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REI Customer Summits The 
Pinnacle 
 
Seattle, October 23, 2004 
 
 Joe Berman, 19, yesterday 
summited the coveted peak of The 
Pinnacle in the flagship REI store. 
 Berman’s ascent took the 
obvious line up the west face of the 
peak, following a line of heavily 
trodden jugs.  The route is rated grade 
1, 5.4, although Berman has no idea 
what this means.  The Pinnacle, one of 
the tallest free-standing artificial 
climbing structures in the world, has 
routes up to 65 feet in length and tops 
out at an elevation of 182 feet above 
sea level. 

 
Berman on The Pinnacle 
 
 “Dude, that was awesome!” 
said Berman, after being safely lowered 
to the floor.  “This rock climbing thing 
is cool, I think I could get into it.  It’s 
pretty tiring, though, you need a lot of 
arm strength to pull yourself up the 
rock.” 
 REI-certified Pinnacle Safety 
Officer Lilly Kirchner belayed 
Berman’s groundbreaking climb.  “He 
didn’t do too badly, only hung on the 
rope twice,”said Kirchner, looking at 
her watch and hoping the group of 

nine-year olds scheduled to climb next 
would miss their start time. 
 Climbing Department Manager 
Chris Porter said that Berman’s ascent 
of The Pinnacle embodied the modern 
expression of REI’s fabled 
mountaineering tradition.  “This is 
where tomorrow’s great climbers are 
born.  Plus, he’s a member, so he only 
had to pay $5 plus tax to climb once.” 
 Encouraged by his success, 
Berman returned to the store with his 
parents to purchase a North Face jacket 
to wear around the campus of the 
University of Washington. 
 
Black Diamond Introduces, 
Recalls New Crampons 
 
Salt Lake City, October 25, 2004 
 
 Black Diamond Equipment, 
Ltd. simultaneously released and 
recalled their latest crampons yesterday.  
The Impalers are a new modular 
technical crampon designed to perform 
on both alpine climbs as well as steep 
ice and mixed routes.  With a price tag 
of $219, the Impalers are the most 
expensive crampon Black Diamond has 
ever produced, and the third-most 
expensive piece of ice climbing 
equipment they have ever recalled. 
 Black Diamond president Peter 
Metcalf said of the crampons “These 
are the next generation in versatility and 
performance for the winter climber 
looking to push the boundaries of what 
is possible on modern routes.  Oh, and 
something is probably wrong with 
them.” 
 When asked about the timing 
of the recall, Metcalf replied “Black 
Diamond has a long established history 
of making crampons that break.  You 
can go all the way back to our very first 
Switchblade recall in 1996.  That was a 

classic.  Then after the Bionics came 
out we recalled a bunch of those. 

 
The Bionic crampons, recalled in 2004 

 
 “Since historically we have let 
the consumer go out and break our gear 
before we recall it, we decided it was 
time to change things.  With the 
Impalers we figured ‘why wait for a 
recall?’  Let’s just introduce them and 
recall them at the same time and save 
everyone all the suspense.” 
 Climber Will Gadd, who is 
sponsored by Black Diamond, 
applauded the decision.  “This is a 
major step forward in the development 
of the ice climbing equipment industry.  
I love climbing on Black Diamond 
gear.  Extreme ice and mixed routes 
have grown boring over the past 
several years, and BD has kept things 
interesting for me.  I mean, there is no 
kind of excitement like being 15 feet 
above a brass nut seven pitches up 
some M8 in the Canadian Rockies and 
wondering if your toe bail is going to 
snap on the next move.” 
 Black Diamond quality 
assurance tester Vance Bromley was 
unsure of the flaw for which the 
crampons were being recalled.  “Do the 
forward adjustment bolts shear?  
Maybe the extender bar fatigues after 
4,000 cycles.  Or it could be the angle 
of the heel bail.  Hell, I don’t know.  
Maybe we should just figure this shit 
out before we start selling it to people.  
And don’t even get me started on the 
pending Cobra recall.” 
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Dru Makes 50,000th 
Worthless Post, 
CascadeClimbers.com 
Shuts Down 
 
