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* E2Z Expedition E2Z: Executive Summary *
* *
*****************************************


REPLY
-----------
Please, do not reply to this e-mail, except in case of very
important and/or urgent information to share.

POLICY
------------
If you do not want to receive messages about this journey anymore, fell free to 
send a reply.
We will remove you e-mail from the distribution list.


TRANSLATION
------------------------
If you need to read this message in a other langage, we suggest you use an 
automatic translator on the web to make a free translation.

Thus the translation will be approximative, the overal sense should be 
understandable.
One can try: http://world.altavista.com/
or http://www.foreignword.com/fr/Tools/transnow.htm


MORE IN DETAILS INFORMATION
--------------------------------------

We also send our journey log (in french) thanks to a different distribution 
list.
Fell free to ask for a subscription if you don't receive it yet.

===============================================================================

************************************************************************
Note to everyone:

1/ Due to Carole accident it is not possible to send our full diary note at 
this time.
As a result everybody is addressed this executive summary.
We'll try to send something about our daily notes later, but on a best effort 
basis, as we have to focus on the journey first and internet then.

2/ Pictures !
Low resolution pictures and a short video are available at:
http://e2z.resocom.com/uploaded/20030917 E2Z Photos PC9from Almora.zip
(size: 3.44 Mb)

************************************************************************
A few major date:
29/6: Journey restart from the last point reached by foot: the Kunzum pass
04/8: 3 days lost in the jungle with almost no food
20/8: Carole accident before Son Prayag
13/9: Nepal border crossing illegaly with India and Nepal police help (!)
************************************************************************

Many events since Manali ! This message is sent from Almora, after all our 
India Himalayas part completion, ie 1.500 Km by foot more or less.

After Manali, we came back to the last point we had reached by foot: the Kunzum 
pass.
Following the Pin Valley we crossed the Tarekang La (4800m) and reached Sangla.
We then tried to cross the Nalgan pass but but in fact went through the Rupin 
one because this is the only one locals use and show whatever pass pass trail 
you ask for. We then reached Netwar.

This part - Pin Valley to Netwar - and Zanskar are the most beautiful places 
when crossed since we started.
Before Tarekang La, the area is Lahdakh like: stone made and really very dry 
and little trees are visible. The pass itself was covered by snow and faces a 
glacier. The other side is absolutely green everywere due to the pass stops 
monsoon here and all huge amount of water fall there. People, cultures, food 
and dressing are also very different, as one enter Kinnaur, and the transition 
for those incredible changes is only a 3 hours walk !!!

Rupin pass to Netwar is also something very special as many beautiful huge 
waterfall appears everywhere and one reach the wet Jungle.

The overall is a walk from high Himalayan glacier to jungle lasting after 15 
days only ! So much diversity for such a short time frame !!

Short go and come back to Dehli for me to replace the camera charger broken a 
few days ago, and walk restarted.

