all the 

way home and the bus died several 

times.  Dale would get out in the rain, 

look under the humongous hood, and 

come back to ask for a bobbie pin, piece 

of wire, etc.  Someone would produce it, 

and Dale miraculously got us back on 

the road.  There was a trough covering 

the lights in the ceiling of the bus.  I 

noticed that every time the bus started 

and stopped, water would slosh back 

and forth in the trough.  One girl was 

sleeping up in the luggage rack.  I guess 

it was a fitting end to the old bus. 

 

Subsequently, the club bought a Greyline Bus that was much smaller.  Dale continued to drive us to 

fun places, like our annual ski trip to Jackson over Washingtonôs Birthday.  Those bus trips are 

some of my fondest memories with the club. 

 

 

For me, it seemed like Dale was always there.  While he was belaying Ann McDonald up the 

Grand, I was on a rope with Max Townsend.  When we climbed Coalpit Gulch to Thunder 

Mountain, Dale was there to set the perfect pace.  When we did Twin Peaks from Storm Mountain 

Picnic Area, even leaders like Harold Goodro and Gary Larsen managed to make a wrong turn, 

which resulted in our sitting on a ledge at about 10 am waiting for the sun to hit us.   Someone 

remarked, ñThe sheriffôs posse may have to rescue us,ò to which Dale responded, ñI would leap off 

this cliff before I would let the posse rescue me!ò  Since old climbers never retreat, we ended up 

traversing a falls and then climbing up the falls in route to the summit, which we finally attained at 

5 pm.  Harold remarked that it was the latest he had ever summited in his life. 

 
Without Dale, I would never have enjoyed all these experiences with the club, and I suspect that 

there are many others with similar stories.  You were always there Dale, and I thank you for all the 

good times.  Rest in peace, my friend J 

 
Above: Dale Green, Annie Noy, and Dick Nielsen skiing Jackson, February 1967       

Page 10: Jerry Powelson and Dale Green at ruin on the San Juan river in April 1966 
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DEVELOPING DALE 
Dw99bΩ{ hCCL/L![ ²a/ 
HIKE RATINGS TABLE  
By Julie Kilgore 
  

Dale Green had a huge and lasting impact on 

the Wasatch Mountain Club, having developed 

the original WMC hike ratings table in the 

1950s (the 1993 revision can still be found on 

the WMC website under the ñHike, Backpack & 

Campò link).  In 2012, prior to launching an 

expanded WMC hike ratings database, several of us met with Dale to gain a better understanding of the 

system he used to develop in the original WMC hike ratings. Dale provided some interesting and 

surprising background information about the hike ratings we clubbers use to this day. 

  

ñWhen I first became Hiking Director, more years ago than I care to remember, a common request was 

to improve the method of informing hikers of the hikeôs overall difficulty. ñEasy, Medium and Hardò 

didnôt cut it. After some research it was decided to use energy consumed as a guide. This was not an 

original idea. I was aided by an old WWII U.S. Army manual obtained during my military service. The 

manualôs purpose was to determine how many calories an infantryman needed per day. It contained 

many graphs obtained from treadmill and actual field physical activity by measuring oxygen 

consumption. From the graphs and text, I made the compromise that an ascent of 1,000 feet consumed 

the same energy (calories) as walking 3.5 miles horizontally.ò 

  

Dale reminded us that the hike ratings were meant mainly for beginning to intermediate hikers and that 

the rating system only works if the individual hiker moves at a pace that matches his or her own heart, 

lungs and muscles ability to move along the trail.  Dale says ñyou should be able to hold a conversation 

of 4 to 5 word sentences without a problem. If a hiker has to stop to catch his/her breath, is gasping for 

air, or getting dizzy, they are doing it wrong!ò 

  

Dale maintains that steeper trails are not harder than more gradual trails; you just have to SLOW 

DOWN.  ñYou shouldnôt maintain the same number of paces per minute used on an easy trail as when 

transitioning to a steeper trail,ò says Dale. ñHere is a rating example for two 1,000-foot-high hills, one 

with a steep one-mile round-trip to the top, and one with a gentle three-mile round-trip to the top. 