Seattle, October 26, 2004 
 
 The popular internet climbing 
discussion board CascadeClimbers.com 
shut down yesterday when member 
Dru made his 50,000th worthless post.   
 An online resource for 
climbers in the Pacific Northwest since 
2000, the site crashed when the server 
collapsed beneath the untenable digital 
weight of Dru’s time-wasting, asinine, 
and prolific comments on the electronic 
bulletin board. 
 “He sure had a lot to say,” 
said fellow member Captain Caveman.  
“Too bad none of it was worth reading.  
Come to think of it, only about 7% of 
the content on CC.com was worth 
reading.  These days mostly people just 
spray.” 
 The regional climbing 
community faces a crisis following the 
loss of this important resource. 
 “Now that CC.com is down, I 
don’t know what to do with myself,” 
said member Lambone.  “My God, I 
might actually have to do something at 
work instead of running my mouth off 
all day about ice climbing and deleting 
posts that disagree with me.” 
 Faced with the unexpected 
demise of the site, many of the 6,400+ 
members shared Lambone’s 
sentiments.  Most expressed a fear of 
having to go into the mountains instead 
of constantly speculating in secure 
anonymity to strangers about all 
subjects relating to climbing. 
 Said one member, who asked 
not to be named, “Now that CC.com is 
gone, I’m nobody.  I’ll be forced to go 
interact with real people.” 
 
RMI Guide: 
“DC is boring.” 
 
MRNP, September 9, 2004 
 
 Rainier Mountaineering, Inc. 
guide Mark Henzo reported yesterday 

that the Disappointment Cleaver route on 
Mount Rainier has lost its charm. 
 “The DC is fucking boring,” 
exclaimed Henzo after the last of his 
clients departed the Paradise parking 
lot. 
 Henzo has summited Rainier 
27 times, but only by two routes. 
 “I can’t even remember how 
many times I’ve been up and down that 
goddamned route,” Henzo said.  “If I 
have to go up there again I’m going to 
punch somebody.” 
 RMI owner Lou Whittaker 
expressed sympathy with Henzo’s 
dissatisfaction.  “I’ve been to the 
summit over 250 times myself,” said 
Whittaker.  “I know how it goes.  What 
Mark needs to do is take some time off 
and go do something refreshing, like 
climb the Tahoma Glacier or maybe the 
Fuhrer’s Finger.” 
  

Wenatchee River Sees 
Historic First Descent 
 
Leavenworth, June 29, 2004 
 
 In an unprecedented feat of 
whitewater navigation, a small group of 
kayakers paddled the previously unrun 
Wenatchee River.   
 Larry Sonders, Emily Davies, 
and Andy Vaughn, all of Seattle, 
entered the record books last Saturday 
with their float from Leavenworth to 
Cashmere, 17 miles downstream. 
 “It was awesome,” said 
Sonders.  “The flow was at 9,200 cubic 
feet per second, which made for some 
excellent rapids and exciting river 
features.  There were three nice surf 
waves, some kind of weird cave, and an 
undiscovered landscape of ancient fruit 
orchards.” 
 Shortly after the kayaks 
launched, a group of rafters began their 
float.  Bob Dietz, 42, of Seattle, was the 
leader of the group.  “Those damned 
kayakers.  We were hoping to get the 
first descent.  Me and my crew have 
been scouting these rapids for years, 
and now we get beat by a bunch of 
young jerks who only wanted to surf at 
some spot they’ll probably end up 
calling Rodeo Hole.” 
 “Kayaking is for people who 
can’t raft,” concluded Dietz. 

 Both groups had high 
expectations for the future of paddle 
sports on the river.  “The playspots are 
so sweet on the Wenatchee,” said 
Davies. 
 “That wave right before the 
last rapid was awesome, maybe one 
day people will come here regularly to 
surf it.  What did we call that one, 
Andy?  Grannies, or something?” 
 Dietz lauded the rafting 
potential the Wenatchee holds.  “It has 
big water, lots of fun, good access.  
Eventually I can see one or two 
commercial rafting companies running 
clients down this river.” 
 

