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Organized by Dave Andrenyak
Article and Photos by Dave Andrenyak

On Independence Day, it is important to celebrate 
freedom and the positive values of the U.S.A. The 
preservation of beautiful areas of nature is an 
important value of the United States. In that spirit, 
our Wasatch Mountain Club group had a great 
hike to the Clayton Peak summit on Sunday July 4, 
2021. Clayton Peak is the most eastern mountain-
top on the Brighton ridge line. For the hike up, we 
traveled on the maintained summer hiking trails 
to Snake Creek Pass. After a short segment on a 
service road, we trekked up the established steep 
route to the summit. For the descent, we hiked 
down the same route to the road and then hiked 
on ski trails and service roads to the Brighton base. 
Throughout the hike, there were great views of 
the Wasatch Range. The most notable wildflower 
blooms were of lupine, columbines, penstemons, 
wavy paintbrush, and single headed sunflowers. The hike participants were Kathleen Barney, Steve 
Duncan, Lin Feng, Paul Kikuchi, Julie Kilgore, Kate Little, Holly Pearson, Terri Ruesch, Sharon Vinick, Joel 
Winter, and Dave Andrenyak. Thank you participants for the excellent company during the hike. 

Clayton Peak Hike, July 4th

Julie and Paul on the route to the summit

Group at Brighton Lakes/Clayton Peak trail junction (L to R):  Paul Kikuchi, Joel Winter, Lin Feng, Julie Kilgore, Sharon Vinick, 
Kathy Barney, Terri Reusch, Steve Duncan, Kate Little (front), and Holly Pearson
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Organized by Donn Seeley
Report & Photos by Donn Seeley

I picked southwest Wyoming as a destination 
for the 4th because it’s one of the few areas in 
the West that isn’t at “extreme” or “exceptional” 
drought levels.  I figured that we could avoid some 
fire risk and see some decent flowers.

It hadn’t quite clicked on me when I posted the 
trip that getting to the trailheads involved driv-
ing some 41 miles on dirt.  Happily, everyone was 
driving higher-clearance vehicles, and the road 
condition was reasonable, with some potholes 
and a few ruts and rocks.  Michelle and I stopped 
at the sign for the “Triple Divide”, at the headwa-
ters of the Greys River (Snake River tributary) and 
LaBarge Creek (Green River tributary) and just a 
mile or so from the Smiths Fork River (Bear River 
tributary).  The Greys River canyon is a very pretty 
drive, and we found a great campsite next to the 
river, within a mile of the Mount Fitzpatrick trail-
head.  As a bonus, everyone arrived before dark on 
Friday.

My goal on Saturday was to summit Mount Fitz-
patrick, the high point of the Salt River Range.  
It’s a long hike, so we got started at 7:30 AM.  We 
ascended the north fork of Crow Creek though 
lovely meadows of flowers and cool patches of 
forest.  The gently undulating trail lasted 4 miles 
to the foot of a massive banded cliff and a hang-
ing valley.  After that point, the real work started.  
The trail climbed steeply to find a gap in the cliff 

bands on the 
north side of 
the valley, then 
contoured to 
reach the first 
of the two 
Crow Creek 
Lakes.  We took 
a break and en-
joyed the deep 
blue lake and 
the big crags 
that loom over 
it.  Then we 
zigged to the 
north again and 
found a use 
trail that led up 
to the second 
lake and finally 
into the upper 
cirque.

We had lunch 
and debated 
whether we 
should tackle 
the steep 1300 
feet of talus to 
the summit.  It 
was already 
after noon, and 
the clouds were 
building up.  The 
math wasn’t 
working out for 
me.  I figured 
that it was prob-
ably another 1 
½ to 2 hours to 
the top, given 
the tough route, 
and probably 
another hour 
down, putting 
us back in the 

cirque at around 3 PM with 3 - 4 hours back to 
the trailhead.  The monsoon clouds were already 
getting dark.  I took some photos of the shocking-
ly gorgeous crags and declared victory; we went 
back down.

The return hike got surprisingly toasty, and we 
were all tired and hot when we got back to camp.  
The canopy on Michelle’s teardrop trailer was a 
magnet because of its shade, and it became the 
inevitable social center of the camp.  We were 
also grateful to Michelle for showing us the gravel 
beach on the river that she had found the pre-
vious afternoon.  We all got cheerfully wet and 
refreshed.

