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  WARNING:




  




  Climbing is a sport where you may be seriously injured or die. Read this before you use this book.




  This guidebook is a compilation of unverified information gathered from many different climbers. The author cannot assure the accuracy of any of the information in this book, including the topos and route descriptions, the difficulty ratings, and the protection ratings. These may be incorrect or misleading, as ratings of climbing difficulty and danger are always subjective and depend on the physical characteristics (for example, height), experience, technical ability, confidence, and physical fitness of the climber who supplied the rating. Additionally, climbers who achieve first ascents sometimes underrate the difficulty or danger of the climbing route. Therefore, be warned that you must exercise your own judgment on where a climbing route goes, its difficulty, and your ability to safely protect yourself from the risks of rock climbing. Examples of some of these risks are: falling due to technical difficulty or due to natural hazards such as holds breaking, falling rock, climbing equipment dropped by other climbers, hazards of weather and lightning, your own equipment failure, and failure or absence of fixed protection.




  You should not depend on any information gleaned from this book for your personal safety; your safety depends on your own good judgment, based on experience and a realistic assessment of your climbing ability. If you have any doubt as to your ability to safely climb a route described in this book, do not attempt it.




  The following are some ways to make your use of this book safer:




  1. Consultation: You should consult with other climbers about the difficulty and danger of a particular climb prior to attempting it. Most local climbers are glad to give advice on routes in their area; we suggest that you contact locals to confirm ratings and safety of particular routes and to obtain first-hand information about a route chosen from this book.




  2. Instruction: Most climbing areas have local climbing instructors and guides available. We recommend that you engage an instructor or guide to learn safety techniques and to become familiar with the routes and hazards of the areas described in this book. Even after you are proficient in climbing safely, occasional use of a guide is a safe way to raise your climbing standard and learn advanced techniques.




  3. Fixed Protection: Some of the routes in this book may use bolts and pitons that are permanently placed in the rock. Because of variances in the manner of placement, weathering, metal fatigue, the quality of the metal used, and many other factors, these fixed protection pieces should always be considered suspect and should always be backed up by equipment that you place yourself. Never depend on a single piece of fixed protection for your safety, because you never can tell whether it will hold weight. In some cases, fixed protection may have been removed or is now missing. However, climbers should not always add new pieces of protection unless existing protection is faulty. Existing protection can be tested by an experienced climber and its strength determined. Climbers are strongly encouraged not to add bolts and drilled pitons to a route. They need to climb the route in the style of the first ascent party (or better) or choose a route within their ability—a route to which they do not have to add additional fixed anchors.




  Be aware of the following specific potential hazards that could arise in using this book:




  1. Incorrect Descriptions of Routes: If you climb a route and you have a doubt as to where it goes, you should not continue unless you are sure that you can go that way safely. Route descriptions and topos in this book could be inaccurate or misleading.




  2. Incorrect Difficulty Rating: A route might be more difficult than the rating indicates. Do not be lulled into a false sense of security by the difficulty rating.




  3. Incorrect Protection Rating: If you climb a route and you are unable to arrange adequate protection from the risk of falling through the use of fixed pitons or bolts and by placing your own protection devices, do not assume that there is adequate protection available higher just because the route protection rating indicates the route does not have an X or an R rating. Every route is potentially an X (a tall may be deadly), due to the inherent hazards of climbing—including, for example, failure or absence of fixed protection, your own equipment’s failure, or improper use of climbing equipment.




  There are no warranties, whether expressed or implied, that this guidebook is accurate or that the information contained in it is reliable. There are no warranties of fitness for a particular purpose or that this guide is merchantable. Your use of this book indicates your assumption of the risk that it may contain errors and is an acknowledgment of your own sole responsibility for your climbing safety.




  DEDICATION




  This book is dedicated to Mike Puddy. Mike played a vital role in the development of Smith Rock sport climbing He was a great friend, a favorite climbing partner, and an inspiring personality. He will be forever remembered and missed by all of us who were lucky enough to climb with him.
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  FOREWORD




  Holding this remarkable document, it is easy enough to remember back fifty years to the times when my brother and I were alone in the canyon on Sunday afternoons, and even the discovery of another climber’s footprint was an event that was noted and discussed. When we repeated Vivian and Gil Staender’s routes on the ridge that bears their name, and found their names and addresses on the summits, the beginnings of the first guide were set in place. Looking at the tiny guide, first published in the 1962 Mazama, it’s hard to believe that that article/guide and this definitive work could have the same origins.




  For us so-called “pioneer climbers,” observing and experiencing the incredible evolution of traditional and sport climbing at Smith has been gratifying and astonishing. Equally satisfying has been the non-climbing public’s devotion to the park. It has truly become an Oregon icon, and no one has contributed more to this status than Alan Watts, both as a climber and a writer. Alan’s name will always be synonymous with Smith Rock. Make no mistake, this is not just another climber’s guide. It is also a testament to one man’s devotion and passion for his sport and for one of the special places on Earth.




  Jim Ramsey




  ACKNOWLEDGMENTS




  Although my name appears on the cover, I didn’t write this book alone. Good guidebooks are never the work of a single person. Solo ascents might be widely respected in the climbing world, but only the most bullheaded climbers go it alone writing a guide. A climbing guide combines thousands of obscure details, biased opinions, and historical tidbits, in a setting changing with every new bolt and every snapped hold. I like to think of this guidebook as a collaboration between myself and everyone who climbs at Smith Rock.




  I am grateful to the hundreds of people who steered me back on course when I stumbled in the wrong direction. I thank everyone who grumbled when I missed a grade by several notches, or corrected me I when I wrote “move left” when the route actually cut right. I appreciate those who set me straight when I warned about a loose block that fell off fifteen years ago, or asked why I gave a great route a single, lonely star. One way or another, this feedback gets back to me and I’ve considered all of it in writing this new edition.




  Although I’ve redone much of my original book, I borrowed heavily from the past. I’m especially indebted to those who wrote Smith guidebooks. Only after writing a guide do you realize how much you borrow from others. In no small way, the thoroughness of my book is because of their efforts. Jeff Thomas, in particular, deserves credit for his encyclopedic knowledge of the early years of Smith climbing.




  There are several individuals who went out of their way to help me with this book. Smith pioneer Jim Ramsey graciously wrote the foreword, while Ryan Lawson patiently answered countless questions, providing details on dozens of new lines. Ben Moon provided brilliant action shots of Smith Rock, including the cover photo. Paul Marshall’s input on the enigmatic Upper Gorge breathed new life into a section of the book that I knew little about. Kevin Pogue contributed the geology section, while Chris Jones provided me with a detailed lists of his boulder problems from the late 1970s. Mike Volk’s Web site, www.smithrock.com, was an invaluable reference. Last but not least, a special thanks goes to my wife, JoAnn, and my children, Ben and Morgan.




  I’ve received help from so many others that it’s impossible to thank everyone. Jim Ablao, Tyler Adams, Wayne Arrington, Jack Barrar, Tom Bauman, Joe Brooks, Chuck Buzzard, Ian Caldwell, Ted Davis, Mark Deffenbaugh, Thomas Emde, Jeff Frizzell, Paul Fry, Greg Garretson, Bruce Hahn, Brian Holcomb, Rod Jacobson, Dave Jensen, Jon Marshall, Brent McGregor, John Rich, Tom Rogers, Kim Schmitz, Michael Stöger, Steve Strauch, David Tvedt, Erik Wolfe, and Jim Yoder all made valuable contributions. Curiously, this edition might still be a work in progress if Dave Pegg and Jonathon Thesenga hadn’t released an excellent mini-guide in 2006. Seeing their book in print provided the motivation I needed to finally complete this volume. I apologize to anyone I’ve overlooked—hopefully seeing your comment used in the book will serve as a thank you.




  To the best of my abilities, the information in this book is correct and fully up-to-date as of May 2009. I learned from my previous edition how quickly things change. I’ve made every effort to make this book a complete guide to Smith, ignoring no routes—no matter how bad or insignificant. But by the time this book first hits the shelf, it will already provide an incomplete picture. If you’ve climbed a new route, spotted an error, or simply want to voice your opinion, please contact me through the publisher at editorial@GlobePequot.com.




  PREFACE




  As the youngest of three children, I never found my place in the world until I fell under the spell cast by Smith Rock’s soaring walls. I might have lived in nearby Madras, but Smith was where I really grew up. From my earliest visits as an intimidated fourteen-year-old, I sensed a connection that would last a lifetime. I taught myself how to climb, miraculously survived my epic early days, and slowly gained a confidence I’d never known before. Smith Rock taught me commitment, determination, patience, and self-discipline. I experienced uplifting highs and crushing lows, inspired successes and haunting failures.




  Some days I loved everything about Smith—the kaleidoscope of colors in the early morning sun, the texture of the stone on my chalked fingertips, and especially the people who shared my passion and energy. Other days weren’t so easy, as the heat, the cold, or the sheer difficulty of the routes got the best of me. But every visit to the park made me stronger, and moved me closer to achieving a new goal on my never-ending tick list. After thousands of days spent high above the Crooked River, I felt more at home on these crags than anywhere else. While the world changed, Smith Rock was always there—timeless—welcoming me home again.




  After eighteen years my abused finger joints slowly snuffed out any hopes of remaining at the higher levels of the sport. Frustration and pain replaced the passion and vigor of my younger years. As a postscript to my Smith climbing career, I finished my first guidebook in 1992. With the birth of my children, Ben and Morgan, my focus shifted away from the park. In many respects my work seemed finished, and I felt ready to leave Smith Rock behind. But I soon discovered that letting go wasn’t so easy. I pursued other interests, but Smith was always there on the horizon, beckoning, luring me back.




  In 1999 I dug out my rock shoes, bought a larger harness, and started working through the hundreds of new routes in hopes of updating my Smith book. I originally planned a select guide, but I couldn’t muster any enthusiasm for the project. These condensed guides are useful for anyone with limited interests, but they often ignore the history and worsen overcrowding on routes that are already too popular. I briefly considered the tempting option of cramming the new lines into the existing book, but I realized the finished product would be a jumbled mess.




  In the end I followed the path of most resistance by completely redoing the original guide. Much to the frustration of everyone waiting on the book, I worked at my own pace—ignoring any deadlines. I methodically redrew every drawing again and again, until I was happy with the finished product. I patiently rewrote the text, trying my best to capture the essence of both new routes and old. I spent hours visiting with many of Smith’s pioneering climbers, hoping to put a fresh perspective on the history of the area.




