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What a wonderful and magnificent country. From the mountains and the monkeys to the swamis and the
snake charmers, there is no place like it in the world. I spent two months there, but feel like I only got a small
taste of what the country has to offer. The Indian Himalaya alone is big enough for a lifetime of adventure. A
year and a half ago this trip was merely a fantasy sparked by a short catalog description. I never thought it would

'ctually happen, let alone turn out to be such a profound experience.

For as long as I can remember I have enjoyed outdoor activities: skiing, snowboarding, mountain biking,
and especially rock climbing. I took my first climbing lesson when I was 12 from the EMS Climbing School in
North Conway, NH. My friend Jon and I were guided up Upper Refuse, which is a 3-pitch 5.5 on the upper part
of Cathedral Ledge. We were instantly hooked and wanted to climb all the time. Well we did, and by a year later
were already both leading decent traditional routes. I have been in love with climbing ever since. (con’tp. 8)
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The Petit Grepon
One of America’s 50 Classic Climbs
Marty Comiskey

In late July, I flew out to Colorado for my annual climbing trip with Lee Jenkins. We had about 8-9 days
set aside for climbing. Our primary objective was to climb the Petit Grepon in Rocky Mountain National Park
(RMNP). The Petit was named one of America’s classic 2
climbs by Steve Roper in his book America’s 50 Classic 3 Beginning of the Hike
Climbs. 1

I arrived in Denver on a Saturday and the
weather forecast was calling for a high temperature of
101 degrees. “But, it is a dry heat!” — it is a cliché, but
it’s partially true. It was hot, but manageable.

Lee picked me up at the airport and we headed
off to Estes Park, the entrance into RMNP. We were
driving up Big Thompson Canyon toward the park when §
we decided to pull off the road to do some mixed
sport/trad routes on Combat Rock. We did 3 routes (5.7
—5.10) and then checked into our motel.

Sunday, our first full day of climbing was spent
crag climbing in RMNP at Lumpy Ridge which is visi-

ble from the road in Estes Park. We did two routes (Batman & Robin and White Whale - a total of 6 pitches) to‘
work out the kinks and such before we tackled our main objective.

On Monday morning we set off for the back country and the Petiz. It was going to be a leisurely day;
hike in, set up camp, relax and then climb the following day. Things did not go according to plan (so what else is
new?). First off, the parking lot at the trail head was full, so we had to drive down the mountain to the full ser-
vice parking lot and take the shuttle bus back to the trailhead. '

, , I It is impossible to pack lite if you are
Sd N . climbing and camping. What with two ropes,

‘ ML LY trad rack, helmet, shoes and other climbing
gear plus food, sleeping bags, bivy sacks and
such our packs had to weigh 60 plus pounds. I
do not like to hike and hiking with 60 pounds
at altitude makes it even more disagreeable.
Lee 1s a hiking machine and he took it easy on
me, stopping frequently so I could rest. The
hike in was about 5 miles with 3000 feet of
elevation gain.

The first third of the hike was

crowded, as the trail was full of tourists (and

the occasional horse) hiking up to see the water
fall. After we passed the falls, the trail traffic
thinned out and we were pretty much on our
own. The hike in is very picturesque; flowing .
rivers, water falls, several alpine lakes, inter-
esting rock formations, etc. Then it started to
rain. It was not one of your typical afternoon thunder showers that came and went quickly. It rained and rained




