
c. 

D .E 5 .E R T C A L E D D A R 
Feb. 23-March I-11th Annual Cac

tus Show, Desert Botanical Gard
ens, Phoenix. 

Feb . 28-March 1 - 11th -Annual 
Square Dance Jamboree, Phoenix. 

March I-Junior Solar Symposium , 
Tempe, Arizona. 

March 1-9 - California Mid -Winter 
Fair, Imperial. 

March 1-23-R . Brownell McGrew 
show at Palm Desert, Calif., Art 
Gallery . (See page 22) 

March 2-Dons Club Trek for Lost 
Gold in the Superstition Mountains, 
from Phoenix. 

March 4-30-Frank Mason show at 
Phoenix Art Center. 

March 5-6 - All-Breed Dog Show, 
Phoenix. 

March 6-Cattle Rustlers Ball, Wick
enburg, Arizona. 

March 8-9-Sierra Club Desert Pe aks 
Section hike to Rabbit Peak near 
Indio, Calif . For information phone 
ED 9-3144, Covina . 

March 9 - Ninth Annual Almond 
Blossom Festival, Quartz Hill, Cal. 

March 9 and 23-Desert Sun Ranch
ers Rodeo , Wickenburg, Arizona . 

March 11-12-Malpi-Angus Breeder s 
Show and Sale, Clayton, N . M. 

March 12-16-22nd Annual Desert 
Circus, Palm Springs, Californi a. 

March 13-16-World' s Ch ampion ship 
Rodeo, Phoenix. 

March 15-16-Sierra Club camping 
trip to Ord Mt . petroglyphs . Meet 
at Lucerne Valley, Calif ., P .O., at 
9 a.m. on the 15th. 

March 15-16-National Alpine Ski 
Championships, Snow Basin , Og
den, Utah. 

March 16 - Out Wickenburg Way 
Style Show, Wickenburg, Arizona . 

March 16-23 - 23rd Annual Palm 
Springs, Calif ., Men's Invitation al• 
Golf Tournament. 

March 17-St . Patrick's Day Cele 
bration , Socorro, New Mexico. 

March 19-Miniature Parade , Mesa, 
Arizona. 

March 19 - Fiest a and Ceremoni al 
Dances, Laguna Pueblo, N. M. 

March 19-23-Maricopa County Fair, 
Mesa, Arizona. 

March 21-23-Dons Club Bus Tour 
to Hopi Villages, from Phoenix . 

March 22-23-l0th Annual De Anza 
Jeep Cavalcade , from Hemet, Cal. 

March 23-24-Invitational Golf Tour
nament, Wickenburg , Arizona. 

March 23-25 - New Mexico Cattle 
Growers Association Convention, 
Albuquerque. 

March 23-30-Home Show, Phoenix . 
March 28-29-Valley Garden Center 

Flower Show, Phoenix. 
March 29-30 - Sierra Club Desert 

Peaks Section Providence Mt. 
climb. Meet at Mitchell's Caverns, 
Calif. For information phone ED 
9-3144, Covina . 

March 29-30 - Silver Dollar Ski 
Derby, Reno. 

March 29-30 - Dons Club Grand 
. Canyon Bus Tour, from Phoenix. 
· March 30-April 6 - Yaqui Indian 

Ceremonials, Pasqua :Village, Ariz. 
Late March - Opening of acequias 

(irrigation ditches) with colorful 
ceremonies at various New Mexico 
pueblos. 

-Ute Indian Bear Dances probably 
will be held in March . Send in

. quiries_ to Roosevelt, Utah, C of C. 
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Landscape Arch in the Devil's Garden of Arches National Monument, Utah. The 
slender span is 291 feet long and 118 feet high. Photo by Hubert A. Lowman. 

Ove, the Top ol land1cape A,ch 
Rockclimbing is an adventurous 

sport calling for the utmost ,in 
physical fitness, climbing skill and 
team cooperation. Here is the 
story of how three young men 
made the second known ascent 
and traverse of Utah's Landscape 
Arch, the world's longest natural 
bridge and one of its most chal
lenging climbs. 

By CECIL M. OUELLETTE 
Map by Norton Allen 

~ ~T LOOKS impossible!" ex
-, claimed Mike Borghoff. Jim 

Eslinger and I nodded agree
ment. We were huddled around a 
pamphlet on Arches National Monu
ment which the ranger had just given 
us. On an inside page was a picture 
of one of the most'fantastic formations 
on earth: Landscape Arch-and to a 
trio of ardent rock climbers the pho
tograph was electrifying. 