  Each year the scope of the project grew as new routes sprouted everywhere. With increased family responsibilities, my available working time dwindled to where I was barely treading water. I’d work feverishly for several months before entering a long period of hibernation, waiting for the next spark of inspiration. By then there would be so many new lines I’d have to redo major sections. The months stretched into years, and the book still wasn’t finished. And too soon, the trickle of when-will-the-book-be-done questions turned into a torrent. I spent the better part of a decade coming up with shuck-and-jive answers, never having a clue when (or if) the book would make it to press. Yet against all odds, that moment has finally arrived.




  Writing a guidebook is a bad business proposition—there’s a very limited market, and creating a first-rate book instead of a mediocre one only marginally increases sales. The only way to make good money is to spend minimal time, while getting things right takes a colossal effort. I’ve chosen the latter approach, treating the project more like a hobby than a business. But despite my efforts, I realize there’s no such thing as a completely accurate guide. This book is no exception, though I feel satisfied in knowing I’ve given it my very best.




  At times it seems hard to believe I’m the same person who spent the better part of two de ades devoted to Smith Rock. My life today bears little resemblance to the years I spent living in the dirt. In this respect I’m not alone. People change. Some lose interest, others move away, and tragically, some die far too young. The routes remain, but most of my climbing buddies now pursue other interests. Today Smith is home to an entirely new generation of passionate youngsters, pursuing their own dreams on the vertical faces. The cast of characters change, but Smith Rock remains the same. Apart from chalked holds and terraced trails, it looks the same as it did on my first visit.




  Trips to Smith are no longer part of my daily ritual. But whenever I step into the canyon, I feel like I’m entering a sacred place, full of the triumphs and struggles of countless climbers. Everywhere I look, memories are piled on top of memories. At times I’ll sit and gaze at the cliffs, leafing through my past like turning the pages of a scrapbook. With sadness I realize that the Smith Rock chapter of my life is nearly complete. But at the same time, I feel tremendous gratitude to have been lucky enough to grow up during the golden age of Smith climbing. As the years pass, my memories of the routes slowly fade, but my recollections of the incredible people with whom I shared my journey stay fresh in my mind.




  Alan Watts




  August 2009
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  INTRODUCTION




  Smith Rock holds a warm place in the hearts of climbers throughout the world. While every world-class destination offers high-level routes, somehow the big numbers seem secondary to what really makes Smith special. It’s one of those magical places that transcends climbing. Gaze at the fiery hues of the massive walls towering against the crispness of a sapphire morning; marvel at a falcon riding the updrafts spiraling high above the serrated spires; experience the stillness of a winter’s morning after a freshly fallen snow. You’ll understand why there’s so much more to Smith Rock than hard routes.




  Over a few months in 1986, Smith rose to fame in the climbing world. What for decades had been a closely held secret became the hottest real estate in American climbing. Everyone came to the three-ring circus at Smith Rock—elite climbers, photographers, TV crews, reporters, and groupies. While the level of the routes fueled much of the excitement, the unorthodox techniques used to develop Smith climbing fell under scrutiny. Some saw these local tactics as the wave of the future, while others saw nothing but an ethical travesty. Within a few years, everyone had the same name for it—sport climbing.




  Like a rebellious child coming of age, Smith climbing has matured and mellowed over the years. The circus moved on, leaving behind some of the most influential routes on Earth. Climbers still come from around the world, even though the cutting edge of the sport has moved elsewhere—likely never to return. But today, Smith climbing is far more diverse and appealing than ever before. Like a fine wine, it just keeps getting better with time.




  Few climbing areas offer as much variety as Smith Rock. The two different rock types—basalt and tuff—bear little resemblance to each other. The tuff features knobby slabs, stunning arêtes, pocketed faces, and overhanging testpieces, while the basalt offers perfect cracks and baffling corners. Given the variety, it’s hard putting a label on Smith climbing. Despite mind-blowing sport routes, it’s not just a sport crag—naturally protected routes actually outnumber bolted climbs. And while there are dozens of high-end testpieces, it’s hardly reserved for top-level climbers. The growth of easy to moderate routes over the last decade has made Smith attractive to climbers of all levels.




  O V E R V I E W




  Topography




  The most welcome surprise for many first-time visitors is Smith’s unique beauty. Lined with juniper trees, ponderosa pine, and sagebrush, the aptly named Crooked River cuts a tortuous path through the basalt columns and towering cliffs of tuff. It eventually joins the Deschutes River, which merges with the Columbia on its path to the Pacific Ocean. To the east are rolling hills leading to the forested Ochoco Mountains and hundreds of miles of eastern Oregon desert. To the west the snowcapped volcanoes of the Cascade Range stand guard along the horizon, above the flat checkerboard of irrigated plains. These distinctive peaks separate Central Oregon from the more densely populated parts of the state.




  The Smith Rock region covers an area of roughly 10 square miles along the southwest base of several rounded buttes at the western edge of Central Oregon’s high desert. The highest of these peaks is Gray Butte (5,108 feet), rising 4 miles northeast of the parking area (2,850 feet). Dominating the view to the east are the Marsupial Crags (4,230 feet), with the unmistakable Burma Road slashing across the hillside. Although the singular name apples to a large grouping of individual crags, Smith Rock itself rises atop a narrow peninsula of land, almost completely encircled by the winding river, at the southern end of the park.




  Climate




  With an average of 8.5 inches of rain per year, the desert setting of Smith Rock proves ideal for climbing, as the Cascade Range provides a natural barrier against Pacific storms. Western Oregon soaks in endless winter rains, while Smith Rock benefits from minimal rainfall and mostly sunny weather. The four distinct seasons bring refreshingly different weather patterns, with rain and high humidity rarely part of the equation.




  The best seasons to visit Smith are spring and fall. Smith would have a viable year-round climbing season if not for occasional temperature extremes. High temperatures in midsummer often crack 100 degrees, while the winter mercury plunges below freezing for weeks at a time. The spring season (March through May) usually offers ideal conditions for high-level ascents, though the most dependable season is fall, extending from mid-September through the middle of November. The clear cold nights, sunny days, and very low humidity sometimes extend for a good portion of the fall.




  Local climbers enjoy acceptable conditions during the off-season as well, though anyone visiting during the winter might be completely shut out, as the days are short and the nights bitterly cold. Locals relish the frequent sunny winter days, as any south-facing cliff warms rapidly in the sun, though the temperature plummets instantly once the sun disappears. Summer conditions are harsh but far more predictable, Despite intolerable conditions in the midday sun, the humidity is usually very low, and the ample shade makes mornings very pleasant After baking in the sun all day, the canyon cools minimally on a summer evening.
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  The graphs detail the average monthly highs, lows, and precipitation for the Redmond area just 10 miles south. Conditions at Smith are similar, though the highs will average at least 5 degrees warmer in the canyon




  Geology




  Smith’s most famous routes ascend the multicolored crags of tuff. The Smith Rock tuff is one of several volcanic rock types comprising the Gray Butte Complex. The tuff originated in early Miocene time, between 17 to 19 million years ago, when gaseous, silica-rich magma found its way to the surface near today’s park. Relieved of the pressure of overlying rocks, the gas trapped within the magma expanded, producing explosive eruptions that shattered the magma found small fragments. Erupted into the air, the molten rock solidified into volcanic ash and formed incandescent clouds. The hot ash and rock fragments from the explosions accumulated as thick deposits near the site of the eruptions.




  Silica-rich magma later intruded the tuff deposits, feeding additional explosive eruptions. These intrusions cooled to form the shattered rhyolite dikes that make up Shiprock and parts of the Smith Rock Group. As the tuff cooled, shrinkage and lithification produced parallel sets of joints that weathered to form the crack systems in the Dihedrals and other areas. Over time, chemical reactions slowly altered the Smith Rock tuff, converting the original glassy volcanic ash into the clay minerals that make up the rock today.




  Much of the tuff at Smith Rock contains angular fragments of rhyolite or pumice called xenoliths—a word that literally means “stranger rocks.” Incorporated into the tuff during the explosive eruptions, the xenoliths consist of stray fragments of older rocks. Typically finergrained and less altered than the tuff, they weather less readily. This differential weathering causes them to jut out in relief, producing the nubbins that delight and torment Smith cumbers. The pockets, called vesicles, are the remnants of bubbles of trapped gas that accumulated in the tuff immediately after its eruption. They range from bathtub-size buckets to one-finger pockets.




  The quality of Smith Rock tuff varies dramatically throughout the park. The darker rock is generally more solid due to a greater concentration of cementing mineral oxides in the outer layers. The process that forms this tough outer crust, called case hardening, distinguishes the best of the rock from the softer junk. The red-brown color is primarily the result of the oxidation of iron.




  Besides the tuff, the basalt of the Gorge holds the most interest among climbers. Erupted 1.2 million years ago from the Newberry volcano south of Bend, the highly fluid lava flowed down the valley of the ancestral Crooked River. This basalt flow filled the canyon previously excavated between the Smith Rock tuff and the 4.5-million-year-old Deschutes Formation basalt. The Crooked River slowly eroded the Newberry basalt, producing the present-day canyon. Typical of many basalt climbing areas, the routes generally follow vertical columnar cooling joints.




  S M I T H R O C K S T A T E P A R K





  Most of the climbing lies within the boundaries of Smith Rock State Park, one of the most visited parks in the state (www.oregonstateparks.org; 541-548-7501). This 651-acre wonderland is maintained by a park manager, a full-time ranger, and two seasonal rangers. The positive relationship between the climbing community and Oregon State Parks is the envy of climbers around the country; the mutual trust and respect fostered over decades of cooperation is a big part of why Smith climbing rose to such heights. There are no formal regulations governing bolting, first ascents, and other climbing activities—instead, these issues are left to the consensus of local climbers. This self-governing policy has proven remarkably effective over the years, with the few conflicts between climbers quickly and quietly resolved.




  Oregon State Parks places a top priority on protecting the fragile environment of Smith Rock. The hillsides below the cliffs and the riparian zones are very delicate. Fortunately, despite the rising popularity of the park, the setting remains relatively unspoiled. Everyone who climbs at Smith Rock puts a strain on the environment, whether they leave chalk marks, bolts, or boot rubber. Yet it takes only common sense and minimal time to help preserve the natural beauty. The cumulative effort of every climber staying on the trails and picking up their trash makes a huge impact.