Salt River and Wyoming Ranges Car Camp / Hike, July 3-6th

Lower Crow Creek LakeLower Crow Creek Lake

Paula at the upper Crow Creek LakePaula at the upper Crow Creek Lake

Beating a retreat from Mt. FitzpatrickBeating a retreat from Mt. Fitzpatrick
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On Sunday we got a half-hour later start on Box 
Canyon Creek in the Wyoming Range.  It’s a spec-
tacular canyon that mostly escaped the two wild-
fires in the Wyoming Range that each burned over 
60,000 acres in 2012 and 2018.  The creek had 
plenty of water and great flowers, while the can-
yon walls are cliffy and jagged with red and purple 

stripes.  Paula led the way up the switchbacks to 
the appropriately-named Lunch Creek Meadows, 
where we took a break and admired the blue pond 
that is the source of Box Canyon Creek.  We could 
see that pine beetles had mostly wiped out the 
whitebark pines on the ridges above us; too bad.

After lunch we strolled north along the Wyoming 
Range National Recreation Trail.  We ascended to 
the top of a gentle ridge, from which we could see 
the rounded hump of Peak 10590 to the south-
west.  I checked the weather and decided that 
we could tackle the peak without worries.  The 
slopes were soft and shaly with patches of snow, 

much friendlier than the steep talus we’d seen on 
Saturday.  The view from the top was wonderful.  
We could look down to the south and see the big 
waterfall in the south fork of Box Canyon Creek.  
Also, to the south, we could see the blocky ramp 
of Coffin Peak, the second highest summit in the 
Wyoming Range.  To the west we could see the 

long jagged wall of the Salt River Range, and we 
debated which bump was Mount Fitzpatrick.  Way 
off to the north and east we could make out snow 
patches on the Tetons and the Wind Rivers.  I was 

impressed at how the fires had spared the west 
side of the Greys River valley ― it was an impres-
sive blanket of forest.

Back at camp, we couldn’t resist another dip in 
the river.  Late that evening we had light rain, and 
it sprinkled into the morning.  We packed our wet 
gear and drove out, thankful that the 41 miles of 
dirt road wasn’t too slick.

Many thanks to the rest of our great team: Stanley 
Chiang, Michelle Couderc, Craig Payne and Paula 
McFarland.

Paula parallels the casade in Box Canyon CreekPaula parallels the casade in Box Canyon Creek

The view south toward Coffin PeakThe view south toward Coffin Peak

Paula and Craig head down the switch-Paula and Craig head down the switch-
backs in Box Canyon Creekbacks in Box Canyon Creek

Craig, Paula, and Stanley on Peak 10950Craig, Paula, and Stanley on Peak 10950
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Angel Leading Ledgewalk Via Ferrata & Canyoneering 
Multi-Day Event, June 10-13th

Organized by Kevin Earl & Brent McCormick
Report by Tonya Karren
Photos by Kira Brooks / Alan Mark / Aymara 
Jimenez-Lofgren / Sean Lofgren

 
Much thanks and praise go out to Kevin Earl and 
Brent McCormick for putting tons of hours into 
organizing and executing an amazing multi day 
ledgewalk Via Ferrata climb and canyoneering 
event with 72 of their closest friends!  It was a 
huge success and immensely enjoyed by all! 
 
The majority of people camped in an open mead-
ow near the Kolob store, just outside of Zions Park 
and a few more pitched tents two miles away at a 
campground next to Kolob Reservoir.  It is a beau-
tiful alpine area and the lakeside view from the 
upper camp was simply good for the soul.  I was 
lulled to sleep that first night by the peaceful 
sound of crickets and awoke to birds chirping and 
trilling at dawn.  Sure beats my alarm clock at 
home.  It was a beautiful start to an incredible day 
of adventure in the great outdoors, that Saturday 
morning. 
 
Back at the main encampment that same night, I 
later heard people tell that even the loudest 
snorers were drowned out during the night by 
mooing cattle who roamed the hills and nearby 
meadows all night.  Who knew cows could be so 
noisy and they definitely don’t all lay down to 
sleep at once, I learned.  I know, the city girl in me 
is showing. 
 
