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and Peerless and fRk® Str=mmer, Saghib and (all the Sherpas.

444

,‘7 U‘l/"-/‘r

St ol
E R
- g

1
At s

A,

ni
r:N“f
their faﬁr-ey me and my—feddes,— Also Flashy a@md Ruck;/ani

Armstrong and Orphan Amie and Sandy, Bottles gnd Sigster Kate
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The whole gang was there actuglly,

had g smile gnd g few prisat

for his mother and Oola and Nelly.
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. u\'l ’r‘.rz an T:w
ack

+he

e were agll timrEe gt the statio

family, of course, his folks gnd Oadla.
minr, ANd Oop gnd Dinny.
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Memsshib

Mia

K.Fzen)armemes

every oney

-Boys and Girls were all togsther, The Chief

=t shook hands all aroundy and
£{ 7'[\!‘ ¢§JIL.,

iwords for each Rover//an—a a kiss
Moon and Oop helped him carry
s
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is baggage on the train, though there wasn't really that mucl
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aggage. Through the window he waved to each and every one of
He won't be a

He certainly looked fine in hisgf uniform.
thits for

second liemt.enant long, I&@Eeio%& Once the Army gets to
him
know Eh@ Tike we Rovers do t oy '11 promote him fast.
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as—the Chief '

It hardly seems possible it's only eilght years ago we
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(Dad’ hak 4 Job working on the new Snoqualmie Pass Highway.

wes

We drove ot én June, as soon as

QP - errite ¢

simak school was out. That was £ woBdemfsl summer, cgmping

the woods. Sometimes Dad would take me to worky and put me

in g safe place gnd gll day I'd watch the trucks and the bulldozers,
Crew ot /4,5‘ e MCJA‘L-cns cad $he clowd s

and Dad and his( concrete mixer, Ofhrerdzystotherand—f=—woud [
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/Having lived 1n Nee Jersoy ali q
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5 w the peaks looked) t.upendous. -W-sarere terrified of /;‘
/
/ bears snd mountain lions gt first, but never saw any. 1 kept -~

expecting savage Indlans to us. / But after New Jersey the
,.‘,L Ny Tt Fo masS- 5"‘-") actoctly,
wilderness ¥ was m=Sun ghoo riC M because

. choirch,

in New Jersey I even had to run home fmm’Sanﬂ:agf—Scho.ol%e&&s; ,

rummics rn“ b.l/« 2y

7 There were plenty of tmonstruction ¢ ampy ¥XX

‘r‘\r rvle  sbeoT Prla
)z(ut whot amazed me was that=tough—ietds pickedmié’i_s__éug
Feovgh qvy vrhing e aros~d
own size. <wmd If any Bukly started NE_Do—soTio bo

some hJ'L( qg.1 J"l-.,—M ¥ TR AIM d"l-u"d '
atarted -chast Another gmazing thing was that the whole

summer not once did anybydg call me a Bow
fun of the way I talk

Mr, Mullagn ms a civil engineer., He and Dad became good

friends. Mr. Mullgn didn't live in the construction cagmp but
guite often he ztupEmdxirx¥nd had supper with us. As a matter
of fact ¥®x he taught Mother how to cook over a campfire. AEB0
Dur cagmp was right on the bagnk of the Snoqualmie River, and
kedt he'd often come down in the evening with his fishing pole
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and hgul in g mess of trout and Mother cosed them, right out
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of the water, He taught/Dad/how to fishy—gnd—evemmne,,
. e e Hhrs
}-)Lv ” ,_g"<~, ‘/’*.'./(( v where +he +#. /J” wier? and €
and T j/;ﬁ‘lu-J &« IU-'i(A -'i'td hl"x/ vf JO.-\A7 {fbr« Ink{ 2

Cranite tew ~+n.¢‘.’\ a‘o}d o e L /*7(‘* ™ s
[



Severgl timeg hig family came up on weekends and cgmped with
us. Moon had Jjust Jjoined the Sgouts that—summery snd I—suppoSe—he

_Wwas wesring hig uniformsveryplacs, but—even 1f hewes onlys

@fﬁi “guFe was the greatest hewo I had ever seen. Whenever

we went to the show back in New Jersey and Pregsident Roosevelt
was on the newsreel, and of course he had been on every newsreel
ﬁ‘i‘l/é last year, the audience cheered snd stamped and whisgtled and
sobbeds I knew he w2s the greatest man in the world. Greater

even than the Pope. As far as I was concerned mgybe m Moon wasn't

)‘i&ﬁ"\ greater than Roosevelt, but it was close. The Pope was a bad third,
o | ovt Jeul
Q!f I ;{fthough naturally I didn't say so then. Not-to—the-priest, anyway.

N\ saw Nelly., Moon -
!\I' cr#'}" Car . pc; ')‘(c‘vJ‘T‘ " J«zzlrf 4
o
> l_,»\ helped her outy The sight of Moon in hisg [uniform M;m,
)rg("\ ] ! N‘ﬂ" 441'1 waS b‘_.‘f sht pw-as A/.'f‘en I-’
'- A¢ | Then I saw Nelly, W a girl ;—;ﬁd‘/ﬁal/ler than me, A aad
R :r"\rf | .
beaA on = crutches. aﬁ&:ﬁ#%—'—%g% Moon &= o L
v.r‘ oy SAS o« sade chence = 1’h0:7rr.rJ
e did—wirst—any=—Now J5 ohild Wouks mo ke ad—teld i, yellm_
‘\ $ Nelly i i @
A Crip-foot! Criffoos! <Sh2 started crying, and Moon termed—sweh
o 3 "
X \“\ a 100}(@'5@; We soon made it up and afterwards I helped Moon
' \]“’/ ”"{‘ ‘n(!
}T\U"' X take care of Nelly. We'd all walk slowly aloni a trailxﬁld
£ J‘_\/ b A vt and er\-, her cfes e Fhig e Fir
V" a comfortable place for her to sit. Li—was—w /4&
: ek,
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When school was gbout to start Mother gnd I moved in xaw
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For me sihoo| hed”
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%5 the Melghborhood. The Mullans had 1ived there for years and
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owned g lot of land. Just before the Depression they had built

/4

/;’_"fé mr(‘{-, /%#r,n

i [ S A

A
i)
k‘t(«lv\ a

Y

P9
=4es¥¥ big brick house. Mother and I moved into their old house,

z’ arx just a few hundred feet away.
&:r-it. was terrible
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But when the Principal saw me he tried to put me in Kindergarten.
wear abe s =t s -

He znd my Mother had a row eRd—fémgidy he put me in the Third Grade
on yr’:\bl-‘}‘(;&\ - qM»
Ts—g—eoWpromige; The Third Grade Tegcher got sick of me in g hqury

+eld T was = 7rn:V5‘ 5o he i | C‘Y
and (the Principal Mn the Fg.‘-yf-‘-&r. Bog Ihe Fi+fth

Grade Teacher couldn't understand g word I sald and kxeaukérxh
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having started scheol W = rosnd_skds ed_gxxrR e :

,f’

el

insisted I was a moron., %Everybody =xmpxkze@xam compromised on

S I L"'V'/ "[‘ ‘}"\r I-rrc_-jf A‘:+
the Pourth Grade,sad/after booting asround from room to room most
™ Mu._,"l’L é’l\u“’u& g L’ao\(,,,.«‘-r-.;#,J i [‘.,.,_,‘,,\1 *)qu /"‘1V-‘~7P_

of the fall I kept gniet: N Gaa—=in—the
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Those first months at school would have been mEEhr-wsE=so—
and from .

without Moon. Moon and Nelly. We walked to [school together,

o Lo
,f\‘ Ver%os]éo]wlgjgecause of Nelly, but/it was safey shRgweys On the
\ way (%/e were glways Joined by .

0Oola. Actualle in those
% da
dgys she was called Annie. Zhex&RkeR She was in the Ihiﬁrd Grade
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with Nelly and they were very close friends.

B g
were ;‘b’uﬁi’fesxn

becguse e their brothers;(

bgll Tegm,~Moon_wgs—— /

,’ L = e ’,,4("3 W"ﬁ
s “hat year,./ﬁéém gmxeexxhex Kptain th
FHhey wread so Fhe St ‘/"“l”)(' \

Acteally
(Though they were the same agey -the Chisf—was—=ayoar

(it had
skipped a year/ when he WEBREX

next ye
3 becavsy +he

SRS T

hiVed in Seattl ey befe - = —1H X
T sock of =g
I remember—eeing(jealous of mmmmnie ecause
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n‘_‘/‘ c"[‘1 l] Cause ‘\' Was JMOU-\_Q' {)4 ,1 l; ‘f}b '7“ €Ay

bt b .
idolized xkxe Chief,*sﬁaﬁah- Nobody spent more time -t-h-an—Ghi-of.\-f

i §
one

mgking Nelly feel she was m¥xk of the gangx and not a cripple, ' ",:
He was certainly swekl to me, Right from the first he didn't 4
go much as seem to notice my size and my accent. and I never ;;\
£

becgugse it wags the Chief who gave it to/\me. I was late getting 'i
eharging ~

out of the house one morning and went teseing up the street to .
\

+he g
catch up/éhi ef heagrd me coming and 1lgughed gnd sald to Moon,

here comes Kayo now.
Even my folks called me Kayo before long.

Nobody but the Teachers ever called me

Frank after that.



Tuesday night was the biggest night of the week. THat—Was

whar-theo-Tryop-med, Chief would come by the Mullan's house

after supp ery and in his uniform he looked like Genergl Pershing.

Al g Unl 10 Nty

Annie was slwgys with him,
walk
Amie gnd Nelly gnd I
Alw.»- ke 1(4.:-!4 And wm'/-rk +bhe Ifaf
- 1—thes 0 =0 mgrch aroundc’

=& We'd all five % X& to the meeting.

:rr(' en A h.l/

would <v

m When the Troop went Wmek in the hall we'd
go home together, - W——\’
R‘my—ﬁ%ﬁwung. There was nothing in the world

so important as growing up so I could be a Boy Scout siomg with

Moon agnd the Chief,
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oo mtet—me climﬁmspmetimesx but I wasn't
';‘ e C’s]f /;
very good. Mainlys—t—tEEE; because(the holds were g lot farther

gpart for me thgn the bigger kids., Mosgtly I watched, —Heet—to—

Wbeﬁ
mJ Lt es r”‘I//’I//

/ﬁ% There were two elimbers I /wWatched more—then—any OtheIer——#nd —

W’ They were strangers to me because they
”»nf &ﬂL oWvhn_ Yo A ‘c",/ -F

\'\w;‘ taﬂﬁsa/parochial school gand 11ved<£=u=9p—aﬂn_ﬁ/e away from the
X\J"</\¥ (.* oy ,0 CAUS £t fC‘S"‘J"'] we
A 4y Neighborhood. I would have known them soonsr excw%ﬂ@!l:;{%h-eﬁcr’
b “\}"Tj g ‘\,‘J wevre n Hhe samr finru’* A._v‘f’

}“\ ‘,E“ =50 —BRIUXBII after we moved from
3 \&‘ chorch ,
o S5
pf— H\( (..d
climbing—ss—s-teams One Was a big lunk of a guy, almost as big
Al,
as Moon or the Chief. The otherl'/wéé/a wiry little guy. Not as
little 2s me, but glmost.
The North Wall of the Matterhorn had never been climbed tiren.
The Scoutmgster hgd tried, gnd the Chief, gnd Moon, gnd gll the
e T
&3 .5 4kt older kids. Chief had gottme® the highest. Several times he'd
e A +eh
pet he dd Yl been -nime fest up before he fell into the grass. ; |
i e ) an and 4/ 4/»!»475‘ C{(m!vc‘ as a4 Feam. Dﬁh Vas /u‘f‘f avor=gc v
= ‘,-\;‘4"* '+ Was ff\(‘}-\z\,!«'-, Ald o a tc'-ff?l/- Jff.rl-'\r Nl ‘\AJ (‘oﬂ

§ ke wes cld:m-be?—all the standard routes on Matterhorn(ﬁn—s&eh-ﬁood—e-‘eﬁee*
s

~ da s A e~ - T T . —_—
W ed hief suogested/‘ﬁ—e‘i“r_;%orth Wall. U/Al was a goode-si-x
oF

t@ehee shorter than Chiefy and couldn't even get off the geoundy

? j I”&"(’ vse
e . JéCa
fw-ﬁt’f'ﬂ" / sinee the North Wall overhangs at the bottom. -So=ShEel—
v
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,L)L:’ j<’7-f )"m 1::7 L’f J and ) umfw-p 934, 71'7!;«, Fe rrach '/'Ae ﬁr(%-
A‘/’j—"’ lnd '# wn s So 'J‘r"‘ldAV‘f 'lét’uf I;/“ ‘“‘J }dcu“'r:’ b (0:«“.;,‘/

> 4 g : F
+A" (Aii_q_iﬁlé—h“ﬁnykl +e 7,:f 2
him tHe-tUse af g shoulderstands Dafi—was tEro—IoEITAHL

e

/ 1 r«k 4 »
Mﬁﬁ‘/l)/an's shoulders onto the wally and promptly fell
and the

For a little guy it was a long fall,

into the grass.
A b("f _rtlrré//.) ‘
But Al rolled rght

Chief stopped smiling, and looked ‘
sHepp-d inte Fhe wall
up from the grass, climbed up Dan and fell@ ad-
a}(-‘ ‘u-J 7;;1{‘ @h (‘*\oJfA L‘,' '& A"

Thr Chicf decidd Fhe
e— oo gre o arar . chl"u"‘f /ls+w\ .

- - L O
=  — . E—
Sttt 1 L) Il Ot A0S e

e
After AT had fallen a dozen times or so the entire ‘groop Wi s

0-1 e
aEs gathered &6 watcﬁ the—performouee,- ANAd every time Al

got up from the grass to try agsain, snd put a foot in Dan's cupped
rocp (1{/(((‘
. ad AL was on Dan's

hands, the chowes—wemlEmp, Alley OOP.
'//-4\ on Hhe grasrs "741;» »

shoulders, snd then onto the rock, snJ

gl
¢ g i
I Dig ., SE=FD
\?) F,* s
+ - J ends after several %@ dozen triesy/severgl dozen
2 43\4, Alley OOPs.! suddenly Al came off Dagn's shoulders and onto the
& g North Face and climb@d the last virgin fifteen feet as if it were
s s
(= ~ \:3 a staircase. Not only thagt, he rgn down the Sout.hf(‘R?ige and
o SNo

r l)cd‘] /
wlthc%hﬁing Alley OOP) climbed Dan agaln, and repeated the

route, the imposgible fifteen feet. Dan o llowring 3 — Ry whx'_:‘:ég‘_'}, M s

\\ﬂ—‘ - s
il By Thee ;L-’l‘.w,,) ;‘}1-».49.:1 Away ,F'\J Yyev ceold = P
- gl He came down and —enir—iorde—i g, Put the Chief

and Lr('vre +he \ t‘kvi‘\+ him and )'“VIA+ h""‘ b“’s’/’
\ el el - -l —th-e—arot 5 4 = —BesauSe—
ale Trep | SRR T S R e
wpoloqad te Al T e g otk & Matterhorn—the two slways were particularly
Jor kidding o= awl;‘
30l - hem i he 'clogse friends gfterward, in gpite of the difference in sgges.
Also, Just as I

WAS ;-u{ “n |
beq 7 | and since that day AL has always been Oop.

doubT- T “" best
clle € /“"‘l""" S {
:i,_'ﬂ,»,_,, T ' am Kgyo becguse of Moon, old lunk Dan hgs been Dinny ever since.
‘,{ . 4 d | ._’:‘\ ‘/’l""jf_
fiboah Ary “‘”““""".Dinny the BR Dinosaur,—whe=e broad stupid shoulders gr=vide—

o oded o ,'7\ S he
J

S 4 boet =
ik ﬁm 0op e-pletferm—Ffor glory.
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ONE -- Three

At 1ast I was old alough to Jjoin the Scouts. Moon wags Senior
had

L“fﬂuS"
Pitrol Legder o, Chief BravIT® moved up to Junior Assistant

Scoutmgster, Oop wags my Patrol Legder, Dinny was his Assistant

Patrol Leader. The three of us became very good fri ends@%mﬂ»—

* —t f—-‘—::‘,!-—‘—! < and in Manyg ot FhAe Tame ‘Ané':d,,
e = = 4& wer

de High Schetd
the same school bus into Seattle to Franklin.‘ B ot snd Noon

also rode the busy and the three of us stuck as close as we could

wre weere reshmen  cad
to them, though Chijf was a senior agnd Moon g junilor.
re 7 -‘—“_!""

I gdvanced fgpidly, what with Moon helping me every sevening.

Very often Oop gnd Dinny would ride the bus past thelr stop gnd

spend the gfterncon in the Neighborhood, the five of us sEREXIkREX
all together, Chief snd Moon were Eaglet Actuglly Oop wasn't
far from 1t, not only because of the extra help but because he
worked so darn hard. Dinny sglso werrked hard but things came
slower for him, Often, instesd of working on tests agnd merit
badges, we'd go over to the Mgtterhorn snd climb, Amnie gnd Nelly

were always around. Nelly didn't need crutches asnymore though

she was still pretty slow at walking. Sometimes-wheaWe Were -
She was too self- ngeious to t cllmbing 80

hiking over to ie Mat ot Oop URNEIPLOSNECIES

she
watched while the rest of ug climbed. We-climbed in—3ll —sorts—

instanee—  XekwEErRxzkimbmxwetdxxkkX It was a sort of unwritten

10



1aw thgt FXEXEXXEwm somebody slways stayed with her so she wouldn't
feel 1left out. We climbed in 3ll sorts of combingtions. It
happened one night we were climbing in three-man teams to practice

rope coordingtion. Chief gnd Moon gnd I were roped together, gnd

we had come over to talk to Nelly. Oop decided to do the North
Wall, yr& which by now he could do clear from the bodtom. Then
he encouragged Annie to try. He belayed her from the summit gnd
she climbed up on Dinny's shoulders and stepped off on the rock
and we were gll amgzed, becsguse she made it the very first try.
tctually she had some tension ¥mx from the rope but it was still
a terrific climb., The tkree of them cagme over the grass to us,
and we were cheering our hesds off. You couldn't blame the
Chief, the Joke was 1rresis;§.able,{.hnx He yelled, hgil Oop and
Oola and faithful axa D;Irx;ﬁr’ﬁt%fsfgygoing old Dinny the lunk
didn't mind, but the other two really blushed. The thing gbout
the Chief, though, is he glways has a way of smoothing over
feelings. She was never gnything but Oola afterwards but without

embarrassing ang:bor dy. kezyn Lrends  Hhore
— much U — = e

S chool St-hsaalﬁvasn t too bad when I X could stick close to one

b~ eattle
of the Neighborhood gang /sometimes g was 38 bad as Vew Jersey//

un‘{‘t‘ = ""
Tven in the Troop I felt lonesome ;a-tt-a-s-

H—«n
Even Nelly ua-s»(‘ er, R®veryplace there were wise guys mgking
cracks, So I'd tell them I took specigl pills to keep me smgll

il
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romised me as

because when I got out of sehool I had a job
B"QV”‘ ‘(AJ »‘.-’h‘ o

a midget with xkx¥ Ringling

ErkeRxMikdx e xwkEkx
My folks told me I was Jjust slow getting my growth, it ragn in

the family.
The mgin regson I never wags too misergble gbout my size

was that right from kkexfixzx the time I Joined the Scouts there
I've thought

was something I could do better thgn anybody else.
and I'm sure it was no coincidence that when I

about it a lot, e
f&é;)
was a Tenderfoot the Chief Antroduced the Troop to Fox and Hounds.

"+"'FW‘S"}‘ g
The game as we played 1tmke this., SRexwrukex¥raap

The whole Troop, emcept those gbove Patrol Leader refik, XkXimmd
on Xkx signgl from the Chief
Epxamxkh®e lined up gnd raced over the  field towgrd a EXEXX sack

The first one to the sack was the Fox.
and had

The Fox was given g five minute stgrt into the woods,
— ea!
| to mgrk his trail with the slips of papm The(?u]l/e was that

/ from agny one slip of paper the next one had to be clearly visible.
Chief and Moon were umpires, and followéd the Hounds to rule on

full of slips of paper.

hal€en
q.n.(ﬁo/ur the Hounds hadn't cgught the Fox he was

ruled to hagve Wscaped. < ‘ ”
Hhe Atrst Frmes
Thoge were the rules st=fiwesdy (But thefirst—six—times.

thig, If gfter

«l *ﬁo«/r Fimes
theProop—pl=yed I was the Fox every—time and every time I

ESCapSi. M.s .
‘50 +ur% ,,\11

TUL'ss: fhe Chisf wadecit s Patrol game. One entire Patrol was

the Fox. But because of me our Patrol won every time. The final

change was to give up the race agnd shift the Fox role around

12



the Patrols on g regular rotation. So once every three weeks

Eve JERE
our Patrol was the Fox, and we always escagped. ¢ And the other
4hen Mot encs.

times we were Hounds, and /mo Fox ever escaped. /ft'.ﬂgot to be
such g good Joke Oop petitioned to chgnge the name of our Patrol.
We became officiglly the Fox Patrol. And whenever we played the
game Oop turned things over to me. Foxy Kgyo, they called me.

New Jergey finglly was good for semething. It hadn't been
any game back there., Little guys like me, whether we were Bohunks
or fGreasers or Polocks or Frogs or Wops or Kikes, if we couldn't
fight we learned to run. But it's not enoggbh to be fast. Big guys
haee long legs. And often as not they come two or three or four
é\f at g t‘iie' .I took plenty of beatings. From what I remember I
$7 T think}girery kid in New Jersey should go straight to the penitentiary
R < instead of the First Grade. But I didn't get many bloody noses

X o
£
. Qf e and black eyes my last year back there. For one thing I knew
S ¢ | that whole town better than anybody in it. I knew the streets and
. <
< & >  alleys better than the Strest Department. I knew the sewers

better than the Sgnitary Department. BEven now I could sit down

AR ‘_\‘

~
SN G
s and dBaw a—me¥e agccurgte mgp of the town Shgp—arybody = =00

~+~ g g
é i He=wssno—3eby; It was g matter of survival. For gnother thing
= Y
I learned pace. I bet I could teach 4e Track Coach g lot he doesn't
As Jo< vy
know. (‘ﬁec/eption) Well, Francils Marion the Swamp Fox could have
N / used me. If I were big enough I'd be just about the best

broken-field runner in the history of football.
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:
% ¢ Just for example, one time I wags coming back from visiting
5 dangerous
) q:\ my gunt gnd took g mRaxx shortcut kkxamxk through ¥ the Greaser
Ny ’\i A~ district. They spotted me, and were sure they had me S-esd—bo cold
SiNg -
‘AL L > ﬁsh:cs-.- They didn't know I knew their neighborhood better than

they did. I looked scared gnd rgn from one side of the street

r'ss ,;F I Wi YA v «/
to the other and finaglly turned up an a2lley. The whole gang,
,+ way a bhad

eight or nine of them, yelled, because they knew the 4Tl oy . wes—olind,.

f N}-a
Jee
bk :,/

ydural
J vst

They didn't know I knew it too. v Just before I reached the 3ll ey

f‘f“"ﬁ"t‘ -,-2 ,\-’A 71""" LY .
I put—on—extrgeoeed and opened up distancex Around the cornery

.V.A)/ VAJ‘+"J 1,1Ls

g 4
kxeRaxe out of their sight for just a second, I
a garbage can I hagppened to know was

_this —

lways empty this/d of the week because XX the truck had Jjust
. ay » y ay g A4 ne ve +AP_:_,LL.1~>

been by. They howled aground the cornexf/expecﬁng to see me

cowering warkh
BXRRE® against the brick wall and at J@:t’that moment I xXx®

vaulted out of the can gnd back onto the streete I had g whole

e
Mencyclopedia of facts like Xk® thi s fTEST away.

::f? d’f l'\" G’“'jr/ofra‘(\ d’f G_Y‘rwf" ra.//r)' lll.cl A J7 f/ﬂ< 1
FI was corneredn{}salasjg_nafbﬁm&a So I spent g lot of time
favents qad ¢ ety
ﬁﬁrﬁ-ﬁg—@ﬁ‘ﬁéﬁ% md—Trehesrsing than.—- Onee g gang of Ganucks
- v_s‘rJ = ’lwr‘#-cuf' -1"‘".»/\ }l-u- "“’7“"4"

trapped me Close to my own home, I'd e

| ald f*-( +-Ar: JAJ
/56Tmrhey BRuEK snuck up on\Z\\when I wasn't

expdcting them, Tt=ws a gspecial expediti They were all

lbbérrl""l e 7.,—*)
M and chuckling gnd I had my back against the wall.

They were

) 4

whimpered and sobbed and looked absolutely petrified.
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Just delighted. Thelir Lesder was laughing so hard he was cryingy
when he ,ou"'

mli stepped up to give me the first paaﬂh I had my grms soread p
her hesd " JE3

against. the wall and was mogning for mercy‘g&i He turned (o
f’/‘\ f‘wn)’ /+
kuxx 1augh at some joke and X -~when his h-eed—burned I kicked him
"‘{' A'J ‘("-‘1 - "‘t‘«"}“l/ A"‘ /\nﬂf' 70’\- Fat A‘-f

xud

right in the EEXXmxgaxk groin sad When he doubled over I — ,uf .
#’ S;'Jnuu\
legpfrogged over his bagck and was two blocks awgy R before L/

anybody knew what happened. I had g whole textbook of techniques

like this gll mw® practiced over gnd over aggain.

It's no wonder I was  the Cleveres*™  Fox 1o Fhe
Sl L ' o
Tr‘o‘;o)‘ 03 { —ﬂ‘#‘ B*“#alf /ony £ AaJ
L '7 +~5 Slce‘}*([l y A / /4;4 and Z| . /-44,'7 /77L
= %k&"i F once . L ven vrhen f m /:;—oc/
B |
" ghs bcavsr ot hmms o romcthiny
_{‘L;/‘ ‘/’L\(’ FOX 0‘/)"-7&'*”/‘ —’[/“’*{72— E_\,“(qlf)r'c/,
AMJ N o T %A\’rw’, ng Hﬂb’”d e
C/dr\7(-y-ay_3— i A e 'Flgvpm,.c/ FO)( 2 % 07&4"-1-
foxs % i ’ ML
ﬁ%ﬁ e re JUI‘/\ V\/"“f‘%/’v ‘711\911“ %’mc
o L n "%","J/
W o ,
'L’"‘jf") Fe outsmart  m ey i 7("")
LJ"’“‘ ‘}'L'j (\1__/ ‘,(7._.(1 4}—7/;:17, X ﬂﬂ(J i"lcéo J7 ra 5
Evay mad & Sape i 9, %
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- ,enr € =
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e the Frouns
Tif the Matterhorn.an;ﬁgg\afféﬁ"gg ve could in the<spring—and—summer

it me nef

e (ﬂvff

/CFE wereqaéways a climblng Troop. Winters We were all over

-and—felrl we went in the mountains, ,Zt was no cincqéﬁﬁngI:Iﬁ:T

S

“THeouRbvarinsS ogy—HaQ MUOCH mMon
. . - « vgrw:

te—come=by¥. The Scoutmaster had a big barn of a(car and zamEiixzx

in - SRRl TR

packed/as many as nine Scouts and théir packs 11 r. Mullan or

one of the other fathers sometimes would haul a load of usx,rf \
«fk ~ Wi ¢ e »—cr’c:"q \u.
The year I Joined Moon and Chief went in together and bought a \

For
Model T/an Spent all w1nter EuxxXrg patching it up. It was ;
quite a sight to see the o0ld rattler with six or seven Scouts /
inside and packs tied all over the fenérs and running boards.

When there was a flat tire it took ebsat an hour just to :
unravel all the ropes to get at one of the spares. Ehafgzﬁ&n&L\

Snoqualmie Pass was abeoat the only place the Troop could

- Bm afford to go. Depending on the number of flat tires we'd
[ "H\&‘f’
| get up there anywhere from 8 Saturday morning to 5-Se¢a=éay_nigh§xéy

We'd hike into Melakwa Lakes or Snow Lake or Red Lak%£>whéeh—£s

s

a4
-slower—kids. —Generally We'd have ome—big Troop climb on Sunday,
like Bryant or Kaleetan or Snoqualmie or Red. But usually the

fC7llcts ?

—
-

eager B guys would get in a climb Saturday afternoon alsox‘and

maype an extra one Sunday. If Kaleetan was the scheduled climb,

f/c r-:/‘ e

. maybe on Saturday the Chief and Moon would xakz® lead a bunch of

A C

-

~

us up Roosevelt. Then on Sunday while the Troop was packing out

(
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and Baring and Merchant and Gunng

”ixinxiiﬂr:ﬁﬁ%;us=é§d—menego-Spireé;;gizaa+-rﬂv7

Also we went seweral—times to the Carbonic

River zm in Bainier Park and climbed aximxxmf the Sluiskins and

wetd do the Tooth.

/%:“I o
1’}’&

\ )v,\)

(LAL4_t:;:\:;\\\

)

a2 K)t VT # e
\

\

All this was fine so far as the Scoutmaster
\\.‘

was concerned, though he was personally happy to take life a

little easier.
d excrtibe

Thexxiexrai¥ed At Saturday night campfire he'd

1%&%=ah£ﬁt the scheduled climb for next day, and then turn to

the Chief and a=kyx grin and say, and now we'll hear what the Chief

has planned for the Rover Boys.

-Nzxazai%y'ﬁhe five of us were\

everybody called us the Rover Boysﬁ/‘On Troop
Pra L*)C‘l// /lrll‘

the most eager and we s

WS e, e

//

—

+o rf/' il

always en—evéFF=EEEEh; and

trips
EXIxkx we were

Hhr

== rer (L 5

/

murc] on(M’/terhorqz\

vy b"('tv“P

“as—ényoene—oise. There were plenty of other eager
seoN
@&ttzlﬂijﬁﬁﬁﬁilﬂzzuhraﬁﬁwer our Troop got a reputation as a

climbing troop. gmix kids came from miles away to Jjoin, even if

there was a troop right close to their home. "

L’rw';}",l./ adse
Rovers went on a lot of our own climbs.
e (m:‘ VIV /{1 CNE ¢

W

complicated for the whole Troopy but the five of usYin the Model

Hee s | +
ﬁé:iopeaks-

S bm"";nn ey

T

o 0T KW W—
-3 S— Ol & NeCKOH

It was too

0ld DesolateQ}&H¥45::5t=aﬁffﬁi=athses. On one real rat-race wve

Eximke® went up to 10,000 feet on Ptarmigan Ridge and on the way

down got Observation and Echo out of the way.

‘P; rs 3".'”4"“' "
:J

;l»‘ e //\rr 5

We did Index and Fersi+
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77‘\' 1 Were /‘-’1 Mo

The year Chief graduatedrfrom High school was a wild one.
Look in the summit registers Rax under=that—year and you'll finé

Rover Boys all over the Cascades. Xmxxxmxsxaxx A bunch of us

.bggnﬁi%ﬂdﬁlé'Sfent the whole fall making our own skis and poles.

~Beﬁ=they§did get us around in the snow. We climbed Silver /L,,(
TML( ) chv

and Tinkham and Snoqualmie and Pilchuck on skis. Just after

school let out my Dad, who had his own contracting business by

brl - "’"“4 /
then, found some reason to send an empty truck up to a yﬂyﬁﬁﬁnh“~\i7
4—) v‘f’ }\ ,os-\rl Hore wos I‘iv‘ for
Verlofvam twenty Tede the truck BEERXXAX

KoverS .ia

$hs s
wskx It was a long walk to Monte Cristolﬁﬁf’?éh?gglly knocked

(ﬂ/] n:'"f' /});s‘f' e

nebody
mnma //\-1 T

Th.
Knéw
¥7A
o 1Y

off the miles in a hurr .a e old mining towntw&edfntﬁrestfng-but—

We dian't spend much time the minee. 'FHE=Ee?e:Ihere hasn't

been that much noise in the Upper Sauk since the train quit

Ey"‘v’ da /‘1"4 ovr Fhe wokal:” wrek '
running twenty years ago. pThere were Rovers all over the valley
en /|,v"’f'}r) (:.’dn‘oq, (44 "‘ iH(,.-L (r J ) é A/Jr\) (.\(f fA #L W/»\‘., ‘f""‘

-dﬂeneaeffus climbed all the peaks but all the
i

peaks were climbed by some Rovers.

When we got back the Scoutmaster took Chief and Moon @EXA

all the way to the top of Mount Rainier. Though we were too

young farx to make the climb Oop and Dinny and I went &x to

Camp Hazard with them. Hazard is 11,500 feet high, higher than
any peak in the state except Adams and Rainier.

There weren't any Troop trips that summer. The Sceutmaster

and Chief and Moon spent all summer

Twge? (s

in the TCC, building trails wd- in the North Cascades.
G"Sd“ 1"/\" w‘-y,‘h
ough. We'd get ome of -our folks

Qop and
Lhe Malferhrn

ia noe Mmeg d +‘3‘

Dinny and I didni¢=§é¥e=apy

Sompners ¢a

Al

")_? (O 19
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( 4 “\ g w,\;"}» gk
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™~N {

\.’ ) {& l\ J ‘ + 4 r'\(gf\?

P

e .
b s , N 1
. < Q '\;i‘ o dﬂi ‘H\f” was ho
é < : : ' : earn heney

< % \

—
S —— :

ctjﬁ;

xmxﬁxtxnxux Maybe we didn't have cars or money'but we had thumbs.

or
ﬁthx Hitch-hiking is slow going except on ggén—highways SO we

LLk"‘"\t‘k )Y‘\

rimg of b Gemmoawea;th\Basin on Saturday, Guye, Snoqualmie,
Lundin, Red, and Kendall. Then on Sunday we climbed Thompson, which

m.}‘f ’WJ +0"‘ an ""“f“v\ ‘ul’( WP ‘,‘rw”rrd :" e

is a*&éﬁg=ﬁ§¥sraway’ /We gxdxtt were late getting to thé highway <ad
éﬁ"‘

t was after midnight when

an over-the—hump truck’ took pity on us. We diédn't get home till
8 the next morning and our folks were ﬁasézahsat out of their

Another weekend rat-race was our famous Gold Greek tripy Y

/

i ‘a&gggw@ climbed Huckleberry and Chikamin Saturd Cilfter £irst y
/

\\EEEEEg ten miles from the highway. /ﬂﬁﬁiiﬂﬁbziﬂiﬂﬁ7zﬂgnaid Alta,

<
i Hibox and Rampart. Fortunately this time we had warned our folks
4

minds.

JE Free >

so when we dragged in Monday afternoon they were fairly calm.

and

4— é-¢ I(.Jr'\ Hc‘f' i

XnxBLEYBREXRAREX over Red Pass down e Middle For) then 7%

W
Do\ to Dutch Miller Gap. We climbed Summit Chief and Little Big
\Df{gu" and—Fhe Mechh Poak ot Chimavy Rock . Alse dod k3
g Chief .and=PBearts—B St—6h&%ev~ Bear's Breastj as the hardest climb

J " i ?_oi
é;g;;% we had ever done. OQOop did a terrific job leading the summit pitch.

Ad,b“f There wasn't any register on top. We later found out it had only
LAY ' hik.d
y\k*‘ been climbed once before. Then we beat—eur-—way over to La Bohn

UFQ Gap, which is a fascinating place with all the o0ld mine machinery

nle i-

rusting away in the snow. “Erom—there Vie climbed Hinman and Déniels
But I have to admit we spent the

(j? Our best trip;;&hnnzh; was the week we went from Snoqualmie Pass

and Catheﬁralx all in one day.
whole next day staggering back to La Bohn Gapy because we were
_’,‘U:rxm,‘f

trapped in the dark just below the tep of CatheﬂrakQandai&uﬁﬁzzz
20



e el e e it
J—*— WS s 4nd iy \ {
/ﬁfﬂggia—g;ght on a small ledge, /A/hungry night too because/ we were
A+\ g Boha
Fer out of food. next afternoon
we boiled up all the food we had left, which h_ppenéd to be a
beat +hrovgh brosh
out Necklace Valley to
]r+‘ “ P‘;J add m\’%

the Stevens Pass Highway, b&t4%F43R%4Hﬂﬁ%ﬁ%&ﬁﬁ%‘thE?E‘it—waS—
\e sv‘i&ﬁefﬁgzénsx-sacked out and slept. The way we hit the groceries
; A
o the next afternoon shocked our folkgx:bugééf%e?=a¥& in the last

3 pound of riee. The next day we

il thréé\days we'd only had that one pound of rice between us.
We developed a darn good climbing team that summer. There
//f—\\\ wasn't anything Oop ®iXxx couldn't lead{ and what Oop could lead

\ b v f-P +t‘r‘
\ Dinny and I could be dragged up.ifxxE Dinny was a téﬁee—efg*

L l an

s | strengthy dJ4e always carried the heaviest pack#;ané:haniﬁi:ig

Ad . ’

q.: “TEreweol=Anl-wWater—anad—oh— ek when Dinny put on a belay 7
N / you knew for sure nobody was going to pull him off the mountain%
~ / I always climbed third on the rope but I wasn't dead weight by a

/
long shot. ! au e ¢ Whether I'm

thinking about it or not, if I walk through a city or a mountain
range I remember everything about it. When we get on a summit

I don't need a map, I take one quick lock and x= name every peak
and valley and lake we can see. If we're lost in the fog and
can't see anything but snow I listen for a minute to the wind and
the sound of rivers in the distance and say, that way, and that's
always wbere the peak is, or the pass, or whatever we're looking
for. One look at a cliff and if there's a route I see it.
Everybody thinks it's uncamny. The Chief says I'm in league with
the Devil. I just laugh and say any little kid in New Jersey

can 7 :
could do the same. Q%Eii:ffi}i} he can'ty ¥
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The greatest thrill of that summer was when Chief and Moon

They were jas% delirious about the North Cascades.

|

!

l

fcame home.
‘ They talked about the

They said we hadn't seen a thing yet.
Pickets and Chilliwacks and all the mysterious places that were

fn & mayg

N just names(’m{./ They'd made some wild trips, hiking all

Saturday night after working on trails all day, climbing on

«-iQ‘ ear Mount Baker. School was

2 SS2% = L& — 2t - ¥ srz S ’ur;‘n7
il “about—te start o we didn't have much time. WE—ToGc _thetruek

e Frvde teg
<::) Zep Friday night ost to Austin Pass. Saturday morning we
weat at A (l:.«i run « U "“7, P ade ~ ‘}r-‘ / ,,Acl S cre€

started in the dark and

@nd reck «~d 3row

and jee

__(_ :lw Shok s e W‘bu CL-J&" Ge35 +' i “7“ B
and glaciers. From the summiﬁ/éhief and Moon showed us where

they'd been all summer, and all the huge mountains close around,
It was almost dark when

most of which ha& never been climbed.
l‘}."}’ :‘“'I"V o "" ad '1“ £ . )’--‘f,
we got back to our camp at Austin Pass. ©Sunday was a?sut the
- -/» r'd ¢ V'ty 'f‘(, ya’l

were bR

We xt ¢ .
affer T apgprec m{r«l cot »//:fvf

most gruelling day I rememggr.
Bake:i\,Fbr Oop and Dinny and me

.7‘)‘}’ ‘}1 "'A '“Umm'f y} v“mf er

\szgyﬁ 4 * 4 was qu first volcanov/anﬂ-it was a terrific sensation to be
; §£ ¥ (,v 10,_ feet up in the air, and looking way up into Canada, and
\'[;*FVT‘L out to Puget Sound, and all over the state. RByxxkr Wexmx were
¢ J}j \ all only half conscious when we gbt to the road. JI—remember
X ¢ \\‘ \
O I don'ﬁ?%;ﬁember tossing

/—/" = L - in "‘\ +r-c!<,_g;,_,»
(_my pac,éégg%heegg?f'lt wasn't until the next day I realized
N,
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the driver of the truck was my Dad. That was when I heard him
laugh, and woke up in my sleeping bag, and I was still in the truck
and so were Chief and Moon and Dinny and Oop. And there were

My fokks and Mr. and Mrs. Mullan, and éggésfand Nelly, all

standing there laughing at us.
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(ogh night,

ydet Apve s

 were all thums at the station/to see the Chlef STfy }. fL Viuy

His family, of course, his folks and 0Odla. Moon ﬂnd Nelly gnd .
parcrd s mr, gnd Oop and Dinny. art @M Thpzank and M)

thelr feddiey me and My—fadkssr— 4180 Flashy a¥d Buckqféi}’?’ack

Armstrong and Orphgn Amie and Sandy, Bottles gnd Sister Kate
:ﬂ Memsah}_g,&nd/ Ejt’h +h-
and Peerless and hm S#emwmer, Sahib and (@l1 the Sherpas. Kn"}?""J""’""""f

The whole gang was there actuglly, every one, spaé—thrst—was<the—

: shook hands all arpund)x and
) '“4, ‘,'lJ thes fs

ﬁﬁ‘fﬁ‘i words for each Roversy and g kiss
My 90
Moon gnd Oop helped him carry

s

MNrs.
for his mother and Oola and Nelly.

is bagmage on the train, though there wasn't really that much

baggage. Through the window he waved to each gnd every one of

He certainly looked fine in hisfd uniform. He won't be a

us. ‘
' - _r/' 'For . l“
[ second liettenant long, Har(eure chsthmt. Once the Army gets to |
©,f] ’\m\ ar
~ | | know threGIETar thks we Rovers do t '11 promote him fast.
3 124
i w~ r‘.+ u\‘-d +L\r- Wa < W Tapr wr w;‘”‘
\:E - Tgpeclally if athe Chief sapstidra—slll-—la,
~ ) €
S It hardly seems possible it's only elght years ago we
é F\ " mere
~| ~f Ioved into the Meighborhood. st ] ts seems like
e Al 3 rony .

Cleailyy

b
New Jersey

~Neobwitgbdy I remember
-{2:’

™y
FF entire 11f etme,

bhave—the T¥PpFeasion I ran home from

AN

~

the -

_Teasrnesi—%o—wark. 1 ‘.
’ nint sl aad (I'Jn‘/

whi T __wer -
al ,ezrﬁ/kemnning for

Lo?"
hospit
Ta) ’
W)ﬂ» slov?down until we moved west.

elght years,.and d+dn't so.much




}W"“"“‘W’" R caie. o omeee e e R T g e

fn(‘l\(l C'F
Dad’ he & Job working on the new Snoqualmie Pgss Highway.
woey
Th gl rmmwriy—wo o ved—wests We dmve @b in June, as soon as
u’éﬂ ‘j‘t""*’tc

sixak school was out. That was tm gummer, camping
1

the woods.” Sometimes Dad would take me to worky and put me

In a safe place gnd gll day I'd watch the trucks and the bulldozers,
Cpew ,4’51 he Mavﬂ"-‘ms ead $Ae r/avJJ-

and Dad and hig concrete mixer: O-threr—dgye~Motirer—dei-—grald- Frar

L

‘w‘ﬂ I 7 -
/H:agr,ing Tived Cin New Jersey

./\‘_‘_‘\ ws T
Y eupaldiyag the pegks looked) tupendous. -’Wuarere terrified of

bears and mountaln lions at first, but never saw any. I“kepp,,//

expecting savage In us. / But after Nezr Jersey the

v«l“])

_ Py
wilderness u was msiunday—S8sN6ol—pienie. W because

An New Jersey I even had to run home from

rvemmices rﬂ“ b l/l s

/There were plenty of tmﬁt\he/construction C amp) WX

"’Lr rele  abeot goev
Jut what amazed me was imec—bougk-itbds picked/6n kids weke

Foih 7vy vehing  me arci~
own glze, @d:{f any ’n&ﬂ?started eg-umm \

SCmne "‘mr-‘ er‘ o S tarmid A him ~rcod . \
m /ﬁfﬁﬁamazins thing was that the whole

summer not once did anybydg call me a Bohunk, ~Wheh-ewer=uome
"F"‘_\"“"——"—\ -

S
Mr, Mullan wme a civil engineer. He and Dad became good

friends. Mr. Mullan didn't live in the construction camp but
quite often he miuxpmdxinxymd had supper with us. As g matter
of fact Hwx he taught Mother how to cook over g campfire, SBN5
Dur camp was right on the bagnk of the Snoqualmie River, and
ket he'd often come down in the evening with his fishing pole

—rrw(‘
and haul in g mess of t.ro\jz, d Mother cousgesd them, right out
bo

of the water, He taught/Dad how to 71 shy—gd-—gueimmay, _
H’c alss foid s where +he Fra s were and elfen Mo thom

lv\.‘ r Peie ‘eJ -« /Unt‘ nnd AltLrJ [%) 07'1" (;ﬂ“r« IHC{
Crante Lc'u‘ Aaia vnd oSk r /4(:—1‘ - f 4 2
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Several times his famlly came up on weekends and camped with
us. Moon had Jugt Jained the Sgouts that—summery gnd F—wuprows—he
_Was-weAPIng hig uniform—everyprace, bub—ewen lflhe-wes only s
m% was the greatest hero I had ever seen. Whenever

we went to the show back in New Jersey and President Roosevelt

was on the newsreel, and of course he had been on every newsreel
ﬁrh/e last year, the sudience cheered and stamped and whistled and
sobbed. I knew he w:s the greatest man in the world., Greater

even than the Pope. A8 far as I was concerned mgybe m Moon wgsn't
greater than Roosevelt, but it was close. The Pope was a bad third,

ot Jevd
Although naturslly I didn't say so then. Not-tombire-sriest, anyway.

e T e
I < cringe think what I did the first time I

// |
v ,/k | saw Nelly. Moon v urm
3 : of Hhe car Pey Scout dez2 b d
i" <t helped her outy The sight of Moon in his(uniform shatelq/egdah.,
)(rsx"\ M on '1 waS bt vht wens Are +‘¢n,
" q!;\‘ Then I say Nelly, Wa girl@é(ﬁal/l/er than me, ) st
| bt | :
i ‘((
VoW e
e

A/ 5‘7\10”1,“’ rnr 9’
Crip-foot., Criffoos. (&ﬁ started crying, and Moon teormwed—sweh

X \7\ kook@a—‘y_gm We soon made it up and afterwards I helped Moon
» N7 e and
N 8‘7 take care of Nelly. We'd all walk slowly slong trally(find

- 3° by a river 4 Hv\-, hcr Focfes ‘/‘i‘l—c&f -

\ a comfortable place for her to sit, Et—was—v ¥,

] (t«—»&
o
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When school was gbout to start Mother and I moved in “kaw

&¥ the ueighborhood. The Mullagns had lived there for years and

owned a lot of land. Just before the Depression they had built

1{. -

v ; ~LesEF big brick house. Mother gnd I moved into their old house,
v

¥ amx just a few hundred feet away.

? I dregded :school.{l/w

S i

<

1

<

: ﬂ‘
But when the Principal saw me he tried to put. me 1n Kindergart.en.
wrar a‘xf" ‘H“‘+ 36

He and- B¥ Mother had a row shd=fdmgdsdy he put me in the Third Grade
on ymbn"‘tcv\ - }*L

Y
-2 = o The TetTd Grade Teacher got sick of me in g hqury

.aa'fheﬂ-fth

Fol 4 wAs N 7{»110!‘ L
and (the Principal Mn the F@%ﬁh’.

Grgde Teacher couldn't understand g word I gald and Ixeonk &nxsh

insisgsted I was g moron.

®v erybody mn?xxxﬁxun compromised on
I L'\rv/ ‘/‘

"}'/\r It:rc S

er booting around from room to room most
(u\c s n"/'hv“‘rJ ‘M

the FOUrth Grade,asmd/alt:

m.“,“'L J’I\v

4]
of the fall I kept <gi-ets

fnd [ee arnag 44, /4»\1“,.7(.

'vm,wS‘S'I‘ir
Those first months at school would have been IFelr-wesgo--

and from
We walked to (scﬁool together,

without Moon. Moon gnd Nelly.

ver\‘{’o]éo ly. because of Nelly, but 1t was safe@ sagaeys On the
way (w/e were always Joined by tH&CBier—asd Oola. Actually in those
2 days she was called Annie. ZThex&hkm® She was in the :Ehﬂxp& Grade



eVt

& NN,A‘,!‘ ea( was

bs oY ) . ! -
¢ gy s
<+ \ wey ot " Fhe word > )'\ tore J"“] S
» Y l /, -

&’: ,\: - E (n‘ %rw Mrr“‘" ’“‘"’j ‘F‘”“I"r .
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L ‘T’ g\ P‘r—‘,"" ) l- J‘v‘,"d".‘!‘l‘;

0 §\ i with Nelly gnd they were very close friends.

; ; h gpes

+ ; ve rest —

.~ ﬁ we et thelir brotherskrm were@ \\
.V X g ,

NI ¥8 was Captain of the Schoolboy Pabibol , EEEFRon—wes

\’\: iy e 23— A an 2 p a_Bontbe .

NhE. e - =

~ ¢ +hat year,/m gxxmtxsirex aptain th
. {t\ / h/ -}—L." weread o Fhre St "'n"lx \
SN E (,Though they were the same agey -tho Chlef—wsF—aFyosr. |\
~ < { bf(ﬂVTf —}—‘u (‘n‘i holcl
Tschooly<hmuing skipped g year/ when he wmmix

~v

<

A

—he-gheatenc—I5T 5 ity Nally «ad
b:couse ke was Mogs 4/ L ‘I‘}u"r- C€ayrm

bAL net only

T 1dolized k= Chief]wﬁiss-f:e Nobody spent more t.ime -t—han—éh-i-of.\(,:
mgking Nelly feel she was muxk of the 5an5)( and not a cripple. ";
He was certalnly swebl to me, Right from the first he didn't >
so much gs seem to notice my size and my accent. And I never ?
5
because 1t was the Chief who gave 1t to me. I was late getting _;:

out of the house one morning and went t-a-upé;n‘ up the street to B
\

-}«‘\r 7
catch yp;” Chief heard me coming gnd laughed gnd sald to Moon,

here comes Kayo now.
Even my folks called me Kayo before long.

Nobody but the Teachers ever called me

Frank after that.

.




Tuesday night was the biggest night of the week, THE=Wwaa

wharsbbo-Lrwep—meln Chief would come by the Mullan's house

after suppez‘x and 1n hig uniform he looked like General Pershing.

= XA LLL 1T '

Annle was slways with him,
walk

wa Wo'd all five % gx to the meeting., Amnie and Nelly and I

s cn a "ull Abow- dhe 'ﬁclrl and wnl'ef\ b Tmp

would = mtrigl—g %o march arounds’

m When the Troop went e in the hall we'd

g home together. - T ol dt oo by s
' ~young. There was nothing in the world

S0 lmportant gs growing up so I could be g Boy Scout s¥wmg with

Moon and the Chief,



T
Mclim‘#mmmetimesx but I wasn't
n +‘\0\'e qu ’
very good., Mainlyy=t—thlllls becguse(the holds were a lot farther

gpart for me than the bigger kids. Mostly I watched, —dmset—to—

eCIpee M”"l

bt
% There were two @Iﬁvatched(/m—%hmrvw

f
'//E’ m They were strangers to me because they
P .v.mf &ih oM e A couglt oF
earastayey pa -ﬂa’?—-&(ti—il/e awagy from the

| \N*: parochial school and 1ived
)(\’\K\E e e !9‘(4(/.* T 1’0”“’/'1 wee
o q\\' Waq Neighborhood. I would have known them sooner -
b '\0'3_ . [N were n bt samn pnr,{k bot
DA D Feieed—to—uo—io—3SRRXERNTER Lave=gmt sfter we Moved from
O&L &. S‘&Mr‘lv” we never wrﬂ"" ‘/'b t"!um:‘\ '
(}' aid By rax - - . - PRty =
no fF
/ - PP,
a‘é #"“"Mﬂt’_ﬂ‘
climbing ss—m-toamr One Was a big lunk of a guy, almost as big
Al
as Moon or the Chief. The otheI; a8 a wiry little guy. Not as
The North Wall of the Matterhorn had never been climbed tirmn,
The Scoutmgster had trled, and the Chief, and Moon, and all the
T
N oalq THT)| older kids. Chief had gottms the highest. Several times he'd
ven T - +en
yot ke dd P been nane foet up before he fell into the grass.
_(‘1_‘1(_ and O«u xad A 4/m4-13‘ C((m.‘rd as oA -/—t«m. Dar was /,,c+ m,n—f_j\‘:.—t
T . o @] -133%) s N alla a0 R 3 o Ve AN PN- u_

’H-‘\ '+ [ 5’0(-(-’-,‘(» fete g A‘(‘"rV‘A ‘OJf’P r\'s‘fcc«r ‘\! AAJ (Io "na

4 ke was c&nbe?—all the standard routes on Matterhorng:fln-—au-eb-ﬁoo-d—-e%-yl-e_.
T A_Qecke AT \_,,.___/—-—’—\
(%ﬁe “Bhi et sugsestedm‘r_y%orth Wall. B—ﬂ.uﬁl Was a £00d e

foot ‘
TasWes shorter than Chiefyx gnd couldn't even get off the gaeoundy /

bf(q vt

4noe the North Wall overhangs at the bottom. -Sr=bRter

I # #t

u,"u?i‘ ’m . ~ J;’/“’ W S ;




/.,L,- /<°f7L )”“["7 vl snd Jumfu-v, v§, 71;—7;.7 e reack A, L,._(z/-
Ao/-/.( ,nJ * M:‘ by Terovy 440,/"/* ;‘l' ""J )d:'j'r\l b ('o’-va;.‘,/

+h e [/uc‘F g 4+ cwkl . 4o get L/
him Wa smulderstanﬁmm

. r#
Al wemrﬁtglf/Dan s shoulders onto the wally and promptly fell

into the grass. For a little guy it was a long fall, and the
a + J"UWJQ -
But Al rolled rht

Chlef stopped smiling, and looked whagnineds ,
T,P,J inrfe Fhe wrall
up from the sgrass, climbed up Dgn and Q&Wﬁ/ 10 and-
IA{‘ [‘:r"‘ dr ;c‘rd ‘)’A“ e‘/<" Il—w‘ 744«' ‘ﬁv Chozr‘\ -& A"
Ryer .. s - A Wg,/l‘ﬂ"f /(s‘fo\ .
4
After & had fal}en a dozen times or so the entire ‘groop W

‘\3 S ED ggthered &o Watch'*w and every time Al

\,‘,‘;: 3 got up fm?‘“"’c.h‘e/(ﬁrass to try again, and put a foot in Dan's cupped
£ e 2 | hands, the M Alley OOP.) and Al was on Dan's

‘\;“? g | shoulders, and then onto the rock, «nJ thon  on Fhe grars Agam

+

4ﬂrv\ -‘ : o - o . ° ﬂ“
: gmm. after several X@® dozen triesy(severgl dozen

Alley OOPs.) suddenly Al csme off Dan's shoulders and onto the

bt

North Face agnd climbéd the last virgin fifteen feet as if it were
s
a stalrcagse. Not only thagt, he ran down the Southe(‘Rilse and
very bedq
with ‘Zréh{rins Alley OOP.! climbed Dan agaln, and repeated the

ot hpt ey
0¥

AN

A\

route, the impossible fifteen feet. Dan 4,11.,% o Ar s 5"‘1:@:

Th> he J—}-un‘,f d Awasy faad Yov ¢
TN &g/c:m and i§ t the Chief

and befere Hae uw«,l\'f' hbn\ anJ Jrov bt him b‘c’g/
.,,,)“lr Tl"oo"

oF 4;.»
iogized o Al Mthe two(gfways were particul arly

_A: L "'""1 him ad
close friends gfterward, in gplte of the dif ference in af e8.

g ( @ #t Wen s 0“’/0
' Ch,
d

_rv\-—~-.-_“

*f“ald A'M A’
WS 13«-1»\4 “ryg
tous - Fhe best And since that day Al has always been Oop. Also, Just as I

ol fe llﬂlff 1;
L,'Tr:_ e ( am Kagyo because of Moon, old lunk Dan hgs been Dimny ever since.
; +hot

";:l'if' *: f;,’:’wrl" Dinny the Rm Dinosaur,«&e broagd stupid shoulders PFrevite—

/ bgest
. oo / (c\Iéy Oop a_pmslory.




ONE -- Three

At 1ast I wags old enou;hi to Join the Scouts. Moon wgs Senior

FfAvsC 'l""
Pitrol Leader Chi ef moved up to Junior Assistant
Ga,;

Scoutmaster. Oop was my Patrol Leader, Dinny was his Assistant

-n“ \ === Ak v
e g Vot de Hh Tchel =
the same school bus into Seattle to Frankline ™ Chief and Moon

also rode the busx and the three of us stuck as close as we could

wee  wrere ’Fﬂ':‘\m"’\ <nd
to them, though hi,jf Eas a senlor gnd Moon g Jjunior.
3 c‘,_r’f—

preirg
I gdvanced tfa,pidly, what with Moon helping me every evening.

e ©
“M; o o spend the aftermoon in the Nelghborhood, the five of us skxAxXkxgx
(AR
SAY ¥ all together. Chief and Moon were Eaglet Actually Oop wasn't

far from 1t, not only because of the extra help but becguse he
worked so darn hard. Dinny gleso werrked hard but things came
slower for him., Often, ingstesd of working on tests and merit
badges, we'd go over to the Matterhorn and climb., Annie and Nelly

were always around. Nelly didn't need crutches anymore though

she was still pretty slow at wslking. Sometimes-wheE-We Were -

She was too self-

» ‘ A XERBXFUBT :
she RO i
watched while the rest of us climbed. We .climbed 4m 5ll—sorte—
@WM@M”‘WY

instaRge— EekwesmxzkimbmxwetdxykkX It was a sort of unwritten

10



1aw thgt SHBXEXXXwE somebody always stayed with her so she wouldn't
feel leoft out. We climbed in all sorts of combingtions. It
happened one night we were climbing in three-man teams to practice
rope coordinagtion. Chief gnd Moon gnd I were roped together, and
we had come over to talk to Nelly., Oop decided to do the North
Wall, wm& which by now he could do clear from the bostom. Then
he encouraged Annie to try. He belgyed her from the summit and
she climbed up on Dinny's shoulders and stepped off on the rock
and we were gll amgzed, becguse she made it the very first try.
Actually she had some tension %mx from the rope but it was still

a terrific climb. The tkree of them cgme over the grass to us,
and we were cheering our heads off. You couldn't blame the

Chief, the Joke was irresistable/.kmx He yelled, hgil Oop and
Oola and failthful okd Di‘::r;f.':y%;;gysoin; old Dinny the lunk

didn't mind, but the other two really blushed. The thing about
the Chief, though, is he always hags a way of smoothing over

feelings. She was never anything but Oola afterwards but without

embarra,ssin anybody. kezwm ~
\é‘ﬁ s y veh ("Xa} - ne "“"“‘\4 Hhoos
)J\oe\ Scheed, Wasn t too bad when I X could stick close to one
tle

Jﬁ‘

; by
XY of the N eighborhood 5an5[:omet1mes 4% was as bad as New Jersey/,

u:"‘v -t ‘,‘}
Even in the Troop I felt lonesome ;s—u-ag.

because the Chief gnd Moon were careful not to show favlor"tism@‘

7 "'--f- There wasn't gnybody as smgll as me.
L.l tn
Even Nelly us-q‘ all e’s Everyplace there were wise guys making

cragcks, So I'd tell them I took special pills to keep me smgll

11



becaguse when I got out of school I had a Job r;;:mised me as
Barqvm uul ELLAS B

ShkeRxMikdgptxnkiix g midget with Xk

My folks told me I was Just slow getting my growth, it ran in
the family.

The main regson I never was too migerable gbout my size
was that right from fkexfixst the time I Joined the Scouts there
was something I could do better than anybody else. I 've thought
about 1t g lot, and I'm sure 1t was mo coincidence that when I
was a Tenderfoot the Chi ef'("zftmduced the Troop to Fox and Hounds.

The game a8 we played it‘ﬁv_a”l"‘%h.ke this. Rineodiadex®xaap
The whole Troop, emcept those gbove Patrol Leader refk, kXimmd

on fhk® signgl from the Chief

upxXImxih® lined up and raced over the m field toward a ExE®r sack
full of slips of paper. The first one to the sack was the Fox.

The Fox was given g five minute start into the woods, and had

to mark his trgll with the slips of paperQlThe(_Jl/e was that

from any one slip of paper the next one had to be cl early visible.

Chief gnd Moon were umpires, and followad the Hounds to rule on

hal€an
this. If after ong hour the Hounds hadn't cgught the Fox he was

ruled to have Wscagped. - A .
Hhe ‘/:irf‘f’ Fmes

Thoge were the rul es st=fismt But the—first—eixtimea.
4/’ ‘ﬁovk '/'lmrl
thefroop—pl=5v8 1 was the Fox every—time and every time I

Escaped. % a8—g- 10 -' Ng R Lh-o-goke—o ch-onglng Lhe
So +u,..ml
TUIss:  The Chief M[—’?’atm1 gale. One entire Patrol was

the Fox. But becaguse of me our Pagtrol won every time. The fingl

change was to give up the race and shift the Fox role around

12




the Patrols on a regular rotation. So once every three wedks

Eve Ime.__
our Patrol was the Fox, and we always escaped. And the other
+ en A/.v-y- ar‘l(_\“._‘/

times we were Mounds, and mo Fox ever escaped. /I'ﬁ—got to be
such a good Joke Oop petitioned to change the name of our Patrol.
We became officiglly the Fox Pagtrol., And whenever we played the
game Oop turned things over to me. Foxy Kayo, they called me.

New Jersey flnglly was good for semething. It hadn't been
aly &Lame back there. Little guys like me, whether we were Bohunks
or %reasers or Polocks or Frogs or Wops or Kikes, if we couldn't
fight we learmed to run., But it's not enowghh to be fast. Big guys
haee long legs. And often as not they come two or three or four
at a time. I took plenty of beatings. From what I rembmber I
t,hink"gery' kid in New Jersey should go straight to the penitentiary
instead of the First Grade. But I didn't get many bloody noses
and black eyes my last year back there. For one thing I knew
that whole town better than anybody in it. I knew the strests and
alleys better than the Strest Department. I knew the sewers

better than the Sanitary Department. Even now I could sit down

~
i and dBaw a—Bere gccurate mgp of the town%h%m

HawEse—deb; It. was a matter of survivgl. For another thing
any
I learned pace. I bet I could tesch #e Track Coach a lot he dowsn't
As fox =
know. ec/eptionf Well, Francls Marion the Swamp Fox could have
used me. If I were big enough I'd be just about the best
broken-field runner in the history of footbsgll.

13



A
Jugt for example, one time I was coming back from visiting

{ dangerous

qt\ my aunt gnd took g =mhaxx shortcut kmxamgh through ¥ the Greaser

< f~< ﬁ\ district. They spotted me, and were sure they had me Gemé—be —o/d «
> |#TEWtEr They dldn't know I knew their neighborhood better than

7§ | they did. I looked scared and ragn from one side of the strest
< as ¥ T wn cafe

to the other and finally turned up an alley. The whole gang,

i wmy & Llad |

elght or nine of them, yelled, because theyknew the 411 ey . was—bldnd,.

