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This year was a disappointment so far as radio operations go. However, it
turned out to be a great, albeit casual hike with a wonderfully scenic summit
camp experience.

I had been anxious to get out for an overnight backpack with the radio gear.
Two weeks earlier Roger and I had been to Lookout Mountain for the June

VHF contest. This area is normally not open this early in the year, but we are
coming off of a light winter, allowing early access to the high country. The
maps indicated some potentially good HF locations on the ridge SE of Lookout
Mtn. My goal was to find an area that was flat enough for camping, yet on the
edge of a drop off toward the east. This would allow a low angle signal to be
generated with a dominant lobe in the desired direction.

I was also looking for solitude. While some radio amateurs look for locations
where they can interact with the public, I've found that radio installations in the
back country tend to be viewed in a negative light by fellow hikers. They seek
some solitude of their own in a natural setting and are put off by too much
technology that has been hauled in. Most are polite and some are even
interested. But most would rather not see it. An operation from an off trail
location deep in the woods is rarely encountered by the casual hiker. I'm
always careful to leave no trace when I'm finished, so the solitude and wild
flavor will be available to the next eccentric radio amateur venturing into those
hills.

I drove up past Government Camp on Hood's south side and on to the trailhead
for Lookout Mtn. I got started hiking at 10 and was on the 6500 ft summit
within an hour. (It's an easy hike, less than 2 miles and only 600 ft of elevation
gain.) The weather was uncomfortably warm in the lowlands, but was tolerable
at 6500 ft. The views were surprisingly clear for a hot day with good visibility
in all directions. I took a few summit shots and then headed down the ridge to
the SE. I encountered a bit of snowpack, although not enough to have justified
bringing the ice ax that had been useful two weeks earlier. I crossed a knob on
the ridge and then dropped several hundred feet to a wide timber covered
saddle where I hoped to find the location of my dreams. Quite a bit of
scouting provided just the spot. It was a relatively open and flat clearing in the
woods with a slope to the east. The drop off was several hundred feet at a
gentle rate to a few foothills that then merged into the deserts of eastern
Oregon. There was also a ridge behind me to the west, providing just a bit of



shielding from and to W7EL who often operates FD from a location about 10
miles away. While the views were lacking, I could still catch a glimpse of Mt.
Adams, 60 miles to the north in Washington. I also had enough snow that I
would not have to hike to the lake another mile away to get the water needed
for camping.

Having found the "dream" location, I set about the chores of erecting an
antenna. I found a suitable rock in the woods and quickly had a line in a tree.
However, the location was poor for the inverted Vee, for branches below the
one holding the line were in the way, compromising the spreading of the ends
of the Vee. A second line was placed in a second tree, allowing the inverted
Vee to be set up in a "Bear Wire" variation, shown in the following sketch.

My term for this two rope method refers to the technique shown for protecting
backpacker's food from hungry animals. The method is especially useful for
antennas, for once the dipole center is aloft and fixed in place, the antenna may
be rotated as needed.