Believed to be the longest natural 
stone span in the world, Landscape 
Arch has a length of 291 feet. To get 
up to the arch would be difficult and 
dangerous, the ranger said, and travers-

The author, center, and fellow rock
climbers Jim Eslinger, left, and Mike 

Borghoff. 
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ing it would be even a greater hazard. 
Some years ago, two men made the 

,\ first ascent of Landscape Arch by us-
l> ing rock climbing methods. On trying 
:i_ .to traverse the arch one of them had 
tl slipped over the side! Only the. quick 
.,:~" action of his companion in anchoring . 
~,- the safety line had saved his life. 

:. 0 , ~-<'"· Time has obscured this early climb, 
;,;-c·. · and nothing was known about the route 
t> or its difficulties. Since then, Land

scape Arch was left alone; nobody had 
dared to invade its lofty domain . 

My intended question was unneces
sary, for I could feel the excitement 
building up within my two compan
ions. We were going to attempt the 
challenge ' of Landscape! 

I°4 ~--

The park ranger granted us permis
sion to climb in the monument for we 
were well experienced in the art of 
mountaineering. Jim Eslinger had 
made many ascents of high peaks in 
the Sierras; Mike Borghoff had climbed 
in the Alps, Tetons and on precipitous 

'" . - . \ 

i / ... 

pinnacles in Colorado; and I had just 
finished a summer of good rock climb
ing in three states. 

The sun was setting behind a huge 
sandstone cliff as we left ranger head
quarters and headed for the Devils 
Garden in the northern end of the 

·, ,,_ 
J 

., , . 
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Jim Eslinger, right, is on belay while the author climbs 
upward on the south buttress of the arch. 

The author starts off across the snow-spotted arch. At 
the far end the passage narrows danger0usly. 

monument. It is in this area that Land
scape is located. In the oncoming 
dusk of this early December day I 
noticed small patches of snow lying in 
the sheltered spots. 

We continued north from Moab, 
Utah, on U.S. 160 for 12 miles, then 
turned east on State Route 93. After 
an hour's drive over a dirt road, we 
entered the Devils Garden and found 
a bivouac site. 

We were shouldering our climbing 
packs as the morning sun flooded the 
sandstone country with its light. In 
the packs were two nylon climbing 

· ropes,· karabiners ( oblong steel rings 
with spring openings), pitons ( thin 
wedge-shaped spikes with a circular 
hole or ring at the driving end through 
which the · rope is passed, or to which 
a karabiner carrying a rope is at-

. tached) , piton hammers, expansion 
bolts ( small bolts placed in a drilled 
hole in the rock , with the same func
tion as pitons) and a small amount of 
food and water. 

A trail marker near the end of the 
road points the way to Landscape 
Arch. The narrow mile-long trail 
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passes through a weird wonderland of 
gigantic formations, and down avenues 
dwarfed by pinnacles that towered 
over us like huge skyscrapers. Pinyon 
and juniper trees dotted the rugged 
region. At our feet were bits of flint 
chipped from stone implements which 
prehistoric Indians fashioned here. 
Deer tracks cut across our path. The 
Devil's Garden is an enchanting won
derland! 

Then looming above us was a strip 
of sandstone that seemed suspended 
in mid-air! It was the massive struc
ture of Landscape Arch, resembling a 
huge thread across the sky. We turned 
off the trail and passed under its thin 
shadow. Looking upward, the stone 
bridge towering above us seemed re
mote and far away: 

To atternpt an ascent of the right 
side of the arch appeared futile, so we 
moved to the left and searched the 
buttress for a route to the summit. We 
tried going up a crack or rift in the 
rock face, but it became too treacher
ous to climb. Moving around to the 
south face, we found what seemed to 
be a feasible route to the top. 

We tied on to the common line and 
Mike led up a short crack. He climbed 
with perfect rhythm and balance to a 
small platform 35 feet above us. We 
were keeping the distances between 
· us short because of the inadequate pro
tection found in climbing sandstone 
which, because of its softness, does 
not always offer a secure hold for 
pitons. 

Mike : and Jim belayed me · as I 
climbed · upward, then I stemmed up 
another crack on the next lead and 
found a drilled hole for an· expansion 
bolt. We were on the same route used 
by the first party years before. Slowly 
I inched~my way higher up the south 
face, usiI;ig the lone expansion bolt for 
protectioµ. I stopped on a ledge that .. 
was larg~ -enough for my feet and went 
on belay1: · ~ · 

Mike ·brought Jim up, then climbed 
past me on the third and longest lead. 
I watched as he searched for hand 
and footholds, clinging like a fly to a 
smooth · wall as he worked skyward. 
He wriggied up through a tight chim
ney, hammered in a piton and at
tached the rope with a karabiner, then 
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Coming down was easier. Jim Es
linger rappels down the north but

tress of Landscape Arch. 

scurried over a 30-foot friction pitch 
-. and past an overhang to the summit 

of the buttress. He belayed me up, 
and Jim followed. 

