Echo Col->Ionian Basin->Lamarck Col Saturday: Sabrina Lake, a mile around the lake to a nice camp. Sunday: 6:00 AM. hit the trail. The trail into Sabrina Basin is circuitous, around intrusions of stronger granite. In between these domes and dikes, a nearly continuous lawn of very green grass and wild flowers covered everything. past Dingleberry Lake , Topsy Turvy Lake, ended up at Moonlight Lake, set up camp. Monday: We wandered aimlessly, having passed the terminus of the trail. After a stroll across the lawn  we started to scramble over talus up to Echo Lake. We were now above timerline. Echo Lake appears to have been scooped out of the raw granite with an ice cream scoop. There are sheer cliffs on all sides save the north, where the outlet stream plunges through the talus. We sat in the sun on the only suitable flat spot in the area, a small greensward near the outlet of the lake. From here we eyeballed our route up the ramps and ledges above the east shore. A ramp of loose talus lead from the outlet of the lake up and above the cliffs on the east side of the lake. Near the top of these cliffs, we traversed south on ledges and talus and into the cirque above. After an uneventful hike across the snowfield, we began climbing up steps and ledges at the back of the cirque. The rock soon turned rotten and very loose.  Soon the climbing became rather steep, so we removed our packs altogether and began hauling them. On a large ledge just below the crest of the ridge, we decided that it might be a good idea to rope up. With an ineffective belay anchor (slings tied to a few questionable flakes) and a little courage, Gary set off in search of a passage across the ridge. The rocks began to rain down upon my ledge. A very sharp rock fell right next to the stacked rope and stopped in the sand. Gary worked his way left over a jumble of hanging debris, and found a hole leading under a chockstone. I watched him struggle through this hole, then heard him cursing in dispair as he discovered his error. He had pulled up atop a flat, square-cut tooth in the ridge, with a 200-foot rappel down the south side. This was supposed to be easy! He miraculously reversed his course and we decided to go to the right on a large sandy ledge. We passed around a large corner, very high on the wall now, and worked right to low-angle ledges. We unroped at a sandy patch below a narrow notch in black rock. From here, it was an easy scramble over the notch and onto the talus on the south side. The view from the top of this notch was wierd, yet spectacular. After an easy climb down the south side, we were in Kings Canyon National Park . We trudged down the talus to a pac-man shaped lake, where we camped for the night. Here, the view was very expansive. The panorama to the west included Mt. McDuffie, Black Giant, Mt. Solomons, and Mt. Goddard in the distance. The camp site we chose was probably the only one in ten square miles, but it was a good one, tucked behind a double-dome, in the sandy margin of a 30-foot by 50-foot meadow. Tuesday: We set out early. We hiked around the north side of the lake and started down some easy slabs. A few minutes later I heard a loud shout behind me. I turned in time to see Gary cartwheeling down the slabs, his 70 pound pack carrying him to his doom. I ran back in his general direction, hoping and doubting that I could stop him, but after a few rotations, he landed on his side (whump!) on a sandy terrace. After some grunting and griping about slabs and gravel, we continued down the slabs to the Kings River. The Kings River is a broad, shallow stream this high in the drainage. The stones were mostly about the size of a wedge of cheese, and roughly that shape. The water had washed away the gravel beneath, leaving most of the stones with a flat side turned toward the sky. This made for a nice cobblestone effect. The water here was only a few inches deep, but the stream was about 50 yds across. We stopped for a breather next to the John Muir Trail.  The trail now followed the stream up a zigzagging canyon. This was a very interresting canyon composed of brown, black, red, orange, white, and gray metamorphic rock. Everything was crumbling, and the biggest blocks (most the size of refrigerators) were still hanging above the trail on the walls of the canyon. After a mile or so, a change occurred. I walked out into a basin above the head of the canyon, and the geology was starkly different. Here, the rock was white granite - sparkling white granite! A few steps into the meadow and I could see Gary sunning atop a stage of granite next to Helen Lake. Mt. Solomons dominated the view, standing much like a Cascades volcano above Helen Lake. The meadow swept south up to Black Giant Pass and was studded with strangely symmetrical domes and boulders. we walked south through the valley toward Black Giant Pass. After a false summit and a large, shallow lake, we scrambled up the final talus slope to the summit of the pass. Another change in geology took place here. From the white granite of Helen Lake, we passed through brown and black granite on the north side of the pass. Suddenly the rock reverted to the crumbly metamorphic rock of which this region is largely composed.  The "trail" followed the watercourse down from Black Giant Pass, winding down very loose scree, and then making big steps down to Ionian Basin. 
