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THE NEWSLETTER FOR THE POTOMAC APPALACHIAN TRAIL CLUB - MOUNTAINEERING SECTION
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For my three weeks in the Tetons, | flew out to Salt Lake
City (closest airport for Southwest) where | was picked
up by Josh and Kath Baker. We drove on to Grand Teton
National Park and checked into the Climber’s Ranch,
run by the American Alpine Club. This is a great facility
for climbers, just a few miles south of Jenny Lake. It
features about a dozen cabins with anywhere from 4 to
12 bunks in each. There’s a bathhouse with hot showers
and also a cooking pavilion to meet other climbers and
exchange beta and stories. They reserve a good chunk
of their space for walk-ups so once there you can go off
on a climb and be sure of a place to stay when you get
back down. All this for only...$8 a night per person! (If
you’re an AAC member). Drew, the ranch manager, is
very cool and helped us out a lot.

The next day we decided to tackle Baxter’s Pinnacle.
After taking a ferry across Jenny Lake and then a 30 - 45
minute approach we ended up doing the 5.10 East Face
variation finish on this 5 pitch climb. One rap and a downclimb of a gully to get out. It was a fairly short day
with gorgeous weather and a nice way to dig into the area.

Sunrise on the Middle Teton from the Grand

The forecast the next day was for rain, so we tried to beat it with a 3 AM start to attempt Symmetry Spire. At
about 4:30 a.m., about where the climber’s trail breaks off, we heard a low sound just off the trail and saw
some eyes reflecting off the headlamps. Worried it might be a bear we cruised on (it was probably a moose

- read on). Five minutes later it started raining and with the forecast of worsening conditions throughout the
day we decided to bail. Spent the day cruising up to Yellowstone to check out Old Faithful.

Monday the weather looked good and we chose to attack the Grand. We packed up and hiked into the Lower
Saddle (11,600’) in about 5 hours. Worried about notoriously windy conditions, we were happy to arrive to
sunny 45 degree temps and just a light breeze. The Grand was right there in front of us and we were pretty
optimistic about our chances, but the weather changed overnight. The next morning we awoke to see the
Grand completely socked in, and accumulating snow coming down. Not at all equipped for winter alpine con-
ditions we had to turn around and head down.

continued on next page




Wednesday was a bit drippy but we did get a bit of sport
climbing in on the Rodeo Wall south of Jackson. Josh led
four climb there up to a 5.10 (sorry, don’t know the names).
- Then we did the first 6 pitches of Guide’s Wall, a classic
5.8+ route up the same canyon as Baxter’s and Symmetry.

- We had nice weather but it looked threatening across the
canyon; since you could rap the whole route it was a nice
non-committing climb on a slightly iffy day.

. Friday we tackled The Snaz including a nice 5.10 variation
on the 6th pitch; it was about a two hour approach up Death
Canyon. The weather was cool but sunny and the views
_spectacular on this climb. The flaring offwidth 5.9 pitch 4
was at least as hard as the crux 5.10 6th pitch. The climb
goes on for three more 5.7 pitches but we rapped after the
6th. Had a perfect bear sighting on the way back; a good
istance away, downhill from us, and running away.

ath and Josh took off Sat morning to head home so | had

o the weekend off to do the tourist thing in Jackson before
meeting Judy Wu at the airport Sunday night. Back at the Climber’s Ranch the next morning, we awoke to head up
to Baxter’s Pinnacle. On the approach in | almost ran into the biggest bull moose I’ve ever seen, but luckily it didn’t
seem to care and let us walk by. Judy lead the first 4.1 pitches (out of 5) before letting me do a little leading. This
time we did the regular 5.9+ finishing pitch.

Tuesday we tried to go for Symmetry Spire but I’m now 0 for 2 on this one as the 3000’ vertical approach combined
with a long climb at altitude was too much for Judy for her second day in the Tetons so it turned into a long training
hike. It looks fun, I’'ll have to get back. Wednesday - chill out day - Breakfast at Nora’s in Wilson (south of Jackson),
shopping the 60% off racks at Cloudveil, went to see Tropic Thunder. That evening we drove to Victor, ID to eat dinner
with Jack Tackle who has spent most of the last 30 seasons guiding in the Tetons and repping for gear companies. | felt
lucky Judy knew him - he gave us lots of good beta for our climbing.

Thursday we picked up a backcountry permit and did the approach hike into Death Canyon in the afternoon. Unfortu-
nately the first backcountry campsite we could use was about a %2 hour past our route. We were hoping that by getting
the approach in the day before we might be able to do the whole Snaz route but we didn’t get up early enough and
just did the same 6 pitches that I’d done with Kath and Josh. Still a great climb and this time we had it to ourselves.

After spending Saturday picking up food, gear, and a four night permit we left Sunday morning to head back to- -
wards the Grand. We stopped the first night at The Caves (yes, there are bivy caves here but we had a tent) at about
10,000°. Our objective the next day was Irene’s Arete, a classic 6 pitch 5.8. Judy led a couple of the first pitches and

| finished it up. Despite the descent descriptions in the guidebook CLEARLY saying “go down the SECOND gully we saw
slings ‘n rings at the top of the first gully and headed down. | had tweaked a muscle in my back that morning and it
was really hurting so I’m going to claim “pain induced stupidity” on this glaring error as we turned an easy one hour
downclimb into a 2+ hour adventure getting back to our tent. The next day we were supposed to move up to the
Lower Saddle but my back was really sore so we decided to just chill out a day and try to just do the Grand the next
day from our Caves campsite. We spent the day sunbathing in the 75 degree temps (at least we bathed!) and watching
our sitemates Scott and Tanya from Canada and Phoenix climb Irene’s.

Woke up the next day at 2:45, on the trail by 3:45, arrived at the Lower Saddle by 6 and started up with the Upper
Exum Ridge as our goal. Luckily it started getting light just about the time we really needed light to figure out where
we were going. We had a bit of trouble figuring out where to cross the Central Rib to get over to Wall Street but
eventually made it there and once on the ridge route finding got easier, but certainly not easy, as we found it to be
very complex and the simple line drawings on the topos leave out vast stretches of 3rd, 4th, and lower 5th class ter-
rain. We were on the summit by one in beautiful 55 degree sunshine and little wind. After a couple phone calls from
the summit we headed down. With only minor difficulties on the way down the Owen Spalding route we were back at
camp at 7, packed up and on the trail again by 8 and rolled into the Climbers Ranch at 1 AM. Long but fulfilling day.
We killed the next couple days going up to Bozeman for the Alpinist/Reel Rock filmfest, mailing packages home and
checking out Old Faithful on our way back towards Salt Lake City for our flights home.

SUMMITING IS AWEWSOME - GO CLIMB SOMETHING!

p.s. When | was a little kid with @ family in the Tetons | saw folks go by us on the trail with huge packs dripping with
gear. Somewhere along the line | wa told that we couldn’t go where they were going ....“because they have ropes and
helmets and special gear”. Thanks t of you who have turned me into one of the cool people with ropes and hel-

mets and special gear...




