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Summer Camp òSpecialó 

Served Up With a Twister or Two  
 

By John Jacobsen, Camp Boss 
 

S 
INCE 1983, I have been to every Obsidian summer camp.   Since 1985, I have 
been involved in every summer camp, helping set up and run the camps.  One 
thing I have learned over the years is that each camp is unique and has some-

thing ñspecialò to offeréand usually has an unexpected twist or turn along the way.  
Camp Pegg 2007 -- with two one-week sessions -- filled the bill in that regard nicely. 
ñSpecial,ò this year, probably begins with the Beaver Creek Campground in 

Montana where we stayed.  It was the most picturesque camping site I have stayed at 
a summer camp.  There were great views all around, with the Lee Metcalf Wilder-
ness to the north and Quake Lake to the south.  It was a spacious campground in 

open pine and meadows, on a half-mile loop where we were able to spread out and 
enjoy the great scenery.  

HIKING  WAS EXCEPTIONAL .   One week was not long enough to explore the 
variety of hikes available near our camp, in the nearby wilderness and in Yellow-

stone Park. During the two weeks, there were 62 posted hikes led by 37 people.   
There were 55 people attending week one, with 160 signatures on the sign-up sheets. 
The following week, there were 64 people at camp, with 226 signatures.   The Three 

Musketeers -- Wayne Deeter, Chris Minarich and Marianne Camp -- all there for 
both weeks, managed to hike almost every day, pounding out around 140 miles: an 

(Continued on page 4) 

Expedition Lake in the Hilgard Basin, was a hike for heartier souls willing to do the 

18 miles roundtrip to get there.  The trailhead was only 5 miles from camp. 
Photo by Wayne Deeter 

Lodge & Grounds  

Cleanup/Work Party  

Saturday, September 22 
9-Noon  

See Page 10 

Membership Dues 

Are Due  October 1  

See Page 2 & 
Membership Renewal Insert 

Annual Meeting  

Friday, October  12 
7:00p.m., at the Lodge 

See Page 9 
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New Members 
 

ANDERSON, APRIL  (Active) 

1274 Oak Drive, Eugene  97404 

607-5896  April554@comcast.net 

BENGIAT , NORMA  (Active) 

2525 Oak Street, Eugene  97405 

343-0070 

BENNETT , BRAD (Active) 

3267 Dahlia Lane, Eugene 97404 

688-4802  brad_sally@msn.com 

CLEALL , WAYNE  (Active) 

211 Grizzly Ave, Eugene  97404 

687-0128 wjcwingnuta@yahoo.com 

HIBBARD , DEBORAH  (Active) 

1200 Rome Ln, Apt 3, Eugene 97404 

607-3098  debhibbard@att.net 

KOIVU , KURT (Active) 

377 W 8th Ave, Apt 211, Eugene 97401 

343-0712  kkoivu@netscape.com 

KUHN, STEVE  (Active) 

1457 Oak Drive, Eugene  97404 

515-0768  stevekuhn76@mac.com 

MORRIS, DAVID  (Active) 
3561 Ambleside Dr, Springfield 97477 

726-7474 

MORRIS, PAMELA  (Active) 

1058 E 19th Ave, Eugene  97403 

915-9925  p_morris@msn.com 

 

PETERSON, LAUREL  (Active) 

2161 Madison St, Eugene  97405 

687-9073 laurel28@gmail.com 

REICH , ROGER (Active) 

474 Dellwood Dr, Eugene  97405 

686-8188  rrreich@comcast.net 

RODGERS, BILL  (Active) 

2050 W 22nd Ave, Eugene 97405 

654-0405  wrodgers@umich.edu 

SMARTT , CARYL  (Active) 

PO Box 5933, Eugene  97405 

683-0630  casmartt@msn.com 

STOUT , CAROL  (Active) 

PO Box 24816, Eugene  97402 

688-3017 

TWIGHT -ALEXANDER , SUSANNE 
(Active), 1798 Cal Young Road, #21 

Eugene  97401 

345-0299  ouzel@teleport.com 

ZENI , SUE (Active) 

88310 Little Deerhorn, Springfield 97478 

746-3544 sue.zeni@weyerhaeuser.com 

 
Reinstated 

 

ABBOTT , COURTNEY  (Active) 

2875 Kincaid St., Eugene 97405 

687-8212  cpabbott@teleport.com 

Welcome! 

