


HIGH SIERRA BACKPACK TR%P2012

Aug 20 through Aug 23. It 777
was just Rod and Gary this,
UAAO8 " A1 A
because his Visa for his @
study abroad in Rome was
messed up and he had tosa;
stay to make sure it was re
taken care of and
Elizabeth started working
at Hillsboro High School
that week. Marguerite had
had her fill, at least for this
year, of backpacking with
our weekend, mosquito-
filled trip to Mile Lake in
OEA 3IEVWIDdess;
she opted to float in the
pool and drink gin and
tonics. Go figure. There
was, | think, orly one = g v 7
mosquito in the High ~ = T e o
Sierra during this time o o o
period; it has been so dry. .

That one and
mosquito found my left
knee the first night. After ~

s

that, no, zero, nada .- . ‘ fo-. , SISVASS
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mosquitos! Best mosquito L A= o Nt A ; 3: South | f Upper Relief Val fack Hawk ﬂﬁ_"“"ﬁvﬂ'ggg:‘,‘;;’f'::gﬁ“"
(or lack thereof) trip ever. 721 > ‘ Z aill ST N
On Friday, Gary finished a
solo five-day, 500 mile
bike ride down the Oregon
coast from Tigard. He was *
a little on the tired side.




DAY 1: SUNDAY, AUG 20

EAGLE MEADOW TRAILHEAD TO EAGLE PASS

We arrived at Eagle Madow Trailhead about 12:30 PM on g
Sunday and ate a couple of sandwiches we bought down thig
road before trekking into the wilderness. By 1:00, our bellies SRS
were full of teriyaki chicken sandwiches and fries, and our ‘
spirits were full of expectant adventures.We packed up and
headed towards Eagle Pass about four miles away on thg 8
EagleCreekTrail. &

We had been warned by the park ranger when we got oufs
trail passes as the Pinecrest Ranger Station that there wafes
very little water, especially along the creeks where we were
going. He showed us on the map where we might be able (%
find water. He circled he area of Cooper Pocket at the head ot
Cooper Meadow. The good thing was that was exactly wherg®
we were planning on going. He said if there was water in thejiEs
creeks, then that would be the place to find it. We had 1.7
gallons of water with us in six quartsized water bottles. Ao

Along the trail we discovered that he was indeed correct. s
Eagle Creek was barren of water except in a very few isolate _/7
pockets of standing water in a few of the deeper pools. O
course, we had full water bottles so collected none dhat
water.

The hike t(.) the pa_ss Was pretty uneventful. | did see an eaglEagle PeakThe first picture of the trip. Note that that is not a granite peak, but volcani Coope
fly 9V9r’ first see.lng its shadow on the ground and thenMeadow generally delineates the granite zone from the lava zone. One side of the valley is all
looking up to see it no more than maybe 50 yards above Us. ang screecovered hillsides. The other side of the Meadow is granite and like walking on
fumbled for my camera but the next time | looked up, justsometimes very steep, sidewalk.

secd AO 1 AGAOh ) AT O1I AT 80 OAA

I am not going to be exact on the whole elevation gain thing, so will say that the climb from Eagle Meadow Trailhead, abaut files, was pretty easy,
although we gained around 1,000 feet or so. We reached Eagle P@s870 ft.) within a couple of very uneventful hours of easy hiking.



Clockwisefrom top left (all pages
follow this format):

1.

Eagle Pass marker: 8,970
feet. It was pretty easy hike
from the car to here. It got
harder from this point on.
View from where we turned
off Eagle Creek Trail to go
cross country for the next
three days. Far right is the
Three Chimneys.

Castle Rock

Gary eyes his objective of
several years: the eye in the
Three Chimneys. That is not
a flaw in the picture in the
third chimney on the right. It
is a hole that goes directly
through. Gand O 1 AE
Stand in the eye.




We rest before cross
country to Three Chimneys.
Rod with Cooper Meadow
and Cooper Pocket at left of
picture. Note all the Granite
in the south-facing view.
Different angle of Rod at
same location. Note that it
looks like  completely
different terrain. It is. No
granite; all volcanic and a
bunch of scree on the
mountainsides.