Mt. Goddard in a Day  11 Sep 2005 - Bob Burd  a bit after 2a when the four of us started out. The others reached the col by 4:30p, myself a few minutes behind. We scrambled over class 3 rocks and boulders in fairly quick fashion on the descent into Darwin Canyon. We made our way down to the John Muir Trail as it climbs up out of Evolution Valley to Evolution Basin. We took a short break when we reached the trail, then headed up to Evolution Lake. We pulled off the JMT shortly before reaching Wanda Lake, getting the first sunshine of the day. From here our route would go cross-country, heading for the pass just west of the lake. It had taken us a bit more than the six hours I had expected it to take to reach this point. I was hoping we might make the summit in eight hours, but that didn't seem too likely at this point. We scrambled up the boulders to the pass, getting our first views of both Goddard and McGee. The latter looked far more daunting from this angle, but Matthew asserted that there was a class 3 route up it somewhere. As we made our way across the broad basin draining through Davis Lakes, we approached the NE Ridge which marked the start of Starr's Route with a better appreciation for the climb. It looked nothing like the class 2 slog we were expecting, and portions of the ridge looked fairly daunting from a distance. Now, had we done a proper amount of beta collecting beforehand, we'd have found that the class 2 route starts by heading around the ridge to the west side and climbing 300-400ft of talus before climbing onto the ridge itself. We decided on the direct approach from the toe of the buttress rising up to the ridge. It seemed the most "proper" way to start, and the rock looked fairly solid. We had about 20 feet of snow to cross at the start of the buttress, and we found ourselves climbing along the moat between the snow and the rock, traversing along until we could find an entry point to safely climb onto the rock. It was a bit surprising to find stiff class 3 scrambling at the very beginning. A dusting of snow still lingered on the ledges and in cracks from two days earlier, adding a bit to the difficulties. But for the most part the rock was solid and enjoyable. We scrambled up, enjoying the first real climbing of the day, the approach taking up the first seven hours. For half an hour we found the climbing fairly sustained at this level, punctuated with brief sections of talus-strewn ramps. A bit over-confident, at one point we found ourselves doing a short class 4 section with exposure that we probably should have found a way to avoid. One of the footholds broke off on me halfway across, lending a bit of seriousness to the task at hand. After this little difficultly, we collectively decided to keep that as the crux and find better ways of tackling what should be an easy mountain. About 1/3 of the way up the slope lessens and the ridge climb becomes easier, if slightly less enjoyable. Approaching the headwall at the 2/3 juncture, we decided against looking for the class 3 route reported up this steep section, and handily found the class 2 ramp that bypasses the face to the left. It took an hour to complete the ridge and reach the Goddard Divide. From here we knew it was primarily a talus slog to the summit, still 800 feet above us. It took another hour to make the last half mile to the summit. Rick had started to slow down as we began the climb along the crest. It was just before 11a when Jeff reached the summit, myself a few minutes later. Rick wasn't ten minutes behind, and remarkably we had three at the summit.  a unique view spanning more than 180 degrees, taking in the range's highest peaks from Mt. Lyell in the NW to the Kaweahs to the south. the Ionian Basin to the south, Charybdis and Scylla guarding the entrance to the Enchanted Gorge, the White Divide to the west, the Evolution area to the north. the register entries were somewhat frequent, more than a dozen parties each year. I took particular note of Scylla, noting the 2.5 miles separating it from Goddard did not look overly difficult. We stayed on the summit for about 30 minutes before starting back down. We retraced our steps down Starr's Route. Rick decided to bail off the class 2 route from the ridge on the lower half while Jeff and I continued down the class 3 to the toe where we'd started in the morning. Coming upon the bit of class 4 we'd taken in the morning, we found a more reasonable way around that stretch. I could see a party of four resting on the grassy slopes of the Davis Lakes Basin, not far from the toe. They said they had climbed half of the route before turning around, unable to find a class 2 continuation. The exit ramp seemed to be the key piece they had missed. Back over the saddle west of Wanda Lake, then the long march down Evolution Basin on the JMT. Once we left the JMT below Evolution Lake, it was time to start the uphill. I did well climbing up through Darwin Bench since the slope isn't too steep, and it was easy enough to navigate the nearly flat traverse around the Darwin Lakes. Nearing the last lake at the head of the canyon, I asked Jeff if he knew where we were going. I knew that finding Lamarck Col from this side was a bit difficult. Jeff had never been over the col before, and it was dark when we came down in the morning. He pointed to a likely-looking candidate well to the north of the correct one, and I laughed. "Ha! Good thing you've got me along!" I pointed out the correct one which really caught Jeff by surprise. Now it was time for the last big climb out, 1,200ft to the col. It was almost 6p when we went over the crest, the sun starting its descent towards the western horizon. We didn't pause at the col a moment, but continued over and down. The sun wouldn't set for another hour. We stopped only briefly to put jackets during the entire descent to the trailhead. We even jogged a bit once we neared Lamarck Lakes, which we kept up wherever the trail was clear enough to keep from accidently tripping. Eventually the sun set and the available light grew weaker as we made our way down through the forested areas. We stopped jogging when the light was too weak to navigate safely, and made our way out to the trailhead and back to the cars at 7:50p. 17h45m was our official time. Rick returned to the trailhead two hours later. Matthew was another 30 minutes behind Rick. Mt. McGee turned out to be a harder dayhike than Goddard.