They didn't kXnow I knew 1t too. V Just before I reached the all ey
shfbd 42 hyh gear so°
I put—on—extrgepeed and opened up distancex Around the cornery
L wax

‘/A/“"Q'J lﬂL‘
kefax® out of their sight for just g second, I

a garbage can I hagppened to know was

always empty this/d of the week because XX the truck had Jjust
ol pLy il S me vy ”’ﬁﬁ__ﬁ.UJ_‘L_J

expecting to see me

been by. They howled aground the cornerf/:
cowering

€x & +"1
pXnmed sgalnst the brick wall and at J&=t that moment I =mtm

Vaulted out of the can and back onto the street. I had g whole
M-
‘?r‘éncyclopedia of facts like ktx this(fm.\'

- - e —Wi- G BO T g s a-an,

s ( hidy glac-s
So I spent g lot of time

@Som etimes

e j&;"’é Jf h\7 e“;(/o,rt‘;d 0 elnf" ()r
(*I Was cornered pSalnat s

(aventin,  qad cinyg
ﬁ‘fﬁﬂ'ﬂg—ﬂpﬁﬁﬁﬁj@ s> Onee a gang of Cagnucks

” VS('J “ J"\or“’uuf‘ -"’L" }Ln— D‘lf\,“«r‘ﬂ
trspped me :cfose to my own home. I'd &%*en—t-ham—wme'——tﬂ@:ﬂ;
screral Fores and

/gmwrhey maxzk snuck up on\qz\\when I wasn't

A -
R e e g

e‘xFéc§1n5 them, Tt—wa "}'; speclal expeditiomy. They were all
Slo

erlwl‘ T —

_,J
<dmeadibg and chuckling and I had my Back agalnst the wall, I

whimpered and sobbed and looked absolutely petrified., They were

14
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/8
{ ﬁ

\g.\ Just delighted. Thelr Legder was laughing 80 hard he was crying

\ when he clou¥ Y
‘;Pmtd stepped up to glve me the first pimh I had my arms spread

i A(J’ l\(‘-tJ l ‘l
| agalnst the wall and was moaning for mercy‘/&ﬁ k‘ie turned (@ <

,[ 7‘*;‘ /—hﬂv)’ /+

kmxyxg 1 augh gt some joke and X ~bon hisheond—burned I kicked him
lo\é ‘F A J ‘(“" - ‘I"}‘ // "‘ /\«r 70:\ . At-/-
right in the gaxkmxgark groin swd khen he doubled over I ™ st J

\He cfodiol
legpfrogged over his back gnd was two blocks away £ before &
anybody knew what happened. I had a whole textbook of techniques

like this gll pwz practiced over and over again,

It's no wonder I N K3 +AP (/Nfﬂ-n,,"”L Ex /;) 7LAP
T,.oGo,‘ ()aap {urnfd ‘AX"* @,—ﬁcw /0“7 T AdJ
(A )7 "/"6 S}ce"\(A gy A / /oln 49,0/ A I /'quf /77L
- an .
m— q‘F on(CC. £ ven rrhen I Missed
)ht'«.r/r( '

4 fame  btcavse oA oblmws  or somcFhin

S-’-;” ‘ILL\G Fox f)ﬂr%"ﬂ/‘ /t/‘v-{j.s‘ Es‘r'-v:r'o/-
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Y R e fhacs e frovnd 5o

0/"‘7”*0:‘-3‘ a5 < refermed Fax . & Gfher
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éhf . maln reasen | ,_e"lC coursye, L 'f/u/"f 2 as
JV(L ~ rAH”‘f
evViryeone wa s J‘Of‘% d‘ﬁ 7/"'Q/ 7é0 sece

o TE s ke ey Mo it b dhd

-

\;@Lﬁ Th A'.r /’VH- crevs wa] (AMWZ /Ccf?l;
(‘Aa //rn7;n7 7LL\P T"Odd.) 7Lo (47ZCA /(‘l 7 ag .,

TL)17 h ever J'\JO'/Y T //1;.{/ ﬁp\ %A' game.
. ) Nnew J.,J (o A
I S‘/ofa‘f 1 // my ;r/?»{f"? + s hn o _/'/)/wé 1~y uf g“zﬁ

EV“’“]ohf rIS‘( n~a 4l77or~ f—vL""' ey 1 J %

I:/\ p\/fk7 a?l'iok ‘/’A,p:7 ‘/'l\(rf [ V2N ad J‘o/h._—éa 0/7 4'/7[(}-\
‘///\4'\— e, g\f— _T mra - /é/‘fya 7143‘ » )—:"X’ .

/&



gkl 3 omh in et men

f' +° q(" @Mv.,k cask }‘Ojr\h\sr J‘v
/ ruin He oj(‘ Mir‘f(’t. 1’4—’ 444' l
| A Lcu+ ‘F"Vt miles "'c 4h¢ 7¢/ e

|
l
% and whet breke ece hesrts ONE -- Four

"H’ ot
bor? 'L%'m»d‘\ :C:r ‘p‘#‘”) mite

SI‘ %—_&7:}50 a‘F‘chM?;gg"im rr P
/ﬁe werw a climbing Troop. WIGEEPs We were all over

5“'?\5\"'\ ' 'H\? qenr wrguad
A the Matterhorn .a s often as we could
-and—fadl wve went in the mountains,( ,It was no cinch@m
CRHSROVRHEITNS Nobedy—HNEUMIOC MoRe q.:‘;,’ < RN S POF ST ETOTWe e
-év—-‘; H»
{ ‘t te—come=B¥. The Scoutmaster had a big barn of a(car and xmxnu
. i
:3IR packed/as many as nine Scouts and thé&ir packs. ]\ r. Mullan or \
3 Cone of the other fathers sometimes would haul a load of‘ usx ,-F B
‘ —H\r Wecr e bwm-’:m—, —
/; . The year I joined Moon and Chief went in together and bought a
\‘ v + 7

Model T/and spent all win_ter mxng patcihing it up. It was

quite a sight to see the old rattler with six or seven Scouts
ﬂf\‘ inside"’“‘and packs tie& __ell over the fer;érs and running boards. /

When there was a flat tire it toquch-e— an hour Jjust to e

unravel all the ropes to get at one of the spares.

Snoqualmlie Pass was M the only place the Troop could
gm afford to go. Depending on the number of flat tires we'd
get up there anywhere from 8 Saturday morning to S-S#gdtg-nightxg
We'd hike into Melakwa Lakes or Snow Lake or Red Lake(.-)wi&eh—i-s

like Bryant or Kaleetan or Snoqualmie or Red. But usually the
eager k guys would get in a climb Saturday afternoon alsox and
meyPe an extra one Sunday. If Kaleetan was the scheduled climb,
maybe on Saturday the Chief and Moon would xxkm lead a bunch of

us up Roosevelt. Then on Sunday while the Troop was packing out
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whe (Im:L/J
pOV"‘, #

n/}’d a

A»'“, Ll J"

o

we'd do the Tooth. All this vas fine so far as the Scoutmaster
was concerned, though he was personally happy to takve‘ life a
Ihexxjiisxextinid At Saturdgy night campfirg he'd

4 semhe

>
5

¢ ¢
X
" 1little easier.
é TEEr=abant the scheduled climb for next day, and then turn to
<
s
~

R \? ) b
; ~ .
E the Chief and xxkyx grin and say, and now we'll hear what the Chief
. has planned for the Rover Boys. ,
~ ‘\: ' +¢7r‘+/‘(\~ >
. \ ~—
o~ . the five of us wvere(always and
3 ~ trips
{ everybody called us the Rover BoysY¥ On Troop xkimkx we vere
PracTica ( /tv-.rJ 14\"
: adEt—tentimes—as—me on(ﬂa/tterhorrb

~&
95" becquse
2 3 .t TS fnyone—ukas. There were plenty of other eager 1&&3 e
& s60n
3 X ms_':ém_y@m our Troop [got a reputation as a
< 4
®

*
o~ climbing troowxx kids came from miles away to Join, even if
;f ~> s there was a troop right close to thm
P SN Original ~ <adbee
{ < 2 Wel Rovers went on a lot of our own climbs. It was too
l ~ —n US‘V;I{? one ¢ )lvuo anrrI
~ S complicated for the whole Troopy but the five of usYin the Model
k é '{ :x'“orn(-l':mc: m;t‘i‘ ;+ 4/{ }’ﬂl any 4o .
N\ T ndexppeadss. We did Index and Persir

- — pa——
bad_NFRL C3 TNt

RRG—CoIumbils
-'r——'ﬁ*:—._‘“

- "- p ch e
River am in Reinier Park and climbed xxxmxxsf the Sluiskins and
On one real rat-race we

01d Desolate
EXtmkwd went up to 10,000 feet on Ptarmigan Ridge and on the way

down got Gbsemfation and Echo out of the way.
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The year Chief graduated from High school was a wild one.

Look in the summit registers flx—andem=t§ﬁtfiﬁﬁx and you'll find

Rover Boys all over the Cascades. iixxxnxxxxxx A bunch of us

Sfent the whole fall making our own skis and poles.

ﬂut=:f:Eh::d get us around in the)sn?nk We climbed SilxN_,, 3’”'r
Ink]|¢ chv
and and Snoqualmie and Pilchuck on skis.r Just after

school let out my Dad who had his own contracting business by

6rtva Ai Was 4.;./]
then, found some reason to send an empty truck ‘up to a hea

jﬂ")vr" I\qfr(-\r‘ ‘f’l. e wlS Poean 'ﬂﬂ‘
Verlot,andcabout twenty/eﬁ:ﬁi;ﬁgae—the—truck x
oy r 7S ~ "

‘I’ o T
nl!kx It was a long walk to Monte CristO/bﬁt—ﬁgh?:ally knocked

off the miles in a hurry.“’ e old mining rﬁﬁm—m
We didn't spend'much time the mines. iﬁﬁ=anfeithere hasn't

been that mnch noise in the Upper Saui’since the train quit
Ev"‘ d:. f,,h ""\r T ne 4" wrrig/
running twenty years ago. /There were Rovers all over the valley
oh J,’W'-},‘al‘ (.’dm‘cq, CodH Moods ", >, él‘/f‘\ ) dad o G S A _,f,,.”. .
——4knmﬁ7?£dss climbed all the peaks but all the

peaks were cliﬂbed by some Rovers.

Uhen we got back the Scoutmaster took Chief and Moon SRXX
all the way to the top of Mount Rainier.( Though We vere too
young fmrx to ‘make the climb Oop and Dinny and I went EX to
Camp~3azard with them. Hazard is ll 500 feet high, higher than
any peak in the state except Adams and Rainier.

There weren't any Troop trips that summer.: The Scoutmaster
‘ and Chief and Moon spent all summer
in the'CCC, building trails ub~in the North Cascades. Oop and

Wt ja pno mesd te  spend FHhe wlolc sy a
Dinny and I didnid=gdve=ups- Though. T get

n, (S 19
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oncentrated on Snoqualmie Passm

wat

,.J,L" I

. . T nd ke was o
~ e
By farn Aoncy

o
Hitch—hiking is slow going except on ug:n- highways so we

onm-\l k\yv\\

lrimg of £ Gemmomreelth\Basin on Saturday, Guye, Snoqualmie,

Lundin,. Red, and Kendall. Then on Sunday we climbed Thompson, which

ﬁﬂ,J Ol‘ an  cutia kl(’( we  Fravcrsed

|lff
is '&ag;iilngae»awayJ mc were late getting to the highway éad
betere

/14, vas after midnight when

an over-the-—hump truck‘ took pity on us. We didn't ge’c home till

8 the next morning and our folks were M out of their

minds. Another weekend rat-race was our famous Gold Greek trij

&we climbed Huckleberry and Chikamin Saturdiy@gﬁ:er &csl:.

hiking ten miles from the highway. =53 Sunday we did Alta,

Hibox and Rampart. Fortunately this time we had warned our folks

so when we dragged in Mondey afternoon they were fairly calm,

\/ @ Our best trip,_ﬁhm:gh;, vas the week we went from Snoqualmie Pass
+o éoio’m or H°+ Sprige

IExBLEYERXXPXXXX OVer Red Pass down

RN
(:70\3‘ s to Dutch Miller Gap. We climbed Summi t Chief and Little Big
y("-sow "‘d +LF Ng,-"l‘ﬁ Pra,h #‘f‘ (Al"\'\ ﬁ&(‘ A’Ifﬁ ' ﬁd LA’}
NS le Chief .anfdPwaris_BranitathdRe: Bear's Breast ias the hardest climb
L4 ?.G‘
&\;‘:ﬁ\ we had ever‘done. C_Jop did‘ar terrific Job leading the summit pitch.
\ W\ G+ There wasn't eny‘register on top. We later found out it had only
3 wd . . lLrJ
\y\\*‘\‘ been climbed once before. Then we bea-b—ou-p—-wey over to La Bohn
e (7“? Gap, vhich is a fascinating place with all the old mine machinery
FN c'\ 4 f".f
Q) rusting away in the snowv. me % climbed Hinman and Dg ':ilels

and Cathearalx all in one day. But I have to admit ‘We spent the

whole next day staggering back to La Bohn Gapx because we wWere
su»‘mrf

trapped in the dark just below the tnp of Cathedralﬁ&ndﬁs-pont
20
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T ol
/’€7f§%a_£;ght on a smali lé\kp, /A/huné/%

4ﬁii out of food.

/  ve boiledfup_ 11 the food we had left, which happ
‘,.—’f L k ; bcd'/‘ Fhroogh brogh f'

TA f pound gT rige. The next day’ we wromt } acg Valley to
/ We J.Jn—f d- odd .m*/ b

ight too ’oecause/7 we were
BcA'\
e next afternoon

néd to be a

ext awmg;noon s cked our folkng&u efter—e¥t in the last

,,,,,,

only had that one pound of rice betwééé us.

We developed a darn good climbing team that summer. There

wasn't anything Oop =zxxx couldn't lead/ and what'Oop.coulqklead
brute o
té%ee—e£=’

Dinny and I could be dragged up.ifxwme Dinny was a

#£
strengthy :Ba always carried the heaviest pack{aand=h=nizizggw
v, "
; : 3 vwhen Dinny put on a belay

you knew for sure nobody was going to pull him off the mountaiﬁ?
I always climbed third on the rope but I wasn't dead weight by a
long shot. ' ause. e ? Whether I'm

| thinking about it or not, if I walk through a city or a mountain
x=\*,// range I remember everything about it. When we get on a summit

I don't need a map, I take one quick look and x name every peak
and valley and lake we can see. If we're lost in the fog and
can't see anything but snow I listen for a minute to the wind and
the sound of rivers in the distance and say, that way, and that's
always wkere the peak is, or the pass, or whatever we're looking
for. One look at a cliff and if therefs a route I see it.
Everybody things it's uncamny. The Chief says I'm in league with
the Devil. I just laugh and say any little kid in New Jersey

can
wpuld do the same. ‘ 1t he can'tx
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X < © The greatest thrill of that summer was when Chief and Moon
T~y
X g ; came home. They were jws® delirious about the North Cascades.
2 4? \:\'* They sald we hadn't seen a thing yYet. They talked about the
[ by &
y v :':‘*f Pickets and Chilliwacks and all the mysterious places that were
» S 6 &
~ = b < N just names(ﬁ_fsﬁ/ They'd made some wild trips, hiking all
QE E ~ . N Saturday night after working on trails all day, climbing on
‘ "\ ‘-
oo >3| sunday, hiking back/ all Sunday night in time to build trail
TS e/
~C \) _ Z =2 e T-R Y A R AT W- .G B
Lo 8
% < l{ N WWear Mount Baker. School was
T 4 ) vesdey
< é-\{:\; “abort=te start (] :{e didf't have much time. TSI THESEol
.H\, rvele
@ % Friday night, ost to Austin Pass. Saturday morning we
werh ﬂ‘f‘ﬂ drm{ rvm ol C‘t-b. FI,LJ e ‘}‘Pa.l x»\ll- T ree

started in the dark and <

({“4 FOC‘/( xrd I hoo .a.»J i(&

high—ami-—tws—roek climbing Mm
-~ Moyt 3 AUI(::», W-M__‘P—ﬁdi{& Fet ‘ S

and glaciers. From the summit /ﬁxief and Moon showed us where

they'd been all summer, and all the huge mountains close around,

most of which had@ never been climbed. It was almost dark when
3"+ Fatved et )u"‘/‘i warmy,

we got back to our camp at Austin Pass. Sunday*’was ashws: the

were o -/-.rfd rven +p(‘

most gruelling day I remember. Ve
'[ar J'w/.r after T Afprr rrafedd (cm,/cffﬁ

o'f' +o ""\c "UM'”"} i} meermd
7 % ; ==hvasy Baketx For Oop and Dinny and- me
ieali » A(For Oop 7 >

e 20 b *
X -f“’
‘ ds?was Qar first volcano\}/and—It was a terrific sensation to be

¥ N
\0{ :«"
S\,\ ) {r‘a lo, feet up in the air, and looking way up into Canada, and
TR S
b 4"\:;_\._ out to Puget Sound, and all over the state. Ryxxhem Wexmx were
N ’
¢ R all only half conscious when we got to the road. J—pamember
X(X\(\ - - BH-P-3 = av- s K =
‘Q \J‘" R even o
v Ve Trooketary ik or—fam _ et I don't /remember tossing
Lr T~ in The +Nc'g§,2_/
@p%lt wasn't until the next day I realized
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the driver of the truck was my Dad. That was when I heard him
laugh, and woke up in my sleeping bag, and I was still in the truck

and so were Chief and Moon and Dinny and Oop. And there were
P

My fokks and Mr. and Mrs. Mullan, and Amnte-and Nelly, all
standing there laughing at us.

SL‘J/ ”H" ﬂl{_‘_’ﬂ?”"] V) nteer
a/”"””’fj‘ i:::_w. » —

pobig s
ol shied PAe—
frps 2 —

| The  theer  stid] Loy

/

A'sc (7“/*"4/
/.

23



ONE -- Five

You'd have to know the Chief a thousand years to & find out
all about him, I think. He does so many things and does them
all peffectly. I said this to Moon once and he laughed and
suggested I'd better try five thousand years.

Just for example, aside from everything else Chief plays the
piano so well he could undoubte@ly make a career of it. He also
plays several other instruments -- maybe all instruments, I wouldn't
be surprised. And sing! ‘;wc}r/osby snd=gasuas—sound like XLtx rRaddo
static by comparison.

I suppose it runs in the family. When Oola Joins him in
a duet xhx it sounds as much like angels as anything I ever hope

$3¢ mvrician

to hear. The Chief could be~s if he wanted to but of

course he has more important things to do. Oola 1is the artist"‘y
""’(% family. Since I can remember she's always gone ¥ inf wa

town regularly xm one night a week to Mrs. Kelly. This is the

very top in Seattle, they say. Mrs. Kelly only takes a very

- rs. kil 15 really /

Vo few students in her school. In—Spite—of hor pame shels a Russian.
A \gma%w o simglee e Hht — Lol (Lku\ﬂ_;_/

orn in Moscow and "danced there many years agé.“ She
did a command performance for the £ Tsar om.:».et:l, Mé&*
That's mainly why it seemed so creepy, /feT?{ng formal

invitations to attend the recital. Of course we all went because

Oola was kmimgxfmxxt announced as the featured dancer. Everybody

in the Neighborhood went, and we were all dressed f&m

©3oEMEY. Our folks sat in the back rowf. We were all in one—
+he “;*“"'rowou-p—ﬂnan.t.- Before the thing started I was busy whispering
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wisecracks about Cossacks and Communists to Moon amit and the
hepped
others. When the curi&in came up a gang of little girls jumped-

(ml. SCra

around the stage while Mrs. Kelly, who was really probably a Russian

spy, banged away at the piano. It wai the funniest thing I'd
whrn [’/\»‘f‘ aund MO‘M”WGJ’JA v

ever Sseen, and[IﬂEEBt leaning acooss Nelly to give Oop and Dinny
the benefit of my jokes/.ximemxMsmmx ,Finally the Chief reached

e

across Moon and gxxex squeezed my shoulder VEFr=sently so I shut

up, though sometimes I just couldn't stand it and had to nudge

Nelly, who always had a kind of smothered giggle.

S(Whv.[),m-j
The 1little girls got through jamping around and I sat back

waii % for the next joke. The stage was empty and Mrs. Kelly

" qudeddar
nigél;ng away on the keys.

Suddenly I{wi tfdeaf and dumb. My—3Iungs—stopped. My heart
(0 l ~ roa
stopped. ~She came out ‘into the spotlight and I almost went blind.

lrw-

She spod across the stage and turmed and sped back and yEb—she
Jinqle
didn't move aﬂiu/scle. I thought she mtjjt beb oanh.eels but she
a ea ” —/L\P
\&‘Qv‘ wasn't, she was on her toes. Then she $umped @and }& broke 4

Jesse Ouerns

\e T 9%f worlds record/I'm sure but she came down without a sound and
1} (——_// lqn'l d

Lodnu“

—jamped straight up in the air twenty or thirty feet and cawe—
_gdowrr on her toes and spun like a topg until I was dizzy. Everything
was spimning, I had to breathe, and I was ashamed of the noise I
made gasping but nobody noticed so far as I could tell.
It was Oola there on the stage! All of a sudden I realized
it was Oola!l
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AN gme e

And when I realized it was QOola I didn't dare look ﬁ&i= N
-2ICEEgF., I was very ashamed and sunk deep into my seat so uobodyﬂu
would see how I was blushing. I tried to be quiet in my breathing

but the air Just wouldn't come in without those darn noisy gulps.
I couldn't help myself I had to sneak a look at her, even 1f she

was practically naked. She was so darn beautiful. She was so qork

darn tall., _ . o
| - ’ : . o T k'n'fh, 4u,+f' "~ Li—f Y
—_ Itt's hard to express. ixx ~§=knnw 3& then girls
ef ‘ ’ — 0 and R S of

> Sears Roebuck g cataloguegziidqi

Tme—thet. <& I knev Oola was a girlg /B'ut I hadg® rflﬁught of
Also
her as a girl before. kn&:psss:ui;-iilxxxnx 1n the catalogue

eV ‘,’Lov 4 '
(fﬁE*G%EEn are in their underwear-@g:.theﬁqare Just pictures, not

‘ /lnd ‘/‘g‘/w (‘Ibun NN | N~ ﬂ”""‘t ’I"Lr 10.; \"“‘
moving. apd they are aa:.pnnp&séyagéiaaau LT\is was Oola up [ p
' - detvtt 1,

there, and it wasn't underwear, it vas a ballet costumef but/there
e

Ot Ol /
isn't a whole lot of difference. And :ha{ﬁagjmoving Iik;sggnn;»
I'd have killed myself if the Chief asked me to. But I looked

at him and he was smilingy 4+' ﬂJ*a

So I watched Oola_dance. Those long iﬁtﬁe legs, aud\smooth

\\arms; and“all the\rest._ Partly because l wanted to apologiaew4b her
I coacentrated on her face. I didn't 1°9k,§t anything but‘her
face; That's when I‘stopped breathiagrentirely. She 1ooked me
right in the eye a dozen times or more.vﬂEverytime she faced‘phe
audieuce she looked rlght at me. And hermeyellds Vere_drooping as
1f she was about to xXexp fall asleep;'hut; the corners of her

mouth were turned up in a soft happy smile. Meanwhile she was

26



r'c(/(r‘lLl”’) /!4 H: = i
gai®mg up to the celling and/f§3§*35§é32de of the stage to another

r/w WA.: »‘i

withdFt making a sound. There wsren't any wheels, ami—mm

(jwlresjﬁﬁﬁmr1ﬂxﬁnsr Just Oola, dapcing._

We and the Mullans drove home tognether and they were all

ravin%juﬁiiiEﬁﬁis; I éns% tried to keep breathing. Ei!ii;;
= It was Mrs. Mullan

w&kf e v | £ ] ’
commentsé‘!ifﬁjiiﬁggﬁrhow\§he ad the feeling Oola was looking
e

Le il
her right in the eyqf' And then everyone else said the same thing.

I'd known 1t was stupid all along, but I'm glad I found out then.
Gradually I fammixzmtx discovered I could be in love with
ola and look at her as much as I wanted and nobody would laugh.
Beca%%%’é#;;}body else was in love with Oola and too busy watching
her to bother about what I was watcehing.
Anyway it had all been settled a long tiff before. They

7‘ -‘hs‘t /urS Oh (o)

- W

didn't go out on dates or try to esrg
1anq=z!!§nipa,.but ever since she climbed the North Face and

became Oola, and even though they blushed then, it was always

Oop and Oola. Every%ne-accepted it and that saved a whole lot

of trouble.
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ONE -- Six
Exsnxthoughxwe

We had our sharee=e , BR—CW e of Eagles im—our
Qs many Teoe ‘
m and won meee Court of Honor pennants tharrany other but

in a lot of ways we'd have made National Headquarters, or evem

; ‘_'\Ky Area Headquarterw, unhappy if they'd o l_movg‘ilt:‘rhat was going on.
\°/\ We never vent heavy on making Kabobs and cvoksag'biscuits and
0/ digging latrines and carving pothooks and all the other fancy
stuff in the Manual. It just wasn't practical when you were

rat-racing around knocking off summits. o
I+ £ fereen v o Fhof-
l ad a coeducational Boy Scout Troop prevebiy
Cca 5

blown

would have taiéen' the roof. off-iiestuErtars. But bemwsy it
asm!#egwras, the meft natural thing in the world. Oola and Nelly

revhics L. {c bet +¢ € in "‘owu
were Bivlsimiey/MiL/ fop awirtizwciet it was too much troubl
-y
not enough fun. They were always at Matterhorn with the Troop R
and more than most of the Troop. So some of the other guys

S‘cme @"
started letting their sisters come to mebtingsy

-Frmul: o€ ere u_rual(q arovnd

~Siyre-bymssmrp—in- school ui-bh' Oola and Nelly,(/ Oola could
out-climb anybody in the }‘.l‘roop/ except Oop and even Nelly

got so she could show xmmmxmx the Tenderfeet a trick or two.
Xx Nobody was startled when the Chief and”Moon brqught their
wisters on Tropp climbs. And it was & cinch&no g‘;rl‘was gqing
to Join Campfire or Girl Scouts when they could go out with the

Rovers.
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Elﬂ"*’%‘n\" AS 'ﬁ;nr d"ﬁ_{__/.'
But=shedw our Scoutmaster graduated from the University

and ked—to mové;nxxx to- California. Rxxthem The Chief was
Assistant Scoutmaster and wve expected he'd move up. But Ares

sed ‘\' wasr Foe Seonqg ,
Headquarters ; 8 —~hia-_nge and et : 2-J-Clgniads

mind

The Chief didn't cerey and ¥e-tried to get someone to be Scoutmaster.

< But his own Father spent as much time in Washington and New York
were
¥ as in the Neighborhood. My Dad, and Mr, ‘Mullan, both kmimgx

/ é JMJ» nwver  urer s
et @ busy building highways and bridges,—wene=net-around home on any
N
N particular schedule. Oop's Father worked the night shift and
RURN
£ Dinny's Father was retired. I never found out what he was retired
v %
<$ < from except it seemed xxx he was retired from everything. There

\\wasn't anybody who wanted to be Scoutmaster.
Headquarters gave Chief lots of time, becmause in spite of
" down
his age they had a lot of"f!%peet“for him’——ﬁgg when Xhmxx he
i —=himedly gave up they had no choice. They had a fellow on tap

‘(‘ (-4

who had been a Scoutmaster 1n~aennsy§aenia and had Jjust come to

\1 -+“~ —‘:u—fk fl\--h--' h- (1”‘ [ »ﬁ:l‘-': [+ A
: Seattle and Headquartersx and e douteos
-La bc [N \S-COJ'}MA .fd"(r -

- N Anybody who can't remember the meeting when our new

Y o~ Scoutmaster took charge must have been .dead at the time. He

< T dyeing=— ¥
—~ = marched into the hall~£§=t=l&as¢oo—hn£n=.>assembly.//x'couple of
2 Tenderfeet laughed and that broke it. Or maybe I dfd. I don't

(Yl

»
remember. I was standing at attention in the*Sugiﬂz-Patrol Ixxing

but when those Tenderfeet laughed I exploded. All of a sudden
and in (Ll“",r i‘f t\)’-""“‘ly

Oop, who was Senior Patrol Leadeg/’doﬁbled over. Dinny, next to me,

shook the whole hall. The patrols broke ranks/ and Mzmm even Moon
and Chief were fighting hard to laok serious.

29



'gi f,[\* v 8 {-‘ [ ‘L A rum'w:'* we were  anarded
(RN fis | A ot BT ) o could
SR, oee L A smal bresr sfod  Fr o beds, fov vl
5 <§< g‘:;{ / -)>rl, 4‘/‘ " ,/dh(r h.w ”many ff‘?lf 1 f”‘/ /l.‘l
fle & S T rmbed.
L SRR SN PR
’§ 3 I #?% The thing was, our Troop wore the regulation uniform, but
; { )
§§ Xig * Lﬂwe were rather salty. We had a style. We wore the regulation
e :Z ;?Sshorts, but always a size or two small, and faded, and neatly
PR 3
3 § @ § "°~l; rolled up a turn or two at the bottom. Out shirts were regulation,
D Y
S N § but cotton, never wool, and the style was that the cuffs hit
e a\: : . {M
\é T;%';E :ihalfway between wrists and elboﬁ‘QVOur neckerchiefs were regulation,
> e hc4‘f‘ I-#/e Co i 75’ o+ r*opf‘

A but they were snugged up to our necks with cur—estitieodad-—:

~ ¥k ¥ ¥ Hhat Jookd  kke  mminiatere climbing repet
- 3 5 tlghandsetaqeé—fnventtonv Then we had our hand-sewn patrol emblems
< |" §\<F
k‘i *  r_iwhich looked = lfﬁe nothing in the Seut world, as we'd often
-~ S ] ‘u‘. 5} V\
£ ¢ < 3 £+ to1d -and District Camps. W - bre—S
o~ E;&znt?havtng—a(fgft of mountain goat wool on our shoulde£/>
e X nstead of patrol mxx insignia, we W"'/ and  Fhe  rofe was e
7 L \E covid  wear L] Hhe ol poe couid Lind - My shuid.- Jockid ke T {,
. N < This Scoutmaster'from\fgngfifffig,came in wearing riding \\

e & N 3§ k) A ‘
“3“§ \§;§ g_;;britjhes*and a wool shirt and a merit badge sash that looked like Ei
~ ~ 2 Plﬂ-’ ay 4« A
S\ g, E'ﬁﬁi‘”EEEEE’Bf Nationﬁgﬁasbfightnehnshina, He had tin climking all >

3
ﬁ ~ _i over his chest. The thing that busted me up was the whistle and ““
) ] S
&? ¥ .«|lanyard. It was perfecly regulation, Kk I'd seen it in the Manual 3
&) A w,llr ped i
c < \f#thousands of times. I couldn't help it, I suengé'to Dinnx,and- j
k3 Ya
%j & Extdxaxxguitxwhisperad, novw we're going to learn how to make S
) e |
'E ~ ‘";‘*~£ Kabobs for sure! I tried to whisper, but I guess I didn't. i
TS - lon | &
=~ & X < ¥ |Moon turned right around and grabbgd the wall. Chief’re{pfo_ged and | #
> t ke ‘\
- % r {la then//;abbed his mouth with his hand and yelled Achtung! No -- %j
< o T GJ Ten - ;
< + W\ ¢ 1 mean, EEN#SHUN! $
X ¢ IS o The Chief's voice boought us back. We stiffened. The %3
§ ~ LS s covldn=t  cvin G1vr U a vefore, :
Scoutmaster was red in the facey He
. e denbled Tawhlle  wand +ha = arwdrd
& s:ig T S8 an??HESE;f:Eaﬁﬁa?éhed us ou\/;ide and nnngsssﬁtd'us all over the
~<$ 5 799
— field and it was pure chaos because we hadn't drilled for so long

nobody, not even the Chief, remembered how.
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[he thed o He N
(of G'F évt‘ Qntl \\

ey

X s E ¢ ’od/'J for sore he
:\: * °/\’\‘, hra 7cm7 + barf
. 3‘55. ke ke
~E § ‘g ¢ | We naturally expected the Troop would follow along in the
3 ~ ¢
g y U ¢ | old routine m until the Chief -clued in the Scoutmaster o
- &;: ixh how things were going. Anyway all the plans had been made for
X < |
At ‘3 the hike the next weekend. We all showed up on the hike and
3 »
< ¥ < unfortunately so did the Scoutmaster. He was dressed in his
+
% . f‘ riding britches and wool shirt and whistle and lanyard. We, of
v 3
E Z course, were adb—dressed—for-hihdag. 'I‘hen he saw the girls.
‘s s} \lkt ‘H‘\nrr «t "’ ‘
f I imfgine he had a famous it (but we didn't see it. The Troop
P kcd Savce '
/ «{ mxx wemt in to Source Lake and camped. We got there about 2 in
,-’ G Hovrh A was  rasaiyg o5 2 - Cher
'y ot e‘afternoon and/Some of the Rolvers z/iid Chair and oz,hers traversed
>L » & L f‘(/ ('“ ,A',‘g ) £ eV t+
* ) Guye and Snoqualmie. Zmyvey Wb camp areund 6 a
vt‘(sﬁ‘k )J-c Was A_MCTS
¢

’ the Scoutmaster had had Just arrived.m started blowing

AR

E. his vhistle. css—We had a formal assembly, At least we Boy Scouts
v t S_(adme.:ﬁz_/mﬁrmf A!"rcm‘l

= did. But What bothered h&rﬁas the W‘W

Ewatching his every move.

ldl

Jens _'(;:,_ -

wa

scFop hir ceblder
Jd‘u+ l’\avf‘t 4

N
by
~p > ’
§ $34 8 It was the best fiasco I've ever seen. Our 8-
' h i simply  blew ks 4 .,Li‘-v _wer FhA ¢ _sed Ao “'"- "o
5,_&\% Scoutmaster W we needed discipline- o he marched—" Al
=+ 3 w3

nd covnder marched Lu—Lu‘q
us aroun his whistle and gobidwg commands. At the best
\ Fortling =~

it would be hard to parade troops in a4 mountain meadow, what with

p—

.
R R
:é%:a 2 tﬁ* boulders and gullies and cliffs. I don't imagine I made things
sg ;‘ "‘l & k‘r bad wo f‘l"f" /&Jff bu‘/' T /‘4{, amd e be t'«le'- ‘/:,»-
-+ v ¥ easierouh'n—-l pretended to misunderstand an order and marched the \7‘-,
* .g Qs - Explorer oF ¢
< ¢ . Sochdar Patrol right out nto WSource Lake. With f‘l
4l PP 2
rof 3 » |5
. 'Y 5 all the splashing and some guys disappearing under the surface how | @
~L ;3*( R i ] ~ . )
=
_w/\ could we hear his orders? Especially sinc m%} &
) W . \\ —
~— ’4 IS - : ‘\ '/A.:lr I:_c ..... Wol S e hce n‘f'r-—fv;—", ch vy the - I
‘ é ,§ \g j : -.5 ‘\ /,/F‘,,f~ y -/» f ‘J%ﬂg "’ Nb,A ")L{'l( [‘Yﬂtf .\ 31
;‘*“" ‘g \: -‘52: .-{: - | arce QHW% ,vrw[vr‘/“ ranls  even \\
¥ AP ) ; . -
« :_ ~ 7 - 3 -H-qu“ Pﬁ, et /:na(équ O’OWh +""+r N
vh § :." E‘U‘ i . y and. kc(“l‘ﬁ—’ rrl—_r <lf e Fhe  bhestbhor, \
L9 sy :l : »

/
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g ‘ ({ mlu\ . . wk\.“’ wes, "‘f PR s sur (K‘(“?‘ R

S § asrching straight up/the longest cliff-hq/ﬁEH’g;;;M;een in his .
J\ i .. .t _,'7‘-.“//»\7 /J,‘.tmé-/

lifey a-atane.the-ﬁl/‘slidéing down a snowfield a mile a minute, A

5:‘04*‘\*-"4‘\" ’F:kfa‘r Q,( ‘1)’ M. //;r-’ (JMM(J" l’h—l Kt ".".Z‘_J 5

Ry [ Qur
’ {"’c“ )’4’00’! Ed’kc L'\c/ S)Lq"
‘ It was the end of the TrooQ:)&aﬂ===a:¥bed¥=knaa=t$=$hef»

never went in the mountains anymore, or even to Matterhorn.

They marched around and sometimes went out in the woods and made

r‘aan Mu!“'

4he

Tuesday night £ after the Source Lake Fiaacocrﬂmnvﬂréarnﬂ- R
!::;v ".L(J V?l"” f’im’\ ‘f; i(" ° —_— __‘,,._‘f-——I imq.1n1r ¢ Wenys ju;-"—
Sooutmaster?vas—tﬁran,
— . -ﬂ\‘

m -F Wt"f +k. ~e {g‘:-
(Eﬁig who saw a queck chance So—make

st
a8d the Tenderfeet and a few

and all the eager guys and their

Ao~ §
a R Bt All the Original Rovers
( Tvtr ~oq

e sisters were at Matterhorn thatmight.
o
¢ The weather was really rare. The rain had stopped as soon

<
. There

as we got out of the hills Sunday night, which wee typical

were still clouds, and it was aboup sunset when we all gathered.
mor nn '
ihzsh&y Even on Monday the clouds

A warm spell had come in that .
But all day Tuedday the sun had been out,

had seemed soft and slow.

Everybody in school seemed drowsy and happy. And a lot slower
rrybsd
Riding the bus home to the Neighborhood-n&éy—lm.s\

than usual.
got of Jazy cnd che

et ALy hd

i
<E=#e§§=¥!£E§§rbntéiii§:774tﬁe girls cu=¥§§=B§§Zseemed §;=he much
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l
‘*Hu'/\ o5y
prettiel/.{parently I wasn't the only one who noticed, beaunause

there were quite a few boys sitting by girls on the bus. It
was purely accldental, of course, but somehMow it was more
convenient that night for Oop to share a seat with Oola, and
Moon

Dinny filled in the third space. Tl}at put me with/ﬂelly)( and
as I reall realized
FEOUEDTF that's the first time I we#®s%4 Nelly was a girl, Jke Osla,

It was the first evening of spring, no doubt about it.

IPpr -

In Seattle Lfmay come in B Februaryys or Juney but there's always
that first evening.

Anything is possible the first evening of spring. Nothing
is too insane.

Out there in the new green grass around the Matterhorn
aas st 1 even Fhoog b Hhe Son wus devertn M ¢/m1, uf e~ +¢d’ o wa&rn nad
w en Chief propwrwed SERERLZ RO O

ROVersm, we all cheeredq‘@hief was elected Presiden

T‘Fi\o + ar vmrh‘ﬁf) wax elccted
Biaeedambiida  Moon Alce-President the same way, and Oop

~
N
N
<
~v
/ ]
x
-
—~—
ISE
9 AR
2 h
-+~ L e
S %
Q
. QK
X <
v
: s
£
SN
E 3
[
{ X
:‘\\:M‘}»\?
~+ X
v’§f§
N S~
{vﬁ'o\—
y ¢ g
Q
§ «
D3
-
-~ <
+ 4
g g ¢
ol

t

Thet sesmed 4o b b4 enerqh D“FA(rrs
Secretary-Treasurer and Dinny Seggeant-at-Rrms. then Chief

narvira

nominated me for Head FotK and{ I won (ﬁmuo&-w&m

We'd had a terrific season the year before, but the first
< d' Was 4/»\@.\—"" ll‘l(r-rJ (,/r,
year of the Rover-BSrmspwing -

Lw,ya\u J;.uj-— gt svm fY4 prvroynd

’___._,____.._.‘_____h_.\-

dnc('

anj ’VJ‘(“‘/ :“}'-n—'feJ Ldn7/';l7 a7 Al;’ 7(/.;'».0- \ Z‘s
'/- w A &olo WL} *A;—‘J—‘/‘ ~ec ('o7ﬂp’;.rd +A(‘ J\D‘M( \\A(-;

. * i = \
and 7c//“x , Hal  do 4he AL L7

+e "/< ;'+ v f ('AC{
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ONE -~ Seven

_r‘\, )Q.,wr_s’ ! o
I could write a whole book About whet—we—e=il ~§Iory Years:

before T 5.
But a book would only be a start It would take a library,—-+¢,ww4‘

One of the Sherpas knew of an old
that's where we got the lumber. Dhd loaned us a twuck one day.
We built the gfg.aoof in the woods| by Matterhomm. Chief Xmmked
BT looked up ownership of the land and found Matterhorn and

of wo . ~
hundreds of acreﬁfi?ggiaawas owned{by some widow back East.

the World War.—#maes- wvhen She
went all over the country telling

Exxxtanxrsd promoters

X how someday Seattle was
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going to be a city mf with a millidn people, Gateway to Alaska and
the Urient, Queen City of the Northwest and so forth. This guy

back East had pald $300 an acre for|the land and his widow wanted
to forget the whole thing since land like this is worth only about

$25 an acre now, way out in the wood§ as it is. The banker in

»."cl,;tlj .h,f .;JirT'b .)”or e

Seattle told Chief to go ahead and doy whatever he wanted to, the
the
only reason the crazy old widow back Rast kept on paying taxes

was she didn't want to admit her husbahd had been stupid.
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The Rover meetings mmxmmtx didn't seem organized. There was
nothing formal about them. Emx Everybody would drift in at various
-%J times after supper and xximk start climbing Matterhomn, practicing
varievs
(fEEEﬁique%Cpndizzgutusgaﬁﬁﬁf=¥hun. When it was dark, or earlier if
it was raining, we'd gather under the Big Roof and semebody—weuld
<daare-build a bonfire. Sometimes we'd spend the whole meeting
making equipment/.ximEE We made practically all our own equimpment,

only
naturally. We'd go downtown to the sporting goods stores xm# that

had climb a

spend hours examining sleeping bags and packbosrds and ice axes

and then at meetings we'd make our own. We wore out a lot of

equipment in that store, but hardly ever bought any. Other times
or magazine article '

somebody would have read a book about mountains and would start

general
telling about it and that would start a conversation mkmmtx that
would last the whole meeting. We got into such an argument about

s~ vhat happened on the first ascent of the Matterhomm, the real

.

-~

Matterhonnx that is, that if it hadn't been for the Chief I swear
there'd have been fist fights. Some guys felt Vhymper dmswrymi

aA

was to blame for not making sure the best rope was used. Some

. Hadow was shaking
) said 01d Taugwalder didn't like the way xitngxxrlx!xgatng and
/

o
ﬂnixhnxxtlixxxnxxxhzxxn;xxx had his knife“out/fgady to cut the rope
h WA“‘ +{\f -ﬁl’ Cdmnyt . d[V("F

114 $d A ‘

o rn\,"ﬂ 1

——

Some side argument would" such as whether

Cppdss -

Iy
‘Bt thy

Prnp
.71‘17[(",@ .

ff-‘m‘{; -

+ Whymper had any right to the Matte;horn, it really belonged to
Carrel anyway. One would say Carel stabbed Whymper in the back,

f

‘, another would say Whymper was a darn disagreeable guy, nobody

@ /4.

ever liked him much. Anyway he wasn't a real climber, he was

LN

R

(&
¥ ‘oo

K
X

a glory hound, sure he had a couple of good seasons but Reverend

r

S Bodson was a far better mountaineer. : TP
i FCe~tTime s v
~ s . (‘\‘ ‘ 5‘0,‘\1 ""w\ r } ~ \}* R
§ 00{ <1 J»(I w.-"L :"\‘ —{— 7 @‘I\-\»(r'ﬂ‘ (&+g - @/ﬂa'\-\
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Ve iniinxni spent a 1ot of‘time on Everest. @m=m great question
was whether Mallory and Irvine.made the summit or not. There's
no halfway posttion on Mallory. Either you're for him all the way
or you're absolutely against Mallory. tliTzléuy who bellieves in
Mallory you're sure he didn't make it and it's like saying there
1s no God. Fortunately all we Rovers went right down the line
with Shipton that a 8mall Bartx_a#i best. When Rovers were getting
hysterical about Mallory the Chief always managed to get us all
together again denouncing the Big Party climbers. Especkaily
that Dycézgéith~character who tootled up an assembly every morning
on the International Kanchenjunga Expedition.

The Elgerwand was so controversial we e rEy-hadebo—iunst—
g4ve up the whole subject by common eonsent. Nothing was settled
and this was one argument the Chief couldn't calm down because he
was right in the middle. The Eigerwand was the first time Oop
ever set himself against Chief. I remember how they agreed perfectly
on Whymper, that maybe he wasnft the greatest climber or the best-
tempered fellow in the world but he had Drive. He deserved Matterhorn
because he had more Drive than Carrel, who dismttxwamt threw away
his chance for the sake of Italian Nationalism. They stood together
on Mallory that it didn't matter whether or not he made the summit
he was still the greatest and most perfect symbol.

Bux Eigerwand made it clear Oop wasn't agreeing with the Chief
Just to be agreeable. Chief, of course, was pretty deep in xhkex
what he called the Larger Significance of Eigerwand. Majoring in
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Political Science at the University as he was he knew a lot more
about Nazl Germany amix than the rest of us. I didn't Iike to see
the Chief getting excited the way he did when he talked about
Hitler. It made me feel uneasy because Chief just never imx got
excited. When he talked about the attempts on the Eigerwand he
Xaxkmdxxmxkaud ralsed his voice. '

What stirred up Chief was that Oop defended the Eigerwand

climbers! He didn't get noisy, actually he always ldoked rather
sad and solemn about it. That made it worse, since Chief answered
his quiet questions so loud. Oop didn't come out flat and disagree
with Chief. He just asked questions. Why, if Matterhorn is okay
and Everest is okay, what's wrong with Eigerwand? Why was
rrtcka ke Lormans on

on Ptarmigan Ridge gitey and(Eige

Maybe the Chief got excited but he was still the Chief. He
always listened to Oop, and thought about Qop's questions. Oop
wasn't trying to be smart, nobody thought that, he Jjust wanted
answers. He wanted to know where you draw the line between
daring climbing and crazy climbing. Why Mallory was a gallant
Englishman and the Eigerwanders are fanatic Nazis.

It was never settled and that's why we dropped the subject.

I remember a very weird dream I had one night. We were out under

the Big Roof, all the Rovers, and the Chief suddenly started up
N dge of . “svilnl

( Everest,7ﬁﬁ£€hjﬂ8§“?f§hf“where the Matterhorn actually 1s, and -
| b ok oudd in Lpove \m*v*!‘t{’

Oop started up the Elgerwand, which('was fhe North Wall of Matterhorn
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#XTCT—e—wwdden Chief turned into Mallory and disappeared in fog.

I looked to Oop hoping he would save Mallory but it was Hitler

and he had Jjust lost his holds and washfaliigf down toward the grass.
LY Y& -

c/rrn.m I- JJ,;-[ ¢y I/xr -)-‘. '//\,-vL
B R = Aango 1V

= B8-V-6 -

1+ WAy A
4 <.y '

Y“Oﬂ‘t‘op ' M!
910 fﬁhr «
We didn't argue all the time. Ve discussed/feghniques and

: d.t‘ § routes and trips we might take someday. After the Cascades and
~ E < Olympics we'd go north to the Coast Range and the Yukon and
' 3'\; 3 / McKinley. We'd do side trips to the Tetons and the Selkirks and
“§;<i-\§ z‘¥the Canadian Rockies. Oop was esgpecially interested in what the
= \_-;5 j Sierra Clubbers were doing down in California.QVHe‘xgs hot to
~4'\§ ) ; g0 to Yosemite Valley and make the first ascent of the Lost Arrow.
\E‘ §<+_/ There were so many mountains in the worl@i it was hard to decide
e which to do first. S;i%:%ﬁk down in South America, Mountains of

\\\\ ?he Moon in Africa,sthe Alps naturally Jg$t to see what they are
. reeti
/Iiié@)é&g{:::::}%%i%;%agéythe New Zealand Alps sounded particularly
' - interesting because when itt's winter up here it's summer down there

/4‘ SN
2 so that an eager climber could do a lot of interesting peaks down

there instead of wasting time muddling around in snow up here.

: S &Y
‘\gx Ry kS 3$ra11y the Himalayas were the very best. Most of us were
i . & W (< 1
; - ééﬁ J;eher solemn about the Himalayas because it hardly seemed
~ o K
\E S 9i| possible any of us would ever have enough money for a trip like
N
< > {7 e
N9 ¢
~~ the Himalayas Chief would xtaxxt eventwally come around to all
S
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'S o T, the problems they hawe over in Asia. Mahatma Ghandif, for instance,
€ ¢ 0~ Ons
& v 5 ~ Ehe Chief had quite a high opinion of Mahatma Ghandi. made a
[ ]
< spindly legs and his
. S\”’ n :few wisecracks about fxkx his bedsheet -emne—nighi and Chief made me
. "l
X ~ g 1 /feel pretty small telling Ghandi's vision.
NN g
E _3\ X ! Then, of course, China was a miéss. The Japs were marching
“ + S 'in and the Kuomintang was corrupt. One night the Chief told us
* ~
\: \g X v ;’ the whole story of the Long March, how the Communes were ringed in
o & h '
: <~ b \‘: | by Chiang Kai Chek and his Nazi advisors, ind how they broke through
13 A.,J}’«ﬂJf 0'('
$ < ./ the circle, families and all, and marched ~miles into the
+ ¢ § 2
N \a \ft\ %/ north.¥ I later got the book from the library and read about the

Long March. I'd have given anything to be there. Not that I'm
a Communist or anything like that, but that was certainly a
tricky job considering there were so many of themy and  kortile "’“"7""’

on all  sides +he whole ivay,
Whenever we finished politics we came back to tflek eaks.
vrTa Qv e -

and

There are so many of them, K-2 and Kanghenchunga( ‘and Nanga Parbat y

and all very worthwhile, and none of them ever climbed, but

Everest is the one that you have to come back to, always.

Abre : a f@n;( ¢+
ol@,,Chei:,/}ré Rxm was the guy~who &ﬂe us

Chet 18 \been a fxx Stay Scout and Patrol Leader of the Marmotsy-
When

b
ePQSt (X edition. L3 A MR —

L o P

and |
been—sesers=uEx from the

Everestatidisnyonesr=—GCe "=t
wasS pom == = o2 e ]
—hoor, Tllask—r aagebxfg-

time he was a Tenderfoot ]
He kept up the Joke and pretty soon nobody called

The b+
cliabd " Rawier

Chet 39
and rocring
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him Chet, he was always Sahil. There was a girl fttend of Nelly's

whmx from school that was alwpys with Sahib and .se she Immpii-nirgd

becamekMemsahib i'.{'wo of his particular buddies from Marmot Patrol

Lt
had quit the Troop -anéd become|Rovers and they were Sherpa Ed and
Sher{é Zxx=x Tom., e had a younger sister who had been a Rover
eve# when the Troop was still going and she was Sheqpa Sis.

/ ul""
ﬁhd 1950 Mount Everest Expediti N Was very eager. jﬁ%&(ﬁ%’ggger

as we Original Rov%rs, but then \we had & head starfﬁl_
The Chief :ui organized a schhdule of regular Rover climbs/

;
{
i

Just as we had in the Troop. But without Tenderfeet to worry about
the climbs were better. Transporfation was stiil a problem.
Chief and Moon had gone in togeth¢r and bought a Model A. It

only cost $10 because it .
/ﬁaG%HHTf“?ﬁﬁf%iiﬁiih:;zbul;!ﬁ%tz~ ut as~f§=§appeaed Sahib's Dad
me c

was a mechanic for the Post Offi e and qtt'the Post Office ¥ trucks

are Model A's. Sxkkix Sahib's ad spent/a few evenings working
found
on the A with Chief and Moon anfi somehow always maneget—vo—find

in the £zi;n£;hz;at the Post 0 ice Garage x exactly the piece of
machinery needed to reconstruct the A. The A xmxlimtixhoidx k
was a coupe but we still managed to get three Rovers in the frank
seat and one small Rover -- me“ggzgggiﬂa -~ on the shelf behind
the seat and two in the trunk, |sometimes three. The A had
fenders and bumpers to tie pa ‘s to, Just like the T, but the
great improvement over the T s that the A could go a little faster.

Not that kkx the spped mhde much difference on Rover Climbs.
Oop and Dinny had bought the T|from Dhief and Moon so we still

went to the mountains at the pace of the good old T. The A and the

$o
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weal ‘H".""’i/‘ a tovn  th l)taf/( zl’v:a&a‘r/1 .
were a 7‘ ,;; ,‘f 9 ] w.7 Wt“ ’, (223 Comn ?N __.,./—-*"'/ —— —~

Jow’\ [‘;2-41 #4 /’. SRR Wf. 4/”. r KotJ
3R LN )
0% e faq rond

v ;.S\ *Lra¢1l~ he ]
PN e ' o Whin
T could carry most Rover Schieduled Parties. Sometimes th
RS rav
~1§ ] ' too many Rovers W&t almost lways my Dad had a spare (truck around
'Y b)
1‘ _ § « * which he was willing to lend if Chief or Moon would drive. We made
< i
+ ha %some grand parades through tbowns like Darrington and Granite Falls
v f
¢ l\and Enumblaw, the Grand 0ld ¥ Model T leading, stuffed full of
~ !cheeiring Rovers and stacke ~high with packs, the Great Model A
\S \2' h . “ﬁ;” \,"L WTIH ﬁ\/'rs
~ - 3% following, stuffed-upwithr Rovers amd spilling out of the trunk,
< A JEEE BN
3 f E and then the gravel truck b ndering along behind and always some
“ * Q
" i \fﬁ special production, like Oola standing on Oop's shoulders
: { § Q
}; ¢+ |1lmitating the Statue of Liberty.A4/¥é¢dfédsd/ Holding up a
Lov o x
~w L
W = L -‘15\3 flashlight in her hand ang ooking so darn serene even in the truck
— sometimes we wondered if shel was rea1.71

. oS
The Rovers climbed eyery/Pesk in the state tiwrt—snybody
whi
i 27 o - —— =i Sy @'Settle Mountain Clubj(vﬁ/founded about

fifty years agoy when there wasn't anything out here but a
efrt'h-r! qoing HW%/\ town to
o rs—gf—goh ¥ the Yukon@, You have to

r
sawmill and Indians and 4
admit those old guys had guts the way they went out in the hills
all dressed up for a cold day on Puget Sound. I don't & know where

al
they got their informatio: because they/carried alpenstbcks 2=

—rogidaimppaetdiee until a

been carrying axes for

?uple years ago. Real climbers have
1
vy Years. We Revers hawe never had

alpenstocks. When we stdrted climbing we made axes. On many a peak

Jam &lpenstocks in the s
tootle away on their whilstles.
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"Aor(u/ "F"" bom. we  had  made-

LOCHSET DL -BY—RONOTS,—Carried. by Hoveres When we saw the
M +Ds)t[\r" i é,,,ql- -
sparkle on Adam - 75?—' on Moon<§g$76ff"our It was ge—
dapn cold up there at%feet at midnight %ﬂ—-‘&x‘e—" .
S T, = ’ e
stk t—nade-—me—ENPEr i hae—ay o rn—adaund _Nellvw Then ther

was a glint of light\to the south. That was Oogp and Dinny, and
aleny ™ L cwr rye~s ch
they were in Oregon, a\ foreign state, and I whooped and hollere?,/'L

‘."UC‘J "( \I"A I- Ih7 Al drtJnd

and heggensNedly, and I\knew down there in Oregon by that gling

Oop was hugging Oola the)\same way.
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ONE -- Eight

f n—( o Vo )
Sreen 4 @as""" ( Fhe Fiest & 9
Our first Glory-Year most of our scheduled climbs were

<

) l’- Lu,‘(:: Y T

'Shuksa? and Slo

ON AT lnt 1ng

Cons ce

the big, famous peaks.  The volcanoes became pr ty rouptine.
glb‘\h Q“‘»'fh ,' PP Jf"‘j" ~Far
wos s

ﬁn and Stuart and Big Four and
AP o _
and other obvious peaks were fun and

the younger Rovers got a big kick out of them. For we Originals
these peaks were no challenge but we enjoyed leading the others
up. It was a speclal pleasure for Moon and me to take Nelly up
thEss mountains she'd heard us talking about/.am& She was still
quite frail and we all took extra care of her, giving her only

a small paék to carry and so forth. It was marvelous to think of
it, how kmw only several years before she'd been on crutches

and hardly expected to live, and now she was climbing mountains.
Some summits we practically cerried her the last part but we

vwere happy to do it. She never complained about anything but
watching her close the¥ way we did we could always tell when

she was getting tired. Without any fuss we'd slow the pace a bit
or call a rest or lighten her pack or give her tension on the rope
or whatever was needed. Nobody evqﬁ;said a word about it, but Just

did it. When she obviously was pooped out and couldn't do anymore

. or
Moonkfsenu#énts mey/

-
“Zmetimes~the Chief. Sometimes 1t acxmixtRixxuad X xmun
r,\ N ”nbm‘ g made « ’(2ny qéc:"f" J’(c ‘ﬂt(f‘ P bad o b* &/ ?{ft.rz_ﬁ
, m: poause=ther—tweroeSor—is
4 wr‘ S <

(sﬁéiizi?ﬁ%gféi} .

\\\, Hewre
~

dontt caréito think about it.

somebody stayed with her.
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There had to be some darn important reason for QOola to give
up a summit. In some ways I think that during the Glory Years
she was the most eager climber in the Rovers. Partly, of course,
becausg she hadn't been able to go on all the climbs the boys had
done and was making up for lost time. But mostly it was just
bécause she was Oola.

NN really
s, sﬂ You couldn't call her a good all-around mountaineer. She
Q$k %i// 3 was plenty sgrong Emxx and on Rainier she was doing ballet steps
O(fo$qp/ &:ﬁg the crateﬁ?%ﬁgn a lot of-egggé;»were barfing their guts out.
) But carrying a ten-day pack was too much for her and even a
&fw fegmhug§red‘¥é;£$—of slide alder wamXxwowld pooﬁJher-csﬂyiiiiiy out.

When it came to routefinding she was ﬁsbeless. If she was walking

in front whenf the trail forked she came to a dead stop, even 1if
there was a trail sign. Put her in a crevasse field and she'd be
as likely to Jjump 1n a crevasse as walk around it. Much as she
N climbed the Snoqualmie Peaks every time she got on a sumit she
P asked somebody to tell her the names of the peaks. Once on
_ﬁgigé;eQQShe 1qoked %ue north and;%gdéggl;d;;;tI;; on her points
and cried, ah g%fgiz;l None of,;;.ﬂovers were surprised but the
Eére Lpokout had a kind of amazed expression because she was looking
wat\ygggziég;;}. The funny thing was.she was so sincere and
~“convinced that the lookout, whe—anyweFrhadmtt=sec

{ . esdng—for tuo uagkss sneaked a look to#we south a

because for a second he thought maybe he was the one who had gone

craz}r%nwne‘f‘ h«vm., Ston cnalbov Acvmman };.-m,} -(c”« Fe m:«-l’r@
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Came ;n

fairly
Oola beilng a girl you would expect she'd mxxk®mxx be BrsLy

good at planning menus and cooking. But @mEmx once we gave her
the job of getting the food together and fortunately it was only

a three-day trip and just us Original Rovers because we got

pretty sick of dried apricots and tea =mt—r=tsins. That was,aﬁidt
all she brought that was edible. We :;ii:g the lentils four hours
and maybe they would have been softened up by then emough to

split with our teeth but she let the pot boil dry ami while

de uno
showing us a xn%g pas she wes gmimgxtamxdm working up. The
glﬂ-

< .

‘dgéﬁed'octupuS/and‘tgg dehydrated seaweed we simply ignored. There

was plenty of tea. She brought enough tea so that the entire

gang of Rovers $;§£§>havefggaﬁéFiw;g;€ﬁ¥%i§§;§ng it down.
isn't an all-around

All in all, Oola mxxmit x mountaineer in the way Chief and
Moon are. Actually, of course, nobody is. We all have our
specialfties. Dinny is a bull, pure and simple. Oop is fantastic
on impossible rock and can hack a ladder of steps up an ixEfxxx
icecliff faster than anybody can follow. Though I say it myself,
I simply never make a mistake in calling the route or guessing
vwhere we are. Even Nelly has a specialty. More than mEEx once
we've been in a high camp with nothing but blue sky and sunshine
and while Chiefazg Oop were looking up at the peak and already
enjoying the sensation of being on the summit next day Moon or
I would notice Nelly was restless and manage to pry out of her

that she didn't xhimg like the weather. We learned our lesson

orrened
the hard<“—vand(ﬁﬁéﬁ~ﬁ§iiy didn't like the weather we changed
began
plans. She seemed so absolutely infallible we callkighexrx her

Weird Sister. It didn't seem so much of a Joke, though, after
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spring ' (L“ﬂ‘ 9, FhT
our wimxzx ascent of Chair Peak when she kmramex itzmzx tonk-—esm-her

Froiwn o hor e
restless w6!;;tnQ/Eﬁa’;;;;;inixxixn;hnix said she didn't like
the snow and Oola laughed and Jjumped over a small cornice and
Oop and Dinny and Chief and seven other Rovers followed her
in a long glissade. Only it wasn't a glissade after the first
minute, it was an amalanche, and Moon and Nelly and I ftood
there horrified/ watching them all tumble down to g;;;Qe Lake
along with about a million tons of snow running like a river.
It was a miracle nobpdy was killed and afterwards when Nelly was
restleé%%é?ggigody-;;:;:;iig_aanted to know why.

Oola was absolutely stupid about a lot of things/ but she
had a specialty too. I guess xmmxwamiix the only way to p#n it
down is that she was dancing all the time. She was a good climber
because she was always dancing. Just as what makes me a good
climber is that I'm always running. And Aﬁd1 ”““Tf WHTW;

A lot of it came from her ballet lessons, of course. She had
a million odd 1little tricks. When we were Jjust starting the first
hard trudge up the xxxx trail Oola would make a production. She
might wait till we were all staggering and gasping away from the
end of the road and then let out a scream that made us all stop
in our tracks. Then with a pack on her back she would run around
the T and the A in a ® w swift circle-8, waving her ice ax in the
alr as if she was a fairy godmother and this was her magic wand,
and then she would run toward us and suddenly leave the ground
and oa® leap past us with her legs stretched in a straight line.
She might go ten or twenty feet through the air without moving

arms and
a muscle, ice ax spread out, and then bounce off the trail wibbout
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so much as a thud and soar another twenty feet through the air
and land in a whirl and then make a deep bow amd twward us and
come out of the bow facing uphill and lead us forward up the
trail on her points. And it is no cinch to go up on your points
wearing climbing boots.

Oola had ways of coming in to rest stops as if she were a
dying swan or leaping a crevasse as if she intended to :é:‘:)(n’s';;fll%g
whole glacieﬁjLiégzgi:;en she wasn't clowning around she was
always dancing. Just spontaneously, whether anyone was watching
her or not, on a summit whe would suddenly go up on her points
and thrust up her shoulders and clasp her thighs with her hands.

Vs from the Ten Can -
Odla can't(diﬁ Rover Gucg/fﬁfo your cup without a backswing and

a follow-throughcpf—hea=azm;. Her fingers are awfully long and

slender. They are always moving. I've knewn hundreds of people
in my 1ife and Oola is the only one who had fingers I can remember.

But when Oola real made her reputation in the Rovers is
the Big Wall Little Ogre
vwhen she and Oop climbed 'thExSzutkx¥xEsxstxTssxtk as a two-man team.

Later we got used to it, and when there was a nice bit of rock

i{ NSy

to climb everybody would demand that the ropes be shifted fo

‘Smpxxmix@mixx we could all watch Oop and Oola dof the pitch.

That first time _theugh, was as magical cital.
Little Ogre is/d’ nk of granite iﬁ/;uﬁwater Canyon, east O
the Caseades, in the Rain Shadow, that we use ck practice

high
n the mountalns ‘are still clbg

P with winter SNOW.
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One warm spring afternoon when we were all sacked out on
fcd(_g.tdf .

the tedms after a hard day-of-Ilng.tNeligee Oop declided it
vas time to give the Big Wall a try. We had been climbing all day,

everqens raS '}uc "’“I;"'fJ +o /""A»' W e '""-éLJ" .

E(d
all over the(gg;e, and nebed - hiekled xXaughtyx
We Just kept on relaxing and looking up at the biie sky and the

white clouds.

The next thing I remember is being startled to see Qop some
thirty feet or so up the Big Wall and thinking he must have got
there by magic since nobody, not even Oop, had ever made it that
far.

ru\l(‘) j)r;a;y/\‘f' me p_,"f‘ cf MZ +"4/|(,"

What woke—me—up s seeing QSEZ*EB}e by Oop's belay stance.
T Hheeint sl

Thedaat—béme—] SuWO0ln she was/drowsing away on the talus over

past Nelly and Moon and Chief.

Oola danced ten feet beyond 6op and stopped and then Oop
came out of his belay and climbed toward Oola, and I hadn't emen
seen her bring in the slack rope but Oop was on belay up to her
stance and then he was twenty feet above her and she was coming
up ® to him and then she leapfrogged and he leapfrogged and
if I hadn't known it was impossible I'd have xmmx sworn x they
had rehearsed the whole climb seventy timesf. It was poetry, that's
all you can say about it. From where we were 3XXmx you simply
couldn't understand why nobody zkaxx had run a plough over the
Big Wall and grown potatoes, it looked that easy. Emix

Well, the Big Wall has been climbed by most of us since then.
But I would not recommend anybody trying to grow potatoes there.

Oop and Dinny and I made the 8econd Ascent of the Big Wall and
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there were pitches when I thought I was going to die and there
were pitches when I wasn't sure I was going to die but I hoped so.
Dinny was no better. For him the trouble was pure bulk so he had
his problems on different pitches from me since mny problem was
short arms and legs. We pounded pitons until the people in

keayxnwmrths - nyon came and said it was

the best rendidtion of the Anvil Chorus they'd ever hezad. Yell,
'Hé._' "c 4 L.- AV\V';’ (‘\c v 7 bé’tdd}"

vred

Luavu et

- -afterwerds. /P?éctically all the Rovers have climbed the Great Wall

but nobody has ever climbed it quietly, as Yop and Oola did.
Naturally we've all become very conscious of dancing bacause

of Oola. The Hollywood idea of dancing is dreadful, they? just

most of the
don¥®t know, they think Ziegfield is great, taking axXxik® clothes

J A
off women and draping them in feathers and marching them)down steps.
Fred Astaire and Ginger Rogers are better except there is still
Y

all that nonsense mfx about fancy cIEEEER and stages that whirl

‘,I‘I"(‘ S

around and s$ap8/that appear out of npplace for no¥ reason~& S0

rrz‘ 4all (,A
paegie/iaﬁliﬁﬁ/up and down the stepp.