Not as many flowers this
year as last. Very dry.

Rest the dogs just a bit
longer before we make the
trek to The  Three
Chimneys.




EAGLE PASS TO THE THREE CHIMNEYS

After reaching Eagle Pass, we followed the trail for just a bit longer and then began the major crassintry portion (99.9% of the next two days) by

leaving the trail and going east along the south side of the ridge towards the The Three

Chimneys.

From a distance one would say that the crossountry jog around the ridge edge to The
Three Chimneys would be pretty easy, what EOE OAOU OOi 11 O0E6 O
contour lines. However, this area is NOT GRANITE as is much of the Higher Sierra, bu
lava scree, rock and some granite covered with the loose scree. | think of ball bearin
spread across cement and thenlted at 30 degree angles. Try walking on that and, well
Ui 6 E£ET A Ui ODOOAT £ OAEET ¢ OEAO OOxI OO6AD
trying not to fall as you slide back. Put a 40 pound pack on your back to boot, and the

you have an idea of Wat we were facing. The hike from the trail to The Three Chimney: |

was maybe two miles (at most) but it was over this screeovered rock and traps. It was
truly exhausting and both Gary and | struggled quite a bit.

By the time we reached The Three Chimneys good two hours had passed, and it was
getting along to 5:00 or so. Neither of us had a watch (and neither of us really wanted t
wear one). The sun told us we still had a good three hours of daylight left, so we were

no hurry. However, wedid begin to become somewhat concerned about water. From oul
vantage point at the base of The Three Chimneys, we could see into Cooper Pocket ¢
could see no flowing water, although there were some dark green spots down there.

looked promising, but there was no garantee. Two years before this trip we had had to
dry camp in the Strawberry Wilderness in Oregon (near Fossil Oregon) and it was nc
very pleasant. Then, we had one quart of water between us. Now, we still had about thre
guarts of water left. If we hadto dry camp (which neither of us wanted to do) then we
would at least have more water than we did two years before, but the prospect of finc
more water the next morning was pretty bleak and lay to the east over another ridge line
at Ridge Lake.

Although we were getting low on water, we still had time left in the day and our first day
goal (Cooper Pocket) was in sight just down a scremvered mountainside maybe Y2 mile
away. Gary decided, and 2 somewhat reluctantly z agreed that he should climb up into

the east chimney, the one with the hole that ran through it that you could see for miles around. His objective was to climknip the hole. My objective
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was to follow him and take a picture of him in the hole. My objective was also to worry about him clinmg that stuff and yelling up at him to be careful

every two or three minutes. | wanted to go with him, but the scree was just too much for me, even without my pack on. We daohped out packsbelow

the chimneys to make it easier to climb up.

Gary climbedand | followed, maybe 50 yards behind. | reached a point where | called it good and stopped. Gary yelled back at me thatdudédwe back
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hole in the eastside chimney. | tried to take pictures, but itvas a good 200 yards away, so the two pictures | got with him in them are not the best, but
that white spot is indeed Gary. He also took some good pictures from the hole.

Gary disappeared from the hole doing whatever one does up there (taking a lot of IcOAOh ) CcOAOGOQq AT A OEAT AAT OO »p
looked around. He was standing on the scree at the base of the middle chimney. He was safe, or at least as safe as oneaam [3® degree or more
scree-covered slope that extends for a gmd %2 mile down a mountainside. He took one route and | retraced our steps back to the backpacks.

Last year we had been close to The Three Chimneys and Gary wanted to climb into them then. But then, Elizabeth, Ben anck lalibr to talk him out of

it. We had just finished a day of hard hiking then, so he had agrk This time, it was an objective. He got to do what he had to wait a year for and | am glad
he did it.

| have a kid traipsing around up there somewhere. That is why fathers and mothers get ol
AT A COAUS

Near the middle of the picture there is a white dt. That is Gary
standing in the hole