Speaking of two who didn’t get much sleep them-
selves, our fearless leaders didn’t. Kevin and Brent 
and several of their friends arrived a day earlier 
than the rest, so they could run the refrigerator 
canyon on Friday morning and even though they 
got an early start for the trailhead, there was 
already a crowd of like-minded hikers gathered at 
the trailhead when they arrived.  Congestion set 
them back, so much so, that they finished late into 
the night and didn’t even get back to camp until 
about 1:30 in the morning. 
I bet their sleep deprived bodies were out as soon 
as their heads hit the pillow and suspect that they 

didn’t hear a single cow lowing, except for Shane, 
that is.  He is a light sleeper and was so agitated by 
the cattle mooing all night that he almost went 
Rambo and took the beef to market early, if you 
know what I mean. 
 
On Saturday morning small groups with permits 
set out for various canyons in backcountry Zions. I 
was fortunate to get in on the Northfork (Subway) 
Canyon hike with a few other canyoneers and two 
of my nieces came along as well.  I led out, since 
I’ve done the route a few times before and know 
the way.  This was a first time for most of our 
group and I was pumped to share this fun adven-
ture with them.  The whole top down route is 9.5 
miles and well worth our time. There are lots of 
cool obstacles and swim throughs and beautiful 
scenery to be enjoyed. 
The sandy trail starts out amongst the green 
ponderosa pines and then winds its way down 
through the trees and out onto cascading white 
and red rock sandstone hillsides that dip and swirl 
their way down the mountainside and then rise 
back up again on the other side, to reveal even 
more gently rolling sandstone valleys to traverse 
below.  We followed occasional cairns stacked 
along the trail and other recognizable landmarks 
until the trail abruptly ended at a steep drop off 
that led down into the slot, where we lowered 
ourselves over the cliffside into a deep cleft in the 
rock.  We held onto chunky tree roots like handles 
or wherever we could get a solid handhold and 
carefully scrambled our way down the deep cut 

Scrambling down into the Subway slot canyonScrambling down into the Subway slot canyon
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over many fallen boulders, all the way down into 
the slot canyon far below, being careful not to 
dislodge a rockslide on our friends below.  At the 
bottom, we waited by the first pool of murky 
water below a dry waterfall, for a few members of 
our group that ran Russell Gulch to drop down into 
the same slot, where both canyons converge.  We 
didn’t have long to wait before they joined up with 
our group.  By all accounts, they had an awesome 
pre-game show to the Subway and descended 
four challenging rappels that dropped into swims 
below.  They were already wearing wetsuits and 
ready to continue with the main event. 
We wound our way through the slot till we en-
countered massive boulders that lay strewn on 
the canyon floor and scrambled over them.  That’s 
where we encountered our first big obstacle in 
North Fork and discovered three different ways to 
defeat it.  One way was to rappel down the face of 
the huge boulder blocking our path to the sandy 
beach below.  The second was to grab onto a rope, 
shimmy through a dark rabbit hole into the cave 
below and once inside, lower oneself down onto 
the sandy bottomed cave and walk out onto the 
beach from there.  It was impossible to see down 
into the dark cave because the sun above it was 
blinding, so my niece immediately ruled that 
option out.  The third option was to climb up a 
large Boulder and duck and squeeze into a slit 
opening in the mountainside, climb down through 

the tightly spaced rocky chute and lower oneself 
down into the deep water at the bottom and swim 
across to the beach on the other side.  I’ve done all 
of the above and quickly ruled out the slitted hole 
this time, upon discovering a large owl roosting in 
there and it didn’t feel safe or wise, to try to scurry 
around the sharp beaked bird.  It made no attempt 
to move when we approached and just stared 
back at us with his big round eyes, as if daring us 

to try.  We all chose our routes and helped each 
other to accomplish it and hiked on to the next 
obstacle, which was the triple pools and our first 
mandatory swim.  We eased one at a time, into the 
first deep cold pool, trying to keep our heads 
above water and doggie paddled to a standing spot 
in between it and the next shallower pool, then 
over a slippery rock to slip into the third, larger 
and warmer pool in the series.  We swam across 
and managed to pull ourselves up the mossy bank 
onto solid ground on the other side of the pools. 
Some chose to stop midway before the third pool, 
duck below the water surface in an anti-chamber 
and swim through a hidden window in the rock 
wall, below the water surface and pop up like a 
cork on the other side. 
Then it was on to where the canyon walls narrow 
and a large choke stone blocked our way. I could 
spread my arms out, while standing on top of the 
stone and touch both sides of the canyon walls at 
the same time.  Although one side of the choke 
stone was completely dry, the other side dropped Group (L to R): Bailee, Linda(no helmet), Dana, Terrie, Frank, Group (L to R): Bailee, Linda(no helmet), Dana, Terrie, Frank, 

