
Field Day, 2005
w7zoi, June 26 (corrected June 27) 2005.

Last year I elected to stay home for FD, going out only for a short stint (with
K7AYP) in the local woods. The reason was a less than optimistic weather
forecast. In reality, FD in the hills would have worked. I vowed that I would
get out this year, even if it would just be for a while. Early plans for a trip with
WA7MLH fell through owing to Jeff's trip to his Montana home. So, I elected
to do a solo effort. The location would be Lookout Mountain, a peak that
Roger and I have often used for VHF contesting.

I got up early (a real shock for me) and was on the trail before 10 AM. I took
the long loop around on the west side of the main and easier one as a route that
I have enjoyed in the past (the Road Less Traveled, etc.) It was still well
before noon when I reached the summit, which presented me with clear views
of many of the classic northwest volcanoes including St. Helens, Rainier, and
Adams to the north. Mt. Hood had clouds over the top 2000 ft, but would
become clear later in the day. To the south I got good views of Jefferson, The
Three Sisters, Broken Top, and the Husband.

The maps for this area show a spring on the east side of the peak and I have
always been curious about it. I left my pack on the summit and set
out, compass and altimeter in hand, to find it. After a bit of beating around in
the brush, I discovered an old way trail that had led from the ancient lookout
cabin down to the spring. Although steep with some windfall, the trail was in
otherwise good condition. The spring did have a trickle in it. I suspect that it
would be much better in years with a heavier snowpack.

I decided that I didn't want to set up on the summit, for I figured that this would
be a popular hike for a Saturday afternoon in June. It's not really fair to dump
high technology on the folks who come to the woods to escape it. Hence, I
elected to drop down from the summit to a collection of old snags in a notch
just east of the peak. The snags were probably produced by a fire, perhaps a
century ago. After some fighting with one of the ropes, I got an inverted Vee in
the air for 40 meters and was on the air.



The rig with the pack
and other gear in the background. I had originally thought of using the log as a
table, but I didn't have enough feedline.