Nobody who watches Oop and Oocla on rock could ever get

excited about any other dancers.
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~ < o
o | o Ty
~ . \/ . ,
Ve;'d been fooling arouhs with skis evew—in—the—FPrewep but it
A e @0 wees i «H\,"»
was thr‘Yiﬁ%er-af-te Tthe—fir§t- 61 er wen we began taking
| 5
them serlously. When \the sngw came up to our hips we gave up
' % ' A
climbing and started skiiing.| Actually some of the guys -had~bethmont
ed ‘/’ SeMmey
on skis-sinee—the—ta wme When we climbed a volcano they

;n ("ldﬁn'od
weowld pac /fﬁe/ir skis s3gBg And bu® down the suncup@W

MR e XN X XA X AN X IR XS fxusxuerexfightingxitxant
oR

As soon as the first fall frosts came they were out sliding -deswm—

the slick grass at Chim_:o PasSS. f(-t,‘f'f e Somma—

Our great trip of the| winter sas one Chief and Moon had

been talking up ever since [their summer in the CCC. The day after
i

Christmas my Dad hauled thq jgang -
i

B
et ot DN : sRdiup the Sulattle River road

U"L\”r? ""‘f "-.J.,o e d "'Arlré

All we Original Rovers were along except
O'f‘\ﬂf' ; T“?‘an + th- A‘lo. b
Nelly. There—+ere—enty fou were the Mad==Sicieprs-
rr S
who had been out sliding on mp grass orﬂ”ﬁ‘éﬂtﬁasﬁt of u"sv except
Oola ira ther enthusiassic
Chief and Nexxy, who were sk xki®rx, the darn boards were

just a way to get mm around the mountains when the snow was messing

up the landscape. Moon and QOop were plenty goodx but never really
thought skiing was worthwhile in itself. The Ma&ig;, though,

had got so they didn't think moutitains were worthwhile unless

they were plastered with stuff to slilte on. Tarzan was the maddest

of the bunch. When he saw a steep white slope below his skis
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Eomething in his midnd snapped. He veuwdd let out a scream and a
Zeomed
howl that curdled your blood and go=off downhill with—e—soamy-

screeching and yodellin%jall‘thaznzab Flash Gordon and Buck Rogers

;were always close behind, and then B Flash's sister, who wax

very  plecsed
ithought Tarzan was just the greatest, and was p*ettgfssapy when

Voo
fwe started calling her yE-Jane. Usually Chief and Oola and Oop

«nd
S'ehr/u /r

74,

-~

vt F :

ould go down next, as a group, doing nice graceful linked turns

|.{y—2‘,-\ awi +lmr' " :
that were much prettier than . s though not so fast and
M / .,J )LL, frar P /\J

c e

 furious. Then came the raft of the Rovers, with /e éﬁaﬂﬁélly and
7

Dinny usually at tﬁiiend, traversing to the left and doing a

o;lr’r ZAY)
- r

MU"%“"") /]
(‘/,m‘d
ha Ve g

-

7L, /f W wvrre

‘kick-turn and traversing to the right and doing a kick-turn,

cﬁ,— var: -
sometimes(EIHE:'iipping downcﬁeﬁ—a-euiaag2;
ql/ J‘ov-i/\ ASs hads
We were i and made It up the Suiattle <

N \y\dy-*'v

e
Z

v ere
r
A vt
e IV bt‘"‘

: 47r4 on "}b
A

,. was Ve
= er(day makisg.what Xx probably the first \\@
' Ate

"E D 'heﬂ(ﬁjtafkgped down Railroad Creek

¢

d

{

_~-/Chelan.

We caught theChoat
" g rEtur ety —

started hikchhhiking home/ In shite of there not being much

traffic we had an easy trip. Tangn and
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Lu\ ‘H‘"
+/t?5‘t/of us. Bottles was\jgt about the least eager mfx

the next day. ©Skis weren't very common then and mpEx there were
a lot of curious people who wanted to talk to a genuine skier.
What with skiing all winter the Second Glory Year just seems
to have been a continuation of the First. But looking back on
it a person could already see why there wouldn't be a Thtrd Glory
Year. Not for the Rovers as a club, anyway. For one thing
Tarzan and Me-Jane and Flash and Buck kept on skiing after the
rest of us were slogging through the slush on foot. Then whbn
it came time to schedule summer climbs they wamxs# didn't want
anything to do with a peak that didn't give them a chance to ski.
We had some good chuckles at them, packing their skis through
then miles of brush, all for the sake of a rough scratchy slide
down hard, dirty suncups for a few hundred feet. But gradually
they began going on their own trips.
hen too, we Originals did sort of hang to;ether in a bunch.

Not that\ve were a clique, but Rovers who lived outside our

Neighborho began to group together. It was all p&rfectly

natural. The 1950 Mount Everwst Expedition always =i camped
together on trips, Just the way we Originals did.

bt"fﬂ'\ q(./. A

Gradually some of the Rovers

Rover.

But he was a real character, always good for a laugh. It\shocked

i

-juggfgggg:=!!&-ef-us, back {n Troop days%~when he hauled ouwt a

bottle of beer on top Lundin. I don't th1n£ any of us ha

ever seen a person our age dri alcohol. I'd seen it back i
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New Qersey and maybe I gas most shocked of all because back there
the teen-age kids that #rink are exactly the ones you don't want
to mess with. If they %atch you they don't just beat you haIf to
death, they do the whoyé Job. But Bottles wasn't mean, he was
funny. He drank the béé{ and then yelled, it was harder'n heck
to haul it up here but XQx now all I got to do fe—go—douwn is
SusH spread my wings and (ly! And he did, too, he glissaded the
Lundin Chute wide open, wﬂth his ax out of the snow the whole way.
It was so comical nobody mhde any objection. He always had a
bottle of beer in his rucﬁ‘ack which he always drank on the summit.

Bottles always took g dim view of the weather. Nelly often
thought the weather was goﬂng to turn bad. Bottles always Oy
the weether was going to tu}n bad. Especially in early morning
when it was time to start u% the peak. Bottles always predicted
lightning was going to stri%e out of a clear sky, or that a
typhoon was lurking over thé ridge. When we came to the roping-up
Place he always declared thq peak was obviously impossible, it would
be suicide to go on. And 1n£any event there was a good chance of

an eqrthquake any minute becpuse there hadn't been an egrthquake for

weore r éene
so long : hquake it was—
a&l-oxec;wé%h—asr— \
mrmcr [ , 011

It was In=Jwre of the Second Glory Year that Bottles
organized the Foggy Dew Beer- Drinking and Sack-Warming Society.

>} ‘om‘nrr,ﬁHJ
We were camped in the meadows |of Summerland gmtxx looking up

< '\1"":(

ZXxX in the clouds trying to ittle Tahoma, 11,117 feet high,
& S'4+v”l‘1r ﬂ an )
co~the—side of Rainier. It tufned out thatthis trip Bottles hadn't

brought one bottle of beer. He and his younger brother had hauled
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f

f
a whole case of beer td high camp. Most of us, of course, were
/

concentrating on Littlé Tahoma and when he offered us a bottle

: Vi \c\(

we refused. Not Minny fhe Minstrel, though. He had his gsé%é*—

along and after a bottlg of beer he was twanging avayadseting— .
ErlgliSh «nd A/‘7rc )/’lm*/-wa/a‘o

the campfire, crooning oud, folk songs and Wobbly songsyana
Only one girl drank any of the beer, and that was Katy, who waxx
had become a Rover partly because she was a good school chum of

Oola and Nelly k=mEx but m‘inly because she had a crush on Bottles.

Chief had joined in with linny on his recorder—which—he—was—ju=t-
ecero(sing m.Io//z, ihe -,C.—.

ToaliEngntoapag,. and OolaLMed leapine arounmty after

a few sips of beer suddenly started following Oola axmmumx imitating
her. But Katy Eé;.rather p&ump and not knowing how to Xmmxxkx leap
she mostly Jjiggled. We werd all laughing and then Min started
playing and singing/ "Nobodx €an §himmy iike My Sister Kate"
and she was laughing so harc% she gave an imitation of the .Shimmy
which paralyzed the whole gébg.

Bottles?! kid brother w%s putting away the beer at such a
rate Chief -obwhemasy became a [bit worried. But as & usual he
handled things without a fuss.\ He mmkxizmx remarked that we were
low on water and asked %ﬁe kid xn would go down to the crekk and

haul back a couple of Ten Cans. | What with Bottles flipping bettle cap:

and Min shouting away and Sister Kate shimmying we all forgot
Bottles! brother until about two\hours later suddenly he staggered
up to the fire and flopped down. He looked pretty sick and he
didn't have any water. He didn't\even have the Ten Cans.

Everybody wanted to know where he had been all the while. He
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:’cok"\;

mumbled had been out 3 xxounit for water. Since the

creek was ly P tht*ty/feet away’the natura% qaestion ygs
us(A ;_.«/r/c&_g\ , AR A

why he'd beeh gone two ydurs. "1 must have cirecled

around. ﬁ“"twanged h1§\gui¢ar, and in a solemn voice said,
all hail our symbol, all\hail the Next President of the United
Q‘States, all hail the4nat£Ye genmus who can cirtge around two hours

the xhtxzxxtnnt/dozen str
Our Peenless Leaderl Min

Lies between figeyand water, all hail

vunpgei—tate ik o
hen- il to the Chief! In

¢
\gngi\s\ a Way’it ‘seemed almost sacvilig}ious which made it all the funnier.
fﬂh c‘L " He was alv;xs Our Peerless Leader afterwards, or Peerless for short,
*f}$~\b Well, x::/%égg"horning\all wve Originals and the 1950
'\f ;v 2( Mount Everst Expedition and the others xtxrimdxmpx were sbowt ready
daly to leave'ﬁkgﬁg;ggid and head up into the clouds and the rain and

ﬁ-~xj// the night. Somebody noticed Bottles was missing and started—

é A ’\ \
yell*ngtf/ﬁé stuck his head out of his steeping bag long enough
to state that the Foggy Dew Beer-Drinking and Sack-Warming Society

e &%, J F peoitd  be £l
expected a momentary eruption of nd wentedt—nothing s
W

oHemgt
to dbaﬁ&th-Little Tahoma. So we all climbed ¥ Little Tahoma that

day, except Bottles and Siste; Kate and Min and Peerless.
They pulled the same stunt on a couple more scheduled climbs that-
_xﬁgigsfland heaven only knows what they did on their own trips.
Aside from the Katzen] : ers, who showed up occasionally/
and were always considered only halfway-Rovers, there were only

three other regular Rovers. n a way they were always outsiders,
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or the other)
Except Nelly.

i finally gave the leader of the|three. Jack was the only Rover who
it set him apart from the rest it
fhen the Troop blew up Jack W wnt

ggie~to the Chief and had a hegrt to heart talk. Jack was very

£

3

l&“ was still in the Troop. Tho
<

wasn't a case of disloyalty.

{
\§§' much attached to the Chief bLt also he was attached to the Scouts
Y ing spite of our Chicago Scontpaster. As a matter of fact, he

felt what the Scouts need ar

~_ more Chiefs and less Chicago
fi? Scoutmasters. He told the Chil

fo—ard—SF—we-Rovmras that he
Scouter wher—he—erew—wp and get

'ﬁell, Jack became Senior Patrol

wanted to become a professioha

rid of Chicago Scoutmasters.

Leader when the Rovers quit t nobody begrudged him that because

it was obvious he would‘pave been next in line after Sahib anyway.
.Buthihe Troop kept hié?busy : he wasn't on all the Rover tripsy bt
/Hﬁen he cgggsgﬁ was eager. Gne big reason he came was that
Sahib's midwrxzmixkex was a Rover. A Rover Girl. T wouldn't say

she was pretty, but she was c¢ » and very strong. She was the
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leading femafle athlete at Franklin High, and though girls athletics

aren't much, whatever thgre was she was the best. At first she
Sahib and |his
hung around with xth= Everesters but when she and Jack Armstrong

started going together Chief named her Little Orphan Annie.

1TE ==a = V— OOy e NEREEX?Y -u"u--a-‘.
—#P " L,.(I oind
ﬂ&eﬁ:ifﬁﬁi;ﬁ;;EEﬁfiiﬁnev- Jack's kid brother was=s%§4&=¥g{§E;-Troop

+‘L.+ b{cav’ .
x,t/ﬁﬁf/ﬁe sdways came With Jack on Rover trips. Being the youngest

b-, & Cov Jc
Rover /he kept his mouth |shut and followed his big brother.

Sometimes he had to run

pretty fast to keep up with the gangf, and

came up to a rest stop pgnting ang gasping, but always cheerful.
By the time he started coming with the Rovers I was five feet ama
"" W

<£our and aff half inches,

Fhan

et
tall’ ez%ﬁellx!yané—ieseef 51

o I wvasn't a midget anymore. I was as#

Naturally I

wasn't being mean about it, but I gave him his name. Seeing him

rush up to our resting place mffing and puffing and smiling and
plunk himself down by Jack and ktxkxxs Orphan Annie I cried, Arf!
says Sandy! We all picked up the theme song of the program and
sang it all the way tprou and after that he was Sandy, -ee—iitsy

a’hJ' on a ’ TUW"M("f" Arb\ (‘VW‘Z[JJy a J 7443//,.‘7 2~
Givirg Fhcir fmr-}'((u/u— mouatain 7(/! 5:';(1/7 o [ e
—— o by A AF! 4!

58







Our last scheful ed| Rover trip was Fourt.h of July weekend when
err W) Cm./
practically the whole gang climbed Rainier by the Enmo-ns Gl gcier.
This time even Nelly made it, though it was a struggle.

We carried our packs up the summit and camped in thef crater
on the three me.um@ﬂ
overnight, Just like thd4 year. before at midnight we set wg off

( ;)W‘L\A’
a tremendous fire bomb on Cglumbia Crest. Our folks were watching

for i1t back in Seattle and saw the flare cle fgrly. At the crack of

+I\ wh Ao ver qnl 4//
dawn the Foggy Dewers 1it put for Stesmbeat—Prow bu;'(we Origina,ls,
{_’«l(r —————— e — ( f"
c&ﬁg bniPN(ellym@e Eve e@}kq climbed Paint Sucaess and
mmits

of A
Libertt CGap, thus wiping oult all three ;lllkx of Beer Hill.

EYa
The Megen. had hmekxpdxthekrekzkksxxwakk el imbed on skis, at least

Tarzan dld, the others gave|up and put on crampons gt 13,000 feet.
down . Fhorph

Tarzan was determined to sk} all the ways and he did, bput—tf—it—

i 4'\AJ M. -J‘.'_"AZ“" A.JJ hoe < th- I"Cf"‘

+I‘4ufrs‘t' ‘Fr-:. the W"‘“”""‘/

e fir?t Qk cent. I}Psl?amier.

nomic sit.uation ga:*o t.oo eomplicated

Buck gnd Flgsh

a 02N Times & n the .
So far as we krnow —was .

7y Shread

"

After the Fourth the edt

M4

(74
“toREEEX¥Thwve- scheddl ed cljimbs. We were all scrambling around

trylng to earn g few bucks 4nd 1t was impossible to get together

_, ?ﬂ .I.,,L_l ) ")

28 g group. Jobs were scarde and we took what we could get, whee

could.x MADad had a bridi

—
LR

=
L;\f‘L'

{' -

contract on the Mount Baker highway
wel Jﬂ(‘zgl_,
i1s worked out fine for them, almost

Fr

v \4)#
A p ')).ulg 17

and hired Chief gnd Moo
a8 good as bullding trail 1

Meretty They had only Sunday

the CCC, besides payhng more money.
freey 0 thelr climbs were all

&

mgrgthons, heading up the ad 1n the Model A Satmmday after work, ;
¥

=

S s

59 £33
SR A

N

Ty
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. whiek werr_Totonds, and .
P‘ {5 A'\J (’I'M 1“ VKI\-“TOF‘; (‘\A /Irr\,n—-, /FUO‘-" Ar\l L‘,"i‘\q » Nl\‘(‘ N
wo iy ‘F.rr"f . I"' nra s l[U}]e a Coinegdomes ‘of' f/sr ]c{q‘z,ﬁjdmmm -

£
$ . A
"\5 wer:  yn -H'np’??.}mr +h YA« W‘AVJ\ 4"“1 ('/rdo\ﬂl ¢t 4{/ {I\p
N

- A..q'l’f\yr, ,£|r;+f~

Tat-racing through the ni ht, or maybe sometimes catching a
couple hours sleep on the ;tra:l.l, then climb Sunday and rat-racé
. - out that night, hoping to éget a fTew winks before plcking up
;‘7 the shovels Monday morning{. Shuksan by the Fischer Chimneys or
i Bgker by the Coleman Gl aciger were trips they did on Sundgys when
the weather was bad or th%y felt like relaxing. They climbed

: the North Wall of Shuksan!? from Nooksack Cirque, and that wasn't

11‘1‘ any flower wglk. The Nor#h Wall 1s xixmik 5000 feet high, steep
gice mo st of the wayv, Peoégle who hgve climbed in the Alps say
‘the Shuksan North Wagll wmixld be considered a good hard climb evenr
/t.here. They traversed Bal%er,fnznx going up the Cockscomb from
Austin Pass, down the # ngleman, and then out ten miles of trail.
Naturglly they wlped out %the Tomyhol group agnd the Black Buttes
and everything else worthir:hile in the Nooksgck drainsg e.

Oop and Dinny and I inherited all the lawn-mowing and

gardening Jobs in the Nel hbor;hogd, (y;l;lich Chief and Moon had
oveegt Fe- S Vs

bead s monopoly on for years. Whenever we were out of work for a

. quite often
few dgys we'd head for thg hills, mmmexkmxes with Oola and Nelly.

Jack Armgtrong was a icounselor at RBaxy Scout camp gll summer
and ixg;umxxnhxtxﬁmt:&xxuh} he 414 higs part for the glory of
the Rovers. Though most of the time he had to play nursemsld to
Tend erfs =t xmi kagbob-cookers from mgrching troops he tralned
gsome of the other counselors and duming free moments absohubtely
annihilated the Olympics. He made a number of first ascents and

a great many first gscents by route.
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Sahib led the ®veres &'s a merry chase. They l\wﬁ:}e the
Y4 s
second party in history t9 get into the Southern P—.’t:ekets. They
bagged mx two firasts gnd new route on@Terror. We Originals
PLYTEN had

had filled them up to their ears with Bonanzs and s plained

a 3xXx Joint trip but at thle 1ast minute we picked up g ditch-digging

Job in the Nelghborhood thigt was too §ood to pass up. Anyway the

ar Qqnaan g L S éine OTCignry “}*n\C
Everesters climbed Bongnaa

fs it turned out a-Pontlend narty
'S iv\cﬂ"l'h

had begt them ts=#t/but it )was #1111l g second, snd a darn good one.

Oop and Dinny gnd I were feeling sort okf frugtrated by
Shimmy

the end of fugust. 4side firom g third on Gistmrey Rock gnd a few
new routes in the Snoqualmile Pass peaks we hadn't done anything
at all spectacular. The Model T was falling agpart faster than
we could put it together g twice it completely let us down
and wiped out trips. When |(we had good luck hitch -hiking the
weather went sbsolutely. amscterrhid bl s *ff‘mzh

Finglly we said the hepk with money, the heck with the T.

There was a trip we'd had on/{our minds for ¥ several years. We'd

hoped to do 1t with the wholk gang, or at least Chief and Moon,

but the summer was running ofit and we had Rardly anything to show

Dnr‘m; +o‘v"'
We were a whole day hitching rides to Dareingtom; and

when we told the Ranger what{we h@d in mind he stared at us as if

for it.

we were maniagcs. But when we told him what we'd climbed he
fell 1nto the spirit of the thing. He even got us a ride in a
CCC truck xxxxhmxxmdx and asked as a favor that we'd write him
a letter gnd tell him how we made out. V‘”IJHJ o bet

"‘ N o L_)ri,(v’:'A ~ T
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3,

e eI Ta e e

> M' o Mince: A)'SJ‘]‘"\
NS L r«n v
? / -h”' i’ﬁ)mrf‘"“ o r B
N 7
/Und - Mg\' s‘la[’\ - /.'
{ Not having any Jobs or bther responsibiliti es w® the only
- thing to 1imit the length of our trip was the gmount of food we
~ N, had. BWEX We carried Jjust much as we could, Even Dinny's
G -
h ‘\. s
¢ eyes were bulging that first |/day up the Sulattle Trail to
£ \q suddenly
S dasge Lgk Wrthxxazkxak And hot? The weather Wug forgottmm
o Scrmmmage
¢ how to raln and blow, agll it pould do was burn gnd bake.
4 S

But once we had our gltitude

,.F.F}. P Fhe next

ay from Image Lagke along an 414 mxmex prospector's trall around

chum
the headwsters oé‘ Sulphur Creek, over xxxxxxpxxXx Totem Pass
an, '/n1 rew
and through the ‘Ia&si-ﬁs Gardeps to Lake the whole trip 1s

like a dream,

We gave up looking at mgps. The mgps showed big pegks which
didn't exist and didn't show big peaks which were agbsolutely
sublime., The country we were/in wasn't mgpped. There were
maps that pretended to show the country but they were frauds.

It was exhilaragting. It was excilting we could hardly sl eep
at night, no mgtter how hard :e climbed during the day. We

gshot out of our bggs every !mrning at dawn agnd started walking.
We kept walking untll it was too dgrk to see where we were 5oin5.

We were hystericgl the whole ttrlp, and some of the things we did

were rather crazy, I'll have %o admit. We climbed Doom Peak and
Brew Mowrftaln gnd Spear P}Yﬁt and Buzzardy({in. We ran
around Chuckl eman 5‘71 acler gnd Dimny Glaclér and tragversed the
le Gresk and climbed Country Peak and PIfed
'and camped at Soup Lagke, which was a

headeters of

T?)‘Ki e and (-
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heather bench one night two hours

¢ f - puddle of water we found on
g 5 N ; after sunset. We called it Soup Lake becguse there was Jjust
i h f enough wat_eir' in 1t. for one Te Can of soup. It's always been B
g \{: ¢ a Riowv:r hobby to think up our ervate names for peakéjﬁm ﬁat \\_\
";% by ‘t hysterical trip wm®x our favoritie gmusement was thinking up names. ‘
, \//X n <L DeomgE wdepbong—Garman=fn_gohool and |
pent i Wmmmm - 8 geodpuTmiag /
%}Pilchvck was Upchuck, Mid%le Fork was Muddle Fork, Bear's /
S “} Breast, Bare Bossom, Bold Creek, |Ghoul Creck, Chair Peak, Chore
& { Peak, McLellan's Butte, Mac's But\t., Terror was Terrible, Fury was )
urious, Slaan was Grean, Monte ! risto was Monte Carlo, and so /

{(o /
F
fo rth o s N R - . (ii Cr
We'd been out ylxmx a week when we did m Poak and

|
the one next to it which had xx np ngme though it was bigger,
gince|\there was no cairn on the
untain and Muddl s Mmumkytx

80 we called it Rover Pesk,

summit, Then we rattled up
Pegk and g huge peak without g ngmje that we called the Eiger
!

We spent a night on top of the Elger becguse we hadn t gtarted up
g0 perfect we juxk didn't

it until twilight. The weather wa
However, 1t was a cold night and

worry much asbout time of dgy.
next morning
/Wwhen we got down to Cascade Pa.ss,n#xtxmxntnsx which obviously

had to be Cussword Pass, we were ready for some sl eep.
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The next day we climbed Sahale and Boston, which we callead

Shallal and Schelssturm because as mountains they are a mess of
iron
low grade ore. We wanted to go nort.h and do & £ Butcher and

Trogan and Goody-Goody and finish our trip by hiking down

Glunirr‘ o we ng}
Thunder>Creek to Ld Dam, But!our equipment had hiken a

11

X after bh—e-ﬁutrersmm
14

he was climbing in his underwear, Also his boots h—ad-ﬁd&en

—a=bagriag, he beling over 200 pounds,m—hm Johey

ra 3“ 50"_
held pretty well together w&ﬂr“f‘fﬁﬁ;peﬁe/were running out

of sling rope. I didn't have a sinsle tix %Xx nall 18Lt .’m

besting. Dinny's pants had come completely apart on Rov r Pegk

/V“,\A \/\
my boots and Whmkm my sunglasses anx had been b_gn by
anh & o sk ary. +he hy Yo COMtng,
fallin rock on Oo ice ax broke during a lissade
S ,\MW P s £ asg

he .
on fxhxkex s&a}}abGlaci er. It}simply sngpped, from dry mt%j

!

%EMT But what rea.ly madb us change our plans was thmt
—when=we-tooled—sver our food suPpl%we-M The salaml
had gone bad. It had gone so ‘t:;ad that even Dinny, famished as

he was, couldn't force it down/ And it had gone so bad evidently
every packrat gnd mouse in the/ Cascades got the news. AywEy—
While we were on Schelssturm they invaded our camp. They hadn't
been agble to get at the salami, hanging from g tree limb in § aR
upside-down Ten Can, but xhkxy/ by means of multiple shoulder-stands

or sometling they magnaged to pe out our rice and noodles. For

dessert they chewed holes in our pack sacks, and sliced our
! ‘Ht" }1\';-../((-.‘{.
pack straps and ate the armfnts/mwool shirt I'd left in

camp.
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The only food we had left was a pound of begns. The rats

& nibbled at them but weren't that hungry. I—took—oe—shiter—but—

[Jd'f— houwr 'F;" Can YEJ G¢ en A e sad c'lL
TetEItaratty We ga:t hung ry moug@tw—ihﬂm» —Anyway—ti-Ew=the 6 -

M/‘( nom wme anert
1

waor—to—at 2 +—pg whipped so we D-’J‘{J“‘-fq
‘f'Ar J | 5% put g FhAe -
cli Verhotengipfel and traversed/(to ”E'ljd/orado and ‘down Sibley- 4/<
+p thr rerd - for dhe 3ak- rme&gggs tied

o reel?( Dinny was barefoot andm shirt around his walsty

- PR

: which megnt he was ngked agbove the yaitt. I had gone snowblind
Despeetion | Daags
on the-lnsgm&te-n Glacier gnd was yearing /d’j"rk glasses and Oop

was leading me by the hand. Under his other grm he was carrying
- r.s’/' 3« V/”j()
his pack, since hisg straps were Heyhnd : Hig face was

i

@, Ry IITES //'T 4[\ wWorsg wer weert
I guess we looked pretty wild, beeﬁu-se“—afe—weaeflaushing

and chuckling in a sort of hysteri¢al way when the GCC truck

\E f\, : {‘g - stooped. The driver 1lgughed wius, but we actually expected he

&

/ was golng to drive us straight to the state hospital at.fSerdm i
{ar ' s

WOo]iey. When ﬁJé g0t home the next|day ey Mot.her screamed @nd o

't, of course, but it was
'pvrrln») ¢

inslsted I go right to bed. I did

kind of nice hagving her gnd Nelly me as if I were
a wounded veteran home from the war. Oola took one look at me
and dashed off to take care of Oop
We were a mess all right, but.z'it was sure worth it., We
weren't frustrated snymore. We came home with such s full bag of
firsts and seconds agnd thirds, and{ new routesf/£LY4AL/ and new
traverses wmitx that gll1 the Rover came armund to gdore us.
School wxxx started before we ﬁcm% gllug l;pegtanax for another
climb but we were satisfied. Whem Chief and Moon cagme home

Wsses at the University they put the official staup
, Tf//djrd‘r( CV e qeans 7“\4‘/“{"\3
on it. fhis}f(aa the most Glorious Expedition of the Glory Years.
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ONE «~ Eleven

Frankly we were all
5._)»\»\("0
Feark We had g Rover R

pretty well shot after the Second Glory

bunion the first weekend in October but
S¢+JrJ 4_‘> /"Ltrﬂl'r7
when we got to Xhwexmndxxfxiix®e Snoqualmie Pasg-the weather was 80

awful Chief proposed that instead of climbing we run g game of

Fox and Houndsz, Ordayr-yadx Becguse of our Glory” Expedition e it
Ao"’vr [ ms AZS e : e

OOP and Dinny mné e _the FOXSS,W ...._. . \
|

We had phhyed an occasiong

I
the westher was t.oo disma
\gl ~day game. t was rain
T h "\1 'J"’l L

chouds nmr.e.&n/the valleys|and a black gky above so it was .

Ih}‘ls‘*}'d ‘;g
really too easy to Tscape... ~&yon thoush the Everesters mate
Toode

Shief add Oola and Litt.le O_Ihan Annie to the Foxes for a

A, - !
af ternoon game in:ﬂé‘i’pkdays when . |
for g ¢limb but this was our first /

ng to beat the band and scraps of

s

We left the Pasa at
-r“l R dd S

~ 16 Mwith BRX : f_wr‘xour st.art. a1d 1lald g Krail
. B N 4
R Up 4k&m Source Creek begtd, i a false lead toward Denny, “a
+ d tri . +‘£'_o__l:,ﬁ__—”—..’_€~‘fd"""" _and  Hhn e Adter . fcml/
| ~doubl e-back [Into the Guye-Snolqualmie saddl ep ;% Talse leads mé=
i (:' we ,:I{k‘ +wv Frol ‘H\'L__,ZL
* —doubleawirgelen toward both summitsy /snd ging ouke
: {"\ [,7 % ‘)‘PNA7 daJ IA1 ha.)f“‘ - uv.;/\ ‘(’-.-’S" Joad = ‘}F“"ﬁ“‘ ‘)J L. I( wnd Th l‘"‘ -
[dowhi into Commonwealth Basin t Tup Kendgll, After laying false 3
: ¥
e : trails glong kakkk the ridge notrth and south from the sm(:;mit
T L{(L P X3 o nsmgur i A 3
we roved down the east face and circled around /and were back at &
Snoquq];]mie Pass at 6, a full hohr before the deadline. It wasn't o
36 | Vmc- e enn
until €T30 the lgst Hounds dragged in, Seme/had climbed Denny, ™
Gile ' Savce ed Dend i
Guye,Snogqyalmi e, some had been 8ource Lake and Red L e,“ 3
\ B
&U.f- "¢ba(‘7 )\ﬂd '[; ”4”‘("‘ v lvv/d'\d f L 4‘ (j' "\‘ M \:"
\___E_% hra 5 7.—//,~I , -ﬂ,.-,;/ K -f.l [ — — =N ((l"‘f:és
B and ,l"écq Vv«*"r"' "nc‘.‘/m”r-d 4o g rs abovt k'f»,, d.t/
Uh -r, l o oofe d ,—f anyon: b o« J f/“,g,e,i I- ' '-Aw lda/( 0/00..' oy
Ve Moo ait e TE eidcob ey et geb Rk
4;-‘.» «t ,(“NJﬂ/’ vid, ! 4'1" and oo Idw'/ - JOA,',,." f‘l\'; Airy O ;_{A{“‘ ]
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-y

S8 \

SN, . Bveryone was exHausted but-% we

¢ i e \

? YR ¢ Gemt down to Denny Créek Camp and set up our tarps and built a
AR
N : tremendous fire. Just!about everybody took on at least g little
\‘; * [ é . L Ju""‘" }‘*f Yuimpnee,
- * » of Bobtle's homebrew, which he had started magking whesn—hts
b ; p
35; i : g o i " oNd-hiw=vwawsts, It was a great night

since obviously the weat.h‘\er had shut down the pegks for Sunday.

It was a great night for rﬁe probgbly mom than anyone since

i1t was RXx Foxy Kayo that éame in for most of the cussing from
Yy kxx my false leads and doubl e-bagcks,

;. the guys who'd been tricked b
It had been g rather w‘\zj;rd summer in g lot of wgys. Moon and
Chi =f working st mens Job?‘:~ !\‘rd;rsr:é{ﬁally entering unexplored
For Oop and Dinny gnd me, also,
I suppose that always

about what comeg

country asnd magking first gsclents,

this was a@ur senior yesr in ﬁ:ish school,

tends to mgke a person stop |and think. Think

i
after makkmg®e high school. {de were all hxpimgxta planning to
enter the University, but UnhVersity i1sn't like school. You
!

have to declare yourself whefx you enter, gnd say what you bope

to do with your 1life. \
After all,

Moon hgagd

But Chk®f was the one wﬁo really set the mood.
he wumnt was graduating from lthe University this year.
One more year to go but Chief|was soon going to be, officially,

a college gragduate and g mgn,

It wasn't any great change for him. The things he was

thinking about this last year he'd been thinking gbout for g long

time. The difference was that Moon was the only one in our gang

he'd talked to before.
his mind, All of us in the Nelghborhood, that 1is.

Now we gll began to hear what he had on



Becguse suddenly there wésn't any such thing as the Rovers.
Not in any organiz-d sense. here was Just gOriginals from
the Neighborhood, fooling around the Matterhorn in winter
twilight, or sitting by g fire under the Big Roof., We talked and
talked and taglked. But we dictp't talk much gbout mountagins.,
Left to himself I'm gure Chief‘ would have talked gbout nothing
but the War. From what Moon tbld me I know that when they had
lunch together at the Universify that's all the Chief was
interested inf., It's guwide wring say the Chief was all wrapped

Inxxx up in the war because he adet Colonel ofi ROTC., It was
the other way around. Thp 1 rAaFo‘p
instead of dropping 1} at t.he end) = cmpulsory \wo

bec ste Hi 1\er went 1nto i—"oland.: ' then we \we 59 going

to be in /the War magmex bq;for'e : I ¥n Was quite

a strug le for Chi beQa se'l ’ yohing 1iJa Eymixx

P cifi m Parade\when he 525 a b He always was a Pacifist,

and still 1s, he says, but the|immediate problem is mgking the

world safe for pgcifism. Mwas 3 y a

- thEE<yEaT.  Safxkfx If both Chilef snd Moon think we're going to

get in the War I surpose we whlill. Personaglly I think maybe

Chief is getting carried away by his professors at the niversity.
President Roosevelt gseems falrly confident we can stay out, He

says he hates war, and I'm sure| he does. Probably we can win the
war as the Arsenal of Democwraay, 1lke he says. Those people over

da f‘# -
in Burope can(fight™f




It's 0dd how guys you've }{nown all your life, or most of 1it,
suddenly turn into something jou hadn't suspected., Bottles,

last summer, going from 3 Jokgr into practically an alcoholic.

The-%ad-i:ala»going 80 Crazy gall of a sudden over gkis. I suppo se
¥kxx this 1s typical. In schdol we haﬂa a required course where
the tegcher t.alkﬁ'l abo.t adolegcence as if it's g disegse. He talkgi
about our problems and we've got problems I never even knew about.@
% There are radio programs about teensgers., All comedies, of
course. As 1f there is somb‘bl” ing particularly comical gbout being
a Bex teenager, ’

—Malrd, very welrd,

The most welrd thing of
3ﬁk<f"t‘ 14“’:‘/

our Glory'ﬂﬁﬂz/ We were glw

lagt year He seems like 5 str

\\\
11 1s what has happened to Oop since

8 rather close buddies but this
er. ff‘
It started xfkmex after th last Fox and Hounds, out gt the
Matterhorn one fall evening, Cam¢ down off the rock gnd Oop
and Chief were golng g mile a m nuté in an grgument gbout whetier—
Ar TSt trere—tu—a God, C(op 1 st Fhoe i cael I JJn;
I was amgzed., Not so much_;ﬁaz-bd-—i'tr; peopl e eea(disagreeJ
on the subject put that they would f‘j,nd it worth talking about.
We had gone to masgs pretty regul arly back in New Jersey but out
west everything was so disorganized for swhile we gt out of the
habit, In school whenever I hsd to \111 in 5 form Xxmmkix or
somebody sgsked me I ggid I was a Cat’olic. Actuglly I became an

atheigt when I waf ten years old, which was when I first ran across
%L\E Q‘{L (g Nace *

the word in bex I would|hgve been an athelist sooner

but I didn't kndw the word. I think|I really diad believe in God
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until I stagrted school./ After I started school %X gnd got my
‘\:d« |¢v\

face a few times I pux lost my falth in God. He might

while you bett learn to run.
all that no_‘n'@ seemed to me beside

teen to par’bchial gchool and was a

8ave you somedgy but meg
Religion and God gnd

the point. Buk Oop had

tremendous climber gnd so | always,-’:as sumed this was what he thought.

in this God business than any mountain,

But Oop was more wrgpped up
}/( Fom AJ et

R t.he Elsel”Wand-

Budb, now Oop was the one who| was 1o ging his head, agnd Chlef was
A A,,J Hay Fiom 'J"/'«~'7 et ula‘rf qu. 9-

the 4ad and serious and quifet one. / Théy went round and round,

o n‘\rf’/{("

it

peqling the onion and pealing the onion
' 1 l)\.’+ ey V'dl‘_,
and there's always gnothe l!ayer aﬁ}/‘m‘bo can know Truthx AN

night Oop sald he was going f?;o talk gll this over kvith fis priest.
\ €poe

It gave me a creepy feeling,;because I Ve known a &rpriests in my
word _widk Ho-

P riasts slopgmteng Chiefi

Oop snd his God made me|uneasy. So did Chief and his War.

Much as I respected them both |it bored me to 11 sten to them,
Not Oola, she was glways list Ing wide-eyed gnd quiet to whatever
\ elther one had to say. and old lunker Dinny was satisfied to be

A a part of the landscagpe like thle ¥fatterhorn.
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But sooner or lat; r I couldn't stand all the philosophy and
P
would start cracking wike to Nelly. Fortunately Moon was fillsd

"+ —61.'\ Crer ol 5
- philosophy /éating lunch with Chi ef/a%&?ﬁ lead the

three of us out into the\woods. Once beyond earshot of Matterhorn

ead
we'd start talking, Mainly INwwas Moon thmt t al K edyc Rostuidgtr—
,v:'*-.v" L4

Nelly gnd
Moon had been Chief's|closest buddy for years, but the two of

them were not at agll glike. Chief was going to be g politician.

engineer, Mr, Mull an had worked
o"(‘ ¢’»¢(t*l/n7 I*o’rfrt' eyt FTheyp, “gT .

and  hd o[,

indes, dams on the Amgzon, and generally have a fine time

improving South Americg. M-ooh took Spanish in high schooly

and he had a vision of South America as the Next Frontier.

. Fhileng
e made 1t sound so exE¥EEME I\ couldn't whiht to get down there

in the jungles of Brazil and hick out an empire, J «ls Jeok

)J"\\fl i~ 'M‘l Sekea
° = Moon wassure the Chler was I'ighit;  we wone going—to
or

be in the war goon. That's™y 56T was continuing in éng.m“ (ot

But Moon had g long range plan.

He felt the airplane was going
to be important in the development of South éqmer}ca. Therefore
he planned to spend the war in the Army Air Fée. And so he

could get in the prmy air i& he was going to tgke all his
gavings famg
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He d4id Just that, tvo} M=wad last wmpiME., The Saturday
he was golng to try his firdt solo he was tense. He didn't want
anybody to know but he couldf't keep it to himself. He spilled
the beans to Nelly and she toM me, as a secret., It was damm

alre rom -

complicated keeping it from oun| folksg and(Moon <Jeth but Nelly gnd
I magnaged to figure out t-e busies and we were there when

Moon taxied down the girstrip and wobbled and weaved and then
w38 1n the gir gll by himself. e gripped our hands together
untll the blood was squeezed out| and watched that old bundle of
sticks and wires and cloth wax up in the sky. TR®very time the
englne sputtered we gasped. Then he stgll ed. The tired olad
all and Nelly wnd I probably

e fell over on his left wing

Plane seemed to sink down on its
saved Moon the way we @cregmed.
and zoomed straight in toward the |\field and landed without g
bounce and Nel'ly and I were huggkng and yelling our hesds off.

Moon was pretty happy -himasi-f! when he came off the field.
Then he saw us, and he hadn't kno Wwe were there, and he ran
at us and whooped and hodlered and|all three of us made a

Jumping- jack circle.

bructor, the guy who @wned the

———tteGa-ca el e JRallucker gove him specigl rates

pl ane,

which agmounted to little more thagn the gas he burned,
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Moon came down and he had done

\V

e:;fﬂ’ﬁ
One evening Isskw in Mg

such g wonderful flight he Wanted to take us both up and show

us the gky. The very thought of it made me delirious but Nelly
shrunk back gnd didn't want a v At But we hoisted her

(rxmn\ca‘ - i
betveen us and put her in the/Plem —

)41: e ‘;h 5 'L\r“** dme :n-l- J "“ - /“’fA""' /f rew {120
L. Wag t 2 : w.part'u:%q“ becguse 'tvhi-s—m\
”«\rv' w«>ﬂ4 -

Yb('rire"r"y"'"m”ﬁch wood and cloth apd metal arourd us. One good smack

Floen

We took off with Nelly's fingers digging into my neck. My

fingers were digging into the geat. The darn motor sputtered and
coughed worse than xthmex eithed |the Model T or A We dropped into
pits deeper than any well gnd r deuzlevators faster than agny in
Seattle and dove down to the {eft and zoomed up to the right,
Everytime there was a sudden ch"ange of direction I looked at
Moon expecting to see g look ofrstark terror on his face but
always he had g happy s=rene expression.

He took us up to 4000 feet\iand we salled over Lagke Washin.ton
to Mount S1 and then west gnd O\Kr'ter Pupet Sound to Bremerton
and 1t was like having died and* Become an ¥x® angel. When he
took us ground corners or divedf 1t was like gligsading or rappelling,

only bigger.

- | d"d AAJ me ‘{‘ ’(é“V A ;.1’ i%t‘l‘ror;;\‘
& tn m(1 d vp k (;r‘- P os SHre® -\‘/i’-‘/}‘73
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h‘ﬁwﬁeﬁr

Who was that screaming when

1‘5""/" . ;’\J
" bpull this ad kick that, I dir.* And there we were, flying

—

serenely along through the sky. *zd who was driving the ship?

Me, Kayo. Q"f 1/14 L %) / 17[“/ - jj

Boy that was a terrific evening. ¢<2’/»~dove down to 2000 fzet
Then Maon

and climbed to 5000 fest,

took oer the controls and
d(,M/‘Vl .

though it waas only sunset when Moon gt art ed <rw—prorerscihy—

Flying is tremendous. I can't

and
Skiing gnd glissading /are nothing compared to flying,. The
d"l’(

mountains rise up into the sky g 2 way® but airplanes go

a lot higher.

freedom and safety,
in the clty. Flying does this, buty much better.

{ v <_-.1

It was dark a;tc("t‘h/aih'.pa&r

belng so far awlay from the big cruel people

Th

We went into a spin? It was Welly

| d,\/‘f TNy sheotrd
and me, for sure. But Moon mﬁw /P{e m

auf “)/-\ ‘(r/‘./-fl\

get that night out of my head

Mountainclimbing givies you a feeling of peace and -




ONE -- Twelve

We were all looking forward to this summer/ as the very
;’4"*\‘(‘ "C‘ vd < K’ov r chfJ ,,'rnA
greatest. We even Wﬁf{ into Canada. Mountain
Clubbers had been going up to the Selkirks and Roeki es, and had
been to the Tetons. The Katzenj)ammers had made first ascents in
d"‘-,*‘“ ) bog(Llo

the Coast Rang?{‘ We fimgx figured this was the year the Rovers
would bust out of the Cascades. But everything has gone max wrong
since that last gmx game of Fox agnd Hounds. Oop started it with
all his worry gbout God,zmixRek®ex He was worrying so much gbout
God he didn't want to talk about the Rover Expedition to Canada.
All he wanted to do was argue with Chief and go for long walks with
Oo1l a. E\:((cro{" 4""’ fc/\oc! Tv' /erl/7 A 4’-7‘//“‘7 J+ /"’" .

Then something terribl e happened. I still get slck agnd shaky
thinking about it,

Tarzan and his Apes were such hot skiers they were pretty close

entered
to being the best in the Northwest. Two years running they'd SK¥ENEX

the{/Tean Racemme@cm and won 'bh-a_nac.e for ¢ .
W The Mountain Club Team Race was the first kmm
regul ar competition in the Northwest and had been held every Tyear: )
since the time back before the Depression wthM |
In the Northwestgwm13y L-seme.. We were very proud of the
Apes, winning sgalnst the best skiers in the Northwest. They all
became ski instructors at Snoqualmie Pagss. i There xca;s a rope tow
on the Municlpal H1ll so that instead of herring-boning uphill

FVn

a half hour for the sgke of g half minut e eof=gkking 5 person
wum spend all his time running downhill. Unleass g persgon is
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AAC

falrly well off the tow is too expenslve but a8 instructors the
Apes got free rides. The Teanm Race 18 cross-country and the Apes
won that on thelr Rover experience. But after ¥ two winters

booming the Municipal Hill they became good fagst downhill gki ers

toog and  weee befeen fhon owesn m(a":'* T Fhe  races ot Fraguw fmse
5 Wwer
So this spring they entered the -Sdder Skis. Actually they

d1d 1t for 1gughs, MSSwiag Fhey dbchn ave a chance. Silver Skis

t
t
(()’/" (¥
18 the most fagmous race in the whol e M%uys come gll

?
\«" \w) the way from murope, ot to mention & the top skiers in North

Mare

¥ g
"
%‘{*’ v@ America. The race starts gt Camp Muir, 16,000 fest high on Rarinier,

at_5000 feet in
and ends wExRaxwydkxex XX wWiith Creek below Pargdise. It's g resl

mountgin race, not like sliding down gn alley cut through the trees

on gome New Hgmpshire hill. @)

_((Chief voluntesred the services of the Rovers Rak eed Since we

had three of our guys accepted for thé i racé mo st of us Were

up theke gt ParadisemMoon and I were assigned to g first ald
The meeniny. ot the oo

tation % at - Wo sierma
statio at a sharp turn above McClure Rocks ,W’e.\“;;/_/uf’@:

-Maf?F with gll the cont est ants Jiird=—eamp od-witBotH ol HIrE It tsre

the-piew: It was dgrn interesting to hear people taglk German gnd

Swedish. It was very impressive thinking that our Apes were racing

—
agalnst people with international reputgtions. ’-m‘

- ‘k - - N =
It was quiet the=trext morning, quist as it ever is at 10,000

feet on Ralnier., and it was foggy, pure pea soup. Moon and I
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e c ey
e -~

e "ﬁh—d uJu A J?”mvi,/)

agreed 1t was golng to be a very
1h: .
slow race. We stomped up gnd down ftrying; to keep warm gnd -
and then climbed up on g frosty rock below the turn gndsmade tea/
while watching for the racers. Finglly the guy who had drgwn Number One

came down out of the fog/.xxkngx He was a comicgl young Austrian
tarad,s le_‘l_,—r/
who kept us all in stitches at Me¥rfthe night before and we heard
him before we saw him because he was cussing away in Austriagn.
He wasn't going very fast but he missed the flag and cane right
Race
down toward the rock Moon gnd I were sit ting on. The Committee

guys at the flag yelled At him and he scrambled to a stop gnd
hiked back up to the flag cussing like mad. Themmx next three

rgeers were from the Northwest and akxkXamsky obviously had declded
whst with the fog they were going to have g nice pleasant run gnd
no glory at all., %ven I ski fagster than they were when they made
the turn. Then Moon and I tensed up bfcause Buck had drawn

’qhn((q —:fr }lln\ “

Number Five gnd we wWart to ‘ch eer h—i:-m—e-n as he went by.

It happened so fast. .

’/’K\ o +mﬁ

A//The other ski JsWe Prd heard iong[ﬁef/ore we saw tham. !
B ¢ ENYS o At pohT Deimimy  atay te
. We heard andvlsaw Bm:k i He ngver—treard the
i Ao Wrar ke

/?.s of the Committee guys at the flagx/{e missed the turn gnd

when he hit the rock about gix feet below where Moon gnd I were

oy

standing he must have been going sixty miles gn hour., It must have
been my imaginagtion that the rock téegbfedr I don't know if the
sound he made was a thud or splash or what. I don't evon remember
how he looked. There was :gllur o£&PBroodin the snow anfd[IS—/;_;:;’e’d

?@t out.



and
st looked down whex

I wxx woke up gnd anaxxxwxnxnnnxmncam Moon and the

Committee guys were standing around something in the snow agnd
"C’lﬁlml"f'
suddenly I was barfing my guts out and o}-zﬁ; AT kmwW
LY

I think tiwewe more racers went by

-

without even knowing there hgd been an accident ahd one of t;:zfm

won the Silver Skids I guess. But soo
and I helpecfiylﬁal‘r;;n down to Paradise. I think I could have
pulled myself together becaguse Moon was steady. Tight around the
mouth snd grim, but steady. But Tarzan’wl ey Hgx up I
blubtbered glong with m. H;':Brfamed it all on himself, he'd
framed the jJoke the night before, and the Apes could hagrdly sleep
for 1aughit’i§d&o/w furny 1t would be 1f a Rover won the Silver Skis.
They planned to glve 1t the old Rover Try. And Buck d4id.

I » didn't go to high school graduation. None of the Rovers

in our class did. .CueT0O

Buck was supposed to gragduate with us but he was burled yxwex the
weekend before graduation. We were all at the funeral and then
tkex graduation weekend we agll hiked up, every last Rover, even
the Katzenjammers, m%mﬁty—wﬂw

‘\/\' Vu”‘n‘; Qe 3 'LV‘QC'? '/— [’I‘."d Tl" Shows oS </f ('"“‘"7‘" Tmacth cnd
Ny R b 9 @0 fmthio—BLeed We only spent a few ..

Chief didn't magke g

speech or a sermon, He talked for only gbout five minutes, and U/
.
~meatiy herﬁ’ﬁ%er the summits we'd climbed with Buck. He ngmed
Ue S5
them one at a time, and I—qéﬂi;-eVery Rover was doing what I _

chmblC
was, remembering whatever I could of Buck on that particular aummits
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iven though Buck was never a partlcular buddy of mine it was
surprising how much I remembered about Buck., It gmgzed me to

find how important Buck had been,

’ e;_;iidn/',«t'/’yay _a"'m'f'ﬂ.fabeﬂt t e__/,W"/O r Bo e
mpdéhéiys/wg‘h " elimbed with B Z g

(/Pa/r 8 y"

Dowr At Longmire Campground that evening, all of us around

the campfire looking into the f1 ames, nobody taking sbout Buck
anymore, everyone rather quletly telling what they were going
to do this summer snd next fgll, was when Chief broke the news,

Was golng on active duty.

There was a gasp all around the fire and then total gsillence.
It took our breath away. Ten those of us in the Nelghborhood who
halfway » expected it. There wasn't a one of us in s mood to crack
from our gang
wlise. Buck dead, the first person mR¥xekxMAxkRewxwhig actually

dead
vasxkikked. A Rover, and he's dead. fnd now our Chief is going
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.40

We were all there last week. Every last Rover. It was the
Chief's last mountain trip before the Army. The Chief wanted to
see Cussword Pagss gnd climb gome of the pesks we had done on
the Glorious ®Expedition.

Somefhow the 0ld Rover Ragerness just wasn't there. We took
three days from Sibley Creek to the ?ass. Instead of racing along
the trall, Originals trying to beat the Tveresters to canp, we
all stuck in one group, gnd it made us look quid® g bit like
Mountalin Clubbers on a whistle-tooting flower wslk, prokkbly. Bfzs

The weather was dreadful. When we drggged 13?0 the Pass
har 94 _=nyg thiny, b 4»‘*} v
we set up our tarps and for two days -sii—we did was slesp and /
1.4‘{ 5!"} G’r‘cu.-u‘ “f,trw»(,,(q ,J’ 'L’r\v’ p /
Suran HSK ~ - — - “W. Ve The firat afternoo& .
é‘ "" Ir«w‘((

n o
the fog wes bright fer—s—minwta—md wo started up toward MagtTal
Mountain., ZFRe_thing wagl thst Instead of breaking into small

) parties and going in gll directions we allclimbed in one gang.

Whea we 5.1+ 4o
- WO maded—ewnt -d5WE 1 the coly eed= there was tiﬂme enough to climb

- . o
- Hr
z(rko\\t M 1f we had been esger,--

Me sat in the col
with the clouds bl gsting over us and then when it was getting

dark we# glissaded back down to the Pass. The next day we didn't

even leave camp,

Thon the next morning we woke up and the sun was shining,

N'* ------- -
Lt aiantes ectoyorid—enpest.. We didn't shoot out of
- Proev sqc ‘/p "-]‘\'-} ,'.-_'k,r.. 5
camp like rocketsy /!ut we did M&Wmon and
. - .
At

wandered up the old prospector's trall to the top of Saksele Arm.
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After so many grey days and so much sacktime the wet
grass and bright flowers and the tremendous view axxx south

to Banang gnd Gletscher and Doom gnd Groan gnd even Brew, gnd pbs8¥

literally hundreds of Rover summits,-pReaitegtiy overy guwsmitdn

SLgR we spruced up gnd showed some of the old Rover spirit,
We chugged up the meadows Xaxth® and the mforaine and the little
Salam ’1«7‘4"‘7%54____/

glacler to the summit of Sghale. “It was crowéed with gll the Rovers
there because it's not a very big summit,

We Wwere gll there preg=ed together like sardinescexcept—the—
—oaR—~¥lhel-was pusShing—ug—
thelr mountain yell gnd cheering at various summits. Practically

Everybody was giving

every peak in the stade was vigible and everybody had a favorite.
There wasn't any conversation, Just everybody yelling the rames of
peaks. And when you stopped yelling your own favorites to get
bPeath to yell agaln you heard other yells. And all this was done
by Rovers. If there'd ever been any Jealousy or competition between

us we lost it all there. 1 this had been done by Rovers and there
we all were on top of 1 g;hd;hl;e, gll we Rovers except one.
We took our time down S)a’if‘l‘aﬂi‘e Arm. At the end of the Arm,
wherte the trail %from the high flowers to the Pgass,
dpranted oy Yhe erindoo.

we aat:&uﬁz""ﬁd watched the sunset.
After supperf Ae 411 £athered around the campfir egsss

nobody was in g talkative m ood. e sab—thore—a=longtime;—
thielebng—gbowb—varlous tdmge. Once in awhile Min strummed his

ui<e
gatrtar, After awhile he was strumming softly but steadily.



He 414 Wayfaring Stranger and Foggy, Foggy Dew and Patrick
X Spens and Lord Rendsll., Nebod7Zsoig bhe 7 rds oupseiiress but-
aurins Lord Rgndgll Chilef asudde®y Jjoined in on his recorder.

Then after ¥ Black Black Black gnd I Wonder as I Wander they did

Greensl eaves and wsaxxfxamxihykxkmia most of us were humming by

In Uewa oy 1

then W and looking into the fire. ~~Fb-—w§Ea—

Ch( ﬂ"d —'; P &r\gl‘ i

- started astugily sinfing-w
“Taarw—#ut all of us B¥MEX were singing the next song, out on the
hillside kxxx by the sheeling, mo Mary, my beloved, out on the

hillside by the sheeling, mo Mary, my lemgn. It was the most
naturgl thing in the world the way Oola was out there in the
dark, you kept on singing the words and couldn't really see her
dagnce but she was out there, a quliet shadow ggé;i-ground and round
w o the fire. Then there were two d_sle?adows out there asnd@they were
.d\ S»dancing together, Not tl}a,w he was dancing/y much as Just standing
;/ by her as she danced and when she moved thzough t.he darkness l‘pe’)
De&:}\ \"\ moved glong with her, Maybe he was walk1n5 while she was le.aping
&‘:i & ¢ but there was no migtaking t.hat;%//po et.ry. Itfs the Norj;.h Wall

or agalmy but

of Matterhorn amd t(he Great Wall 4f Wger sll

/

Sadde!‘.

s

51; A. - Lo ‘:’,:T‘ P Yo S R J }éuf/ I\\' l.,‘J - l‘.f
. -y 0o do with it. But—someitow
-h-ezssaaw This was a craey night agnd somebody

ghould have b2en cracking wise. Me or Bottles or somebody. But

nothing was funny. Any welrd thing at gll was traglc and sad, and
not at gll funny.
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o My
| gred Iy
The shadows weren't around our campfire gnymore gnd semshow-

Min gnd Chief switched into songs we could make nolse with.
® We were reglly shagking the pegks by the time we went through
BEddystone Llight gnd Erie Cangl and Blood on the Saddle agnd
the 0ld Chisholm Trail. Then Min gnd Chief shifted to labor songs
3midx-like Pie in the Sky and Union Magid gnd Talking Union.
¥x When we finished the International suddenly there was g roar
in the night., We were gilent g second gnd then reglized 1t was
an avalanche on the Wigerwgnd and gueesed we'd set it off, There
was no holding us, we stood up k¥x and sgng Marsellaglse gnd
started an Indiagn dance around the fire. We went into Columbig
Gem of the Ocean and finlghed with the Star Spangled Banner,
standing at sttention saluting the moon which had just nudgfed
over the horimon. It wasn't a full moon or &@# first crescent.
It was g middle moon, it was lopsided. We ggluted the lgpsided
moon and then we were pooped. It was 2 AM agnd we:d had enough
music, |
It was time to g0 to bed, that was for sure. Everybody was
sagged araund the fire wanting to go to sleep. I noticed that
even Oop and Oola were bagck. Chief got up:-and he didn't make
a speech, He wgs as tired as any of us. He stood up and thanked
us agll for coming., He sgid it was a week he would glways remember.

ne 8ald he would remember it gll through the war.

L T — .
-

Bul he took a long time between wordsy and sagld every word in g
wgy you can't forget. In gbout three minutes he told the whole
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story of the Rovers. In half a minute he told us why he was going
in the army., Actually he Just spoke key words. He was Just
summarizing. We all knew the Chlef,

That lagt sentence I have by heart. He was standing up,
gll 6 feet 3 inches of Chief, second lieutenant in the United Shates
s'my, He was by the fire but though his legs were in the light
his chest aond face were up in shadows. T oo fdat mee b At

After g long pause he sald, look, after the war let's all

come back here, right here, and start over. .
oagh ne (\_.,zr‘7 e T« any o rdss It
EVeryone murmired. . ; . 4

L E ¢ I/ ‘*‘P\Af‘l— 4\"(-"#:1’ » .0 n (,A/. - ﬁ . ‘ﬁl VWl
We wll went to bed. We xp-xxxxmxﬁxxxx St out to the

T

cars in one day, too groggy to think.
One dagy waking upe.
Then last night down at the station, all the Rovers and

many of ;
nxxtxaf our folks, we sent oup Chief off to the war. D

It's not our war but Chief thinks it is. We aren't in thils
war but Chief says we will be soon. Nobody talks about
expeditions anymore. Or anything., Buck is dead and Chlef is |
gone and Oop 18 raving around looking for God and there aren't
any Rovers anymore. If it wasn't for Moon and Nelly I think I

might Just about lose my mlnd.
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there smiling away the whole time.
I stood up in front golng through the motions and 11 stening

3
\\. Tw -- One
X \ > ’ ) [,) v!»fc‘, 'é”‘m s '
T i ¢ &3S ;
; 94 \{: ”W’ f« 1 J_/ S /jﬁ,
X , I @ near"fsﬁansd(when —maw Oop m the ehughy
coddal by bira gl
* jg:“ Af ter t.wo years I ( : to see him/ap,i smil ed in his direction.
X ?.\’ ‘ Lot
RS 4; | He was quite a long way off in the churché s=d 1t looked to—me—
=T
7 like he smiled bgeck. But not the kind of smlle I wanted to see.
0; N b‘ oy ;/,m s /ulﬂ/)
¥ ,‘;\"‘ Not at all. After s D@ o
.Y L comedmley Why d1a he have to p&ﬁkx'iﬁéﬁ%l thought,
“\ ’
< there might be a terrible scandsl but nothing happened. Oop sat
L
) ) j

to the words wishing the Chief was around. Not for ten years had
I thought about the Chief so urgently ag at that moment, up there
- r'—"n\"
in front in my mohkey sult. I had a pmemeritton something terrible

[ B
was golng to hgppen agnd gbte—powsibly the only person in the
S+e
world who could ggg:gen-t i1t was the Chief, 4 y
- 5 Che? 5

But the Chief isg 1n_a=&é@:tﬁua
pPlace ca'led Korea.rtehiing s gll3y=wa* But I can't 1l qugh anymere

cyrn ! 'M{rf AL o,

about the Chief. He was a pacifist. <Arrd- }\e went to war to magke
the world safe for pacifism. 4R Een years later he's still fighting

(A,WL o 2 war. st L ’\"‘IV\; Lo (AN 517/

L/ e X He called the shots all right, there at Cussword Pass. He hit
5}7 qv1¥, ‘he target but he was off on his timing. He sald we'd be in the

beg all war inside of a year. It was only five months. Also Chief thought

L‘ “‘r-=_:!:l(.
o We Were going to attack Hitler. and we did, but not quite in tie

scheme Chief had in mind becguse Chief was looking Egst gll the time,

East to New York and Rurope. And suddenly the West bl ew up behind

- be v‘Lt'Cu
our backs. ALl those til ewagons we gpent our childhood

admiring in the Newsreels, agll down gt the bottom of Pegrl Harbor.
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AN i After the week at Cussword,
g manazed 42 cqry
Cattered fgst. The Werestars dt'o‘:zg%b-o-u-t—e.ﬁ_

-

o sends the least popular guy to Surmse.

~
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ry- Cav If/'\/
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and putting the Chief on his

¢ ¢« | train, the Rovirk*s 8

Hher Al by for # Aumovs -
tire Gascades alg—spant X two weeks in the Selkirks. Summer Jobs

limited most of us to weekend trip(ﬁ\

e wd hard ’7 A ke whele svmmeris’
Oola went east to g vacation ballét gchool in New

-
s

Moon and

T
|  Nelly and mes

f

| E¥Swy Oop and Dinny worked in the Forest Servicepout—of-

i
[ Karger U,
- ”skykomish but didn’t do much in the way of climbing. Not Dinny,

/ o y

' was ¥ hardly off the fire lines at gll kEEwmuxx until the middle

Q\)r 'u(‘

Oop was m-sent up as lookout on Suarprise Mountain,

It was g dry summer gnd he

of Septembar.,

Dinny would never admit it but thisg glves a good i1idea of 06p's

state of mind during fire school. Fe must have been darn cranky
< "

- up 3
#d dlsagreegble because the Surpri-ge Lookout 1s the traditionagl

rr
SQ ' Siberia in Skykomish District. Bhe District Ranger slways sm
Gutskkmxmfxyxe It

was years before Oop told agbout hig summer on -tagE=¥ Surprise,

how he didn't x®® see a single human being face to face between

the middle of July and Lgbor Day, the lightning storms XMEEXEEIEX
%X with so many bolts hitting the cabin the cookstove glowed

red with el ectricity. and his climbag, Always alone of course,

and always either in the night or in bad weather since in good

weather he had to stick to the lookout. There aren't any
single

lmportant pegks close enough to Surprise to do in g night but
on Surprise and Thunder and the surrounding ridges there gre

fine granitecliffs. Solo Class Six climbing, at night!
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The
mrexing University WM@W@ —

drew we Rovers closer together. Nelly and Oola and mgny of the

rest were still in Frmnklin., Those of us in the Univasity had

Jnl /M..;vl .
lunch together everyday. Me being in engineering and Oop in
“l -t-,,)‘,*f\r"”f
g®ology our classes were WrStaw close ibut t-hough Dinny was in

35 Jd Severa | o FArrsy)
pPre-law he came down to Lower Cagmpus,. =

We all baought our sandwiches and ate on the steps of Engineer

a (/4,"'1.'6&., i bad o J“- <.

afxzaxxxseyx0atexk
But_just as we freshmen were beginggﬁf to feel at home

fn +;"‘ 4[‘4"# 5? gl u" e ’f .

Pearl Harbor broke everything. Moon}had already been accepted

i e

by the Army but had blanned to graduatf——’_r/ Rowewer Lhe dagy after

Pearl Hagrbor he gpvlied for immediste induction and egrly in
January %ﬁWsathered at the traln station ggain
and saw Moon o“f to pre-flight school. But that was last time
the Rovars gathered at the station kxExuEReXx a8 a gang because
1t seemed somebody was going every week.

The war still didn'tsggglpl etely real to me becguse I had

a coupl e of safe years. The Neighborbbod felt empty with Moon
f\_—__'—

gone. Nelly and I spent g lot of evenings walking in the woods,
or if it was raining sitting around 5 fire under the Big Roof.
Qaky Sometimes when Nelly ani I were sitting there, Jjust the two
of usg, Oola would suddenly appear, and sit down by the fire agnd
not say a word. Oop agnd Dinny came up to the Neighborhood
frequently. Dinny could always x®% use his folk's car when he
wanted and I'd bought the Model A from Moon whmen he left, Often

we'd drive down to Puget Sound gnd watch the gsunset from the beach.
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except
I didn't feel close to any Rover ¥¥ Nelly that year.