Caryl, Kase, Brent, Kevin in the waterCaryl, Kase, Brent, Kevin in the water

Adria rappelling over the huge boulderAdria rappelling over the huge boulder
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off into a deep pool of chilly water, enclosed in a 
more cavernous like rock structure.  There is a 
slippery, partially submerged log below the stone, 
that many use to walk down, while holding onto a 
rope. When water is high here, a powerful whirl-
pool tends to form off to the side of the main 
channel, that can be a real danger to people, so 
beware.  It 
sucks easier 
prizes like 
hiking poles 
below the 
surface, 
never to be 
seen again. 
Keyhole 
Falls is next 
in line and 
has a signif-
icant 
enough drop 
to require a 
short rappel 
into the 
pool below. 
It’s shallow-
er and 
warmer 
water. 
A few 
minutes later we rounded a bend and came upon 
our longest rappel yet, excluding Russell Gulch. 
Our leaders rigged up the last rappel, that is 
probably close to 20 ft. long and we all took turns 
going over, in three different locations.  The water-

fall here is pretty and powerful and we had our last 
pools to swim through.  This area below the falls 
has rounded, curving walls, like a Subway tunnel 
and that’s where it earned the nickname that 
stuck.  The river is especially beautiful here as it 
cascades in a series of shallow waterfalls. There’s 
one more pretty waterfall above where the canyon 
widens out more and then we followed the trail as 
it meandered back and forth across the river for 

several miles, past dinosaur prints preserved in 
the canyon wall and beyond to where a couple of 
natural springs run down the hillside into the main 
Northfork.  Then it feels like the canyon goes on 
forever before we finally see the black lava rock 
mountainside, high up above and then we found 
the steep trail out of the canyon. 
I was sent ahead to try to get Brent back to camp 
in time to meet the speaker, we were moving so 
fast along the trail that I barely had time to glance 
up to navigate and started to worry that I would 
miss the indistinct path out, which is easily done. 
Man, Brent hikes at the speed of a gazelle and 
keeping up with him was a challenge. After all, we 
were racing time.  I enjoyed it though, until we got 
to the last big obstacle.  I don’t think my niece 
Adria would say the same, because she struggled 
to keep up the fast pace and we were coaxing her 
along to keep going.  I kept feeding her my manda-
rin oranges that stayed plump and juicy in my dry 
bag and checking on her state of mind.  She just 
kept chugging along and honestly did really well 
for such a long trek.  Then Kira, who appeared as if 
she could go on forever, needed to stop to mole-
skin a blister and a while later, Brent needed to 
stop briefly to refuel.  That reminded me that he 

Rappelling into Russell GulchRappelling into Russell Gulch

Kevin and Jennifer in the Subway slot canyonKevin and Jennifer in the Subway slot canyon

Jessie in the Subway slot canyonJessie in the Subway slot canyon



WMC   41

was human too.  I was doing just fine at that point, 
feeling good, but still enjoyed a few minutes to 
rest before jumping back into the race.  I’m sure 
you noticed that the last stretch of the hike can 
feel like it goes on forever in its length and same-
ness.  We just kept going, following the most 
passable trails and scrambling up and down 
boulders that were in our way and crossing the 
river over steppingstones each time the trail 
meandered back and forth across the water, until 
we finally approached the path leading up and out 
of the canyon and then I could no longer keep up 
that fast, steady pace up the steep hillside.  I tried 
to eat my remaining snacks for a boost and dis-
covered that swamp water leaked into those 
baggies that weren’t sealed well enough, so I was 
completely out of fuel for the last push up the 
steep canyon.  I kind of hit a wall then and just had 
to will myself to keep going and pull myself up, 
one more step at a time and then another step 
and another, until the steepness of the trail less-
ened and I felt energized again.  It was a turtle’s 
pace, to be sure, during that first steep stretch up 
and then ironically, it was Adria encouraging me 
along.  But we did it!  We made it to the top and 
across the finish line at the parking lot.  Success!  
Then I drove Brent back to the trailhead so he 
could hurry back to camp with the girls and I went 
back to the exit point to pick up more hikers and 
that was that.

Back at camp, we had the privilege of listening to 
the famous outdoorsman, Tom Jones, share some 
of his stories and 
insights with us.