John Kerry onsights 5.11b 
at Climbers4Kerry rally 
Edwards topropes 5.8 
Kerry sent 13a in Vietnam 
 
Denver, October 19, 2004 
 
 At a campaign stop through 
the swing state of Colorado, 
Democratic presidential candidate John 
Kerry attended a rally sponsored by 
Climbers4Kerry, where he onsighted a 
5.11b sport route. 
 Kerry’s speech addressed the 
concerns of many communities in 
Colorado.  
 “Under the Bush 
administration’s poor leadership, this 
state has lost 400,000 jobs.  My 
economic plan will return jobs to 
Colorado.  Clipping!” 
 Kerry nearly fell at the crux, 
but managed to work through the 
backstep and sloper-match sequence 
before getting completely pumped.  
“This state is not just here for the 
benefit of rich east coasters who come 
for expensive resort skiing vacations,” 
Kerry said to roars from the crowd.  
“We need to keep the cost of living 
affordable for the dirtbag climbers, 
too!” 
 The display of climbing skill 
impressed the attendees, but not 
everyone was surprised.  Rally 
organizer Rob Grant was quick to point 
out Kerry’s climbing record.  “Back in 
Vietnam, John Kerry was putting up 
some sick routes.  A couple of guys 
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from his swift boat said they even saw 
him send 13a.” 
 After lowering to the ground, 
a sweaty and chalky Kerry waved to 
the applauding audience.  “This 
country is great because of the 
freedoms we have.  You don’t have to 
just climb trad.  You can be a sporto, 
you can boulder, you can be an ice 
climber or even an alpinist.  And 
President Bush doesn’t even know how 
to put on a harness.  Is this the kind of 
administration we want?” 
 Running mate John Edwards 
proceeded to flail his way up a 5.8 on 
toprope with encouragement from the 
crowd.  “Y’all have some steep rock 
out here,” he panted.  “Back in North 
Carolina all we climb are slabs.  In fact, 
this rock is almost as steep as the 
budget deficit that George Bush has 
managed to ‘rack up.’” 
 
Kayaker’s Girlfriend Misses 
Fourth Consecutive Roll 
Attempt 
 
Fall City, September 15, 2004 
 
 Bill Hogarth, 25, of Seattle, 
watched with impatience as his 
girlfriend, Amy Corval, unsuccessfully 
tried four times to roll her kayak back 
up after flipping. 
 “Come on, come on, keep 
your head down,” Hogarth muttered to 
himself after the third attempt resulted 
in Corval’s continued submergence.  
“Use your hips!” 
 Corval flipped her kayak 
when peeling out of an eddy into the 
main current of the 1.2 mile, class I+ 
Powerhouse section of the Snoqualmie 
River. 
 Hogarth, a Washington 
paddler of five years, has taken Corval 
kayaking repeatedly in an attempt to 
involve her in his primary recreational 
activity.  “I was hoping she’d settle 
down and get her angles and edges 
sorted out so at least we could go run 
the Headworks next week,” said 
Hogarth.  The Headworks is the class II 
section of the Green River above the 
class IV upper gorge.  “Maybe I’ll just 
go run the (class IV+) Cle Elum with 
Gary and Mike instead.” 

 After Corval’s fourth roll 
attempt failed, Hogarth’s appraisal of 
the sitation was not favorable.  “Damn, 
she’s going to swim,” he said, and 
prepared to push her empty boat into an 
eddy downstream. 
 
