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Wayne
Back then, they had five or six different

huts that you can ski from hut to hut. 

They were like little log cabins. 

Mike
We decide to go and we always said,

"Well, whose car we're going to take?"

Bob was working for a company and he

had a company car. 

Bob
I had a nine-month-old son that got

pneumonia. So I was figuring out, am I

gonna go, am I not gonna go? I found a

flight out to Denver. Gives me another

day and a half to figure out how he was

doing. So I said, "You guys take my car.

But don't get in an accident without

killing yourselves, because that's a

company car, and I'm not in it." And my

son was doing better. So I flew out and

was gonna meet them in Denver. Just

about the time they'd be getting there. 

Mike
Well, it started snowing on the way out

there and snowing hard. And it's a 24-

hour drive. So we went to Sears and

Montgomery Ward to buy chains. People

might not even know what a

Mongomery Ward is. 



Mike
So we we stayed in a motel because it was
later in the day and we didn't want to start up
the mountain until the next day. Guys,
remember where that hotel was?

Bob
That one was right by Aspen.

Wayne
Next day we hit the trail. The route was all
elevation gain. Eventually you're gonna end
up above tree-line. Probably topping out, I
don't know, maybe 9000 foot range. 10,000
foot peaks were kind of like the highest out
there in the area that we were skiing in. 

Mike
But they had gotten 18 inches of fresh snow
and nobody had been up there since they got
the fresh snow. So we had to plow through
this fresh snow and these skis were waxable
skis. Bob was the only one with the new fancy
no wax skiis.

Wayne
Right. So sometimes you get out there
and the tracks had been set and was
nice hard pack, and you could go right up
relatively quickly. But when you had to
break your own trail through eighteen
inches of fresh snow, well, then a
slogging rather than skiing and take you
along. And it probably took us five hours.
We would alternate lead. You know, so
one guy wouldn't be breaking trail the
whole time.

Mike
I just remember getting up there a lot
later than we thought it would take us
and we were dead. 

We ate something and went to bed
knowing that the next day was farther
and more treacherous. We wanted to get
a good early start at sunrise next day, It
was going to be a 10 mile ski.  





Bob

Yeah, we could lose one and still be able to tell

the story later. 

Wayne

It started snowing and blowing, becoming a

blizzard. Everything was monochromatic. There

was no horizon. You couldn't tell - everything was

the same shade of white.

Mike

It's 4:30, it's gonna be dark in an hour, we have to

do something. And so, about a month earlier, I

had watched this TV show about how to build a

snow cave... 

Mike

We could hear avalanches in the distance. We

came up to avalanche chutes and had to cross

them. I'm thinking, 'Oh, shit. Should we turn

around?' Because I was scared shitless to go

across there. Not sure if it was safe or not. But

Wayne says I'm going and, naturally, all of us

followed him.

Wayne

We would go one at a time.

Mike

We figured we could lose one person at a time but

not all of us. 



Mike
The only thing we had to dig out the snow cave was our
plastic ski tips. Everybody took a plastic ski tip so if you
broke your skis you could at least get down. And so we. I
don't know, we spent probably till dark digging that cave
and making room for us. And these guys don't remember,
but I think we went all the way to the ground.

This cave is big enough for the four of us to get in plus our
backpacks but not much else. I mean, Bob and I became
very close. Because as he was — tell the story Bob. 

Bob
Well, you know, you got two guys with their feet at one end
and two guys at the other. So Mike and I gotta face each
other. Well, as guys, you don't want to really face each
other so you had to spoon one way and then during the
night you go, "I need to roll," so you had to roll at the same
time. So you didn't want to roll over and find your buddy -
we're close, but we aint that close! We didn't really brush
our teeth before we went to bed either. Just to let you
know, it's close.

Mike
The first night we ate gorp.

Wayne
Gorp is like Trail Mix.

Bob
We used to have to make it ourselves. You didn't just buy
it, you know. You had to mix your peanuts and raisins back
in the day.

Mike
We took up a six pack of 16 ounce Coors. You couldn't get
Coors east of Colorado. And we all took a steak and a
potato. So we could have steak and potatoes instead of
you know, dried foods. 

Bob
Yeah, everybody did a supper meal for the group. So you
made like spaghetti or something, you melt snow and all
that for boiling water. Then the other day was a steak.
That's the way we did our meals and then you did your
own lunch and breakfast.
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Mike
The first night, you know, we had our gorp
and we ate our snacks then we slept kind of
fitfully in that snow cave. And we didn't have
a way to go to the bathroom so we held it. 