We then had hard time to cross the Bali pass, before Jamunotry.
We could reach the pass alone in spite of the map was to incorrect to be 
helpfull in any way but we've been stuck there due to mist and rain. The 
opposite side is very steep, has almost no trail and the way goes right and 
left accross sliding lost rock ridges.
Furthemore at this point we had only one day food left. As a result chances to 
loose the trail and we would have had no food at all to come back to the last 
village. A very risky game if one think we could determine neither the place 
where the trail was actually starting from the pass no its genral direction.
We were still stuck here not sure about whether sleeping there was the best 
option, hoping an uncertain better weather next morning when thunder arrived 
along with ice falling from the sky. As staying this place may have been very 
dangerous we decided with huge regrets to give up, go back to the last village 
and ask for a guide to cross the pass. We walked up to the night and run then 
next day to reach the village, 2.500 altitude meter down, before we were out 
of food. During these 2 days we run almost 40 Km.
Comming back to the pass turned to be a real nightmare. Not because of the 
ascend to perform once again, but because of local people. Carole's had already 
had her cap stolen by a shipper during the first attempt. This time her socks 
disapeared in spite of we were very careful. The pseudo trekking agency changed 
the guide for a young man at the time to leave and claimed for an advance 
despite we had agreed the day before for a payment after arrival. They also 
tried to threat us saying in the event we would refuse they would inform the 
local park police (the one that had tried to racket us at the entrance) saying 
we had cameras and paid the additional fee for them.
After hours of war atmosphere we could live th village with the guide and 
little guarantee to prevent him to disapear with our advance.
We walked very fast up to the pass and are very proud to be the worldwide best 
expert about this very little part of Himalaya (as we run altogether 3 time 
this trail) !
Following a few sunny hours dedicated to the pass approch, during which we 
discovered many beautiful flower we had missed the fist time, we reached the 
pass itself under a mix of cold rain and ice fall with wind. After a few 
minutes it became obvious the guide was looking for the way in the mist.
The desend turend soon to a king a losf rock climbing under heavy rain, almost 
to canyoning then, sliding from a rock to an other with sometime low control of 
speed, direction and point to stop.
Not only the "guide" was 100% lost but also I was thinking the correct way was 
down and left and we were walking -falling I should say- down and right. 
Furthemore, wet, facing wind since hours, Carole was almost frozen. All this 
resulting in an athmosphere I would qualify as "special".
We kept on going down for hours until we reached a very steep king f natural 
field with savage vegetation 1,50m high, Everybody was sliding and falling 
almost every 20 steps. The rain had stoped and more view was now availlable. 
For the 1st time guide confirmed we were not the right place ! After maybe one 
or two ore hours Carole had not anymore enought strenght to get up again after 
falls. I had helped her as much as possible, short rooping during hours, but 
could not help anymore: when one of us was falling I was falling on her ! 
She left her bag. I placed it as safe as I could and we walked still 20 mn 
until we could reach a place to make on improvised camp. I then went back to 
carry her bag... and could 15m before I reached it see it suddenly rolling on 
the ground ! The reason why the bag stopped after a 30m fall remain as not 
clear as the reason why it decided to move. I finally came back to the small 
camp thanking camera expert we had consulted to have recommanded the almost 
unbreakable Pentax K1000: it was still safe !
It is impossible to describe following days in short but here are a few 
elements. The guide said many time there was a good trail to get out of this 
mess, and we went the place he wanted to go, with low result in fact
We climbd the moutain down, up, down and up again multiple time accross a deep 
jungle with no rational approach. Day 2 was an 11 hours walk & climb under rain 
with no food -only a few spoon of beaten rice at noon-: the "guide" had 
stupidely wasted our kerosen the evening before trying to start the fire with 
very wet wood... in spite f we had a stove !
At the end of the afternoon I was the one too tired, using sticks as much as I 
could because legs were not responding anymore, walking very slowling accross 
trees and and the jungle stuff.
After a last failure to find a way the "guide" had described as obvious we 
found an almost flat 1*2m place. We slept there, 3 people, under a poor 
plastic roof and heavy rain all the night.
Next day, after an other 5 hours jungle session the "guide" finally crossed a 
local trail and we reached a shipper house first, a village then a bit tired as 
one can imagine.
Next part of our journey was much more easy after a few days to recover, 
partially thanks to trails were easy not to lose and because we we hired a 
guide for 3 days the only time we would have lost the way if alone. We had the 
great pleasure to discover mosoon was not such a problem we had imagined -
except about orientation- if you don't mind about walking under rain and accept 
to deal with leeches from time to time. Of course, one must be prepared to walk 
with with no view and little sunshine for days, and, if crossing in Garhwal, to 
climb up and down high ridges and deep valleys all the time, almost always 
accross a forests areas.
Alltoghether, nothing no easy to perform as long as willingness is still there, 
which is maybe the most difficult point to manage in such an environnment.
Now the very bad news: short before Son Prayag Carole face a problem with her 
foot. Nothing is broken but the 4th torsion since our departure was too much. 
The foot became bigger than even and this time really painfull for days. Too 
much hurt Carole had to come back to France to deal with this in a safe medical 
environment, after a very bad experiment locally in Rishikesh.
I kept on walking, more than afected. Not only because of being so far from 
her, but also due to we had no date for her come back. Nepal border crossing 
was imminent and it is followed by the very remote Nepal far west area 
crossing. This is probably the most difficult part of the journey and it is 
more than optimistc to imagine someone can join you here due to lack of 
infrastructure (no road, airports out of order due to maoist balst, etc...). As 
this part walk is estimated a 2 months duration this would have mean a 3 
months without Carole. Sad, sad, sad I kept on walking 15 days before the 
incredible very good news arrived: Carole will by back to Delhi on Sept. 28th, 
the very last time to she can join me on the Nepal side before the 2 months far 
from everything ! Since I'm much more confortable with my position and run more 
than ever to complete the now no so interresting India part.
During these 15 days, Carole had very hard time little due to her foot problem 
to manage and because of a misshunderstanding. I was said to call her at 
Pipalkoti after 4 days more or less after her departure. Due to bad weather 
condition I changed the program for a shorter route and left a message saying I 
would not be in a position to call from an other place, but after 10 to 15 
days. Due to a communicatio problem, she kept on waiting for me at Pipalkoti. 
After the 4 days initially planned she stressed not have any news, as it seemed 
I had disapeared. After some additional days she called the embassy and police 
research started. Everything was set in order when I called later, but in 
between Carole stress reached the highest possible point.


Crossing Garhwal and Kumaon were not an as nice experience as previous parts, as 
there was no view, rain, one have to climb up and down deep hills all the time, 
mostly in forest and in the mist when higher. Orientation when a bit high, in 
this cloudy environement, was a real challenge and I spent a couple of hours 
walking here and there until I could find a more or less reliable shiper to 
help about the way.

Due to monsoon many leeches were on the trail some days and I guess my blood is 
tasty as many of them seemed to enjoy ! Twice a snake and my shoes met, but it 
seem -goo new !- they don't feel the same attraction for my body. Carole and I 
also crossed areas were Tiger and black bear lives, but we never had the 
opportunity to kiss them.

Now a good new: on Sept 13th, 123 days after our departure, I reached the Nepal 
border with emotion. As I had no visa for Nepal at this time I started a long 
neociation to go this country for 10 seconds and had great success. I could 
obtain the impossible: I crossed illegaly the bridge with India and police 
help !
In western countries everything works all the time but one can change nothing. 
In India and Nepal nothing works but everything is possible !

Big emotion an the border bridge thinking to Carole in France and all we had 
achieved toghether.

Once properly trained we walked almost 1.5 faster than what we were expecting 
to be able to walk.
But the route was also much more long than one we had imagined on our bad high 
level maps...
As a result 1.300 Km had already been covered when Carole had her foot problem, 
and the figure is probably 1.500 now.

After the border, little travel to Almora for logistical purpose and Nepal 
political situation analysis. I still don't know if it will be possible to 
cross the place I reached the frontier with the visa. If not I'll go by bus to 
Mahendrangar, normal point to cross and join the place I was through the Nepal 
side.
I must admit I'm in hurry to keep on walking. Even much more in hurry to be 
side by site with Carole !

Olivier


