


_ pawing one. leg alo! |
“one runner like a chxld on a
scooter . ;
-~ In the sied were two passengers,
_ a woman and a child; bundled un-
_ der a thick blanket. The hood of
_ the driver’s green parka covered
- his head so thoroughly I couldn’t
see his face.

{;ﬁ\had been trying s

py dogs were al
. snow, enjoying the1 pra:ses with
: ‘thexr tongues wagging.

‘This was a scen m‘the past 1
to recre-

te at my word prﬁ é@s r.
“Thatdi : ;

‘ j‘Humphrey, were now busy thh
g them on

Marvelly's sled,
Alaskan freight model which he

The noise of the th
ey ;*asunder the wonderful silence of
. The hap- ~ the woods, while the dogs pawed
tmg in the ~

. For the next half hour the two
. men, both New Zealanders, and I
talked about Jack London, Robert -

Service, Leonhard Seppala and
my grandfather. The next thing I

A knew, I was in the sled, under-
< - neath the blanket, and the dogs

were taking me for a happy four-
and-a-half-mile romp through the

~ Woods

Dog sleddmg isa qulet affair.

built from red oak (sumlar to hick-

“ory), flexed and moved with each
twist and turn in the trail. The lay-.
er of soft snow on top of the
packed trail was a quiet cushion

~ forthe runners of the sled.
Suddenly there was a roar of a
- snowmobile, which came from be-

hind us on the trail and then

snow was now falling in earnest.

onward respectfully quiet.

: _ Ilaughed at the paradox: a mod- |
:‘e‘rn snowmobile alongside a dog

‘a bonafide

by
g ripped

-ous,
 apologized for the snowstorm that

——— .

m
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We bought zt ( snownwbzle) to pack the trail for the dogs
on days when the snow 1s partzcularly deep. This

‘morning, the snowmobile got stuck in powder, but we
mushed the dogs right on by. In fact, we have pulled a

stuck snowmobzle out wzth the dog team -
| m mmm ’i

team. The machine looked plastic,
tinny and tacky next to these:‘

handsome, classic dogs

~ Marvelly threw in his own laugh. .

~ “That snowmobile is designed to

~ work in soft snow,” he said. “We

bought it to pack the trail for the

. dogs on days when the snow is par-

~ ticularly deep. This mommg, the
" passed us. It was Mick, who came

_ to take pictures, even though the

but we mushed the dogs nght on

‘with the dog team.’

At Minaret Vista,
moth Mountain that offers a glori-
‘all-around view, Marvelly

had obliterated a view of anythmg

I couldn’t have cared less, and I
told him so. Many of my grand-

‘ parents most interesting, harrow-

ing experlences in Alaska took

place in horrible, life-threatening
blizzards. 1 wanted to pretend I
- was in such a blizzard in the soft-

falling snow that was now coming
down around us.

“I“ f‘act " he addeé “we haVe
pulled a stuck snowmobile outa =

a spot at Mam—‘

m‘, each dog ;lS carefully
1 the harness two by two
‘the s]ed Att e front of

two dogs that exhibit hlgh intelli-
gence and exceptional abilities of

snowmobile got stuck in powder, concentration, who can follow or-

~ ders and sense the trail. :
Leadersidre also not prone to?‘
ni h

animal instinets i in g:v-

‘mg chase to another animal.

‘Behind the leader(s) is a pau' of

“point” dogs, hard workers that
_can stand the strain of running in
front of other dogs (“a lot of dogs

turn amund,” Mick said). Point
dogs have a good ability to concen-

 trate, ond are often young leaders.
Afte the point dogs are two

pairs of “team” dogs (which can
hande another mental strain —
thatof running behind other dogs).

—

usiastic leader may react ‘

Just in front of the sled are the

“wheels,” which are usually pups
and old dogs. (“You start with the
brains and end.with the brawn,”
Mick said.) i

In addition to its special Job asa
team member, every dog punctu-

" ates its duty w:th a special person-

ality. For my ride, Marvelly’s team
was comprised mainly of females.
Most dogs don’t run so well if

_paired with other dogs they don’t
get along with. It’s up to the driver
to see the kinks i in the various can-

ine personahtles ami avold the

~_problems.
A driver also has to watch his

dogs carefully. We stopped a few

times for nature’s calling, and got

under way again when the dogs
had taken care of these duties.

Dogs can also pick up what is -

ahead in the trail and Marvelly
said if a dog has to turn around to
look at the driver, the driver has

already missed a signal.

Dogs can often let a driver know

what is coming, whether it's a wild

beast, a wrong turn in the trail or
some horrible hazard. In Alaska,

sled dogs are famous for letting
- their drivers know 1f they are
~ treadmg onthinice.

At the lead of the team for my
~ride was Rocei

(pronounced
“Rocky”). This is Marvelly’s No. 1
lead dog, a loyal Alaskan village
husky that has carved a soft spot

in his masters heart. Rocei had

begun running races when he was
2 years old — open class races,

long-distance races, big races that -
promised long miles, hardkwqu ~

and big purses at the end.

