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Old Man Winter had been especially generous, Thanks to secord snowfall, we had beent skiing
out the backdoor more than ¢ = I-P| ing the ha wids behind the house, s siing vidde pur

o under the rising moan.

omething different, we rumed ro our local Aver, where an unusually porent January

cen up its iy shell. Now, in March, with a feep snowpack in the valley, the

main still wide open. It was a rare combination, We knew thar the terrain along
the mver fearured ooy a Jew sloping pastures and obscure tree lines, but the urgeE 1o ot

CLOWTRLRERIT, ill: CIAF '\l.| WHILS, Wis trrl"_-ﬂ'.li:lrjl:_

At the pait-in below: our sleepy village. our friends were JlrL'J:d_n.' in their boat doing their best to
vid being crushed by a hupe, foating river berg, A eircular pancake of ice, nearl wicde @5
i the large eddy bebow our hometown gorge. Unable 1o take our

ired our skis and hopped inm our canoe

the |1:‘IE i i o ﬂlr.i[itl_l_: passage around it d be the key vo a hidden
enture, Chickadees chattered in the afternoon sun, The rive ar filled

the air. Twice we circled the berg and then pa

ure, the

AT

hough we were paddling along the terminus of an anclent
glacier. Chur crew kepe i distance in case the glacier calved,

We eved a-few empring pastures before iy ing ridgeline thar
stretched from ]iil':h an - an epen 3 ep and foressed steeps of a small canvaon
1 ||::|I'IIE_, clean line thar had eluded us for years, At 4

shore,

ed through an aging maple glade, the snow sil wath under our skis. 'We slid past
limee, and cresved ineo the open pasture a Seruck by an unfamiliar perspective

ELLRCR LT wie were feminded of how much there is to |:~:F.l||r||.'. even here e to home,

High in the pasture, the lure of gr: 15 lirtbe time to linger. An entire hillide stre

open and untracked before us, We E:-l:n.l:lr:l off and carved seping mrng o the Far bed

in the cand ur spirits we drifted in search of another snow-c
A river orter surfaced and then dove out of sight., Whitewater loomed downstream. It was
hard 1o believe thar just this maorning we were loading our woodstove, and thar we'd soon

or dinner,
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Adveniure s whera you find 1. And most often wou find it in vour own backyard: whather a lunch-
time mountain: Dike. nde, a bafore-work sk, or a day-off downwind paddie. These days, when
distanbe trivvel has a hegh iImpact on both wallel and environment, your backyard desarves

r lock, I this catalog, you'll find images and stories of just such low-mpact missions. Enjoy

and start planning Your cwn, Winte about Your adventure on cur blog, thecleanestline.com