Do it!  Do it!  Do it! Do it!  
Renew Your Membership Now!  

 

By Julie Dorland, Membership Chair 
 

I  
TôS THAT  TIME  OF YEAR, fellow Obsidians!  Time to get your dues in!  The 

challenge for you is to do it quickly, so you donôt forget.  Okay, I see you 
putting the enclosed form asideéor maybe going on to the next page of this 

exciting Bulletin. Donôt!  

Okay, okay, problem averted. Now, carefully place the membership renewal 

form on top of your ñto do todayò pile.  All right, Iôm feeling better about this.  
Whew, another member spared!  This isnôt a threat, but you do know that if 

your dues arenôt sent in by October 1, I will  be calling you! 

Dues are an important way to show your support of the Obsidians.  I have 
had a wonderful year of hiking, potlucking, meeting new people and going on 

trips.  And, there are so many other possibilities for me to explore!  I have ap-

preciated all the wonderful Obsidian events éall done by volunteers!  On the 
reverse side of the dues form is a list of Obsidian committees.  Please consider 

volunteering.  New members: donôt be shy!  We love fresh ideas. 

And, for those who can afford to do it, please consider rejoining at the Silver 

($50), Gold ($100) or Platinum ($200) levels.  Everything over the basic $30 
membership fee will go toward repaying our Endowment Fund, which was bor-

rowed from to help pay for the lodge reconstruction. 

http://www.obsidians.org/
mailto:bulletin@obsidians.org
mailto:mailto:April554@comcast.net
mailto:mailto:brad_sally@msn.com
mailto:mailto:wjcwingnuta@yahoo.com
mailto:mailto:debhibbard@att.net
mailto:mailto:kkoivu@netscape.com
mailto:mailto:stevekuhn76@mac.com
mailto:mailto:p__morris@msn.com
mailto:mailto:laurel28@gmail.com
mailto:mailto:rrreich@comcast.net
mailto:mailto:wrodgers@umich.edu
mailto:mailto:casmartt@msn.com
mailto:mailto:ouzel@teleport.com
mailto:mailto:sue.zeni@weyerhaeuser.com
mailto:mailto:cpabbott@teleport.com
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O B I T U A R I E S  

S 
HEI LA  FRANCES W ARD 

(DUGGAN), an active Obsidian 
leader and board member, suc-

cumbed to cancer on Aug. 18th at the 

age of 65.  A memorial service at-
tended by a large number of club mem-
bers was held at Musgrove Family 

Mortuary on Aug. 24th. 

Sheila was born Jan. 1, 1942, in Hali-

fax, Nova Scotia to Frank and Margue-
rite (Levy) Duggan.  Discouraged by 
her parents from pursuing a degree in 

art history, Sheila earned a bachelor's 
degree in chemistry from St. Mary's 
University in Halifax and a master's 

degree in biochemistry from the Univer-

sity of British Columbia in Vancouver. 

Her love of art prevailed, however.  
From 1964 to 1970, Sheila lived in 
Chicago, New York and London, 

where she worked as a technical illus-
trator.  During this time she also stud-
ied at Chicago Art Institute, Hyde Park 

Art Centre (Chicago) and the Brooklyn 

Art Museum Art School. 

In March 1963, Sheila married David 
Christian Ward of St. Johns, New-
foundland.  In 1970, Sheila moved to 

Guilford, CT, where she continued 
work as a freelance technical illustrator 
while raising her daughter, Tanya.  

