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SPRING IS IN THE AIR

Welcometo April’s newsletter. We're hoping that we will not be seeing alot of April
showers so we can get a good start on the climbing season. And where better to warm up
those muscles and test that finger strength than at Rock Rendezvous' Spring Red Rocks
Trip —there are still spaces available, so make sure you' re on board.

Don't forget to use RR’s Y ahoo group message service to find partners, car pools and
leads on cheap flights.

If you can’t make the first RR trip of the season, don’t worry. It’s our goal this year to
book campsites for most weekends in the summer. Don’t hold usto that promise though -
- as you may be painfully aware, it is anightmare trying to book sites with the Park
Service. But we persevere and often we succeed in getting sites! So, watch this space!

I’d like to thank all those who took pity on me and responded to my calls for articles for
this month’s newsletter. We have some great trip reports for you, including a photo
gallery of Carolyn and Scott’ s ice climbing adventure in Norway, Les Absarokallama
trip, and Kevin's back country ski trip to Carson Pass. This month, we're also very proud
to announce the birth of our newest RR member — Baby Jakob, whose Mom Maike and
Dad Simon are counting the days until they can put thelittle fellain hisfirst telemark
skis! Welcome Jakob!

As aways, thanks for your contributions to the newsletter and thanks for reading! Drop
me aline if you have any suggestions/questions about the newsletter. — Linda
(Ilhleung@hotmail.com).
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NOTES FROM MARCH RR MEETING

By Smon Kenney

After much searching, | have definitely lost the meeting notes, so 1@ doing this from memory!

Julien was our host for the meeting this month, and never a more splendid view of San Francisco
(by night) have | seen. From his apartment in Twin Peaks, you can see straight down Market
Street and to the Bay Bridge and beyond). Also my appreciation goes out to Julien for afood
spread that was above and beyond the call of duty. In fact, | think we will do the meeting at
Julien’ s place every month -- When are you getting the hot tub?

With the crowd assembled by around 8 p.m. | kicked off the meeting by thanking Julien and
introducing our guest slide show aficionado David Atchison-Jones (see below).

Calling card competition

First order of business was our calling card photo competition. If you have not aready got one,
get hold of a handful of our RR calling cards (they have the club logo on them with some bumph
on the back about who we are and what we do). The ideais to get a photograph of one of our
cardsin the most outrageous location -- behind a bolt on El Cap, up some heinous crack...er, |
guess we may have to censor afew. But anyway give it your best shot (literally and we will line
up the best at the end of the year - huge prizesto be disclosed later!).

Dress RR-style

| still have abunch of club hooded sweats and T-shirts-- a perfect fit, high quality, any color (as
long asit isred or fawn), in fact just your style. The Tees are asteal at $10 each (fawn) and the
hooded sweat shirts are $20 (red). Both have the RR logo top right on the chest in blue. So e-mail
mel!!

We had three new members show up this month (of course | don®have their names any more -
but you know who | mean). Anyway we had a couple of people who were brought along by Ross
(infact Ross aso brought his own bottle of wine and wine glasses!!). Both new climbers were
fairly new to the area and keen to get out on one of the many trips that Scott has set up for the
Valley/Meadows. The third newcomer was the ex-president of a climbing club back east. We will
definitely be seeing more of him.

On the subject of trips—the newsletter publishes all the trips we have planned so far, for the year.
But only the trips for the next month are available for sign-up on the Web site. This is because we
want to make sure that people who sign on for the trips will show up! People who don®show up
take up valuable spaces, and spaces go fast.
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Member ship

Don®forget that if you want to be able to sign yourself up on any of the published RR trips then
you will need to pay your $15 annual membership to Noriko. (As apaid member you will then be
ableto access that part of the Web site that allows you to enter your name on atrip.)

Scott has booked more trips this year for both the Valley and the Meadows, so pretty much every
other weekend in the summer there is something going on. Along with that there are some other
trips that periodically get posted. The latest upcoming one is the March 31 trip to Red Rocks
(currently 24 people are going). Not to be confused with the "Red Rock Rendezvous' bash
recently held at the same location -- oh yes ours will be far better.