Tverybody had secrets. Xverybody was thinking about so mething
they wouldn't talk gbout, not to the whole gang, anyway. Oop and
Oolg had secrets, and if they were dancing that year they didn't
do it with us as an audlence. Oop had secrets. He didn't talk
about God agnymore, not to us. But he was so cranky it was easy
to see why the Rmmger put him on Surprise. He let it slip one
time that he was getting letters from Chlef he wasn't telling us
gbout. The Chief wrote to all of usg, and we all Xxkd read our
letters to the group, except Oop.
oo

Even Oop and Dinny had g secret. Just before spping quarter
fingls they spilled it., They weren't draft balt anymore. They
had been asccepted for the Mountain Troops. Quite a Tew of the
n to see them off because both

Tarzan and Sahib had also beehn accepted and they all left—
A f du -~ *‘r FZ.’f.m-Ll-m-:.L‘\
‘ together for basic training.



TWO -- Three

Gas rafloning would have wiped out the climbing season
even 1f I hadn't been working six day weeks. There wasn't
anybody to cl\imb with anywgy. Nelly and Oolg and I‘ XR®x did %
rot—of- Sunday \climbs among the Snoqualmie Peaks.-;)'—"m

+e w_ Yickee T2 _dance o v

Oola went East/\to start co 195%3@ it was just Nelly and me.
There were still) Rovers around but &hmlieyy nobody felt like
trying to gather \the group. It seemed every time you caglled
a Rover to arrangd a trip you found out he was leaving,

S0 1t was jusat Nelly and me, When she entered the University

deie 4o 1ol gon \ihve gt o jix edelA. dlse

we had lunch every #lay together. I'd come up from Lower Campus and
Mmeet her on the stepa of Wglish Hall. In good weather we'd mwrex
eat our gagndwiches up\on the roof and when it was raining we'd
g0 over to Commons. yxd

The Rovers were going fast. Not because they had tog because
m¥RX most still could gat school deferments., But instead of
hanging back and waiting \for the draft and desx dodging 1t any
o BT na1 thing to do, the Rovers
It was Chief's doging, of course.

Mg haqe
't know but he mﬁ‘xﬂé to dgsh off

way possible, which was t
were eage® gbout the war.
How he found the time I do
regular s letters to every ver., Short ones, hardly more than
hello and godbye. 4FEAt the time we didn't know where he was,
he was Just an APO New York nymber. But the rank changed so

Tast 1t was easy to see the agppreclated Chief the way we did.
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The Katzenjammers went into the Paratroops.

enlisted in the Mmrines, which syrprised us agll but xmhEERREXF
KEXKEEAXHAEGXEXA6RE 1t wasn't the uniform I'm sure, it was the
thought this was the fastest way to get into action. Orphan Annie
becgme a Lady Marine, and thgt was one of the biggest shocks of all.
There were very few Royers left by spring. Ssndy and Peerless
were too young. Bottles and Min didn't have any deferment, they
weren't in University or even in the shipyards or at Betng, they

VYT SEP LT TRV EFL N S vl

woere Just walting out the draft. e,
There was me of couyse, Rewxf Kaxp:Lf/\ié;;ierins around
Mgtterhorn in the evening with Nelly, knewing I'd have to make
a decislon soon because @y a3 - W Though mgybe
I wouldn't have to mgke a/decision. I was keeping up my grades.
Actually in spite of South America engineering seemed rather
repulsive. But I was kedping my grades high enough. There was
nothing definite but the/scuttlebut around the department was that

proebbly wmtdx anybody o wanted to could make it through agnother

P3N (\ rvf(’yﬂ"“""

Year at least g i g never have to &got Into the war.

A

It was one evening in May. May is g month I'd as soon
gsee scratched off the calendagr. Mgy is a beautiful month on
Puget Sound and in the maMmi%x B Cgscades and it's a month when

the most di sastmu:fgré}gggnhappen.
I had a 1ate/physics lab and Nelly's last class was out

at noon so she hadn't waited for me but had gone home on the bus.
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I parked the Model A in our driveway snd started in the
house. I was hurrying becguse I knew Mother agnd Dad were
walting dinner for me. But I didn't gkx get to the house.

Not that it mattered because there wasn't any dimner that night
in our house. Or in the Mullan's elther.

Nelly was standing in the shadow by the driveway, 1eaning
agalnst the fence. Seeing her thlis way, sweet little quiet Nelly,
never complaining, seelng her more broken up than everf in her
life, xcept maybe the first moment I saw her and called her
Cripfoot!, She dldn't have to tell me sbout the telegram or
say a word. Seeing her this way I knew right away.

Our folks couldn't help hearing us but nobody came out{

Lhos.ale ,.r‘ "{l:g'j:. L
Over at Magtterhorn we finglly ’ qut ot /}/Thoustl . |

we couldn't talk because

right in the middle of g sentence your voice would bregk wilthout

any warning,

almo st -

At that particul ar e everyone changes, or seems to change,

and gsometimes very dramaticglly. But girls change in ways much
more mysterious than boys. sterious to me, anyway.
Tagke Oolg as an exagmple. \Magybe it was something that hagppened
at ballet school in the ®ast that summer, kmix or maybe it was
gsomet-ing to do with Yop or the Chiief or the war, but she was

went -East to gilé;g-;. Physically

she had w always been Just gbout pexfect but she suddenly cut her

definitely an odd one xx®¥x when sh

halr very short, almost like a boy's haircut. She wasn't strange

\

g1



In the 0ld way of suddenly going up on her points or extending her
arms gnd those long, long fingers. But she was strange all the
time. She never walk anymore. She danced always. Always that
soft graceful motion, gilent agnd rhythmlic. Also she lost weight
and though she was very| soft and feminine she was also solid gnd
strong. Tven when you ¢ould see her hip bones pushing against
her blue jeans, or her nibs sticking out sgsinsét her sweater she
gtill seemed slways soft Her eyes were the strangest. As she
lost weight her cheekbongs became prominent but it was mostly her
eyes. It wasn't consciouls, either. But sometimes she hxpmad
looked off into space and| when you talked to her shed didn't
hear a word. She kept on|looking into space and her eyelids gnd
brows moved in little wayd, and her lips, and she breathed
lreegul arly. Something was going on in her mind that nobody
knew gbout.
If she hadn't been Ghief s sister we'd have been tempted to
call her g hgm., But there |wasn't any hgm in Chief and there
wasn 't any in Oola. They might be 0dd but they were real.
The way Nelly changed wasn't strange. You might slmost
call 1t routine and commonpllace but it wasn#t, not to me. Even when
she was Just the little sistpr of my blg brogher it choked me up
when we went swimming and I daw Nelly's bones. Nelly wasd nothing
but bones and a thin skin strbktched tight over them. And the bones

were digarranged and didn't filt well together.
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But Nelly changed. Legning against Matterhorn that night
I realized there was more thsn bones and skin., Nelly was round and
soft. She was small, of course, but XhyxkxwymxomexikiRkmgxXx now that
she had survived and become g woman I was partly glad she had been
80 sick. Otherwise she wouldn't have been so right for me. Moon
was over glx feet wheng; saw him the 1last time. Now I was
filve feet five inches., Not g midget anymore, I could stgnd up
with Winston Churchill gnd Stalin agml Thomas E. Dewey without
feeling embarrassed. But Nelly wasn't much over fife feect; orestnah,
Nelly made me feel like a big man. Not at all like 06la, who was
three inches taller than me.

That night at Matterhorn Nelly and I invented our own private
little way of showing X our love. Shexxwss We were kissing each
other on the lips, the first time, and suddenly she began sobbing

and buried her face in my neck,. Andﬁ held her close and kissed
A Nale s X ¥d

X the top of her head. It was Fr—exikHmweding gensation, kissing
the top of her hegd. I felt g mile tgll. That has always, ever
slnce, been our most private and deep secret, Nelly burying her face
in mv neck, me kigsing the top of her head.

It took s few-monthe of writing letters wwdx but by the time

1 red--w.ifgrwth“ef%;;gﬁ I was already accepted for pilot training.

a)'tf’
All we knew then was t&= Moon was missing in action. Somewhere in

the Pacific. He might be in a prisoner-of-war camp, he and his
crew. Somehow his Xkgkt bomber had not come back. all I wanted to

do was get in g fighter and shoot down Japs.
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The trouble is that as you gmwx grow older ¥ start thinking

gbout your motives. At the time nobody, not even me, asked

questions. Chief wrote me a masterplece of a letter sympathlzing
with my loss, saying that my mission to avenge Moon was one more
indication of the unity of the Rovers, an example for our entire

generation,

I went off to avenge Moon, all right. That's all I could
think agbout gt the time. But now I feel like a’%&lﬂgb sometimes.
The war didn't mean g thing to me. Or the Chlef, or Neily, or
Moon. They meant a lot, but nothing really alongsid® the chance
of getting into g hot fighter and zooming around the sky.

Me, Kayo, Foxy iagyo, as big as anybody, faster than anyrody,

and trickler, Kayo the Fox wmx would be the greatest Ace of all

the Wars. . 7
e~

" fodd o L
B Fighde?

Ok



o TWO == Four
The
¥zyobs War didn't go exactly the way ¥ I'd p lanned.
I marched around agnd learmed commgnds gnd how to wear the uniform

and took it sgll seriously._@:t._lg__e____’suga.&a. /éecause this wasn't

like being in the Txoamx Treop with the Chicago Scoutmaster or
1n%1;: s rpse at the University. OCOrack wise in drill gnd you
might end up in the infantry. I was very cool and what they
called Obstacle Courses were flower walks to gn old Rover like
Me.

I swum through gll the mud they could make gnd climbed gll
EXx thelr walls and dodged all their duumy mines. I escaped all
thelr traps, too. I was top man in gunnery gnd from the wagy my
instructors looked at me it was ¥ obvious they had me sized up
for a terrific tagll-gunner in s Flying Rot Fort. So I shot wild
SRAXEXAX g few sessions and that's probably why I didn't get into
the daylight raids on Germgny. %Tven if I &dx did fit risght into
the tall of a Flying Fort that wasn't my gmbition. I wmRX wanted
to be a pilot.

I weht to pre-flight school in Montans. They taught me
AIgebes—end trignometry in Montanag, I nad_jt%;meér_t',xmm
——high_aahoel but dtdn'tgs_ay a word becguse otherwise they'd have

PR S e

Rxxex made me g navigober-ci-bonbardiem;—
On e weekend I managed to stesl a Jeep and drive down = .

-

T dedad kave fimr b clind bt ey d
into Yellowstone and hike aground., The geyghers sre—bemeific—

R B#}H—W s . z wosn & ‘i’l\ N e 'Lf tr
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I was h6ping to stay in Montana xkx long enough to get into

Glacler Park but I was transferred to s school in Nevada. They

PR

e TR T menny i tvade T 1 4
Then I aas transferred to Texas. The orders came through gnd
sald, go to Texas. I thought for sure my pre-flight was over and
I was going into flight training.

They flew me down to Texas in a bomber. I hadn't been in
gax the air since “Moon let me fly his old biplane. I was sure
Texas was where I'd finally get up in the air. As it ha pened the
reason they flew me down to Texas was they wexmxsx needed a
busdriver. Somebody had noticed that I I Tl eXtramelty -good-
navlgeter—snd had a drivers' iicensfe. When the Alrfield
Commander called Washington and said the fkkwex field needed

someonwg to drive the bus from the field into the town the
- /[’f"-\(‘"‘f

pm.-pr found me,

Except for flying from Nevada to Texas I was never in the
Corp 5
alr the whole time I wgs in the Army A&ir Eu:£a- For tre—b=tton-

AL 5F a Year I drove g bus from the field into town, gnd bgeck

again,

Bvery llttle bit helps, of course. If it wasn't for me
driving the bus how could gll the Sendibes snd ol erks got into
town to gix get drunk? Somebody has to drive the bussesfs
And since they couldn't mgke s tall-gunner out of me, or g
Navigator or a bombardier, and they didn't have emough fighters
for gll the fighter plilots, the pest thing they could do with

Kayo w the Fox was make him 1 busgdriver,
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Like most veterans who had g very bad time I don't like to

though 1 did \

Xyx
talk gbout the war. I escaped serious injury,

xEEx spend two weeks hovering betwemn life mxddextkx death,
ard s
or that's what I've always sald after"(becauae the young doctors\

r]
>

8314 so gt the time. ~
Fhat

h/"}u'f" knd/ rr\.d [ ’ Lo 7 ]
xhxx’fﬁ.b-a-&—wg? I gstepved on hhzm nd he raw

drinking inf town, wwes§Srdy—erew—Smt; but nobody bl gmed me for it

After all, what 1s there to do in Texas emcept get pl astered? :

No matter how crocked I @ was I alwaps got the bus back to
the field. So /

fina!ly they gave me the Purple Heart.
I1'd have been hgppy to die of snakebite then, that's why I /

didn't report the bite and damn near did die.

When the war was about ove:cv'“énci t.‘ne‘r'e’ were millions of
guys champing at the bit to go home they announced the A Poing
Systeme It sounded reasongble and mmwax democratic then. I was all
in favor of the Point System even though it megnt I might gpehd

years and years #riving g bus in Temas. I had mpaxx practically

no points at gl1l., But fair is fair.
_ But then one day they asked me if I wanted to. &0 home

and befope I could 'say yes or no I had my orders for discharge.

The war wasn't over buf after Texas who cares?

k“" -3

cotiliRmb—trae-ae, K'd have been ';Egésd into the infantry agnd

might possibly have heard shot.s f ed in gger. But they held

o7



held onto me long enough. I never got a chance to fly but I
never had to fight. And I washed out of the Air Force with
fewerd BPoints than snyone I know of.

Now that it's all in the)past nobody talks agbout how cleyer
they were st avoiding the war. The only people that tslk aboug
the war are those who X did something marvelous.

Me, Kayo the Fox, I didn't avoid the war, and I did no thing

marvelous in the war.

‘}‘7({):-:47/) S‘c"+ of vTar,

D(hm\l :‘F I I(nc«w Aaw Yeuv j.f—
+o IO" ~ /\cr-a .
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hexRkxxx

AxX xIxRenxd x xEx RXXNL X0 HB XWX TR T XK B L0

I was in Mont.ana when I heard sbout Oop's accident. All
Dinny said in his(‘f/tter was that Oop had fgllmen gnd was in the
hospltal. Oola rushed down from New York to see him andfzélly
T qet her ﬂffr+ en

his injuries. Nothing was broken but

he had a severe congussion gnd ¥mt was bat tered internally and

externglly.

a few weeks he was up and around.
It wasn't until later, when she came home, that Oola loosened

up and toldNelly what happened. Dinny, of course, saw the whole
-Artr> w[}/\ .
thing develop but except e Oolag cl ammed up., Nelly wrote me some

80
of 1t. But when I came home on leave and saw Oop I was sho ckedy

she told me everything Oo]f._a had told her., Years later Dinny
X ) more o
JEN finglly fllled in xxfemx the detall s.
<

Dimy and Oop were both gssigned to the same camp in West

: Q Virginlia., Dimny was very proud of Oop,ﬁ—;emember how bef‘ore the
\

FOX ¥ S
[>\ y‘ 4") wdeﬂt 1t spilled out of his letters./ Dinmy is not. the sort @
&
N

& goes overboagrd but this was one thing that stirred him up. lémsx
AN

Some of the lnstructors were Ivy League types, the sort that climb
in the Alps go on WMig-time expeditions. They were nice enough
guys but the westerners had g definite sensge of belng unwashéd.

A Some of the instructors were Sigrra Clubbersg, the fellows

we'd been hearing so much gbout. And it was all true, Dinny said,
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they were miracles on rock. But who was the senggtion of the
camp? Nobody else but our own Rover am Oop. From the very
beginning the Ivy Leaguers and Slerra Club"ers clustered sround

with thelr mouths open to goggle at Oop climb. Oop climbed

LT T—

pltches free thamtx(ln minutes that took othe®s hours to agineer

with pitons and stirrups gnd tension. He was universglly ;
Ha hev
recognized g8 perfection itskkf on rock. But/@redibly/ ene-a;-la-—\

XV”Y he got better. Those who had been in the Alps and wabched the
vy

“ellte-ef—the guldes sald Oop made them look like nn:!:l:n:aat

But Oop wasn't popul ar. He was quarrelsome and megn.

His students hated his 5ut.s, every mistagke thegy made he chewed th en
VoA

out aot—erost garcastic’ Whnxnxxtnmz’knhnxxx He imitated
the accent of the instructors from Harvard, He asked the guya

{» 1"(!\,“"\‘
from Cglifornig when they were going to give up climbing canyon

walls and st.ar:{, climbing mountains. There were two Mountain
ii"""" er$

Clubkmrs- in th==s=ms- and Oop dredged up every old tired Rov er
wlisecrack gbout Clubbers, wmsmkimgx sbout whistles and alpenstocks
and the annmual birdwaglk. He even picked on Dinny, calling him
Mr. District Attorney or Judge but naturally he couldn't et

Dinny's goat no matter how mean he was.

He had better luck with a coglminer gt some dive in xkmx ”
P" (t(cf M’é »fL + rax w-

town., Bmx He had started drinking in baste—treining buf Jn

West Virginia 5ot into g regular habit of going into town alone.

""7 -

wixkaalkk It was g long time before Dinny told us gbout that
night, how the MP's actually saved Oop's life bec sume that miner

wasn't fooling,
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Dinny was beginning to worry long before the fall., At mailcgll
he had seen Oop temm up a letter without even reading it, and Dinny
recofiglzed theY:I;Lé'L It was the Chlef., One Sunday Dimny walted
around for Oop to Jjoin him gt mass gnd finglly asked him gnd
Oop blew up and used filthy language snd told Dinny to get the hell
out. Gradually Dinny began to lose his pride in Oop's sensational
climbing. He wasn't the only one because later I tglked to g
Clubber who was in the camp and he said everyone was expecting the
fall and if he hadn't been s unpopul ar somebody ax would have
tried to calm him down,

Afterwards g lot of the instructors were sorry they kxnad
hadn't., When Oola cagme down to be with Oop some of them met her
and realized that if she wymxim thought 8o much of the guy he
couldn't be as bad as they thought. When he went back on duty
Just agbout everyone tried to make it up to him because he was
compl etely changed. He was subdued and quiet and went gbout his
business hardly ssgying a word to anyone. He gave up his
spectacular ascents. In fact he hardly climbed gt all, but this
seemed natural/ because he was still convalescing. Then one day

Vry--1 e«:“’

he got partway up a rether—glgaentary-—pitch that even the students

climbed without g belay. He got partway up and froze. His gstudents
didn't know what to magke of it but they still hadn't forgiven him
and stood ground smirkingd. Dinny was the one who notlced Oop

with his face against the rock, his legs mhxktExkrxxirxihEx quivering
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Dimny traversed over to Oop and practicglly carriéd him down.

—Dop—went—beal—ta—tN5 Darraeks. That night he went ov er the hill

and when the MP's caught up with him he was in Floridg. Not that
they had to look for him because he was in g drdok tosbe Lo

I wouldn't know snything sbout what happened next if Oop
himgelf hsdn't told me, after I came home and we were boozing it
up one night,

He moaukd could hgve come out of it gll right becaguse the
doctors decided it was a case of the mammx concussion agnd delayed
shock gnd so forth, The psychologist»got him off the hook,

The psychologist liked Oop and Oop likedhim, They spent g lot

of time togetherf/mxkxamxdutx off duty. Officially Oop was

Just re-convgkkscing from the fall and had no rggular treatment,

Just peace and quiet and good food, He snd the ppychologist would
TITrSgmeedly get together and have g few beersa«ﬁnﬂm

But seversl times they had more than a few beersjand Oop talked

¥aukx gbout our Rover climbs and gbout Oola's carser in bgllet

and agbout the Chief. They talked about religion and the Church.

Mnd one night Oop wised up. The psychologlist was a pretty shrewd

guy but he <;ce;.;l:‘}':czed the pace. He started to make suggestions about

Oop and the Chief and the next thing Oop remembered was the

cell he was in. He had a new psychologlst because the other one

was still in the hosgplital. They didn't keep %*® him in the closed

ward very long because he gave them no trouble at all 8 except

at night when he sometimes woke up with the wardboy holding him

down and telling him it was just g bad dream.x They sent him

home while I was still in ge;r:d;.
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The first thing I did when I got home was Just loaf around
the Nglghborhood. Nelly and I climbed all over Magtterhorn and
wandered in the woods and dreve down to the beach and went to

We were +he an/ nes .
%e'l"m'sﬁ—ﬁugﬁ.—b

ythe N Neighborhood.
-rEESoBEs-l Snancse, Oola had an spartment in the University District,
Her folks had moved to Washington DC and when she cgme west to be

with Oop she could have roomed with us or the Mull ansfbvt‘gg“wtut

More convenlient to the Universityyxmhexmgtix tax.

movi es,

Nelly and I went for a few RXk®®x Sunday hikes but I was in
such lousy shape from driving g bus agnd drinking beer in Texgs I

wasn't particul aryy ambitious. It was plenty of fun just to be

yv"n"‘rr‘F"q l' hy
out in the megdows with Nelly,

wandering around cotd—cresks gnd
b raht
snowfields andﬁ‘]%);;rs, all the things they don't have in Texas.
Alse

,J’ust belng with Nellyamul-d—-l%av-e—b-em—pi-w

The four of us did get together quite g bit. 0ola had us all
ﬂhJ 'Forfua-ﬂ("a A/”-’ arrnﬁd Carty  chooy A J‘t s+ FTAr J,,.,,‘
to dinner at her gpartment zmd We #xx drove up to Paradise one time

Oop and I goi—tagetirer
sl 1 x:mf h ggﬂﬁé 5 H tting hi
T e eB 0003 onglly xhxk s few boers. e was getting his
BA the end of summer school and was entering graduate school in

the fall,

and had g picnic lunch on Panorma Point.

I was going back to engineering. Not go much becguse it
Nt

exclted me but I couldn't think of anything else to do., I ham

years in agnd in two more years I could graduate and get g job.

Maybe not in South America, but s meplace.
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When summer school was/out ymt we had s cel ebration dinner

at Oola's in honor of Oop'/s degree and after mwhkk® a Twme Jus,{\
e all go in the hills for a xad good long

a lot of resigstsnce apewnd but gnother

of wine I was insisting
wa s

walk. There
Jug of wine gnd it was/ settled.

We were three days getting from Segttle to the Olympic
Peninsula gnd eighteen miles up the Hoh Trgll to Glgcier Megdows.
But xkmexwx they were terrific days, Just like akdx a Rover trip
though not so eager. You wouldn't even hgve known there had been
a war. Oop was cheerful agnd 0Oola was her old strange self,
dagncing up the trall gnd going up on her points mamx at
unexpected moments gnd dipping Rover Guck from the Ten Can with
a gesture gnd a fakaxwxkx follow through of those long fingers of

hers,

Werything seemed to be so normgl that I forgot a1l ¥ I'd
The Frorbs mening
heard. (Nelly and I were all geared up to climb Olympus and

there wasn't so much as a quiver from Oop and Oola. I was so
<b€;9;;:§a=uy I pulled gn old Rover stunt gnd dumped Oop out of his

sl eeping bagg. Watching his face twist and listening to the names
he cglled me magde me remember. I gpologized and Oola calmed him
down and Nelly gnd I got the hg,l/out of camp. Olympus was my
firstbﬁﬁmmit Exmzex 1N two years and ¥ I'd never climbed it before

becguse the Olympics were very expensive mountgins in Rover Dgys,

having to buy a plece of the ferry/revery trip.

(rim M Bleck B.
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When Nelly and I came,

down from the Blue Glacier into

camp Oola came leaping out| gnd presented us with cups of

tea snd C)op stated that hg had managed to save the Rover Guck

from the gkillsg of Oolga d the morning blow-up w¥x kxx simply

was written out of histo

We packed up the Blue over the pass X and traversed the Hoh

@JZ‘ZA!‘
Glacier, climbed to Blﬁizz.ar Pass gnd glissgied down to the

Ol
Glacler, WVekmrled thmways I wish the critics who gave Sy
rev jiw

a raving s=gtagsee for her‘ﬁsol/ in New York could hagve watched
Hht BlisgAol

Bot? glissade down khex from Blizzerd Fass.

H’on\lnf
HaRes—

She w dl1d it on her

feet the entire way, and not once did her ax touch the snow. I

could have sworn she was on skig but she wasn‘t. She 1linked

graceful curving turns all the way down, leaning forward
out like wings.

arms
id this wasn't corn snow, it was September

suncup spand-Jce Tomparundx
The next @¥x day Nelly and I climbed Queets whil e Oop and

5013 saguntered around Queets Basir@MlaJledﬁEtp:aﬂ;.
cﬁzp—trﬁa&mmTEen oV er DodwelllRixon Pass and down what was

;
left of the Ma Snowfinger to Elwha Basin and up the switchbacks
to Low!Divide.

By now there wasn't any ® fuss gbout it, Nelly and I went off

climbing and Oop and Oola didn't., So in the morning Nelly and

berry ore
I set out for@l,(qﬁ'e/t?/so we wuldn't wake them up. But then

when we were g few hundred yards out mxaxykaxtxtax Nelly suddenly

asked me 1f I'd got the pumpernickel. Gosh no, I thought she had 1it,

she'd been the one who tip-toed over and pulled it fwam Odlads pack
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So I went back for the pumpernickel becaguse we certainly couldn't
climb Meany #ithout the pumpernickel. Nelly said I'd find it
on the log right by Oola's sleeping bag.

Well, that's where it was all right and it doesn't bother
me gnymore to think gbout it. It certainly bothered me then.

' Bu"f “Hi.ﬁy neert
I didn't want to wake them up so I was very qulet.

aleeady  aweke and wheal

W“@ﬁ“ the hell out of there, and quietly. I told Nelly
I d1dn't see the pumpernickel anyplace. She thought that was
strange but we had g mountain to climyp.

It wasn't that I was ignorant about sex or opposed to 1it.

Sex scemed g great 1dea@ and kRBdx I'd seen quite g bit of it
in Texas. But whenever we busdrivers agnd mechgnics were boozing
1t up and the rebel gals came around I wouldn't have gnything to do
with it. Nobody gave me a bad timel becaise I made a big Joke of
1t. I Just agbout broke up the bar the night I imitated the famous
Sai Sack cartoon., My drinking buddies had found g womgn who was
practically a midget and brought her around becsuse they sald she
was Just my silze. When they introduced me I whipped out g
rubber glov?ﬁc’i put it on gnd shook hagnds with her very formally.
When the guys kidded me and azsked if I knew what 1t was all gbout
I put on a very prim and shocked expression and said I was saving

myself for my wife. It was a good running gag and they call ed me

the Virgin,

~@about that too.
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Btlt. for all the Jokes I was serious. IAve never kissed
anymg but Nellyp exeept—retmtives—of—ezurse. 4nd it's the Same
with Nelly. Looking back I know that right from the first time
we met and she was on crutches and I was a wise 1ittle runt from
back Tast 1t couldn't hgve worked out any other way. Only once in
my 11fe did I ever forget Nelly and that was only for g few hours.
And any mgn or boy who didn't fgall in love with Oola that night at
Mrg, Kelly's, gt least for g little while, must have been pretty
gick.

I knew gbout sex snd was looking forward to maryying Nelly.
That was one reason I went back to engineering, that in two Yy ears
I could support her. But Nelly and I were very tender with esch
other. On top of Olwmpus I remember looking west to the Pacific
and east to the Cascades snd north to the Strait of Jugn de Fueca
and south to Ralnlier and I remember Nelly and I holding each other
and kissing, &nd her burying her face in my neck and my kissing
the top of her hesd.

hed svr SUmm ’(’ors'
On Meany Nelly agnd I- but I was uneasy. Nothing wgs

changed between Nelly gnd me but I was shocked that Oop and Oolg

could carry on this way.
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Nelly and I cagme booming into cgmp eand I was sure I could ‘
becavst Oipend Oola dodit s T4 sun Hhom.

carry the evening off despite my sheeky, And what does Nelly do
seeam s

the instant we arrive? She Points at the pumpernickel and yetps,

for Heaven's sske, Kayo, were you blind or something? I told you

the pumpernickel was there.
cocldat Norle «f Oo

end Ocln

y Lot T could IW"“r/:"' whot S

abou

[ o

Ciavy

”‘rl;x" “"’G‘ "‘-} - aJt
gtrangled. I lost my head and grabbed Nelly and d‘mad(h’é'r’ama&

4 - ¢-+- ¢ xtn LA
/3 R am.ms in a gay mood and sald exactly the wrong things. She
1y

o 1 q’l(l’:
3 cried, why are you sfaahéés me?j\ If you wemkx have gone blind we

) [
s :‘ ;ﬁ/ all wmx want to know., Why couldn't you see the pumpernickel?
\ 3
~h 3/
§ gliéf, It was g ruined trip s far as I could see. -F—had—aLtragic
R T
“~.. . Jock-omwmyfmee /At supper am@ wouldn't talk to anybody or look at

anybody., and I went to b=d early. Nelly had to make a big thing
about how early I went to bed but I pointed out I'd been driving g
bus in Texgs and was out of ghgpe.

In the morning Nelly and I were tip-toeing around camp gnd
Just about ready to start off to_climb €hixx8hx x#kx Christie
when suddenly Oop lifted Wf!‘om*% end sald,

don't forget the pumpernickel, Kayo!
o et Td beo sl

G5t S

iL.d

exploded. Apparently I was rathar comicgl becaguse Oola exploded.
I stood there gaping, they were agbsolutely shameless, and then
Nelly wanted to know what was so funny. Oop gasped, Kayo forgot
the pumpernickel. 4and then Yop and Oola laughed so hard I decided

heck
what the hed? , if they think it's funny why should I be embarrassed.
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Nelly began laughing, mainly pecause the three of us were
so hysterical. But she didn't know why she was 1aughing.
She knew there was something mysterious, some jJoke that she wasn't
In on. She nagged me gbout it for g long time,xltemx in g
quiet sort of way. But though i1t was something I could k augh
about, it was never gnything I wanted to talk about.
Finally, last week, I told Nelly. And neither of us were

1 gqughing.
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What with all that had hagppened the Chief seemed more like

a myth than someone we actuglly chimbed with. Then his book

came out and though nobody, excppt Oola, had any warning, we

cought the book an@ read it/ and it out the Chief right back in
our group. %ven when the book hit the best-seller lists agnd
everyone was talking gbout it we Rovers knew it was written for

ug. There were hundreds of little touches that the reviewers gnd

~e=domig critics missed, things that only s Rover could understand.
From the number of letters yax we all got from the Chief you

;Q \“-..:y would have thought he had nof time for anything else. But the
X facts show he put up a darn good fight in North africa and Itgly
§ and gomebody thought well enough of him to hgul him up to London.
1; He wasn't on the beaches at D-Day only because he had other work
< to do. 7D

> s His book told about his term as AbsSlute Ruler of a town

£ Ix
Y=<
Pk - -
& ~§ i"gt,h elr expeditions and how thdy wera both killed on-Sicily. Or not
~f - Q(ai ‘ . .
%;{ Cz’lsicny, actusllyp since theilr pilot got lost and they dropped on

Jf. !‘rrn(‘,d . A‘}_
b +v e

“Bardinia and from what is known of the incident every paratrooper

S
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There was another plece gbout the fight in North Italy.

He was talking about Rovers and he was telling us things we didn't
know until twen., Dinny was in the book. Great big Dinny crawfling

up a knife-eige xkgmx ridge and dropping grenades down on g

Germgn machine gund nest that had wiped out scores of fine
And there was Sahib, almost up a cliff in the Bolomites

clinmbers.

RANR
$S
) >3
Y
v ¢ Ot ‘ o LR 2 e er :
40X S
' }\_' i; ,_l_ Lls-o—-ga-b. 30 ng =AW= = e - = 2SS L RN UK . o
b § L\* “ His plece about Oop was wrong_@M&e,_i.hough—L-t—was
¢+ 0~
\Se\ Na B6Es < S, oW e O g Koo, s a 3-sR—00 .- 0
sk e , |
g S R +— I canf't criticize any one part
’ v~
N éN w‘\/ of the Chief's gstory but he was wrong. The Oop he talks sbout
. < :
13 1; {V ‘/i never existed. f4lmost, but not quite. {
= \ The fingl s 8 Roversg sguld critihcize b=cause it |
a . ~ x
E § was all ingormation to ud. It was/a love stgry. ”,‘-’-i’@girl
Y eN Y v A / ’ o
N E{t mwas Itplian. /‘ng' fathey was the a‘zof and e big Fgscist }
«t,‘ ol é‘j Y lchifef in thosge p/;ms. Then the partisans busted in the town and /
N . !
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hung her father w by:lthe heels just like Mussolini. and whet

the Germgns &tral hte

ed up the town by kx?lelli, g all tho

principsl” buildirgs
adv-nced anpd the pulled out gnd when ef/ cgme 1in
she was in g ditch,"her head shavéd, her mind gone.

Ve

Cht ef/ had a lot mope important thiné’s to do, @ doubt.
; "/ /

. / !
But when hls Jeep swung Anto thﬂown she/Was the’ fir'st thing

] |
he saw. [ R j

L Mhat's how the bogk mnds, with tiem ;gett‘7ﬁg married by
’ j : « e ciatedd
a priest. Somebody bepides/us Rpvers must hgve S‘eggzbmt

“TEEFETFTELy ‘the book dmsent ho e —and—of—
v ~ P

St

H : /
The=wrs- ﬂt‘“eri@y’se 1t wéuldn't Wave s01d so many coPiesx®
. PR
ﬁl?ﬁdb‘u@%)ed&y the book helped Chief stay on in the Army

when most wartime officers were being paroled. What he sagid in
his letters was, we did not fight for the make of fighing, we
fought that there might be peace. But though the shooting has
stopped there 1s no peace. There can be no peace until gll mankind
1s busy solving the old, permnnial problems, the ones war never
solves.

So Chief spent some time trying to calm down the Itglians
and Germans. And Just gbout wien he got them back to wark

4sia blew up a gain, Sk Chief went off to fight Chinamenoaadv
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. | T sg -
(ji)You might think after so many years Nelly and I would b?/ﬁéed

to each other we wouldn't do anything drastic. Probably Oop

and Oola had a lot to do with it. After the pumpernickel I

realized what I hadn't before, that Oop wasn't living at home and
didn't have a room in town. Nelly never did figure it out for
the same reason I was so siow. She couldn't believe Rovers coull

act that way. Anyway I began to think of Nelly in a more

%@yggiagg way. The way she always acted so mousy and quiet
when other people were around and if anybody said boo to her she
trembled and blushed, and with w her light complexfion XWexkIwzhwdx
a blush was a real production. But then around me she was always
so talkative. Except for the Neighborhood Rovers nobdy would
believe me when I said Nelly was a regular chatterbox.

Month after month, being with her at school every day and
xXx out in the Neighborhood at night, and going to shows, and

and yet when she wasn't around
hiking in the hills, I couldn't think of,anyth{n%‘but her

crrrvs et @l )
soft blonde hair and her pale white skinh;ha; made her eyes seem
incredibly blue, and so shy I think I was the only'égéi;;nxn!nx
whég;églly sav her eyes. And her voice, which sounded the same
as i1t had in grade school, especially when xk®mx we were alone,
like on the beach, and she got excited as we were walking along

by the waves and laughed and chattered.
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When I told her, one spring night out at Matterhorn, sitting
by a fire under the Big Roof, that I wanted to get married right
away she was startled. She hadn't thought about marriage and it
scared her. But I pointed out she was graduating soon and I had
only a year to go. 5She was planning to teach school anyway and
with my GI Bill we could get alongggnxil—l—ge%ﬂrﬁkﬂg After

‘1 and got used to the idea
she thought about She wasn't scared anymore. So we got married
in June, just a quiet famlly affair. We went to the Canadian
Rockies on our honemoon and camped out and climbed a few peaks
but mostly just hiked around. SR

We were so wrapped up in each other we x hardly noticed tLU hﬁ
Oola hxdxgawexhaekximxiewx¥sxrk was gone but she had, xx;htxtxxnfﬁﬁk‘d
the winter after the Olympic hike. z;;;;w'dance company was—— e
erganizing and had offereiwher a featured position. Oop had

sebtled down so well ola felt she could go. He went east to

see her every vacation, which would have kept him faat broke bvT
ExEEpxnsxdsubxxxx she paid the way. Not that she was getting

rich as a dancer in spite of the %pod reviews but she had an
er seof
‘A% inheritance from an unclef. hnxli!xxnhx Money was no problem
for Oola.

All Oop had was his graduate assistantship at the University.

But it didn't cost him much to live. \He'd given up the booze a1d

‘\' d-\.~1( . ‘krtn A, ot ol L, n. k"a -
7" spent all his time in/ﬁIgfa?#—g;;Ihars/ aﬁdigf_fffl meetings/“"

Fre(rcatien -

and that's % cheap way—to~spend_youn_zlxudaxa_and_nlg_iaL__§
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He never tried to convert me to the Party =mama anymore than
he'd ever tried to convert me back to Catholicism. When he
wvanted to talk philosophy he wrote a letter to the Chief. From
the letters Nelly and I got from the Chief I know the two of them
were at it again, hammer and tongs. One night when Nelly was
busy at some family function I did stop by Oop's room, thinking
he might care to take on a little brew, but he was going to a
meeting. I went along and Iommiiateixx that was a mistake.,

Not that I had any particular beef with Communismgjgdiitics
Just don't interest me. I would never vote for a Republican
because of the Depression but come right down to it the onliy
time I've ever voted n man
and S50 Torth- vas when there was a school bond issue on the same
ballot and while I was there I figured I might as well pull

the levers for the Democrats.

It was obvious at the meeting that Oop was a big man in
the party. Wwhen he talked everybody listened. And & he did
most of the taiking. What about I can't remember.

So I didn't see much of Oop. Nelly was the only one I wanted
to see anyway. Then she became pregnant and I was about to graduate
and thinks vere in such a ttemedt T couldn't think about anybody
else. She had a bad time £ right from the start and what with
worrying about losing the baby and maybe Nelly I didn't have
time to plan. When I ss graduated I took a Job at Boeing just
to tdde us over. And ximEs mRtitxwmxEEmidxkwitix we moved
temporarily into the Mullants old house, the one me and my tolks

had lived in before we bought a section of their property and
built our own.

— .
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sl
Dinny came home ji#®t after Qola went Easty and{before

Nelly and I were married. I was glad to see the old lunker.
War hero and captaint's bars and all, he was still the same mxd:
huge hulk of amiable nothing. For awhile he hung around our
place quibeé a bit, and mmxexsmx the three of us went hiking.
I know he hung around Oop whenever he could, and the fact
Dinny spent so much time with us was an indication that Oop
was a busy man. |

When we started having our troubles we lost sight of Dinny
the same way we did of Oop. I gmxmxxx guess Dinny went to a lot

k(\yw - vrC.
of meetings but Itn-su§b1ﬁ:_ﬁggér joined.

g ¥ ol

&e unn&d have Joined 1t Qop had ever asked him to. Fortunately
hatuas

for(éigéyiéchool didn't come easy td)hQM‘ He had -to hit the books

hard to make any dent at all. His father had been such a_zEfE£7

iy yp
fraternifﬁ and that probably

took mxx up his spare time.

It wasn't that I didn't think about the old Rovers those
days but when~ﬂelly came home from the hospital'withzgggggxx)
Little Moon there was one more reason wvhy I was busy. Then
almost immediately she was pregnant again, and having just as
bad a time as before. Also we had bought a couple acres from
the Mullans and were building a house.

in Germany

Actually the regular letters from the Chfz?7§§36—33ﬁr17—1¥5
source of news about our old friends in Seas&tle. I hardly had
time to read the newspaprs at the time, what with Framk Junior

and his diapers and Moon learning to walk, but of course I did

notice Oop's name. ALl summer long he was giving statements to

Ry
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the press as Rxmximx Chairman of the Campus Committee for
Wallace. The papers also gave a big play to his resignation
the month before the electiony/ Our letters from the Chief were
rather brief at the time, and intrequent, but about two months
later one came, only about a dozen lines long, and scravwled in

a hurry,sad¢-there was a PS, so our Oop has voted for Trumanl
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When things calmed down aground our house and Nelly wasn't
pregnant and back in good health I started thinking about the
mountains‘again. Not that I ever stopped really. But I couldn't
go climbing worrying about Nelly and our kids and our house and
all. A

A terribly depressing thing happened. One evening after
supper I walked over to Matterhorn to do a little scrambling.

I hadn't been there for a couple of weeks, what with colic and
bad weather and xmgxxfmrtix m work/tih’ﬁranky 1ittle
section of the wing assembly. But when I got to Matterhorn

I thought I must have lost my mind. The Matterhorn was stiill
there but sticking u$ out of a rield of brown mud. The EQ;TRoof
was nowhere to be seen. The forest had vanished. "Except for
Matterhorn all I could see was mud and bulldozers){paxx.

Inside of weeks the buildozers and mud were gone and the Matterhorn
was surrounded by houses. Houses ftull of people out guwubbing
around in their yards building fences and Sl

Even then I stiil fooled around on Matterhorn a 1ittle but one

night a guy came charging out of his house and accused me of
‘)J'qntlu\, Can 4—:0 a‘f M r/\crn r ¢<F~f;rr-d o "'m

e
stamping on his dahlias. £=ga#a=h&m—somv’"ﬁggestions about what
;n ‘;“f hdLJ‘ ~. .
fhg

he could do with his dahlias and he-anneuu!!?~ha*ﬁ§§'go
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call a deputy sheriff. The noise pretty well emptied the nﬂrL7

houses and I could see it was time for Kayo to dodge on out.

I did so, at a moderate rate, because from my antics on Matterhorn
. d Be At

these new people already had me sized up as a degeneratefaﬁg/

was lusting af'ter their infant daughters. If I had broken into

a run they doubtless woulLd have stoned me to death.

I made a few solo climbs in the mountains but Nelly worried
herself sick about that and she couldn't come with me at the time.
So finally I joined the Mountain Club. In spite of our old
Rover wisecracks the Chief had been a Clubber so it couldn't be

so bad. Also I'd met a couple of Clubbers at Bekng and they

S. Mk
seemed nice enough gui " ;g*”#+hF " Tt
One Sunday I saw €y had a climb of the Tooth scheduled so

+o Sas
I drove up /and hiked.qy'to the notch below the South Face. When
the Clubbers arrived I fowsd Eﬂe 1eaaer told I was there

for the climb. From the expression on his tace you would have
thought I said I was from outer space. Finally he let me go along,
on his own rope, actually, but after such a tuss that I couldn't
resist having fun with him.

Now that I know more about the Ciub I realize I was very
unfair. After all tnis was supposed to be a training climb for
students and hepe I show up out of noplace. Also the leader was
Just a kid(an the responsibility of taking several dozen people

I+L<¥’l""t
up Tooth was gedtingsts him.

e wx Aren Ml Aqes
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But I couldn't help it.. He Kept asking me if I knew how

_-’/

tie a bowlineatlﬂx-on-a-coif? and did I know what a belay was.
So I acted dumb and he taught me how to tie a bo¥line-On-a-coil,
though I was such a stupid student it held up the climb almost
an hour. He gave up on trying to explain belays to me and Jjust
had me dog along as third on his rope. Even then he worried
and calied down ffom above instructions on how to get onto the

nee J vered
next set of hoigg:&qant I misunderstood[Eﬁa’ﬁgﬂ§4%he wrong way

and omee-=E traversed so far out onto the East Face he had hysterics

because it I fell from there I'd take a2 long pendulum and he wasn't

so sure his Number Two knew how to belay. Uhat—aa&e:the*sttufétton

- 1 e '*(T\r{'f-'*” rnes P
e = fell rrom my holds and wenf?

" on the rope, or yelled that I wanted tension because I thought I .

was goling to fall.

Finally we made the summit and the leader was a wreck. He
hardly had strength enough to dig out the register book and sign his
name. Then he passed the book to me and I signed it the way I had
ever since Troop days. He was just passing the book to Number Two
when he saw my signature and went straight up into the air.

The way hks eyes were bugging 1 thought for sure he had me

d4 spotted as a spy trom outer space. He said, or rather whispered
\&N?W‘ and shouted at the same time, are you dayo the Fox!
‘ §gk Though I was now convinced all Clubbers are insane I had to
T
W5 (Ag admit that was how I signed the register. 1 was flabbergasted,
frankly. -—Eie leader
5o~ Scrambid s
NI . s pet ByO the Foxiwas in the party. One of the
FL cado- ¥
xvah“ Original Rovers. And the way the gagxyrgifﬂgred around me I
e
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had a creepy feeling they were waiting to see my halo.

I didn't know untii then that anybody but we Rovers knew
about our trips. It x turned out we were mythological creatures.
The leadeg;zgégzkg§<§isiﬁéﬁa, became a good climbing buddy of mine
immediately. He told me how he and his friends had been out in

the North Cascades the last year or two and kept running across
ape T

—

Rover names. The older Clubbers who knew(ﬁg;had pretty—well
dropped out of climbing, The younger guys only knew that bt
ﬁ@/ or Ak s ofd cavnt he A,

they were still in Scouts, and didn't know the North Cascades
existed the Rovers were all over the wilderness. It made me
feel old, actually, the way they rattied off names ?hat to them
were just scrawlis in a register, and to me werg’ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ?ﬁizjl o rnds
They knew our climbs better than I did, almost. They asked
questions about the trips, what food we carried, our equipment,
the weather, our routes on the peaks, our times. They always
gasped at our times. They wanted to know what the Chief was like,
and Moon, and all the rest. It&s for darn sure, there were times
when I felt ancient. Even though some of the guys asking me
questions were older than I.

Until the novelty wore off I could hardly climb a mountain
with the Clubbers what with people ganged up -aheundmme asking me

questions.
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Then some of the young wise guys started working upvamstory
that the Rovers were frauds. To nail it down they began putting
the pressure on me. First ot all it was just crowding my heels
when I was in front to see if I could wakk faster. Then they
would put their best racer in front and he would go oft at a trot.
These punks should have seen me in New Jersey. They couldn't
even extend me, much less put me down. g my worst merpning—after

ha
jaFTexam(h fk¢ these kids into the ground. Being small
. )they thought snow would give me trouble. But whether it's from

J
e facf -~

Fars

\'
7
e

a«h c/ m #001A +A"

By ‘?C' fm, J/h‘n’7 Senog .

\‘ double joints or Jjust running ali my life. to keep up, when I kick
| steps in snow I get complaints that I'm kicking the steps with

‘: my chin and doing standing high Jumps to get into the steps.

e

On a ciimb of Three Fingers, my first year in the vlub, Threr

| oA
/ "“the kids worked up a mmx plot. ‘Well;—they-wanted to see—s—fover—
\m We weren't more than a few miles up

the Boulder River Trail before I saw they were trying to run me

I
{‘ \ +( bcl\(n/ Mrp o‘@ '/'/\.m__’_/ dl\d ;/r‘arn/
' down. I fed:Lesnd along w%h- the g;aarqﬁ, K
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TWO -- Ten

I foliowed the hearings in the newspapers and it seemed tg'
me Qop made a fool of the committee, especialily the chairman
who obviously was trying to make Oop into an Aiger Hiss and
boost himself into governor of the state. Oop mimixksad
sxeryihingx had a Lousy memory/ on the stand. He coulid hardly
remember his own name. Only once did his memory sharpen up
and that's when the committee put a guy on the stand who
testified Oop had attemded a secret gsaiy‘é:;ﬁ;;:; in Colorado.
The chalrman was already printing his campaigh posters when

Oop introduced documentary evidence he'd been in a hospital

having his appendix out that week. _The=mest=mtmy~the police

piéked up the committee!s star witné;;mggwﬁ morals charge. .
That ended the camppgin for the governorship. He wasn't

even regegeected to the legistature last year. The committee

got out of town pretty fast, 6op and the others had mauled them

hee
badly. It was a he®r of a sfhock when Oop was arrested for

contempt of the legislature.,'ﬁt still didn't seem serious but 7#4.
he a5

~ I gave Qop a—eall before-thetrist and he came out to our house Q

A for dinner.

(\'
<

It wasn't a howling social success. He was an hour late
and drunk. I gave him a drink when he arrived and that was
another mistake. Nelly tried to hustle the bottle out of sight
but Oop got kxxx a clutch on it and never did eat supper.
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Nelly went off to bed down the kids and for oid time's sake |
caught partway up with Oop. I tried to get a few answers but
he hardly even knew who I was. He stomped up and down the
room yelling and waving his arms and then flopped on the
couch and laughed hysterically and for no reason at all rattled
off obscene words at the top of his imx volce.

A few scraps of intormation came through. He'd quit
school even before the hearings started. He'd quit the party
long ago. The comrades hated his guts. When I asked in a
reasonable way why he didn't do :2:§ Xh® other ex-party
members had done, admit théy had been members, say they had
quit, and play cute on everything else. But Oop Just
screamed and cursed. And when I suggested that atter all
the rap shouldn't be hard to beat that set # him off even
worse. He was in such a state I was worried shout—the—futnre -
when all of a sudden he passed out cold. He seemed to be
set for the night, there on the couch, so I went to bed.
Somevwhere near dawn there was a banging around in the living
room and by the time I got there Oop was in his x car scorching
rubber and weaving down the road.

Naturally I was scared stiff, but what could I do? I

hopped in our car and chased him but there didn't seem any
reason to kill myself. I oa;%eé—%he~caps,uit_st¥aek—me—as‘the
"jEff:;2g§g§E;éEfEéE:==Bu:_zhoy—alaaadé:EEELhﬁn7——I suppose it

was being in the Neighorhood that set him off.
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heck e
He certainly raised el with the dahlias. gzﬁg Matterhorﬁ“\

He hardly scratchedzjthough he did 1eave a few biwrs of paint.
\ The car was totalled but Oop wasn't hurt a bit, though he'd

/ b

x V k\\ \ lk’ :

‘ fegat apassed out again. i .
»(\\P! TA S("(( T P Am v ™~

vaﬂ - for So he was if Jail on the drunk charge wiremrTre—was .oenvicted
x ¢’ ’ of contempt. His folks tried to bail him out, and so did I
wiy ,ﬁ Sv« and so did Dinny, and so did Oola Wheﬁﬂifekf}ﬁ?lifﬁp tozfz’ e
\a&ﬁzg “:)&f He wouldn't accept bail, he wouldn't aceept—eeunsel,/he wouldn't
9} 1f\'g put up a defense or appeal the con#ictionﬁ. tiixxhlxntynxx
,,,,,,, e guxsx None of the other contempt charges held up, but Oop
went out of his way to get convicted.
Oola stayed with us the whole time Oop was 1in the can.
Her company was right in the middle of a sensational New York
season. We'd been taking ke New York fmos to follow her
career and her reviews had been eestatic. Jmhé§=weﬁe calltng~
her the most promising young dancer in the country and predicti;g—
~that she would be one of the greatest in a few years.
But she didn't say a word about that. Actually she hardly
said a word ébout anything. ©She rarely even left the house,
Just sat in a chair staring into space. Beisqﬁf_gggbiggign't
even see her., Time after time she went dowq”Gﬁ_visiting days
but Oop wouldn't see anyone.
Finally, just kxfore a few weeks;zifezfﬁpgs term was up
he agreed to see her. She came home that—eftermoom and
danced into the house and all over the living room into the
kitchen and back. Moon and Frank were tascinated. So¥ were
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Nelly and I. She still didn't talk. Ask her a question and
she'd go up on her points and leap across the room, smiling
as if she was an angel in heaven.

She rented an apartment in town and when 8aXxx Oop was
released moved out of our pdace. The day m she was golng to
pick him up she had breakfast with us, and I've never seen
antiing so beautiful in my life, the way she nibbled at her
toast and sipped her coffee, her whole body in a sort of
controlled tremble that only showed in the way she moved her
long fingers, and the look in her eyes.

The next morning I stepped out on the front porch to
get the m paper and saw what looked like a bundle of old

in the shrubbery.
clothes smxtiyxxmymx I did a doublestake and let out a howl
that brought Nelly on jff1run. r i;:ii—ﬂ~ eafled j@ﬂ{c e

We called the—dowtor and he/couldn't find a thing wrong

with her. Except for a bad cold from'lying in wet grass most

of the night she was okay after a tew days. Zwanted to T

( U&(_

<T;Gf her in the hospital for observation and that's the only

sign of emotion she showed, just a quiet way of clutching

Nelly's hand. She stayed with us a month, not talking,

not dancing, sleeping sometimes eighteen hours at a stretch,

and when she was avake Just xXxix sitting in a chair, staring.
But gradually she X showed some signs of life, with the

kids first of all. When Neily had to go shopping Oola babysat,

and also when we wanted to go out in the evening. The boys
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loved her. OQbviously when we weren't around Oola came to life.
Then she began eating again. 4s a matter of fact she put on
quite a bit of weight, though she could well afford it.

It bothered me,xmxdaxxtx I just couldn't see Oola as a
file clerk, but that was what she wanted so I helped her get

A e \ ///a Jss‘;§>Beeéngj Also, whatever it was that happened, her

XS
@cwﬁf° -~ apartment seemed to us the last place in the world she'd want
/’

to live. After iaxtxwmmkxix seeing him the night he smashed
his car on Matterhorn, and atter last week, I can imagine
Oop's last night in Seattle was a horror. But that's what

Uola wanted.
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TWO -- Eleven

Chief was\yery concerned, naturally. He'd seen Oola in
New York just befqre the blowup and ail seemed well. Though
he hadn't heard much Oop he was pleased that he had
broken with the Commies an 4 high hopes that Oop was now
moving into his best and happiept years. Oola, ot course,
was his pride and joy. He saw r dance and those are letters
I'm holding onto, because when th get around to publishing
Cdllected Correspondence of the Chi&f these will be real gems.

But then his lines of communicaX@on broke down completely.
His mother was about to fly out to take care of Qola when she
had an attack. Neither he or his father could come because
of the internationai situation. He depended on us.

We did our best. I went out of my way to find excuses to
stop by her office at Boeing and take her to lunch. We had
her to dinner vwhenever she'd come. But Dinny was probably more
help than us, tied down-asgwe were with the boys. He had taken
it all very hard, especially since he kmst was certain that if
Yop had only seen him he could have gotten him off the hook.
Dinny was the only one of us Originals who had been at ail close
to Oop'€ folks and he spent a lot ot time with them. They didn't
know where he was, and spent all their time talking about their
only son, and praying for him. AmikxRimmyx Dinny's powers of
speech are about like that of a dinosaur, and anyway he has
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more scruples about keeping a secret than anyone I know.
I suspect he spent at least one evening every week with Oop's
folks. Ther  wns & Jegvit oo

In the same way he practically camped on Oola's doorstep
in case he should be needed. Maybe when they were alone they
talked about Oop, I don't know. I doubt itnbecause Dinny
doesn't xtakxk know how to talk and Oola dg;g;#t want to. 7 JZ”'
I wouldn't be surprised xixx if they spent evening after
évening together Juxx without a word. Going to movies,
eating dinner, walking the streets, or xix Just sitting in
her apartment.!sF~y to ercends:

Whenever we could the four of us got together. We had
them to supper a lot and when Dinny felt all the hospitality
had been on one side he'd treat us to a night on the town,
drinks in a dark bar and thick steaks in the kind of restaurant
a low-grade Boeing engineer hardly ever sees.

We went out in the hiils sometimes. I was the only one
in the bunch at all interested in climbing so aiways it was
family pichtc affairs. We'd camp at Longmire or Carbon River
or X¥mximxxamix Monte Cristd and go on the sort of hike that
Moon and Frank m could handle. They nmxe ngvei have been
anything but insane about Aunt Oola. SQ_muﬁgzés hint that
e weée going hiking with Aunt Oola and the little Rovers
climbgy up the wallqgésﬁihz;ngggp. They way they screamed
around the yard I'm sure the guy who mam owns the Matterhorn

heard them three blocks avay and ripped out of the house to
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guard his dahlias, ‘

If we hadn't thought so much of Oola we'd have been hurt,
Helly especiallf, the way our Rovers clung to her in the hills.
They wouldn't eat unless she served them, they wouldn't hike
unless she ﬁas hiking. As their father I approve of éll this,
it shows they are good normal boys. Every normal boy fr5m
the age of one on up ought to automazinalixggé in love xmx with
Oola,  Suwehir of flr

I never for a minute blamed Dinny. Naturally it gave us
all a turn, because SatxxwxxxxXwxyx it never had been possible
to think of 0Qola without thinking ot Oop. But there was no
Oop anymore and it was some consolation that we'd salvage 0Oola

Wredes
from the s&%uation'-“ o = I~

Nobody hes ever(suggested Dinny was just waiting around
for Oop to scram on out. He was being loyal to Oop, and that's
all. But after ne;;;;-two Years without a word there was
nothing for any of us to do but write him off. Along with Moon,
Buck, Sahib, Jack Armstrong, Peerless, Min. If we were also
writing off Oola the dancer, *xx and of course after putting
on weight and getting out of condition that was settled, then
we still had Aunt Oola. And if you'd asked Moon and Frank

they'd have said she was the most important person in the world.
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TWO -~ Twelve

When you get t g_gggtain age 1t doesn't seem so important

for everything to wokk out the way you thought it should in
SOMen &

high school. All you\want is ror things to work out. Nelly and

I vwere delighted when Dinny told us they were going to get

married as soon as he papsed his bar exams. —Fhongh Nelly and

I take the same dim view about 83Fh thingsx(ﬁ()nerved ourselves
up for the cersmony. Since I was ﬁ/,hnically a Catholic it
worked out all right. We went through the rehearsals and

were fitted for our costumes. I had hoped we might round up
some of théshévers for ushers but Dinny had emomber of—
tfraternity brothers and law school friends. That made it even

worse for Nelly and me at the rehearsals. Her especially,

having to walk up the aisle all draped out in finery that would
a ﬁﬁ/h T domy e

have cost me half a moath's salary-4£—Dinn¥la—father—h&&nltukMhm%
r'd
.stood the bill. Which isn't traditionat; I-¥mow;—buttHEt's the a1

_\ S”wv bfr;umy_ix_uasf~»There was a problem about who was to give away the
I !
ve wﬂ*‘“( bride. ©Since mEithmrxthExfxihwxxarxfkiwfx her father was dead
f _—
szk” v and Qgiggzgas—inNhgmbat,MrT“MuIIEﬁ‘was finally chosen, since
W e s /
... e 5
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I gave up a good climbT{zzyzpe vwedding. The Musketeers
were going to the Northern Plekets, which I particularly wanted
to see since Moon and Chief practically invented those peaks.
But it wasn't until after the wedding I even gave it a thought
that éhere ﬁas a choice. They had a fine time last week. They
knocked otf Whatcom and Challenger and Fury and Luna.

Oola was supposed to spend the night before the wedding
at our house. But she drove home to her apartment after the
dress rehearsal. We waited dinner and she didn't show. We
called her apartment and there was no answer. ¥Finally I drove
in town for the bachelor party. Dinny's friends were all stoned
by the time I arrived but he was Just smiling happily and
sitting in a chair with a glass in his hand. I made some
excuse about the kids and left early. On some wild hunch I
took a long way around and drove slowly up the street by
Oola's apartment. There was a 1ight on and I thought I saw
someﬁody in the room. So when I got home I called her number,
again. I called every half hour until midnight and there was
no ansvwer. Then I called and got a busy signal,

Nelly was in a state, naturallyf.Partly from worrying
about Qola, partly from vorrying about marching up the aisle in
all that xmkx ridiculous stuff. She was sure she'd stumble
and wreck the whole affair. But I reminded her that her—fatiler—

<-nad to make the—same—trip-end I'd be waiting for her up by the
altagx\,ﬂhd in an emergency my folks would be along the axxx
aisle with Moon and Frank.
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Everything seemed to be going off normally, which is to

say it was all pure chaos. Dinny was teembling like mad, and
« prett ftar'j,i'b:-v

a six foot six inch tremble isegemelhiag/fo see. Especially
with fife foot five inch Kayo telling him there was nothing
to worry about, people did this every day and they generally
survived. At least the human race is still here.

But when I herded him out of the room I began to wonder
how the human race has ségii;ed+fhis long. I suffered the
whole long walk with Nelly, she was even worse off than I'd

feared. And Oola. ©She was an absolute scandal. Then Oop .

walked in the door and sat down in back and I darn near fainted.
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7 TWO --Thirteen
~
N
>0 I
S There are words. But they aren't the kind of words ¥ that -
éé?; s Can vIFr An) mere ‘
e come-to me naturslly. They did in Texas, but Nelly cleaned
Lo A%
~ e up my language long ago, just by her shrinking away and blushing
\2 { .,C$“ ----- ~—— and being quiet and white. But after this last week even
A

Nelly would use the words if she knew them.

Somehow we all got through the wedding. I thought I was
the one with the gxmmxx biggest trouble because I was the only
one who saw Oop come in. Thi‘?§hep %3%£Zt even blink. Oop y*“"ze

VIS v ot hace
had a legitimate invitatio inny hed—sent one to Oop's tolks.
lj 4Wrr e announcements had been in the San Francisco papers, Dinny&s
22;2:; having been a big wheel in San Francisco before k= she
rExixsdx married Dinny's father.

Later Nelly told ﬁe why she was in such a shaky condition
and what‘yadbhagpened to Oola. Even before she told me it was
alLl pe££ectlyhggé:,gnx_te~me\ _To me and a few hundred other
people.

All during the cermemony Oop's smile held me with a fatal
faschhation. I was glad he was smiléng and quiet, but I didn't
like his smile. Bﬁi’gﬁo years changeﬂ a guy, and I had no
idea what he might have been doing, and how he might have changed.
Certainly this was not the crazy Oop I had last seen, the guy

who deliberately smashed his g car into Matéerhorn.
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The regeption was next doer to the church. 1 walked over
with some of the ushers and the catererg uz;é on the ball, they
were passing out cookles and’%ooze and coffee and the whole
works. I saw my folks come in and then the Mullans and finally

bagedh. wotbh all Jhe LS T .
Nelly gnd‘I‘gusc}ed(%hrough the crowd but/couldn't hear what
she wa;T;£;;;;;¥;;T(ﬁThen Dinny and Oola busted in and started
carving up a cake almost as big as Matterhorn. Sso apparently
everything was working out for the best and soon we'd be
able to scuttle out a side door and get out of our costumes.

I heard Oop before I saw him. All of a sudden as Nelly
and I were edging toward a door there were loud voices coming
through the general babbie. One loud voice, actually,

There were about a thousand people between us and the
loud #oice. I didn't hear a single word but I knew exactly
what was being said;

I knew Oop's voice well enough. Just from the way he
screeéhed and léughed xmix I knew he was crocked to the gills.
I couldn't see him above the crowd. But I could see Dinny's
face, sticking up there above everyone else. That was the
only thing I could See, so 1 concentrated on his tace. It
went through seventeen colors and his mouth twitched and his

nostrils flared. I've known Dinny sixteen years or 80 and in

one minute he went through more emotions than in all the sixteen

years.
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Then his face was gone and what with all the shrieks f'rom
that direction I knew Oola had thrown a\fit;dwigggul saw Dinny's
face again and he was barging through the crowd yelling in a vay
that almost brought the ceiling down. He went out the door
carrying Oola in his arms and a crowd poured eut after them.

Nelly and I went home and after we put the boys to bed
we sat down together imx on the couch xmi with our arms around
each other and didn't say a word. Then we took off our
costumes and went to bedK and lay theré?ﬁ%ééing each other,
'vutrnot—&otug‘EnythInz"EI§3‘EiEEpt—hugging—eachaathesv——~

All we could think was, they must be having a swell kzonemman

honeymoon, Oola and Dinny.

136



TWO #*%¥ Fourteen

We didn't even get a full night's sleep. The noise on
the porch woke us. When I saw Oop I a}most barfed. He looked

-;r%like Buck, except he was still ;22;222.:

J Nelly and I got him onto the couch and mopped away some of
the bdood but didnit dare touch him because he was in such
pain. From his bréath I knew he was crocked but he still was
in awful pain.

Nelly picked up the phone to call an ambulance but I

was thinking a mile a minute and made her put it down.

Though they hadn't been ushers, & every Rover still in -4£

. 7
Seattle was invited to the show. 1I'd spottedﬁ?arzan and Me-Jane
and Flash in the audience. Also Sherpa Tom and Sherpa Sis.