On Sunday morn-
ing, we carpooled 
in groups of ten 
from camp, a 
relatively short 
distance to the 
Via Ferrata Angels 
Leading Ledge-
walk area.  We 
were privileged to 
have the owner 
driving us to the 
starting point, so 
got the opportu-
nity to learn all 
about the making 
of the new Ledge-

walk.  Once on-site and safety harnessed up, we 
did a short hike to where our metal ladder rungs 
had been embedded in the mountainside and 
formed a pathway to follow.  After clipping in to 
the safety cables, one by one, we stepped over the 
edge of the cliff wall and began descending down 
the ladder rungs until we got to the ledge below.
 
The landscape in the area was majestic, with high, 
mostly sheer cliffs and a beautiful, breathtaking 
view of a very long waterfall.  We followed along 
the cliffside Ledgewalk and then ascended back 
up a cliff wall to the top. For those brave enough, 
they hooked safety tethers to a cable and leaned 
way out over the sheer drop for pictures. 

We had a fun group of people and the Ledgewalk 
was really fun! It was a wonderful experience and 
so fun to make a few new friends as well!

Caryl, Bailee, Kase,  and Brent McCormickCaryl, Bailee, Kase,  and Brent McCormick

Chris McPhie ‘hanging out’ on the cableChris McPhie ‘hanging out’ on the cable

Aymara (bottom) & others on the Aymara (bottom) & others on the 
rungsrungs
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Bells Cleaver Hike, June 19th

Organized, report & photos by Akiko Kamimura

The majority of people who have hiked at Bells Canyon 
probably have seen Bells Cleaver (10,488 ft) which is right 
above the Bells Canyon Upper Reservoir and is one of the 
Wasatch 10k peaks. But the peak is rarely climbed. We 
started from the Bells Canyon Granite TH to make Bells 
Cleaver. For Felix who move to Salt Lake a week ago, it 
was the first hike in Utah. The first 4.5 miles to the Upper 
Reservoir was on the trail. Felix and Paul had never seen 
the reservoir before and were very happy to see it. The wa-
ter level of the reservoir was very high. There is no trail to 
Bells Cleaver from the reservoir. It was challenging to find 
a good route because of a number of cliff bands. We final-
ly got to the ridge. The peak has a very long ridge line. The 
high point is located to near the east end of the ridge line. 
So we tried to follow the ridge to make the peak. The ridge 
line had sketchy sections, however. We had to go lower to 
avoid the sketchy places. After 2 hours (for only half mile from the reservoir), we finally made the peak. 
Going down from the peak was equally challenging – we encountered cliffy places. It was cloudy and 
not hot in the morning. But it became sunny and very hot while descending. It was a long hike (11 hours 
including breaks). But we were very glad we bagged the peak. Felix did very well given that he just came 
from the sea level. Distance – 10.6 miles. Elevation gain – 6,031 ft.  

Carefully descending as to not cliff-out (L to R):  Stanley, Keith, Felix, and PaulCarefully descending as to not cliff-out (L to R):  Stanley, Keith, Felix, and Paul

On the peak (L to R):  Stanley, Paul, Akiko, On the peak (L to R):  Stanley, Paul, Akiko, 
and Felixand Felix

Paul climbing up the boulders towards the peakPaul climbing up the boulders towards the peak
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Legacy Bike Path - Road Bike & Social, July 7th

Organized by Chris Karcher
Report & Photos by Angie Vincent

Chris Karcher’s road bike social...a beautiful ride on the Legacy Parkway Trail.  An early start let us beat 
the heat, well almost.  It’s still quite warm no matter when you start. Legacy is wonderful for going fast 
and after zipping down to Center Street trailhead, we turned around and even got a tailwind heading 
back.  Yippee.  Then over to Chris and Dave’s for an after ride social. Thanks Chris for organizing a won-
derful day!
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Experience the 
Wasatch 

Mountain Club
KEEP ACTIVE, meet fellow outdoor enthusiasts, and 
choose activities ranging from Easy to Advanced and 
Local to National and International with adults from 
all over the Salt Lake City area.

Try Us Out / Become a Member

Attend a club activity listed in the Rambler or our 
website:  WasatchMountainClub.org.  If you 
like what you see or do, then join the club on-line or 
by mailing the application which can be downloaded 
from the website.

• 700+ ACTIVITIES PER YEAR.  All year ‘round.

• THE RAMBLER, WMC’s monthly publication has 
articles and scheduled activities.