Next month’s slide show will be Scott’strip to Norway ice climbing with our very own Carolyn
Dent, Eric (The Viking), and friends. Another classic so don®missit.

As | mentioned above David Atchinson-Jones (afull time climbing writer -- it®@alright for somel)
gave us his dideshow: "The best of Europe®climbing and drinking!" He chose some 20 different
drinks, from beer to rose, champagne, red etc., and matched them with the very best local
climbing to these areas. He says it makes a fun way to take atrip around Europe, and cover the
enjoyable climbing venues. He showed 80 dlides from a complete carousel, and covered a good
40 different climbing venues. It was very entertaining. See page 6 for a Q& A with David.

That®about it for now folks. See you next time — Simon.

Rock Rendezvous Photography Contest

Announcing the 1st ever Rock Rendezvous Photo contest! We will be accepting entries
for the entire year, and will be announcing the winners at our Christmas party.

The contest is for climbing related photographs that include the brand new Rock
Rendezvous climbing information cards. Get your cards from Simon Kenney and take
them on your next climb. We will be giving away prizes for the photograph that shows
the RR business card in the most exotic or hard-to-reach climbing locations around the
globe. (Think of apicture of an RR business card tucked behind a bolt on the Nose, or at
the summit register of Temple Crag.)

Send your submissionsin to Linda (Ilhleung@hotmail.com), and we'll print the entriesin
the newsletter.
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CLIMBER OF THE MONTH

This month’ s climber is new member Peter Rapier.

. Name/ nickname: Peter Rapier

No. of yearsclimbing: About 10 (discontinous) years
RR member since: New

First climb: Undercling Crack at Cragmont in Berkeley
Favorite climbing destination: Tuolumne Meadows
Favorite post-climb eatery: Usualy the car, when |
need to eat, | eat, but the bar in the Strawberry Lodge is
better.

! Favorite climbing gym: Mission Cliffs due to
proximity, | have not been to Planet Granite yet.

=4 Ski or snowboard?: Skiing used to be my sport of

i sports, back inthe day (when | lived in Vermont). |

& went boarding for the first time last year with my
daughter and thought it was a blast, but the crowds give
me pavise.

Other outdoor pursuits: Running, Backpacking, sea kayaking, anything in the desert.
Favoritetravel destination: Egypt.

Person most like to be stuck on a ledge with: Good question, either Naomi Campbell or
Thich Nhat Hanh.

Favorite climbing read: Climbing magazine, Mountaineering - Freedom of the Hills
Earliest childhood memory: Hunting Nazisin my backyard in suburban New Jersey
with my best friend Jimmy.

Climbing motto: Long: "Time spent in the mountains shall not be subtracted from your
life", Short: "Go with what you know"

Climbing hero: John Bachar, Reinhold Messner

FOR SALE: Metolius TCUs—THESE MUST GO!

Three Metolius TCUs for sale. Sizes 00,
0, 1. They have been used minimally and
have taken no falls. NOW $25 a cam!!

If you'reinterested please e-mail Paul
Manangan at paul _manangan@prn.com,
or phone 415-637-7746.
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FOR SALE: CLIMBING SHOES

| have apair of Scarpa Marathon Climbing shoes for sale, size 11, $60.

Barely used, great condition. Padded heel, speed lace system for fast on/off
at belay ledges. Sole is reasonably stiff for edging/crack climbing, not too
stiff for friction. Unlined leather uppers. Color isyellow. Great for long
routes in the valley or Red Rocks. These retail for $148 at the link below.
Great shoes but they don®fit my feet well so 1@n selling them.

Hereisalink to apic and more info about the shoes:
http://www.backcountry.com/store/BL D0565.html ?A FC=CJDataFeed

Please contact Allen Currano at perficthands@yahoo.com, or 510-599-3549.

WELCOME TO OUR NEWEST MEMBER!

WE' re happy to anhounce our
newest member of Rock
Rendezvous: Jakob William Allen,
son of Maike and Simon!

Jakob was born Feb. 22 at 9:03 p.m.
weighing 6lbs 4-ounces and
measuring 19.5-inches.