And Orphand Annie and Sandy.
./0vn1rJ‘T‘

Sandy was the one I called. Little Sandy, the smalilest—

dvn--"

Rover of them all, but a Rover, and not so éma&i anymore,

pretty close to being Doctor Sandy. Not so little either,

at close to six feet. But he came without question and

patched Oop. When he saw Uop's condition mhk he wanted to

get him to a hospital. But Sandy isn't if? %kawge @id %9eﬁm d
a Rover, and heard a few things through the years, and he'd “LH¥J3
been at the wedding and the reception. If he called an Fred
ambulance it would be police business. But that weuld be

an invasion of privacy, because this was Rover business.
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Sandy taped Oop's cracked ribs and put his Jaw back in
the socket and set his nose and doped him up so the pain
=gt
wouldn't kill him. And Nelly and I nursed Oop through the
pain and the hangover. When ® Sandy slacked off on the dope
Oop showed his true colors.

During the day he made remarks to Nelly that she won't

Grepeat but I can guesé& She didn't even want to go in his

room anymore, but when he yelled sometimes the boys wandered
in. One night I came home with both Moon and Frank in tearsg.
Not to mention Nelly. T nlbd hy

Last night Sandy stopped by to change bandages and check
him over and 08p was in rare form. #Ex All the while Sandy
vworked him over Oop was promising to see that Sandy went to Jail
for practicing without a license. Sandy takes medicine seriously
and tried to tell Oop he was technically only rendering first aid.
Oop then stated he was going to hang us all for concealing a
felony, namely assault with intent to kill by one Rover Dinny.

Sandy and I had known it all the time, but Nelly was
shattered. She.thought this was all another auto crash or
something.

When Nelly gasped VYop turned on her and in a mmking mocking
Yoice said, now don't you cry Little Nell, if your big brother
Moon hadn't been trépped in a wobbly bomber he might have been
the guy who dropped the bomb on Hiroshima, because this you
can always rembmber, Little Nell, your big brother was just
that sort of guy.
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I was advancing on Oop about ready to bash the cast off his
nose when he said to me, too bad about your big brother, Kayo,
but doesn't it give you a charge, a little squirt like you
helping td kxgx build bigger bombers to drop even bgigger
bombs? How about that, Kayo, a midget wiping out empires!

dop had a lot mar e to say, I'm sure, but Sandy and Nelly
and I got out of the room. Sandy sat in the 1living room
shuddering awhile and then went home.

Nelly and I didn't sleep until we heard the front door
shut. Oop was in no shape to travel and I don't know wbere

he went or how he got there but I don't know anybody who cares.
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THREE -- One

What an evening that was last April! Nelly had been
trying to call me all afternocon but I'd been mmixmfxmyxarXfizm
afxuyxxaffirex out of my office,«down at the Re;iég'plant,
and drove straight home from there. As I pulled in the
driveway Nelly flew out into the yard. She was so excited
thaxxwhen she was tonguetied, but finally she caimed down and
magaged to get it out.

The Chief is coming hpme!

I saw the mxpx letteéffﬁzggiﬁa/érabbed it from=ker and
TExihx read through it three times before I realized it was
true.

haven't

We kxintx heard much from the Chief in recent years, thaigh
naturally wevhear plenty about him. The newspapers keep us
posted on his travels around the world, his speeches, and so
forth. Ve read his books, of course, and magazine articles.

R L
But what with one government commbsdton and another, and then
Xkm his work with the Foundation mixxiEtisrxximxmxxkax® he's
been busier and busier ever since he left the Army. His
letters home have been shorter and rarer. Even Oola hears only
every month or two and Until April Nelly and I hadn't had a
letter since last July.

That was the connection, of course. Because in his letter
last July he wrote about little things he remembered from

(u W"‘

thm Cascade Pass. He remembered that we had K:a££ dinner and
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chocolate pudding the last night and the pudding was burned.
He named over the songs we had sung around the campfire =mi
until the middle of the night. It was a rather depressing
letter because at the end he said how impossible it seemed to
him that that was 1941, and now it was 1960.

His April letter picked up at the same point. I know
from various articles and speeches during the last winter that
he's been rather depressed about the international situation.

In his letter he recalled how all we Rovers had pledged to

v 3"5"\’?4’(

meet there again at Caseade—Pass after the war was over.
He recalled how he'd expected that woulid mean four or five

years at the most and here it was, wenty years, and still

T i l\cw

no peace and no prospect ot peace. And emcept for a-seupleof
-avernight—s+6Ps he hadn't even been in Seattle for those twenty

I T SN ¢wrrnyhi- I?Lap bitw-ra f»/«a-r‘-

rs, h1 he €xscades.— .
years, #uch less the CSCAUSS ™ )y i

What he asked me to do, in the April letter, was to see
if any of the old Rovers might not want to get together for
a week at Cussword. He'd gradually lost touch with the gang,

except Oola and us, and asked me to do the best I could.

141



THREE -- Two

It isn't that we have been unhappy. The job is Just a
Job. 1 nevér particularly wanted to be an engineer in the
first place but all the years Dad was kxx scrapping for a
living, first as a mixer man and then as a contractor, he
impressed on me how safe and soft engineers had it, they g could
always get a job. It was true of Mr. Mullan, of course, and
then Moon made it sound exciting, buildng highways and bridges
in South America. I never expected to xktay build bombers but
A Qng;;;;ﬁégging ha$n't been too bad. 2xXx With all my seniority
Itii have a Job aé long as there is a Boeing, and the government
X;GJ 1 canft afford to let Boeing mmix go under because that would
' wipe out Seattle and there are a lot of voters in Seattle.
§¥V<(5”5 It doesn't matter to me whether I work on bombers or Jetg
‘\\\\\ airlineré or missiles or whatever. The only airplanes that
ever interested me were little ones, the World war II fighters.
£ ' Or actually, even more so, the World War I flying flivvers,
like the only plane I've ever flown, the time Moon let me
handle the controls.
I put in my time at Boeing ggd work hard enough to keep
pace, but no harder. VWe owﬁmsurbﬂgme and have insurance

policies and some money in the bank. We'al be able to put the

kids through college and MEXRANRLTEXthExxhxxex so forth.
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We have some great family trips now thagt Moon and
Frank are old enough to climéw We hike into a basecamp and
the three of us do a peak while Nelly takes the girls on a hike.
Sometimes we even gmx do a peak as a family/ because even the
girls can handle Granite Mountain and Red. The boys think
it's great fun to rope up with their sisters on some little
cliff/ and pretend it's a real peak. We form up into three
teams, MEx me and Nelly roped together, then Moon and —
and ¥rank and ___ /. The girls are terrificfally impressed.

I don't feel like su€hk a giant in my home anymore,
what with Moon well on his way to six feet and even Frank
almost as tall as me, but even though they're my own kids
I have to say they simply are not the Origiﬁéi Rovers.
I suppose becauge/I;T% so easy for them”to get into the hiils,
nx#t and/have practically lived there since they were born,
they d?i't take off like rockets as soon as they see the peaks.
Also ‘'some weekends they prefer to stay home, or go to the beach.
Moqn is going steady with a girl, and says 1t's simply
i possible for him to survive without a car, even though he
cZglt legally drive one. Well, this isqu/the Depression,
so Nelly and I don't get excited. Our kids are pretty nice,
come right down éb“it.

But nobody 1s as eager as me. The tension buiids up

all week, down at Boeing, and come the weekend I have to go
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stretch my legs. Frequently I go out on a Ciub trip,hex either
as leader or to help teach the novices, or just to see old
friends. When I feel the need of a good hard run I call
the Musketeers.mx They're all married and settled down now
but still enjoy a ramble. Except {- In a way it was
his death on that firlly established x our friendship.
Atter that the difference in our ages stopped mattering at
all. They and their wives are akmmx the closest friends
Nelly and I have anymore. We swap around on dinners, and
have famlily picnics togbkther now that they have chiﬁdren.

We haven't climbed all the peaks in the é;;EQSEQ by a
iong shot, buf there isn't any part of the Cascades we don't
know by heart. 7

For a couple of years, hefmr® when they were still at
the University, the Musketeers were all hopped up about
expeditions. We went up to the BuBaboos together and wiped
out Bugaboo Spire and Snowpatch and Howser and Pigeon. Then
they insisted on trying the Coast Range and we sat out two weeks

in a tent under Waddington. My heart wasn't in it, and

when they went off to the Tetons and the Wind Rivers and
McKinley I stayed home.
I never have been really excited about any other mountain

s mcwrs L
Goywiriy
range besides the Cascades. When Nelly and I, on our
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honeymoon, hiked in to Berg Lake and looked up at Robson I

had to admit this was a tremendous mouttain. But Robson
doesn't hit me in the guts the way Shuksan does, for = instance.
Snowpatch was a very good climb, but I remember BEAX much

more about Bare Bossom and ¥

the Cagggg;;‘;re mykmgﬁntains.

For instance, when we traVersegrggss Lake to Ruxkx€xmek
the Mount Baker Highway three years ago, all the way up the
lake I remembered the old Skagit River Trail, deep under our
boat. Going up Little Beaver Creek and Pe;;} Creek I remembered
how Chief and ®se—Moon helped build these traiils. Crossing
the %ggg;bt Glacier I remembered how they were the first
Pearty to cross this glacier. On the summit of Redoubt,

were still perfectly legible
Xxeing their names in the register, the second ascent party/.
Running the ridge to Whatcom Pass I remembered they had done 1t
first. Then at the highway I remembered how they had helped
build this road. 7

Cussvword Pass is even more personal. 1I've climbed there
a lot, but in a vay it's steange country to me. VWhen Oop and
Dinny and I camped thefe with our rotten g:é;ﬁey-Cussward
was remote.xammiry Now, of course, it's an easy afternoon
strodél from the road. They've even renamed the peaks, even

the peaks we made the firsts on.
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I can't help going back to Cussword, though usually I eni
up getting mad. When we came down to Cussword on our Gliory
Expedition Oop and Dinny and I camped on a little kmEmx bench
on the east slopes of the Pass, under a xxum—- cluster of
8lpine trees, close to a cold waterfall. It was a virgin
camp then. Our fire burnt out a circle in the heather.

And vhen we camped there, all us Rovers, our xix old
xkxpxx leached ashes were still undistumbed.

So naturally I feel this campspot is my private property.
But almost always when I get up to Cusswaerd in the last ten
years there's a gang of fishermen or out-of-state climbers
or hikers &:g;czgézgg the old Rover Camp. Even when I can
camp there it makes me sick, cleaning up the garbaggx so the
place will be livable.

ITr;fr b‘:‘f’" /1’!‘/.‘,/(_”4‘ rerd” ~}~a - /wm ‘4
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THREE -- Three

The first call I made last April, after reading the letter,
was to Oola. But it was Dinny that answered the phone jand—

—se—F—had—toThNIIl my excitement. He said hello, and I came
up short. I hoped Oola would answer. But I recovered and
said, h#llo, Dan? This is Frank.

It's still an effort, even after ten years, to remember

neiste. *

crto—caii Dinqy/ﬁhn, and Oolg////e, and fmxidwmxx to remember that
-m¥_name—is Frank.
After seeing Oop that last time Nelly and I had no
sympathy for him. We were all for Dinny and Oola. We went
out of our way to cheer up Dinny those weeks after the wedding
when Oola was in the nursing home. Then Oola came home and
they set up housekeeping and for awhile we made a regular
foursome. Oola had put on a lot of weight in the nursing
home. She looked healthier than she had in years. If you
didn't w 1s. But in October M
1 Fatr lrqlcibvious and one night when they were over at our house
for supper I asked Dinny if he wanted another beer and all of
a sudden he‘practically yelled, my name is Dan! My wife is
Anne! Will you please remember that, Frank?
.When he said{ the name Frank I turned to the bedroom where
our young son was sleeping, and then I realized Dinny was

talking to me.
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Nelly and I did our best but wmkmm the trouble was that
whenever we fouf became a happy group one or the other of us
would forget, and call Dan Dinny, or ® Anne Oola. Moon and
Frank wexmxikm broke up the thing. We tried to train them
tkaExx to say Aunt Anne instead of Aunt Oola. But one night
Ekzmtx in April when Oola was only about a week from the
delivery room Moon busted out in his loud, innocent five year

- wh it fyrencd -

old voice, Kayo, Auntie Oola rhamgx—tTirned into Auhhie
Anne? Worr F oA ket 7
Oola had a very difficult time, apparently. But when
we couldn't find aut anything from Dinny we were so worried
a ,Xﬁ;?fked Sandy what he knew. And though he was respecting his
yLUEfﬁxgad all, he let us know, not in words but in tone of mm
voice, that the delivery was easy and normal, in the physical
sense. There were other complications and that's why Oola
didn't come home.
'Then after they were settled in at home every time
we invited them to dinner something made it impossible that
particular evening. Well, Nelly and I had our own
family and our own problems. If that:s the way they feel okay.
Then suddenly Oola called us, and invited us to dinner.
| Things were fairly stirf, what with remembering the right
names. And Dinny -- that is, Dan -- didn't look like our amiable
old lunker. He looked like a suesessful young lawyer. That's
what he was, of coursed. The old family wheels had spun him
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directly into the best law firm in Seattle. Even though he

was a very Junlor member, it was obvious that he had been
tapped. ‘ch

Ome-very shocking thing was the wvay Dinny -- Dan, that is --
talked. I mean, he talked practically all the time, he
dominated:aié:xhe conVersationk. A guy who said probably not
more than a hundred words in my presence in seventeen years,

and novw in a single minute he says about a thousand words.

H«\\ Whenever Nelly and Qola -- Anne, that is -~ got off into a
f“" “E prizate discussion ot diapers Dinny-Dan would wipe it all out
‘Y
. 3 | with a great babbfle of nothing.
< &b Daniel III was another shock. Some babies lookd like
v ¢ g : .
; é Y RN ~ Just plain babies. And some right from the time they are born
[ ¢~
j S8 look like one or the tif> other of their parents.
! \1 .
f X f§3 é'j Exxxx
ENR
S < Darn Nelly, even after all the evidence is in and she knows
4 S LT Y
- % Y& the truth, she still believes. - When Oola-Anne brought
x‘:)s C - .._..0.114"“"‘ __l_’_:_‘t;/ 4(:..“"‘) ranag et o 5 .
' . S.&~ out Daniel III I| chfucked him under the chin and ooked
i - ™ -
§ N \E . \g great, he looked just iike a baby,dateht=seTeokr—
REEEREE
‘*# . Nelly had to gasp.
N t o«
ny XX 2 So there hasn't been any family relationship the last
|

nine~ow=ten years, or whatever it is.
a bit. If I were in that position I'd do about the same.
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Prime ',44,,..;-;-" at
S{“ < (r
& ///7 ' h
O “v I've never blamed Dinny, or kxrm begrudged him a thing.

Y Samwkadyxkadxtmxkexinex But this isn't Dinny. This isn't
Dinny who boosted Vop on the first ascent of the North Wail of

ete

Matterhorn;* ‘v}ho was on the Glory Expedition. This is Dan.
I I don't know this Dan. He 1s 9&% incfi',taller than
‘ ‘yr ’;-(;,57/\ I am, and he is on tkvlye‘Sc_ho‘ql Board and the iMaycjr's Committee
[A* ,.J,&Q‘,.\ for ;n‘(es_t;gatio,n, of Neglect of the Port an'chL ety just
C‘: about every committee that anybody gets up/f' He makes speeches
é‘ré\}u'g:hﬁh\; all over the state, defending”theﬂe‘»»Etﬁ;‘te;rprise and the Amirican
p(.\;‘\«‘f ,3; o Vay, atfacking corruption in government. His law firm
('f(,,\&"\‘@ ,X\F represents every corporation in the_»l\\lorthwest that has more
Q)X"‘t . than a dozen emplogees. He went to+ ;Républican Convention
&\“"K \;'}( last year as a delegate, and from what the newspapers say
X & A in the state delegation
\TSS \r“" N nobody made a move without xziEx telling Dan. The only
W\o X '\,i’( \})‘o question in the minds of local political commentators is
SN W ‘{Jw\ settle for
. \f \L\\NJ\ whether Dan will ke mayor of Seattle nex:: year or wait it out
\(b@ \JJ“;bC and try for governor of the state. Cr Senntor,
>(\";J\ \o/z\ So obviously we donft see Dan anymore. We haven't for
SN many years.
b But we see a lot of Oola.\ In the afternoon she drives
L s OU to the NetBhborhood with D T%m%%
))T . »:rﬂ:l o and she gets together with Nelly\while the kids amuse themselves.
€™ .
gy g A When Dan is busy she comes o \t in the evening and we
(}t"\;\" 4;': talk about the Chief and a lot of \?ther things.
%,% A:’W;' Yoo « When Dan isn't around she is Opla, of course, but actually
] * W I have trouble calling her Oola. The Oola I remember doesn't
o \

e\ |
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bulge out of her dress,|\or ¥xax stomp heavily across the floor
on flat feet. This is not Oola, this 1s Anne. And she is

as mueh a stranger as Dan.
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THREE -~ Four

I couldn't see that he had changed a bit. Even though
the plane unldaded quite a distance away we all recognized
him the moment he xxxx came out the\door. The way he waiked,
the way he held his head, xxx there [was no mistaking the Chief.
We were all yelling and waving, all/four ot us.

I don't know what it was. It fasn't that Nelly and I
vere unhappy, but ever since April we'd been getting more

and more excited. Not Jjust to be seeing the Chief again.

Pl P
teeling that ge/ang

e better. Not that

It was more than that. I had a cra

was going to imledtEtaly change tor
things were so bad, but when the Chief came home xmx eveything
would get better. 1In the old days thepe was always a special
WERX sénege~ur> excitement when the Chief was around. Climbs
we did with Chief seemed more important. The songs wvere
sung better, the Rover Guck tasted bet ;;, the weather was
better or at least you didn't mind th¢ rainy s mvek @

And when he saw us you'couldn't[ elieve hmi he'd been
writing discouraged letters, he pra¢tiha11y ran the last

hundred xmx feet. The TV cameramep :lixxhnxxn;nxxnxx Just
caught him as a blur going g ¥y, ?nd by the time the reporters
caught up with him he was waltziﬁé Oola around and giving
Nelly a big hug and breaking my backbone with slaps, all at

the same time, and saying, Kayo you Fox, where did you find
Al

this pavishiing w S No ROVer Nelly?
” Lk+’ d ‘7’ v “ wl"jk L" \:@
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And he was hugging his xXx® sister, saying, and here is my
light-footed Qola!

Not until later d1d I xmxtize recall tus doubletake when
he saw her, and Just a flashvgz;;;;\ﬁig—fggggeg:ggggg) Or that
after he called her light-footed he gave her an extra hard
hug. _

Finally he gave the reporters a couple of minutes, and
that's when I noticed Dan had kaxii backed off a rew feet.

It wésn't only the names, the forbidcen names, but Chief
had Looked right at Dan and not recognized him.

It must have occurred to the Chief at the same instant.

He was carried away for a second, but Chief never wouid
deliberately snub anyone. Anyway he broke off with the
reporters in a nice way, promising to see them later, and

came back to us, obviously looking. He grabbed Dan then

and xx shook his hand furiously, saying, Dinny, you old lunker!
How could you hide that giant frame? I didn't even see you?!
What's this xkmmt I hear about you taking over the Republican
Part&? I must say I was chagrined that an old Rover could
deserﬁ to the enemy, but I trust you are merely amx acting

as a Trojan Horse for-;g; Originals.

About that time Chief saw that the joke wasn't going over,
and he said more seriously, in any event, Dinny, I've been

very proud to hear of your distinguished career.
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All in all it was a fiasco for Dan, that aprport arrival,
and the whole evening, the dinner my mother and Mrs.‘Mullgn
had ready when we got to the Neighborhood, the hike ::irto
Matterhorr;j‘aftei';ards, and the steady stream of reminiscences
from the chieﬂK’and the rest ot us. He got through it, he
was the old Dinny the whole night, the big lump without a
word to say or an expression on his face.
The Chief had some business in Seattle to take care of
next day, so it was arranged he'd come up with Dan and Anne
thux Saturday while Nelly and I and our littie Foxes would
hike in Friday.
By getting to Cussword early on Friday we were able to
stake out the old Rover camp for the gang.
It was a happy, dreamy campfire we had that night. I
told Moon and Frank and the girls all about the Glory Expedition.
Theyt!d heard about it a few times, but I wanted to ﬁ;;; it
agaiﬁ. Nelly and I talked about the last Rover trip,kxfmrex
hovw ve'd all sat around this very same £ meadow, by these
same trees, and sang songs, and how Oola and Oop danced L
around in the shadows. T+- ,'Md: e NW:\L‘:.{Z‘[.ZL :,7, vr eld
ktllb’, ™4 “" +Lﬂ7 were Frase 7 "“Nf_
In my sleeping bag that night, makzhimgxtks:mmmmx looking
at the dark shapes of the peaks, at the stars, I wasn't sad,
or melancholy, or anything. I didn't feel old and worn out
and I wasn't worrying about the 1ntérnationa1 situation or
that sort ot thing. But I couldn't go to sleep//#nd tor a
long time. I snuggled up to Nelly, and she was still awake too,

and we @tx kissed gmmimigkt and slept close together all that
night e '4-. ’é"j ‘,."T( mﬁ"‘."l\cc() L "+ o ,”\"+ \Y,Cff ;—\7 I)-:.7
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THREE -- Five

In the morning the sky was so blue and the sun was so
bright I just had to have some exercise. Nelly stayed in
camp to welcome any possible early arrivals amitx while Moon
and Frank and I went whooping up Ma&i;;i-Mountain. It was
still so early when we returned to the col that % I talked
the boys into doing WY Pe.ag]!x Rktddingxdmenxtexxnmw i g
Ixzmutk We xkx rattled into camp just a few minutes after
Chief mmix arrived with Dan and Anne and tEetwiiss Chief
was the only one that wasn't sacked out in the heather, but
obviously even he felt he'd had soﬁzséigisé;g: He cheered us
down the last slopes into‘camp, Yelling, here come Kayo and
hi:d;;xes, the only Rovers stilil running!

But he didn't have much time for we Originals after that
because tumxwx suddenii'up in the Pass above our cib
arrived a party%,an3\t£e4?g2:;“were familiar./€§;~ﬁas a busy
afternoon for Chief.

I wouldn't have recognized them, #xFxhadnttxxynm frankly,

i ok 'fhadn't hauled a flag out of his pocket and
strung it up on hislax. It was the 1950 Mount‘Fverest
Expedition. It was Sherpa Tom who had the fiié:)and Chief

called him by name immediately and clapped him on the back/,
The voman wttirTem say our kids and sald, gee, Tom, we should
have brought ours after all. Chief turned to her and cried,

Sherpa Sis} Nelly served them Cups ot Rover Punch from the




Ten Can and when they were sacked out Chief began asking
xLiexxukx the news. It wasn't news to me, since during the
months of correspondence the gaps had been filled in for me
but I hadn't had a chance to teil it all to Chief. Sherpa
Eidx Tom was a geologist, a protessor at the University.
Sherpa Ed was alee a geologist, but hadn't been able to come,
being in Alaska. Memsahib had married outside the Rovers and
moved to taw Chicago. Then they all talked for awhile about
Sahib, and Chief remembered a few anecdotes: foom Italy that
had never gotten home, and of course Sherpa Sis had a few
things to tell Chief, from sxkikx Sahib's letters home before
he was killed.

About that time Sandy and Orphan Annie rolled into cam
Nelly and me_ '

and of course they were not strangers to mx /since Sandy is our
family doctor but Chief ranﬁI;‘835333:E;j;;;\%uzzled until
Sandy yelled, Arf! About Tthen Orphan Ammie was mmxtkex
unlimbering theiriinfant child trom the pack on her back

and Chief recognized her instantly. It really would be hard
to mistake that’freckled’face~and"aswa“mattervor'fact she's
Just as lean and strong as when she was a Rovéwﬂisﬂa;di§h;;&
%;33; but me can make that claim. While Nelly'was passing
;round the cups of Punch and helping Orphan with the baby

-

Sandy and Chief went into a discussion and I remember Sandy
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. saying how much his folks, and Annie, and everyone, appreciated
the chapter about Jack Armstrong.
If 1t hadn't been tor me he might have missed the camp
I knew from his letters what to expect.’

altogether. Nobody else spotted him or even recognized him.
But I yegled up toward the Pass,_riash! Down herel Chief
caught the name and was on his fget to help him get his pack
off. Because Flash was pooped. He was so pooped he looked

sick. He had put on a lot of weight, and hadn't hiked tor
Connecticut
years.  He had come all the way from ﬂtuxxntxxtig and that

in itself was impnessive.~ For obvious reasonS'he"Qadﬂ't
brought his family. He w;i doing very well, and wéi a big
mucky-muck in an insurance company. He still skiioé'once in
awhile, though he frankly admit%gﬂ somehow he could never

get too excited about New Hampshire. Or even skiing, once it

K Vnob
became the-sporﬁ;s&sggsgggg:- Once Nelly had him fulil of

\r“* L(( punch and he had his wind Flash didn't seem so fat anymore.
KW; ?: &*ﬁﬂvylue began to go on at a great rate telling Chief about
N; Oiaf 5“&( the skiing in Coloradqx during the warf,kmfimx®x and some of
(Q,JA \ﬁ'k\*h the great runs he mxx and Tarzan made. But he didnft know
;»”Kg c«gvk anymore about Tarzan and Me-Jane than I'd been able to
°\6 . find out during the spring. They moved a;ound a lot after
‘:im X;i\};‘ the war, and hefd had a few Christmas cards trom places like
50” Chamonix and Sun Valley. Apparently they had no kids, and

no particular career. They were still ski-bumming.
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It was getting into twilight and Chief made some small
remark about wishing them well, where}ver they are, and Flash
hoped they were still running as fast as when the three of tfhem
won the Team Race two years in a row. And that led into
xex memories of the Silver Skis, and Buck. Filash talked a
lot about Buck, and I learned more about him that night than
I'd ever known betore.

| But while I was listening I was worrying, and watching.
Then there they came! It was a whole gang, and even in the
half-dark nobody couid mistake that laughter. That was the
Foggy Dew Beer @ix Drinking and Sack Warming Society, no

rindd op the el fo imed dhenn and

question of it! Chiefrﬁﬁ'rLe Sister Kate into camp and
in a way it seémed a miracle he recognized this fat iady after
tventy years. Bottles hadn't changed a bit except onee he
got into the firelight we cduld see he was completely bald.

It was so late Bottlfs was worried about supper but I'd had
4(/‘0'0'

q|<e an extia
Nelly-saxe:ggmp/ﬁﬁVEF“Gﬁiilin case they made it to camp late,

and so Chief was able to quiz them to his heart's delight
while Katexamd Nelly fed their five kids.

Everyone else had eaten long since, of course, and Oola

fe );hJ had been brewing several Ten Cans of tea, and so we all were
v )
A x Sud Sde drimking tea in the night when the conversation got around to
be
:ra}* Lo Peerless, and-his@bsolutely umrecessary -dxti death. About
¢ —H«e
Awkuucwhl Hee now Minny should have been plunking his guitar, but once he
A g sackss © o bt dowr
(M\ @:xf\"ﬂ s éui‘[" > 4"1'
I 4 ™~ e . Qo;P ‘ * Higk Cour
b V\::~ i A \ ho# b - Codr 158
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got off McNeil Island Min dropped out of sight for awhile.
Bottles wasn't laughing when he told how he and Kate used to
get things - t&e ma}l, without any explanation. Mimeographed
sheet:;€§TI%§z—;§§iE“all the Negroes in Africa who have not
been redeemed by our Lord, and that sort of thing. Then
several years ago they xmmiximx heard that Min was in

2\ of South America. ¥Mwmmx Last year there was a news item that
4 v
der © //ﬁadn't meant anything to me at the time, about a party ot
5ﬁw‘ ;/' missionattes who had disappeared in the jungle. No names were

Tl y¥ﬁ( mehhioned and Bottles had tried to find out the names but Min's
" folks were dead and he had never been able to get an answer

7 from the letters he wrote to the church that sponsored the
mission.

‘Ue were all getting pretty solemn by then. Some of us
fromhemories. And some Just from being pooped. But kids
began to squall and various mothers had to go change diapers
or arrange more advanced toilet facilities or just say
goodnight or stop quarrels.

The diversion was good tor a few laughs trom some of us
fathers and mothers, but when all was calm in the kiddy-quarters
the campfire seemed even quieter than before.

Sitting therqﬁfi%%%%éfgéggmﬁEh's guitar, and Chief's
recorder, and it seemed to me Oola was out there in the darkness
beyond the firegl;ghg, Somebody, I think it was Flash,

murmured, whatever became of Oop? But when nobody volunteered
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an ansver Kixmhxdtuwitx the thing wasn't pursued.
We had a good big kxx gang of Rovers there at Cussword,
(((‘
twenty-f’bé of us. The last time the Rovers were at Cussword

$r o.vh‘ md‘

J ny ciE or - .
there were twenty-four, so we)‘ L\ ' h dining. Ve Wﬂ

gut along the way we'd lost “Buck and Moon and the Katzenjammers/
and Jack Armstrong and Tarzan ard Me-Jane and Peerless and Min
and Sahib and Memsahib and Sherpa Ed{ and Oop. Oop was the
oniy one not accounted for, but when nobody among the Originals

him
offered to explain ‘the other Rovers took the silence. Twenty

years is a long time, whemyou Tome right—dowmr tTo 3b. Nobody

lives twenty years without finding out Hese—aee some things
t&at change that nobody involved wants to talk about.

-7
/(ﬂ+2 on lmr\r.m
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THREE --- Six
The weather was absolutely ridiculous. I%—w&snlt~CaSQ§i§‘\\

In the morning I accused Chief of throwing his weight
around Washington and getting some Arabian weather §£133§$ in
by way of a diplomatic pouch. He denied it, he said he
hadn't been able to arrange anything in Washington what with
the confusion of the new . -administration, he'd had to go
through the United Nations.

Cussword was wild“that“morning;' After scuttling silentliy
off to bed the night before everybody awoke in the blast of
dawn just out of their minds. The kids, of course, got us out
of the sacks at dawn. First the kids, then the mothers, then
the fathers; and anybody who can sleep after that is Just
asking for somebody to shovel dirt on top of him and erect
a headstone. We Rovers were quite umpopular around Cussword
Pass that Sunday morning. There were some fishermen who had
been boozing it up all night long and Just barely E®kx passed
out wh n the young Rovers started. Yelling. I could hear their
filthy;igggﬁggi’; quarter mile off._ There wereS:::;aélubbers
in the Pass and on their way to e they detoured down to

1 AT

cuss me out, you Kayo, they yelled, we expected a

quiet sackout weekend -on Magical and now you bust EMXX us
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out of our bags so early we'll probably have to climb
Rover Peak instead, adéaégﬁ.you Kayo! R But when I tolid them
what all the fuss was about they stood there paralyzed. They
were good kids, they came into the Club in the shadow of the
Musketeers and are now trying to match the Musketder record.
But since the Musketeer record is only a pale imitation of
the Rower record, when they realized this was a Rover Reuniogn
thefdir jaws fell open. I felt sort of like a guide at the
Vatican. Yes, that's the Chief. And there is his sister,
Oola, and that:s Diﬁny, and on our right we see the 1950
Mount Everest Expedition, and in the distance Bottles and
Sister Kate, and here we fimd the Last of the Apes, Prlash
Gordon, and so forth.

ey were_}mpressed and they'd have loved to stay with

ﬂw‘ - W'r‘\ Cﬂv’t[ hﬂr'_)
us,/but ew 1t uould not bYe right so they went off to Magical.

4.
Wit; all the kids and the complications I don't know
what would have happened that day if the Chief hadn't been
there. I suspect we'd have still been finishing off breakfast
when it was time to start dinner. But Chief was romping around
the heather, kicking snowpatches, smetling the air, and then
he came into the center of the chaos and announced tb#t the
Rover Target for Today n&e'to get at least out of- sight of
camp!
Everyone cheered, and Chief started out of camp. Me and

for
my gang, ol course, had been ready sX the trail for two hours

SO We joined him edd L-Si—hmon the txxx old mimetrail
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up Sehsle Arm. One at a time like Flash, or in explosions like
the Foggy Dewere, the Rovers followed us. It was a very
disjdinted climb, what with sudden halts tor toilet purposes
and children getting stung by hornets and falling off the traiil
and various m adults flopping into the flowersjgﬁgi?sted.

But by early afternoon we were all up on Sahale Arm,
and sbme were collapsed so deep in the green meadows you couldn't
even see them, and others were romping around, some almost
to the glacier, and as a matter of fact Moon and Frank climbed
Sahale and Boston, and still they were back down in time for
a late lunch, all we surviving Roversx eating tunch on Sahale
Arm.

ALl of us looking south to peaks we had climbed. Closest
of all, of course, the peaks of the Glod?yExpedition. But
there wasn't any old Rover who couldn't find a peak he had
especially‘enjoyed. Just as when we #ere all stacked like
sardines on top of Sahale, twenty years ago, yelling out the
names of peaks.

We fooled around in the meadows until Cussword Pass, below,
was already in early evening shadows. Moon and rrank even
had time for a side trip down to Dubious Lake and back, and #till

We were XXix sitting there, watbhing the sun go down toward the
PaCific. 0" ‘P"‘i"+ ‘D-)V‘\'J q [‘le17 A

163



It was almost night wkln we family groups got our fires
or_our_gteves gelng-end suppeg'underway. We had a campfire
afterwards, but it was so late and mmxkx everyone was pooped,
either from the hike or from laughing so much. Nobody had
laughed so much the whole day as Chief. Any little thing at
all set him off. And everytime he laughed there were plenty
of Rovers around to Join in. a

Even though I hadn't done anymore than 5&:& 1500 feet
above Cussword I admit I was pooped. I don't even remember
much about the day. I know the night before I'd had some sort
of idea of seeing how Dinny-Dan made out, and Oolq;&%;% I
was laughing so hard all day long it slipped my mind.

Just before I fell asleep I remember thinking that the
fishermen are gone and the Clubbers and here at Cussword there

are just us Rovers. I was starting to laugh but it was too

much effort so I snuggled up to Nelly and passed out.
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j.)/ust sauntering around Cussword, and it was a gay group.

" Nobody got more than a few hundred feet from camp wnd (A“?(
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the sunset. I sat on a rock above the Cussword Valley/ quite

/

awhile. ZXtxwEx I was over the hump from our camp so it was

” ""'ﬂl

quiet and peaceful, which was nice for a change, trankly,
Thinking about the Rovers in camp it was interesting to
% remember them as they were tventy years ago, and now, Actually
they haven't turned out bad at all. Maybe we would have been
,5 depressed,'twenty years ago, knowing how things would turn

‘§E d>out. Knowing the Everegters wouldn't get a—erack—at EVerest,
‘f g\;\the Apes wouldn't cvmﬁgié_in the Olympics_;;;h;;~;;;;ﬁ.

£ | But take Bottieé and Kate for example. They've never done

° 7 anything spectacular in life, except Bottles did a fine job

| Q‘building our housegz: . But they're certainly

*wﬁ L °E~§‘a gay group. ~HeT—as—ieng—as—T+ve~got—ﬂe%ir—an&-the-kids-and*
3 N

oo .
R 4 i4f~the—Gaaaaﬁes,—;im-hspgrr And Flash 1s successful and Sandy (.,
$§ — ™7 ' and the Sherpas are having a fine time/ge oggzing.,
R }b ~ Y15 an excelilent doctor. Naturaily I can't get too excited

e
g
Foke

~ ‘ ,ké about Dinny as mayor, ami but Somebody has to be mayorlfqaw?‘
;:i ~ < Itfs been so long since QOola became éﬁﬁf{even that doesntt
s <« Y p matter as much as it once did. The -ones-we lost along the way,
2 + g \5 « "ell, I don't know of ény one small group of friends that was
.;Q ~L¢:§ - hit as hard by the war but there was the old Rover eagerness.
\g-\g N3 No ba;gggy,measures with the Rovers.~ And as a group, we
&‘i ? /waﬁé%:333§‘place in history, Nobody who ever climbs in the
(’ —Caseades will ever forget the Rovers. fThen there is alwvays
\\%Mthe Chief. That was one place we were right, twenty Years
A B U“i:; s 166
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ago. We expected the Chief would be famous. In the Rovers,
in the war, as a writer, as a diplomat or whatever you call
his work with the Youndation, whatever he does he does the
best. Even though his letters and magazine articles have
sounded solemn and a little tired sometimééggﬁgTé still
only forty, and being talked about for a post in the State
Department. Forty is very young in that league. It's not
at all impossible to think of the Chief as President, or
Secretary of State.

Sitting on the rock above Cussword in the sunset I
felt pretty darn good. Everything was better when the Chief
was around, just as I'd hoped. I seemed more important, too.
I couldn't help puffihg up a.bit, looking at the Eiger, which
we'd climbed fmrx on the GloqﬁﬁExpedition. And #eiﬁé%éﬁ%i%%%f?
which was a second ascent, and a first ascent by route for us,

and <E¥dorado, another first by route. At the time it Justg

Seemdd a marvelous rat-race. It wasn't until I joined the
Mountain Club I realized it was an epic trip. And now the

Chief made it seem even better, more important.

to Tarzan and Me-Jane, or if Sherpa Ed had come back early
from Alaska and was bringing his family in. Then I reallized
Ithexmdix it was too impossible. Just another bunch of
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X fishermen or maybe some Eaeteaﬁ’élimberg. It wouldn't be
local climbers, mmx hiking in on Monday. I was disappointed
that we wouldn't have Cussword to ourselves, but at least
we'd had it to‘ourselves one night, just as in the old days.
When I got back to xthexfirx camp the evening fire was ‘
underway. Bottles had taken charge and as his special IvC
contributioh had pxmimeedx manufactured a Ten Can of Foggy
Dew, which turned out to be lemonade with a booster shot of
vodka.
It's amazing it never occurred to me to combine alcohol
vith moﬁntains. 5 14
~up=;a=h&ast—#he=ueek_aua¥;:hutféfter a cup of Foggy Dew
the fire was marvelously kirkix bright and it was simply
grand that we Rovers, we wonderful Rovers, should be toghéher
again. Bottles started up the singing, and it was incredible
we should all remember so many of the songs. It was the folkd

songs, of course, that attracted the hikers I'd seen in the

balley. They turned out to be a gang of teenage boys and giris
e« stern To -'f’~1 e

from schoolg x TEe—fhat, They
AN  enc 4n\rm +1 C +
bounced into 03$~ca?? ‘gecting to find_s:bnn¢h<¢$ffggﬁgée Compad
' i

. e SIUM
X*‘ esstesn climbers ‘and what they Saw was a bumch of ragged old

(‘ \t\
"( \S&‘“ men and ngen,JanQ7drunk to boot. So they turned away rather

owz:\ sternly and camped as ftar awvay from us as they could. xx

~)

‘%v;( ,}° We had a big chuckle over that. 1If they had known one of those
‘ 3fi;§§; ragged, drunken o0ld men was the Chief they'd have dropped
& \0‘\) '

their teeth.
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There was Jjust enough Foggy Dew to loosen us up, but
we kept on singing, though sometimes only a few were singing
while others carried on private conversations around the fire,
private
until a song would start up that & caught our fancies, and then
we'd join in. After the Foggy Dew we tapered otf on tea,
and so another activity was going off for private walks in
the darkness.
Chief and I happeneff to feel the need about the same
Then tkex

what with the soft music and the circle of lgght Just beyond

time, and we waiked up behind a clump of trees.

the trees and down the hill, and the black shapes of the peaks,
and the millions of stars, we didn't go back immediately.

We stood there for awhile looking up and around, and listening,

—ape—Tthtnicny-

I don't & thing we'd have said a word, but suddenly
there was a commotion/Jt the summit of the Pass and from the
people tumbling around it was obviously a party of fishermen
end_cargug  roghdoon Jae Aaf,
arrivin%gffﬂfso the Eastern climbers about then vere settled
wevpy
into a camp on the SMp spur leading up to Mnddie from the Pasg,
and they were beginning to sing folk songs.

our
though, foom x=m bedraggled old Rovers,

Different ones,

and with much sweeter

voices.

It was a comical moment and we both laughed, but not et

toud. Chief sald, well, Kayo,

time passes. Nothing is as

it once was. Probably it never was.

(V“" ,V\V""'"“‘
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I couldn't say it well, but the Chief immediately got my
idea when I told him how many times I'd been depressed here
at Cussword, seeing the garbage and the fishermen, and feeling
that nobody really had a right to Cussword but Rovers. Not only
because of the Reunion, but the Glory Expedition. And they
didn't even keep the names we put on the peaks. The Clubbers
and ﬁinx dirty miners came and ignored our names.

I could feel Chief understood. Suddenly he asked if I'd
had any recent news from Oop.

Well, all of a sudden I wanted to sit down and talk about
Oop to the Chief for a tew hours, but I started a couple
sentences and then said I hadn't heard from him or about him
in years.

Chief didn't say much more. But I felt a bit chilled
there, in the night, liesening to him. Because he was saying
things he hadn't said in any of his books or articles or
speeches or lefters. I'd never been this close to Chief.

I'd always been close, at least I alwvays telt close to him,
but never before had he said things to me that he'd never tode-.
, ”Tﬁ'ﬁ"*—‘m . wer oy Abet e vine bock o ardich .

First of all he talked about Moon. He told several
little stories of their old days together in the CCC, and
sweating out the rebuilding of the Model T and the A. Then
he switched to Oop for no reason I could see, and talked about

their letters, and one time when he and Oola and Oop were
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together in New York, and this was a meeting I'd never heard
about before.

I don't know how long wve might have talked but mExmztirmix
IEExXIINEINExhxdxxiappeix a guy came out of the fisherman camp
and staggered down the trail a few feet away from us and we
heard the singing stop around the Rover camp and some excited
conversation. Apparently there was some problem with the
fisherman so Chief and I started down to see what was up.

Some things you never forget. I remember how the Chief
sighed, just before we Sﬁaaziiézalkiﬁi,,agg-fa&?J#yoﬁn§ﬁ2X2« "y
Kayo, I'm supposed to be in Pawks this wea /ABut I had to
come here. It's been lonely, Kayo. Losing Moon, that was like
losing a brothér. Oop was puitExax the closest thing to a son
I've ever hed, and I lost him. ang Ocla, well... the thing
is Kayo, there arent't many Rovers in the world. Year after
year of working for what I believed in, then year after year
of working to find something to believe in, or people to
believe in. Atter twenty years I realized the only ® people
I have ever fully believed in were the Rovers. You did a
géﬁé&£icea% Job rounding them up, and I'm not disappointed.

I'm going to give them hell in Paris next week, Kayo.

Those weren't his exact words but they are pretty close.
Because I was already thinking how much I was going to enjoy
the news from Paris next week knowing that we were x making
it here, tonight, at cussword Pass. And when we got to the fire

XhErsxwaxx a terrible thing had happened. That was no fisherman
who broke up the singing, it was Oop.
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It was Oop/§£d he was pacing around the fire, talking

very loud, obviously very drunk. Whatever he was saying he
stopped when we arrived. He stopped and raised his arms and
cried, hail to the Chief! And he made so much noise about 1t
that most of the mothers-in camp immediately left to quiet
their children. The firéﬂ had died down and I couldn't see
the faces of people in the circile. Oop grabbed Chief, or

on "'Lu' &- - Sed- “‘F

the firQ;fmazqmar

The way Nelly leaned against me, teembling, I knew Just

maybe it was the other way around, and they sat or feal down

about what had been happening. I couldn't hear what was
going on with Chief and Uop, and those around them, which
inciuded Oola and Dan. But Smmtyxaxxiax I remembered Sandy
and Orphan had been there, and now they were both gone.

I put my arm around Nelly and we hugzed each other and stared
into the fire and hoped everything was ail right. But from
Nelly's sudden shudders I knew it wasn't,

Oop was over there, beyond the f&rmx heap of =mxix
embers, and it was the Same crazy laugh I remembered from
ten years ago.

It was five or six years ago I read that Yop's father
had died. I:d never known him wetl, but farxsamex on some
impukse I went to the funeral. Probably because I expected
Oop would be there and I hoped he would be okay.
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He wasn't kkmx there but somehow I got involved with his
mother, I didn't know<%§%zg?€%§i but she knew me because
she dragged me oﬁt of the line and hung on me and sobbed on
my shoulder and wanted to know if I'd heard from Oop.

I was so shocked 1 couldn:t say a word and she told me how
they hadn't heard from Oop for two years and didn't know
where he was. She kept sending letters to his last address
and sometimes they were returned and sometimes not so she
didn't know if Oop was getting any of them and not answeréng,
or wﬁehher he was dead or alive or anything. She'd been
praying for her only son and burning candles and asking him

to see a priest or come home or at leass write a note that he

was alive. h’,.«/ }\:_r ‘ﬁ,#\rr— J:,r(’ enrfd nw«y wod Ju-J oF < A(%

All I remember about Oop's tather is he was a quiet and
scrawny old guy, about half the size of Oop's mother. He igi
~a¢ua;s grey Min—thre face. The only times I remember him seeming

to be alive is when we were a day or so overdueg trom a
ratrace, and then he and Oop seemed to be great buddies.

But frankly after that fumeral I didn't care to think
about Oop or his folks. It was such a dreadful situation i
;:éiwayx. When somebody, maybe it was Oola, or felly, 1
dontt remember, pointed out to me last month that Oop's
mother had died it was just information I didn't need or want.

There wasn't anything could be done about it and after tussling
Sec

with her at the funeral I diAn't want to remember Oop's mother.
. s ot ovt

Therefore I didn't remember her until I saw Oop. ) 4??
(\/\ - Cf'(‘(“"‘
o ogp
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Nelly and I sat there hugging each other by the fire.
A couple times there was noise from our daughters but obviously
Moon and Frank weren't asleep, they kept things under control.
Everyone else was gone, and there wasn't anything from
the rire but an occasional crackle and flare. But One flare
showdd there were only i;;rpeople left, and three of them
were carrjéng one of them away from the tire. He was still
making noise but no words.
Even after a day of doing nothing but walk up to the Pass
I felt pooped. Nelly and I dragged over to our bags and I

don't even rembmber going to sleep.
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THREE -=- Nine

heck
There was quite g widespread-movement to get the kel out

of camp Tuesday morming. From what Nelly told me Oop had

what he sagld but they knew it was unpleasagnt. Bottles was out
of camp at the crack of dagwn with his crew, headed over to
Dubious to try thef fishing with his old est boys whil e Kate

L m‘

and the three younger Eids had a picnic on Sghale Arm. Everyone

else headed up towagrd t it : in family groups, <smy
Ttoppiaggt. Vartows0int s Glang=the—way~ I looked up Chief

before we took off. He thought he'd better stay in camp. Oop
was still out but he'd be waking up sometime, probably/. Oop

was where they'd 1ald him out, wrapped up in g blanket.) e g

~—4arp, which turned out to be peactieatly gll the gear he'd

broushtk excebt a bottlex‘ which the Chief decided to take into
custody.
We passed Anne and Dan not far above camp. I combidered

striking up some kind of conversagtion gbout the terrific weather

et
but 1t was g pretty momx stone-faced group so we hustled on.
an W .

‘We roped up into the three teams of Foxes at the glacier. Sandy

and Orphgn decided this was far snough with their infant, gnd
sacked out in the rocks. “Beemude Flash was making heavy weather
of 1t we caught up with him and the Sherpas just below the col.
We had lunch together in the col, and tglked sbout the moumbains,
and didn't say a word agbout what was down in Cusgword. Mainly

A Hll(

to have something to do the Sherpas climbed Megiaet, Moon gnd

Cash ("‘\
Frank and I gmused oursklves M‘hl




we fodled around bel gying the glrl s mpxyxzkkfRvymd while they
climbed up and rappelled downlztg%fff

But though we put if off gs long a8 we could fhnglly we
had to go back down. We picked up Sandy and Orphan on the way,
and Dan and Amne, and all came into camp together, just a8
Bottles brought his gang in from the other side. Which was no
coincidence, for sure.

ABXBEARX YEXWBXAX X xroakkmdxkn

In spite of kids and all we were a pretty subdued crowd,
and Chiefband Oop didn't hear us coming gpparently., They were

sitting zxummd the fire circle. We heard them a long ways off.
Or Oop, rather. Oop shouting and 1laughing, and then g silence

that meagnt Chief was talking.

When we arrived and gplit up to our family camps Qogx
the conversation, if that was what you'd call 1t, brske off.
Oop Jumped up and ran to meet us.

Gaxdx The hair stdod up on my head, seelng him in dagylight,
His face looked like g skull, there wasn't any flesh, Jjust
white skin pulled tight over bones. Everybody stopped, becguse
his mouth was working in gnd out of grins and scowls and it looked
like he was going to aay something. His eyes wandered around in
a crazy sort of way, he looked right gt me and didn't seem to
recognize me. Then he found who he was looking for, He stumbled
forward several steps to where Dan and Ame were, amd thelr kid‘ﬂ
and the kidpm petrified naturally, snd anne had her srms ground

his and wasn't even looking at Oop. He lurched up close

and laughed and shouted,hello there, you good old Dinny you.) and

you lovely Oola you. Then he bent down and looked AR x Dan Three




In the face and cackled, e#8 whose 1ittle boy are you?

P . e

Dan Three buried his face in Ame's gide and nne didn't

move g muscle. Neither dld Dgn. He stood like g marble gstatue

with his fists clenched and that's the only thing that showed

A dod — Mugh
what was gpingaon inside of him. Oop saw the fists gnd didn't

Ngwa

push his luck. & suddenly turned and stazgered and cackled out
of camp.
Those of us who knew had never sald axxwx g word, or even
admitted Xax 1t to ourselves, hardly. The Rovers who didn't
even suspect, but knew in a vague way everything was wrong, sized
it all up then. Seeing Oop agnd Dan Three face to face explained
everything. _
qitop
Then everyone hurried off to their family camps. Chief rose
from where he was still gitting by the fire circle, very slowly.
I sort of drifted in hig direction and when he turned to me

he looked weary, the way his letters had been sounding, not the
way he'd looked since he got off the plane. I didn't ask but

Chief sald, no, I still have the bottle. He's cold sober.
With that he followed Anne agnd Dan 2x and I noticed from glancing
that way that he did all the work of cooking supper, and except

for the kidf w28 the only one who ate any of it.
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THRE® -~ Ten

raf Wi Gone
There seemed g citlance Oop wamkd had vanished for good. Nelly
Al{t\"”‘ cv

and I were serving up supper to our group, rather tense, when
Oop heaved out of the shadows and flopped in the heather by us.
It was too dark to see him clearly but the way he was breathing
made me suspicimus and when the breeze shifted I got a whiff,
Obviously he had stashed a bottle mXasmmxkx before descending
on us the night before.
¥kx I dldn't want g scene in front of the kids so I played
1t cool and casual. I agsked how he was and he sald great, how
are you Kayo, Kayo the Fox? I ggld we were getting by, still
dodging. That tickled him, he lgughed agnd salid over xmyR agnd
over, Kayo the Fox, Foxy Little Kayo.! And Little Nell, pretty
little Nelly, only =ke Nelly doesn't like me very much since
the time Dinny trampled on my face.! I broke in with g Jocular
remork,yixuk egsy does it, Oop, not gll the foxes are little.
—Our Moon here is such a glant we've had to raise gll the
cellings in our house.
Oop didn't seem to know what I was talking about, and then
he sgw Moon gnd cracked. He giggled and robled over on his face
v and pounded his fist in the heather. He yelled, Christ! Kayo,

w -You_ know whst-the-skull-thumpera would say about
\,,\ M&Mﬂmﬁmmm Ssid he,

nx falrly cglm, you're right,Kagyo, you're okay, Kayo. You're
doing fine gnd 1t makes me proud. Spegking of the Moon, Agyo,
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I understand you gre almst there. I'm very hgppy for you. It
always bothered me the* way you were bulilding bigger and better
bombers to cagrry bizzer and better bombs. That was a chegp
attenpt at revenge, Kgyo, it was beneath you. Now that you're
building rockets I feel a whole lot better. Go, Kayo, go!
Go to Big Brother Moon., He's up there in the sky, Kayo.
I know I should hgve been furious, gnd jumped on him gnd
§5¢ starting with my old New Jersey groin kick gone on to kill him,
Y 7 N3 X But the way his volce jJust barely held together, and the small
W~ half-sobs that were mixed in, kept me from being angry. But Nelly
took the girls off to bed. AmEXX Moon and Frank were polsed, ready

Qe oy
A
X v "'JS(J\)( )for what ever I ggld for them to do. I asked them to rustle up

N j( ;*‘ wood and also we were low on water for breagkfast.

£
Y ;(’\ I asked Oop how he'd got up here to Cussword. That brought

him out of his silence, but hwexwxzx now though he was & still

L4 drunk he was gwkmx fhhkrly quiet@ or—at—tegst—woen-b—miing the
Bigks—Try. What he sald, Xmxxkawkx as close as I can recsgll his

A
words, was, well, Kayo, you-probably RKmow the old lady died laat-—

e \- . 'y o
nt% I didn't hear until a couple weeks ago when a Blackrobe
FSe2 me

balled me out of the can in S *Fm. That 's what gripes ByY—333;
that practically all the dough went into candles and mgsses gnd

’f‘\( m“f vole P,','!._!c; x. [;1{’)1 .

op@fF The ball came out of the estate too, naturally, but I (

drifted up on the chance something was left. Christ) There was‘s"

i;i Ct trvf'f*f e
miy eough left faxx to keep me Q.D__-Ll;em\a Year. £ And
to get that I had to confess gnd do penance. The o0ld lady had
1t all in he will., So, frit; while I'm ground town confessing

and do lng penagnce gnd %xkm so forth all of g sudden the papers
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announce good old Chief is comlng home, Wows But I got to
hand 1t to you, Kayo. I was out one night trying tiis lousy
4% brew the taverns slop out in this crumby state and after
several hours mgnaged to get fairly relaxed. It was in
one of those joints on the edge of the sanitary half-mile beyond
the University canpus. I8m sitting there and what do I hear but
a crowd of kids talking agbout you, Kayo the Fox! You must know
them, they are Clubbers, and the way they talked gbout you I
thought 1t must be some incredible cogincidence until they
brought in words like Rover and Chief and so forth. Then they
started talking agbout a trip into the Pickets they were planning
and how they had asked you but you couldn't go, you were going
on a family trip to Cussword. God, Kayo.! You must be gbout
the blggest man in the &¥xEx Cussword Mountgins, dosen't it
make you feel big, the way the children adore old Bayo the Foxy
Rover?—Well anywey, it gll added up. Chief hoEne. Kggo at
Cusswdrd. F Wos—aguessi— Pretty shrewd gues€:1right?

I didn't interrupt him or gnswer him, I just 1&t him run
down. And he did ran down, and was flopped in the dark.

I wasn t. mad I wasn 't anything special, but I said,

c ¥
look, Oop, @H—Lmr you —tczra&

Aever

now, Just go away and ne¥ come back ,cr—a_:l.-eng—ti.m.az\"*f

He didn't gnswer, but after g few minutes he heagved up to

hig feet and went off into the night.

." J‘.J“"’ ‘Auf yavLL '(H R gu“" 70.‘/ A,Ll W\wn.rl,r/.
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It was no night for a campfire. Nobody left their family
camps for the central fire. I went to bed early, and I really
thought 1t was @ll over., Not that I was happy about 1tf.mmxx
I didn't 1like to think of Oop staggering down the trail, to
wherever he was haaded. Or Dgn agnd Amne, or Chief, somewhere
séround us. But we still had a few days to sslvage samething,
those of us Rovers at the Pass. Maybe there was some hope for
Oop. I couldn't imagine what. But then I couldn't imggine

how Dan and Anne gnd the Chief were golng to come out, after this.

-
LI N

Not to mention Dan Three, who(Somed sy was—going—to—wonder what
it was all about. And Moon gnd Frank hadn't exactly escaped
from gll this without a few scars.

I fell asleep M;. But I had terrible dreams. I woke
up with Nelly whigpering in my ear. I had been kicking her in
my sleegp. Not reglly kicking her, but my 1legs were moving, and
1t worked out that I was kicking her. That was a little after
midnight.

I awoke, and thought it was sgnother dreagm, or hpped so, but

that was actusl real noise. I knew it was real noise, but I only

got half-gwake before I recognized the noise as Oop. He had

—taken my sdvice-end gone awgy, but only as far kkmx as his

liquor cache. I know that for g split-second I had g choice.
I could jump out of my bag and go help take caref of this
catastrophe.,) I decided to go back to sleep.

\ ’ A9 - y
1 .%La_-,‘,l\“' A\c;‘v" '
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It probably wo uldn't have mgde any difference one way or
the other. When I woke up the first light was coming from the
east. I hadn't slept, really, I had just dreamed g fpw hours.
But I couldn't get back to sleep, I lay there not moving lest
I gwake Nelly, who was cuddled against me.

The thing that svook=d the whole camp was g herd of horses

rght v-«»fi':i/_i/
thundering up the trail from the Stehekin. They passedﬁur camp

% wmmmlwm took an hour to pass, what with
ww Qr“"’ stomping and snorting and crappring, and wranglers cussing, and

screams of agony and howls for help from g
+

co™ £
e 16 men and women mounted on the horses.
0 A
{ e adults might be able to dig deeper in the bag and pretend to
o o8
(o"'( yhe IRgEexxXmgax ignore such g racket but there's no convineing infants
A S that this 1s not g convulsion of nagture. Horses don't like
AW A
W\\\“ mountagins and they know they don't belong in the mountains.

> and wrghgl era—witing —to - tortare-th-elitm

LT ¢
gilaiag
kexyx B oagtar—

It was a Anightmare day. So far as I was concerned L had

no rest at a1l the night before, the few hours I was asleep were
spent dreaming very sgrenuously. I was worse off than some, mapbe,
but xkx there were gsome in such g condition thgt I felt swell Dby
tomp grison.,

Lok When Oop came stagring around the megdows I felt sorrlier than
Jiét for him, Whatever he had done, gnd nobody can forgive most of
1t, he Xxx was such g sick agnd pitiful guy I darn near busted out
in tears. He wandered aground, looking up at the sky and down at
the heather, his face working every which way. And the way his

legs were working obviously he was still hglf-paralyzed.




)—Lr(v/(
He weaved around gnd then suddenly headed up toward MeédIe.
He went behind a clump of trees and then I sgpotted him on the
crest of the spur, and then I saw him stand there severgl minutes
and suddenly ddve off the westwsrmsIde 6f the spur.
I recogr}iZed the places I hgd been to Cussword magny times

since the Glo;}"}&pedition. But 1t took Oop a while, in his
condition, to mykwex find it. He was on il:; old ®Eiger mute.
Not the one pencple use nowadapp, but the route we took when we
made the first on Eiger. ff’rcr‘f haes
It was crazy. He had no ax, he was wearing oqxferds, he was
a drunk hesding for the Eiger.
The terrible thing was that nobody cared. I should have
cared. 1 was really the anzmxaxrex only one in proper shape to
go after him, But I watched him go, and when he dropped over
the ridge, I sat down and pourei agnother x cup of coffee. It
seemed to me the best solution agfter all.
Then Chief walked by ug, headed up the spur. I don't think
he blamed me. When he walked by mekﬁdrinking my coffee, he didn't
look at me at gll., He wags looking up the ridge, with 3 sad, stern,

ALact
unkhappy expression. He didn't seem to be disagpproving of me or

-ﬁ.&' Y all
Oop or anybody. He was the Chief, ef-course. He was responsible.
He was responsibl e for everything the Rovers ever did. All the
peaks we climbed. Now he was responsiblef for Oop. BEven if nobody

needed him or wanted him, Chief had to save Oop.
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THREE -- TWelve

I drank coffee until about noon, never moving from our
Camp, Just sitting there. Nelly kept the coffee brewing gnd

4~‘ +“‘ Suowck“
Moon and Frank took the girls o°f and amused them on some oiffs,

Then we all had lunch together and afterwards I crawl ed of?wuwr
under a tree and went to sleep.

It was a good sleep. I didn't dream. Whenever I was sbout
to dreain I woke up and heard kids 1aughing and mogquitoes buzzing
around my head trying to get past the Wmd
went back Into dreamless sleep.

Not that I ever mamaged to sleep very deeply. Any little
excitement brought me awake. But I @mx admit it was g crazy

A . gort of sleep. I wanted to escgpe. Actually the things 1 was
g% '\"‘dx, St afrald of didn't threaten Nelly or the kids so there was no

‘ +¥
Y(y’l 8% wéw«- reason for me to stand up and be a kmaxx hero. Thefre wasn't

5\-»}'0} X . 8nything I could do to prevent the things I was afraild might

% N“‘Vlé:\,:v’yn happeh. So I slept gll afternoon.

P gAY ;s Then 1t was twilight and Nelly had been tip-toelng by every
oA ten minutes for an hour to see if I was still bresthing so I

-

“z\'/;c*v‘:‘\ made a great production of x yawning and stretching., I couldn't
o v

\ A e have put it off much longer anyway, what with phystital necessities.
P 4% ¥V So I went off for a walk by myself, and scanne: the horizons, gnd
-~ «

n -
e X came back and had supper. I hardly noticed that Nelly had cooked
™
va" . up the best Guck we had carried, a specigl litt. supper of

A'N + 91 MOX MIN + HNANTAV NOSIAVI Z§Z Pwyfyfwﬁ

JIeYouTy
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Aok ok Hime w,\ plamecd B
7vr‘r\f" ‘“" r‘-o’< Jﬁ f‘(‘ (A"‘ ¢

[ EaY

vt 3 r"““""‘c o b (e
pumpernickel agnd Vienng sausageg sandwhiches.xz It was very good.
(rr»w
(
e Danana CF for dessert’ was detictous. Then Nelly hadded
Uk a\ .

me g cup of my very favorite mountain drink, hot tea £ sweetened

¢ e N
(bf\ with brown sugars’ Thisg was a Very personal touch, Thie lg a

gb,\.mmnauseates everybody else in the world, even Nelly.
2 , She has been “rying to cure me of the habit for years. nd now
| ¥4 s"d \A “.} ) ;' Something terrible was going to hapwven, or had haopendéd.
%g Q»;A" : Q’f There were(a lot of possibilities. From the time Oop arrived
At \4 féJ \ 53¢

"\I\.\\\ Ry ob, it was c}e-rt-afmthere was a disaster coming. We'd been hoping
' W - « to M@ the Tamage But now it was beyoxﬁ\cvntﬁai We could

00‘ \J“*— Q‘OJ Q\K‘Y
A0 . O

only sit gnd w walt.

pat .)(:',t‘ Sitting there drinking t th brown I
\;3( t/\ went over every memory I had of Oop, from the North Wgll of
\,/ """" g™ 32
I 1
W, Matterhorn to the Glory Expedition to the Wadding to now.

-

W e

C 2< »c(c\@ route. I hoped the Chief could gave something of Oop. I hoped
\“c

VV‘\\ T"\G w‘( the Chief could gt least come back and sgy Oop had at last

<5 g\""\t Iy »‘bfeen able to climb again, That he had gone up a rock wall

D o
!\,’OY ¥ *‘,.t I knew what Oop had in mind as soon as he turned onto the Elger

\3{'_‘\ /’ ~ - with his old Rover spirit, and pushed himself to the absolute

1imit, and fgllen. I hoped that Oop had died g complete m¥®
Rovero
In the twilight I was sitting there loocking up the spur

waiting for thne Chief gnd his report. I sagw motion., I dropped

my cup. The tea was cold anywaye. I walked up the ridge.

I cried foom g distance of twenty feet, how is he?

e wWas he v‘r"’ « l(_,,;J c{‘ S“’L .
The' answer, ‘w

L l-( Tﬂbll 0

I sat down. #&nd he went by —chELeEEN

===

-Bu;‘Ehe guy who went by was . =% &
JA\/';{" ( 1\ N Oog‘ . 185
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THREE -- Thirteen

I followed him and caught him and asked, where's Chief?
He didn't turn, he kept going, but he didn't know where he was

o
3*\9 going. 'I grabbed him and yelled, where's Chief? And he
crumpled in a heap. I rolled 1—2.1::“ Svelzm
and there was dried blood on his @te?/ Everyone was gathered
around now, and I kept asking, Oop, what happened? Where's
—tire Chief? What happened to _the Chief? He opened his mouth
and strained as if he was going to barf. His eyes bulged
and his chest heaved but all that came out were gurgles and
sobs. He passed out, or seemed to. Saxmiy But Sandy gave him
N a thorough going over and except for a tew cuts and bruises
((\Ed\p N\ there was nothing wrong with him. -
iy,é Ot Nobody had to say what to do. I started off up the Aogt T
) ),*"t Y spur at a trot and all the other MM behind I “‘Ht”
br\‘ - knew the route well enough and the others fo.l.lowed m#flashlig .
JERN over mivae anl snie Fee,l)
< I dropped off the spur and gouged-alnng the s—id-e'h-rt[
b3 v ratler ’*uw'«u‘ 6-\"“«?""’ .
& 5 Eizer,mwhtmmmm%mw
»\‘Y\GQ(: snovw and loose s : € tracks,
\9\/(/& ~—and-—becktrEtTed and found they th

~—straight up toward the Teiptets.