• NOTIFICATIONS:  Opt-in to receive email alerts.

• EXCLUSIVE EVENTS, TRIPS, and DISCOUNTS on 
rentals, retail offerings, and trainings.

• HISTORIC LODGE EVENTS at the Wasatch Moun-
tain Club Lodge in Brighton.  5% of dues supports 
the WMC Lodge.

• 10% of MEMBER DUES support local conserva-
tion and trail maintenance.

WASATCH MOUNTAIN CLUB
1390 SOUTH 1100 EAST, SUITE #103

SALT LAKE CITY, UT  84105-2462
801-463-9842    Email:  Info@WasatchMountainClub.org

100+100+ Years Years 
              of Adventures              of Adventures
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WASATCH MOUNTAIN CLUB (WMC) 
MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 

(Do not use for renewals.) 
 
Please read carefully and completely fill out both sides of the page.  Print legibly, please. 
 
I am applying for membership as:  ______ Single _____ Couple 
 
 
Name: Applicant 1: ___________________________________   Birthdate*: ________________________ 
 
 
Name: Applicant 2: ___________________________________   Birthdate*: ________________________ 
 
 
Street: ________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
City, State, Zip: _________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
Applicant 1:  Main phone: ______________________ Email address: ______________________________ 
 
 
Applicant 2:  Main phone: ______________________ Email address: ______________________________ 
 
 
PRIVACY INFORMATION:  The WMC defaults to listing your name, address, phone and email in a Member 
Directory.  This information is only available to current members, and to access it they must either log in to 
the WMC website (www.wasatchmountainclub.org) or request a printed copy from the Membership Director. 
 
YOU NEED TO TAKE THE FOLLOWING ACTION:  To not have your address, phone, and/or email listed 
in the Member Directory – if you don’t have computer access or need help contact the Membership Director, 
otherwise on the WMC website use the MEMBERS > Privacy & Activity Preferences webpage. 
 
Membership dues: 
 $40.00 for single membership (Annual dues $35.00 plus $5.00 paper application fee) 
 $55.00 for couple membership (Annual dues $50.00 plus $5.00 paper application fee) 
 $25.00 for student membership (Annual dues $20.00 plus $5.00 paper application fee) 

Student members must be full-time student. 
 

Enclosed is $____________ for application fee and first year’s dues.  Check or money order only.  Please 
make checks payable to Wasatch Mountain Club. 
 
How did you learn about the Wasatch Mountain Club: _______________________________________ 
 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
* Your birth date is only used to verify you are at least 18 years old and membership age statistics. 
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 $55.00 for couple membership (Annual dues $50.00 plus $5.00 paper application fee) 
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_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
* Your birth date is only used to verify you are at least 18 years old and membership age statistics. 
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Leave blank for office use: 
 
Check # ___________ Amount Received__________ Date _______________ By____________________________ 
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WASATCH MOUNTAIN CLUB (WMC) 
Applicant Agreement, Acknowledgement of Risk and Release from Liability 

 
VOLUNTARY PARTICIPATION:  I acknowledge that my participation in all WMC activities is voluntary.  No 
one is forcing me to participate.  I agree to abide by the rules of the WMC. 
 
ASSUMPTION OF RISK:  I am aware that WMC activities involve risks, and may result in injury, illness, 
death, and damage to or loss of property.  These dangers include but are not limited to:  the hazards of 
traveling in remote areas without medical services or care, the forces of nature, the inherent dangers 
involved in participation in sports, wilderness travel, and social activities, and the negligent actions of other 
persons or agencies.  I understand that all activities should be considered exploratory, with the possibility of 
unexpected conditions and route variations.  The WMC is not, nor does it provide, a professional guide 
service.  In order to partake in the enjoyment and excitement of WMC activities, I am willing to accept the 
risk and uncertainty involved as being an integral part of the activity.  I acknowledge this risk, and assume 
full responsibility for any and all risks of injury, illness, death, or damage to or loss of my property.  
 
PREPARATION:  I understand that it is my responsibility to evaluate the difficulties of any WMC activity I 
participate in, and decide whether I am prepared by having the experience, skill, knowledge, equipment, 
and the physical and emotional stamina to participate safely. 
 
RELEASE OF LIABILITY AND PROMISE NOT TO SUE:  I agree that I, my heirs, personal or legal 
representatives hereby do release and hold harmless from all liability, and promise not to bring any suit or 
claim against the WMC, its activity organizers, directors, agents or representatives for any injury, illness, 
death or damage and loss of property resulting from my participation in any WMC activity even if they 
negligently caused the injury or damage. 
 