Maike and Simon are eager to take
little Jakob to the mountain slopes as
soon as histiny feet canfitinto a
pair of ski boots! We'll be rooting
for Jakob’ s quest for Gold in the
2022 Winter Olympics.

Welcome Jakob!!
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A little wine to go with your

climb?

Q&A with March’s dlide show presenter, Jingo Wobbly’s

David Atchison-Jones

If you attended March’s Rock
Rendezvous meeting, you were probably
blown away by the photos of the
beautiful climbsin Europe that our guest
speaker has been lucky enough to climb.
David Atchison-Jonesis a photographer,
writer and climber, and he combines all
three disciplines to produce a series of
books and guides to climbing in Europe.
Called the Jingo Wobbly Euro Guides,
you can check them out at the Jingo
Wobbly Web site:

http: //www.jingowobbly.conv.

Based inthe U.K., David wasin the U.S.
visiting his sister and came across our
club on the Internet. So he contacted us
and offered to give us a slide show —
good man!

Our intrepid newsletter editor collared
him at the meeting to ask him a few
probing question (well, stuffed in his
hands a list of questions supplied by
vice-prez Smon):

Did you do any climbing whileyou
werein theU.S.?

It was nice to get a glimpse of San
Francisco in March, enjoying some
fabulous spring weather. | wanted to get
some outdoor climbing in, but my visit
to the USA was primarily to see my
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sister and family, and get some
snowboarding in at Tahoe.

Being a climbing guidebook writer, |
have to climb around 600 routes each
summer on sight and in good style for
research. | still find time to do around
another 400, plus tons of bouldering, so
having a few months off climbing in the
winter really helps my joints and
muscles relax and heal from any overuse
injuries. Having been a keen rock
climber for around 25 years, taking a 3-4
month layoff each year helps, especially
with finger dexterity since | really enjoy
playing jazz piano. This gets better over
the winter as the fingers free up, and by
spring | can manage some very quick
and tricky stuff. In late summer when the
hands are set in asolid grip mode, | find
it best to stick to Joplin or stride piano
themes to get the best from your hands.

What’syour favorite European
venue?

It would be good if there was a short
route and bouldering guidebook to
California called quick dip, so anyone
traveling through or visiting friends
could easily find whereto go. | did
manage to take my nieces to an indoor
gym (Granite Arch) just outside
Sacramento on the Folsom side. It was

6
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quite small compared with the facilities
we are used to in the U.K., and the
bouldering had wood chips on the floor -
completely unheard of in the U.K. We
are used to deep crash pads so you can

5a)

What’syour scariest moment?

My specialty is Europe, some say
drinking and others say climbing -
hopefully one encourages the other. For
some reason, alot of European cliffs
seem to face west, and that means that
they get the sun in the afternoon during
summer and are too hot to climb on (if

David on Restant du Lon Rocher, 10km South West of Fontainebleau. grade V3. (Font

fall off onto your back anywhere without
aspotter. We had a good time all the
same, and the facility seemed perfect for
novice climbers by being small and
friendly.

you arein the 5.12 grades). This
therefore makes it imperative to get up

early to climb, and finish by lunchtime.
What better than a beautiful lunch under

aparasol, excellent cold meats and
French cheese, adorned with copious
amounts of luscious wine. This makes
the Bourgogne area of France my
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favourite spot to climb, smply because
you have a gigantic range of superb local
wines, from Chablis to Meursault,
Pouilly Fuissé and Beaujolais, it®
incredible.

For mad drinking and climbing, | can
remember a good moment back in the
early 80s when | was meant to be quite a
good climber (apparently inthetop 20 in
the U.K.). | teamed up with the other
best climbers in the south of England
and traveled up to the Peak District, one
of the popular areasin central England.
Strong animosity has always existed
between north and south inthe U.K., so
the northern lads were keen to see how
good these southern lads were. Being
one of those really hot summer days, we
got to the pub for lunch, 5 mins before it
closed and stopped serving beer for the
afternoon.