Rocci once ran the Iditarod as a
membet of an 18-dog team.

Now 13 years old, he is shghtly

“arthritic, but runs with a willing
~ heart. Marvelly said he had tried
to retire Rocci during the summer
just past, but that “he got reaHy~

depressed.”
“He wants to be on the team, so I
let him,” Marvelly said. “You

 know, the scroungiest dogs have

the biggest and strongest hearts.”
- Dog genetics play a big part in
their persistence and bravery. The

‘]beemans are small and fast, the

malamutes can be stubborn, and
then there are the special charac-

teristics of Greenland Eskimo
‘huskies and Labradors. There are
~ also things to consider, such as b
. large legs, spia“ed feet, stamma _tive to all sor
_and energy. ~ id
c;Ied dogs don’t eat salmon, hke

e

— p— .

they did in the Alaska gold rush
days. Instead it's some modern,
high-vitamin, slum-gullion w;th a
- sort of chicken pulp thrown in.
. Marvelly offers a number of dif-
ferent dog sled tnps to the public
— a 25-minute, two-mile “loop
ride” around Sierra Meadows ($25
adults, $15 children), or a one-
hour, 4 Y-mile Minaret Vista
Lookout Ride, from the Mammoth
Inn to the lookout ($55 adults, $25
 children). For a real adventure,
you can take a “wintermoon” dog,
sled dmner ride — with cham-
~ pagne in the sled by moonlight
. and dinner following the sled trip
($65:50 per person)

Marvelly has 30 dogs in his ken-
nel, each one a pal of hlS He'll
take “retired” dogs any time, let-
ting them live out their sunsen

- days in dog-sled happiness.
- “We'rea lelsure home i‘or dogs,”
he said.

Marvellys ultlmate goal is to
have a showecase kennel where
people can come and see how sled

dogs operate, and see, also, the
role of sled dogs in Mammoth
Mountain history. In the 1920s, dog
teams pulled men and supphes to
and from the countryside mines.
As Marvelly and I made our way
home from Minaret Vista, I was as
happy as I've ever been. The snow
was falling more heavily, but it
made no difference to me or to
Marvelly and least of all, the dogs.
At the lead, Rocei was mushmg
a]ong dutlfully, full of heart.

- Biscuit, runnmg a little bit side-
ways, like a crab, was having fun
showing how she did things a little
bit differently from the others.
The only sounds in the snowy si-
lence were the good-natured en-
couragements of Marvelly, who
talked to his dogs all along the
trail — “Good Rocei,” “Keep it up,
Biscuit,” “Way to go, Jenny” — and
there were the normal commands
of “Gee” (right), “Haw” (left) or
“Whoa” (whoa). -

I never did hear Marvelly say
“Mush” when he wanted to get the
~ team going. Rather, it was “Hike!”
— and the dogs bounded off with a
new burst of energy each time.
Each initial lurch took us up steep
" hills with no problem at all.
I have to admit that as a passen-
ger, I felt a little guilty about those
dogs working so hard-to haul me
around. I think I would have been.
just as happy running alongsxde
the team, cheering them on for all
 their enthusxasm and mxe obed1~
ence.

Imagme how you feei abeut yﬁur
~most faithful, loyal dog, and then
multiply that a hundredfeid for

sled dogs. Like your pet, these

dogs are eager to do what’s right,
but they are alsofextremelydsensr ;

anything to

 hours of hauhng and other hard
‘ -wark

they wul aimost Jump ir ok
harnesses by themselves,

énd

- they’ll howl in constematmn zf ~
‘ they re left behind. ~

Sled dogs are also krmwn to he
's0 loyal to their drivers that they
will go beyond apparent dag rea-

son to save their owners’ lives

~ when disaster hits. Like Buck the

dog in “Call of the Wild,” many
sled dogs go to great Iengths to
serve the maqter they respect and :
love.
Bal dy of‘ Ncme, the lead dog in

- Scotty Allan’s 1911 Solomon Derby

_racing team, resuscitated his un-
_conscious master after Allan hit
his head on an iron trail stake.
Slim Williams, the famous Alaskan
trailblazer was also saved by his
lead dog, who pawed him fiercely
in the face as he drifted off to
~ sleep in the snow. Slim bled se-
verely, but at leaat he dxdn't freeae

: to death

In my own annals of dog sied
hxstory there is Togo, the lead dog
‘ onhard Seppalas team that
~ carried my gtandfather 90 miles
 through a raging Alaskan blizzard.
In the dark, Togo dutifully kept to

~ the trail that Seppala could no

longer see — and although my

| grandfather died three days after
| he reached the hospital in Candle,
|  Togo had done his job faithfully, .

successfully and well. :
 For more information, call or

k write Dog Sled Adventures, P.O.
| Box 7791, ‘Mammoth Lakes, Calif.,
1 93546 (619) 934-6161.

Hzllarjy Hau&er is a free-lance
writer and author who calls
Summerland home.