Sheila and David divorced in 1990 and, 
in 1992, she moved to Eugene, where 
she focused on her art, continuing her 

education. She created wonderful 
works using many different media: oil, 
watercolor, gouche, colored pencil, 

acrylic, etching, pen and ink, se-

riograph and clay. 

She was a member of the Water Color 
Society of Oregon and had paintings 
accepted in several juried art shows.  It 

was as a wonderful artist that she was 
known in Eugene. In 2003, her ñPeking 
Duckò was one of the entries in the 

cityôs popular ñDucks on Paradeò ex-

hibition. 

That same year, she did the artwork 
for the Obsidians shirts and hats.  One 
of her paintings, ñOn the Trail,ò hangs 

in the Obsidian Lodgeôs Scherer Room.  
The painting, said Sheila, ñwas in-
spired by all the great hikes I have 

taken into the woods with the Obsidi-
ans. This trail could be any one of the 
many I have traversed and if it seems 

familiar to you then I am pleased.  Just 
by looking at it I can remember the 
smell of the moss and fallen leaves, 

hear the sound of the wind in the trees 

and relive a good day.ò 

Sheila always led a New Year's Day 
hike, on her birthday, at the coastéand 

did so again this January.  It was to be 
her final trip. According to her daugh-
ter, Sheila was diagnosed with cancer 

later that month.  Being a very private 

person, she communicated this fact to 

almost no one and continued to perform 
as club treasurer and board member 
through the June board meeting, when 

she shocked everyone by announcing 

she was resigning for "health reasons." 

ñI have the unenviable task of replac-

ing Sheila as the Obsidian's treasurer,ò 
said Stewart Hoeg.  ñFor almost 10 
years, Sheila spent many hours every 

month keeping meticulous records of 
our club's finances.  I worked with 
Sheila on the Finance Committee for 

several years and twice audited her 

annual records for the club.  As a finan-
cial person, it was a pleasure to check 
her work as she could give me detailed 

support for any entry within seconds.  
As I try to bring myself up to speed on 
the treasury function, I am even more 

impressed with her record-keeping and 
the amount of work she did for the 
clubé.However, the hard part is miss-

ing Sheila as a friend.  I hiked with 
Sheila at least a dozen times -- usually 

at the coast.ò 

Although the New Yearôs Day hikes 
took place on her birthday, it was 
Sheila who usually gave out the giftsé

surprising her hiking companions with 
chocolate treats or an invite to enjoy a 
Dairy Queen, on her, on the way home.  

On another memorable Tahkenitch 
Dunes hike, on Earth Day, she had eve-
ryone sit in a circle on a sun-warmed 
dune and recite or read some poem or 

literature excerpt appropriate for the 
occasionéand then handed out choco-

late truffles to everyone. 

Sheila did her first trip with the club 
on Sept. 18, 1997.  She completed 175 
Obsidian trips and led 23 hikes, mostly 

in the Tahkenitch Dunes area.  Included 

in her trips were four bus junkets. 

Survivors include a daughter, Tanya 

Ward of Sydney, Australia; a sister, 
Lynn Wilson, and a brother, Frank 

Duggan, both of Halifax, Nova Scotia. 
Remembrances can be made to the 
American Cancer Society or the Green-

hill Humane Society. 

Cancer Claims Sheila Ward  

Photo by Barb Revere 



Page 4 www.obsidians.org The Obsidian Bulletin 

 

 

average of well over 10 miles a day. 

The camp breakfast was at 7 a.m. with a continental 
breakfast always available for those who opted for an early 
departure.  Dishwashing was much easier this year!  By 8:15 
or 8:30, the camp was deserted.  We thank the leaders and 

drivers who helped facilitate the outings.   