One of our group of 4, jokingly asked
for 16 pints of beer - so we could sit
outside for the next few hours. To my
amazement, the bar lady ssmply pulled
16 pints. An hour later we turned up at
the cliff, barely able to even tie onto the
rope. Wetried to climb in front of the
northern top climbers —who were very
unimpressed. At one point, we did
manage to get 6 feet up asingle climb!
After 2 hours struggling we eventually
sobered up, only to be so knackered that
we couldn®leave the ground anyway.

Tell usalittle about your books.

My career is basically photographic, and
| have been very lucky to work in awide
variety of areas, from fashion stills - to
war documentary and feature film
camera operating. Because of this
approach, most of my work has been
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project driven, and my books (11 to
date) are very similar.

Some of my climbing books have been
guidebooks, and others journalistic.
Over the past 5 years | have developed a
glossy photo style of climbing
guidebook, called Jingo Wobbly
Climbing Books. The ideawas to
produce what the Web couldn®do, give
avery well edited and personal appraisal
of aclimbing area, along with excellent
photos that were incredibly well printed
and bound together in alightweight
semi-indestructable book (that doesn®
crash or have steal appeal). For every
page of climbing info, we generally put
opposite a page of color photos. | like
the challenge of taking awhole range of
different photos and offering a book that
is far more than a simple guidebook. We
have now produced 7 of these to Europe,
and havetitles 8, 9 & 10 underway (see
them at www.jingowobbly.com).

What other hobbies do you have?

Since producing climbing books at the
rate | do is so time consuming, thereis
little time for much else. | nearly died
too many times whilst ice climbing, and
managed to get away with several
seasons of extreme couloir skiing. These
days | ssmply enjoy snowboarding for
fun and leisure in the European Alps.
The resorts are fabulous and huge. | do
enjoy dinghy sailing with my Fireball, a
beautiful wooden boat that | lovingly
restored; it unfortunately is more of a
looker than awhizzer. At the Nationa
championships afew years ago, my
placing in the latter part of the fleet
suggested that | should stick with rock
climbing if I am being serious.
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|n search of trolls

Words and photos. Carolyn Dent

| went to Norway in search of Trolls, one of the wilder native inhabitants of that chilly country,
but all I found were these motley looking specimens!

Bill (left) and | joined Scott Johnston (right), Eric Sandelin and
friends (Bjorn and another Bill) for a February weekend of ice
climbing in Norway. Some of you may remember Eric from his
RR days— yes, he was the one drunk by the campfire at Josh. We
were actually in search of ice, and we didn’t have to look very hard
—every corner we turned revealed a yet larger frozen waterfall!
Here we were trying to reach the small waterfall visible behind the
lads, a‘have ago’ icefall for usrelative novicesin the party. We
were defeated on the approach, by an impenetrable deer-fence!

Ice at last! After ashort slog up the hill (twice aslong for me as for
the lads for some reason, probably related to English beer
consumption since leaving California), we got to the start of anice
wee icefall. Eric’s partner Bjorn, from Sweden, led off on the first
pitch consisting of near vertical delicate chandelier formations.



Scott (left) leads up adlightly less steep variation to the right
of theicefall, to set up atop-rope for those of us who were
not ‘ace and experienced’ ice climbersto play around on...

Scott made it look so easy... Why did it feel so hard?

For those of you who remember Eric (right), thisisa
photo of him following up the first pitch... Eric and
Bjorn proceeded to climb up a further pitch and a half
above this, until they were stopped by a steep,
unpleasant melting ice pillar.

10



Then it was my turn on theice. It looked so easy from

below, but my arms felt like jelly swinging those axes. Strange,
but thislow-angled climb was the hardest. On subsequent
climbs my arms felt much stronger, and the axe placements less
effort. However, by that stage | was following all 4 experienced
climbers up the steeper ice-falls, and had the benefit of being
able to hook their axe placements at times, making the whole
experience so much less strenuous.

Bill (right) looking relaxed at the bottom. By this stage
he was getting the hang of thisice climbing lark, and
thoroughly enjoying it! By the next climb he was raring
to go, and led part of the second pitch to meet up with
Scot and Bill who were rapelling down from the pitches
above...

Bill and I enjoyed our excellent weekend of ice
climbing, and the company too, Thanks guys for
your guidance and company — and sorry Scott for
my jitters on your belay — I’ ve never hung off an
ice pillar before, and all | could think of was that
iceislikewater... drip... drip... drip....

