
Trapper Peak, September 2008 
  
 About four months ago now, at the beginning of summer, I resolved to take the 
family on a backpacking trip in Montana’s mountains during the summer break. The 
success we had enjoyed on our May Canyonlands trip had only increased my 
longstanding desire to get out as a family into Montana’s wilderness. I’d had a couple of 
trips on my mind as possibilities, but as the peak summer backpacking season arrived in 
late July, I was frustrated in my attempts to schedule a trip—we were simply too busy—
until this past weekend.    

In my seemingly endless thought about what the ideal first kid-backpack in the 
Missoula area would be, I had settled on an overnighter at Gem Lake in the Bitterroot 
Wilderness followed by a hike up Trapper Peak and then back to the car on day 2. Gem 
Lake is 2.25 miles in from the Baker Lake trailhead, which is accessible from the West 
Fork of the Bitterroot road. The kids had no trouble with the hike in—Ellie had no pack, 
and Alex only carried his sleeping stuff and clothes. The hike up to the Peak on day 2 
was great—the kids had no trouble with it—and the hike out sure made the Mexican we 
ate once back in Missoula taste delicious—peak bagging-induced hunger is the best 
sauce. 

A word on why I write these things. My journals are an affirmation: that I am 
living (or am at least trying to live) a life based on the ideals of family, mental and 
physical health, wilderness, culture, and the generous exchange of ideas. I stray from 
these ideals embarrassingly often, but recently I feel that I am nearer to (though still far 
from) the heart of the matter. My prayer for myself is that I can go still deeper. 

 

 
On the way back down from Trapper Peak to our camp on Gem Lake. 



 
Jen and the kids on the way in. 

 

 
The kids at Middle Lake. 



 
Gem Lake and Jen. 

 

 
Gem Lake and the kids. 



 
Ellie with Baker Lake in the background on the way up to Trapper Peak. 

 

 
Me on Trapper Peak. 