Using the rating system, the former has a rating of 1.3. The latter has a rating of 1.9. The steeper trail 

used considerably less energy than the gentler trail. But, many would feel that the steeper trail should 

be rated higher because they didnôt SLOW DOWN.ò 

 

In the 1950s, Dale calculated the distance for his hike ratings table by personally walking many of the 

trails with a measuring wheel. Dan Smith, who developed the most current hike ratings database 

system, has hiked many of these same trails with three GPS units strapped across his chest.  And the 

results have been amazingly consistent!  Daleôs measuring wheel sits in my office now, where it will 

stay until we have someplace special to keep this treasure. 



BOX ELDER PEAK  
JUNE 24, 2017  
Organized by Nancy Martin // Trip Report 

by Nancy Martin // Photos by Akiko 

Kamimura 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Going down on the steep trail was challenging!  

 

We had a great day for this yearôs June hike 

to Box Elder Peak. Of our group of 12, we 

had several who were hiking Box Elder for 

the first time. The trip to the meadow was 

lovely as usual. The final ascent and the 

trees to the north looked like it had quite a 

bit of snow on it. Due to the steepness of 

this part of the hike, we decided to stay as 

close to the ridge as possible and it worked 

out perfectly! We had 12 worn out hikers by 

the time we got back to the trailhead with a 

distance of 10.4 miles and an elevation gain 

of 5,347 ft!  
 

Hikers: Mohamed, Deirdre, Greg, Stanley, Peter, 

Akiko, Suzan, Barb, Paul, Karen, and Chris  

LOFTY LAKE HIKE IN THE UINTAS 
JULY 9, 2017 
Organized by Akiko Kamimura // Trip 

Report & Photos by Akiko Kamimura  
 

We hiked counter clockwise on the 

Lofty Lake Loop trail from the Pass 

Lake trailhead near Mirror Lake in the 

Uintas. We passed Scout Lake, Lofty 

Lake and Kamas Lake and had an 

extended hike to Cuberant Lake. We 

saw big and small animals and birds. 

There were some snow and stream 

crossing. It was a perfect place to avoid 

heat in the valley! 

 
Hikers: Ryan Fletcher, Keith Markley, Nancy 

Martin, Laraine Mills, Matt Mitko, Tom Mitko, and 

Michele Stancer 

 

Laraine hiking down to Lofty Lake 

 



PAYETTE RIVER TRIP 
JULY 1, 2017 
Organized by Rick Thompson // Trip Report by Anthony Hellman 

 

Happy July 4th to all.  

 

The club's annual 4th of July Payette extravaganza lured these thrill seeking adventurers:  Rick 

Thompson, Dave Vance, Giulia Roselli, Tony Hellman, Frank Ryburn, Jennifer Chan, Corey 

Fischer, Yi Qu, Jen, and Byron Clayton   

 

After the obligatory stops at the Sierra Trading Post and Wendy's in Boise, the dynamic group 

arrive at the Hot Springs Campground before sunset.  The trip did not disappoint.  Between the 

relaxing hot springs, a murderous volley game, dutch oven cooking, and way big, way fun, and 

wet rapids, the WMC river rats led by our soft spoken fearless leader, Rick Thompson survived 

and thrived. 

 

The group arrived at the boat shed at 8am Saturday with everyone pitching in.  Coolers were 

packed, boats loaded, and extra life jackets/paddles were checked out.   We used one paddle 

raft, two single duckies, and one double duckie with everyone trading out.  The trestle rapid got 

Byron and Howard's plunge on the Carbarton walloped Dave Vance in a single Duckie.  Tony 



16 

 

Hellman and Giulia Roselli tested both their lifejackets and paddle finding skills after a Big 

"Opps".  

 

The first day we rafted the Main Payette two times.  The next day the Carbarton was a scenic 

float with a cascading finale. The group passed on doing a section of the South Payette known 

as Swirly. We later learned another WMC group lost two paddles in Swirly and practiced 

swimming. 

