POINTS ON THE MAP
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from the Vigne Glacier.

The frenzy of a half-dozen men crushing tin cans with small boulders drowns out the roar
ing Braldu River below our camp site. Others arrive with canvas bags full of more empty food tins and dump
them on ever-growing piles. The labels read like a gastronomical atlas from the hundreds of mountaineering
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in 1963, are the only US father-son legacy to have seen the top of the world). That
year, Brent and his team managed the successful climb and still pulled two and a
half tons of oxygen bottles, batteries and trash off the Everest high camps, includ-
ing some from the 7,980-meter-high Camp IV. He returned in 1995 (when he
became only the fourth American to climb the adjacent 8,501-meter Lhotse) and
1996, coordinating a “cash-for-trash™ program with Nepalese Sherpas by paying
them to ferry rubbish down the mountain when they descended from expedi-
tions.

“| feel like we sorta rewrote the paradigm of how expedition behavior
should be,” says Brent. "You don't have to be a tree-hugger. You can be a hard-

Theres a lot of work that needs doing. Working
porters, tourism ministriés and international alpine clubs, Br
in the vanguard of a distinct movement in high-altitude climbing:
to halt the slob ethic that leaves behind garbage pits and ravaged
landscapes as mountaineers conquer Summits.

After three years coordinating clean-up efforts on
Everest, Brent set his sights on the Karakoram Range of northern
Pakistan, a region with the planet's highest concentration of
8,000-meter peaks, including the world’s second-highest, K2. The
decision was prompted in part by the 1996 debacle on Everest,
where six people were killed, including E}em s friends Rob Hall
and Scott Fischer. Brent was near Everest attempting to solo
Pumori that year and became disgusted with the Himalayan hype.
It was time to take his climb-and-clean show to more remote
climes.

Because the Pakistani government banned climbing in
1959 due to its border war With India—and didn’t reopen the
region to outsiders until 1972—the Karakorams haven't yet been
cursed with the cachet that turned Nepal into trekking Mecca
Still, the early 1980s opening of |
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training centers with his organization, the Central Asia Institute—think the
key to heading off some of the intense environmental pressures in the years
to come is to educate the porters in these high-mountain valleys. To do this
they devised an ambitious plan: instead of merely setting up another “cash-
for-trash™ incentive program, why not set up a porter training institute that
would teach porters Pakistani trekking regulations, wilderness hygiene,
crevasse rescue and environmental stewardship? In a region where porters
can earn $200 in a few months while the per capita income is about half that,
Brent and Greg think the long-term effects of their program could be sub-
stantial.

Compared to the prospect of thousands of
porters ripping up shrubs and cutting trees to build
fires, or recycling their diseases into village water
supplies by defecating near the glacier-fed rivers
that are the lifeblood of this arid region, garbage
may be the least of the problems. Much of the 30
percent infant mortality rate can be blamed on diar-
rhea (and subsequent dehydration) brought on by
contaminated water,

Nike, which funded Brent for three successive years on clean-up
projects in Everest, is also bankrolling this expedition. He may be the only
Nike athlete who doesn’t sport a jersey, and the stocky climber doesn’t
seem troubled by any of the heat that his benefactor has been getting over

lleged child labor violations around the developing world, “Hey, if you want

to go climb interesting places, it cosljié lot of money—for airfare, per-
mits, porters, and logistics,” he says. “Unless you're independently
wealthy, you've got to get corporate sponsorship.” If Nike derives
some PR benefit from supporting Brent's work, that's fine with him.
It allows him to climb and do some good at the same time.
The AK brigade ¥ i
After whisking my wife, Liesbeth Gerritsen, and | past the thronging
mass of screaming taxi drivers and officious police to the White
Palace Guest House, Brent tells tales of the previous day's expedi-
tion...to shoot off AK-47 assault rifles in the outlaw town of Darra,
near the Afghani border. Brent, Greg, Brent's climbing partner and
photographer Kris Erickson, and a couple Pakistani friends thought it
might be fun to kill some time playing With small arms. It seems that
Apo Razak, a legendary expedition cook who would later accompany
us, decided to take a crack at an AK. He ended up accidentally spray-
ing the village with small-arms fire, nothing terribly unusualin a region
where AKs are more plentiful than BB guns in Kentucky.

We dally for a couple days in the capital, bargaining for the
services of a garishly-painted “Road-Liner” bus complete with pin-
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Western visitors—northern Pakistan is 30 years behind Nepal as a

trekking and climbing paradise. Still, there are already warning signs
that industrial tourism has begun to forever alter the ecological and
cultural landscape. Several years ago, the Pakistani gov-
ernment banned woodcutting for expeditions and
trekking at Paiyu (our campsite) in an attempt to
slow the deforestation that is the inevitable byprod-
uct of 8,000 porters per year cooking courba on
wood fires. Two shepherds, whose ancestors had
been tending yaks for some six centuries in the val-
ley and were unaware of the new rule, gathered
some wood for their fire. They were arrested.

We arrive at Paiyu with two goats we've been herding. It's
the Shiite porters® on-the-hoof protein ration. They sharpen knives on
rocks, turn the goats” heads towards Mecca, cut their throats and
drain all the blood out according to Islamic tradition—in the name of
Allah, the merciful, the beneficent. With amazing dispatch, they take
the animals from bleat to meat in a half hour. After eating we gather
more cans and paper, igniting them in a garbage-fueled bonfire using
kerosene. Another irony for our environmentally friendly group: along
with paper wrappers, we bum plastic and all manner of unmention-
ables that wouldn't pass EPA regulations. The porters begin drum-
ming and dancing around the fire, spurring it on with spurts of
kerosene, and Brent just smiles,
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