11



Crescent Mountain

Walking with llamas

Words and photos. LesWilson (trip taken August 2004)

This summer we convinced Bruce McCubbrey
and June Wiley to go with usin the Absarokas
using llamas as pack animals. LIamas are
definitely the way to go. Each llama carries
about 75-pounds and no guide is required.

We explained that the mornings were leisurely
because it took time to drink Peets coffee, pack
up the gear, and balance it equitably in the
panniers on the llama’ s backs. The evenings
were leisurely because it took time to find the
perfect campsite, set up the tents and properly
position the chairs for the view and our evening
drink. The chairs were lightweight titanium
models from RElI, just the answer for aging
knees.

The plan was to explore the southern part of the
Absaroka Mountains in Wyoming, the range east
of Y ellowstone extending south and joining the
Wind River Mountains. The Absarokas are a

high limestone plateau cut by canyons from both
east and west, deep canyons with terraced cliffs
pictured by all the Wyoming travel books. We
wanted to work our way up through these
canyons onto the plateau, which the map
indicated was a high open table land covered
with grasses and dotted with small lakes. We
should be able to wander at will. There were no
trails up there, only trailsrising up to cross over
passes, usually much lower than the tablelands
themselves. Few people went there, and no one
stayed.

On our way

Scott Woodruff of Lander LIama Company
arrived at 9:00 Sunday morning with llamas
Arter and Malone. He reviewed the process of
saddling and loading the llamas. Malone was
very mellow, but Arter had a bit of an attitude

12



problem. He didn’t want any part of hisload to
extend out over his rump or shoulder. This put
Bruce and June’'s aluminum chairs at risk.

By noon we were walking through beautiful
meadows in awide valley towards Upper Brooks
Lake. It had rained recently; flowers were
everywhere. Little streams came down the

hill sides between scattered spruce trees.

Arter & June

We crossed Bear Cub Pass and continued north
down the switchbacks to Cub Creek along a
major pack trail. We passed day hikers from
Brooks Lake Lodge, and were passed by severa
pack trains. We missed the cut off up Cub Creek.
After a search, we followed bent grasses across a
meadow and found the trail in the woods. After
that turn we saw only one party.

Bog camp

The trail was clearly marked in the woods, but
lined with thin pines and tangled trunks, lodge
pole jackstraws. We had now walked four hours
and the evening was approaching, time to camp,
but no place to camp. The path entered a
meadow, crossing an area of thick grasses with
water percolating through, continuing along a
trail of black mud punched with hoof marks. On
the far side we found a stand of old pines with
dry ground below and an old fire ring with
flowers among the stones. This would be our
camp, with chairs looking out across the pond at
terraced cliffs beyond.

In the morning the meadow was covered in a
layer of fog; at the far end a moose moved, head
rising above the fog to look our way.

We lost the trail several times that day crossing
open meadows, found an old camp complete
with bed springs. Bev lost her cup down the
creek when she slipped filling her water bottle.
Around noon we were walking in awide open
valley, quite level, with the stream meandering
from side to side, and high terraced cliffs on both
sides. The trail steepened, and the stream became

arushing brook, pouring over boulders and logs.
| thought we might reach a pass the map
indicated would be open table land, but we
observed our evening ritual and camped by the
creek.

M osquito camp

There are mosqguitoes along the creek in the
evening.

In the morning we reached the pass about ten, a
wide flat area of grasses and flowers with an
occasional large boulder. The Cub Creek Trail
continued north over the pass and down the
Buffalo Fork. We continued east then south up
the canyon to Perry N Boday Lake. If we could
climb the east wall of thisvalley, we could reach
the high table lands of the divide. However, in
many cases the table lands are defended by
bands of breccia cliff, rotten and impossible with
[lamas.

The lake was beautiful. It was just over the top of
the canyon, flowing out to the south. The banks
were grassy and covered with flowers. We could
see the Du Noir Glacier on the side of Coffin
Buitte to the west. Not much ice up there; global
warming must be having its effect. To the east,
grassy sopes rose through scattered spruce trees;
no cliffs; we would reach the divide.