 

I highly recommend this trip. It will test your skills as well as show you how scenic and 

beautiful Idaho is. We were glad when we arrived back home with everything put away by 6 pm 

on July 4th. By coming home early, everyone seemed relaxed, happy, and ready to do it again! 

 

Opposite Page: Dave Vance in Howards Plunge on Carbarton. Above: Tony Hellman and Giulia Roselli in 

double duckie on Howards Plunge 
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SUNDIAL PEAK HIKE 
JUNE 18, 2017 
Organized by Jim Kucera // Trip Report & Photos by Akiko Kamimura  

 
This exciting hike had a large number of participants 

who were divided into two groups: Jimôs group and 

Bradôs group. The Bradôs group took a steep direct 

(but mostly snow free) route to the peak. The route 

of the Jimôs group had more gradual elevation gain 

but involved frequent snow field crossing. Some of 

the people in the Jimôs group decided to turn around 

at the saddle before the last climbing part began. Jim, 

Barb, Keith, Alex, Evette, Paul, and Akiko continued 

to the peak. On the way to the peak, we saw Bradôs 

group (Brad, Steve D, Chris and Stephen H) as well 

as Deirdre and Mohamed. We had lunch at the peak 

and took a different way to go down so we could 

enjoy more snow hiking and sledding.  Jimôs group 

took 8 hours (distance ï 9.57 miles, elevation gain ï 

4,481 ft). 
 
Right: On the way to the peak ï Paul and Jim. Below Right:   

Snow field crossing ï Deb, Evette and Sue. Below Left: Jim 

on the peak. 
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KESSLER PEAK HIKE 

JULY 2, 2017 
Organized by Akiko Kamimura // Photos & Trip Report by Akiko Kamimura
 

We started from the parking lot on Big Cottonwood 

Canyon Road. Since we started early, the trail was 

shaded so it was not too hot and everyone was able to 

enjoy the steep trail. Tom turned around early. 

Mohamed and Akiko went high near the peak and did 

some boulder hopping. The rest of the people followed 

the trail to the peak. At the peak, we saw lots of other 

mountains. It was a great day on the light trafficked 

shaded trail with great views and blooming wild 

flowers. 

 
Hikers: Mohamed Abdallah, Michi Bracken, Ed Hemphill, Paul 

Kikuchi, Carol Masheter, Bill Miller, Tom Mitko, Karen Perkins 

 

Left: At the peak. Front ï Karen. Back ï from left, Ed, Mohamed, 

Michi, Bill and Paul  

 
 

 

FLAGSTAFF PEAK ς EMMA RIDGE TO PRINCE OF 
WALES MINE 
JULY 4, 2017 
Organized by Mary Ann & Brad Yates // Trip Report 

& Photos by Akiko Kamimura 
 

Eleven people celebrated the 4th of July together at 

the hike organized by Mary Ann and Brad. We 

started from the trailhead for Cardiff Pass in Alta. 

Instead of going toward Cardiff Pass, we 

bushwhacked on the steep slope from the small mine 

to Flagstaff Peak. At the peak, Brad hoisted the 

American flag and served a 10 lb watermelon. From 

the peak, we hiked on the Emma Ridge to the Prince 

of Wales mine, and then went down Grizzly Gulch. 

There was still patchy snow but wild flowers were 

emerging. Right: Brad and his watermelon. 
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CAPITAL REEF 
CANYONEERING 

MAY 13, 2017 
Organized by Rick Thompson // 

Trip Report & Photos by Julie 

Kilgore 
 

Some adventure weekends are 

planned well in advance. Others 

are more impromptu. As I was 

contemplating on what I wanted to 

do over Motherôs Day weekend, I 

noticed a last minute posting on 

the Wasatch Mountain Club 

calendar for a 2-day ñexploratoryò 

canyoneering trip in Capitol Reef 

National Park. I do not get to go 

along on nearly enough of these 

amazing Rick Thompson 

canyoneering trips, so I jumped on 

the opportunity. What a great 

weekend!! 