  In August 1996 a fire swept through Smith Rock. Inadvertently started by a state park employee using a welder to repair a vandalized fee box, the blaze raced through the canyon within minutes. The fire left Smith charred, but in some ways the park benefited in the long run—with the hillsides closed for many months, the vegetation grew back thicker than before, eliminating many wildcat trails. Because of the blaze, the park service is very sensitive about fire risk, placing restrictions on anything that might start a fire (cigarettes, lanterns, gas stoves, and welders).
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  How to Get There




  Smith Rock State Park sits 2 miles east of U.S. Highway 97, about 25 miles north of Bend, near the geographic center of Oregon. The usual access to Smith Rock is through the small community of Terrebonne. A sign marks the turn east onto B Avenue (which turns into Northeast Smith Rock Way) at the only light in town. With the towering rocks visible to the northeast, and signs clearly marking the way, you’ll have no problem arriving at the state park.




  Smith Rock is a 2.5-hour drive over a mountain pass from the population centers of the state, including Portland, Salem, and Eugene. These passes can be treacherous in the winter, so be prepared for snowy roads. US 97 stretches from Northern California to the Canadian border. Depending on your direction of travel, you’ll likely join this north-south thoroughfare somewhere on your journey. From Portland, follow U.S. Highway 26 east past Mount Hood, joining US 97 south at Madras. Continue 20 miles to Terrebonne. For other starting points, refer to a road map, or enter Smith Rock State Park as your destination on the Internet or your GPS.




  If you’re traveling a great distance, you should consider flying into the Redmond Airport, just 8 miles south of the park. Flights into Redmond are sometimes no more expensive than flying into Portland International Airport, 2.5 hours to the northwest. After renting a car, turn right after exiting the airport and drive about a mile before turning right onto US 97 north.




  Parking Fee




  Oregon State Parks requires a permit for any parked vehicle at Smith Rock. There are two self-service kiosks (cash only). Anyone planning to visit the park more than eight days a year should purchase an annual pass (good at any state park in Oregon). The best deal is a two-year pass. You’ll pay a steep price if you refuse to participate—a parking ticket costs several times more than a yearly pass. Passes can be purchased at the park headquarters (turn left off Crooked River Drive, just before an abandoned tennis court), or from the camp hosts. For more information go to www.oregon.gov.




  Dogs




  If you’d like to bring your dog into the park, beware! Smith has one of the most peculiar anti-dog restrictions of any climbing area in the country. Not only must dogs be leashed at all times (6-foot leash maximum), but it’s also illegal to tie up your dog at the base of a route. This restriction entered the books after pea-brained climbers abandoned their barking dogs for hours at a time, but the practical implications were never considered. Just try catching a long leader fall with a dog attached to you—both you and your hound will get launched into space. The state park doesn’t just pay lip service to these rules—they’ve handed out countless expensive citations over the years. The rules apply not just to dogs, but pets of any kind, including cats, iguanas, and parakeets. Fortunately, there’s reason to believe these restrictions might ease in the near future.




  Wildlife




  Protecting the habitat of Smith’s diverse wildlife is a primary mission of Oregon State Parks. Mule deer, muskrats, beavers, river otters, cottontail rabbits, and porcupines make Smith Rock their home. Reptiles such as sagebrush lizards and bull snakes are common, though rattlesnakes prefer the less-traveled stretches of the park—sightings in the main climbing areas are fortunately rare. Bird-watchers will find much to catch their eye—Canada geese and great blue herons make their homes near the water, while golden eagles, osprey, prairie falcons, and red-tailed hawks nest on the cliffs, high above the river.




  Oregon State Parks closes active nesting sites and all nearby routes a few months each year—usually from February 1 to August 1. Adult birds of prey scare easily, putting their eggs and newly hatched offspring in danger of death from hypothermia. The Endangered Species Act of 1973 and the Federal Eagle Act of 1978 make it a crime to disturb the nesting sites of these rare birds. Anyone threatening active nest sites by attempting nearby routes during nesting season places the future of Smith climbing in jeopardy. Signs at the campground, parking area, overlook, bridge, and at the base of the closed crags detail all current restrictions.




  Erosion




  The hillsides above the river are deceptively fragile. Nothing detracts more from the beauty of Smith than indiscriminate trail scars. Since Oregon State Parks built a network of staircased trails, many areas are in far better shape today than they were in the 1970s. Aided greatly by the work of the annual volunteer work party (the Spring Thing), the trail system at Smith Rock improves each year. With each newly developed crag, however, the risk of erosion returns. You can help by traversing along the base of the crag to reach an established trail, rather than careening directly down the hillside.




  Smoking




  Smoking is prohibited during fire season. Please respect other people’s right to breathe clean air. And, of course, pick up your cigarette butts.




  Water




  There is safe drinking water year-round at the day-use parking area and the campground. During the summer months there’s also drinking water available in the canyon itself at the bridge. No matter how thirsty you might be, don’t drink from the Crooked River, or you’ll become well acquainted with the composting toilets described below.




  Toilets




  The toilet situation within the canyon at Smith Rock has improved greatly from the inadequate facilities prior to the early 1990s. The massive composting toilets at the bridge and below Morning Glory Wall are state-of-the-art, stink-free facilities.




  Land Ownership




  Private land surrounds much of Smith Rock State Park, and many people make their homes nearby. Please respect their right to privacy by staying off their land and keeping down the noise. An impromptu rock concert in the parking lot during the 1970s damaged relations between climbers and locals for years. Several residents resent Smith’s popularity—they have a valid complaint when drunken climbers wander into their backyards at night.




  Emergency Services




  In case of a medical emergency, dial 911 from your cell phone or from the pay phone at the center day-use parking lot. Cell phone service is spotty at Smith Rock—you’ll likely get no signal in the Gorge and at other sheltered crags, though you can always just hike to higher ground. The nearest hospital is St. Charles, in Redmond (541-548-8131), on the north side of town. They have emergency room doctors on staff twenty-four hours a day (US 97 south, continue past Redmond downtown exit, and turn right onto Northwest Larch Avenue).




  C A M P I N G




  There are two camping options at Smith Rock—the state park campground at the southern boundary of the park, and Skull Hollow Campground located several miles northeast of the park itself.




  Smith Rock State Park Bivouac Area




  If you want to stay overnight within the boundaries of the state park, the walk-in campground is your only option. With a pleasant setting amid the junipers atop the rim southwest of the day-use parking area, this campground offers many conveniences. You can enter the canyon directly from your campsite and enjoy a shower at the end of the day. The view of the crags bathed in the early morning sun and the eerie glow of the cliffs during a full moon only add to the charm.




  There are a few downsides to the official campground. First, there’s absolutely no car or RV camping allowed. You’ll need to park and walk a couple hundred feet to your campsite. Open campfires and gas lanterns are prohibited, and you can’t even cook your meals at your campsite—instead, you’ll need to use the picnic tables at the designated area in the middle of the parking lot. Another consideration is the proximity to nearby residences. Late-night parties are an especially bad idea, as you’ll anger other campers and swiftly get booted from the campground.




  The clearly marked entrance to the campground turns left off Crooked River Drive, just before the day-use parking lot. After signing in at the self-registration booth and checking the bulletin board for current regulations, you can find a campsite in the trees. Campsites are first come, first served, and the nightly charge includes the use of showers. A state park rule limits your stay to two weeks, but they usually enforce this only to get rid of troublemakers.




  Skull Hollow Campground




  The unofficial climbers’ campground sits in the middle of nowhere, 7 miles northeast of Smith Rock. Managed by the Forest Service, Skull Hollow Campground offers few amenities, but it’s usually packed with climbers during peak season, despite the drive from the state park. Car camping, campsite cooking, campfires, and reading at night under the light of a gas lantern are a few of the freedoms here that many climbers find appealing. Unfortunately, the days of free camping at Skull Hollow are over. In the summer of 2009, the Forest Service started charging a nightly camping fee for the use of the Spartan facilities.




  Campgrounds don’t get more rustic than Skull Hollow. The setting doesn’t match the majesty of Smith Rock, but there’s a peacefulness that comes from the isolation—especially late in the day as the last rays of sun shine on nearby Grizzly Mountain, the highest of the desert hills. Apart from pit toilets and picnic tables, there’s nothing here—you’ll even need to bring your own water. Apparently, the eerie name comes from an 1867 Indian massacre. Many human skulls were unearthed near the site of today’s campground, a fact that might keep skittish campers awake. At night, the wind blowing through the juniper trees mimics the sounds of a woman’s anguished cries—or so the legend goes.




  To approach Skull Hollow from the day-use parking lot, exit the park via Crooked River Drive and turn left onto Northeast Wilcox Avenue, which turns into Northwest Lambert Road. After 2 miles, take a left at a stop sign, then a second left onto Northwest Lone Pine Road. Cross a bridge and drive north along the straight road for several miles. Just after the farmer’s fields give way to juniper and sagebrush, search for a Skull Hollow Campground sign. Turn left onto an easily missed dirt road and drive 100 yards to the camping spots. If you’re starting from Terrebonne, simply stay on Northwest Smith Rock Way for 4 miles and take a left onto Northwest Lone Pine Road.




  O T H E R A C T I V I T I E S





  While the climbing at Smith receives all the acclaim, most visitors to the park never tie into a rope. The scenic trails, tranquil river, and picturesque cliffs attract sightseers, bird-watchers, photographers, hikers, trail runners, kayakers, mountain bikers, and anyone needing to revitalize their spirit.




  The Smith Rock region is well known among Central Oregon mountain bikers. The best rides follow miles of trails east and north of the park. The approach turns right at the bridge and ascends a difficult draw leading to the arduous Burma Road. An alternate access is from the east side of the park, beginning at the Skull Hollow Campground. If you’re interested in exploring the mountain biking trails, there are detailed guides available at local bike/outdoor shops. Bikes aren’t allowed on Misery Ridge, or any of the climbing access trails.




  The Crooked River offers few recreational options as it passes through the state park. High water conditions (usually present in the spring for only a few weeks) give expert kayakers and whitewater rafters a chance to navigate fourth-class rapids, while frustrated anglers along the banks compete for a small population of scrawny fish. Unfortunately, the river makes a poor choice as a swimming spot—it’s fast moving in some places and stagnant in others. Miles downstream, the Crooked River eventually joins the Deschutes River at Cove Palisades State Park, located about 30 minutes north of the park. This man-made reservoir offers the best choice for anyone looking for a refreshing dip after climbing in the hot sun.