And always ñspecialò are all the social interactions of 

camp.  The meals together, the campfires, the chats on the 
trail; all of the time just being together makes for a closeness 

unique to summer camp.  A nice variety of campfires, with 

guest speakers and other entertainment, is a relaxing way to 
end the day.  The Presidentôs Tea was especially raucous this 
year.   The 43 cancellations seem to be a blessing in disguise; 

making for a friendly, intimate camp (although making fi-
nances more difficult).   

WHAT  ABOUT THE TWISTS and turns?  There was new 

equipment.  Excedrin headache #1272 for a camp boss?  Will 
all the new stuff work as planned?   But the new kitchen, new 
stoves and the ovens, worked OK; although, we will need to 

do some tweaking to make things better in the future.  And, 
then, there was the fickle weather; but Iôll leave that for oth-
ers to tell.  See the story on the next page  From the questions 
I got on my return from those folks not at summer camp, it 

seems the news of the ñwindsò traveled very fast. 
It takes a mob of people to pull off a successful summer 

camp and I want to thank all those who helped, including the 

Responsible People, the setup crew, the cooks, the people 
who did their duties as assigned,  all those who did all those 

extra ñlittleò things and, of course, all who said, ñWe donôt 

care about no stinking grizzly bearsò and joined us for Camp 
Pegg 2007.     

Note: No grizzly bears were spotted!  And no pepper 

spray was usedéexcept for the one that went off when left in 
the front seat of a car in the sun! 

(Continued from page 1) 

Presidentõs Message:  
 

Obsidian Summer Camp is a  
Not - to - be- missed Experience  

 

By John Pegg 
 

I  ôM  ADDRESSING my 

message this month to 
the Obsidian who has 
never attended a summer 

camp. It is something you 
just cannot allow yourself 
to miss out on another 

year.  I am still on a high 
from the great experience I 
had at our camp near West 

Yellowstone, Montana. 
The energy and ex-

citement of being with a 

group of your friends in a 

wonderful outdoor set-
ting brings back all the 
best of summer we ex-

perienced as kids.  You can relax, read a book, identify flow-
ers and birdsébe as active as you want.  I personally tried to 
find a balance between the great hiking in and out of Yellow-

stone Park and seeing the sights of this magical land of hot 
springs, great waterfalls and abundant wildlife. 

Wayne Deeter and Marianne Camp, on the other hand, 

made the most of their time by logging over 140 miles of 
trails with a combined elevation gain of 26,400 feet!  As you 
read about the adventures in Camp Pegg this month, make a 

note to yourself to sign up yourself and your whole family 
next year.  Take advantage of this wonderful and unique Ob-

sidian experience.  Believe me, you wonôt regret it!  

Photo by Rick Ahrens 

President Pegg, crowned and 

staffed, after the Presidentôs Tea.  

Summer Camp òSpecialó 

New Oven and Kitchen Floor  
 

By Lana Lindstrom 
 

O 
BSIDIAN  SUMMER  CAMP  has a new kitchen - the 
trailer and giant stove are gone!  Stephen Brander 

and John Jacobsen built the wooden floor that can be 

quickly assembled and easily stored.  And we purchased 
two stacking ovens, two camp stoves, metal storage 

racks, and a folding working table - the new cooks, Wale-

ska Coreano and Hanna Kingston from Missoula, pre-
pared some delicious food in the new digs. 

Photo by Ethel Weltman 

Having new ovens was nice.  Moving them was not - they are heavy.  

Strong backs were in demand.  Here Wayne Deeter, Pat Adams, 

John Jacobsen (legs only showing), and Chris Minarich, are  

doing the toughest step - stacking the ovens. 

Note, the new floor, being tested with its first big load. 
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W 
HEN THE SET-UP CREW 
rolled into picturesque Bea-
ver Creek Campground on 

Tuesday, July 25, all our worries faded 

away. The Penske truck made it. The 
pickup I was driving, loaded with pro-
pane canisters, made it! The campground 
was ready for us! It wasnôt raining! 

