San Rafael Reef overview

Our group was composed of Dave Erskine and
Craig Taylor in one car and Joan and myself in the
other car. The plan was to meet at Tomsich Butte for
Saturday's dinner but the weather was showing
thunderstorms and going through the Chute of Muddy
Creek the next day didn't seem like a good idea.

In our haste to redirect Dave and Craig, we didn't
anticipate them taking an alternate route to Tomsich
Butte so we missed them on Sat. night. Joan and |
decided to do a moderate day hike on Sunday, going
down Cistern Canyon and returning via Ramp
Canyon. We ended up meeting Dave and Craig

on our return through Ramp.

The entire group then did Knotted Rope Canyon
on Monday. Although itis a 3B llI, it has no rappels
and we only brought a short rope for occasional
downclimbs (and no harnesses). Dave and Craig
had scouted the approach on Sunday so we did the
entire loop, including the return through the Gorge of
Muddy Creek, in 7 hours. For people under 6 feet
tall, there were only two short sections with
swimming. Soon after we returned to camp, the
thunderstorms that had been building cut loose and
we took shelter. Fortunately the rain stopped by 6pm
so dinner was dry.

On Tuesday morning it still
looked bad but by midday it had cleared so we did
Mud Canyon in the afternoon.

The weather still looked good on Wednesday so we
departed for Quandary, starting at 10am and thinking
we'd have no problem getting back by dark. This
overconfidence was mostly generated by the easy
time we had with Knotted Rope.

Since this was to be our first 4B 1ll, we had several
plans for getting out of the "keeper potholes." We
ended up relying on the "bag toss" method for all
three. The rappels were quite entertaining as well.
For anchors, we used drilled baby angles, rocks
buried in the sand, a braced body, and a hook.

As you can probably guess, it took more time than
anticipated and it was basically dark before we got
out. The final slopes were somewhere between 2nd
and 4th class, depending on whether we were on
route or off route. With only two headlamps in our
group of four (more overconfidence), we tended to be
off route frequently.

Fortunately Craig was able to find the key to the final
slope and borrow some extra headlamps from a party
camped at the mouth of Quandary. That enabled the
rest of us to negotiate the final slope and we all
decided that trying to return via Muddy Creek was our
best option.

But the recent thunderstorms had temporarily raised
the water level in Muddy and although it had now
receded, the footing was much more treacherous
than it had been before with all of the new mud. We
soon decided that bivying was our best option.

Fortunately Dave had a lighter so we at least had the
option of keeping half of our body warm through the
night. Thursday morning we got our only early start
of the week, departing our fire circle at 7:23am. The
remainder of the day was spent eating and napping



in continued fine weather.

Friday and Saturday were spent on an overnight
backpack trip into Chimney Canyon. We camped at
the miner's cabin site and explored the South fork on
Friday afternoon and the North fork on Saturday

The celebratory dinner was at Mom's Cafe in Salina
(which is open until 10pm).

The weather was cooler than normal for our trip. |
think the only day in the 80's was the day we
backpacked into Chimney Canyon.

morning. The North fork was particularly enjoyable,
and we didn't get back to camp until 2pm. So we
didn't hit the road until close to 6pm on Sat. evening.

Hal and Joan followed a route mentioned in a Steve Allen guidebook. Also, noted in Tom’s Canyoneering Web
page. They did both these, as well as exploring Gorge of Muddy Creek and Chimney Canyon.

http://www.canyoneeringusa.com/utah/swell/knotrope.htm

http://www.canyoneeringusa.com/utah/swell/quandary.htm

With the birth of a new baby just around the corner, and knowing he might not be able to get out again for a while,
Peter recently took the opportunity to climb Royal Arches in The Valley.

Peter wrote sent me this Haiku he wrote while reflecting on the climb.

Smokey blue light of dawn
Mellow pitches lie in wait;
Is this my last climb?
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