  Smith Rock is a wonderful hiking or trail running destination. Much like the climbing season, it’s best to avoid the depths of winter and the oppressive heat of summer. But while much of the Central Oregon high country is buried in snow eight months a year, Smith trails are in fine condition. The distances of the following round-trip hikes assume a starting point from the parking lot (between the center and north lots, at a gated access road). If you choose to start from the east side of the bridge instead of the parking lot, deduct 0.5 mile from the round-trip distance. Hiking to the bridge via the switchbacked access road rather than the normal trail adds 0.3 mile to the round-trip distance. Starting from the entrance sign at the Bivy Area adds 0.9 mile. All wheel-measured distances are accurate enough to please even the most hard-core trail runners.




  Misery Ridge Loop Trail (3.5 miles)




  The most popular loop trail at Smith follows the river downstream from the bridge, looping around to the west side of the park. Leave the river trail behind just past Asterisk Pass and hike uphill to a path skirting the West Side Crags. Follow a switchbacked trail leading uphill northeast of Monkey Face, before finishing with a descent of the Misery Ridge Trail. You can add a little length (about 4 miles) by ignoring the uphill trail beyond Asterisk Pass, continuing along the river for 0.5 mile until a well-maintained trail switchbacks uphill and back south to Monkey Face, joining the regular loop. Reversing the direction shifts all the uphill hiking to the start of the journey.




  Asterisk Loop Trail (2.5 miles)




  You can avoid the southern reaches of the Misery Ridge Loop Trail by scrambling over Asterisk Pass, after branching off the river trail below the Christian Brothers. Non-climbers might want to avoid this easy but exposed option.




  West Side Trail (5 miles)




  You can minimize uphill walking by following the river downstream from the bridge, around the Southern Tip to the west side. Hike uphill to the cliff line just beyond Asterisk Pass and continue beyond Monkey Face, along the base of the Kiss of the Lepers Area, before descending to the river and hiking back upstream to the bridge. The least strenuous option stays along the river all the way on the west side, turning around at a junction past the massive Monkey Boulder north of Monkey Face (4.8 miles).




  Staender Ridge Loop Trail (6.1 miles)




  An especially strenuous loop trail encircles the entire Smith Rock State Park. Follow the river upstream from the bridge, around the northern bend in the river. As the trail heads uphill below Staender Ridge, take the switchbacked left fork and continue to the base of the Burma Road. Walk far uphill past the big switchback to the crest of the road and take a trail branching left. Hike downhill just north of the ridge crest, behind Staender Ridge and the Monument, and continue as the rim trail heads uphill again. As soon as the top of Monkey Face comes into view, you’ll see a junction. Don’t hike up the hill; instead traverse across the hillside to the right. Hike down an unimproved trail in a gully (with a short section of unexposed 2nd class scrambling) all the way to the river on the west side. Hike upstream along the Crooked River around the Southern Tip to your starting point. Trail runners won’t want to reverse the direction of the loop—it’s far easier running up the Burma Road than the scree slope north of Monkey Face. You can avoid the southern reaches of the park by passing over Asterisk Pass (5.3 miles).




  Smith Rock Loop Trail (6.7 miles)




  The complete loop is the best running trail, with minimal rough terrain. The direction of travel matters little, though it’s easier staying on the proper path if you begin moving downstream. From the bridge, hike around the Southern Tip and continue far beyond Monkey Face, traversing the hillside below New World Buttress. Just after the crest of the hill, the trail merges with a dirt road. Follow the road and turn right at a T junction just below the canal. Immediately take another right and follow a long uphill path that eventually switchbacks to the top of the Burma Road. Hike down the road to the river and follow a pleasant trail leading downstream to the bridge. A shorter version of the same loop bypasses the Southern Tip by scrambling over Asterisk Pass (5.9 miles).




  C E N T R A L O R E G O N C A S C A D E S





  If your fingertips have holes worn in them from too much climbing, you might want to spend a rest day taking in some of Central Oregon’s beautiful scenery. The entire region is one of the most sought-after recreational areas in the country, and many world-class outdoor athletes call Central Oregon home.




  Anyone enjoying Smith Rock on a sunny day can’t help but notice the snow-covered Cascade volcanoes on the western horizon. If you’re looking for an escape from the midsummer heat, you might enjoy scaling one of these peaks. The season extends from June through October. During the winter these same pleasant climbs turn into risky adventures with difficult access. In summer most of the volcanoes are nothing more than long hikes, though steep snowfields require alpine gear, and the weather can turn nasty with little warning. The rock quality leaves much to be desired, but the veteran climber will find many adventurous routes. Mount Washington, in particular, features long (up to 1,000 feet) climbs on rock of mixed quality. About 20 miles west of Bend, Mount Bachelor (9,065 feet) dominates the winter sports scene. It’s the best snowboard resort in Oregon, with 3,365 vertical feet and more than 370 inches of annual snowfall. It attracts hundreds of thousands of riders each year. Skiers are also allowed on the slopes. The season typically begins before Thanksgiving and ends in May. You can ride the Pine Marten lift throughout the summer to get an effortless view of the spectacular Central Oregon scenery. Oregon’s highest mountain, Mount Hood (11,235 feet), is about ninety minutes northwest of Smith. Here you’ll find the longest snow season in North America, usually lasting until Labor Day.




  S U R R O U N D I N G T O W N S





  The local campgrounds are fine places to sleep, but most climbers eventually grow weary of hanging out in the dirt and venture out to sample the charms of Central Oregon. Within 30 miles are the towns of Bend, Redmond, Terrebonne, Sisters, Madras, and Prineville. Over the last twenty years, Central Oregon has transformed itself from bucolic communities dominated by agriculture and wood products into some of the trendiest, highest-priced real estate in the state.




  Terrebonne




  This small community is the gateway to Smith Rock. Home to 1,469 people, Terrebonne (literally “the good earth”) has flourished over the past few years, reaping the economic benefits of its proximity to Smith. After decades of decay, new construction is booming. If you’re content with the basics, you’ll find everything you need nearby, including a grocery store, gas station, ATM, bank, post office, Internet access, coffee shop, and restaurants. Since it’s only 3 miles from the campground, you’ll stand a good chance of hitching a ride to Terrebonne if you’re staying at Smith without a car.




  There are a few landmarks worth paying homage to on your visit to Terrebonne. To date, none of these fine establishments has received a National Historic Landmark designation, though it’s just a matter of time. Ferguson’s Market began business in 1970 and has been the convenience store of choice for decades—almost every climber in Smith history has set foot on these hallowed vinyl floors. At the south end of town is the Sunspot Drive-In, the chief supplier of fast food to climbers for over twenty-five years. They’ve expanded their offerings over the years—you might want to sample their bargain-priced breakfast. Finally, next to True Value Hardware is the Smith Rock Restaurant. Today the dining is family-oriented, but long ago the building housed a notorious tavern called Terrebonne Jacks, likely the most redneck watering hole in all of Central Oregon. Here lycra-clad Smith pioneers routinely risked their lives (or at least a good ass-kicking) by celebrating first ascents among drunken locals sporting cowboy hats.




  By far the best eating and gathering spot is the Terrebonne Depot. Owned and operated by Ian and Kristin Yurdin (the first woman to redpoint White Wedding), this restored one hundred-year-old railroad depot is the best thing to happen to Terrebonne since the opening of Ferguson’s Market. The food is excellent, and eating dinner on the deck with a view of Smith Rock can’t be matched. Where else can you enjoy dinner and a microbrew while getting beta on the crux of almost every hard route in the park?




  Redmond




  Ten minutes south of Smith Rock is the rapidly growing city of Redmond (www.redmond.or.us; 541-923-5191). With a population of 21,109, Redmond might not match the diversity of Bend, but it features every amenity you’ll need on your visit to Smith. The fast growth has benefited the town greatly—today Redmond is a pleasant community bustling with good-natured, hard-working people. It’s also the most convenient place to stay if you’d rather have your bed made for you while you’re out climbing.




  Bend




  As the recreational and economic hub of Central Oregon, Bend (www.bendchamber.org; 541-382-3221) rests in the shadows of the Cascades, between the semiarid desert to the east and the forested foothills to the west. Located 25 miles south of Smith Rock, with a population of 70,238, Bend has boomed more than any other city in the state. The scenic beauty, recreational opportunities, and pleasant climate attract anyone who can afford the prices of the skyrocketing real estate.




  Bend is the home base for most of Central Oregon’s climbers. Two local climbing companies, Metolius and Entre Prises, provide jobs for roughly one hundred otherwise out-of-work climbers. Redmond might be closer to Smith, but climbers living in Bend benefit from the finest bouldering in the region. Several of the best areas are off-limits, including Awbrey Meadows, the birthplace of Bend bouldering. There aren’t any guidebooks, but Bend’s so-called “secret bouldering areas” aren’t much of a secret anymore.




  Since Bend relies heavily on tourism, there’s far more restaurants, stores, and nightspots than you’ll ever visit. With the influx of people comes both good and bad, but anyone visiting Bend will mostly notice the benefits, including far more cultural opportunities than anyone could have imagined twenty years ago. Bordering the Deschutes River, the revitalized downtown and Old Mill District are the nicest parts of the city. The eating spots recommended in the first edition of this guide almost all went out of business shortly after the book went to press—to avoid a similar curse, you’re on your own this time around.




  A M E N I T I E S




  Redpoint Climbing Supply in Terrebonne offers free Internet access, but if you didn’t pack your laptop, you can always head to the Redmond Public Library (541-548-3141; US 97 south past first Redmond exit, right on West Antler Avenue, left on Northwest Sixth, right on Southwest Deschutes, 0.1 mile on the right).




  The nearest swimming pool to Smith is Cascade Swim Center (www.raprd.org; 541-548-7275; US 97 south past first Redmond exit, right on West Antler Avenue, left on Northwest Sixth (one block), right on Black Butte Boulevard, left on Southwest Rimrock Drive, 0.25 mile on the right).




  If you’re looking for a skatepark, the renowned Redmond skatepark is located on the way to the pool. The park is a must-stop if carving concrete bowls is your idea of unwinding on a rest day.




  You can catch the latest blockbuster at Redmond Cinemas on the south end of town (541-548-1244; US 97 south beyond all Redmond exits, right on Odem Medo Road, at the Wagner Mall, 50 yards on the right). It has only four screens, so you’ll need to venture into Bend if you want to see the latest independent flick.




  Inclimb Rock Gym (www.inclimb.com; 541-388-6764) is a must-visit on any poor weather day at Smith. Inclimb features 8,000 square feet of terrain, including freestanding boulders, a steep lead climbing wall, weights, and many other amenities. They moved to a new location in 2009, and they’re open from noon to 9:00 p.m. weekdays and noon to 6:00 p.m. on weekends. Take US 97 south into Bend to exit 139 and turn left onto Southeast Reed Market Road. After 0.8 mile, go left on Southeast Paiute Way and then right on Southeast Centennial Court. Inclimb occupies the slanted roof building at the end of the cul-du-sac.