Our tents were up before the rain 
shower in the late afternoon.  The next 
day was somewhat warm, but we 

worked quickly to set up camp. Our 14-
person set-up crew with an average age 
of 61.5 years could handle anything, no 

problem!  At 5:15 p.m. a pounding rain 
set in that continued throughout the 
evening. It was hard to visit with the 

rain pounding on the tarps.  I finally 
made a raincoat from a garbage sack to 
walk back to our tent.  It was an early 
night for all of us, but it was hard to 

sleep with the pitter-patter of rain on 
the tents. Who said it didnôt rain in 
Yellowstone? 

The pattern of unusually hot days 
and late showers continued through the 
first week.  The warm mornings and 

evenings were pleasant.  Hikers com-
mented, ñHot! Too Darn Hot!ò  

WIND, HOWEVER , was another 

matter.  On Monday afternoon, July 30, 

a wind blew through camp sounding 
like a freight train, managing to move 
the dining canopy a couple feet and 

bending a few jacks. When John 
Jacobsen returned from his hike, he and 
Richard Hughes repaired the damage as 

best they could with one line of poles 
bending instead of standing straight.  
More guy lines were added to insure that 

we wouldnôt have a reoccurrence, but 

little did we know what was to come.  

Saturday, August 4th, the first 

week campers departed and the second 
week campers arrived.  About 4 p.m. 
the wind picked up and did it blow!   

Kitson and Peter Graham were down 
by the Earthquake Lake and couldnôt 
believe how the wind picked up the 

water and blew it upwards.   The dining 
canopies strained upward in the wind, 
the guys held, but ultimately the wind 

was too much and the canopy collapsed 

over on top of the dining tables.  When 
the wind stopped, people rushed to the 
scene.   With John and Rick Ahrensô 

directions, the volunteers disassembled 
the two destroyed dining canopies.   
With the parts salvaged from the two 

wrecked canopies, they were able to 
rebuild one canopy and cover one row 
of the tables leaving the other row of 

tables for alfresco dining.  Campers 
now had a choice: indoor or open-air 

seating!  They added still more guys.   

THERE WAS NOW A DOWNED tree 

in the spot where Chris Shuraleff had 
taken down her tent just a few hours 

earlier.  Fortunately, Jim and Charlene 
Pierce had just moved from their chairs 

(Continued on page 6) 

The Perfect Summer Camp  

vs. Not So Perfect Weather  
By Janet Jacobsen, Photos by Rick Ahrens 

Before - perfect setting. 

After the second storm, the third, and worst, is yet to come. 
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before a large falling tree crushed the 
chairs they were sitting in and the cor-
ner of their tent.  They moved to a new 

site and slept in their van the rest of the 

week.  Later in the afternoon, Robert, 
Terri, Emily, and Sam Scherer selected 
the vacated Pierce site for their tent.   

Many other trees came down in our 
area, including six near the Jacobsen 
campsite.  A tent was crushed in an 

adjoining camp ground, but no one was 

in it at the time. 

Our camp host and other local 
folks assured us that this wind was an 

anomaly.  They hadnôt seen anything 

like it in the many years that they had 
worked at the campground.  We were 
saddened to learn that a fisherman 

drowned in Earthquake Lake just be-
low our camp during the storm.  Heli-

copters spotted his body the next day. 

On Sunday night, August 6th, dur-

ing the pre-dinner social hour, a hori-
zontal rain began to blow in, forcing all 
of us to huddle under the single dining 

canopy.  Luckily the rain didnôt last 
long.  Lessons learned: One should 
always zip up their tent and carry a rain 

jacket or umbrella to dinner. 

The second week of camp had 

cooler, more comfortable weather with 
colder mornings and nights.  Hiking 
was easier because of the cooler 

weather.  We even had a few days 
without afternoon thunderstorms.  It 

was the lull before the ñbig oneò.   

Cork Higgins, John, and I had 

nursed colds most of the second week.   
But, on Friday, August 10th, John and I 

took a short hike and arrived back in 
camp early around 3:00, to start prepar-
ing for take-down the next morning.   