There was a snowfield in the

run of a gully. I
. \V}‘ J§ kicked to the top of the s and on the loose rock above

W &T}
/\/ \“ Y played my flashlight At the top of the talus,
; < -\
. \P’“\A Y below the firs 1ttle wall in the gully, I saw him

R CA
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He was lying face down. I knelt and said, Chief, Chief!

\)(-"f He didn't move. ErimgxxeryxearefurxIxpptxmmomyxxfxaxki gt
‘Xa’ A
“\;!(\J} J{‘ andx I didn't want to risk injuring him so I didn't move him,
AN \;\5 : ¢P: \ but I put my face down to the rock to see his face. ~ Aot b et
x Y _ S : d ™
o~ ..{\ﬂ‘ I didn't pass out or get sick like the time Buck smashed
A \‘Ns staggered a few steps down the rock and sat down.
. Q up. I Imxixszixiherexkexisgexhimx I must have been there
\"\r\c o¥ Mo~ anve
C <half an hour(before anyone else peachedm& but I don't remember.

v skt g
-t Sandy grahbed me and askéd if I was okay, had I been hurt, and
2

w"lfi Jp ‘7“\" -(/'fr
M I Just shemkxmyxnexdxamixxmpx shook my head and -ﬁa-i'd';—up—the-pe.
rd

R ! ;rr‘ With other people around I snapped out of it. They were

B

4 r(*“‘&\(ﬁ % all stunned too. We sat around without saying a word/ while
e Sandy looked him over. Of_ course Sandy sees a lot of this

‘r'ﬁ (R" X¢ 5o He dudat scem Mee A docher ot Y . H, wer a Eoyrr.
& ¢ but even he was shaken when he Joined us. Not only because

o oW
5N ~
T"W ' i\ br\'\ 11::c wasrthf Chief. He sat down and after a minute or two said
L4 r Se xar £ « lorq
P /__\_,_,4.‘44_.;41,_

2 0\‘0 - Chief tp&arexrm had been dead some- time. Maybe six or seven
'\de « \\ S hours;%re. Then he said the only inguries so Tar—as he
o\ £ind e
. oV could determj were to the head.

A’t\b ‘J\"\ - 1 Mot Fredor¥ cr crackd. sloHod.

\,.3(‘6" ~(o\°“‘ A" The skull was shattered, As if he had fallen on his head ax
AL A "~ Squere v

\ o X"( N from some distance, or as if he had beeE hit(ﬁsr/a sl-za-’;:{-e rock.
50 ‘o )(\,A A +, 5 erdes one vg rock

A N < !\( Hei stopped, and went o at fhere must E®x have been quite
« .- ~ 0 <« L man s |
S“",J‘ v},/\ rx\-"}' a f'-ealvim’ci's’ There were—e—number—or separageév‘;%:thc. A

' [

y\r'}}’ P msber of rocks had hit him directly in the face. /M“’J" ore

0 W A reck kil hia Ll Hel otberr  hF b da feer.

" ) Q.\ X\CA Sandy didn't say anpmore. None of xx us said anything.
Pr(’yft,\\‘;: N w,}r/e ‘But—we were all thinking—the Same THme. We'd all been LGt

. : ) We knen  abov re¢ )

§\VB\ J\}: N around the mountains enough to be in some rockfall. Chief had
o~ \
::)‘"" been hit by a sizable salvo. But only in the head. i

T,-“' COU‘A k(Ff!v\ LU-F I
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L4 d fa R

[ €an

Xxdidn I apparentiy was fu.s-t a ﬁt.tle ahead of the otherM
pEAZH

_—Suddenly I gzif_‘cup and walked down to the f{;ld}( a daeaen

Loa e
feet aﬁfa»y(—/lp/la-yed—-my flashH—g-h(;:a over the snow and

there wasn't a sifgle fresh skidmark trom falling rock. A

‘S;“\ Tew old ones. We were all pluydng—our 1'lasl'ﬁ."ith_§¥§/over
YI\D\}; the snow then. ./VO ‘erk ‘Lb-«clq
¢
o

Then someone broke from our group and started-downmthe

!
b\(\’“\ —snows It was Dan. He-plungeddown the snow without = Word, —

W without looking back. I don't think I'd have done anything .
WN MMU,-«  shev [J,‘:__,_._/
—but Sangg 14, we've got to stop him.
5.“1-1 :ﬂ’:’l/_;)

Jle(’took off down—the—snow togethe(r. The other Rovers hadn't
Al
seen Oop thmt—44me after the wedding. fhey poutdnTt BeITeve—

new “neaf
Ww, easygoing old Dinny.

moat. which »=5 eaiq .
We caught hip and he shook Xk us of Sandy sanl— for

God's sake Ram Dinny, caim down. Dan kept saying in a tight
voice, not loud or hysterical, just a flat tight voice, I'm
- going to hang him to a tree. I'm going to tie a slip knot

around his throat and throw the rope ver a ,1imp and ho t him

w,n.-’ f‘("\, LJ’ Mhecle I,/ r""’l “/"“
up and et (himg)y strangl s.].oaév Sandy kept trying ﬁo alk |

wtn (-2 g} /| lcr

sense into Dan, and inally I tripped him er fell-heawily

P ranr ovifas \" .

&ad—-bréte&:h;:;n# ~Phat—orought—him hack to pessomr——

T—L” wihle
=H_@eatt—very" :f‘mk‘/ were mest~of the night dragging

Chief back to camp. Some @ thought we should gmx cut

trees and make a stretcher, it bothered us to bump Chief over

))5 )’\r '\o"\ xxo\a rocks. But Sandy gendly reminded us tt didn't make any
~ VA T gt )
A\ o\ “f}f,,.: difference\( o CL«"(’ -
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We left 4@we Cheef -e:ii%tie—d&e%&ncE'above camp “ané-

/gsni—down to get rid of the/izé 4&&5!zinxxiiﬁx;xnpxxxxthn
XXimxttamyx break the news to variogfégggf%gzzzggggff_gigg>

§;§ just breaking. /THIE/ﬁas the second night without w&@eh re~1

sleep and everything after that has a weird quality, like

a waking drean.
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chorpa T"‘!‘ _‘_{\“:7 l}) 700 (b7 dwl\t/:r ) T

f‘: . Q (ﬁw
Pir 1 > ¢ " v :" ‘ b
o » idut® Han Y ou stt “‘”"."d L‘ 1171 cuck 4t
4 ¢ b | W Peceviming and thaa g (hrg TRy There
ES
. A} & OV\A F‘.;l‘ 44/4 ey ’lc' éa ( J" 3 ‘3{ “ e
I\]:_ i qev f) n b, Ah (k7 /"
, :\\ 3 ﬁ,,&s \1¢ur Jf‘f‘inl 4;,,,/ 'n” ‘ ) v
$ - 0 , :)(_ I 77 an, Yap,
5 g \g\ o ¢ THREE -- Fourteen ' “ w—l7 10U A4
< A § vou (001‘:‘[((”, I~ 7 r\-’ l:)o(.(fn
&‘\/ \H mﬂt oinCe ‘70(/ ‘vr' J‘UJJ‘W" a ,'-f—
E *+ = 7 Tragedies like this don't hit you all’ at once. o
. ¢~
) R _Tf . &5 Iucige. They're just too big to grasp.xxx It's been a "-:
«.\9 ‘ -
- vk NG week now since 4he Chief died and I stiil can't believe it, <
, — '. ‘;\ [ & ¢
.Y, \t s = A Nelly and I have had some miserable time i
AN A\ SO —N<
—~ 1j<e
= M when Moon was reported missing. R
2 © ~—+
N Lo But last week at the Pass it was such a shock I didn't ?
N ™~
-+ - i > Q’ feel anything but numb. And those in camp, the adults, they /e
) ~% & [
\\ RN hadn't slept either. Sitting up all night by the fire,thmyx
)
wxixhwidx someone now and then going up to the crest to watch {
our fla hiights,tthe swift motion over, the x long stop 4
Nad -
belowgttpﬂ%@ the slow trip back, what we had to say was y
no newvs. MW P
”~
S,w\/\ Pl I was keeping an eye on Dan, and so was Sandy, because
3 fQ‘W . 4 W \"e knew there were two things on his mind. But the second
AW T
K oc)(::re\i ,{S §\_ ne was -;-mnxnxzxxxmxxxXh!XXﬂix Anne had been
¢ ! Wl ,
M \";x " sitting by the fire without moving. Nelly was next to her.
Yo\ .
o g"}.\“.r‘( I brought Nelly away trom the fire and told her@ qulietdy:
\o$¢ 5
(Q\r’&\, o r She was Just settling against me for a few tears when there
[N 0 . -
\,‘

PSS ~A was a wild shriek and we turned in time to see Anne jump straight

W v’ \,r“ up in the air and fall down in the heatBer, jerk a few times,
" DN A/and go stiff and rigid.
/‘ ( & R
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Sandy came on the run and so did Nelly and me. He rolled
her over gently and her eyes were wide open and staring but
she was like a corpse. Sandy said, no she's not dead, jus=t—
“Shoek,-now go away, will you? Orphan chased everyone away
except Nelly, and the three of‘ them worked over Anne.

The kids were beginning to stir and that was one thinit

rif
that had to be taken care of. Kate and Sherpp %15

werrt—to—
k\?v& .".‘Ii,,(_..-.-#, il Loy
/—wvrk-wileh-the__help._ox:noon and Frank_and the—other olderones:

I'd forgotten Dan for-achtt. I'd been keeping an eye
on him'until Oola flipped, and then I don't remember him amg
X until all of a sudden I did remember that for the last
half hour I'd glimpsed him here and there all around the camp.
—aneRy Becaﬁse now x he éharged IntaxtkexfixEx up to Kate and
bellowed, where is he?
Kate was so startled she just stared =kx up at Dan and
he repeated, where is he? Finally she understood and said
she didn't knoﬁxL e'd been sitting in the heather not saying
a word and then they noticed he wasn't there anymore. He'd been
gone~at-least two, maybe three hours.
Well, all the time since Chief came home it was the old
Dinny, practically. Hardly a word, hardly a quiver, whatever

IYd
'w\ ’§ happened just nothing. But from that minute he Jé’m
ghhl‘\ M\;" n " ﬁo 'rn ér
N X Dan@ € Mext mayor of Seattlexi—f-—no-t—'
\,q\((‘ ' g S “tor ‘/'nf" Dm") n_tah)

V""\\- governor of the stategtie Dan, that was—boFn the everring he
P i v
PO @arried Oola.

of

un\“r "
o 0t o1

Vot qod 5
%lh - 0\6#‘\, ‘\’U ‘\",‘r .

“s 0‘,\7\"\ ' w\f -~ .\ Q“h
)W{ W"A “A \/\IT\(“?\'\'
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SG’L"; - 3 ,/4'5,

0

At first when Re-started giving orders it didn't seem

real. Xxfx Who does he think he is, the Chief? T:uen, thinking
n e l‘
of $#¥ Chief a few IESPED feet away, lyingn up there above camp,

with no face, it seemed as real as anything does after two
nights without sleep, after the whole world has turned upside
down and theré?;g;d people around and sick people, after
a bomb has exploded and you're sitting in the wreckage wondering
if you're still alive.

Flash, Bottles, Sherpa andt;; vWe listened to Dan's orders

and obeyed. Dan wouldn't use his na.:i",\ of course, but we all
<,

p - an crH<_1__n_~’.'f_..u.£_a
//; (/ ; knew whi he was talking about rLDan\saidfﬂe—ggfa.Ll@esses
X i T
(\g'\ /’ to ‘Ht}he f;e(nts preceding the _d_gﬁm and the %He—
-/ N ke 4'\,&_
\ / C‘c ’W"Trav‘enmef\‘c’:al m*{t concer g the ca.usi of 1L¢
o ‘\1" "‘sr

death. There is a material witness issing It wi.l.l be
necessary to question him. In his condition he can't be far

away.

went on in that way,\&'not hysterical, under complete

control I imagine Flash was amaged b‘etraﬁ‘s?unl ke tkﬁm
ein #r‘orv Con ffnh MQ!",_WW
o ‘never seen Dan on television./ﬂ/didn't know

< ufitii—then that Dinny could talk. Ly o M(

« w7

Dinny couldn't talk at all but an talks in—tie wetve of
- )(«\\4'- command. Flash being almost destroyek he was given the

—

v e
ce easiest job, checking the%eﬁ-é Stehekin trail. Sherpa [ 6o

e "‘Y)."‘ vas sent %6 ra9€ down xhmx to the road in case Oop was making
<
W \;A\V‘! §*" tor the cars, which seemed asgt likely. Since Bottles wasn't

co o 192



in top condition he was assigned to check Dubious Lake, and

A ¢ wcopy
also keep an eye on the glacier below Hl;&é%I Mud41;~

Dan gave himself and me the toughest Jobs. We would go up

S\ aie \
_gggéié ArmyQaad work ’both sides. I would check the east side,

above Dubious Lake, and continue to the meraine and tkm®x look
K Ah\'

for tracks on the Sehale-Glacier and also on the glacier leading
s St r\ .

down into Basin.
v
Lmn‘é m Eésy o figure out. He saved the

. west side of the Arm for himself. This was the route the three

of us took on the Glorious Expedition, up the Arm and then over
‘to Verbotengipfel.

} I set a blist?ring bace up onto the Arm, hoping to open
up room. ~But Da'\;%p—t%ﬁﬁidn't want to make it obvious,
and leave him behind, as I could have done.

When we x@tx split up, on the crest of the Arm, there

" wasn't a ripple in his face, but I knew that if Oop had

stagéered instinctively along the route of the Glorious
Expedition, as he had when he set off toward Eiger, he was

already a dead man.

i

to

|
L




THREE -- Fifteen

He wasn't trying to hide. I don't think he even knew
) him from Dan ce

where he was. That's all that saved hixxktfm, that he just
started uphill and kept going uphiil until he collapsed.
I didn't have to look. I tround him on an inx ice-polished
XXhx siab below the Za ) moraine, with hils head in a pool
of meltwater, a cold cascade from the snow above spraying kixx
over his whole body. He had drowned himself, that was my
fisst thought.

I pulled him away from the waterfall and he was cold as

the gfave«ﬁ\when his eyes opened it gave me a start for sure.
<§§at skﬁIIlTEEE“EﬁH‘ﬁﬁ}??i?EIH:Nié;i;;;E§/and then the eyes

opened.

I asked him if he was all right, and he didn't hear me,
his eyes looked right at me but they were focussed on something
else about a million miles avay. I pulled off his shitt, which
was soaking wet/,am& and the sun was blazing away so soon he
was warm and well on his way to being dry.

After xxhmx about an hour he sat up End*ﬁgfzgg:giszgglzg,
So 1 asked, what happened, Oop? A terrible convuision shook
his‘body and his face kXiwsxx twisted and he looked at me, and
for the first time saw me, and he opened his mouth and shook
and trembled all over but all that came out were noises in

his throat.
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1 sat with him several hours,and several times ¥ when
he seemed calm I asked him what happened and every time it was
the same. Meanwhile I was wondering what to do. There was
only one thing to do, of course, and that was take him back.
He'd have to answer questions. He'd have to tell what
habpened. And in any event he was sick, he had to go to the
hospital.

So I said, let's go nov, Oop. And he shrank awvay from
me., I sald, come oﬁ now, Qop, let's hike on out of here.

I touched his arm and he scrambled over the slab into the
waterfall and if he hadn't slipped I couldn't have caught him.

I gave up and said, okay Oop, okay, let's just sit here.
I offered him a candybar I had in my pocket but he shook his
head.

I couldn't drag him back by myself. If W I imfixhimx
started yellihg I could get Dan up here, and we could drag him
back. Or maybed it would be a matter of w me watching Djﬁ(c 8ok
smash Oop into a mess of blood and flesh and bone splinters.

I've been thinking about it and thinking about 1t the
whole 1ast week and fortunately Nelly Just things ¥ I'm
brooding about the Chkef, and about Oola off in the resthome
and all that. But I don't see how I could have done anything
else. Exmnxitx@upxiidxaurinexCutmfx Sure, Oop is a genuine

so-and-so, and ever since the wedding I've thought so. They
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v

way he acted at Cussword, there's no excuse ftir'that. I don't
fev©

think he murdered the Chidf. I just can't cemcelve thet he

murdered Chief. But even fithout that there's always what he

did to Oola and Dinny. An | the way he treated his folks(;/ and—
So=ferth, %“ ol
N4 But he was so darn pit ful up there k on Sehale Arm.
o e - J2< Whatever he max has done, :
him,

"‘\u{’ -Cof‘

And what good would it do to o= Dinny ¥, and watch

'tting on and I knew it would

Se:"z( \N’L \H{\\ So when the time was g
- 5 . look suspicimum if I didn't c‘dme down I shook QOop around until
. 3(\} Q\s \ he at least seemed to be co s?'éious that I was talking.
9 N &0 Whenever his mind seemed to b\e wandering or his eyes lost focus
- \‘,«‘ I stopped and shook him. I dpn't know if he heard a word I
& - said. I'll find out this w k‘gnd.
\‘J I told him exactly what\to } do. rirst of all, get some

sleep. VWhen 1t£wa's’ dark drop own to the Pass. We,} be gone

by then. In the clump of trees next to where Nelly and I &=d
camped ﬁg&find vhatever gea i could' hide without someone
noticing. I} try to stash

l %1anket and rucksack there,
' ;
and whatever food nobody\vl’o\"c/r']:&

miss. I/& try to
put together enough food to last -h—jjn a week, or at least keep
0\1
\hm alive. An ax, that‘-was. the
v
—have—to leave% my ax, and the

ig hitch. ell, I'

‘n oMt )w u(
say in all the confusion
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I left it behind.

Now. 1I'll also lehve a map, with the route marked in.

What you have to do is get down to Cussword tonight and pick
up the caehe and haul bakk up onto the Arm before morning.

on the little ridge beside the glagier

Tomorrow drop over into oe Basin. The route goes,

take my word, I've been there. There'll be one pitch on

the ridge EEstRExtumxgix

You'd better hole up in
Do

but you'll just have to do it.

ihe Basin a few days. Watch the skies.

Stick close to cover. 't go out in the open on snow or
rockslides or long meadow$ unless you have a hiding place
in mind.

A helicopter can slip over a ridge without you even

hearing it coming.

I'll mark the route put you won't have any trouble finding
the Buékner-Booker col. '
important.
route. It's

str;r/\\
stepsy
Wait until afternoon o€ whbn the snow 1s soft.

Then do a bellyflop. You remember how do do a beliyflop

But wait in the lower part|of the coutoir until Inkxixx
the glacier is in shadow. WYou'll have to look around for
a good way off the glacier hrough the cliffs of the lower

cirque but don't try to éo it in the middle of the day.
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The rest of the route Will be marked on the map. But
look out for Park Creek Pas . It may be covered. You may
Hhe  brosk
have to lay up uﬁ&caoo#ef until night to get around the Pass.

And you'd better avoid the trail entirely.
I don't know which way|1'11l be coming but with any luck

nobody will be shadowing mel, Either Saturday or Sunday I'll

be on the Legan’GLacier, byt not in the middle. Look for me
Fhe merame La i
Jﬂ“And ypu stay holed up in the rocks on
owny Py

‘O(r"

until you're sure nobody is
,/

d& dogging my steps. You'll[have a clear view f'rom there.

t

QQ That's what I told Qop. It was a g mouthful. I don't
know if he heard any of {t. f*ndlﬁctually I don't care. It

\{NH€:HEZE§E$§-he JUSY found himself

!
€ glacier and stuffed himself

would be a lot simpler

e 2
a nicezcrevasse in the
into it. If he is up th

re Xhemx this weekend then maybe I
can find out what happ

Oh heck, I don't

ed, and bring him back for questioning.
ow if I did right. I had to do
something.

That night we got lthe Chief out. We probably couldn't

have made it, all of us| so completely shot, but?the Ivy bLeaguers

bing Rover Peainﬁ the miiiiizgy

came back over from cli

(\\everythingy Sandy had

walk, with Orphan and N

hot Ooia so full of dope she could
1ly helping. So we all got out

LY

that night, and home.
She werk had +»
fknd Oola,

up there.

4]

Chief-went to the morgue,  mx
l\(f re rop -

ot all of us got out, Oop was still
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THREE -- Si%teen g ut!

This last week has bjeen insane. I suppose that'!s the

| siharf
only reason I'm going threugh with it. It's not a rezsomable —

thing to do. vHelping & cqndemned killer. ‘—Betsﬁ§é’zgat's

}

vhat Oop is. Nobody callg him that, &Mk not even Dan, but

T V W ”
every newspaper story and;everjteieviston-newscast gives the

y, and the fact that the only
i thought
witness to the death is m ssing, and kmmwm to be someplace

plain facts as we saw th

in the Cascades.
Irthink ever} perso in‘tﬁp Northwest who owns an

ut fi 1ng¢o§er the Cascades this week. There's

airplane has bee

only Yeen efie crash, a deputy sggrfiff from Montana who

o

ﬁky go ost on his way ozgg ho . xmatxXansmt xan
Lﬂjﬁﬁl What makes it paz%éeu%arty grim 1s all the expressions
Ak (P3SN
of sorrow and regret AT lashington and New York and London

and Paris and so forth. Just—about—everyhettcopter im the — N
United Nations is either| over the Cascades now—oromIm 1ts way.

The Chief was always impprtant to us Rovers. I never

~cQompletely realized how

untlil now.

‘\1’Vf

What chance does Oop\have? Every time I turn on tetevision

there's Dan, being intervikwed., He doesn't accuse Oop of
: V] S\S s Hae ‘y wrlhcm’./(
- t 3B

the time it gets to New York\ the tabloids are saying, Mad Dog

(e / Killer being Hunted Bown!] Ma be Uop could get a fair trial
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7

e inﬁeri?é of New Guinea., .~

//

“’ast%

okgy, but theée people do/}% know that Dan simp y isn8&t that

od. k//

It's not fair. I don't know why I should set myself up

¢ world and meddle in affairs that the Air
ke .

dead by Thow, poor guy. 2

vay I'q\going ¥Qroug' with 1 . kI said I'd meet him
\f g \jca
tomorrpw or Sunéay on t% lacigr. If he isn't
stunned by all the airplane nojse, and not already in the

Salgm,
arms of one of(Dan's posses, an not in g hole in the SahaléL
0 (4””"‘ v ~ b ’I.W ""\f ,}(J\pr 9

thoough.
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I did all my shopping yestlerddy. I was very cute about
it. I bought the Trapper Nelspn at a little sportingg goods
store in West Seattle. The fgod and other little essentials

I picked up here and there around town, several at a time.

i did all this on sick leave), since I'd called in sick as soon
8 I left home. But Ngriy hought I was at work ail day.

Froﬁ old and extra ggéf in pur basement I filled in the rest.

So far as Nell§‘knows I™m climbing with the Musketsers

this weekend.

be on the Eégeh Glacier,

tomorrow or Sunday I'1l

nd wvhat will happen then I don't know.

o
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ﬂ/}(r‘l"n‘l ia:\ ALOU-}_
&C‘JdLr,— 5 or é

‘\ ‘__-n—u
FOUR -- One
\
‘,?rr#7 r‘Ji(U}OVI .r'“{ (US"_YW‘G&T‘
Itts al ; ic talking about a North Csscades—

'1”ura

Wildefnéss Area. The st three months if you wanted a quiet

hike~in the woods you'f do better trying the Woodland Park

. Zoo. Xxx Things are quieting down now, of course. The
E weather is»gg:gigg miserable and it's no fun se—ge—ews
hunting criminals in bad weather. Also the RENXEXE public

Cevs e/ g

is getting Tather hored and you caﬁf get your picture
im
in the paper or be interviewed on television Just by going

out on a posse. But/xkiiex it was fun while it lasted.
in the Northwest
thing to compare with it since after

There hasn't been ay

the First World Wad when everyone was out massacreing Wobblies.

The first thing that happened, of course, was that every

Northwest went out xxpnking flying around.
Then every person whé

light plane in the

ovned a deer rifle or shotgun went

hiking in the wdods s doting at everything that moved.

Y 7
3 The |[d eputy sheriff
<" eren +Ag gy o

("rq:‘\fl
eganto turn bad six planes

Seven /
Etxn peogﬂe XXEXKREWRX Were

»‘k lled. Thig doesn¥t cdount the planes that went down in

the Olympics{or the

eat Smokie an9/other pPlaces where Qop was spotted.
planes that

Or two
re /still missing,tmx probably in the Cascades.
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The ground campa 'was even more lethal. “Forgmye—

v .
“ENnRle, rin.(é%;-we , B rEtesangusb-ahaif,. the week of
Qu 8) Trvederdte  Vederans 8'«’““‘4’
zé?/ Dan's First Exterminatio Camppgin, the Americen Legion

confributed 345 xxmmpmx skasoned veterans. Four suffered

fatal heart attacks and one drowned and there were two broken
avd pulled mosdes end MR “Fremans
de legs and hundreds of blistérs ghd upset stomachs. And this

M}H; was before they even got i to action. Five were shot, two

0™\ fatally, and there were many near missesi.| Most of the

during

\ shooting, raculously|none of th ‘casualties, was at
; Fheee  Bloddtliks held AL
the \Batt adx Legiojaires sumeived-g

e of Lake Anne, wh
@%ES? hqur _, eight ofi\their compapions who had just

arrived from Aust Pass.

Dan asked the Mountain 1b to supply seasoned climbers

and marksmen to patrol the hié' p ] country but kxrgeix the
Club, partyy on my recommendatfon, decided to stay neautral.

A3 MJhn Jo;. I
Some Clubbers went out on R po sée;-n.ﬁl!!!iﬁy.anﬁ there

0T 1(s
were other clubs around the co try that send contingents.,

Bat By the end of August the Club officially cancelled all
remaining mountain trips on the various climbing and hiking
schedules, This was after one fof the Climbing School parties
ambushed coming down off
was txxpped =m Monte Cristo by

Salt Lake City and suffered seYeral direct hits by birdshot,

a group of skeet shooters from

fortungtely at extreme range. A
s

ﬁgtxeveryone was so lucky.‘ A qgglggist RxRgingxruxkx -

worKing north ak was| pick off y~a_wealthy<i§%/ﬁfg/
wasx JN" d nte an  aml by
e hunter from New York\ Ci ho




.\

///

,to~§;ge;hta=§a=tﬁ€=r§!tz; The/big gagg\hunter had read up

on the Glorfious Expedition, Ahich was featured in a national
magazine a/rticle, and froy his experinnce in Africa reasoned
Oop would/ return to his 01d lairs. Then there was the
Forest S¢rvice Ranger tit checking a proposed timber sale
on the Whitechuck. Th y dug ten slugs out of“txim, and what

e

k made it so tragic wal that the loggers who gﬁthim would
gotten some work out of

hxxmx mgst likely havel dxaxjmxan the ti

hiked
The lookout on EMx had a narrow escgpe when he ISP
Aow" lake
ﬁi/th Xaxxeyx for wat > and only becausd he wak in good
shape did he manage to plutrun the fishermen who XXX

oY

chased jhim back up to His immkmmtx cabin. all
the windows before onefof the fishermen ®|decided

| ?;‘». maybe 411 they had{;‘;co Nered was the lookout/ |
\E: r(f Mdst of the w‘hr 4s been carried on by 1 regular troops
. g 3 cr=ary—officts ELsapction but of course they woluldn't
; ~§ E’ have tdken up the chase if Dan hadn't been thumping the x drums.
| h" hﬁ | Dan and anybody ellse in |an ¢fficial poasition. Naturally every
S shertff in the stake nas\bedn out in the nilss with his
NS ' I'd be surpnis
31: " C% deputieis, amd if there is| a [law enfordement ?fficer in the
’S’t whole west Vho didn't spend his vacation, phis some leave,
b ‘E | helping outs Every \trarfid rop and tpwn ?lown and private

m_fzfy\ Th\e ugtional Guard has|been a ppowerful élp, olding

E
training ex rcises in the mou tains, [though tofbe fair they

-
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therSf The Air Farce ha helped ou with helicopters
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and air drops. Bnfmxsmrmxx ¥t's been good training for them,
since they aren't used to flying helicopters in the mountains
and have learned a lot. The \three helicopters they've lost,
complete with crews, can be; itten off to national defense.
They've also become much more\accurate with their air drops.
The first few weeks, flyinglat 20,000 feet as they weee, the

navigetor would announced t9 the bombardier that they were

now over the Cascades, most \likely in Washington, and mmx
they'd pull the pin and scatlter rations ImAxtemtsxangxxerpin
all 6ver the hills. But by fthe middle of September when

a party on Mount Baker was waiting tor supplies the Air Force
i either
had narrowed things down so #hat they usually hit Mount Baker/

Xusughx or Glacier Peak. n'i‘z"‘“’ were Fhere was 4 494'41 on
6 ’4(!?? Ff'\ 3o n:/ 4/’ MI‘L?““' evt
What kept steaming up public opinion/ was that quite

naturally all the casualttes were laid to Oop. Every time

a/plane crashed or a mushroomp icker wxzx had his head blown
off Oop became more of a vil ain.

Nobody stopped to think fgiourse, that during that
particular period the Air Fopc Jould have dropped three

helicopters anyway, wherevey t ¥ were flying. Or that light

over-exertion. But this yea: anybody that dies in the woods
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dies a hero. Any woods. '\ Because Oop has been all over.
The vacation season in the \Catskills was ruined when all
the #ew Yorkers evacuated the resorts after Oop prowled the
woods. The Governor of Arkafnsas deeclared martiasl law when
Oop was in the Ozarks and thdre were numerous casualties,
especially among the Negro population.

But though they tried, no}state‘waS'able to steal Vop.
washmgton had him first, and [Washington had him after all the

others gave up and forgot him

And in Washington nobody
Even Zhe FBI tried but
Dan. No cop had a chance. T

had a firmer grip on Oop than
decided not to push their 1luck.
ie governor tried to get Oop but

decided nax> ENERXRIRXXREKX it was better to make a desl.

he governor gave it semi-official

ISR
e =
s

bahe will be able to say me, too,

The mayor of Seattle hadn't

~made up'his mind about the-

vite cwhls
been in office éigh#—yeert

handicap but it wasn't until September he made up his mind

brimaries next spring. Having

/he knew he was under a terrific

and the political commenta ors are now spreading the werd his
great ambition is to be a jJudge.

Pan 1s playing politicsewith=tn====
He waén't iidding~when'he set out to hang Oop. But it works
out pretty well for him t it killing Oop sets mpxkix him up

as a certainty for mayor ne

I don't mean to say

t year.
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anym
Nobody even talks mmek apout the Chief. They did for

a few weeks, but then the Stgte Department and the Senators
and the President had other pusiness running the world.
When Dan talks about Oop now he doemn't refer to the Chief
anymore than he has to. Bedause it could be embarrassing,
sometime, to be mmixx x clogely connected to such a far-out
liberal. So Dan keeps up the family connection, but
mainly concentrates on Justice, which means getting Oop.

Nobody even talks abokt the evidence. For Heavens sake,
who knows more about the eyidence than me? I Jumped to a
conclusion just like Dan di{l. But there %txx are other
explarftions for Chief's ige ries. Suppose, for instance,

- Garkgl ek Chae

Oop was climbing up the chimkey and Chief was following,

4{" C‘ v"""

trying to talk him down. A few rocks come doqp;’wust a few.

small ones caw
Several /it 0op; and give him\the wounds feliad. One larger

%ﬁfthe rocks.

I Jjust cant
deserves a fair” earing. If hg was caught anytime these last
three months he'd never be heard at all. He'd be shot on
sight. His onli chance is to stay out of sight for months,
even years.

I've certain learned a 1lo about people since July.

I remember Chief s ying, t eve)

ing when we were closer
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than ever before, that he félt lonely, that mmxx there are
very few Rovers in the worlé.

I've tound out the same thing these months. The thing is,
that aﬁong we Rovers the higﬁest honor was to be a good Fox.
That's kmwx¥xx why I was res%ected in spite of being a shrimp
and completely non-outstand#ng in everything else. The
gnly reason a Rover could even stand to be a Hound was knowing
he would have his égg;;o at;being a Fox, and Hounding was
only important ks to testkg¥ﬁéﬁﬁgés§I§1;;:;atae&s as Foxes.

But the world isn't mdhe up of Rovers. The reason

wn  clowns
all these deerslayers and aﬁL«Eiﬁjfs and big game hunters
and skeet shooters and Am¢grican Legionsires have turned out
and spent so much time and money is that they enjoy beping
Hounds! /

They like to run id a pack with all the odds on their
side. The greater the /odds in their favor the more they
enjoy the chase.

I used to think it was é;;L the kids in New Jersey, but
the fact of the matter|is almost everyone in the world, children
and adults, would rathpr be Hounds. '

I've been trying to tell this to Nelly all week. She
understands but she still doesn't want me to go. But I have
to, and she's acceptéd it, though shets not happy.

It's ndt a matter of Oop at all, really. Chief is dead,

Dan is going to be/mayor, and I am Kayo the Fox.
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Joub j‘rrf‘rr‘r {"d/‘"‘-kv‘f&

Avr—dan 44(" ’T

/l,\ﬁf [ LY I'\.+" -p"" .

expressious of shock and grief from all ove;_;-,.«*the world and(‘\

ted on the.»éhmmit of Mount

Idalig, of (cofipfe.

i

sure

" béen for B owing the Chi was dead, and being aimost oeft’éTrT

Oop had die§ miserably s¢metime in the last few days. Or

was now dying in agony. C\"e“d’ f_e"k
] Fremo»1
I told Odp I woul, be on begew Glacier Saturday or Sunday

'+ WML-—L' rwuf toer g
A e AT xen—=444 -1/ had to be there. But during the
c
‘J'A‘ following week be¢gan fto wonder how.
Actually Y best [route would have been the one I marked
Oef ;
for & he AP, S s 78S almos en BLY I iTe
T~ ? 7V |
i ‘ mBuy\ rom ing television I learned the whole
£~ J,

*\MM /] ;5( ‘W/ .darn Cussword Valley Was swarming withopu.l.at‘iona Ft-wes-
[oP.q /' Ltige-bebng --"-"—";—':‘“—-'—"%»-:w cfag—at=FFmrs. Cussword Pass
\ nl .

S Ttsedf looked like thi picnic grounds at Wooliland Park on the

Sy
Fourth of July. ahgte\Arm hasn't exactly been a paace to
oy r] me
seek solitude the lapt té ‘Years, ‘:ut haﬁ&g—-been"sh‘?okedjo’
00{ [ ':
see thitty people in those\meadows all at one time, rﬁ—l;,i-t- '
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things wer"és just getting’organized.

Thi i\ would all have eemed very amusing to me if it hadn't
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/

see three hundred people %ﬁattering banana peels

/i
e packages in the meadows.

With my pkdture scattered ail 6ver the papers I couldn't

the boat imx without beilng conspicuous. Any other east side
XaMx route was too gng for a weekend. There were other
complicated routes from the west side that also were too long.
If I was going to get through at all it had to be the Skagit.

Actually when I left home Friday after supper I thought
it was going to be a routine ratrace, just a tremendous number
of miles on the trail,| but no strain for me, Kayo. Maybe

a few dodges here and there, but mostly a matter of bluffing

it out or detouring a

und a camp.

It was all the ¢ ngestion on the narrow highway from
Sedro Woolley that finst put me on edge. There were about
three hundred times moke cars heading into the hills than

normal. The congestioh at Marblemount was Sscarey. The three

taverns which

|23 sovm ef Marblemou
: in the taversas. Fortunately

most of the ¢ars were hbadsd up the Cussword road so when

herex you see maybe three\cars on that road.
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I began to suspect |the enthusiasm of the ﬁounq§wwas

gruvihg fast. Much fast ppthah anyonzii:;ii/guégs. After all,
Dan hadn't even oEganiZé his committee then. .

I héd enough miles

As i nweaJ

taring tmx me in the faceg-FwasmHt—

D" c‘téo\,

,ngggz‘fgggfz;:,,but if I |drove all the way to Diabto Dam I
66 mvch

it would be darn hard to

that weekend, with all th[

the campground below Newh
place I could find.

I almost was caught

ny. And if anything went wrong

deny that I had been to Diablo Dam

witnesses. So I pulled into

lem, and parked in the most obscure

Wh ke
right in the campground.(jlﬁiﬁking

about the route I Mewisd—EUTgyd. almost walked right into

a campiire surrounded by
they weren't spooked, not
as yet, and so I got away

It was a long night.

Cilubbers who knew me well.

For tunately
having been blasted by skeet shooters
without being recognized.

£ The City Light people hadn't

been mobilized yet so I gbt across the foot-bridge onto

the south side of the Skagit.

6\4&,‘ o
Ladder Creek, but I didn!

when I began hacking my

t find 1it.

It've heard there 1s a trail up
It was after midnight

Yy up the brush. I was never lost

the whole night, I knew where I was, approximately. But I

was a bloody mess when the first light showed me where I was

exactly, on the xkdgmx crlest of the ridge.

I could have used a pouple bhours of sleep at that point

but instead I rolled down|the woods to the

uw((‘

Thunder Creek Trail
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‘sn't as if I was .
y par < o

of lifesavers, if Oop was there.

——

1 was barely warmed up before I almost ran right into

a troép of Boy Scouts., I did a hundred yards backward down
the trail in a shade under ten seconds, whtth is a world

® record, and then made a half mile detour up the hill, throwh

the brush. SRS

It's darn hard to sprint up a trail under a sixty pound
pack when you're asleep. It's even harder when you have to
keep your eyes open.- Because every time &ou shut them, there
is a Boy Scout troop or a Eamp hundred fishermen. Looking
back I know it can't be true that for every foot on the trail
I spent a hundred in the brush. Otherwise I'd never have
made it all in one day.

¥nx When the trail began to climb all I could think was,
thank goodness, now I can forget people and concentrate zmax
on walking. And I walked and walked, up out ot the forest,
up into xxkxx avalanche greemeries and open hillside trail.
And then I became aware of the noise in the sky. I remembered

%the de%futy sheriff from Montana, and as I watched the FXanex

_12




Supercubs and Cessnas whe¢el by, enjoying the mild afternoon,
not to forget the spluttef-machines hovering on every ridge,
I remembered the last open switchbacks. Those last slopes
ﬁhere even I would be pooped, and dragging along the trail.
So Jjust about the time I

leave it and strike direct

3d the trail to myself I had to
ly through the concealing alder
and cedar and green cliffs hnd wet precipices to the Fremont
Glacier.

I am perfeCtly willing\to admit that this was one of the

-kg, either.
"I'd done what I said,
-;;:~Q1Elacbef. When I went to
éleep I didn't even remember whb I'd told I was going to do it.
To the best of my memory wasn't completely dark when
I flopped in the boulders. It Was the middle of the night
ﬁhen I awoke.
The shivering would have woke me about then without
anytming else. Because it'S*coloaat that elevation in the
Cascades at night, freezing cold. ‘
But vwhat 1 remember was the sbund of food being chewed and
swallowed.
And half-dead as I was I came up to a sitting position all

in a tremble. I didn't shout, but I lwanted to, Oop, you made it!
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Neilghborhood.

It was so funny I floppeq down and laughed and laughed.
Yop kept on eating but he chufkled a little. It was sort of
é chucklef. Like his sobs of|the week before it came from
inside his chest, but it defipitely was more of a chuckle than

a sob,

Lying there in the rocks under the stars a lot of questions

came into my mind. There wene a lot of things I wanted to ask
Oop. But lying there I notided that even after he finished
eating he still wasn't sayin anything. He Just stopped eating
and flopped against a rock. e was breathing, but that's ail.
I couldn't see him except as/a silhouette. And I'd had a
long hard trip in, and this yas Sunday morning and I had a lot
of walking and dodging to dol\to get out in time to stop any
suspicions at home.

So just like I had the wdek before on Sahale Arm I
sketched in the plan for the next rendesvous, and the plan
had gotten more and more complicated all the way up Thunder
Creek. But if Oop heard my plan for his escape from Sahale
Arm to Fremont Glacier, he could hear this one.

Then I went off to sleep, under Oop's old blanket.
By Sunday night Oop was well on his way to where we would
éi;héa every Boy Scout and

fisherman and was home with Nelly and the kids, in bed in the

next meet and I had successfull
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It was a few days ter my return from the Eremont Glacier

\ that Dan announced formakion of his Committee. By the weekend
s at the State Patrol Headquarters.
ad a GHQ in operati xnxxhtx.xnxuxgxntx:xxhnxxn&nnxngxgw

..‘”ix“"iihe Patrol radid|network xinx’E;;idgood communibation%h\ﬁ

s from GHQ over all the h hvway g7 BXmMEX Volunteers were
;;ir» e;;;II;d there and assi #f/ZE/I;;lt
: that was what Dan said

ed sectors and so forth

the interviews. But from the
news stories I couldn't |see much sign of coordination. The
airplane crashes and XxXxxxkix assassinations of rangers
se'med to be happendhg pontaneously without any kind of

! plan at all. But Dan wa a war hero and a captain in the

yéa”' S mountainﬂfrOOPS Xz and g'power in politics so 1t was genérally

- /
- & agreed he was the man

!
the girls up their first vollkano. But even if it hadn't
been for ail the stray ggll ts and the chance of getting
4
Squashed by zm A{ir Force dr ping supplies on our camp we

’2 b
f;k -~ b
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didn't think 1t would be mﬁch fun sitting around a campfire
in the meadows, thinking ¢f the Chief. The ocean seemed
relatively safe and there\was a trip we:d been talking about
for some time anyway. We pook both cars and parked‘H‘p g’a‘_ﬂp
%t Lapush and then zxlxzx drove south in the stwtidn
Wagon and spent a week hiking north on the Olympic Park &
Ocean Strép. It's not a very long walk so we had lots of
éﬂf? ‘A“{ fime to splash afound‘in e surf and investigate tidal pools
and hunt for glass balls anmd help the girls builld the most
fantastic sand castles in the history of bullding sand castles.

It wvas a darn pleasantl week but when we drove home
Thursday I was feellng a bilt stiff from the lack of exercise
and already looking forward to S&turday.

The reason we came hoge Thursday,wax so far as Nelly knew,
was that ixh:ﬁxx;xn:ixxnx[
to climb « 1t was

e Musketeers and I were planning

trip we had been talking about

PO all winter so Nelly wasn't|lsurprised... She was rt of
5 ;5\\-N y urp 7A e was so o

" P \/ﬁ worrjed about the shooting|{but I reminded her we had often
made climbs on the opening|day of deer season. All you

don't shoot,

had to do is keep shouting|all the way up the trail, I give up,

I surrender, put your deer (tag on me and I'1l go without a

x struggle, don't shoot! his stops most deerslayers from

taking a shot if the climbihg party is large enough. &
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Qieerslayeg will shoot a 1+

ey j
climbers, but if he seed fo
!

hesitatéﬁ\because there is
will shoot back. |

e climber, or even ome=8f two
ey
r climbers on the trail ke

a chance they are deerslayers and

Naturally Thuusday ing both sets of grandparents

came to welcome us home. | They didn't talk about the war,
being pretty busy fussinf oyer the girls, but both my folks
and the Mullans mentioné”D?n had cailed, asking where we vere.

This was rather amazing,[since I couldn't remember how many

years it had been since banghad called us on the phone. But
there wasn't any messag %and I didn't particularly care to

talk to Dan.
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FOUR -- Four

é FABXAXKNSEKXATXKNNXABZXFX doorbedl rang. When I opened the
about collapsed. I must have looked queer
§t's the trouble, rrank? Well, I

recovered quick enoug I made some remark about what with

"-ln“'fh‘- E;
I

‘ .~_.--——- r—the—stodtes The joke didn't seem

seeing his face v

By oW e —

to xXtx strike him as wdry funny but it was better than
Ying what was on my n #d, that the last time Van had come

to our house maxxIENE

= by himself was so many years ago that
I'd have to get out a ch

gndar and study it to remember.

Neliy was as startled as I was and Eamex busted into

S qu1_ the living room :L~—h--w-&~;aL;:E:F3~ and cried, Oola!
YyAs o
e cgrldn't do anything ri:ht that night. Dan said, Anne is
vl 1 7'+) Hm )
S ?;Bét%é?l From his face thaf =Xx obviously closed the subject.
Nelly stuikled out_ tolbring coffee, and I wondered vhat
L ond
was coming. The boys ked things to do in the yard and the
at e rwi:\!;‘g_t_r mcﬂdgf Het searrd
girls were peeking around the cornep.mfxthmxraam It Wis a x
<
bit awkward for a minute but Dan asked how our trip was and 3
I began rattling off detail$ and Nelly arrived with the coffee ?

and helped me out by nodding enthusiastically when I described

\ 2 18



the fun.

/

But very shoktly Dan got down to business. He had come
to enlist me in the\ troops. ©Since there was probably nobody

Co Ssnrads

)
who knew the North as well as I did I could be

invaluable. Also with my prestige in the Mountain Club I

migkkt could probably
official Club Regiment

nvince the Trustees to sponsor an
He hadn't been able to get any
satisfaction out of thg Trustees. He stated that of course
I would want to de anything in my power to help, having been
so close to the Chief.
He xpekk delivered this in about one minute twenty seconds
and if he had then xxx ctied attentionl Forward March! I'd
probably havqugzﬁgtgﬁ;1 t out of the house. Because he
wasn't asking me, he was pommanding me. The solid look on
his face, no emotion at all, showed he was in no doubt.
But I started dodging around, saying nobody knows the
North Cascades as well as|that, talk to the District Rangers,
and actually the new USGS lmaps are so good anybody can figure
out the country. So far als the Club is éoncerned I've never
been active in the politics of it, Just led some climbs and
so forth, nobody pays any attention to me. Naturallyfj%%gﬁgzier
and all, but me, ¥&H; no, y

Then I've a lot of work to ¢lean up in the office, mm=big

u're wrongf, I'm not that much.

r

Wwoeire -—Lr«]:;-, , ) 7:4‘ 'f‘c: M""S' Yov /(naw
a h‘ A 7L - 4 (4/ ('JI\'AV‘A c-f—

w‘-\/‘l‘ 7/

-

o
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Dan heard me out witl no comment at all. As a matter of
fact the whole time he was\\staring at a pile of mountain gear
by the doorway, because I d assembled most of my stuff before
dinner.
When I faded out he asked, could you spare #@ one weekend?
Could you come down to Headquarters tomorrow and Sunday and
help coordinate?
I was thinking a mile a\minute, trying to avoid traps,
and Nelly made a ¥ real effont, it takes a B great effort for
Nelly to enter a conversation} but she wanted to help me.
Shex While I was hanging fire, she sputtered, the Musketeers
would never forgive him!}
Dan turned, and it was Nglly he asked, who are the
Musketeers?
Well, Nelly can't stand being stared at, so she said more
than she had to because Dan kept staring. She told about
how the yusketeers were practi¢ally my inseparable companions
in the peaks nowadagg, now thatf the Rovers -- and that scared

herg realizing she'd used the rd, so she dexcribed our
coning '

weekend climb in detail, how = We'd been planning it so long,

almost as long as the climb of _] weekend before last.

Dan took it all in, and when Nelily faded out in a blush
he asked me all about our climb doming up, and all about our)
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climb the weekend before\we went to the ocean. I rescued
Nelly and myself both with very accurate stories about the
whole situationf and finglily when I was certain every trap
had been avoided stopped {talking.

Then Dan dropped the|bomb,kExhxixzxx

Two bombs, actually.

First he said, we ha seen flapxx him.

Both Nelly and I Jumped at that, for different reasons.

Thennig said, he now i fully equipped for mountain travel.

Dan waited out the explosions. Me, I‘didn't dare say a
word but Nelly biurted out questions. Where? How? What?

It isn't that Dan is ingcrutaple. It's just that only
about two of three times have 1 ever seen any emotion in his
tace or heard any in his voic‘: Sometimes a person has a
sneaky feeling that maybe Dan|has great depths of soul and
intellect that nobody suspect$. -Buteil the evidence is that
Dan is plain nothing inside. |But it's hard to be sure.

Dan was answering Nelly, [but I had the feeling he was
looking at me while tal?ing tao her. LJAV

our
gipcgfd(geen‘seen Xhrem dpys before in Lyman Basin.
A g%%Icop%er, one ofh:ﬁﬁv;obs e miners are using, siipped

on

over the side of %?ﬁuaua mountain and spotted him amit the
\CY p

snowfield below Spider Pass. ven while I was waiting to

N
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hear the outcome I couldn't/ help being pleased that Oop was
right on schedule. No, of [course the identification was

not positive. It was late/in the afternoon, and he dodged inbt
shadows as soon as he heard the helicopter. But for nearly

a full minute the pllot had observed him in full 1light. He

was alone, and he broke into a run;xx and apparently hid in

a crevassef/. And he definitely had a full pack on his back,
and had an ice ax.

Darn Nelly, she knew 1 was being accused, but what she
didn't know was that I had told her lies for the first time
in our life together, probabliy.

She thought she waz being helptul when she began sputtering
out ways he could have #een equipped, by prowling camps and
stealing. ©She said, w ' he might even have come down to
Cussword after we Lefthtnd found a lot of stuff. For irs tance
he might have found Kayp's ice ax. And what with, well, whkx
nex Kayo didn't feel like carrying out everything. Food,
for instance. Saommx Maﬁbe other Rovers forgot things like
Rayo did his ax.

The first time she| xxfixthwxwsrix mentioned the ax Dan

suddenly swung that inscrutable or stupid look of his, whichever

it is, right on me. Sogwhen Nelly faded into a blush I
came imxxx in, maybe too quick, and said, that'!s right. Well
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gee, Dan, you can understand.

like that?

Who thinks about an ax at a time

Thisvis the advantage jof being a big stupid hulk. Just by
belng big and stupid and nqt saying angging you find out

things you might not otherw
Not that I'm sure what
I'm not sure whether Dan is

Me, for instance, I'd never

<Se Iexving=food belffmd> We

sSe.

Dan found out that night. ’Because
1um—J

as stupid as I've always_asesumed.

be fooled by that ice ax story.

Rovers were too thomoughly trained

'Y ¢
in the Depression. Equipment costﬂ65£:§: —Fomd—coet=moneys

After the Depression it doe

e W‘\l)‘(’ (18] :‘(r‘( o lh‘F

rich {quﬁ"“ﬁé?éi‘ Torget

n't matter how o¥d you get or how
Fhe wodd s Commy tu dn o,
b yourice ax.
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FOUR -- Five

I may be years finding/out the truth. At first Dan
‘ﬁas blatting out every fa¢gt he knew but gradually the communiques

/,

/ from GHQ began making references to certain classified

information. So I sti don't know what all Dan knows. Or
what he knew then. f
I was pretty restless in bed that night. Nelly woke me

up out of one dream and very quietly murmured in my ear that

é&/ I had been kicking her, and that if I was going to run why
) go ovt end P run crov-d +1. l‘\.;‘,_rr ln&‘_. 5"-/1/
didn't I wait till I got out of bed. ;ﬁcéuv he

After that I couldn't get(%ack to sleep, and I pretended to
be asleep while I was thinking |over the strategy and wondering

nhEx how I should mxmix change [tactics in view of what Dan knew,

or might know.
) s It's hard to fool a wife after fifteen years and four kids.
<ff” <::i;hen the first light of dawn came into our bedroom I xtxrkimd
,é;ggfout of bed, and when my Heet hit the floor Nelly, in a voice

that wasn't in the least slleepy asked me why I didn't call the
Musketeers and cancel the jclimb. She'd been awake all night

listening to me think, da her. But I made such a rush getting
out of the house she didn have a chance to wind up into a
discussion, a process that|takes her at least an hour. The thing

is, my conscience was hurting so bad that I kissed her goddbye

with too much passion con ering the girls were watching.

!

For a Fox I sure can fuibléaxhe ball vhen I'm around Nelly.
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e 1"“"" ‘/‘74'"
I tossed my gear in the BeetYe and wheel®d out of the yard.
I took the Beetle because su ppsedly there were too many in

our party for one car but ju enough tor a Musketeer car plus

the Beetle. Xmkmdyxxmomex
What with worrying abqut' the strikken look on Nellys8
face I took the Beetle ar d the first corner at right angles
andx throwing gravel and pun wheels on the straightaway.
/ I wasn't actually trying/ to go fast but ever since I gave up
the idea of bpying an a rplane and bought the Beetle instead
I mqst admit that a lo{ of times I take out my frustrations

pretending I'm drivi in the Grand Prix.

It was so early An the dawn it starteked me to suddenly
See a car wheel ar d the corner after me. It was a big
Detroit-4ype pleasure palace on<Wheeds, and darn near rolled
into the woven cedaf fence of the house on the corner.

But £ while 1Y was still on two wheels, teetering, I

took amother right/ aggle corner, an unnecessary one, really,

;i“;“x‘ and didn't see th pleasure palace again. Probably it was
Mfrf ;WL4L{; all my imaginatiom. After all it was Saturday morning and
V}if ot q:_ truxex just about| the time some of the better parties are
“;j(’ *ih{ f breaking up. I kdpt an eye on the rear view mirror but
~ :f\*_w‘ nothing unusual vas happening behind me so far as I could tell.
ey
L
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Once I was ox the highway notth I got down to serious

while T was dom
worrying. In light kOf what I fnmknewﬂuﬁ{J ng up &gd-e-p-
Creek{ my strategy (se
e
$hs main principle of my strategy was to stay away from

ed excellent.

obvious ground, particularly xxxx country Oop and Dinny and
I had covered. This meant Cussword was out, and the whole
of the Glorious Expedition, and quite a bit more.

(\Lé A xzmaxx second principle ‘Ya's jto staﬁ SO th of the Skaglt.

5 (\c\(\m —FhPs=was—zsubL¥eome— The Pickets and Chilliwacm

other country north and west of the Skagit is wildg( But fex
M most of the easy travel is high, on glaciers and
open ridges, or low, on the very few trails. Also there are
very x few points of easy access. I wanted Oop in country
he could travel rapidlyy with good cover, and easily accessable

him beyond the Ska ét.t it might be hard to get him back.
X 7 Be 55 the

) \ Thm Ross Lake, Diablo Lake, wide river of the lower 8kagit,
g |

O '~§' i' the crossings available to a guy on the dodge are too few.
sé’\g' \U,\A-?he third principle seemed good to me, on the way up
q\t\},\? T underésbaffk. And that was, if by any chance Oop was seen
o7 f around Logan Dan would naturaaly assume he was on his way
\‘5};5 flm Therefore I had Oop double south. But not
‘smf‘ / along the Glorious Expedition route. Because that might well
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be watched, and even if there weren't troops dropped by helicopter
the whole way it was too open, ail glaciers and rocks. So I
had Oop take the long way, the up and down way. It was no%(
\T route then anybody would ever take unless they were doing what
Oop was doing. That was the advantage. And after all, he

B had two weeks for the trip. And nothing else to do but look

for Rimp brush and enjoy wailowing through it. No job to

o summits, and if the weather turned bad so much
the better. I wish I could have been with him. 1It's for darn
sure that Jjust about ninéﬁgggzé out of‘gzsigé/;ook during the
whole two weeks he was putting his foot on ground no human

being had ever touched or seen./ Knowing that he had made it

Lar
to Lymen Basin was exciting n¢ws. Because on the map I'd
marked for him there were seferal places where I'd put
question marks, meaning I'q never been there and I hadn't the

least idea whether the royte would go. He'd passed all the

Y14

question marks getting to Basin.

But now there was the |bad news. He had been geen in L$;;;;
Basin. Obvifously he had‘bkoken cover too early in the day.
I plainly marked that part q4f the route to be done at_night,
because it can easily be dong at night. A case of overconfidene,
of course.

The thing was, now instead of the search centering north,

axgumdx it was centering right where Oop was, right where my
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Beetle was carrying me |and the food Oop would need to hide out

for the next three weekp.
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FOUR -- Six

Just as an extra precaution drove all over Everett, slowly,
vatching my rear view mirror. Then I bought the food. But I
bought some here, some there, sevien or eight stores in ali. And
never once did I see cars pull owyt tfrom the curb after me or
anythhgg like that.
I actually loitered up the Jhighway, and even considered
doubling back and crossing Stevens Pass and coming in from the
east side. But that wasn't prgctical for a weekend. And nobody
was following me.

. ~, Bu
Daelirghone
PBewpingten. ©So I turned off

But then I doubled back and t¢ok the other leg of the Mountain

t I did add one dodge. [ I had intended to drive to

the highway toward Darrington.

Loop, through Granite Falls and VYerlot.

Several times I pulled off onfpﬁ??en side roads and wathhed
arOcl or

for ten or twemty minutes. Bpyond Barloew Pass I watched a half
hour. But then I dug out an

venrd

Loop Highway and up the/North Fork Sauk Road.

spun the Beetle north on the
I'd lost so much time firom being over-cautious that without
sane genuine motion 1I'd neve¢r make the rendesvous. At that,

when I had parked the Beelitp and was all loaded, I climbed

up in the timber and hid,x/watching the road.

RN
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Finally I couldn't stand . I hit the trall and stirred

up such a storm of dust the mile markers were a blur as I went
mile away. Or rather 1 knew

wl
creeks, gL . So a halfr

by. But I could sense people
where people would be. At th
mile before every creek I shifted into my fox-walk, and a few

hundred feet Brom every camp /I stepped silently up into the

That was my big mistake, running too fast. It was pure

P trying to make it over é;ég;r
Pags in daylight. A good Yox knows that though—it's important

o g&fi;h fasgx it's more impprtant to be tricky.’ Out in the

overconfidence, Jjust like

open, imx in a straightaw run, the Hounds always catch the
Fox. There are too many d4f them, first one and then xkeExm
another sprints, and forcds the pace and even wheh the sprinters
collapse there are still iénty more Hounds.

That fact is, even though I knew the search would be
centering on Glacler Pea didn'tvrealize how quickly it
would get underway. I unddrestimated Dan. There hadn't been
many cars parked at the ¢nd of the North Ferk Sauk road. Just
a normal number for a s r weekend. Also I was sure I
hadn't been followed. . oo # dcbuse

I had just crossed £ Red Creek EHE“;;ZZ;ned to the trail
and was getting into high [gear when around a corner I blasted
right into a group of mem festing. It all happened so fast

I didn't think, I didn't sy heiloy, or slow down. I roared
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right on through. They wele startled and I got about a dozen
strides up the trail beforg one shouted, hey! I shifted into
a run and dodged around a fgcorner. They had fishing poles,

I hadn't seen any guns, and maybe they werentt out hunting
Oop but when they saw a ldne hiker on the run, and saw him
step up the pace when yelled at, they became hunters.

The trail straightengd and I could hear them hollering xm
along behind me. Then I hit a long upgrade. My pack xxxx
pretty well evened out tHe odds. They weren't gaining, but
I wasn't pulling away. here wasn't much left in my legs when
‘I hit the top of the grade. What if I stumbled? It would be
easy to stumble. It would be embarrassing to be idemrtified as

though nov 1 knew they had no guns or I'd be
Binttxxkentx

being herefj,even
already dead. In any event the rendesvous wouid be wiped out
and Dan' would have the
‘party qp thg trail Just nov?

At™6he top of the

grall g ich
l’ﬁ?gr into a creek ®alley. In one glance I could see there

ods on me. What if I ran into another
rade the trail made a sharp left aroygnd

was @o cover above the trall, only open forest for a hundred
fga&. ‘iﬁﬂihp far side ¢f the creek the trall aﬁatn mad‘c;

. Yong climb. %I scarcely|looked, I jumped. For about Iwaxmimmx
one miréte W;(was out or|sight of the fishermen and in the

e

w d}"o 4“4
time I jwiipeq over the $ide of the trail, Zeth “free twelve feet,

A
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broke my fall wkxxk in a small tree, and hopped over a mossy
boulder and lay flatf. It wasn't good cover but I had no ximme
more time.

As soon as the last of them rounded the spur and started
into the creek bottom I scuttled along through the woods, back

stepped lightly up to and across the trall,

to the trail, and straight up the hill, keeping the spur between
me and them. I dove into a clump of yoggégﬁémlocks and » froze.
In a few minutes they returned, slowly, scanning sides of the
trail for tracksé)whieh—&—had—ne$=lg;§:>Scraps of conversation
reached me, he was darn skittish, alone, too, had one of those
ice picks, must have been one of these mountain climbers, better
call in the news soon as we can hike outﬂyui

The plans had to be changed. Trails were out of the
question, kmxx obviously. I had expected to be able to use
the trail all the way to either White Pass or Red Pass by
dodging in daytime and traveling the open stretches at night.

Though it was no great problem to crash up the forest
to the high country there was still the question of what to
do when I reached Red Pass. It x seemed pretty certain It'd
not be able to reach the rendesvous/ Saturday night.

And .where was Oop? I was confident that xfxEx if he made

ar
it to Lymen Basin that atter his fright there he would be
more careful. Aiso there wouldn't have been enough time to
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{ mobilize forces to stop him.] The high, night traverse aver
Red Mountain from Spider PaJs, and from Buck Breek over to the
-~ Sulattle, and then up the fqrest cover of the valley, and another

night crossing from the heagwaters of the Suiattle over the

south ridgef ot Glacier Fe

k, there was no great problem for

\JV\A gl el
already bedded down in the

cover of alpine forests at |the head of Backos Creek.

him. By Saturday momming

But it was Saturday
IOEEEX XL REX AR EEE XX RREEX

with nearly a mile of open| meadow between me and Red Pass,

afternoon, and here I was

. [ -~
t timberline below Portad Peak,

and then the entire open hkadwaters of the Whitschuck.
I was sttting inside clump of alpine firs, pondering
the map, when the parade began. b
I'd already heard x sevieral light planes that day, 09;63;/)
plane several times. Now I faw one, and two, and three, and
finally seven, all at one timp. All at one time over the North
ﬁ Fork of the Sauk. They kept drossing out of zh® my sight to

the north, over the Whitechuck As I watched them it became

obvious they were not flying a random. There was a regular

C////;‘M gﬂf}ggn,'wfhey had set up a grid. How many were there I couldn't
)

Whitechuck,

/ e rf*  see, over the Suiattle, the White, and all thﬁ slopgs and e

V\Cs-
7 surroundings of Glacier? Mf x@r do%' m Lobéler,

Then a chopper came up the valley. //ﬁ big mmmEx Army ob[§\
I couldn't see where it landed, bht it wasn't gone long, and /)

233
é// vvvv M costs rr T
S gl beT
Yohr %M\ A.(.‘efﬁr(l




L,L‘:/f:

"orf
most likely it landed at W ite Pass. Then two smaIIér‘Ehupgifs\
i Y Ar
i;me‘upvalley and darned 1if} they didn't pass practically g;er‘
-
my headg fov get up. They crossed the ridge,

the headwaters of the Whitec-uc someplace, both of them.

AtrxFuxEEx Army bbls
The xxmx chopper and the two|$meller—enes—both came again that
afternoon. This time I ‘sav t

Peak. The little plexigas ;o

he Army landgd below Indian Head
[ but tarther away to the west,
)s again crossed over me, but

were longer in returnéng, whigh probbbly meant landings

ig the Whitechuck Glacier arg3a, or perhaps even on the

very £ saddle Oop had crossed the night before. I could

only hope he'd been thinkingj, thinking,thinking. That he

hadn't gouged an obvious tregnch through the snow, and pilunged

down loose scree, that he wasn't at this moment being riddled

with bullets. |
Ngturally he would sed them coming, and be able to escape

down Backos Creek. But that wouid whkpe out the rendesvous.

And leave him with hardly agpy food, and no contact with me

to arrange another rendes§o s. Certalnly we couldn't grope

around in the brush endlessly, hiding trom the troops and

searching for each other. It's a big country when you don't

re xtgmatyxax shout, or builid a & fire, o+ < oot He op

I began to get rather digcouraged. It had seemed to me

tnat it would be a cinch to ar ange a rendesvous with the whole
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Cascade range to choose f

of the Foxes. And itts t

rom. Every advantage was on the side
e, ot course, that a lone Fox could

n ¢ V'(r

__perpetually evade the Houn{s. But this was trickier, two
Foxes trying to make contatt in that big//£drfdgirf country.
Because if Oop had no food lhe'd be starved out of the hills.

You can only live on beetrke$ and-roots and bugs so long.

Even if you're a skilled figherman, which Oop isn't,you don't
park yourself on a river bank when you're on the dodge. You
don't shoot off guns even it \you have one, which Oop doesn't.
Then there was another sipister thought in my mind that
afternoon. How had all these Jpeople got here at this particular
time? The fishermen hadn't hffd time to hike out and set all
gl vas all set up when Oop was
:f'er the troopw would have moved
in days ago.