  Guide Services




  Most experienced climbers won’t hire a guide when visiting Smith, but beginners will benefit greatly from instruction. Proper training won’t merely speed your progression—it’ll provide some of the skills needed to keep you alive. The following four guide services, listed in alphabetical order, are AMGA accredited, and they employ local climbers with a thorough knowledge of Smith climbing.




  Chockstone Guide Service




  Founded in 2006 by Smith veteran Jim Ablao, Chockstone employs guides that are active in the development of Smith climbing. They operate year-round and specialize in intermediate/advanced instruction and multi-pitch guiding. They also offer AMGA SPI training and certification. Visit www.chockstoneclimbing.com or call (541) 318-7170.




  First Ascent Guide Service




  Run by Carol Simpson, owner of Redpoint Climbers Supply, First Ascent has served Smith Rock since 1993. It’s one of the only female-owned guide services in the country, specializing in camps and clinics for women. Visit www.goclimbing.com or call 800-325-5462.




  Smith Rock Climbing Guides




  The newest Smith guide service operates out of Rockhard, at the entrance to the park. Operated by owner and lead guide David Potter, Smith Rock Climbing Guides employs some of the most accomplished climbers in the region, with dozens of Smith first ascents to their credit. Visit www.smithrockclimbingguides.com or call (541) 548-4786.




  Timberline Mountain Guides




  Operating since 1983, the original Smith guide service has a far broader offering of guided ventures, including alpine ascents and international adventures. Guided ascents of Mount Hood provide a sizable chunk of their business, but their guides are Smith veterans led by owner Pete Keane. Visit www.timberlinemtguides.com or call (541) 312-9242.




  Climbing Stores




  The following stores, listed in alphabetical order, serve the Central Oregon climbing community.




  Bend’s Mountain Supply (www.mtnsupply.com; 541-388-0688) has sold climbing gear longer than anyone else in Central Oregon. They’re open seven days a week, and they stock rental gear for both rock and alpine climbing (US 97 south into Bend, Exit 138, right on Northwest Colorado Avenue, then 0.5 mile on the right).




  The arrival of R.E.I, (www.rei.com; 541-385-0594) in Bend’s upscale Old Mill District struck fear in the hearts of owners of Central Oregon’s smaller outdoor retailers. So far the concerns are mostly unfounded, and the entire region benefits from the presence of the outdoor giant—the corporation and its employees are generous with both time and money for local causes. Their store in the iconic Powerhouse building from the early sawmill days of Bend features three 200-foot silver smokestacks (US 97 south into Bend, Exit 138, right on Northwest Colorado Avenue, left on Northwest Wall Street, left on Southwest Industrial Way veering right on Southwest Bond Street, right on Southwest Powerhouse Drive, 0.25 mile on the left).




  Located in the heart of downtown Terrebonne, Redpoint Climbing Supply (www.redpointclimbing.com; 541-923-6207) offers the most extensive selection of rock climbing gear in all of Central Oregon. Their claustrophobic original building is mercifully gone, replaced with a modern facility on the same site. More than any other shop, the staff are intimately familiar with Smith climbing. They’re open part-time during the winter months and extended hours during peak season.




  At the entrance to Smith Rock State Park is Rockhard (541-548-4786), a climbing shop and ice cream store rolled into one. Originally named Juniper Junction, it started as a gift shop in 1967. The rustic storefront of Kate’s Saloon was built as a set for Rooster Cogburn, a 1975 movie starring John Wayne and Katharine Hepburn. In the 1980s, climbing gear replaced the knickknacks, and the name changed to Rockhard. Ice cream remains the one constant—they’ve surely made a small fortune selling countless scoops of their trademark huckleberry ice cream.




  Web Sites




  The best Smith Web sites are www.smithclimbing.com and www.smithrock.com. The author maintains smithclimbing.com with the intent of providing current information directly related to this guide. New routes, corrections, and other anecdotes will help keep this guide current, without having to wait a decade or more for a new edition. Smithrock.com is the oldest and most extensive site on Smith Rock, and serves a broader purpose with video clips, an online guide, and information on current events.




  S M I T H R O C K H I S T O R Y





  There’s far more to Smith history than the often-told tales of the rise of American sport climbing. The annals of Smith Rock extend over seventy-five years with nearly 1,800 routes pioneered by hundreds of climbers. Each of these lines tells a unique story—some are famous throughout the climbing world, while others are unknown to all but the most seasoned Smith veterans. But even the most amazing climbs are just lifeless hunks of stone—it’s the people behind the routes that bring them to life.




  In researching this chapter, I talked to dozens of climbers, including some who visited Smith before I was born. They told colorful stories and shared vivid memories; their experiences make the history of Smith Rock worth telling. The main focus of my account here are the climbs and characters of the sixties and seventies, followed by my personal perspective on the formative years of the sport climbing era. A significant chunk of this chapter details the years prior to 1993, with the past decade receiving less than its fair share of attention. Hopefully, future historians will right this wrong. I believe that the entire Smith Rock story deserves a book of its own, though out of necessity this condensed version leaves some gaping holes. I apologize for leaving out so many key characters in the development of Smith, but this is a guidebook first and a history book second.




  The Pre-Climbing Years




  Millennia before the arrival of the first climbers, native Americans passed through the Smith Rock region. Archaeologist Luther Cressman discovered hand-woven sandals at nearby Fort Rock in 1938—radiocarbon testing dated the sandals to roughly 8,000 B.C. The only remnants of Smith’s original locals are rare discoveries of perfect arrowheads, meticulously crafted from obsidian. In 1813 John Reed and Alfred Seton, trappers from John Jacob Astor’s Pacific Fur Company, were the first white men to travel through Central Oregon. A group of settlers led by Stephen Meeks passed by Smith Rock in 1845 during an ill-fated search for a shortcut on the Oregon Trail. At least twenty-three people died along the trail as disease took its toll. In 1858 Andrew McClure led a group of miners on a search for the mythical Blue Bucket Mine. On his unsuccessful search he explored what is now called Smith Rock, referring in his journal to “the noted bluffs of the followers of Meek.”




  No one knows exactly why these magnificent crags received such a bland name. A fanciful tale of a soldier named Smith, who leaped from the crags instead of suffering at the hands of Indians, was long thought to be a myth. Surprisingly, parts of this story are true. In the late 1800s state senator J. N. Williamson of Prineville spoke about a company of soldiers who camped along the Crooked River during a clash with local Indian tribes in 1863. Voke Smith, a U.S. Cavalry private, fell to his death after dislodging a boulder while scaling a spire to scout out the battlefront. The crags may well have been named in his memory, though confusion arose in 1867 when a group from the Willamette Valley visited the region. In a letter to the Albany States Right Democrat newspaper, they described Smith Rock and attributed the name to future state legislator John Smith: “We came to the main valley of Crooked River—having first arrived at Smith’s Rock, a high promontory of marl and sandstone being washed by the waters of Crooked River. The rock is named for the sheriff of Linn Country who discovered it, and is an object of curiosity worthy of any one’s admiration.” Given that no one will ever know exactly where the name orginated, perhaps John Smith and Voke Smith deserve equal credit for inspiring the name Smith Rock.




  A further mystery is why an area of so many cliffs and pinnacles received a singular name. Almost without exception, both local residents and early climbers called the region Smith Rocks, with Smith Rock describing only the southernmost escarpment. The third edition of McArthur’s Oregon Geographic Names confirmed this, attributing the singular name for the entire region to the creation of the state park. Even today many lifelong residents prefer the plural version.




  By the early 1900s the plains surrounding Smith Rock attracted the first permanent settlers. With the hardships of settling a new land there was little interest in exploring the rocky summits. Early in the century an optimistic homesteader built a shack in the pines below the Monument. Irrigated by canals from the nearby Crooked River, he raised crops with little success. Fortunately his experiment failed—otherwise, home sites along the river might today be some of the priciest real estate in all of Central Oregon.




  The North Unit Main Canal, a 65-mile irrigation channel built in the 1940s to move water from Wickiup Reservoir to the plains surrounding Madras, provided access to the earliest climbers. At a time when environmental considerations mattered little, the canal cut a path directly through Smith Rock. Workers bore two tunnels, with a combined length of 1.3 miles, under Staender Ridge and Indian Ridge to the north. A 772-foot bridge spanned the canyon upstream from the Upper Gorge, supporting a closed concrete box flume that carried water across the canyon. Forty years later a new pumping station drew excess water out of the Crooked River, moving it uphill to the canal. The most visible by-product of the original construction project is the switchbacked Burma Road, cutting across the hillside north of the Marsupial Crags.




  The Early Climbing Years: 1935 to 1959




  With the growing population in the region, Smith Rock appealed to those with a taste for adventure. The 1920s saw unrecorded exploration by young locals, including relatives of the author. The first recorded ascent at Smith Rock took place in 1935, when Johnny Bissell spied Squaw Rock on the horizon on a trip to climb the South Sister. He trekked cross-country and soloed the spire while partner Colin Chisholm took pictures. The next year a group of progressive climbers from Portland, the Wyeast Mountaineers, made the first Smith Rock road trip. There’s no record of what they climbed, but they surely scaled spires now attributed to others.




  There’s little doubt that Ross Petrie and Dave Pearson climbed untouched spires when they visited Smith in 1946. With experience gained from the rock spire of Mount Washington in the Oregon Cascades, they managed a remarkable ascent of Shiprock’s West Chimney (5.7)—a towering rhyolite plug feared by generations of Smith climbers. Petrie returned three years later, making the first ascent of the Poplar on Mendenhall Ridge. In the late 1940s Don Comer climbed the Monument. There’s little question that someone had climbed this prominent tower earlier, but he left a record of his ascent on the summit in a pipe with threaded screw caps. In the early years, summit registers provided much of the limited information on Smith climbing—whoever first left proof usually received credit for the first ascent.




  Apart from some insignificant climbs early in the decade, the fifties saw no recorded development until the wife/husband team of Vivian and Gil Staender started visiting Smith in 1955. They pioneered several spires on the ridge that today bears their name. Vivian was the stronger and more confident climber of the pair, and she led most of the routes. Jim Ramsey recalls her as “athletic, fearless, and really good.” None of their routes were technically difficult, but they soon attracted the attention of others, as they left a record in 35mm film cans on each summit.