Six children and one adult were seated 

at the tables under the dining canopy 
working on awards for the campfire 
program that night.   John was check-

ing some things around camp and I was 
taking a shower near our tent when the 
normal afternoon wind came up.  The 

wind then quickly escalated.   

JOHN JUST HAPPENED to be walk-

ing back to our campsite when he saw 
the water from Earthquake Lake roll up 
above the trees several hundred feet, 
like an upside down rain squall.  He 

didnôt have time to think if it was a 
down draft, a horizontal tornado, or a 
cyclone, as some later suggested.  He 

just knew it was a bad one and that he 
had to get those kids out from under the 
dining canopy.  He yelled at them but 

they were reluctant to leave their art 
projects.  He swore and that got their 

attention and they came running.   

He moved them swiftly into the 
security of the Higginsô pickup cab.  

When he looked back at the dining can-
opy, Lisa Lichtenstein (Edôs daughter-
in-law) was still there, struggling to 
pick up the childrenôs scattering art 

projects.  John yelled at her and man-
aged to yank her out from under the 
canopy just as the dining canopy and 

tables lifted vertically into the air about 

15 feet and then took off horizontally 
toward the kitchen. John yelled to the 

cooks to take shelter in the Penske 

truck, which they did.  Tables fell to 

the ground, some landed on other ta-
bles, and one rode along with the flying 
canopy, down the hill to where it came 

to rest in a tangled heap against the 

wash tent and the kitchen.  

Then it was over!  Some adults 
were crying.  Those of us in camp 

made our way to the tables and began 
picking up papers and stakes and poles.   
Again the campers quickly rallied to 

deal with the destruction.  The crew 
went to work folding the tattered tarp, 
disassembling the mangled frame and 
stowing the carnage away.   All dining 

was now alfresco.  Those arriving at 
camp after their hikes would have to be 

told what happened.   

Many of us walked around our 

campground loop road to check on eve-
ryone.   Luckily, Robert Scherer and 
his family were not in camp when a 

tree fell next to their tent in the exact 
spot where one fell on the previous 
Saturday on the Pierce chairs and tent .   

Dick Moffitt would be surprised to see 
a tree resting on the end of his tent 
along with a few holes in the tent from 

falling branches that acted like arrows.  
Rich Rommôs tent, up on the ridge with 
a view, blew away and ripped to 

shreds.  Other tents were overturned.   

When we gathered for our camp-
fire program that night, it was a quiet 
group that presented awards.  Stephanie 

Babb-Hackett wrote and directed a play 
about the storm for Andrew and Mad-
die Blumm, Megan and Drew Hackett, 

Christine McManigal, and Sam 
Scherer.  All of us were so thankful 

that no one was hurt.   

(Continued from page 5) 

Not So Perfect Weather  

An evening campfire at Camp Pegg during 

the first week at Beaver Creek.     
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P 
ROMOTION  FOR James M. Ta-
borôs new book, ñForever on 
the Mountain,ò promises ñthe 

truth behind one of mountaineeringôs 
most controversial and mysterious disas-
ters.ò Finally, for the first time, boasts the 
bookôs jacket blurb, we have the 

ñcomplete, untold story.ò 
 When I first heard of the forthcoming 
book, I wondered how in the world 

there could be final answers without 
hearing the voices of the seven victims 
still somewhere on the mountain.  