LEGAL FEES:  Should it become necessary for the WMC, or someone on their behalf, to incur attorney 
fees and costs to enforce this agreement, I agree to pay the WMC reasonable costs and fees thereby 
expended, or for which liability is incurred. 
 
INSURANCE:  I understand that the WMC strongly recommends that I maintain insurance sufficient to 
cover any injury, illness or property damage that I may incur while participating in WMC activities.  In the 
event of injury, illness or death related to any WMC activity, I recognize that I, or my estate, will bear the full 
cost of my evacuation or recovery, and any related medical care that I may need.  I acknowledge that the 
WMC carries no insurance whatsoever for any participants in WMC activities. 
 
SIGNATURE:  My signature below indicates I have read this entire document, understand it completely, 
understand it affects my legal rights, and agree to be bound by its terms.  I certify I am at least 18 years old. 
 
 
Signature 1________________________________________________ Date: _______________________ 
 
 
Signature 2________________________________________________ Date: _______________________ 
 
Mail completed application to:  Membership Director 
      Wasatch Mountain Club 
      1390 South 1100 East   #103 
      Salt Lake City, UT 84105-2462 
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WASATCH MOUNTAIN CLUB (WMC) 
Applicant Agreement, Acknowledgement of Risk and Release from Liability 

 
VOLUNTARY PARTICIPATION:  I acknowledge that my participation in all WMC activities is voluntary.  No 
one is forcing me to participate.  I agree to abide by the rules of the WMC. 
 
ASSUMPTION OF RISK:  I am aware that WMC activities involve risks, and may result in injury, illness, 
death, and damage to or loss of property.  These dangers include but are not limited to:  the hazards of 
traveling in remote areas without medical services or care, the forces of nature, the inherent dangers 
involved in participation in sports, wilderness travel, and social activities, and the negligent actions of other 
persons or agencies.  I understand that all activities should be considered exploratory, with the possibility of 
unexpected conditions and route variations.  The WMC is not, nor does it provide, a professional guide 
service.  In order to partake in the enjoyment and excitement of WMC activities, I am willing to accept the 
risk and uncertainty involved as being an integral part of the activity.  I acknowledge this risk, and assume 
full responsibility for any and all risks of injury, illness, death, or damage to or loss of my property.  
 
PREPARATION:  I understand that it is my responsibility to evaluate the difficulties of any WMC activity I 
participate in, and decide whether I am prepared by having the experience, skill, knowledge, equipment, 
and the physical and emotional stamina to participate safely. 
 
RELEASE OF LIABILITY AND PROMISE NOT TO SUE:  I agree that I, my heirs, personal or legal 
representatives hereby do release and hold harmless from all liability, and promise not to bring any suit or 
claim against the WMC, its activity organizers, directors, agents or representatives for any injury, illness, 
death or damage and loss of property resulting from my participation in any WMC activity even if they 
negligently caused the injury or damage. 
 
LEGAL FEES:  Should it become necessary for the WMC, or someone on their behalf, to incur attorney 
fees and costs to enforce this agreement, I agree to pay the WMC reasonable costs and fees thereby 
expended, or for which liability is incurred. 
 
INSURANCE:  I understand that the WMC strongly recommends that I maintain insurance sufficient to 
cover any injury, illness or property damage that I may incur while participating in WMC activities.  In the 
event of injury, illness or death related to any WMC activity, I recognize that I, or my estate, will bear the full 
cost of my evacuation or recovery, and any related medical care that I may need.  I acknowledge that the 
WMC carries no insurance whatsoever for any participants in WMC activities. 
 
SIGNATURE:  My signature below indicates I have read this entire document, understand it completely, 
understand it affects my legal rights, and agree to be bound by its terms.  I certify I am at least 18 years old. 
 
 
Signature 1________________________________________________ Date: _______________________ 
 
 
Signature 2________________________________________________ Date: _______________________ 
 
Mail completed application to:  Membership Director 
      Wasatch Mountain Club 
      1390 South 1100 East   #103 
      Salt Lake City, UT 84105-2462 

Parting Shots....

Liberty Lake (Nevada) just below the first pass (photo courtesy of Craig Payne)

Grizzly Gulch to Davenport Hill  (photo courtesy of Angie Vincent)
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