Lush meadows with grasses watered by snow melt
Wind camp

The map showed a number of small lakes on the
tablelands. We searched for these, walking over
grassy knolls and across shallow valleys strewn
with rocks where water had collected in the
spring. What looked flat on the map was a maze
of little hills.

13



We stopped in agrassy areawith asmall stream
and a great view of the Du Noir Glacier.. The
Grand Teton and Mt. Moran pierced the sky
beyond. Further to the north lay the Y ellowstone
Plateau. The wind rose and made setting up the
tents a problem in this exposed area. We put
rocksin al four corners and around the edges of
the tent. The wind died. We took the rocks out of
the tent. The chairs were out by five o' clock.

Crescent M ountain

Next morning Bruce and | climbed Crescent
Mountain, only arocky ridge at this point. The
terrain to the east was even more rugged; the
high table land cut by even larger canyons with
breccia cliffs falling thousands of feet.

Maybe next year we can explore this country. A
particularly interesting areais the Shoshone
Plateau, the flat tableland in the left background.
Thereisno trail up there, although the trail
through Pierpoint Pass goes close.

A quilt of green, yellow and purple

These lands |ooked perfect for grazing. Did
buffalo or elk once roam these high meadows?
Could they not roam here again?

To the west you can see the location of Wind
Camp in the foreground, then Coffin Butte, then
the Breccia Cliffs, then, in the far background,
Mt. Moran and the Grand Teton.

Down The Mountain

By noon we had packed up camp, loaded the
[lamas, and were moving down through the
scattered spruces, reversing our ascent route to
avoid any possible cliffs. We snacked at Boday
Lake, continued over the pass and down the
upper reaches of Cub Creek. Fearful of another
evening among the mosquitoes, we stopped short
of our previous camp and set up tents on an old
gravel bar along the bank. Little streams passed
through the campsite, each lined with a brilliant
array of mountain flowers.

Lesresting
M eadow camp

We were far more efficient returning through the
long reaches of the Cub Creek valley. Possibly
we could have gone all the way to Bear Cub
Pass. That would leave only a short hike to the
car. We camped in the meadow where we lost
thetrail on the way in, just beforejoining the
main trail. There were so many pretty placesto
place the tents that we couldn’t decide. Bev and |
set up our VE-24 and carried it from place to
place for inspection and comparison. At one
point a breeze caught the tent and blew it into the
woads, punching afew more holesin therain

fly.
Thecar again

We had arranged to be picked up at 3:00 to allow
timeto drive over to the Old Faithful Lodge in

Y ellowstone, a short day. By eleven o’ clock we
had climbed the switchbacks and reached Cub
Creek Pass. On the way down through the valley
to Brooks Lake we tried some new trails and
ended up cross country in the middle of the
valley and had to ford the stream.
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Back country skiing
at Carson Pass

Words: Kevin Kachadourian

Torger and |, along with my friend, Myriam,
took a quick trip to Carson Pass, March 12 and
13.

The weather was cooperative, as was the snow.
While it was a bit wet, it was still quite ski-able.

Thisisan easy trail that roughly follows an
unplowed road. While snowmobiling is
allowed here, they were only an occasional
nuisance (once when one passed us, and for
a short time when we could hear them

| was no longer able to blame snow conditions
for falling down...I had to blame my skis.
Saturday, Since this was maybe the second or
third time Myriam had been on cross country
skis, we decided to start with an easy day at
Forrestdale Creek, just past Carson Pass.

nearby). After we skied in a bit, we went up
ashort hillside to practice our turns.

Torger®skill quickly became apparent, as
he stylishly carved lines down the hills. |

15



was starting to get the telemark technique,
and felt pretty comfortable (except for one
close call with atree). Myriam skied
fearlessly and competently, belying her lack
of experience.

The day went well enough that we decided
to ski out towards Meiss Lake on Sunday.
Torger spent a beautiful night under the
stars, while Myriam and | pampered
ourselves at the Wordfords Inn. Sunday was
arepeat of Saturday. After amile or so of
skiing, on terrain that was a bit more
challenging than Forrestdale, we got the
West side of Red Peak, with lots of nice
open, snow covered slopes.