That pleasure palace/tljat sgreamed around the corner after

State Patpol
my Beetle. The radio nefwork ce¢ntering at sSaxex GHQ.
I had not been tailed on the highway. That was for sure.
But what if the pleasu#e palace had notifled GHQ that
Kayo was on the move in a ré@ Beetle? ¥hmxkxxifx There aren't
that many Beetles on the roa&? especially red ones. What 1if
those State Patrol cars I hadipassed on the highway had spotted
me? What if on a map at GHQ tﬁg hourly progress of the Red
Beetle had been plotted? What if somebody at GHQ noted how
\\‘the Red Beetle moved steadily toﬁgrd the last plotting of

S \
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Oop, at Spider Pass? What if there had beez:vj#yn&eer watchers

%lot, the

Guard
Firem:a at Barlow Pass, at ? What if someone held

all along the Loop Highway, such as the

a straight-edge on the map between Spider Pass and the

North Fork of the Sauk? Someone who knew Kayo was a fast walker,

who knew imxxpitwxmfximatx Kayo was expected home in the
Neighborhood Sunday night?
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FOUR -- Seven
hd o |
. . I couId onty assume Da ha” Llearned a thing or two when
¢ (S
A % V;( he was Assistant—Pe®ryl Leader of the Fox Patroi. I could'not’

ufgg\\”c o -"* move 131,-6 the open in daylight. #rd while Weiting for Sy
\j}gt:w\ I pgcane er furious th#t the old lunker of a Dinosaur
| b should try to beat Kayo thé Foxx «t hs own amt
Xa_ I wasn't going to aSS1'e Dan was xmx stupid. Just for the
| \po game I assumed he va st QX ,_a Fox
Qdﬁ\ & turned Hound. /fhe most dapgerous kfff_ﬁf_§333§2“

My firig plan was to tﬁav rse northwest at timberfine
< ,’ fhtcc
Sf‘ 2¥z above Red Breek, cross thp ImM ridge between Black

Mountein and Skullcap Peak, then beat thoough thick woods

v
down to and across the Suiattl and up aékos Creek. It

would be a hard trip, and it w uld mean I'd not reach the

reddesvous until Sunday night, |and not get home until Monday,

which I'd halfway-prepared Nelly to expect, so it wasn't criticat.
done, all right. But I made

Hhed o
r make. I got mad.

That's what I should havq
Can

another mistake tdad-a Fox s

|

A Fox should never get/mad
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But the more I thought about a D-iosaur trying to trick a

Fox the madder I got. Sitting under that alpine fir I lost my
headgBy darky T warn) Ahakidy ax oo} ar T rherld

Light on my feet, testing out ‘i
came down with my weight, moving sm??thly taxaxmtdx xkxx and
keeping a low silhouette at all tipes, and avoiding ridges and
spurs and knodls, keeping to the Jow points, in less than
an hour I was on the southwest slopes of Portal Peak, a few
hundred feet from the summit, a f:ﬁ hundred teet higher than Red
Pass.

Now I moved in swift, smoofh silent fits and starts. From
a boulder to a wind-sculptured -hruE of alpine fir. From a
clump of heather to a patch of ,!9? lupen. And between moves
I fmxx froze, and held my breath, and listened.

They xux two guys posté&m: “Fed-Pass must have been deputy
;bcgég;%y weren'!t mountaineers.

5l’\wt X
e tpees above the Pass they

sherfiffs or deerslayers. They
Instead of sitting quietly in t
were stamping back and forth in{the Pass, sufftx scuffing their
feet and cussing about how cold{it was. They didn't even
bother to whisper, or shield their matches when they 1it

cigarettes. I spotted them halff a mile aw%?, and 3?:_;gii%/ﬁﬁé)
ghal it he A o€
reason 1 crept by the Pass was the chanc7/€ﬁ:¢:#m£gh someone

wn?
else with them,up in the da¥
I was tempted to sit there

shrubs.

) 4‘03 5 ¢ Hn‘c 3 ‘b
and threwl;sckS‘at them and
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see what they made of that. \Or|give a great scream, view mkx
halloo! But it was enough of]a/ joke to stand up and walk

by them fifty feet away.
It wasn't a very good oke because I kicked a rock fSS;;;’

and before I knew whft was happening xkex Red Pass sgurded
16 jac
wxx—wa¥ like a<main turret the USS Missourli. They began
blasting the entire Cascade [Range and it's a miracle they¢21dn't
smacked

shoot each other, mueh less he. It was when a bullet Wt

a rock only about ten feet fyrom me and whined out into space

that I spopped laughing.

all iln.fw;v (‘d“’t

o TN
was |lucky I blundereq,/ri couldn't ‘

I hadn't heard so

But
(EE@LEhere all the guns were located but

e e e e —

much noise since the machine/ gun range when I narrowly escaped

becmning a tail~Funner in a |[Flying Fort.V'1I did notice e—3et—
/\/\(\( Vharvr\oll)' n

gf'firework from the summit ot the Cinder Cone, Just below

Portal Peak. I had intended to go right over the Cinder Cone,

but now I changed my mind.
It simply wouldn't do tp get mad. That was the lesson
I learned during that brief pireworks display.

bt

The rest of the trip waé ERXXEXX safer,zrfAJot easier, )KLV\
I =ax smampered over the norghwest spur of Portal Peak and

got down into the timber on the far side from the Cinder Cone.

The travel wasn't too bad by %taying closé to timberline along

1
i
i
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the side of the sphr until I reached the crest, then staying
on the cresg. Natphirally this was a calculated risk but I
gambled that Dan cpuld not possibly have mobilized enough

troops to man all lthe kighxy open spurs. Especially since

I was not on the bpst choice. My spur flattened out into a

horror of brush onf an old gxaxmirx bench perched max above the
valley. It was s¢ bad that somewhere around three 1in the
morning,X when I hit the Whitechuck Trail, I took another
gamble. I figured that maybe most of the troops would be in
the high country,|\with some posted at strategic points on the
low trail. This dection of the trail was not strategic, so

I walked it over a{ half mile, and then swung off into the
valley of Backos Cpeek.

The tension was off a little and I relazed and began to
feel awfully tired§ There wasn't much chance now of getting
home Sunday night slince it was well into the dawn of Sunday.
I #xx can't claimg that I was very foxy beating up the brush,
scrambling in the cliffs, toward timberline on Baskos.

I can't claim I Escaped. If Chief and Moon had been there to
umpire I'd have had|to admit, I was caught.

I was caught..

I was below 5300 feet and in a Jungle of slide aider I had

it. I couldn't manage one more step. So I te¢l flat on my face
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and rolled out of the palck and decided to catch a few winks.

And for all my ski]l I was caught, asleep.
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S\f - It was a chopper thatiwoke me up. I looked at my watch.
/KQO‘“A Nine in the morning. A fine, fair Sunday morning. The chopper
vﬁfd passed over and I relaxed. |So I'd be late at the rendesvous.
f=m Bad, but not too bad. e might still = scrape through.
Then I realize%ﬂ

here were boots next t my facs\v

I rolled up to mg feet, land it was Oop!
He whispered, down! down They're going over every ten
minutes!

I flopped back to the goohnd and was siezed with the most

insane laughter. Keeping the noise down, I chudkle, it is Oop!
You made it! Medresst—Madness\!
Then I realized that Oop had actually talked.

L So I became rather sober, n? sat up, keeping under thq
e 2 alder, and looked at him. Why, ;t was the old Oop altogether.
‘wf“vx" X Tight muscles, calm but ready fopg anything, not a quiver.
| I was just delighted. I ha fnever really believed Oop
could do what he was accused of. | The other things, that was
Oop when he was sick, and Oop was\healthy now.

But darn it, how had Oop c g?t me?

Kind of halfway-laughing aljl {the while he told about his

rund to Spider Pass, and how that made him cautious. Everything
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had ticked off right on schedule mmxikx after that. He was
at timberline in Backos Crdek Friday night. Then, about noon
on Saturday, the hei@%ﬁ%%ér dropped into the saddie above him,
He scooted a bit tarther down into the valley. He saw the
grid search of the planes, and the heii!;;:ers landing all over
the valley. He = said that»he knew then he was on ﬁﬁs own.
Not even Kayo the Fox could get thhough. He was ;%hég depressed
by the time it was dark Saturday night. I interrupted him to
say how depressed I was about that same time, over in the
timber below Portal Peak.

He was sacked out in the trees, wandering what he was

going to do when his food rand out a couplé days from now.

And then the fireworks began/ and he knew that Kayo was

fighting his way through the lines!

OQop was awake the whole night and dawn, studying his map
and the country/.

It was eery. He described my whole route throughkthe night,
and all the trouble I'd had with brush and creeks and cliffs
and being pooped and not daring to use a flashlight, the way
he described it I felt he had been wight with me the whole time.

Sitting up there in Backos Creek he saw exactly where I
would have to come, exhausted as 1 was.

As a matter ot fact he saw me pass out and go to sleep,

and the reason he didn't wake me up was that he knew how much
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I needed that sleep.
There was an awful lot I wanted to talk about with Oop.

It was so great to see the old healthy, happy Oop. I wished
Fprevh i dhe mosdses

we could sitdown.hp—a-—6bre and talk for several days and
straighten out all sorts of things that had been hanging tire

for years and years. It was perfectly obvious to me tHeR there
had been somergreat mistakes. This wasn't all Oop's faulit.

But it was Sunday morning. The sky was Bsw, busy.

Even now there might be troops coming down Backos. Because
when the little he&géggter came straight up the watercourse
we both were certain we saw Dan up there in the bubble, only
some three hundred teet above us.

So I gave him the plan. And after all my lessons of this
run it was not what you'd cail a simple plan. I was a fairly
humble Fox after all my blunders. It was a great help, of course,
that Oop had his health back, add coudd talk.

Altogether we had only about an hour together before we
decided it was necessary to evacuate Backos Creek. So Oop
set out with a good solﬁg lump on his back for a safe lair. wh«~
Xﬂh ftrwith m;epztkeg; fuil‘;f candybarérjéz%_bu%L?gﬁL;mgigd
daylight xxgx run.

Without the pack it seem:;ziiéke a cinch. Even though I
had to stay in greenery all the way, by midnight I was

Rbly



back at the Beetle.
I was tired enough so that if anybody, even Dan, had
been there I'd just have brazened it out. But apparently
everyone had been in such a hurry they hadn't checked the obsuure
turnout where I'd parked the Beetle.
I did xEmx blast by a campfire a couple miles downy?the ied,
and the fIwx twe or three guys wheeled with amazed looks as
I went by. I frankly expected a roadblock. That's why I
didn't bother to dodge on out through Darrington, 1 went out
the way I'd come in, over Barlow Pass and through Ve:Z;I and
so forth.
If anybody had seen me I didn't give a darn. There I
was in the Red Beetle zipping along the highway and if Dan
stopped me I(acovrd‘m&y say, who, me? M. (<~7a, ,Mc Fue‘:\ir Man,
Nobody stopped me, and I skidded the Beetle into our
driveway at about % I shed my clothes between the garage and
the bedroom and fell into bed and Nelly woke up and sighed or
laughed or somethimg, and I managed to say, Nelly, call up
and tell them I'm sick today but will be in Tuesday, and then

I was asleep.




FOUR -- Nine
Lurroh'rt‘
1 steyed the sack until mmsmx about one in the
afternoon. When 1 crawled out theM?ouse was deserted.bmmx

”n
‘There was a note from Nelly that{she'd taken the girls to

e boys were off so;;;I;EE?\\>

up soﬁe details

the beach for the afternoon.

I loafed around and while I w
of the weekend climb with the Musketeers.
But when Nelly got home she didn't ask a single question

about the cl . p gave me the aAual big kiss and so forth,
S K4 -('l‘l “f cr m‘ c/- P CRA (A
but wenﬁ“stratght = §9pper. The kids wanted to

know all about it so I gave them the story, and told how
we were benighted on the way off and that's why we were so
late getting home. v

After supper I watched the news omtetevision very
closely. It was & creepy semsation, looking at the films
taken from the hellicopters I'd been wathhing all weekend.
It was Xkkexkmingxamxboihxxigmx interesting to see the chase
from the Mgmmi viewpoint of the Hounds and I picked up |
a lot of imtEx useful intormation. Knowing that somewhere
in those films was mef. The shots taken from the chopper
that fluv right up'Backos Creek were a real shocker. I

could have gworn I saw Oop and me down there in the alders
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Then there was a whole rash of interviews. I recognized
the fishermen and I listened with real fasmination to their
description of me. They made me x out to be a giant who took
twelve foot steps and said I was carrying a pack that must
have weighed a hundred and figty pounds. They didn't have
a single fact straight about my clothes or what I looked

wﬁLu%j 4 Mor to dheme
like. / The only things they had right were that I was carrying
an ice pick and I could run so fast I ought to go to the
Olympics. For +F< &vr;un! na bwlh

There were flashes of various colonels and chopper pilots
but the big punch was saved up for Dan. He was interviewdd
at the temporary chopper base at Verlot and in his mountain
clothes he looked dynamic as all heck. ¥ou céuldn't help

thinking what a great governor he'd make. He had everything

under control.
First he stated that the exact route taken by Oop was

currently
¢ now known and he was EXEXERXXY trapped. With the weather

. be possible and hourly the possible escape routes were being

mlm«\*ﬂn l1
shut off. Capture was expected hOUEL¥.

Then he dropped the bombshell. Dan stated in vigorous

ccomplice, or accomplices. That the fishermen on the

North Fork of the Sauk trail had provided an excellent
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descrphien
XX idea;ié&:a%&an, and an ampush mxx at Red Pass had

narrowly missed_;atching the/ accqmplice.
A WS gnald -

sked If [Pan had any theories as to the identity

The reporter
of the accomplice, or accpmplices. Dan didn't answer directly.

Instead he summarized Oop's war record. The interviewer

on ¢
interrupted (to ask 1if
rV‘('\ U’a,t

1life and Dan m

got him plenty of vqgtes,| mxkingxiixxmmmx putting it on a

was true that Dan had once saved Oop's

itted it was true. I'm sure that

personali basis, thdat Dan was hunting down Oop with a heavy

his dyty.
Vet Lo v

ltl""
“Pitéh Dan ed abo
A b L

'}
term 1n jall. Without gaying anything that even hinted at

heart, but it w

t Oop's political career and his

it he xmx left the impreéssion that what actually happened
back in 1948 was that on orders from abroad Oop had gone
underground. 2kxxx What with the Chief belng a person of

recognized international| stature 1t was possible there were

nnxfxnx cirCITstances connected with his death
clrosC . v ¢
that uld not be revealdd at this time. If I hadn't known

better I*d have been convinced. Oop was an assassin sent from

Moscow. Though why Moscov would kill a man who was pleading
for closer understanding between nations was hard to

see. Except that Moscow s capable of anything. They don't
need reasons fmrx for what they do. They're nasty Jjust on

j
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principle. It's their npture.

.For me the real shocker though, and what cut!off my
snickers, was when the terviewer asked Dan if the accomplices
vere an object of Dan's jcommittee'!s interest, if anything
was being done. Ever since we bought a new tegevision set
last spring once in avwhile the picture &3x seems so clear
and sharp by comparison|with our o0ld one it jolts me.

When Dan turned from th¢ interviewer and looked straight into
the camera and x said he expected no further trouble from
the accomplices the hair|practically stood up on my head. T Ef+

s - "'1‘\”’ on r""‘H'\q 4 He TV

w*( )»fo{—reaTIZEdTI”ﬁﬁé watching a commercial about some new kind
o2 more expensive

e&“ of aspirin as if it was life or death matter.

I was feeling sort of restless and went outside to

walk around the kmmxmx yard. I didn't realize how long 1

vﬁ‘paced around until suddeply it was getting dark and I had
v to come inslde to kiss tke»girls good night. The boys were

\“h« off someplace so Nelly apd I were alone in the living room.

I was still thinking|and planning while pretending to
concetbirate on tetkevisiopn. The thing was, I felt a bit
uneasy. Guilty, even. ['d kept things from Nelly on occasion.
Like mhmmx¥x the pumpernjickel. But I'd never told her an
{v‘ important lie. Now I war mixed up in great big complicated
| lies.
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Actually I was more than & a bit uneasy, I was very uneasy.
Nelly hadn't asked about the climb and now she was in the same
room with me and we vwere alone and she wasn't chattering. She
wasn't mad or anything, every time I looked in her direction
she gave me a little smile. But it was her nervous little
smile.

Then wkbBn we were getting ready for bed, and had finished
checking the girls to see they were covered and all, Nelly
told me I should call Musketéer One tomoroow. I just said, oh?

yesterday
She said yes, the Musketéers just got back from two weeks

in the Coast Range and want to get together with us.

So there it was. Well, it made me feel better/ in one
respect. 1 told Nelly the whole workd. And she went along
with 1t. ©She could see how I couldn't leave Oop up there
to die o égggié Arm. How I had to keep him alive by running

6ﬁﬂ ERUN <o
to the Fremont. And also to Backos Creek. How it was not
any certainty that Oop had anything to do with Chiefts death.
Nelly felt exactly the same about the whole thing as I did.

But she couldn't help worrying. Sumaxxkthexrx Saturday she8d
had a call from Dan asking where I was. Sunday there had 3fen
news flashes on the radio mentioning the shboting war at Red
Pass. In the afternoon the Musketeers had called. When
I came to bed Monday morning she hadn't been asleep at all.
She had been laying in bed wide awake until 1 flopped down

beslde her and passed out.
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iy,

We were very tender together Monday night in bed. She didfn't

ask me to do anyting or not to do anything. bShe Just asked me

to be careful. She was scared of Dan. He was such a Dinesaur.
We went to sleep finally when I said don't worry about

Dinesaurs. Foxes are quick. And careful.
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rOUR ~--t'en

The way we followed [the hews that week was a sight.
Switihing channels to catch every news summary. Reading all
the papers.

Dant's circie kept growing tighter and tighter around 00p
and by Thursday it was [obvious Oop had only hours xmx of

freedom left. The headiines got blgger, there were news flashes,

Mississipi
and feature stories abdut a guy from X¥XXB¥X¥ who had just
h oned P NMeqracs

s
arrived with his pack ¢t hounds that had caught- twesnty convicts

ey~

and was all set to go r Oop.

I could hardly wait] for the Friday evening newscasts. Even
Nelly was chuckling as|pe walted, since of course from then’
on I gave her the detaills of the plans.

Right on schedule Ftiday morning Oop had walked right

into

taxmugn a fisherman's calup on the Suiattle poad and done a

saared double-take and ruh into the woods. I hadn't known
exactly where he would let himself be identified but I mmxx
knew when. This was the flrst night all week that Dan was nwf
intervieved on television. | There was a statement from a

Committee spokesman at GHQ that implied OQop had fallen

into a planned trap. Also|l the extent of the conspiracy




was apparently even larger|than had been previously suspected.

Possibly there had been tegachery among the pursuing forces.

it was enough to make a m bar his door at night and keep

a round-the-clock watch against prowlers, guys wikxkxkmixmsxkikxzxk-

who don't speak English and carry knives.

The way we were chuckling the boys got the drift of who
wve weee for and who we wer¢ against, and even the giris.

So when the doorbell rang d it ¥ was Dan the boys excused

themselves, though I know they were 1istening. The girls
bugged out around the corner, and peered into the living

room. So from then on 1t Was a family affair. Though I

suspect Moon and Frank had fit fairly weg2l gigured out already.

Dan didn't come for s 1 talk. He came in flatfooted.

Though I put him off a bit by saying, we miss@d you on the TV

tonight. And Nelly almost got into the act when she brought

in coffee, she started to apk a question and then was scared,

but I wasn't, and I asked, how'!s Anne? He had to admit she

was coming amx home soon. ut he got back on the track.

He didn't ask mp any questions. &e didn't probe tor

information. He didn't even pretend to drink the coffee.

Dan simply sat in our living room for five minutes and

sxaxEixthaxx from memory re

an excaped criminal, for ob

ited the penalites for aiding

tructing justice, for espionage,

subversion, and revolution. He stated that he was for

u;4s
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America and against its enemiep and regardless of who was

involved he would not rest untfl justive was done.

He briefly sketched the forces| that were assembled, and hinted

at much information he was not{ revealing.

Dan spoke for five minuteg and then left our house and

there wasn't any doubt in any| ot our minds that we all knew

exactly what was going on

Nelly was rather appalled|{by it all. But Moon and Frank

came out of hiding and th

laughed and we were all sd
laugh/ vhen I s&arted sing
Bad Emmmix Wolf, Big Bad W

"r‘l\ 4"" o 7
ok ’]"L‘-Nw.‘o Y2 P .

G,Mn.') ;ju7 - ﬂwzz/o-f
ﬁ/cw ppt\,/(hy

ﬁprugll/‘ﬂ‘r‘ Wrev-e

A

gins crept around the corner and
chéerful even Nelly had to xXuxk
ing, who's afeaid kmx of the Big
bl1f!

-

L% Tohg L{L in /1 33
When e A // wher®

P N L
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FOUR -- Eleven

The plan worked Jjust beautifully. Around our house we

were practically in convulsions faxrx the whole last part of
August. What was difficult was explaining to my tolks and
the Mullans and others why we were SO cheerful when our old
friend Oop was being run into the ground.

The morning after Dan announced the laws of the United
States xmx in our living room I crept out of our house in
the early‘dawn and looked over my shoulder and then Jumped
into the Beetle and spun gravel all over the Neighborhood.
At Snoqualmie Pass I mramitExiixx lept out of the Beetle
before it stopped gasping and ran up into the vwoods with
a huge pack on my back. I went at =mdx a dead run up the

mmonuea sin trail.

Once past Gg§e Peak and well into the Basin I chose my
spot and put on extra speed and rolled off the trail into

a dense blowdown I remembered having seen there on a spring
trip.

I froze there ten minutes and vas rewvarded by seeing

six Hounds pound by about ten feet from my lair. Their tongues
were hanging out but 1 have to admit they were good runners,

they wefe really moving. And they wvere quiet runners. Three

of them were Clubbers I knew well, kids I'd climbed with.

Remembering times 1 had belayed them up rock mzxmxx and over
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crevasses it interested me to see them with guns on their hips,
since it was for darn sure they knew who they were chasing.

But they were mere pawns. I didn't blame them.

I didn't feel sorry about making them look toolish, though,
knowing they were willing to kill their old teacher for the
sake of television.

Of course they were moving too fast to see the obvious
tracks 1 scuffed by the side of the trail. They found them
a little bit
later, on their mortified walk back down.

I went to some trouble to leave a clear trail up into
the Gu?e-Snoqualmie saddle, and down into 333%%e Creek.

I didn't want Dan to miss the point, I wanted to remind him of
the time I had led him and Oop and the other Foxes zm#x on
the greatest game of all.

What I was counting on was that Dan was smart enough to
figure out that after the shooting in the Whitechuck I would
decide it was better to supply Oop, if I was going to continue
supplying Oop, by laylng a cache for him to pick up later.

I was counting on the fact Dan could understand any such
cache would have to be in a place VYop would know about it.
I couldn't put a flag on the caehe.

Actually it worked.out pretty good. I loitereﬁ;around
%m"‘) < (4o
the lower slopes of Denny Peak until I saw the he}fJZpter drop
into the G 9L-5noqualm1e saddle. I rolied around in the woods

imagining the look on Dan's face when he dabhed toward the

cave with his six-gun drawn and when he zazwtimx crawled in
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and found the Exmumpimi plle of crumpled newspapers that had
made my pack so bulky on the Commonwealth run, all the papers
featuring the news of the last week. .

I joined the family for dinner at the Dénny €reek Campground.
Nelly had dropped Moon off at Snoquaimie Pass before retumning
with the wagon to the Campground. I suspect the people
watching the Beetle were mighty surprised to see Moon suddenly
step inside and wheel it away. Moon doesn't look a blt like
me, and is sixg inches taller.

This whole incident could easily have been avoided by
Dan in his news releases if one of the Clubbers hadn't
called up the newspapers and the television stations. The
kid wants to go to the Himalgyas rext—year and he doesn't have
any money so I didntt blame him. He has to make a reputation

24 )
or the people whobgg,pn Himalayan expeditions won't invite him.

‘It was a terrific interview he gave. In fact, the news was

held over until Monday, it was o entertaining, and nobody
watches the 2%3%135 Sunday.

Dan was not available for comment so the news people were
left on their own and made a big thing about the conspirator
at Gﬁ§;e~8noqua1m1e saddle. The kid didn't identify me,
obviously he had been warned there were some things that would

mean his instant annihilation.

There was so much speculation Dan finally had to make
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a statement. On Tuesday./ By Tuesday night it was a great
victory for Dan. He c?n irmed reports that a cache had

been found before Oop uld get to it. Therefore Oop's
situation was desperatf. But Dan didn't appear on the TV in
person. This was jusy a quote he handed out from GH Q.

I went to work week and life was pretty normal around

the Neighborhood.

A.faMil ac
a sﬁﬁden -

that the had two dau hters Just théffge of our girls.

Theugh there were some strange things going

The Iamily was on vacaltion, but somehow it seemed to us there

N
H .“J /-"-H
L\ were (People in that houyse.

Also, around the Ndighborhood, almost always there were
cars parked with men in|them. Plain ordinary cars, not
belonging to anyone in tihe Neighborhood, with men Jjust
sitting there in the cars. The girls were our reliable

reporters. They are at dn age where anything that happens

8 ;@thyﬁi;“ is odd. Moon and Frank always confirmed their neww by
qkw‘fa R“N jogging down the road on theilr bj¥cgcles and so forth.
(«g;r&} During the week there \fas more fun watching television.
\3“\'L \ 00p was right on schedule.} He staggered into adB= Scout

Camp in the Verlot Campground, and woke up the lookout on
the summit of Bﬁtehuck. This was really Oop. But other
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Oops were all ower the Northwest. It was probbbly that week

hoppc
g security checks on all the,heiidzéten

that the FBI began m
pilots in the nationm.
We had a real picnjc the next weekﬁfd. We made a family

\neChlc TaTTeo s
climb of £ Peak \fimxx in the Tatbosfgh. We registered
at %231?;;5?%f entran? to Raiézgr Park. We camped that night
at Reflection Lakes. |In the middle of the night the Beetle
drove off foom our c . Next day we Ex all came down from
Pinnacle Peak, all but me. And I had been seen leaving the
campground in the moraing. But Moon was not in our group.
But Moon came down frdm Pimnacle.
We had a lot of fun| with that weekend. The checkpoint

was so obvious, there Stevens Canyoh Road, Moon, who was
driving the Beetle, sl ﬁed down so they could see the Beetle
go by, him driving, and the wagon goy by, me driving, and
wonder how it happened%

Moon may be big, buk he can move. We had a big laugh
together, on the slppes%of the Tatoosh, as kmx we passed.
He on his way back to Pinnacle and the wagon at Reflection

Lakes. Me on my way ove% to Unicorn and the Beetle on a

concealed E

turnout. i
It was a very funny \Veekend. 1t really broke us up.
Particularly since on THyrsday, after going to work, and

hiring a rental car, I'd got clean x away from Boelng to
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Y
\
3
Stevens Pass and waléfd

a cache and got back ﬁo
{

miles to and put down

——————

Everett and zamgx turned in my

rental car and caught i{bus back to Beeing and driven home

at the regular hour.
Not that Nelly and I
all that was

the yard and look suspig
drag out of the Neighbon
nearest supermarket and
Ail the while feeling th
radio waves at such a r

ionized.

v‘\j

14 the kids, not even the boys,
ot the drifglwmlwghought“~
as a hobby of ours to walk out in
ious. To get in the Beetle and

hood, and right straight to the

buy a quart of milk and come home.
e commiinteations network crackling

te the air in the Neighborhood wax
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FOUR -- Twelvg

When I first outlined tbe plan to the family Nelly thought
it was funny. But she was pretty nervous by the time we set out
Not that Dan was around bothering us and trying to scare us

but every time we saw him on| TV we knew he was talking right
at

m me.
£ 4,-:.4‘"7 N
J55££=asppsasd*ever since xh® Oop had escaped the Whitechuck
trap Dan had been quietly laying plans. The fact that Oop

fairly
was popping up all over the mountains made it obvious he was

planning to hide out there m awhile rather than slipping out

to civilization. iuxxﬁiziini my little joke with the

false cache he was pretty sure I was going to have to run

supplies into Oop soon. But fhe details weren't spilled to
Monday

the public until the wmmk befpre Labor Day weekend.

I think our little family game in the Tatoosh mxmrx Sunday

accounted for his rather savage expression on the TV Monday

night. Every evening there welte more details.

What he was planning for the Labor Day weekend and the
following week was nothing less than an Extermination Campaggn.
That's not what he called it but that'g what it was. GHQ
was really up xx: to its ears in oag&agéz;ional charts by then.

The impressive part of the Campaign was the way the Army
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pitched in. Wednesday and Theusday the troops moved into
position, truckload after x ftruckload. I hadn't seen anything
like it since World War II when theXK'were gonvoys moving
north and south and east d west, and back again.
By Friday there were kummx chains of sentries along every
cross-mountain highway from Chinook Pass north.

On the face of it the plan looked pretty reasonable.
Dan had a big map there pn the TV and he pointed out how the
Cascades
mZERXXLRx were cut into [small provinces. One line guarded the
Chinook Pass highway, apother Snoqualmie Pass, another Stevens
Pass, making good use ¢f the riverswhere Xxx they were

too deep or swift to be forded. Bridges were all guarded,

and in the high areas [where rivers were no barrier the
‘ J(‘VH ) Seme 1o -

sentries were posted gt close intervals, and (M““thdthjr

There was anothe ne from Darrington up the CusswfZord to
the Pass and down to/ Lake Chelan. The Skagit line was posted
from Darrington north to the river, then up to Ross Lake.

From North Bend a Jine ran up the Middle Fork of the Snoqualmie
over BExx Dutch Mlller Gap down the Waptus to Lake CleElum.

“"PA-‘\‘ ro uheS

Al )@Jor cross-piountain pase&®™ were «ilrtPewdy posted, though

vhenever the locations were more than a couple miles from
the trucks th¢ Army had to be replaced by volunteer civilian

groups. TheSe sentry lines cut the Cascades into even smaller
areasf.
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Also on Thuuwsday and Fridax;the airlift kxx was carried out.
Every helicopter in the west wés in business hauling deputy
sheriffs and deerslayers and ﬁ&xx-armed fishermen to stragegic
ridges and mountain tops. Thjre were s%eetehooters in ambush,

somaphere Llags -
Boy Scout troops with fieldglésse7{/ihough no guns.
There were thousadds of peoplé who had Just planned to go
camping over Labor Day who go# emergency vacations or leave.
Bext Boeing, for instance, rejleased any engineer who wanted
to help out, and this meant thousands of engineers went out
to search tor Oop at tull pay.

Angghng that could fly went into the air. Army, Navy,
civilians, everybody had a sactor assigned.

The way Dan outlined it dn the TV you couldn't see how
the Exbermination Campgdgn cquld miss. Unless, of course,
you knew anything at all aboyt the mountains. We had the
Musketéers over for dinner ¢ne evening and after a few
beers we were just about paralyzed watching Dan give a
special half hourTgummary of |the campaign. I wish I could
have told the Musketeers, they'd have enjoyed helping out,

‘nd Cl«‘

but it was just as well theyr—Like—eaecy»other sane Clubbepx
vere
XEX planning to stay home orf go the the beech over Labor Day.

Because I'm pretty sure they were tailed home from our house,

and watched carefully during the Campgign.
That was mainly what gave Nelly the shakes. There wasn't

263




any doubt about it any\longer. Our friends across the street
got up with us in the mprning and went to bed with us at night
and they g went to work|{with me and bought groceries with
Nelly and played softbajll with the boys and skipped rope with
the girls at the playground.

Also I was Jjust as |happy I'd made my ® secret trip the
week before because on |{Thursday I had a call from ¥eax
the Headquarters Building and a genuine vice-president, the
engineer like me is in the same class
with angels, they probally exist but we'll never get to see them,
called me to his office

It was a friendly 1 ttle chat. He had a big folder open
on his desk but he didn'it mention it. He noted that I was
taking Friday off, and had put in for vacation the following
week after Labor Day. 1I|felt like yel}ing, it's true, it's true,
God notes every little sparrow that falls! 1t was a miracle
for a vice-presidemrt to be Interested in the vacation plans
of an obscure little engineer.

Then he also noted that I wasn't taking opportunity of
the company offer to subsifiice me for that week, I was taking
straight vacation time. 5S¢ I explained I was going camping
with the family, which he thought was swell, but he noted

!

also that I x had been a fr}end of some of the people concerned
and was rather curious about% my lack of z interest in

exterminating Oop. Well, I told him I was a pacifist and dinn't
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believe in capital punishment/{ and was rather cowardly to boot.
I was polite about it all and he understood perfectly. But

I got the point. Dan couldn! outwit me but he could biudgeon
me. That's what he thought. ikd have to catch me first.
If he'd seen me operate in New\Jersey he would have known
there vwere a lot of bigger and juglier guys than him that
tried to bludgefon me. He might\think I'd be scared if
he outnumbered me with thousa s\gf troops but actuatly I
felt more outnumbered by a dozen

thamy I did, by xﬁ;kxx entire a ed forces and law entorcement

agencies and outraged citizen of the No;Eﬂggggzgg:;;;‘aggggggg)

S —

I8ve never f2lt so important in my life, and so happy,
knowing that at last the odds

ops in a New Jersey alley

ere approximately even, that

at last the Hounds had something of a chance to catch Kayo the
Fox. Though right from the figst I knew they were doomed.
That's why I was so playful ind happy. Nelly thought 1t was

fun too, but when I(Ms;griseﬂ I could see she had been
worrying.

in Rover days whenever Nelly rried we wanted to know
why. But now 1 knew why, and 1 kﬁ' there was no real reason

to worry.
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FOUR -- Thirteen

Friday morning we were all rather hysterical. The girls
didn't exectlyx know why but the way Moon and Frank and I
vere carrying on tkey played along. Nelly was tense but she
had to laugh at our tricks.

First of all 1 came dashing out of the house at dawn
and hopped into the Beetle and dragged out of the Neighborhood
and-hEIﬁxny into town dodging aroynd various m residential
streets. I could Jjust imagine how OH§ was buzzing. Dan had
announced that there were x several upits of trained

motntain climbers and snipers being p} d in reserve by their

Cheppers i
he%&@kptersr I imagine there were tq-ops scrambling and

mat engines being warmed up. !

Actually I ended up parking the Pgetle at mwmxxxmx the
;%;ﬂ; é;rage‘downtown‘ Tt aIway spwiees—the var— I'd
called them the day before Mix and tplld them to give the
Beetle an oil change and lube Jjob an@l |I'd pick it up later.

What égth-;;3é¥~a hundred or mor¢/red Beetles active in
the Northwest I imagine the switchbodrd and radio channels
at GHQ got rather clogged once Dan rehlized he'd lost me.
Thexgx By the next day there were red \Beetles moving in

all directions, and quite a good\propo=tion would be moving

into the mountains to help out in the Extermination Campaién.
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When the'w;gon stopped| for gas at a service station
near the Beetle Garage and|Moon and Frank piled out imimxtx
and Nelly and the girls pilled out it was tor sure the sleepy

~gas- pump Jjockey didn't notfice that when everybody piled back
in I piled in too. The way I came out of the alley and
around the-statien nobody
\ﬂagon Xxxxkeingxpursx had been pursued to this point.

cause Moon had dtiven away from

uld have seen me even if the

And that was very unlikely, b
the house, and he shows real promise. '
As Nelly drove the wagon put of the station through
Seattle, with me slumped deep in the luggage, Moon was
Just frantic to tell & me howW he'd dodged without seembhg
to dodge. The Park Boulevard\is a perfectly logical way

in town from the Neighborhood. \ Actually it's the most

logical way. But it curves and \twists around and there are
‘!’kf\’ werk

NHXEXaNX skveral s si ekstreets }tead—out into
1Y 114
residential areas. € lost tail in the Park just

as easy as ple, and without eveﬂ( scoreching a bit of rubber.

Then Frank couldn't live unlefs he told what fun they
had loading the wagon, parading 1Tnocently around in the yard,
knowing they were being watchéd, striking poses for the
neighbors acroes the street.

We knew, of course, we'd be picked up someplace along the

Way. So nobody gave an obvious stﬂre at the State Patrol
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car at the west end of the Fl1 ating Bridge. I was down out of
sight but Frank had a good a gle on the rear view mirror and
he shrikkd with joy at the w the cop did a x doublé-take

and dashed for his radio. Ev ryone looked very sober and
normal going by the cop at the|east end of the Floating Bridge
5ut it was a hysterical group when Moon announced that the
.cop had radioced in to confirm that we had definitely crossed
the Bridge, we had not jumped the rail into the Lake nor were
we hiding in the draw span.

It was like that the whole way over Snoquaimie Pass.

We went by enough patrol cars xmxtx at slow speeds that it
could be definitely established I was not in the car. But that
this was the Wagon and it was headed east. Dan must have been
Just about ready for c \igd EExdxthmx skull- thumping,
down there at GHQ, watching the steady m progress of the W&gon
on the map, and\lﬁ£\@éd Beetles blossoming out all over the
entire state. There had to be some connection between the bﬁgon,
and the Beetles. Then, too, there were the pins of another
BXx color, black probably, since the Beéﬁﬁj pins would have
to be red, the Qop pins. It's hard to say how many Oop pins
there were. There should have been only three or four. But

it was
Just like the famous flying saucers. The very first flying

‘H'(f 'tk"

saucers were spotted near Mount Rainier. Pretty soon
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flying saucers were all over~the Northwest, the guys from

Mars had obviously picked ‘he Northwest aé,iﬁﬁn}de4l«s Pf in & —

the whole world to invadei Until various.psepi?’%%i%égés xni \4;ﬂw

Xnxferik actually talked to\ the pilots of the flying sauce

and told them about the oil and that's when the flying saumers

So it's been

decided to take a second lookQ

., Very difficult ever since to decide which fiying saucers really

come from Teer—=pace<or Mars and which are Just the inventions
of envious chambers of commerce; There were way too many
Oop pins on the map, and way too many Beetle pins. Then there
was this stupid Uégon pin.

There was a chance this Wagon pin had some weirg, Foxy
part in the plan so it had to be watched.
5(4 But then what did the stupid pin do but stop cold at
Getd-Creek, and spend the whole of kriday night there. And
though the Fox camp was watched carefully nothing happened.
And thou%p a detachment of reserves was helicoptered into
upper g;id‘Creek to reinforce the thin lines of deerslayers
and Bﬁx_Scouts, they sat out the entire Campaign and the
only excitement was when a deerslayer shot off his foot and
when a Troop of\Bby\Scouts me down with dysentery and had
to be evaauétzg. %7 Fh /g@/i1f“d*k”r

By Saturday GHQ must have been pretty sick of the stupid
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VMgon pin, expecially with all the Red Beetles getting into
action. Because whe the wa on pulled off into a meadow
near the end of the é?igElum River Road there was nobody
shadowing up the road close enough to do any good. There was
nobody to see me crawl out from the baggage of the wggon and
stretch my legs. And after a day and a night inside the wagon
1 was ready for a stretch, for sure, among other things.

When Moon and Frank and I set out up the trail with our
fishing poles in our hands and our fishing baskets on our
hips and a kind of vacant look in our eyes nobody but Dan
himself could have figured us for f%xes, much less the

idiots he had posted along the trail.

270



FOUR -- Fourteen
ol L Loyd oot

Saturday was Just about the funniest day since(%he Keystone
Cops ga®t. Even though there were three of us I knew it was
a good idea to keep up the noise, so we talked our way up
the trail. Actually we were keeping a good hard pace xxx
whenever we wefe sure nobody was watching, enough of a pace
so I was the only one who could talk, Moon and Frank were
busy gasping. Whenever we approached a bend in the trail or
a creek ve slowed down and all three of us made a racket of
chuckles and shouts. At that we had guns levellied at us
four or five times that day. 4

The main thing was to make enough noise so the guys would
not have the nerve to shoot us on sight. They would shoot
down anybody that walked unless they were mrxx afraid they
were outnumbered. So we made enough noise for nineteen
deerslayers and that way were safe. Whenever we walked into
a guard post the guys were trembling for fear we might wipe
them out. Then when they saw we were x just a goofy fisherman
family they'd become real stern policeman#types. They wanted to
know all about us, where we come from, where we was going, and
what for. So while Moon and Frank hung back with their Jaws

open and their shoulders slumped, looking like genuine

fishermen, I& explain how we, meaning me and the boys, was
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jest heading up fer a good hole we'd heard of.

The same story worked at Deception Pass. This was a
harder bunch to deal with because the commander was a regular
deputy shergiff and he had about a dozen loggers with him,
tough as nails and already so drunk they could hardly hold
their guns on us, and a whole week to go. We all cowered
humbly, which is the only way to please a deputy sheriff,
and I just about offered to xik®x lick his boots clean, if his
ma jesty wanted, but it was Jjust me and the boys and we had
heard there was a ton of fish up there in Square Lake.

What with all of us wearing teenis shoes and bib overalls
I guess we looked typical enough to satisfy the deputy but
he could already see it was going to be a long week xmxkex
and we were such scared idiots we were simply ideal for
questioning. He came right out and accused me of being Oop in
disguise! And I gave him satisfaction, I dropped my pole and
ran up to him with my hands clasped, begging for mercy.

The deputy demanded I tell him everything I knew and I whimpered
I didn't know nothing.

Then Moon, that imp, clutched at my shoulder and said, Pa,
Pa, those fellers down the trail, you recall what they said?
So I told the deputy to leave the boys alone, wasn't their
fault, and it Just escaped my mind, the last bunch down the

s e 5
trail, the soldier/sr,"they did say this Uop feller hed—been

272




surrounded on some peak. Mount Lion? No, Mount Den}? No, it was
Mount Dantsl, that was it, Mount Daﬂtgl, thet was what the
soldiev%b&zxﬁx said, ;verybody was going like a regular
tornado to Mount Danfgl.
There is a deputy who ﬁill be a town marshal soon. Once he
\A Qw‘¥° Mfaheard that the soldiers were going up to Daniel he mxx went
\jfhﬁ\ to Daniel. He tried to get the loggers to go ¥ith him but
i ’ \, Q’ Q\Y\i‘ there were only two young guys who would. He managed to
\0 }f \& \ﬁx scare X several of the older guys by saying he'd arrest them.
\r> 'K . &\r All loggers know they ought to be arrested, any time, any place.
wfr\ﬁ(\@g\‘ //Slx They were too drunk to go uphill but they could go downhill
N <o Y }( and he sent them off down each side of tke pass to ;iiix the
'

o ()\J}‘JJK trailwatchers to follow the deputy up to Daniel.
. %g;c-d\ﬁ . This, of course, was exactly why we had been so hysterical
N 4“ ;? N about Dan's TV map. If all those people he had mobilized were
ggyggfleéb Dans maybe the map would have frightened a Fox. But they

~ L were deputy sher[ifséand deerslayers and loggers.

& < I wasn't with them to see it, of course, but Moon and

Frank told me afterward how funny 1t was, the two of them
backtrailing to camp, and everyone they saw rushing off to
follow the deputy. Except about five loggers at Deception
Pass who by Saturday afternnon couldn't hardly match bottles

with mouths, much less see or care who walked by on the trail.

By Saturday night Moon and Frank were safely back at

»
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the wagon, and GHQ was once more watching that stupid Wagon
pin move over the state.
By Saturday night 1 was approaching the Stevens Pass

Highway and Dan's famous sentry line.
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FOUR -- Fifteen

The troops might have been more of a problem 1f they tried,
like pacing up and down and flashing their lights into the |
dark, but whatever they might have thought down in¥mx Fort
Lewis once they were posted on the road they saw how stupid
the whole idea was.
redect and  beste

Probably there was a good deal of neise p at Stevens
Pass because that's where the officers would be but naturally
it never occurred to me to cross the highway at the pass.
Originally I'd planned te x swing up onto the side of the
ridge, vwhich 1 wasn't looking forward to, since it's rough
country. But xhemx with the loggers ahead of me spreading
the alarm it seemed silly to make trouble for myself.

Everyone in the Decepténn Rxxx Creek posts was busy scrambling
up toward Daniels so as I met them coming up the trail

I'd start yelling, he's on Daniels, everybody's closing in on
Danie%%, and everybody took me for another messenger.

bt

It was pretty funny (but later I felt rather bad about it
becausesggg ggople from the Cle Elum River posts went into
Danie¥s by way of Cathedral Rock and Peggy's Pond while

others busted straight up from Deception Pass. Hardly anybody

got to Daniels, of course, and the tragedy was that the few
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1

,/ G Ar‘\'\i
‘who did did—a~hit—ef shooting and though nobody was hurt in

that battle there was a trwop of Boy Scouts on lookout up
there and a stray bullet killed one. Also loggers and
deerslayers and fishermen got separated and kept stuinhling
on each other. Two guys are still missing and nobody will
ever know, probably, whether they were shot or whether they
fell off a cliff. But several days later one poor skeetshooter
staggered out Necklace Valleéh nd héyﬁugé have suffered horribly
Imx because xfLxEx even with a dozen builets in him you could
still see lots of scars from brush and rocks.

But I didn't knowhggr little joke about Daniels turned out
when I hiked out Deception Creek. It was still light when
I left the trail and sat on a knoll in the forest and watched
fé h ' ERX the highway until I could see where the sentries were

and how alert they were. I spotted wne who was completely

v
° ¢! \\{’
43 %5;/i° bored. He had picked a comfortable log a few teet above the
Z ,
3

\r’" 'i} ‘ road and only came down to ‘ie highway when he heard a
#Tiﬁ\rp command car approaching. Since they were coming by on

S ] a twenty minute schedule, like clockwork, by twilight he
t‘*yé was taking the opportunity to dash to his log and get in
A a few winks after each command car.

So when it was dark I watched a command car pass and waited
five minutes and tnen went acooss the road like a shadew.

The river was no problem. I don't know if there was even sa
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sentry line at the river but the spot I waded, in the shddow
of a clump of trees, juxx close to a rapids, a person could
have been right on the bank and not séen me{ or heard me.

It was strictly a routine night run. The country around
there is sloppy but open and anybody who knows how to walk
with their feet instead of their eyes and has fair night vision
can keep up x something of a pace. I stayed away from the

likedy to be
high ridges whizkxwer® crowded with Wg-Scouts and zkarpxkante
various national xifEXx rifle champions and that sort.
About two in the morning I crept down through the woods to
Lake Valhalla to get a drink of water.

I intended to sneak right on past but there was a real
gang whooping it up around a campfire, about forty guys in
all, and listening to the conversation I had a mignificent
idea. After all, even if I ean walk with my feet instead of
my eyes and make speed on broken country I've never claimed
I don't prefer a good clear trail/ in broad daylight.

The thing was, these guys were boozing themselves into
shape to marZch north the next day atong the,£g§§%3530rest
Trail and occupy various léokout posts between Lake Valhalla
and Cady Pass. And by the way the talk was going, guys asking,
say buddy, what's your name? Joe? Joe, you're the greatest ol!
mxdd buddy + ever had, you understan! me, know what I mean?
It was obvious they were a bunch of strangers to each other,
volunteers from all over that had been herded into a bullpen
at Stevens Pass amiix when they showed up and when whoever

was in charge there called GHQ to ask what do do with the
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Jerks Dan or one of his staff officers decided to put them
someplace where they couldn't do any harm or hurt themselves
too bad so he sent them out to sit on the trail/ here and
there. Naturally there were first line troops already in
position along the ridges but you don't want to send voters
home and tell them to sleep it off.

So I shucked off my fish pole and basket and whgn a couple
guys staggered out in the #axkx brush to relﬂSc p:;ssure
I fell in beside them and we all staggered back to the fire
together. Nobody noticed me, and after several bottles had
passed my way there was a guy next to me swearing eternal
friendship ahd I was telling him he was a great ol! buddy.

As soon as people began passing out I took the opportunity
to c2awl out in the brush and pull a few branches over me
and get some sleep, which was an unexpected treat.

Next morning about eight there was a guy beilowing around
trying to wake up people. He turned out to be police chief
of some small town near Seattle, and he had been assigned
command of this bunch. Not to be obvious about it I let him
stir a dozen others out of the.sack before I staggered into
the camp area looking bleary and vacant-minded. There was
going to be a problem getting others up so flinally the police
chief, not wanting to look bad, told his assistant chief, who

hedd brought along)with_h1s—entinn:theee=man:tc¥ee,.to take
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us up the trall and occupy the posts up near Cady Pass, if
we got that far, and he'd stake out the real sots £xx closer
to the lake.

It was a sort of a drag, actually, trying to make any
speed with that crew but anyway it was a better pace thanh
I could have made at night off the trail. Without being
obvious about it I managed to get right up behind the #&mx
assistant, who naturally had to walk in frontf. So I was
able to push the pace a bit by stepping on his heels now and
then and whenever he stopped to gasp falling against him and
knocking him down and then apologizing. It got to him that
a runt like me who didn't even have a six-gun strapped to his
waist could walk faster than him in his policeman cap and
britches and I was pretty scared he might die the way he
was groaning. But after all what's one mere small town cop
more or ® less,

I pushed the cop along the trail and the rest of our crew
was spread out for miles behind but it was very much worthwhile
to tag after him because we went by a dozen g maghine gun
nests and two sector command poats, and it was very nice to
have my commander take all the guff about whereag; your prders
Pade and so forth. This whole area was manned by policemen

types and rod and gun clubs with everybody trying to pull
rank.
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It was getting late in the afternnon and obviously the
rate we were going it would be another two days before we
got to Cady Pass. Our commander was shot when we hit the
xmx sector command post at Wenatchee Pass and there was no
trace at all of his boss and the Lake Valghalla late-skeepers
and only two of our orighihal crew were still walking.
Acting Jjust patriotic as gng-ix but very bashful still the
same I led around xmxtkx the subject until our cammander thought
Xix it was his own idea and gave me his copy of the orders and
sent me and the two other survivors north to Cady Pass.

Well, being the deputy commander of the deputy commander
I got to walk in f'ront and it wasn't more than two miles,
what with stepping up the pece bit by bit, until I was ail
by myself.

Cady Pass was warlkke as all heck. I was challenged by
sentries in regular army tashion and taken to the general
in charge, and I really wasn't fooling when I gawked at the

by
het%c&ﬁéefs and troops and all. Lhmxgemexxix Actually I was

probably Xmkeyx lucky this was an army post because the gmeral
wasn't like the deputy sheriffs who liked to geill suspects.
He took one look éf ququiYﬁasng there with my jaw open and
my vacant eye;”ané he'd seg; so many of my type already he

sent me out of his sight. I told him that I was supposed to
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.Sou)(L A\'
be on lookout mExxImxxx-TIose—te Cady Pass and was hurrying to
make it before dark. The orders confirmed this so all he
did was tell me I k was mixx at Cady Pass so I'd better turn
around and go back the way I came. I thanked his madesty
and backed out of his tent and then shambled around camp
MEEXX and took the trail north out of Cady Pass. I was
challenged there by a sentry but when I told him I was on
my way north to gxyxRx Cady Pass and showed him my orders
he let me pxxx go by. ge didn't know whbre he was and didn't

care.
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FOUR -- Sixteen

It had all been very amusing, spending a night and a day
as one of Dan's Hounds, but my feet were killing me zmix from
all the stone bruises and heat of walking in tennis) shoes.
Also I was hungry. I was delighted to dropy my role and
swing off the trail down the ridge to :xhxiiniggnx cache
I'd placed on my Secret Thursday Run.

I had a dandy meal ot tuna fish and pumpernickel and
cold water from the spring and then rolled into the brush
and slept out Sunday night.

Monday was plain luxury. 1 was ahead of schedule, since
I hadn't planned to reach the cache until Monday night.

So I spent a quiet day, letting my tender feet get used to
wearing boots again. Also I was darn happy to get rid of

Ancl ' -‘f b"("- i~
the bib overalls and the open jaw look. fdr 71 e

Rather than sack out in the brush all day I decided to “
enjoy myself. There wasn't any pressure so I could dodge
around xirmmx from good cover to good cover and watch the
helicopters and sometimes amuse myself by traveling close
to some watcher on a trail or ridge. I was at the rendesvous
Imx between Indian Head and Saul early in the afternoon.

I had nof trouble finding the rendesvous. It was in a clump
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below
of cedars on top of a small buttress mexx that jutted out fxram

a moist green mossy cliff a hundred feet high.

There were several rExsmx feasons I'd picked this spot.
For one it was so close to Glacier Peak and our last rendesvous
Dan wouldn't believe we'd be SO stupld. Especially since
because our last rendesvous was so close naturally he'd load
up the area with troops, the trail access being easy and
so many places for helicopters to land, and the country
being so open. Having Oop show himself at many other places
was Jjust an exta nice touch. Dan m would assume the next
rendesvous would be miles away, but with Oop pins all over
his map there was no way to decide whg;ﬁzkay to concenhitrate
his forces.

One main reason was though it was right in the heart of
country the helicopters and Boy Scouts and deerslayers could
easily patrol this was ¥ such a nasty little obscure valley
nobody in their right mind would have anything to do with it.

The big thingwas that one time a few years ago I took a
picture of Indian Head from David and this little buttress
and the little mossy cliff above stuck out very prominently.
That is, they showed well enough so that Oop, with the picture,
could find it.

There were a lot of other considerations, like the view

| from the buttress and the several excape routes off the buttress
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and the demme cedar growth on top and so forth.

I was early, and Oop wouldn't be in until dark, or maybe
not even until the next night. And the plan was that if he
didn't show by that next night, or if I didn't, the alternate
rendesvous would be our objective, over by Clark Mountain.

If elther of us got side-tracked and found we couldn't make
the first spot, we would make for the gecond.

I had a good snooze on the buttrezifeSatching.tﬂh helicopters
and ¢h€“planggdput me to sleep. About dark I woke suddenly.
There was a xxxx¥wxmfx rattlie of gunfire and then an explosion.
That set off quite a battle because everybody started shooting/
and I didn't know what to make of it.

Everything quieted down and after xmpgErx a tasty supper
of cheese and pumpernickel and cold dripwater from the mossy
cliff above the buttress I hunched up in the cedars to listen.

“This—time—Oop was—eaught; Dy goitiy._

xx

I thought I was imagining things, that the alders off the
side of the buttress hadn't really moved. Or if they had it
was a gust of wind up the gully that didn't reach me on the
buttress. But I strained my eyes down there. And I listened.
I strained my eyes and ears until I didn't know it it was

something moving or Jjust my eyes gquivering or something making

noise or Just my ears roaring.

—27F—
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He got within twenty feet me before 1 g was sure it

actually was something moving. And that was a tense few minutes,
wondering it the something Ahat was moving was sométhing I wanted
to meet up with. Or whether it was one of the many frightened
bears that were just confusedd as all heck that
weekend. /

But when he sat/dbwn on the buttress, about five feet away
from me, I knew it §as Oop. When yeu know a person long
enough you come t6 recognize the way he breathes, or moves m his
head, or the way he sits down, or something. I don't know what

it was I noticed abot Oop but I knew that was him.
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FOUR- Seventeen

What I really wanted to do was wake him out of a sound
sleep. Especially after he had essentially done this to me
at Backos Creek and the Fremont Glacier. But after fifteen
minutes I could tegl he wasn't about to doze off, he had
obviously been caved up someplace close by all day long.
However I had to do something, so I started tossing pebbles
out into the trees, small ones, one at a time.

After about five minutes of this treatment he was hunched
up, listening. Then I dropped one ifmxik® off to his left.
He looked left. Then I dropped one to his right. He looked
right. Then I took just the tinkest bebble I could find and
dropped it right on top of his head.

And he turned around and in a smothered laugh s&dd, you
win the whole show Kayo! m fwf/t’ﬂ

So we joined up and had a big smothered laugh about the
fact we were in such a ridiculous darn place in the mountains,
a8 place nobody ever wanted to be beBre or tried to be or_ﬁyen
stumbled into by accident. What made the Joke so much bigé;é—
was all the places just like this we had both been recently.
There used to be a time when we went out to make first axcents
of big obvious things like mountain tops and glaciers and cliffs.
Now we were making firsts on 1ittle insignificant hidden things
like caves and swamps and alder tangks and cedar jungles on

tiny buttresses below moss cliffs amdXx on a mountain nobody
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ever climbs on purpose, or hardly anpbody.

The great thing about that night was how much fun Oop had
been having. He told all about his runs. He obviously was in
terrific shape again. He really had oovered miles, both day
and night. Then I gave him the story ot the Extermination
Campgign, and my false runs and the whole business.

It was a glorious night because at last I was sure it was
all worthwhile; I knew the Chief would approve of everyth&ng
I had done. He would, too. I don't pretend to know g;é;;;
about the things that worry QOop and the Chief. Also I don't
feel inferior because I don't worry about those things. But
it's Just like when I F used to go to church. The guys in
black robes and the nuns bothered the heck out of me until
I decided they weren't my kind of people. But I always sort
of respected them in a way. They were confused and unhappy but
they meant welil, most ot them.

Listening to Uop tell about his runs made kimxx me think
of many an old Rover trip. I could hardly believe it was
twenty years ago everything went to pieces. Of course I've
been a Rover all along. There's been a lot happen and now
there aren't amy Rovers but me. Me and Nelly and the kids.

0ld Oop there, talking = like a Rover, it was grand. He's had

bad times but to see him finally come thrdugh, it about
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vchoked me up. I'™m sure Oop will go on now and he'll come
out okay.

Well, we talked and chudkled on but gradually ran down.
There were silences wkEmx that made me a little nervous
because we'd come close to various subjects. Frankly once
or twice I was hoping Oop would tell what really happened, not
only about the Chief, but other things. But he didn't
volunteer. And so many funny things had happened the last
weeks 1t was impossible to go to sleep, even if we both
hadn't slept out most of the day.

So finally I began to feel the urge to cover ground and
we talked x over the next rendesvous. Really, at the time
I didn't even consider talking a?étf(anything but the next
rendesvous. Like what about the &=t rendesvous, and taking
this matter to court and all that. When it was all settled
I stuffed a couple of candybars into my pockets and was
standing there on the buttress shuffling my feet and then
Bop gave a tunny kind of laugh and said, go Kayo, run, Fox, run!
So I laughed and ran.

I&ve laughed a lot and wun a lot but that was a night
when I really laughed and ran the most, possiblg. That night
and the next day. I'd worried a 1little about Oop before, but
not anymore. I was doing the right thing, and it was a heck of
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a lot ot fun.

The brush was nothing to me. Run enough brush at night
and you learn to run with your chest as well as your feet.

Who needs eyes? Run along with your arms out in front and your
weight in back of your heels and your feet probing instead of
pounding and if your feet fall through air probe with your chest
vhile leaning over backward farther and grabbing with your
arms. Even if you step over a cliff you‘E&Jggg do anything
worse than sit down harf8 . Maybe sometimes you have to go

into a tumbling act to prevent multiple fractures, but it's

a good game, running thoough brush in the dark, if you have

a sense of humor about it. Actually I suppose Yop and I are
the only two people in the world that are expert at the sport
of brush-running at night. It's not exactly the sort of event
I expect to see on the schedule ot the next Olympics.

I was feeling so loose I was tempted to run out the whole
vay but it was getting on toward dawn when I saw a great
splash of light on the trail. I tagged along on a parszalliel
course in the brush awhile and saw thEyxwExr®x what was up.

It was about forty people and they weren't kumkexx Hounds.
Not right then, anyway. Some ot them were soldiers and some
were climbers and the rest were Rramxikmx the assorted kind.

Gradually I drifted down out of the brush onto the
trail behind the stretcher-carriers, and by dawn I had

taken several turns on the stretchers.

2%
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It was hard for me tp take, since everyone was blaming
Oop and his accomplices and I knew Oop and I had nothing to
do with this. We didn't ask any of these people to come out
in the mountains. We didn't ask this guy to iiiixhis
helicopter up from Boise, Idaho. He and his two brothers.

All that gunfire. Well, this guy from Boise Jjust came up
to help out. He didn't register with GHQ. There'd been all
this talk from GHQ about Oop being supplied from a Russian
helicopter. The sector commander at White Pass saw a
helicopter that wasn't on his chart, and got rather excited

and was  calliag e jndrockionr.
about ity [Some deerslayer a=mibe down the ridge heard a rumor
and opened fire and that set the whole valley ablaze.
<§§he gas fank bléﬁYyﬁsn:the guy from Boissfgis falling off into

the valleﬁ%“&e ng this was not friendly counE/) So they

dropped in the woods axx and the people posted in the vailey
picked up the pieces, and the three of them made two
convenient stretcher loads.
\\ It was very convenient for me, naturally. The various
commanders along the trail didn't give us a look. Nobody saw
me split off and join my family.

And they were amazed to see me, since the end of the
White River Road was 5upposed to be Jjust one of the false trails.
gu: Aék::redoi w;s? ar(cic w;ilezr I ruc:ili(ed-Hi\}lt?;ihedﬂaa on iﬁ 1 l; T[c‘i*“h

K gon they packe

gear on top of me tast enough and homeward we went.
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FOUR -- Eighteen

GHQ didn't shut down operations because the Wagon pin
was back in the Neighborhood. There were x still all those
red Beetles all over the state, and no red Beetle in the
Neighborhood. But some of the old zip wént out of the
Extermination Campaign on Monday. Things like the h#licopter
being shot down at White Pass and the Boy 8cout catching
a stray bullet on Mount Daniels took quite a bit of fun out
of the chase for some people. In the qulet sectors xhmxe
those who didn't see any action began to Bet bored sitting
around. Then too various prominent gEmx citizens, especlally
Democrats, began to take a dim view of the affair. The

Mtional Safety Council was rather sore, since their predictions

( |
\8\‘ Y . for the Lgbor Day Weekend were wrecked, and they came raght
X |
6) X LI | and sald why. A national television commentator eam#=
<\ ’ TV [

Sak=amd. said éveryone had gone crazy in Washington State and
frankly it made him worry about the fate of democracy.
From the standpoint of the Army it wasn't good timing,

A’(udlln, .,L,, ‘-H\r"\
pulling out Wednesday night. What—astueldy—happemed.wes they

got orders to pull out Tuesday night even before it started

to rain. Cerain anti-militarists, though, had a good laugh
over the fact it began to raan like heck Mednesday morning

and that night the troops went back to Fort Lewls.

291




This wasn't any summer mist, either, the weak little
storms that 9%&-%4me~g;éz;;; climbers call good-weather storms.
This was the first storm of winter, with snow above 6000 feet
and slush above 5000 feet and hard xxim cold rain down to
sealevel.

Naturally the airplanes and helicopters were g rounded but
instead of waiting faxx at advanced bases they just went
home instead. Emcept for a few guys wholed up in shelters
xxx who hadn't run out of liquor yet the hills were practically
empty by Thursday. That morning the governor, a Democrat,
sounded off in time for the evening papers to the effect he
was going to personally investigate this entire operation,
and was gwimxxisx requesting a full report from Dan's Committee.

I was pretty restless waiting for the evening TV neﬁs.
Not having been out of the house for two days, what with our
neighbors across the street, I was in bad need of exfgercise

daytime

and watching television wasn't the answer. I sort of
felt maybe Dan, the stupid old dinosaur, had smashed himself
all over Oop and he wasn't gofing to be mayor after all, or
anything else. ‘

Well, if I ever felt sorry for Dan and thought he was
Justified in hating Oop, that night took care of any pangs

of conscience I'd been feeling.
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so the TV stations could get there
At exactly the right hour in the afternoon, and soon after

the governor's statement hit the streets, Dan had called

& press conference. Only it wasn't at GHQ since the governor
had cleared him out of there in the morning and reclaimed the
State Patrol for the Democrats.

Dan came on the screen and ixxumd read a statement.ams
Xhem He had, as of this morning, officially called off the
campaign. The reason for the premature end was that Oop
was now known to be out of Washiégton State. It had been
known for some time that a substantial organization was at
work supplying Oop and planning to spirit him away. Undercover
agents had been wathhing known or suspected members of this
organization and had thwarted numerous attempts to supply Oop
and to evacuate him from the Cascades. Including, of course,
the previously revealed zmx incident of the cache captured
intact in the Guye-Snoqualmie saddle. Furthermore, on
Monday a helicopter not registered to be in the area was ‘
intercepted at White Pass and shot down. Investigation had
disclosed certain matters in the background of the XRreExmen
gentleman from Boise, Idaho, that made it E appear probable
he was not, as previously believed, a cropduster. As it
happened, this was not the only unregistered helicopter that
had been observed. Though the détails could not at present
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be revealed, for obvious reasons, a helicopter had been
obersed at a certain sector moving into another sector.
The commander at the second sector acknowledged the report from
the first sector, but did not, or says he did not, see the
helicopter. The volunteers manning the second sector were now
being investigated. For, and here was the bomb, Oop had

in the North Beach #iztim
been definitely identified, Thursday morning, mmxaxsireEkxximx
district of
San Francisco. Apparently, indeed, having arrived so recently
that he had not as yet had an opportunity to cut off his beard.