Feathered Friends 
Employees Unaware that 
Store is Actually Open for 
Business 
 
Seattle, October 21, 2004 
 
 Employees of mountaineering 
equipment retailer Feathered Friends 
were unaware yesterday that the store 
was open for business. 
 Buyer Jeff Reiner unlocked the 
front door when he arrived at 9:57am 
and promptly disappeared into the back 
room to catch up on emailing vendors.  
On the main floor of the shop, 
employee Mike Barnes was seated 
behind the counter reading a guidebook 
to the Canadian Rockies when customer 
Jane Phelps entered the store.  
Approximately ten minutes elapsed 
before Phelps attracted Barnes’s 
attention by inquiring about women’s 
hiking boots. 
 “I was in the middle of picking 
out some routes for my trip to Alberta 
when this woman interrupted me and 
asked about the new Garmonts,” said 
Barnes.  “I was like ‘Who is she and 
what is she doing here?’  I told her that 
they were cool boots and she left after a 
couple minutes.  She must have been 
looking for the furniture store down on 
Fairview and probably just wandered in 
here by mistake.  Man, Polar Circus 
looks like such a cool climb.” 
 At 10:12 am employee 
Jamison Turke entered the store with a 
grande latte, apparently oblivious to his 
tardy arrival.  He greeted his fellow 
employees and shortly thereafter 
commenced to debate the relative merits 
of Aliens and TCUs with Marshall 
Malick, an affable coworker who 
always wears yellow sunglasses 
indoors.   
 While Turke argued that 
Aliens’ flexible stems made them more 
versatile in shallow placements, 
customer Rob Stevenson attempted to 

purchase the latest issue of Alpinist 
magazine and a box of vanilla Gu.  
“This guy I didn’t recognize came up 
to the counter and said something about 
ringing him up, but Marshall was going 
on about how hard the purple TCU is to 
clean and I tried to show him this trick 
I figured out.”  Stevenson eventually 
left fifteen dollars in cash on the 
counter and departed the store with his 
merchandise. 
 
I Hate Everest Season 
 
By Bhoki the Yak 
 

 
 
 Here we go again.  It’s April, 
which means another goddamn Everest 
season.  I was embedded as a freelance 
porter and reporter with the 2004 
Mountain Madness Everest Expedition 
by Gravity Always Wins.  Man, let me 
tell you what a drag it is working these 
gigs. 
 First off, I get dragged away 
from the pasture where I was chillin’ 
with my homies Plinko and Tatty 
Mack, enjoying some spring sun and 
new grass shoots.  Borjay Sherpa took 
me over to Namche Bazaar where all 
these foreigners show up gasping like 
fish at the market.  Come on, you 
chumps, it’s only 11,000 feet.  They 
say stupid things like “The air is so 
much cleaner here than in New York,” 
“What is this floating in my tea?” and 
“Can I check my email around here?” 
 I meet some other yaks, 
Rimpo Money, Juvang 3000, and Larpa 
G.  They told me they were taken away 
from their villages, too.  A crowd of 
sherpas straps a bunch of giant duffel 
bags to our backs and start poking me 
with a sharp stick.  What?  You expect 
me to carry this?  Carry your own crap, 
blondie.  I ain’t getting paid for this. 
 Meanwhile, some dumb guy is 
shouting at us “Careful with that!  My 
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down suit is in there!”  Let me tell you, 
pal, if I had opposable hoofs I would 
wipe my ass with your down suit.  
Grow some hair.  Fucking tourist. 
 The sherpas prod us yaks up 
the trail, and we go extra slow just to 
piss them off.  They think they are such 
hot shit working for the Americans, 
and won’t shut up about how they hope 
for a better tip than they got from the 
Polish expedition.  Since when did 
these guys become such a bunch of 
suckas pandering to these foreign 
morons?  Even though we were 
dragging ass on purpose we still beat 
the clients to base camp by a day and a 
half.  Sat around doing jack. 
 When the Americans show up 
we get burdened with a bunch of 
expedition trash, used oxygen bottles, 
and so on.  All the clients can do is 
look up at the summit in fear and make 
small talk about the jet stream.  Every 
year there are more of them, and they 
keep going up there to suffer.  They 
pay $60,000 to freeze their asses off 
just so they can say they summited the 
highest mountain on earth?  Sounds 
reasonable to me.  Juvang 3000 told me 
that as soon as we get to Lobuje he is 
going to buck his load and make a run 
for it.  We laughed when Larpa G said 
he peed on a couple of the tents marked 
“South Col, Camp IV.” 
 The hike out was fast.  I was 
psyched to get back to the village and 
relax on the hillside for a while, but as 
soon as we were back in Namche 
Bazaar a crowd of Japanese climbers 
pulled in.  Before I could say 
“Sagamartha” I was going back up the 
trail with five duffel bags.  I hate 
Everest season. 
 