Bob
We were young then.

Mike
We could hold it. Now I'd be moving that
pack six times. 

Bob
So it was a little after eight in the morning.
We knew it should be light but it was still a
blizzard outside. That snow cave was sealed
up. So I got up and pushed on the the pack
we put in the doorway. And it didn't budge.

Mike
There was a moment of panic when we
couldn't get that pack out of the way. "Oh
shit, we're snowed in. What the hell!" It
probably had a good foot of snow in front of
it that we had pushed out of the way. 

Bob
And then I had to get both legs and
kick it and it moved six inches. I
started kicking it pretty hard. We
need to get out of here!

Mike
We all crawled out into this blizzard.
We're gonna have to stay here. We
had a stove but no pot. So we drank
one of those cans of beer and then
we cut it in half, put snow in it,
melted that and then we had one
cup of soup, one hot chocolate and
passed it around. Made one at a
time, pass it around. Then we had to
discuss our situation. It was still
snowing hard. Okay, we're gonna
have to spend another night in the
snow cave. We need to enlarge this
structure. Make a better entrance.

Wayne
And more room...





Mike
We rebuilt the entrance and
used our skis and poles to hold
up the snow and create an
alcove.

Bob
I'm looking at an inch of water
in the bottom of this thing. Do
we improve this snow cave? Or
what do we do? There was
quite a discussion what to do.

Mike
We're modifying this entrance
and we're using our skis and
our poles. Bob sets one of his
skis down. And that thing
immediately went—shooo,
shooo—down the mountain.

Bob
Yeah, I went from "Buddy Bob"
to "that person" real fast.

Wayne
We watched this ski slowly
go down this little gully away
from us. And just before it
completely got out of sight, it
stopped. It was a ways off,
but you could still see it. I
went to retrieve the ski, it
didn't go down, you know,
1,000 feet or anything where
we lost it forever. So that
was a catastrophe averted.

Mike
The snow started to ease up
so we scouted the area to try
and find our way. We found
the trail, packed up, and  45
minutes later, we were
building a fire, that’s how
close we were to the hut. We
ate our steak and potatoes,
drank our beers that night.

Bob
And Manhattans. We had a
little liquor to celebrate at
night.

Mike
We had a party that night and slept
very well. Because the bathroom was
close. The next day was a beautiful
bright sunny day. I skied back to that
hole in the snow. Nobody wanted to
go in there and take a picture. I
crawled in and got a picture of me
sticking my head out.

Wayne
Shirtless. Because, you know, we
were so tough, we wanted to take
pictures of ourselves up on top of the
mountain, skiing in the spring, to show
our cohorts when we got back. 

Mike
Well, I got this bright idea while we
were there to build a sauna. I had this
piece of plastic and I built this one
person sauna. Mark brought me
steaming boiling things of water in
there. It really worked very well.
Everybody wanted to go in there...
Yeah, not really.



Bob
Well, we do have the puncture wound story.

Mike
Go ahead, tell that story, Bob.

Bob
I'm probably the worst skier of all of us and I come
down, all this powder, I'm flying and I go head first.
My right ski goes behind me and shoots forward
and catches my left calf with the point of that ski and
puts a little gash in there. And I felt it but it was
straight into the muscle. Nothing broke or anything
and I get up. "Guys, come down here. I think I see
blood." I'll take your movie as you come down. It's
an eight millimeter. That's how long ago this was.

Wayne
Try to look good as you come down, do some turns.

Bob
They come down. We're pretty close to the cabin.
So I said, let's just go to the cabin. Look at it. But
you can see there's a hole in my Gator and blood
coming out of it. And we get inside and and we
immediately have a Manhattan because we've just
punctured my leg, you know. Three guys looking at
it. Is that a gash wound? Is that a cut? Oh, I think it's
a PUNCture wound. It'll always be known as the
PUNCture wound. 

Mike
And Mark says, ‘Well, a PUNCture, let me take care
of it. And Bob got this look of fear in his eyes.

Wayne
Bob had seen Mark cook. Bob was not confident in
Mark's medical abilities. 

Bob
I don't know if we just poured some vodka on it or
something, we cleaned it up nice. It worked fine.

Mike
(joking) He only has one leg after that. We had to
amputate.



After a week of cross
country skiing, the guys
drove out to Glenwood

Springs, got cleaned up,
and drove 24 hours

home. This concludes
the "Snow Cave" story,

one of many Noteworthy
adventures.

 