Bpy, there was a statement if ever 1 heard one. The boys
and I were rolling around the floor and Nelly was cackling and
howling and the girls were dancing around like crazy.

The clincher was when the reporters tried to get details
out xmx of Dan and he stated he would be unable to turn over
his files since they were now in the possession of the FBI.

0ld Dinny the Rmmxx Dinosaur, he never seemed to know
exactly what was going on #mx in the 0ld days when we played
Fox and Hounds. But some of it rubbed off on him.

Just as they had him xre®x pinned to the wall and were
about to cut him to ribbons old Dinny escaped into thin air.

I had to hand it to him, 1t was a dodge worthy of a Fox.
Oop had been definitely identified iIn just about every state

of the union, dozens of times, but while Oop was worth
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something to Dan he wouldn't let him out of the Cascades.

Now that Oop was a political liability, and because of Oop

Dan had caused dozens of deaths and spent probably a few million
dollars, Dan just gave him awayk free and clear.

It was very good business, because now California had to
sweat out Oop. And if anybody was tempted to say Dan should
have caught Oop while he had him, and Dan shouldntt have
killed so many people, why, there was always the Organization.
Maybe Dan didn't beat the Organization, but my gosh,
the whole United States hasn't been able to do that, though
we're still working on it.

Especially Dan. He darn near bea& the Organization. And
you can trust him to keep on trying. Meanwhile he sure can
organize a Campaggn. A man who can run a Campalgn like that
can run a city or a state or anything. Maybe at the time
the troops in the Campaigh thought it was a little silly &mx
and badky organized but afterwards, as veterans, they were
proud to have been a part of it, and to have served under Dan.
If it hadn't been for treachery Dan and his troops would have
exterminated Oop.

We were all weg& with laughter and hardly had the strength

to wateh the cowboy programs that came on after the news.
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FOUR -- Nineteen

It's fun to run, and fun to laugh but I don't know, after
a good hard run vwhen I escape, and after laughing too much,

I Emginxkmxfeeix suddenly feel sad. Maybe while I'm still
running, and know I've escaped, or still laughing, suddenly
I almost bust out crying.

After the Extermination Campaign was over and our friemds
across the street disappeared and I went back to my drawing
board at Boeing and there wasn't any news at all about Oop
and no imiexximwx Dan on the screen and the climbing season
was about over, then I began to realize Chief was dead.

The Chief is dead, and Moon.

So Kayo the Fox had a good run, a tremeddous run. Oop
was the old Oop, and ruhning good. And my little Foxés were
proving themselves clever.

And here comes winter, and the mountains will be all clogged
up wlth snow. There are still things to do on weekends like
skiing and making winter ascents{ but I don't lokk forward
to them with any particlilar enthusiasm. Also next summer
will be Jjust another summerf ast summer, gosh it was only
such a short time ago, we had the Chief coming home, it was

going to be the best summer in years. Now, well, every time
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I look at the mail I get sort of a twinge. Not that we had
many letters from the Chief, but they didn't come en any
particular schedule so that any time I came home at night
there might be a Ekx letter from Chief. I guess I didn't
realize how much they meant until now. ImxtIxImkyyxaii¥x
Every day of my life for the last twenty years there has
always been the chance of a letter from Chief. Until Juliy.
And now there wmxix won't ever be another letter. I just
cant fiX¥x get used to the idea.

The days down at Boeing really drag by. It was bad enough
when we were building great blg airplanes. I never liked
big airplanes. ZXammexafxtkhex Even in World War II the fighters
looked too big to me. Now they look so tiny. Watching ssme
late movies on TV sometimes there is one of the old Wérld
War I alirplane pictures. Those were airplanes. Those are
the ones I wanted to fly. 1 could never get excited about
ningx working month after month on the metal stresses at
one particildar point on a wing of a mohster jet airplane.
When we switched to missiles it all became drudgery.
The kids get almost as exclited about the space progeams as
they do about cowbgys but the whole thought of space bores me.
The kids are proud that I'm working on migsiles. Whenever I
mention Richthofen they think I'm talking about a missile
scientigdst.
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I guess Im getting old. I look at Nelly and she hasn't
changed a bit that I can tell. I 80 out in the hilils and I
run everybody into the ground. But I donit give a darn about
outer space. I must be getting old. All I want to do is
be an Orighhal Rover out making first aszcents in the Cascades,
or £xximgxxx mystifying Richtofen and his ¥lying Circus in

my Spad or my .
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FOUR -- Twenty

I came home one night and there was a strange vwoman in
our living room. She was so strange I waited for Nelly to
intooddce me. The two of them were sitting so close obviously
she was no stesanger to Nelly. I hung there a minute and then
went ice-cold all over. It was Bola. It wasn't Anne, it was
Oola. So I tried to give her a big hello but failed. Not
that it mattered because this was VYola, i’h{:;?:lot really.

She sat there and seemed quiet and under good control.
But she had lost so much weight, that was the thing. She
looked just like the beautiful girl who broke the world's record
for the broad jump at Mrs. “elly's recital, and was raved about
by the New York critics. But I didn't expect her to Jump up
and touch the ceiling. Where she used to seem to perch on the

ready to leap across the room

edge of a chair now she seemed to be trembling on the edge of
the chair about to collapse &n the tloor. Then too in the old
days when you were talking at her and her eyes focussed
someplace a million miles past your head you had the feeling
she was looking at something terrificaslly exciting. Now
her eyes focussed in that old way\and made me think she was

staring right into the bottom furnaces of Hell.
But I didn't get much chance to talk to her because she
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left a few minutes after I got home. She didn't walk out, she
flew out, but wobbling. Nelly filled me in. Oola had been
home for two weeks and been quiet enough so that Dan ha%

let the private nurse go a few days ago. About Dan ;££% well
Oola hadn't seen him since July. When Oola got home Dan had
already shipped him to a boarding school in the East. It was
the best thing for Dan ;;;; of course. Nelly had a feellng

that Oola had a feeling she would never see Dan III agaln.
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FOUR -- Twenty-one

Two things went x wrong. One was that everything was so
easy before. Even the Extermination Campaign had been so
easy to outwit. Now all the x excitement was over and the
pressure was off. So I was overconfiddent. There wasn't going
to be any fun, this wasn't a Fox dodging Hounds, this was just
a porter hauling supplies.

The other thing that took the edge off was the generally
sad state of affairs, no more Chief and Oola imx the way she
was and the missiles and jmx winter coming and just everything.
& Originally I'd planned to use the Raxmmxxxx same trick as
Eabor Day, the Wagon and Red Beetle confusion. But there
was nobody watbhing the Neighborhood, that was certain.

And what with the Governor having the State Patrol under his
command again it seemed silly to go out of my way to play
secret agent. Oop would be out of food in a few days and

so I'd have to haul in supplies but it secemed &x to be
nothing more exciting thanf taking groceries to the woman
down the street who has a broken leg and can't get to the
supermarket.

I did leave the house & Friday night, as planned. And after

a long boring drive parked the car in the campground below
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Newhalem. Frankly I wasn't looking forward to the exercise.
There ®xx wasn't anything to key me up. The thought of
hacking up the brush of Ladder Creek seemed rmEx Just too much.
So I threw my pack back in the Beetle and drove up the road

to Diablo Dam. With everything back to normal, why kill
myselfd. I walked across the top of the dam and began plugging
up the Thunder Creek Trail. So where was I going? VWell,
instead of spending the night and most of the next S:inxngx
grappling brush to the ridge, and then going over the Colonial
Glacier to the Neve Glacier and dropping off the mamx south
side of Snowfleld to the rendesvous I'd take it easy.

I'd use the trall as mueh as I could and then go up the

& spur north of MeAllister Creek to the rendesvous. This
would probably save me a tew hours of struggling.

I hadn't seen a single sould fmx who gave me the slightest
noticeqﬁe:aﬁzﬁihz Actually mmx from the Neighborhood all the
way there wasn't any sign that anybody was watching me.

I was feeling lazy. And it was just early Satudday. So
I sacked out in the brush by the trail for several hours.

In the morning I started walking again, and was about to
leave the trail and whack up the hill when I walked into
a dozen or so guys sitting mmxthmxkixkx by the trail. It took

me by surprise, and I wasK't tensed up. Instead of running
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I stopped.

So there I was with my face hanging out and this huge
pack on my back and an ax in my hand. And these guys didn't
haveréiiif they didn't have fishing poles, they didn't have
empty-faced looks, they didn't even seem surprised to see me.
Trying to figure them owt then, the only image that came to
me was a Young Republican Club. I mean, they looked dedicated,
but not to fish or deer or anything.kmxx Not peaks, for sure.
They weren't looking at peaks. Just at me.

So one chap, who could easily be a law professor at the
University, he asked me who I was and where I was going. But
not like it was a cross examination. In an easy sort of way,
but persistent, he wanted to know all about me. Well, I
xxi® answered everything, and told some true things and a lot
of false things. After all, they didn't have guns.

But the questioning was expert. And it came so fast and

from so many sides 1 didn't have a chance to padn a story.

I contradicted myself. I gave seveeal names,kik®x and nikknames,

that weren't mine, but obviously were close to mine. I said

I was on a trip by myself, but then someone asked about the

ax and I sort of implied I was climbing a mountain and someone
asked if I was doing it alone and I denied that and said I

was hoping to meet some friends. Well, it was such a fiasco
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finally I just broke through and said I was late and had tog
make miles. Nobody had guns. They let me go.

But they followed me.

Right on my darn heels.

Not a word, not a threat, but they were right behind me.
I put on speed and opened up some distance but the thing was,
I had never been on this particular route before. I'd be
on, the point of dodgiéng up into the brush and then see a
cliff so I s&ayed on the trail.

The main thing was I 458 rattled. That's how they dhased
me clear Rxxxh®x across MacAllister Creek. Now I couldn't
possibly hit the rendesvous. That valley is such a horror it
simply can't be done xixkx on a weekend.

I shouldn't have let them chase me across the creek. I
should have dropped off the trail before the creek.

}\ hyene bae crecio
I dropped off the trail in a bundle(ghd—tﬁﬁ“figgps went

by. Two of them went by. I wait%? for more but tkexmxwex
al [¥4(®
there Was no more. When I hobbled down the trail with &yx

. K]
my sprained ankle I found the rest. They came out to console
with

me for my injury. They wanted to help me but at every offer
my ankle got better.

The thing was, tkerex on my way down the trail I saw about
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A feogle
forty people. Anyplace that looked like a spot for dodging up
the hill there were pe8ple. Not with guns, Jjust solid citizen
types. 'V\"“'\ wirt ok A \’b‘( OpA now -

I had other things in mind. Ther4 was the alternate
rendesvous. REmkxx Maybe I could Have gottem to the alternate.
But it was this feeling of being herded home. Every t time
I got up the energy to dodge there was somebody saying mkEx
hello and asking about the fishing.

They herfdded me all the way to the Beetle. And when
I hit the sack Saturday night or Sunday morning, whatever it was,
Nelly was shocked to @ see me.

I'm still shocked.

I've been thinking about it all week and I Just don't
see how it happened. But I do know I was taking things
easy. Someplace along the way I relaxed too far.

It's himiliating. I escaped when the whole United States
Arm Forces and the most of the policem#n & in the nation were
Ehasing me. And ¥ now there is this weird group of Houhds
that don't howl and don't bark and don't pant, but whereever
I went they were there.

Things like this don't just happen. That darn old dinosaur.

Foxes have their runs and then they go to sleep. These darn

dinosaurs keep plodding.
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FOQUR -- Twenty-two

I've simply had to harden my mind.

Oop 1s out there, and he's going to be hungry soon. Itve
kept him alive aimost three months, me Kayo, and there has
to be some reason for me to change my mind about Oop.

Oop was at the rendesvous last weekend. I'm sure he was.
How must he feel now, me not meeting him?

Dan is a real case. Somebady should study him. Anybody
who wants to study Dan, I have a lot of information that ought
to be considered. If we get out of this with a whole skin I'm
sure going #own to Democratic HeadgRarters and give them the
full = scoop on Dan.

So this is dirty stuff, x what I say about Dan?

How dirty can you get?

Here I am, a solid Boeing Engineer, and twice I've
been called to the Throne, or close mxx to it. This time,
two days ago, the Vice*President didn't ask me anything,
he told me. If I don't shape up and cooperate, well, there's
always the out-chute....

This guy is willing to see my children starving, to

see my mortgage foreclosed. He doesn't really care.
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FOUR- Twenty-Three

When I opened the door and saw Dan I didn't give a darn.
The way he swung his eyes around he didn't kigxx give a darn.
Oola was gone, he came to our house and there was no Qola.

He didn't comé in. He hulk#&d there on the step and once
he saw Othla wasn't around he started yelling.

When you're used to a guy as a silent hulk it's shocking
to hear him well,

When he has been a =z fairly good friend tor dozens of years
it's a bit startling to see him as a tetal enemy.

This dinosaur, this Dah, he stood ithere and all he did
was promise to get me fired from Boeing, to see I would neber
get amother job as an engineer anyplace in the Free World,
to see that if I ever stirred out of the house again I would
either be shot down as a treasonsmonger or captured someplace
in the hills and sent into a dungeon for life plus a thousand
years.,

Dan went; He ain't been back.

The kids aren't saying a word. They're Just waiting to see.

Nelly, she keeps pointing at our kids. Then she points at

Oop. She thinks our kids are worth more than Oop, it = 1t
4

307




comefs to a choice.

I have to agree with herd. But I don't think the choice
is between my kids and Oop. It's between Oop and Dan. Or
maybe it's petween me and Dan.

I Jjust don't know. Here Dan promises to kill me and
ali the people I love. Nelly wants us to go on, Foxy.

But there is Gop, and soon he'll be hungry.

Is Oop worth all this trduble? Is Oop worth risking
my family?

Well, I'm darned if I know. The only reason Nelly is
letting me go m tomorrow without complaint is that she
understands I have been his only source of life to date.

I can not leave him there, waiting.

Darn it, Oop has to go betore a judge and jury sometime.
Unless he's going to be a criminal/ the rest of his lite.

I'm going to have to haul food to Oop. But also I am
going to have to talk to Qop. He shhuid know what's going
onf. He has a son. He Has Odla. If he isn't sa&tisfied with
this zmmx then there is somethihg wrong¥ with 2i£ but
I just don't believe it.

A" 7 W'ou-) , “;4\4;’ Ll«f 'J‘o J?«’ "{'l\f /4 ;‘+ ‘/"';\C -
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NOVEMBER, 1961

/VOV‘““'\Lv'r l 5 c\/(vu:«7
FIVE -- One

This can't be happening. Sometimes I wake up at night
from—a—bad—dream and for a second i'eelr'relieved and thankful
that i% was only a dream. Then I realize it isn't a dream,
it's actually happening, and it hits me such a Jolt I practically
choke. During the daytime I get used to it and everything

/ that's happendd in the last month seems normal. But when it
2\
'2( ) J gets dark xxxmxght I begin feeling so depressed I'm about to
\(g g
6 Ng“ & die. It takes hours to get to sleep and then I dream all
¢/ o

S
VAR night long, and waking up from the dreams is awful. In the

{:" & \*J\ morning I feel more hopeful, and begin making piaans and

f'\\f i /\f (\ h; think everything will work out. But then night comes again.
'0;,(: . \3\““ J(.\b How on earth did I get into such a tix?
\[jl g‘b’ e Everything was going along so well last July. Then the
gy?‘( \\J , Chief was killed. Emt If only the “hief were alive he could
\f (53( & straighten out this mess. I'd just go to the Chief and he'd
“" 4}‘:((. take care of it. But there's nobody to help me anymore. I'm
)‘\r‘r\\" on my own.
s

Going over it in my mind I can see the mistakes I made.
Alain
I ghould have faced it there on Sa.hal'ehrm, and made Oop
turn himeelf in right then. I could have handled it, I

could have got the other Rovers to help me calm down Dianny
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and if Oop had faced the rap then he'd have gotten off on
insanity even if xkmex they had been able to bring him to
trial, which is doubtful.

All I've done since then is make one mistake after another.

At the time I didn't think I was making mistakes. It was

so much fun and I was getting away with every trick in the
book. That was why I kept on, I realize now. It was so much
fun. I told myself there wasn't anything else I could do,

I had to save Oop. But during all that time I hardly saw

Oop, except for a few minutes at each rendesvous. I didn't

" even think about QOop tery much, I guess. All I thought about

was winning the game, beating the Hounds.

Even then it might have worked out if I hadn't gotten
careless. It was darn silly of me to get caught on Thunder
Creek. I should have known that even 1f Dan had xzxiem
squeezed all the votes out of Qop he still had a lot more
powerful xExsmx reasons for hunting him down.

I didn't think I was careless after that. And so far
as the run iteelf was concerned it was a good clever job.

It was before the run I was careless, but good grief how was
I to know that Dan would be capable of anything? I thought
there were limits even for him. And then that stupid kick.
Why, why did I have to do that? Why couldn't I have kept my

head?
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FIVE -- Two

I was keyed up for the runf.mmxxxxmx I was good and tense,
not slack and lazy like on Thunder Creek. But I wasn't keyed
up the way I'd been during the Extermination Campaign, and
on the Backos Creek and Fremont Glacier runs. That is I
wasntt bubbling over with laughter. Because this was the last
one. I'd promised Nelly that and I was going to have to tell
‘Oop. What Oop would do then had to be his business. Which
was depressing. But also the fun was over. Well, actually
it had been over ever $ince the Extermination Campaggn anyway.
But now it was over forever.

Another think that bothered me was 0Oola. The day before
I left she cailed me at work and said she had to see me, aione.
1f took the afternoon off, supposedly for a toothache I

in a dark restauran
developed after she called and met her downtown. ‘

It was so dark I couldn't see her face clearly. At first
I thought maybe she was drunk but though she had a drink in
front of her when I came in she didn't touch it and when
I picked up her tab she had only one drink oﬁ it.

I ordered a beer and sat there making conversation about
the kids and waiting for her to say something but she Jjust
sat there in the dark and now and then giggled for no reason

@
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or tapped her fingers on the table in a way that showed she
waén't hearing a word I sald. Those long fingers hadn't
changed. And they weren't really tapping/ on the table, they
weren't making a sound. They were éancing.

It made me nervous and my beer was gone before I knew

ordered
it so I mamt another one and took a healthy slug and finally
got up the courage to ask if Ramxkmewx she had been home
from wherever she'd gone, did Dan know where she was.

That was the first thing I sald that she heard. The way
she laughed would have brought the bartender on the run if
he'd heard it. It was a X wild laugh, but silent. My eyes
were getting used to the dark by then so I could see the
way her face was working, and how her whole body was shuddering,
and how her long fingers dug into her hair. I felt Jjust awful.
She didn't shout, she whispered, good ohd Dinny the Dhnosaur!
Big, dependable Dinny! She said some other things that
shocked me, I'd never heard a woman talk that way ami@xkx

u{>*i‘ except in Texas. I didn't want to hear all this stuft. Not

ﬂ“« w&xw from Oola. It made me feel almost as bad as 1f Nelly talked
ﬁ;&‘ Q’ ¥\M\ this way, which never could happen in a million years.

< o \:, Of course I've always known Odla was different. Ever since

&J‘ ;r‘ ‘ S;K' the pumpernickel. But when you don;t want to XXimkx remember

it's
something XXxx fairly easy to forget.

e BN I did figure out from what she said that she had not
v~ , A’
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been home and Dan didn't know where she was. But before I

could find out anything else she had a sort of quiet crying Jag
and suddenly her face was buried in my chest and she was holding
onto me sof tight I could feel every sob up and down Mxx my
whole body. Fortunately there wasn't anybody in this corner
of the lounge because it was terribly embarrassing. Also

it made me nervous, xkEx because suddenly I rememberéd how
Oola looked me right in the eye that time at Mrs. Kelly's
recital and tor a few hours I had a crazy idea about her and
me. Naturally I'd tell Nelly about all this but what bothered
me was I couldnft tell her everything. It was all so very
odd, being sort ot half-crocked in a dark bar in the afternoon
instead of at the deaawing board at Bek#ing. Sitting there with
my arms around her like that, it was an awful experience, I
couldn't tell Nelly, not everything.

But what really shook me was that suddenly I realized she
wasn't sobbing anymore, she was laughing. Then she drew away
from me a little and started saying over and over again,

Foxy little Kayo, Kayo the Fox! Then she sald something
like, you are the Foxiest Fox Kayo but there are other foxes!
Everybody is either a Fox or a Hound but there's a little Fox
in Xxx everybody!

It ended in a hurry. I was sitting there stunned trying

313



to decide whether to call the wagon or order another beer or
what when she was on her teet with her hands on my shoulders,
those long fingers digging into my bones and her g::: about
three inches from mine and she whispered, run ®ayo! This time
you runy run, run, and zmx don't get caught! And give him this,
Kayo! Give him this!

She was out of the bar before I xxmx could do a thing or
say a word. I watched her xkimx fly through the shadows and
then I noticed the package shefd left on the table. It wasn't
awfully big or heavy, it maxx looked like a shoe box wrapped
in heavy paper and all carefully tied together. It was maybe
a little too heavy for a pair of shoes.

I don:t suppose it would have changed anything if I'd
opened the package. Oola hadn't said not to. But some things
I don't like to know about. I didn't open the package because
of the pumpernickel. AL He nq F Mes kQ“v}.

The reason 1 drove around awhile before going home was
to think over how much to tell Nelly. But then I drove
to k get the beer off my breath because finally I realized
I couldn't tell her a thing. She'd worry if she knew. If
she knew a single bit of it she'd kill hersell vorrying while
I was gone.

knowm.
Frankly it bothered me, Uola—aegégiég;so much. 00la knew

wkerexIxuxxxgming and if she knew it could only be from Dan.
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Not that I was particularly shocked but it gave me a creepy
feeling. 1 didn't know how Dan had tracked me to Thunder Creek.
But I knew that this last run was not going to be any cinch.

Dan knew I would be out on the weeckend and I wasn't ddgx dodging
a Committee and the Army and deerslayers and Boy Scouts.

I didn't know what I was dodging.

If I had known I never would have run. I'd have just
abdicated as the Foxiest Fox. It hurt my pride to be outwitted
by a stupid Dinosaur but if I had known I would have written
off my pride and let Dan go strutting imxmx through the

world.
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FIVE -- Three

Actually it was a terrific run, a masterpiece. And there
wasn't any real reason to feel Dan had caught me on Thunder
Creek. At the time I thought I was overplanning but the
possibility of missing a rendesvous and missing the first
alternate had been taken into account. I kneﬁ Oop would
have had a busy weekend and been disappointed that I missed
both the first and second chances. I knew he'd be on short
rations, but nothéng,seriou§1iﬁiznv~ Also I knew he'd
be waiting for me the next weekend.

When I gave Oop the plan there on the side of Indian Head
I didn't know how the Extermination Campaign was going to
 fizzle out. For all I knew the pressure mzx would keep up
indefinitely. ©So instead of keeping Oop in country close to
Seattle I decided to put him northwest of the Skagit River-
Rosslﬁt;’line. For oné thing with winter coming in there
would be plenty of days when he could travel the high open
ridges and glaciers in such splendid weather a Hound coudidn't
see him from ten feet away and there wouddn't be any heiicopters
in the air. For another he would have the border close by.

The Canadians simply weren't interested in the Extermination

T T T — .
T R

Campaign( for some reasd .

They not only wouldn't cooperate

with Dan's Comm ut amyxmfx®xx wouldn't let any of his

Hounds over the border with théir guns.
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So if things got too hot in the States I could always dodge
Oop over the border/ to cool oftf. I knew it would be very
difficult to supply Oop once he was over the Skagit. 1It's
farther from Seattle and there are so few roads into the
area Xkaxx they could all be watched rather easily. And once
over the Skagit it might be hard to get him back.

It was a last resoft. But if I wasn't either at Point One
or Two, he was to get over the Skaglit somehow during the next
week, and meet me at the second set of alternates.

There was one thing about my plan I had to change. I
didn't know how Dan tailed me out of the Neighborhood, and
out of Seattle. But I had to assume he had figured out
the way 1 shuffled the Red Beetle and the Wagon. I had to
assume that =xExyx someone was still watching our house
and everything that went on. That was a chilling sensation,
thirking wondering which of our neighbors was a Hound.

Once in the hills the old tricks would work. I knew they
vere perfect. But getting into the hills Had to be revolutionary.

It was really very easy. Expensive, but easy. And it
was absolutely foolproof. All week Nelly was worrying while
I was thinking but when I told her the plan she relaxed.

It was the last run, and it was so safe she didn't have to
worry a bit anymore. When I went to work Friday morning

we kissed a bit longer than usual, and quite a bit more
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intensely but she was laughing when she said, go, Kayo! Run,
Fox, run! |

Whoever was watching me as I left the house and drove to
the Boeing Parking Lot and walked to the plant couldn't have
kEErx seen anything particubary interesting. I was wearing
a suit and carrying a briefcase and a lunchbox amixikeEx just
like xnxx always, Jjust as I had the whole week. Anybody who
was watching me would have expected that in any event I would
start the run that night and watching me this day was just
routine.

Whoever it was in Boeing that was watching me couldn't
possibly have seen anything out of the ordinary. Even if
it was one of the engineers in my room, which is probable.
Because the gmaxxItaxkemnx gear I'd been hauling to work
all week wasn't much. A boot in the lunchbox, zmmikExXrxImxix
socks in the briefcase, that was a day's load. Another boot
the next day, xx trousers. A wool shirt, a parka. And so
forth.

It wasn't as if I stutfed all this gear in my desk, either.
None of it went in my desk. There are a lot ot corridors and
closets and so forth. Also Xhexe there was a whole set of
lockers that had been assigned to our group a year or so

ago on a certain project that required a lot of storage.

When the project ended I forgot to turn in the keys and
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nobody remembered the lockers. Not even me until I was
looking for a place to store gear. There was ali sorts of
junk in the lockers we'd all forgotten. A whole set of
luggage, for instance, that we'd requisitioned one time

when we thought we were going to fly to Washington to present
testimony to Congress, seale models and graphs and blueprints
and that sort of testimony.

The way I dodged out was pure office routine, what any
of us do when we want an afternoon off. Nelly called me
Just before lunch, and on her end of the x conversation she
was telling me not to forget the hamburger and the buns and
the case of beer, and how we had to make the iéggxferry if
we wWwere going to get into camp tonight. The only reason for
all this nonsense of course was the chance my telephone was
tapped. On my end of the conversation I made all sorts of
takk about what does the doctor say, it's not a mortal wound,
thakk 4eaven for that, but she's asking for her Daddy, well
I'll be there right away.

So anybody in the office hearing me talk thought one of
my girls had been hurt, and anybody tapping my phone thought
I was xkppix skipping out for a long weekend., When this
intormation got to Dan he'd have another interpretation but

by then it wouldn't do him any good.
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One nice thing about senliority xxx in a huge company, you
get privileges. Like our office having a car assigned it, and
me being one of the dozen guys who had a key. Also when you
have seniooity you know all the routes that the here today
gone tommrrow people don't know.

I'd made my reservation on a public phohe during a
visit to the bathroom xm so when I got on the plane I felt
utterly free. It was impossible for anyone to follow me through
the corridors and see me pick up the suttcase and dodge on
into the private lot and drive the otrtice car to the airport
and check my kax suitcase and hop into the plane. There would
be heck to pay when the office car turned up missing but
I'd cover somehow. Since this was the last run I could x cover
a lot of things.

The cost bothered me, renting the car at the airport in
Bellingham, but it had to be done. Driving up the Mount Baker
Highway 1 felt sort of welrd, wearing a suit, already tensing
up for the run. It was strange knowing I was free. Dan
could not possibly follow these dodges. If I had been on his
side during all this, I couldn't have followed these dodges.
Not without such a mess of spies they couldn't help making
waves that any plain ordimary Fox would notice, much less Kayo.

But I wasn't about to be overconfident after the Thunder

Creek fiasco. Instead of driving the car to the end of the

320



xmadxkxtk

road I ditched it on a tiny slash ot a bulldozer track. The
car was not more than a hundred feet from the highway but
nobody could see it from the highway, or even guess that

a car could get up the x track. Actually X a car can't get
up that track without damage. I'm not sure the car can get
back to the highway but it doesn't matter much now.

The only thing that bothered me about the run was the lack
of an ax. I telt sort of naked without an ax. I cut myself
an alpenstock in the middle of the night and now I'm getting
used to it but the grip is so different it took time.

But even getting &sed to the alpenstock didn't slow me
down much. I busted up the brush, walking with my feet and
chest, and xkemx was well up the hill toward kammx Hannegan
Pass, or Hooligan Pass as we used to call it in Rover dapg,
when I decided I might as well catch a few winks.

It's really funny that the reason I felt so relaxéd was
that it was raining pretty hard. When you're all tensed up
for a climb and it begins to rain you feel awful, you can't
sleep at all because you listen to the rain hoping it wiil
stop. But when the rain kept getting harder and steadier
I knew 1t was a good storm,_and that made everything so

simple. I was wet, but Xkx nobody ever died from getting
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wet. I rolled into the brush and pulled a sheet of plastic
over me and sacked out. The water in my clothes would warm
up as I slept and the plastic would keep out the cold water
frém the sky. The storm made ewerything so simple I was
delighted the way the rain kept going, no threat of clear

weather tomorrow, it was a lovely night's sleep.
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FIVE -- Four

It looked like the end ot the world Saturday morning.
I was delighted. The trees were swaying and groaning and
kex® here and tibhere I heard snaps and pops and crashes that
meant blowdowns. The clouds were blowing so hard they
didn't stay up above the trees, they blew right through the
forest. By godly, this was a storm. The way the rain was
splattering on my plastic and tlooding down through the
needles they would be out manning the dikes tonight. There'd
be mudslides and gully-washers and blowdowns on the highways.
It wvas a tremdndous day tor a Fox.

But after Thunder Creek I wasn't going to take any chances.
I wanted the odds a million to one for me, not just a paltry
thousand to one.

I dodged up the slopes to Hooligan, and down into the
headwaters of Chuckleback Creek, fairly close to the trail
all the time, but never on it{ for more than a few feet at a
time, and then only when the cliffs above and below the trail
forded me, and then only after thoroughly studying the doubtful
passage to be sure nobody was waiting.

It wasn't a hard day. But I hadn't had much exercise

since the Extermination Campaign so it seemed harder than

it was. Once I got over Chuckleback and started up

Breezy Ridge I was tempted to look for the Breezy Ridge Trail.
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1 knew there wasn't much ot it left, but the slog mf£x up
the forest really pooped me. I got darn sick of mossy cliffs
and vertical swamps infested with devil's club and cedar trees.
But I wasn't taking any chances.

The reason I'd picked this spot was x ~k that none of us
had ever been there. Not Dgn or Oop or me, anyway. #oon and
Chief had been there. But what made it stick out in my mind
was Moon telling me about it, and that was when nobody ekie
was around, except Nelly. So even though I'd never been %here
I knew the country well enough so I could find the spot, and
I could describe it so that Oop could find it.

What made it stick out in Moon's mind was the water.

That was a darn dry summer, and Moon and Chief were about
dehydrated into mummies after racing out Breezy Ridge from
Perfectly Pass. There they were, tumbling down off the
parched grass of the high country, in the twilight, when
they heard a drip-drip-@rép. When you're thirsty you can
find any drip-drbp-drép. They found it, and they sopped up
so much of the drip-drip-drip and the moss they had stomachs
like balloons. Tl t's what Moon said.

So I wasn't particularly thirsty myself, what with the
rain and the clouds, but staggering those last few feet up
the hill, just about completely shot, it seemed to me the
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sun was enormous and my tongue was swollen and my throat was
clogged up. Which was rather amusing since the sun had been
down an hour or so and I hadn't seen it for a bouple of days
and I was absolutely soaked. The thing was, every step of
the route seemed like home, like a place I8d spent a lot of
time in a long time ago. Which, of course, I did, me and
Nelly, listenigg to Moon.

There was the streak of silver forest, there was the
talus slope, there was the cedar cliff. And there was
the wall of green. The wall that was a drip-drip-drip when
Moon and Chief were there though now it was a roar. But
October of 1961 is not August of 1938. I've been out in
the hills many years. It was easy to translate the drip-drip-
drip of 1938 to the rear of 196L. I knew Oop would makk
the translation too.

I came up the last few feet of cedar branches almost
on my knees, but there was the shelf under a cliff of cedars
where Moon and Chief slept three hours after slaking their
thirst and before rat-racing back to shovel gravel on the
highway Monday morning.

I was pooped. Mainly because I tried to make speed up

those last % xXaxpx slopes. It was a place I mmx knew. I hadn't

been there bsfore but I knew it well, it was a homey place.

Then X there was all the worry about whether Yop could
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actually find it. We had been pretty hysterical, there on

the side of Indian Head, and 1 gave him a lot of plans. After
my missing the two spots the week before maybe he forgot the
rest. Or decided he was on his own.

So when I saw him there on the ledge I Just about went out
of my mind. I gcrambled up on my hands and knees and even
tried a small caper or two, and bragged about Kayo excadeing
the Hounds, and without an ax, mind you, with a hand-tooled
alpenstock!

The thing was, Uop wasn't laughing. He was just sitting
there.

And there was still some light, and when I began worr&ing
about the fact he was so quiet 1 took a second look.

It wasn't Oop.

It was Dan.

And he had a rifle, it was a rifle, and it was pointed at
my guts. And he wasn;t fooling around. Dan killed people
there in Italy. He looked people right in the face and shot
them dead.

Now he was looking me right in the face and fpointing a
rifle at my guts.
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FIVE -- Five

He didn't shoot. He said, relax, Kayo, sit down and
relax. It's your last run, so relax.

My head was in a whirl, this just couldn't be.

Dan lowered the gun and said, the last run of Kayo the Fox.
And he got caught. The old dinosaur caught him.

1 said, so I'm out for a hike in the woods, what'!s all the
warfare about? If you want to chat why not drop by the house?

He said, I did drop by the house, Kayo.

Suddenly all the blood rushed to my head and I turned
red hot all over &nd then ice cold/ and I don't know what I
might have done. But Dan raised the gun and said, hold it
boy! ©She's all right. I didn't lay a hand on your little
Nell. She simply came to her senses. She listened to a few
simple tacts and came to her senses. Just as you are going
to come to your senses. Aren't you?

I was trembling all over, and it was all I could do not
to Jump him, and I yelled, I'll bet ymm she's all right! no,
you wouldn't tough x her! You wouldn't have to! All you
did was stand uﬁ'with all your darn six feet six inches and
scare the heck out of her! No you wouldn't hurt her! She's

probably still in hysterics!
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beep the voice down, he said. Noj(ﬁgzi;bgnderstands.
It took awhile but she understands. Once she understood the
only way she could save your life was by telling your little
scheme, she was reasonabte. I gave your little Nell my
solemn oath, Foxy Kayo, that I would not hé;m—you, So settle
down. There'!s nothing you can do now anyway. Just sit back
and keep your mouth shut’gnd vhen Oop arrives the whole thing
will be over and ovéggtgzi'walk home together.

1 didn't calm down. I was still hot and cold. But
there wasn't much I could do but swallow a few bullets and
that wouldn't help anybody. So I pretended to be completely
discouraged, and sagged agaings a tree, and waited.

Dan couldn't resist gloating. He rubbed my nose in 1it.
No helicopters flying in such weather? Did I think he had
forgotten how to walk? How could he find the spét? R Had
I forgotten Dinny was a Rover too? Furthermore, did I
think his only allies were policemen and fishermen? I might
be interested to know the names of the six Clubbers who were
concealed, even now, between us and the meadow counﬁ} en top
of Breezy Ridge. What Dan didn't remefper or know about
the Chuckleback country these Clubbers knew. Hearing their
names, guys I1'd climbed with though they were never close

friends, that gave me a twinge.
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And how had the old Dinosaur outrun the Fox? When I did
not arrive home Friday night Dan was at our house within an
hour, and an hour later was flying north with his Hounds.

‘.(' 3
There was no car parked on the Ruth\‘

reek Road, which gave
Dan the clue that I was traveling extra miles. Thexx While
I was snoozing in the trees below Hooligan they were marching
on the trail over the Pass/ and down the Chuckleback. But
road to its end and the
Dan congratulated me. Despite thelr using the trail all the
way xmgt they still hhd beat me to the reﬁdesvous by only
a few hours. And I, of course, was loaded with a month's
food, whereas Dan and his Hounds had only rifles and ammmunition,
since they weren't expecting a long trip.

Dan was enjoying himself pretty much and a person would
think listening to him he was about the happiest guy in the
world.

But I made some crack,xkamx so you're just going to shoot
him down, eh Dinny?

He forgot his own rule B about no shouting.

§§¥,God's sake, fayo, do you think we're dealing with
a human being? You know him, you know what's he's done!
All the people he's wrecked! Oop is a wrecker, Kayo! Can't
you see? His folks, Chief, and -- everyone! Oop is a wrecker,

Kayo, and he'll wredk youl He'll wreck Nelly!
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I said, it seems to me you're the one that scared Nelly
into a fit. You're the one who's trying to get my job and
ruin my family and me. I don't defend everything Oop's done,
he's been sick, I know that, but he's not the one that's
golng around pointing guns amax at my guts.

It was completely dark and I couldn't see his face but
the way his voice was breaking up scared me.

The way he was howling and bellowing I was surprised some
of the Clubbers didn't come down to check up. But the wind
was going through the trees with a racket and the watertall
was nolsp,

It was all about Oola. Suddenly while listening to him
I realized he was calling her Qola. And all along he had been
calling me Kayo, and been talking about Oop. All the forbidden
" names.

I couldn't stay mad. In spite of everything. All the
television and politics. This was old lunker Dinny and there
was no getting away from it. What did Dinny ever do but
save Oop's life in the Mountain Troops and try to take care of
Uola after Uop flipped? I knew thexkanmeymx about the wedding
and bhhe honeymoon but I didn't realize until then all that
had gone on. There never had been any honeymoon ever. No more

kids, no nothing. Also Oola had spent a lot more time in
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resthomes than Nelly and I ever knew. $oor old Dinny, ten
Years watching Yola waiting for her to filip, and her doing
S0 regularly, ten years with Oop newer out of sight. Especially
after Dan III began to look mxx aiﬁost exeatly like grade
school pictures that Dénny still had in family alibums,

I couldn't stay mad at Dinny. ie queted down after awhile
and we sat there in the rain without saying a word. But

I wasn't mad at Oop either. Oop had been through troubles too.

"I mmx felt sorry for both of them, and couldn't x hate either

one, but there I was waiting for Qop. Dan had told his
Clubber dounds to let Oop pass by. Dan wanted to do his own
killing.

It was all toof much for me. I remembered old lunker
Dinny boosting Oop on the first azscent of the North Wall of
Matterhomm. Now the old lunker was sitting in the dark,
quiet, waiting to kill Oop.

And Moon was killed in the war and Chief was killed
by falling rocks at the Cussword reunion. Buck Rogers smashed
all over a rock in the Silver Skis twanty years ago and a lot
of Hovers have been killed since. And the Original Rovers,
Oola off someplace, crazy. Nelly home in hysterics. Dan
sitting with a gun to kill Oop. And Kayo the Fox, caught,
sitting in the dark, in the rain/.
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FIVE -- Six

The storm was settling down to a steady hard rain by
morning. Oop hadn't shown. Maybe he'd spobted the Clubbers
and spooked. Or maybe he'd had an accident, in which case
he would be as good as dead. A lone man in the mountains
can be killed rather easily. A broken leg will do it.
Urevasses in glaciers. Loose rock on a eliff. Swift rivers.
Imxmocowayxixx 1 wmmxdmtix didn't want Oop to be dead but
I couldn't help thinking how much it would simplify matters.:
For Dinny and Oop both.

Not to mention me.

Because this was all my fault. Everything was my fault,
If I hadn't organized the Reunion the Chief would still be
alive. If I had thought straight on Sahale Arm there never
would ® have been all this fuss. It was my fault that
Oop was walking info a trap, if he was still alive. And that
Dinny was going to murder Yop in cold blood. The Clubbers
didn't know, that's certain, but Dinny was going to murder Uop.
Not for killing theChief. That was only the last straw.

The night dimmed into a grey morning. The wind faded out

drifting through
and there was just a hard steady rain and mist im the forest.

I was feeling stiff and groggy, and no wonder. Ijd
slept only a few hours Friday night, soaking wet. A hard haul
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Saturday and a lohg night with no real slieep, Just crouched
under a tree, soaking wet, cold. But at least Oop hadn't
shown. And he'd realize when he waited it out at the xmxmmd
alternate that 1 wasn't coming anymore because for some reason
I couldn't.

I was beginning to think how good a piece of cheese would
taste, or a candy bar, and was about to suggest to Dinny that
we have breakfast. He hadn't stirred tor an hour and f£rx
under the cedar branches I couldn't tell whetherg he was
asieep or what.

Then he practically yelled, very well, Kayo, where is he?

I was so startiked I didnit say a word. He walked out
of hhe cover of his cedar and the gun was in his hands. I
sceakibled to my feet and still didn't say anyghing because his
face was %’}

He jammed the barrell in my chest hard and pushed me back,
and said, don't play games Yoxy, you're caught! He isn't
here so where is he? Where is he supposed to meet you if
for some reason he can't meet you here?

I tried to pretend I didn't know what he meant, but he
Just jammed the barrel in my chest and pushed me harder. #Ex
When I was at the edgé of the %:;g:”énd about to topple over
the cliff I stepped sideways and he let me but he kept the
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pressure on my chest. We went circling around the lprdge several
times, and he kept asking me, and pushing me and there wasn't

any time to tell him how much I sympathized with his troubles,

I couldn't reason with him or anything, I § could only backpeddle

around in a circle and xkmx his face got redder and redder.
I think he ssarted out Just trying to bully me but one thing
about a bully is when a little guy doesn't knuckle under the
bully often goes out of his mind.

Not that I was in particular rational shape myself but
I would have figured out something. I was about to stumble and
fall down, just to break the pattern of circling around the
ledge, which in itself had a sort of hypnotic quality. Then
flat on my back maybe I could get in a few words.

Bux ,
Dan was so intent on me he didn't notice but 1 did.

Just
a small rattle above, a rpck knocked loose and hitting a couple
others/{ before stopping.

Then I saw him several hundred feet up the slope, plunging
down. The waterfall being so close he didn't hear us, and

the weather being so bad he wasn't expecially cautious, and

- though I could see out, our screen of cedar branches kept him

from looking in, and on top of that he was undoubtedly hungry.

In about another half minute he'd be on the buttress and
in another half minute he'd kaXfx hxEx hRmymxhix be ripped

- to shreds by rifle slugs.

328



Whatever I did was going to be a disaster.

All I wanted to do was make the smallest possible disaster.

I hadn't done it since New Jersey. ZIxgmmsxx But it worked
so well then I had often %kx remembered the moment ofer the
years. Nearly thirty years, but it worked, I still remembered
how. But I didn't have time to pick a place. All I wanted
to do was gExxxtkmx put Dan down for a minute, get the gun
avay from him, then hand over the pack to Oop and in about
ten seconds tell him this was the end, I couldn't come again.
He'd understand. Yan would still be mxiximg writhing around,
he wouldn't hear, and I could always say the pack had got
kicked over the cliff and was down there in the brush a couple
husldired feet below.

So I suddenly put on a small burst of speed and got Just
the right distance away and delivered my old New Jersey
groin kick. It worked beautifully. Dan coLlapsed at the
waist/ and satd down.

But he didn't sit down on the buttress. He sat down on
air. Just as he went over the edge there was an explosion.
The bullet went straight up in the air I guess. Dan went
straight down.

It's impossible. I couidn't have heard him bounce, not
with the waterfall. That was my imaghhation, xkimkimgx feeling
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the buttress shake. Rxmx Dinngy was big, but not that big.
I looked over the edge. It was only about two hundred teet
down and there were a couple of ledges. tunny, there was
a ledge tweaty feet down, and the rifle was on that Ledge.
But not Dinny. He wasn't on the next ledge, fifty feet

S bme

C
further down. He was (&Bt“r‘\/there in the slide alder and devils

club and mossy boulders and vine maple.
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FIVE -- Seven

I suppose I might still be there, staring over the edge,
or maybe I'd have jumped myselt, if % it hadn't been for Oop.
He'd been in position for two days, and spotted each Clubber
going by. ©So he wasn't as carefree as he appeared, approaching
the buttress. But he'd been watching all night and figuredx
with all the activity on the buttress figured I was bustiing
around happy and safe. When he arrived it was quite some time
before I managed to tell him about Dan. Kexsatdxtaterxhexx
igursdxitd fiiprEdxmntixxhexsawxihexrifimx And by then
it was time to make tracks because the ritle shot made a noise.
And there was a Clubber slose enough above to hear it.

Actualily Qop took my whole pack, I think, and he must
have done all the routefinding because all I remember is
beating brush and écrambling and pounding trails.

Well, days and nights, days and nights, rain and more rain,
brush and cliffs and snow and glaciers.

I killed Dinny. He must be dead. I've never killed anybody.
In the war I drove a bus. I've never been mad enough at
anybody to kill them. Disable them so the Fox could escape.
The Fox must escape. Becauwe he has Little Foxes and he has

Little Nell. But he wouldn't kill anybody.
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Without Oop I don't know what would have happened. He
remembered my padan even when I couldn't. Somehow we
got clean away. We traveled. We covered the miles. Not that
we ran hard but we kept moving. The storm passed and another
came right in behind it so we traveled in the day, on the
ridges, on the glaciers, and slept at night. What with all
the wind and fog and snow and rain it was easy to sleep at night
the first week.

A whole week and I didn't even think about Dinny and I
didn't think about where I was going or about Nelly. Oop
woke me in the morning and we traveled and then we camped and
I sacked out.

Oop was the old Oop, the old Rover. He took good care of
me. We didn't have much chance to talk. When we did it was
very unreal. Out in the middle of a glacier, clouds blasting
us, nothing but white clouds and white snow, we shouted at
each other. Jokes I guess. But in camp I slept mostly.

It was after we got here and the weather cleared up that
I began remembering and thinking and noticing. Because we've
been here a week and the weather has been great. There haven't
been any helicopters and only the normal number of airplanes,
none of them flying low and looking. Nobody is looking for

us, I guess. So there's been no point to dodgkng. Might as
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well sit here in camp. I suppose we could have ¢limbed
Redoubt and Bear and Glacier and Mox Peaks this week. But
who cares? This is one of my favorite camps. There have only
been a dozen people who have ever camped by this lake. And

most of them I know, most of them were Rovers,
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FIVE -- Eight

Oop didn't change all at once. Actually I guess he never
changed at all.

Because the second night we were here I fi;ally had to
talk. And I talked about how I hadn't meant to kill Dinny.
But Oop didn't seem concerned at all. He was cool as heck.
He said, so Dinny the Dinosaur is extinct. The Chief is
extinct. Most of us are extinct. That's Life, Kayo, everybody
becomes extinct.

He was so cool about it. He was so sane. And I was the
crazy one. I asked him right out, Yop, did &ou kill the Chief?
He chuckled, and then was quiet a few seconds, and said,

Kayo, does it matter? If I killed the Chief, what difference
would it make? To me, to you, to the Chief? Don't you know,

you foadlish little Fox, that Chief came home to die? Or
rather, Chief was dead before he came home? And oid Dinny,

he came up to Breezy Ridge to die because he was already dead.
Who kills anybody, Kayo? Did the Japs kill Moon? Or did
President Roosevelt? Or was it Thomas Jefferson or Jesus
Christ? Did I kill the Chief? Did you kill Dinny? What
does it matter, Kayo? Everybody is killed by somebody sooner

or later. Evergthing dies.
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Well, this sort of talk is fine, I suppose. Chief used
to talk this way. Chief and Oop would get all wound up and
Moon and Nelly and I would go hiking in the woods by Matterhorn.
It's not that I'm stupid, it's just that I don't care about
this guff. Priests always bored me. Talking about religion
has always seemed tome a waste of time.

For me, anyway. Sure, I respected Chief for all his high
ideals. But what came of them? Even before Cussword Pass
he was sounding pretty sad in his letters.

I don't know how I got involved in this mess. It isn't that
I've felt inferior. I've always been a little guy but there
is nobody who can figure out wild country like I can, or run
as fast and clever. I may be small but I'm not stupid.
The thing 1s, ever since New Jersey the big guys have gone xhkmrm
their way and I've gone mine. The big guys like to beat up
people and worry about God and Rmxx and politics and the fate
of mankind and ail that‘gsgg. ALl I've ever wanted to do was
fool the big guys. FEsxcape their traps and make them look
like clowns. Just get away and be myself. Not alone, though.
When I grew up it became important that Nelly and the kids
should escape too.

Darn it all, none of this stuff really concerns me and

Nelly and the kids. ©Sure we felt bad about the Chief but
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actually his Foundation and his State Department, it was no
business of ours. Dinny was none of our business. I didn't
care if he was mayor or governor or anything else. Oop and
his God can both go : hgégcas x far as I'm concerned.
I feel bad about Qola but I feel bad about Buck Rogers too.
But the ballet and the Silver Skis have nothing to do mith me
and Nelly and the kids.

I wasn't bothering anybody. I was minding my own business.
We had a hamxex home and a family and mountains. These big
?uys with their politics and God had no right to bring me into
it. It's not fair that Just because I'm loyal to the old

Rover Days I should get into a mess like this.
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FIVE ~-- Nine

I think about the kids. I remember their faces and their
laughs and their special little tricks.

But I always end up thinkigg about Nelly. Wondering
how she is. Of course our folks will be helping out as far as
they can. But Nelly always has needed somebogty else. Moon,
and then Moon and me, and then Jjust me, and maybe some help
from Chief, and then just plain me and nobody else. |

Nelly 1s so darn beautiful. And I don't think anybody
knows it but me. Around her folks she's always their daughter.
Around the kids she's their mother. Moon knew how beautiful
she was, and Chief. Oola knows, but i a different way.
Nelly is all mine, and it's only with me she shows how
beautiful she is. When she walkdd down a city street she
doesn't stop traffic, that's not what I mean. It's not the
kind of beauty that parades along in fxamt a bathing suit
amdx and high heels and gets crowned Miss America.

There are alLl these little things. The way she walks.

-~

PE ‘l\u A (\‘(t
i&auag(fﬁif'ﬁraceful Yola-type walk. MNmixixx If you've known

her as long as I have you can see how she's never really
certain where her feet will go. There was a time when she
was taller than me but now ® she makes me feel like a giant.

The way she has of keeping out of the way of things, off in
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a corner. She seems even smaller than she is. And the way
she keeps out of conversations, and has such a small voice/
when she has to talk. And her woice hasn't changed since
grade school, it's a little girl's voice. The way she blushes,
and shrinks. X People just don't talk to Nelly in public and
anybody who likes her cleans up their language.

I guess Jjust about everybody thinks Nelly is a plain
nothing/,pxxxxx no personality or braind or anything.

Our kids could tell people a few things.

But nobody knows Nelly except me. How when we're alone
in a family group she just chatters away a mile a mihute in
that little girl voice.

I{ve heard wisecracks here and there, wondering where our

kids came from, Nelly being such a blusher when off-color stories

are told. But Nelly, well, Nelly is a beautiful woman. Nelly
loves me, she loves me the same way I love her.

This is our secret. We couldn't possibly talk about our
love the way other people doyx abest Hars .

Nelly isn't nothing. Nelly is something. But Nelly 1is
a Fox, just like me. We don't make a lot of noise in the
world and we don't care what the Big Guys are up to if they'll
leave us alone. The important thing is not to be noticed by
the Big Guys.

Nelly and me, we made it. We escaped. Then somehow the
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Big Guys, the Chiefs, the Oops, the Oolas, the Dinnys, they
got us tangled into their mess.

I think about Nelly and sometimes wake up hearing her
chattering away in my ear. DBut it's a long way back to Nelly.

I simply can't understand hovw 1 got this rar away from Nelly.
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FIVE -~ Ten

Every night this whole bloody week Oop has been more
philosophical. I sit by the fire and look into the flames and
don't say angghing. But he gets restless. He wants to talk.
And the more he talks the worse he gets.

Maybe I don't talk, but I think. .
Oop, he looked good and sane, ;J:;;;;;s, Indian Head Fremont,

S .

e — e

and all the way from Breezy to here.

Oop is sane enough when he's alone. People drive him
RXXX crazy.

It's the only answer, because he was sane enough when
he gxxx dragged me north last week. But one week and he's
the same guy that wrecked the wedding and went psygho in
the Army and practically killed his folks and all that.
And it isn't as if I've been talking to him much. The last
few days I've given up even answering his questions. I Just
listen to his speeches. But I'm a human being, and looking at
me he goes crazy.

0f course he can't make me mad. There's nothing he can
say that matters. He's Just about used up his vocabulary
of names for me, like midget and dwarf and comical little guy

and vorthless over-aged shrunken Rover and so forth.
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He capers around the fire and calls me names and I don't
even hear him.

He talks about Chief. He's confessed‘to murdering the
Chief. About seventeen times, and each time he murdered the
Chief a different way. So it's all a Joke with him. But I
don't laugh or get mad.

1t was night before last that wve had our last talk.

He was quiet £ and I had things on my mind. I told xkx Yop
that since we were going to be out of food soon obviouslty
something had to be done. I told him I thought we ought to
walk out to civilization and give ourse¥¥es up.

Well, what he sald was tuue. He gave a speech about Chief,
it lasted maybe half an hour, all the things the Chief had done,
and then asked whether he, Vop, Chief-killer, should give
himself up? Then he went on in a long speech about Dinny,
next mayer £ of Seattle and future governor and asked whether
me, Kayo, Dinny-killer, should give himself up?

Oop is right. + 1 gusmexx guess. There's evidence all
over the place. If there was such a thing as a court of law
then there isn't enough evidence to convict either of us.

But we didn't kill just any old duwunken bum we met on the
street. We killed the Chief and Dinng. Maybe if we had a

couple milliion dollars ve would have a chance.
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FIVE -~ Eleven

With winter coming on and a storm obviously headed in
I didn'tsee why Oop should keep getting nappier and happier.
Until last night,.

™
e

”I'd handed over the package and not asked any questions.

Not once. But last night Oop had to give me the answers.

We were sitting by the fire after supper and suddenly he
said, well, Kayo, the food is about gone, right?

Said I, yes, we have to do something.

Oop said, well, I am going to do something.

It was a dramatic gesture, he didn't have to put on the act.
But he pulled out the shoe-box, pretending he hadn't even loolsd
Exx inside it before. He untied the knots and pulled off the
paper and opened x the box and cried, what do we have here?

~ He reached in and pulled out something and when he saw

1 didn't know what it was he brought it right close to the tire.
It was a gun. qka!

He reached into the box and said, amix xmi»—sEessme bullets!

Then he brought out a stack of paper and ruffled it in my
face, and said, money, Kayo, coin of the realm!

Then he dangled in my face a silvery thing. He held it

long enoggh. It was a car key.
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He held up a sheet of paper and pretended to swoon over it,
and he kissed 1t and made some obscene gestures.

This was all in the packége from Oola. She xxxdx told me
to run, fwemxx run, run, Fox! Th sho kssd e

So Oop told me to take care of myself, kuxx because he
couldn't take care of me. In some town not mire than three
days walk from here, maybe in thhk Okanogan:AQa;ée in the Skkgit,
there is an automobile in a x¥xx garage. The wife who lett it
in the garage has a husband, a miner, who will be in to pick
up the car.

In the car is a xmx set of ciélizXed clothing.

The car, the money.

L7§§‘tnefe—§:s,&nother thing. A certain address on Manhattan.
Oola is there right now. Waiting.

And if anything should go wrong there is the gun.

When Oola gave me the package in the bar, and clung to me,
the gun was there to kill Dinny. Or me, if necessary. Or
anybody elgtf‘iiz“ fa*! &

The last time I saw Oop, just before he left this morninmg,

I gave him my opinion. I told him that this didn't seem a

fair return. 1 could have turned him over to Dan up there on

Sahale Arm.
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Oop came up close to me. He was quiet. He had the gun
shoved in his belt. So I listened. ie said, Kayoﬁ I didn't
ask you for help. I didn't askf you to save me. 1 didn't ask
you to kill binny. Maybe, Kayo, I wanted to die. Did you ever
think of that? Maybe up there on Sahale I wanted Dinny to kill

me.
Thgn Uop stood up and looked me in the face and said,

run, Kayo!
If he hadn't had the gun I'd have killed him, the way he

said it.
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FIVE -- Twelve

Itt's been perfect weather this whole week. Bitter cold
at night. With just my sheet of plastic to wrap up in
I've had to sleep by the fire and keep stoking it regularly.
Oop took the tarp with him so it'll be even colder tongght.

Every night the 1ce edges_out farther from shore and it
doesn't melt back during the w day. The sun is warm but
stand in a shddow and you know itts November. As soon as
the sun goes down behind Bear Mountain, which is not much
past noon, the temperature drops below freezing here.
Actually the direct sun only hits here a couple hours but
walk up the slopes xmx of Redoubt and there is sunshine.
ALierxtxeexing After shivering all night the sun feels great,
and the way it sparkles in the frost is very pretty. Most
of the snow from last week has melted away, there are still
xxx patches in the meadows, foozen hard. The frosts are
heavy though and the meadows are so white in the morning
they loek like they've been covered with snow during the
night. Most places the frost doesn't even melt away during
the day. The color is pretty well gone from the meadows.
The leaves have dropped from the blueberries, most of the.

The grass is past it's k prime. The snow last week pretty
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well flattened it down and now it's brown, hardly any bright
yvyellow left.
The sky has been just the deepest, brightest blue this
vhole week, not the slightest trace of a cloud until today.
A few strelks of cirrus came over Bear Mountain at noon and
by sunset the sky was beginning to thicken up a little off
that way. It's not as cold tonight, either. Ittll be
snowing by morning. These winter storms come in fast.
It'1ll be a long hard blow. They'll be skiing at Chinook
Pass next weekend.} Of course, the snow may be all gone by
the weekend after that. One storm dowen't make a hard winter.
Not that it makes any difference. I can stretch the food
I:ve got for several days and go hungry several more if I
have to. But without a sleeping bag or a tarp I can't do
it here. fTomorrow morning 1'il have to gof on the Rim dodge.
Not from Hounds. No, sir{ Kayo the Fox escaped all the
Hounds! Tomorrow morning I have to dodge on out of here.
I'1]l be dodging 01d Man Winter, you bet! There'll be
two feet of snow here within two days, and maybe it will
all melt from Chinnok Pass but it won't x melt from here.
Not until about the middle of next July. After all, practically
any directlion I toss a stone I can hit patches of snow from

last winter, and the winter before that. Walk up the hill
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& ways and I can find snow that was dumped here in the old
Rover Days, snow that Chief and Moon kicked through. Though
that snow will be some distance down the glacier by now.

So tomorrow the Fox goes on the dedge.

The first thing to do is get out of the high country.
Down Bear Creek, or maybe Indian Creek. Or I could bust
gzmx down Redoubt Creek. There's still a shelter at Perry
Creek. I haven't heard whether the Indian Creek Shelter is
still standing. Sémetimes you can scrounge food at a shelter,
stuff some fishermen dumped. Or even an old blanket or

something.

The next thing I can do is start beating around the country

scaring up food cashes. I can use the trails from now on,
that's for sure. There are places I mmwx know of, emergency
caehes in xxmgx patrol cabins, and so forth., Probably I
could even get my hands en a sleeping bag sometime in the next
few weeks. And a tarp and a pair or snowshoes and maybe =m

a sweater and extra socks. Come right down to it, there's

no reason I shouldn't walk out of the hilis and dodge back.
It would be a cineh to hit a general store in Rockport, for
instance. I could even go south. Stock up in Rockport and
then walk the roads at night. I could go down the mountains,
to Darrington, to Monte Cristo, over the ridge into Skykomish

dralnage, and rambie any one of sixteen ways to Snoqualmie.
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There's plenty of time, XxEx and by walking backroads at
night and dodging a 1little, I could sneak home to the
Neighborhoog, and be home for Christmas.

And then dddge back into the hills.

Sure, I can dgdge bagk into the hills. If it was jJjust
me I could dodge around all my life.

What would I find, there in the Neighborhood, by Christmas?
What's going on now? Everybody's doing their best, our folks,
the boys. The boys will be taking charge. But Nelly, I know
it's crazy, but she's always seemed so frail, I keep thinking
that if I'm not around, she might just/, well, I can't
think that.

Oop is probably right. There's no point in giving myself
up. There'd be some Young Republican Prosecuting Attorney
scrambling to take over Dinn¥'s place. The REmmx Democrats
wouldn't dare help me because I helped Oop who killed the
Chief.

But I don't know Dinny is dead, that's what mx#® bothers
me. But he must be dead. It would be a miracle. Of course
nobody saw it but Oop. Oop saw it was self defense. I can
forget that. Oop will be boozing it up in Manhattan a week
from now, he and Oola. The¥811 probably be saying, good old

Kayo, he solved everything for us, now we don't have to
worry about Dinny! They can even have their son it they want
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him, which I doubt. Dan III will probably spend his time
‘ so-called

in boarding schools and maybe visit with his grandparents
now and then, if they can stand the sight of him, and that's
pretty doubtful.

The Clubbers up there on Breezy Rldge, they'll swear kkmx
nExEx nobody could possibly have been there except me.

could have

They won't want to admit Oop slipped by them. Actually they
don't know he did. They '11 all swear I was the oniy one who
could have been there. By now theyt!'ve found the Boeing car
at the airport, and I've been identifed by the stewardess and
by the people %3 the car-rental agency and they've found the
car loaded with my fingerprints.

What if I told the truth, the exact truth? Ixmigkkxgek
The exact truth is that I was accessory after a fact at least,
I guess, or whatever they call it. Or manslaughter maybe.
Maybe if I had a million dollers I could get off. The thing 1is,
I'd go on trial not only for killing DPinny but for killing the
Chief. Maybe if we had a whole lot of friemds it would help
but aside from the Musketeers and a few other Clubbers we
don't have any friends. The Clubbers I know, and the 01d
Rovers that are left, they don't amount to anything. Not

when 1t comes to people like Dinny and Chief. Big guys.
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The only thing is to go to Canada. Candda is fdonly

about three miles away. I can skip over the border down the
S —
Chilliwack and get a job and then sometime have Nelly and the

kids Join me. Canada isi't so involved in all this Dinny
and Chief business. They need engineers in Canada.

Sure, I stumble out of the brush with twmxme®x a beard
and no identification and no money and get a job/ as an
engineer. There's an extradition treaty/ anyway and besides
I don't speak the language. They'd ask me where I worked
before and I hardly know the xmx names of any Canadian cities
much less companies.

I can figure it out. Canada is about the only thing left.
If 1 ever want my family with me again.

Th&t's the first thing. I've got to'find out. Even if
they have a tap on the phone I can call. I can get to
Marblemount. Nol, they have that family-style telephone company

The operator would listen in and call the deputies.
up the Skagit Valley. I'd better hike on out to the xxx
lowlands. I can call collect and find out.

What if , well I don't care, if Nelly isn't all right I'll
give mysel: up. I've got to see her. Itfs been two weeks |
and ve haven't been apart that long since Texas. She!s got
¥0 be all right.

I can't wait till morning. Anyway I wouldn't be able to
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sleep once the snow starts. Waiting till morning so I can
start running.

Darn the world!l It's not fair. The big guys and all their
big ideas. I don't give a darn about them. I never bothered
them. I kept out of their way. They're a bunch of bullies,
all of them,

Nelly knows Dan got off one shot. She's known it for
tew weeks.

I've got to get to a phone.

I'll be at the Chuckleback by morning. I'll be over
Hooligan Pass tomorrow afternoon. I'm going to take a chance
on Glacier. There's a public phone in the grocery store and
maybe 1 can pick a time when the clerk is busy. Glacler is
probably still hot. But I can be thte by tomorrow afternoon
and maybe I can dodgeyin and out and if anybody sees me
1 can run up and over Mount Baker. Nobody could chase me
in thés storm that's coming.

I've got to know. Even if it means taking chances.

It'1l be a long, hard run but one thing that helps is I have
nothing to carry except a sheet of plastic and an old rucksack
and a couple pounds of cheexevand chocolate.

Sacking out all week here, I've got nerves to run on.

I can run on nerves Xamgx a long time after I'm out of

energy. Anyway I hate this place. I don't ever want to
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come here again.

It's dark down there, just a big black hole. But that's
because of the fire. Once I get away from the fire it won't
be so dark, running with my chest and my teetx 4~d m™mq ¢ars,

At least when I'm running I won't think all the time about
wvhat's happened the last two weeks. One thing about a good
hard run is you can forget everything but the run.

So here 1t goes, here goes Kayo the Fox amix on a long
hard run, and just about the most important, no it's not just

about, it is the most important run ever. Darn it all, Run Fox

Xxunx Run!
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