Alpine Showdown:  
Mountaineers and Mazamas 
square off on approach to 
the Tooth. 
 
Alpental, September 18, 2004 
 
 Tensions flared on the Source 
Lake Summer Trail last Saturday when 
rival climbing clubs The Mountaineers 
and Mazamas scuffled during their hike 
out of the basin.  Approximately 17 
climbers were involved in the fracas, 

although only five reported injuries.  
Witnesses say the cause of the brawl 
was unclear, and each side claimed the 
other was responsible. 
 Mazamas trip leader Fred 
Bowens said tempers began to flare on 
the hike in to the Tooth, a popular 
climbing destination above Source 
Lake.  “We were taking a water break 
on the side of the trail when The 
Mountaineers walked past.  Their leader 
made some comment about us being a 
second-rate outfit, and when one of 
their members didn’t apologize after 
‘accidentally’ poking Ron in the foot 
with his trekking pole, I realized they 
were out to cause trouble.  Mazamas 
don’t take shit from anyone.” 
 The Mountaineers trip leader 
Jack Fordyce refuted Bowens’ story.  
“That’s bullshit.  Those Mazamas were 
resting in the middle of the trail and 
made no effort to clear room for other 
users.  And they’re a bunch of wussies.” 
 Once on the south face, the 
agitation escalated.  The Mountaineers, 
who began climbing first, were caught 
by the Mazamas when both groups had 
to share a belay ledge.  On the fifth 
pitch, both groups wanted to take the 
easier left-leaning ramp up to the final 
belay anchor. 
 Solo climber Mark Dillon of 
Seattle witnessed the argument.  “I was 
cruising up the face in my approach 
shoes when I came across a clusterfuck 
going on with this giant crowd.  They 
were arguing over who would get to 
lead the easier line, and I don’t think 
any of them even noticed me when I 
went by on the right.  They were still at 
it when I downclimbed past them five 
minutes later.  You should have seen 
the shit they were carrying, you’d have 
thought they were out to do El Cap.” 
 Fordyce said that the Mazamas 
unfairly started climbing the easier 
route.  “We got here first and these 
assholes show up and poach our line?  I 
couldn’t believe it.  Then those 
incompetent clowns knocked some 
rocks down on us.  Where did these 
idiots learn to climb?” 
 A brief respite from the 
conflict occurred on the summit when 
all members of both parties paused to 
take photographs and check their 

altimeters, but problems continued on 
the descent. 
 Bowens accused Mountaineer 
Macy Holman of unsafe climbing 
practices.  “She added a piece of one-
inch tubular webbing to the rappel 
anchor and didn’t even have the date 
written on it, much less her initials!”  
The anchor already had nine different 
pieces of webbing tied through two 
aluminum rappel rings. 
 After shouting insults at one 
another while descending the scree 
field, the two groups finally exchanged 
fisticuffs above Source Lake.  After 
Fordyce ripped Bowens’ gaiters by 
stabbing them with a trekking pole, 
Bowens snatched Fordyce’s Seattle 
Sombrero ™ and threw it into the lake.  
Mayhem ensued, and the two groups 
withdrew with torn polypro and bruises 
when a trio of climbers arrived and 
started photographing the melee. 
 John Balthazar was en route to 
a climbing destination known as the 
“Rap Wall” with two friends when they 
came across the free-for-all.  “Me, 
Donnie, and Paul were going to go 
drytool on this M8 we’re working on 
up there when we saw these crazy 
dudes duking it out.  It was awesome, 
so Donnie took some photos of it to 
post on Cascade Climbers.  What a 
surreal scene.” 
 Both Mazamas and The 
Mountaineers vowed to avenge the 
insult in the future.  “If those jerks try 
anything again, I’m going to beat them 
about the shins with my 80cm ice axe,” 
said Fordyce.  “If my pack wasn’t so 
heavy I would have chased them all the 
way back to the parking lot.” 
 “The Mountaineers are toast,” 
said Bowens.  “They think they’re so 
tough, but they can’t even build a 
proper cairn.  There’s only room for 
one large, overequipped, slow-moving, 
bureaucratic, route-clogging club in the 
Cascades, and it’s us.” 
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