  Growing up 20 miles north in Madras, with Squaw Rock visible on the horizon from their home, Jim and Jerry Ramsey played a key role in the early history of Smith climbing. With no guidebook they simply climbed the easiest spires, not knowing if they did a first ascent until they reached the summit. Jerry eventually left Central Oregon to become an English professor at Rochester University, and an acclaimed author. Older brother Jim, a University of Oregon alumnus, stayed in Madras, farming and raising his children while visiting the crags he grew up with.




  The Sixties




  By the end of the 1950s, Smith climbing was very much in its infancy. There were fewer than twenty named climbs, none harder than 5.7. By the end of the sixties, there were over one hundred routes, and standards weren’t significantly lower than at more famous climbing areas around the country. Three events early in the decade spearheaded the rapid growth of climbing at Smith—the first ascent of Monkey Face, the creation of Smith Rock State Park, and the publication of the first climbing guide to the area.




  Nothing at Smith captures the imagination more than the towering, sharp-edged pinnacle of Monkey Face. In late 1959 Dave Bohn, Jim Fraser, and Vivian Staender teamed to remove it from the list of unclimbed spires. Using siege tactics more commonly seen in the Himalayas, they spent days drilling holes, fixing ropes, and retreating over Misery Ridge each night to their campsite below Staender Ridge. After spending a frigid night in the mouth cave, they reached the summit on the first day of the new decade. Their ascent didn’t break new ground in terms of difficulty—they aided and bolted even the easiest stretches. But an account of their ascent of the Pioneer Route in the 1960 Mazama, published by the Portland-based mountaineering club, put Smith Rock on the map among Oregon climbers.




  In 1960 the Oregon State Highway Division created Smith Rock State Park. They constructed parking, picnicking, and sanitation facilities, and soon Smith became a popular scenic stop for anyone driving along US 97. The next year the Ramsey brothers, along with Vivian Staender, wrote a ten-page guide detailing thirty routes at Smith Rock for the 1962 Mazama. The Mazamas reprinted the guide as a separate volume, now about as rare as a Gutenberg Bible. In the days before climbing magazines, the Ramsey/Staender guide was the only source of information on Smith, and it caught the attention of Northwest climbers.




  Despite the glaring eyesore of the Burma Road, the canyon itself was essentially a wilderness area during the early part of the decade. The hiking bridge spanning the Crooked River wasn’t built until 1975, so today’s main areas required either a long approach or a dangerous river crossing. Staender Ridge and the Marsupial Crags saw considerable activity, while the rest of Smith was undeveloped. At the start of the decade, it was rare for more than one group of climbers to visit, even on prime weekends. Early pioneer Dave Jensen recalls: “After climbing there several times, I finally saw two other climbers. At the time, it seemed like the oddest of coincidences—what were the chances of there being two groups of climbers at Smith on the same weekend?”




  The early days of Smith climbing were a magical time, as Jon Marshall eloquently remembers: “Those were the good old days when climbing at Smith Rocks (we never called it Smith Rock) was an experience in nature, before the houses, the crowds, the rules, etc. It was not a gymnasium for world class super climbers, it was first most a beautiful phenomenon of volcanic nature with wildlife and adventure for us nature worshipping high school and early college kids who loved being there, camping and watching the starry sky at night around a campfire of close friends, learning from a few older experienced climbers and working up the courage to attempt unclimbed strange rocks.”




  In Smith’s early years the focus was on reaching the summit, not on free climbing or pioneering harder lines. Aid, shoulder stands, lassoing the top—it didn’t matter, as long as it ended atop a peak. The concept of free climbing wasn’t well defined, and climbers rarely sought more difficult routes to the top. Climbing a wall without reaching a summit was equally as foreign. But around the country, free-thinkers like John Gill quietly put their own signature on the sport, in pursuit of pure gymnastic difficulty.
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    Jim Ramsey.


  




  On a single day in 1961, Jim Ramsey invented Smith free climbing. After aiding the first ascent of the Awl, a small spire with a smooth-sided starting dihedral, Ramsey left two soft iron pegs behind. “I don’t know why it occurred to me, but at the time I figured it might go free,” Jim remembers. A month later, wearing gummy-soled deck shoes, he somehow finessed his way to a good ledge above all difficulties. “It was hard, but not the hardest thing I could imagine doing,” he recalled forty-five years later. Partner Bruce Hahn recollects: “Jim scampered right up the corner. It didn’t look too hard until I tried to follow, but I couldn’t even get started.”




  Curiously, Ramsey’s breakthrough ascent received no recognition for nearly two decades. Kim Schmitz, a talented teenager from Portland, earned credit for the first free ascent of the spire three years later. Using the same pins Ramsey left behind for protection, Schmitz’s effort was no less outstanding, confirming that in the days before pin scars, the Awl was possible. “It was the hardest thing I’d ever climbed,” Schmitz recalls. Long graded 5.9, the grade eventually settled at 5.10c.




  




  In 1963 Ramsey and Hahn teamed again on the first ascent of Bruce’s Traverse (5.8). At a time when most free climbs were short and insignificant, their route was over 300 feet long, with considerable exposure, bad rock, and sketchy protection. Hahn led the run-out opening pitch, while Ramsey led the upper pitches. Much like the Awl, their ascent didn’t even warrant a footnote in early Smith histories. Hahn remembers nothing but the good times. “Jim had me laughing the whole time—he was always such a hoot.”




  Despite these inspired efforts, free climbing was still an anomaly at Smith. The most acclaimed routes of the era were aid ascents, especially on Monkey Face, where almost every new line warranted a feature article in the Mazama. In January 1963 Bob Martin and Dave Jensen aided an exposed seam left of the Pioneer Route into the West Face Cave. Long regarded as a landmark ascent in the history of Smith aid climbing, the reality removes some of the luster. Jensen recalls the ascent clearly: “We were planning on repeating Dave Bohn’s route on Monkey Face, but Bob had other plans.” Martin used a hand-cranked eggbeater drill and inch-long homemade dowels, along with shaky pins, to forge a new line. Despite the holes, Martin’s ascent was far more dangerous than any other Smith aid route. As Jensen followed, several of the dowels popped out just from the tension of the rope.
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    Kim Schmitz. BOB MARTIN PHOTO


  




  Without rival, Rim Schmitz emerged as the top all-around Smith climber during the first half of the sixties. Along with Bill Cummins, he repeated Martin’s Bohn Street West Face Cave, using nothing but pins, while pulling Martin’s dowels out of their holes. He recalls: “We had just come back from Yosemite and were pretty full of ourselves, thinking we could do the route better than it had been done before.” That’s exactly what they did. His 1964 ascent of Monkey Face’s East Face, with Gerald Bjorkman, was the best aid climb of the era. After two pitches of overhanging nailing with minimal bolts, they bivouacked in a shallow cave just below the top, reaching the summit the next morning.




  With ascents of the five spares of the Christian Brothers in 1965, and the free climbing era a few years away, the best ascents of the second half of the decade tackled Smith’s largest unclimbed walls—ìsually combining difficult aid climbing with easy free moves. Some of these routes were unbelievably bad, such as Ted Davis’s ascent of the Southeast Face of the Monument. Others, such as the Northwest Corner of Monkey Face, were nothing short of brilliant.




  




  Nick Dodge’s classic A Climber’s Guide to Oregon, published in 1968, detailed sixty-four routes at Smith, and was the first widely distributed source of information on Smith climbing. There wasn’t exactly a tidal wave of new climbers, but eventually a social scene developed in the Old Climbers’ Camp near the river below Staender Ridge. There were rarely more than a dozen climbers camped on any given weekend, but the growing camaraderie (and competition) played a key role in the new route expansion.




  With Kim Schmitz graduating to hardman status in Yosemite, the most influential Oregon climber of the second half of the sixties was Tom Bauman. By the time Bauman started climbing at Smith in 1965, he had already earned a reputation for his bold alpine ascents. Along with his older brother, Bob, he pioneered routes on the crumbling volcanic rock of the Oregon Cascades that made even the worst Smith tuff seem solid. Bauman’s climbs at Smith ranged from classic easy lines, such as the West Face variation (5.8) to an impressive solo first ascent of the Southwest Corner of Monkey Face. Bauman also led Peking (5.9) on Red Wall, the hardest free climb at Smith apart from the Awl.
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    Tom Bauman. GARY KIRK PHOTO


  




  The two top Smith climbers of the 1960s teamed together at the end of the decade to climb Smith’s mini-version of El Cap What Picnic Lunch Wall (550 feet tall) lacked in length, made up for with a level of seriousness rivaling anything in Yosemite at the time Schmitz had already made a name for himself with fast ascents of Yosemite’s biggest walls, and Bauman had recently done the first solo ascent of The Nose of El Capean. They spent two full days on the route, with a subfreezing hammock bivouac, made miserable after Schmitz dropped his sleeping bag. The nailing was consistently difficult and rotten, and their quarter-inch bolts were a joke. Schmitz admits, “At the time we weren’t very knowledgeable about bolts.”




  At the end of the second day they faced a choice—either continue farther up a crumbling, dead-end dihedral (faicng a second frigid bivy with a single sleeping bag) or traverse right by drilling a short line of bolts to easy terrain. Common sense won out, though Schmitz laments, “We took the chicken way. Their route was clearly A5 at the time of the first ascent. The anchors originally sported three ⅜-inch bolts, but there wasn’t much to stop a fall on entire pitches of the route. Repeat ascents and many new bolts lowered the grade and seriousness greatly, but it remains the most respected Smith wall from the sixties.




  




  By the end of the decade, no free routes even approached the level of Ramsey’s ascent of the Awl. But one attractive new new line hinted at the future. Dave Jensen’s Sky Ridge (5.8) was far too run-out to qualify as a sport climb, but it was Smith’s first rappel-bolted route. It was something that just had to be climbed, and it seemed to me that the only sensible way to do it was to rappel from the top and drill the bolts,” Jensen recalls. More than a decade would pass before his tactic became commonplace. But the shift to free climbing occurred swiftly in the early 1970s as a new cast of characters arrived, intent on finally pushing free standards higher.




  The Seventies




  With most of the major walls and spires already scaled, the 1970s saw a fundamental shift in Smith climbing. For the first time, the style of the ascent (free versus aid) began to matter more than the ascent itself. The shift to free climbing would have a profound impact on the future. Smith Rock’s eventual move onto a world stage was due, in no small part, to the foundation laid by the free climbing pioneers of the ’70s.




