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Story ond photos
0 by Ruth Anne Kocour

Her first trek to the world's
Y& 'rmrf—f.-‘.-‘:::'.n".'.‘f ;.H’r‘.'/\' caused
adventure /;;"n',-;'r{;;'f'H/.u'n"f' Ruth
\nne Kocour to fall in love with y
Pakistan. She made her third
(rip to the mountain last year

this time through China. ‘/ _ # .
. & Ve ":‘
s ' _fﬂ ;
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ge, K2 s surrounded

Karakoram moantain

) oans 10 Ka: THURE ARE NONE N PLIGHT-
SERING rOU s Birnee. Located in che hearn of the
\ by glaciers, wild nvers, and many of the world's

highest peaks, 19 more chan 25 000 jeer tall K2 soraddles

the border beeween Pak

an and the Xingjan Uygur

Auvtonomous Regron of na { Xingjian lor sk

traught wath riots, rthoic upheavals and terrorist atiacks. li's

a leacly place, This past fall | retumed to K2 accompanied

i Mushims (Shoee and Sunmi) and thiee S § vhe

woaly black camels of Central Asa

San Francizeo ro Bejping ve Uromag all

v Aber spendi

China in one very |

! rumepl | thew on 1 K « AN ANCICTIE OA%1S Em e
the Silk Koad st amid moving sand dunes, immense mud
tars, and areas thar from the air look like sonthern Urah,
only bigges

In Khasgar Lovek, a Tapk showed me around the old oy,
a medieval collection of mud buildings and narrow streers
Hle e

vined

dominated by ancestral 1) r neighborho

th

features are more Western than Chinese. He also told me ¢hat

Uyghurs oeiginaced Turkey. hence yghur

Abdul, my Uyghur mountameening gusde, was running « day

late. The new plan: Travel wath my geep dover 1o the “lae™ =

TOF OF THE WOERLD

dall A wieiw K2 loker fiom Ihe hock o 6 coime

Abave, Tra asthes with o Kipgyz woman
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K2 iy locarad
partly in China
and partly an
tha wastern iide
of the Indian
Pakistand line of
contral in jommy
and Kashmir

It currantly is
wrder Pakivani

administatan

K2 Mounbain

China

Afghaniitan

Irsain
Pokivion

India

kyreyz village, where I'd pick up my camels and begin
the trek alone with a camel driver. Abdul would catch up
“soon” and continue ro K2 base camp with us

The nexe morning, my Uyghur escort and 1 began che
two-day drive toward the Karakoram across a span of
the Taklimakan Desert dotred with oil wells and wind
turbines. As we drove, be rattled off so many faces about
the surrcundings char | complimeneed him, He had

picked chem up from the Lenely Planer Guide Book, he said

laughing. When the road finally disappeared, we were
forced to drive along the bottom of a dry river bed 30

rough that my driver had to shove the radio back into the
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dash every time we hic a bump. Finally, and afeer only

ane flac cire, we arrived ar a cluster of mud-brick hues
As we pulled up, the entire village came our to

welcome us veiled women, men, children, even the

elder. Before | could object, they sacrificed a

mn my
honor, After dinner — a delicious ram pilaf — an older
woman showed me to o room deep within their mud-hut

enclave. By then it was pirch dark. I chrew my sleeping

bag onto a wooden placform and crawled inco it for the
nighe.

The village elder, also the local camel contractor, sent
me off the next day with two young men — borh named
Abdul -

Biang llll'—l*l'-ll’lﬂll: bl“r““&lllrll\('\ W“II Wi :lllll:j‘.\ mnstead

ind three bara bare camels thac looked Like

of one, Omar (not Sharif), a big seallion, would be my
camel. All day long we walked through reeless desert
and parched river canyons of red sandstone and mock-and-
mud conglomerare, We slogged up unseable craverses
anly to give up any elevation gained by dropping back
down o nverbed. Thar night we camped along a white-
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warer river. My guide, Abdul, would show up soon, | thoughe.
We spent the next day climbing higher into the Karakoram.
Walking behind our dare buras for eight hours seraight gave

me time to study their legs, which looked like horse legs in
t’un‘y boots. Instead of hooves, the undersides of cheir feet
were soft leather pads the size of dinner plates. Wich cach step
the pad seemed to wrap around rocks like a carcher’s mitr does
a ball, They seemed cushy and comfortable, certainly more
comfortable than my own feet,

i There was chanting in the distance — the sound hung in
the air and was so pleasant that | didn’t need ro understancd
the words o appreciate the contexe. My guide, Abdul, and

hig assistant, Rahman had arrived. Abdul spoke “little bit

English.”

“Shorecue licele bie dangerous,” he said as we scrambled up
a slot canyon. This shortcue spared us having to climb the
mounmin direcely ahead. No kidding, dangerous — whaole
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BEST OF 2010

chunks of rock-imbedded-mud broke off in my hind every
time | grabbed on.

We took another shortcut. this time vertical, over a
mountain inconveniently blocking the way. At one point | 1
looked up and thoughe, [ can’t believe we're going to climb
chis! Bur climb we did, hand-over-hand scrambling wich
plenty of exposure and without proper gear, There wasn't a

disturbed rock or animal track anywhere — animals knew

beteer! What doesn't kill you makes you stronger, someonc /4“‘;
once said, someone who'd never been here. f to F et
Every morning my crew got up at dawn and said their [}
y Play House!
: W "
we walked. At night we celebrated the end of Ramadan, the -

Chinese Lunar New Year, the 60th anniversary of Communism !ndoorfuutdoﬂr Dug Da,’ care
in China, and we toasced o world peace. We shared whar we e The Um!f d&!’ care bullt SpeciTicaﬂF for dﬂgs
« Safe playgroups — no bullies

prayers as they bowed vo the east, Larer, they chanted while

had in common and shared whar we didn’c. Mostly we shared

a common goal, to reach K2,

We only encountered one other person, a tiny Kyrgyz * Blg windows pm\riﬂe natural light
woman tending her goats. Yer this lonely vastness had a = Artificial turf playgrounds inside and outside
meditative other-worldliness char made me glad such places s Little dﬂg land for dngs that prefer their own size

still exis * Veterinarian recommended

Afier a long traverse, the route wrapped around the

_ | at the end of a Luxury Boarding at affordable prices
corridor framed by some of the world's highest peaks, stood o 24-hour pampering

seen it from Pakistan, Chugar the locals call K2 in Kyrgye — * Condos and S_L"tes with TV's and music

Grear Mountain, So why K27 It was a Bricish survey reference * Slumber Parties TH‘S

poing for the second mountain in the Karakoram range chey % 1\0“ b
Retail Store MENTCORA ~

were mapping.
g from s southease flank, L] Toughef [O'ys REE .

the mountain was sull angry after weeks of violent wearher and treats

when we arrived ar base camp. * FUN human stuff, too! 4 G‘F‘. ‘
The next evening the mountain calmed. T found a boulder, f ' ‘ ’ #

sar alone, and warched K2 meld into che nighe sky. And 1
thought, what a lesser place our world would be withour this. 2403 E. Fourth st.’ Heno
And how much less 1 would have lived my own life had I not
come back here. (775) 324-0202

-
Rurh Aunne Kocowr is author of the book, Facing the Extreme. PetPIayHouse-hlz

Cantact ber at rathannekocor.com. B

mountainside and angled upw.lr.t. There

K2, reclusive and unmistakable in geometry, just as 1 had firse

With a mantle of snow strea

*idirmas §5 puectuse. one pew person whin sopples List
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