· , · Surrounding us was a sculptured 
country of beautiful natural creations. 
C!]Ves carved in the rock, arches, col
ored cliffs and balanced rocks filled 
the sweeping panorama. In the dis
tance the massive white towers of the 
1:,a Sal Mountains glistened in the sun
light. And Landscape Arch shot away 
from the buttress across a 300-foot ex
panse of dizzy depth. Here before us 
was the long traverse - a traverse 
across the sky. It was only 300 f~et 
l~mg, b_ut from our airy perch it seemed 
hke miles over that void. · 

A gentle breeze tugged at our heels 
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, 
as I started across the arch : The pas- _. 
sage was covered with crusted snow in 
a few place.s, and the wallqilg space · 
was scarce. Half way out on the arch, 
1 sat down and belayed Jim who was 
second on the rope. He moved slowly 
and delicately to my belay spot . Then 
I started on the last leg of that long 
and suspended traverse. Snow dotted 
the top of the arch which narrowed 
considerably. I hesitated before a 
place on the ridge where its width 
evaporated to a mere six inches. One 
side was a shear drop, the other sloped 
dangerously away into space. I ad~ 
justed my rucksack and tip-toed across 
the narrow 10 feet of stone. The pas
sage was only wide enough for my 
boots. The lead was finished-I was 
standing on the far end of the arch . 

I signalled to Mike and Jim, and 
they moved into action. Mike climbed 
down from the far buttress and care
fully tested every footstep in the snow. 
Suddenly his right leg shot over the 
side of the arch! Mike threw his weight 
on his left knee as he fell and miracu
lously held his balance . He had slipped 
on verglas, a thin coating of ice hidden 
beneath snow which is dreaded by all 
climbers: 

Jim waited for Mike's signal and 
then edged forward to the narrow 

," C •,. • • : •• •· •O :~o' ~;'\),~f 
_pitch, • wavered wicertainly, collected · 
himself, and spurted · across. . _ .: 

Mike . went off belay and started 
toward us; He halted before the 10-' . 
foot tightrope near the end of the 
arch and stomped his boots to knock · ''< 
the snow off the narrow passage . The · · -··: 
sound echoed like a clap of thunder. 
Then quickly he moved across. 

The next few minutes were taken 
up with handshakes, backslapping and 
verbal congratulations. We were the 
second party to climb and traverse 
Landscape Arch, and we had done it 
safely. . 

We ate a meager lunch and sipped 
some water from the canteen while 
the tension of the last few hours 
drained from our systems. 

Then we set up a piton anchor and 
descended off the side in one long 110-
foot rappel. I looked back at Land
scape Arch , now glowing in the soft 
light of late afternoon. In my imagina
tion I saw the three of us on that long 
and suspenseful traverse, and I felt 
again the freedom of that two-point 
contact on rock. 

As we walked back to the car our 
spirits were as free as companions to 
the wind. The conquest of Landscape 
Arch had been an exciting and thrill
ing adventure. 

.. 

Haid Rock $ho1fg --.;:-
0£ Death Valley ~ 

1 
Shorty was in a talkative 

mood, and the dudes lounging on 
the lean-to porch in front of In
ferno store were enjoying his 
yarns about the hot weather. He 
told them about the summer it 
got so hot Pisgah Biil's chickens 
were laying hard-boiled eggs, and 
about the July day when the 
temperature went so high the 
water in the spring up in · Eight 
Ball creek started boiling. 

"If Pisgah and me hadn't 
stretched a tarp over that pool to 
keep the sun from hittin' it the 

· thing probably would o' boiled 
dry and we might o' died of 
thirst," Shorty explained . . 

"But doesn't it ever get cold 
here in Death Valley?" one of the 
tenderfeet asked. 

"Sure it gets cold," Hard Rock 
replied. "I remember the win
ter a flock o' ducks landed on 
that little pond where we water 
the burros. Next morning it was 
froze solid an' them birds couldn't 

\_}~ 
fly away. Their feet wuz in a 
cake o' ice. We had duck meat 
in camp all the rest o' the winter. 

"The coldest spell we ever . 
seen was back in '93. Really got 
cold that winter. Pisgah started 
a bonfire near the pool so we 
could get water fer makin' cof
fee. But it · got so cold them 
flames froze right there in the 
air. 

"Then Bill got one o' them 
smart ideas o' his'n. He got the 
sledge hammer and started bust
in' 'em up. 'They'll make good 
kindlin' wood fer the cabin,' he 
explained. 

"So he stacked 'em in one 
corner of the shack 'til they 
thawed out. But one day in 
March it suddenly turned warm , 
and while Bill and me was down 
in the mine shaft they started 
bumin' again - and when we 
came outta the hole that evenin' 
we had no cabin." 
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