  Apart from Jim Ramsey’s free ascent of the Awl, it’s hard to identify the exact origins of modern Smith free climbing Two Portland area climbers—Steve Strauch and Danny Gates—deserve partial credit for starting the movement. Their hardest routes didn’t raise the standards, but they were among the first to commit themselves to free ascents. Strauch was likely the first climber at Smith to leave his rack of pitons behind. While climbing in England during the late sixties, he acquired a rack of Peck Crackers and Clog nuts (among the earliest commercially available wedged protection devices) and used them at Smith on routes such as Spiderman, King Kong, and Godzilla.
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    Clay Cox on Last Gasp. TOM ROGERS PHOTO


  




  Del Young was Smith’s first free climbing specialist. With honed on granite thin cracks, he freed several routes far beyond the level of the day at Smith, His crack skills rivaled the very best in the country, Although clearly ahead of his time, his best ascents went unrecognized for many years as early guidebooks excluded all basalt routes. In 1971, on the basalt of the Student Wall, he freed Minotaur (5.11a). This short tips crack matched Young’s skill set perfectly—there were no face holds to contend with, just straight-in jams for both fingers and feet. Minotaur was Smith’s first 5.11, at a time when very few cracks of the grade existed anywhere in the United States. Young also climbed nearby Theseus (5.10c) on basalt, as well as Delirium Tremens and Sunjammer (both 5.10b) on the tuff.




  The early 1970s would be the final days of camping at the Old Climbers Camp, before locked gates and NO TRESPASSING signs blocked the canal road access. Tom Rogers remembers: “Camping at the mouth of the Gorge was a blast. You could build a fire, there was some great bouldering, and the calming noise of the stream. We’d cart down all sorts of camping amenities, including food, alcohol, perception enhancement aids, as well as climbing gear. The Eugene and Corvallis climbing crowds also mixed here and we became friends.”




  As a student at the University of Oregon in Eugene, Tom Rogers perfected his climbing skills on the basalt columns of Skinners Butte. His early new routes at Smith were right in line with everything else from the 1960s—aid ascents of eventual free classics such as Sunshine Dihedral, Wartley’s Revenge, and Trezlar. But his 1972 ascent of a horrifying off-width, Last Gasp (5.9), was anything but typical. In the days before wide crack protection, it was run-out, rotten, and dangerous. The next year he climbed As You Like It (5.10b) in the Lower Gorge. Despite efforts, Rogers considers his tutelage of Wayne Arrington to be his biggest contribution to Smith climbing.




  




  Like Rogers, Arrington developed his crack climbing skills in Eugene, where he pioneered testpieces into the 5.11 range and routinely soloed hard 5 10. With a grace under pressure developed as a helicopter pilot in Vietnam, Arrington became a legend in Oregon climbing. His soft-spoken disposition belied a fiery intensity and calm presence in the most tense situations. Tom Rogers remembers, “He was fearless—once he decided to do something, he went for it wholeheartedly and never backed off.”
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    Wayne Arrington, 1972. TOM ROGERS PHOTO


  




  Arlington devoted himself to the columnar basalt of the Gorge at Smith Rock, and he quickly became consumed with the clean, strenuous cracks. He never kept track of his routes, naming only a few, so most of his efforts went unrecorded. But over a three-year period, by his own estimates, he pioneered about sixty basalt routes in the 5.8 to 5.10 range. His most infamous efforts were off-widths, done with minimal protection. Titus (5.10b) was feared for more than a decade until wide crack protection eliminated the 40-foot run-out at the top. Although best known at Smith for his exploits in the Gorge Arlington was a formidable all-around climber, mixing big walls and alpine epics. He did the first solo ascent of Bauman and Schmitz’s Picnic Lunch Wall, in the days when it was still a death route, along with the 1975 first free ascent of Tombstone Wall, a 5.10d crack with exposure like no other Smith free route at the time.




  With the Old Climbers’ Camp at the entrance to the Gorge, the basalt columns soon became the most developed section of rock at Smith. At the time almost the entire Gorge was privately owned, and at least one landowner wasn’t too happy about the new uninvited visitors. He responded the only way a Central Oregon redneck knew how—by letting his rifle do the talking. Early explorer Steve Strauch remembers: “I was climbing a crack, not knowing if it had been done before. I wasn’t having an easy time with it, and all of a sudden things got a whole lot worse. I heard a gunshot, and a split second later, a bullet bounced off the rock about 10 feet away. Before it even sunk in what was going on, another bullet ricocheted even closer. I climbed down as fast as I could and hid until, the shooter figured he’d made his point and left.” With stories like this making the rounds, it’s understandable why the Gorge developed in a hush-hush environment. Early guidebook authors wisely pretended it didn’t exist. But the few named routes soon gained a following among climbers in the know—Todd Rentchler’s Badfinger (5.10b), Jeff Thomas’s Original Sin (5.10c), Paul Landrum’s Morning Star (5.10c), and Mike Seeley’s Cruel Sitter (5.10a) were some of the most respected efforts. By the end of 1975, the Gorge had the highest concentration of hard routes anywhere at Smith Rock.
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    Dean Fry and Jeff Thomas, 1972. USED WITH PERMISSION OF MAZAMAS.


  




  With Arrington focusing mainly on the basalt, it was left to Dean Fry and Jeff Thomas to change the course of Smith history on the tuff. Fry was a native of nearby Corvallis, while Thomas spent his childhood in California before moving to New York. He learned to climb at the Gunks and moved back west to attend Oregon State University. Jack Barrar recalls: “Dean loved climbing more than anyone else. He was laid back and a lot of fun to be around. Jeff was more straight-laced and conservative, but together they made a great team.” Fry and Thomas quickly became best friends, and they immediately made an impact on Smith climbing.




  Thomas’s 1972 ascent of Desert Solitaire (5.10a) on Koala Rock was typical of his ground-up, high-risk style, boldly climbing an overhanging wall of jugs while drilling bolts hanging off hooks. “It was just like climbing in the Gunks—I really didn’t think it was anything special,” Thomas remembers. Dean Fry, wearing his trademark tattered jeans and blue stocking cap, was equally skilled at run-out free routes and difficult aid climbs. Thomas recalls: “The second pitch of Catfight Cracks (5.10a) was the best lead of Dean’s I ever saw. He wasn’t able to put in any decent protection—if he had fallen he would have hit the ground (from 150 feet up). The rock was so bad I was scared just following.”




  




  Dean Fry’s career at Smith lasted a little over a year. His younger brother, Paul, remembers him as “incredibly driven and talented in everything he did.” His first ascents at Smith proved this true, as he quickly staked his claim as the best free climber on Smith tuff. He did the long-awaited third ascent of the Awl and free ascents of Zebra and New Testament, along with multi-pitch, crumbling horror shows such as Smith Summit—East Wall. His most visionary line was Methuselah’s Column, the first of the Dihedrals’ face routes. Ignoring easier cracks on either side, Fry pioneered an unusually bold line up the wall of crumbling stone, drilling widely spaced quarter-inch bolts on lead. This was the first 5.10 face climb anywhere at Smith; even with new bolts, it still warrants an “R” rating.




  October 7, 1973, was one of Dean’s finest days at Smith Rock. He led the first free ascent of Math Test (combining both Karate Crack and Peapod Cave)—Smith’s only route with two pitches of 5.10. On the late-night return trip to Corvallis, Fry sat in the passenger seat of a yellow Triumph as it passed a car on a blind curve on a narrow stretch of U.S. Highway 20. Near milepost 59 the car left the road and was split in half after hitting a tree. The driver survived, but Dean died before reaching the hospital. Smith history would have been completely rewritten had he lived. Today a small plaque on a boulder at the bridge spanning the Crooked River honors his memory.




  With Fry’s death the development on Smith tuff stagnated for a couple years. Thomas and others pioneered many new lines, but almost everything was below 5.10. Decades later Thomas remembers: “With Dean gone, I suppose I went through a couple years where I didn’t work as hard. We always had a friendly, competitive thing going—we pushed each other to do harder routes. He was so focused, I’m sure that if he had lived, he would have succeeded on 5.11 at Smith earlier than I did.”




  Over the next five years, Thomas matured into the undisputed leader of the Smith free climbing movement. Thomas’s calm nature stood in contrast to his fierce determination on the rock. Although not the most physically talented climber of his generation, he countered with refined technique and a willingness to push himself far above protection. Somehow he possessed an intuitive sense for what knobs he could trust—nubbins popped on everyone else, but not on J.T.—they wouldn’t dare. By the middle of the decade, Thomas had already racked up a longer list of first ascents on Smith tuff than anyone else. But he never pushed the standards until 1976, when he freed a remote, quirky wide crack splitting a wall of perfect stone. Thomas remembers: “Day after day I kept getting to the base of the off-width, but I couldn’t figure out what to do next. It was really committing and I never hung on the rope to figure it out. Finally I discovered a crucial edge and I managed to pull through.” Brain Salad Surgery (5.11a) became the first 5.11 on Smith tuff.




  Despite the barrage of new routes, the biggest impact on Smith Rock during the mid-1970s had nothing to do with climbing. In 1974 Oregon State Parks announced plans to construct a footbridge across the river below Picnic Lunch Wall. Many of Smith’s hardcore climbers—Thomas included—opposed the idea, fearing it would bring masses of people onto the fragile hillsides. The critics were right, but in February 1975 the bridge opened to the public, bringing a new level of convenience to Smith climbing.




  With full access to the park and skills honed over years of effort, Jeff Thomas dominated the second half of the decade. During the spring of 1977, he freed several pitches of 5.11, including Shoes of the Fisherman, his hardest Smith route, and the third pitch of Monkey Face’s Southwest Corner (later called Astro Monkey). His boldest 5.11, Lion’s Chair, fit Thomas’s skill set perfectly. The first pitch of this old aid route was a high-tech stemming corner with an unnerving run-out leading to an old fixed peg. Any pin at Smith is a shaky proposition, but this one was critical, coming right past the crux—15 feet above the last solid piece of gear. Insecure climbing, poor pro, high risk—it suited Thomas perfectly, and he finessed his way to the anchor with the outcome never in doubt.




  Thomas’s style of free climbing was a tough act to follow on the crumbling tuff. His rules were stringent—no rappel inspection, no cleaning, bolts placed only on lead, no preplaced gear, and no yo-yos. A free ascent required what many years later became known as a “redpoint”—no falls, with all gear placed on lead. But the one chink in Thomas’s armor of impeccable style—rare uses of hangdogging—opened the door to the future of Smith free climbing. In 1978, after getting shut down day after day on the final move of Wartley’s Revenge (5.11a), he finally relented, hung on the rope, and worked out the crux sequence. The tactic paid off—he breezed through the crux with hardly a pump on his next redpoint go. From that moment on, hangdogging became an accepted tactic at Smith, at least among the impressionable youth.