 

There were only five of us who 

apparently could ditch family and 

friends on short notice, so it was a 

fun small group that worked well together. Saturday was an exploratory slot Rick had never 

done, which is unusual.  It was an 8-hour loop that had us canyoneering through the Wayneôs 

Wonderland slot. This slot included a 200-foot rappel (among others), that ultimately spit us out 

near the Grand Wash parking area.  The second ñshorterò day turned out to be another 8 hours 

of hiking and canyoneering that dropped us into and through Burro Canyon. We were literally 

canyoneering through the ñreef.ò Wow!! 

 

All that being said, there are a LOT of things I do in my life with a song in my heart and a smile 

on my face. Rappelling is not one of them. It doesnôt matter if itôs 20 feet or 200 feet ï itôs that 

first 6 inches I really donôt like. Especially when I get my fingers pinched under the rope on the 

lip of a free rappel! Rookie mistake! By the last couple of rappels coming out of Burro, I was 

feeling pretty good about this whole danglinô-off-the-rope stuff. It was a memorable Motherôs 

Day weekend, even if it did get me home too late for a family BBQ. 
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Chris is the backup in case the webbing "fails" (yeah, that's not a good thought), while Rick climbs out of the 

slimy pool of water before going over the second tier of this rappel. 

 

 

 
Getting to the top of the slot was an adventure in and of itself ï Chris helps Lisa up a tricky spot. 

Opposite Page: And here is why all that padding is necessary!  
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BUTLER FORK LOOP HIKE 

JUNE 11, 2017 
Organized by David Smith // Trip Report & Photos by Akiko Kamimura 

 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We started hiking from the Butler Fork trailhead. Our first destination was Circle All Peak. 

When some of us hiked on the trail two weeks ago, we hiked off-trail because the trail was 

covered by snow but all the snow was now gone. We enjoyed the views of Twin Peaks, Sunrise 

Peak, Dromedary Peak, etc at Circle All Peak. The next destination was the junction of 

Desolation Trail. We then hiked to Dog Lake. The trail was occasionally covered by patchy 

snow but there was lots of wildflowers blooming. After we had lunch at Dog Lake, we went 

down on a different trail to go back to the trailhead. We crossed many streams along the way. 

The total distance was nearly 9 miles but the majority of elevation gain/loss (1,700 ft) was at the 

first and last 2 miles.  

 
Hikers: Terry Baker, Deb Baldwin, Liz Cordova, Akiko Kamimura, Gretchen Siegler, Bob Stuercke, and Lisa J. 

Above: Dog Lake was not covered by ice and snow any more ï from left, Bob, Deb and Terry. 
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MILLCREEK TO 
MOUNT AIRE VIA 
BIRCH HOLLOW 
JULY 1, 2017 
Organized by Nancy Martin // Trip 

Report by Nancy Martin // Photos by 

Akiko Kamimura 

 

Todayôs hike was quite the adventure! 

It started out pretty tame on the 

Millcreek Pipeline trail. We headed up 

Birch Hollow to the saddle and after a 

short break headed up and down along 

the ridge. There was a trail for some of 

the time, but it was completely hidden 

under the foliage for long stretches. At 

each high point, we planned our next 

segment, which worked most of the 

time. Everyone was smiling, even 

while fighting through thick 

ñunderbrushò higher than our heads, 

climbing over logs, and pushing 

through scrub oak. 

 

We got back on an official trail once we made it to the 

Mt. Aire saddle. We headed to the top of Mt. Aire, 

stopped for a bite to eat followed by the ascent to Elbow 

Fork and then returned to our cars via Pipeline. It was 

9.99 miles total per Akikoôs GPS. I think she needed to 

take three more steps before she turned it off. 

 

Thanks to Michele, Evette, Sue and Stephan for pre-

hiking this route the week before! 
 
Hikers: Keith, Stephen, Akiko, Russell, Laraine 

Above: At the peak of Mt Aire - from left, Nancy, Keith, Russell, 

Laraine, and Stephen. Left: Bushwhacking - Keith, Stephen and 

Nancy. 

 

 