However, as an avid viewer of all the 
forensic and cold case shows on TV, I 
threw myself into Taborôs book with 

great anticipation.   
 To his credit, Tabor employs exten-
sive research and interviews with just 
about all the surviving role players.  He 

consults a forensic meteorologist, 
handwriting experts and psychologists.  
He delves into the details of mountain-

eering tragedies going back a century 
or more.  He employs the Freedom of 
Information Act to acquire government 

documents, transcriptions of radio 

transmissions and investigative hearing 

transcripts. He also obtains reams of 
personal correspondence. 
  What unfolds, often more like a court 

case than a smoothly flowing literary 
piece, is a fabric of factual and circum-
stantial evidence which leads to logical 

conclusions of what must have hap-
pened.  As anyone knows who also 
watches any of the Law & Order dra-

mas, proving a case beyond a reasonable 
doubt is extremely difficult.  Tabor pre-
sents the jury with convincing argu-
ments, but in the end, there is still that 

element based on supposition, not proof.  
He convinces me, but Iôm just one juror. 
 

* * *  
 WITHOUT  REITERATING  the entire 
story of the expedition (see January 
2007 Bulletin), letôs concentrate on what 

Tabor has to say that is new or that con-
tradicts previously published versions. 
 First of all, Wilcox has taken the 

brunt of the blame over the past 40 
years.  Although supported by the 
families of the tragedyôs victims, he 

has suffered scathing criticism from 

Snyder, some news media, respected 

mountaineering organizations and, 
most significantly, from ñMr. 
McKinleyò himself, Dr. Bradford 

Washburn ï who summited the moun-
tain previously (1942, 1947, 1951) and 
photographed, mapped and charted all 

of its approaches.  Washburn, who died 
in January at the age of 96, was the 
undisputed expert on Denali.  He was 
also a crusty son of a gun. 

 Trying to find an angle that might 
gain the expedition a sponsor with 

some cash, Wi lcox consulted 

Washburn to determine what kind of 
ñfirstsò might be achieved.  Washburn 
interpreted the request as publicity 

seeking and deemed Wilcox and his 
group as unworthy of respect.  He sug-
gested that having the entire expedition 

fall into a crevasse might be a worthy 
ñfirstò to achieve. 
 HAD WASHBURN STOPPED there, we 
might never have had to deal with his 

actions again.  As Tabor reveals 
through his research, however, 

Washburn became the poison pen that 

kept on giving, that continued to influ-
ence the course of events.  He poisoned 
the well of good will Wilcox should 

have expected from National Park Ser-
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Disaster on Denali 

Applying Research, Forensics to 1967 Tragedy  
 

By Marshall Jay Kandell 

Background: 
 

I  
N THE SUMMER OF 1967, 12 men embarked upon an expedition to climb 

Alaskaôs Mt. McKinley, the highest mountain in North America.  Only five sur-

vived.  The tale of their tragedy has been told several times, most notably in books 
written by Howard Snyder (The Hall of the Mountain King, Charles Scribner & 

Sons, 1973), who was the leader of the Colorado contingent coerced into climbing 

with the larger group; and expedition leader Joseph Wilcox (White Winds, Hwong 

Publishing Co., 1981).   Snyder filled his pages with continuous criticism of Wilcox, 

his leadership and his group.  Between the two books, Wilcox put out a point-by-

point rebuttal of Snyderôs charges.  There was also a considerable amount of media 

coverage, negative commentary from people such as Denali expert Bradford 

Washburn and various ñinvestigationsò of one sort or another.   

 Because two of the ill-fated climbers were Obsidians, friends of members still on 

our roster, a piece of our organizational heart remains on the mountain and we 

maintain an investment in the search for answers about what happened.  In the Janu-

ary Bulletin, I wrote a lengthy piece that summarized and commented on the two 
books in an effort to provide a cohesive account for our archives (and to acquaint 

current members with this dramatic tale). 

 Now, on the 40th anniversary of the tragedy, yet another book has been pub-

lished:  Forever on the Mountain by James M. Tabor (W.S. Norton & Co.).   Tabor 

is a well-known writer and editor.  He was the writer and on-camera host for the 

PBS series, ñThe Great Outdoors;ò and is the co-creator, writer and executive pro-

ducer of the upcoming TV series, ñJourney to the Center of the World.ò  And of 

significant relevance, he is also a mountaineer. 