  Thomas’s impact on the next generation of climbers was far larger than he remembers. “I don’t see how I had anything to do with what eventually happened at Smith Rock,” Thomas says thirty year later. But in reality the sport climbing movement during the 1980s might never have occurred if Jeff Thomas hadn’t visited Smith Rock. His Oregon Rock guidebook, published in 1983, detailed 281 climbs (all on tuff) and was the only source of information on Smith routes throughout the 1980s. Within a few years the standards he established would be left far behind, but to this day there’s never been another Smith climber half as skilled at pioneering knobby face routes from the ground up.
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    Chris Jones, 1979.


  




  Following Thomas’s successful lead of Wartley’s was Chris Jones, an extraordinary talent from Eugene. In many respects Jones was the flipside of Thomas. While Jeff did his best climbing above protection, Chris preferred a toprope. Jeff developed exquisite footwork to succeed on high-level routes, while Chris was so strong he hardly needed his feet at all, often letting them dangle while cranking overhanging boulder problems. Years later John Sherman, author of Stone Crusade and creator of the V-grade system, called Jones “the most powerful boulderer in America.” Introspective and meticulous, Jones was brilliant (and quirky) both on and off the rock. With his rare power, obliterating Smith standards wouldn’t have been much of a problem, but after surviving a 150-foot ground fall in Yosemite (with little more than a mild concussion and bruised heel), he had little interest in lead climbing. He spent most of his time on the boulders, creating problems that no one else at Smith could touch. During the summer of 1979, Jones pioneered nearly one hundred boulder problems—up to V9 in difficulty. Jones ended Thomas s reign as the dominant force in Smith free climbing, though within a year he moved on, never again climbing a new route.




  




  By the late 1970s, with the 5.11 grade well established, the most obvious prize was a free ascent of Monkey Face. Bob McGown was the first to seriously contemplate freeing the spire, via a line of holds leading into the West Face Cave. McGown made his mark in Smith history by reinventing aid climbing in the late seventies, with ascents of preposterous routes like Soft Shoe Ballet and Journey to Ixtlan. He was a skilled free climber, but his definition of a “free ascent’’ was broader than others of the era—enough so that many of his efforts weren’t accepted Nonetheless, he deserves some credit for the eventual free ascent of Monkey Face. He placed a couple bolts swinging over from Bohn Street West Face Cave to the right, hanging off hooks while drilling 5-inch-deep holes. He never succeeded, but his bolts were an open invitaion to anyone with enough courage to try.
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    Chris Jones on Monkey Space (5.11b). DALE ALLYN PHOTO


  




  The two leading free climbers of the sevenths, Jeff Thomas and Chris Jones, teamed together for the first attempt. Thomas made it to McGown’s final bolt but couldn’t let go to clip in, flying off the rock with a monstrous pendulum fall. Jones retraced the traverse, easily finding the power to make the clip. But now there were no more bolts, and Jones was out of his element on the sharp end of the rope. After hanging to haul up the bolt kit, he fought off his demons and cranked through the 5.11-crux moves, stepping left to a delicate perch. Dangling off hooks he anxiously drilled a bolt and jammed an easy crack into the West Face Cave. After Thomas followed, they surveyed the possibilities out of the cave. The normal exit aided a brief line of bolts on a steep wall. Frightfully exposed a few feet left was a bouldering sequence of pockets and edges. The moves were near Thomas’s physical limits, but they gave Jones little trouble. Now all that remained was a redpoint ascent.




  Jones returned a few weeks later with Bill Ramsey, the son of the Smith pioneer. Bill possessed the same natural free Climbing talent as his dad and was one of the few climbers whose physical skills were nearly as impressive as Jones’s. Together they succeeded, with Jones leading both pitches to the top while Ramsey followed cleanly. In typical Jones fashion he downplayed his efforts, attributing success to the earlier efforts of McGown and Thomas, saying, “Bill and I merely contributed enough strength-to-weight ratio to succeed.” With two pitches of 5.11, Monkey Space was unlike anything seen before at Smith Rock. Jones says, “It more or less marked the beginning of lead bouldering on bolted faces at Smith.”




  




  Motivated by his success, Jones soon returned to Monkey Face to free an overhanging thin crack leading to Bohn Street. It took him three days before he stuck the final moves, cranking much harder slopers directly instead of liebacking the final moves like everyone else. Rising Expectations (5.1 Id) was easily the hardest lead anywhere at Smith, but it marked the end of Jones’s new routes. “It was just too much work and not much fun,” he remembers. Before he relocated to Colorado, he saw one last opportunity to leave a mark in his own quirky way. He returned to Monkey Space a final time, leading the crux pitch out of the West Face Cave using no feet. He stopped midpitch, dangling from one hand while clipping the crux bolt, legs hanging limply in the air, and then powered through to the finishing jugs. This contrived exercise in roped bouldering was discounted as a silly stunt at the time, but it showed just what he was truly capable of. Jones’s V8 no-feet ascent was roughly equivalent to a midlevel 5.13.




  As the 1970s came to a close, with 450 routes (including the basalt) many veteran climbers felt that Smith climbing had peaked. Most of the classic cracks went free—those that remained were either very difficult, unpleasant, or both. The pioneers of the ’70s, including Thomas and Jones, moved on to other pursuits, leaving Smith in the hands of an untested generation of youngsters. There seemed little reason to believe that Smith climbing stood at the cusp of moving onto a world stage.




  The Emergence of Sport Climbing: 1980 to 1986
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    Alan Watts, 1983. DEB SCHNELL PHOTO


  




  It seems hard to believe, but the origins of American sport climbing can be traced in no small way to a small outcrop of basalt—Skinners Butte Columns—located near the center of the second-largest city in Oregon. In September 1978 I arrived in Eugene just out of high school to attend the University of Oregon. My roommate and best friend was Bill Ramsey. Unlike most freshman who were unsure of their course of study, I knew exactly what I wanted to pursue. Ironically, it had nothing to do with school and everything to do with the basalt columns no more than 2 miles from our dorm. I came to Eugene to get good at climbing—it was just that simple.




  Growing up 20 miles north of Smith in Madras, stories of climbing were part of my childhood. My dad climbed, and Smith was a frequent hiking destination. After scaling all the Oregon Cascades with my family, I started climbing at Smith when I was fourteen. Along with high school buddies Pat Carr and Randy Hagen, I taught myself how to climb by working through all the easy routes—both the classics and the death traps. I watched Jeff Thomas on the first free ascent of Shoes of the Fisherman, memorized the guidebook, and dreamed about climbing every night.




  




  I suppose I possessed more than an average level of talent physically. I was 145 pounds and blessed with fingers that could hold onto just about anything—even if I had minimal upper-body power. But with little desire to push myself, I was an underachiever until I started climbing with Bill Ramsey as a high-school junior. Chiseled out of stone, Bill was self-assured and aggressive on the rock. Years later, after becoming a professor of philosophy at Notre Dame, he developed into the best over-forty sport climber in the country. I soaked up his enthusiasm, and for the first time I felt a hint of competition in my climbing. As high school came to an end, I followed Bill to the University of Oregon, believing every word he said about how good we would get with a daily diet of perfect thin cracks.




  As it turned out, Bill knew exactly what he was talking about. Skinners Butte, no more than 45 feet high and 150 feet from end to end, was the perfect venue for developing technical skills. A couple weeks after we arrived, we watched in awe as local expert Chris Jones demonstrated his mastery of low-angle cracks. The three of us became great friends, along with Alan Lester, a fellow freshman who struggled at first but possessed a stronger desire to succeed on the rock than anyone else. With Jones the clear leader of the pack, the four of us pushed each other to levels none of us would have reached alone.




  My interest in the Columns quickly grew into an obsession, and I dropped out of most of my classes. I sought out the hardest way of doing every route, eliminating holds on either side of the crack or ignoring the crack completely, using only face holds. I climbed almost every crack and column one-handed. After a year and a half, I went from barely toproping 5.10 to leading 5.12 thin cracks. By the time my parents cut off my school funding (despite the “A” I earned in bowling my final term), I was ready to devote myself to developing the potential I hoped might exist at Smith Rock.

OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_013.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_005.jpg
Monthly High and Low Temperatures (°F)

Jan. Feb. Mar. Apr. May Jun. Jul  Aug. Sep. Oct. Nov. Dec.





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_004.jpg
Smith Rock Area

to Terrebonne

NE Wilcox Ave.

H
I3
£
3
H
5

Tommopwm>

Lunch Wall
Morning Glory Wall
Smith Rock Group
Mesa Verde Wall
Monkey Face

Red Wall

The Monument
Staender Ridge

@ozzra:

Marsupial Crags
Tasmanian Devil
The Zoo

Squaw Rock

The Northern Point
The Lower Gorge
The Upper Gorge
parking lots

river/canal
paved road
unpaved road
trail

4 12

Scale in miles

.~ to Skull Hollow

to Skul Hollow






OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_001.jpg
®

GUIDE

ing

imb

Rock Cl

ALAN WATTS





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_014.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_009.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_007.jpg
Atioes wied s

auoud Aed

B2e

Budwes uppiem

swoonsas

esa

Bupped

eM 3u2pms
2u10d LALON BUL
equiom auL

2105 ueboig

WD unfe>

siada1 341 Jo S
‘2004 AauoH

1o 3p:an esal
dnoa9 poy WS
S123018 UBRSUUD UL
Sieipauiq auL

*poy adoq aq adoy
Ao 0166y

I1em YT 211

<0UCWwET SN IEZ

soyw v aiws

a1 JaAy paoos)

Aleq 18IS 0y IS






OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_015.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_002.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_016.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_010.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_008.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_006.jpg
Monthly Precipitation (inches)

12

Jan.  Feb. Mar. Apr. May Jun. Jul. Aug. Sep. Oct. Nov. Dec.






OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_012.jpg





OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_003.jpg
PY aUd 5007 UHON

punosBdwes
MOJIOH [IMS.

Salw vt ojeds

P H
& £
4 1
M Aem poy unws 3 m &
= 5 L
< E e (e
o w =t
e an g N
suuogaiay

any Aga an

Hied s
0y YIS

—
o 0
Jeueo
peoJ paredun 4 801§
peospaned === | ayng A0
v 1

MII3AQ






OEBPS/Images/frn_fig_011.jpg