For the most part, it was skin up, ski down.
Since we only had 2 pairs of skins between
us, Torger did anicejob of rigging climbing
"skins' using some nylon cord. The slope
getsjust abit steeper as you go higher, afact
| discovered when | kept falling skiing back
down (these are all till pretty much bunny
slopes, but 1@n a chicken when it comes to

hills and speed).

By the mid-afternoon, fatigue was starting to
set in, and we decided to return to the Sno-
Park. Just past the saddle, we were treated to
one last hill, possibly the steepest of the
trip.Torger, as usual, telemarked down it
smoothly. Myriam and | used dlightly less
stylish means of getting down. By thetime
we reached the truck, we were satisfied, but
already planning our next trip.

Y et more campsites and dates have been booked since the last newsletter — the new dates are the
ones with an asterix. All dates will be added to the Web site a month prior to the trip date.

Currently, you can sign up for the Red Rocks trip, and for the Y osemite sites on April 22-23, and
April 29-30. We' ve also added a Sunday night to the Red Rocks trip.

We are still looking for leaders for the Valley trips, so if you'd like to lead one of these events,
please sign up at the Web site (trip leaders get free campsite accommodation!). As always, if you
have an upcoming trip you'd like to open up to other club members, or if you'd like to organize
another outing for the club, please drop me aline — Linda (l1hleung@hotmail.com).
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DATES TRIP VENUE ORGANIZER

3/31-4/3 Group outing to Red Rocks Ricardo Lagos

422 — 4/23 Upper Pines, Y osemite Valey
4/29 - 4/30
5/6 — 5/7

6/17 - 6/18
6/24 — 6/25

5127 - 5/130 Pinecrest, Sonora
6/10-6/11
9/2-9/4*

718 - -7/9 Tuolumne Meadows
7122 - 7/23 (* new date)
7/29 -30*

8/12 -8/13*

Join us for our next Rock Rendezvous meeting that’ s taking place at Kevin
Kachadourian’s house on Tuesday, April 5, when Scott Johnston will show his slides
from his and Carolyn’srecent ice climbing trip to Laerdal in Norway.

Scott is a huge ice-climbing fan and he says Norway is one of hisfavorite placesto
climb. This year was his second trip to Norway and he intends to make it one of his
annual ice climbing destinations. In Norway, there are no crowds to contend with, the
weather is mild and the climbs are easy to get to. And there are lots of climbs that are
virgin territory!

So mark your calendars for April 5 for this event. As usual, bring friends and your
favorite brew or dish to share.

When: Tuesday, April 5, 7:00 p.m.
Why: For a presentation of ice climbing in Laerdal, Norway.
Where: 1508 1st Ave#3, Oakland, CA
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DIRECTIONS:

1508 1st Ave#3, Oakland, CA

The directions get you to my building, but parking will be on your own (car pooling,
bicycling and mass transit highly recommended). If the street parking isfull, you can
park near the Lake Merritt Bakery, on E 18th Street. We are a 10 minute walk from the
Lake Merritt BART station.

From the north and the Peninsula: take 580 East.

Get off at Grand (if you miss Grand, get off at Park, see below).

Go across Grand and at the next traffic signal, turn right onto Lakeshore.

Follow Lakeshore along the lake for about Y2 mile.

After you pass Foothill, the road splits (L akeshore towards the right and E 15th Street to
the left). Bear left towards E 15th Street.

When you come to the traffic light, you will be at the intersection of E 15th Street and 1st
Ave, and my building will be in front of you, across the street.

From the south: take 580 West.

Get off at Park (if you miss Park, get off at Lakeshore and turn left onto Lakeshore).

Go right (west) on Park to E 18" Street.

Turn right onto E 18th. E 18th ends at L akeshore.

Turn left onto Lakeshore (now it gets a bit tricky).

After ashort block (just past Foothill), the road splits (Lakeshore towards the right and E
15th Street to the left). Bear left towards E 15th Street.

When you come to the traffic light, you will be at the intersection of E 15th Street and 1st
Ave, and my building will bein front of you, across the street.
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