Mount Solomons 13,034 ft; 13,016 ft Class 2 northeast shoulder from Muir Pass. The snow chute on the north face is also class 2. The west and south ridges are class 2 from Ionian Basin. The east ridge is class 3.

Mount Goddard 13,568 ft; 13,568 ft Starr's Route. Class 2. Climb the north ridge of Peak 13,0406:+ above Davis Lake. The ridge becomes steep just be​low the crest; follow a ledge around the left side of the ridge to the top of the Goddard Divide. Ascend the te​dious talus of the east slope to the summit of Mount Goddard. Variation: Class 3. First ascent by Charles Bell. Instead of taking the ledge, cross a gully and continue straight up to the crest on good holds. Variation: The gla​cier to the right (west) of the ridge can be ascended be​fore moving left onto the ridge. East Slope. Class 2. Follow the Goddard Divide west from the summit of Wanda Pass. The Goddard Divide and the east slope of Mount Goddard can be reached from almost anywhere in the Ionian Basin. Southwest Ridge. Class 2—3. Go east from Martha Lake to Lake ll,960ft+ , a small lake that is surrounded by a cirque. Turn northeast and climb to Goddard Col, which leads to the next larger lake on a bench above the cir​que, Lake 12,240ft+. Go left from the southern shore of this larger lake and ascend a chute to the southwest ridge. The north summit is the high point, and a small bit of class 3 is encountered between the two summits. West Side. Class 3. There is a steep, narrow snow gully directly east of Lake 11,5206+ (UTM 462077). Climb the ridge that is immediately south of the snow gully. Loose rock along the ridge leads to the southwest ridge, which is followed to the top. Northeast Face. 5.8. There is a tremendous amount of loose rock on this route. Cross the glacier to the right of Starr's Route and climb the steep, loose rock to the crest of the Goddard Divide. Follow the ridge to the summit. The first-ascent party descended the chute above the glacier, where they found the conditions far worse than on the northeast face.

Peak 12,964ft   12,913ft; 0.9 mi N of Mount Goddard North-Northwest Ridge. Class 2-3. This ridge is best approached from the west, avoiding cliffs on the northern and northwest​ern sides of the ridge. A chute leads onto the crest of the ridge. Follow the ridge to the summit. Southeast Ridge. Class 3—4. Climb the steep, blunt buttress that leads to the top of the ridge that connects this peak with Mount Goddard. Follow the ridge, passing a pinnacle to its right. Climb the left side of the ridge and then traverse out onto the south face of the peak. A narrow chimney leads up to several chutes, any of which can be followed to the top.
Mount Goddard (13,568) From Voge
The early history of the Evolution Region is, in many re​spects, the early history of Mount Goddard. Many were the ex​plorers who were enamoured of its summit, and for good reason: it was not only one of the highest summits in the range, but also it was well isolated, distinctly set off to the west of the crest, and could promise a unique view and admirable triangulation station for topographic mapping. Members of the Whitney Sur​vey viewed the peak from far to the south in 1864, named it in honor of civil engineer George Henry Goddard, attempted to climb it twice, and estimated the height to be 14,000 feet. It was not climbed, however, until 15 years later, when, on September 23, 1879, Lil A. Winchell and Louis W. Davis made the first ascent. A winter ascent was made February 4, 1964.
Mount Goddard has twin summits about 200 yards apart, and there is some dispute as to which one is higher. The register has been moved back and forth between the summits for the last 44 years, and presently rests on the southern one. Sighting back and forth with a hand level, the north peak appears to be several feet higher.
Route 1. Northeast couloir and ridge. Class 2 to 3. Walter Starr, Jr., has given a detailed description of this approach from the Muir Trail, which is essentially as follows:
At the lower end of Wanda Lake, ford the outlet, cross the saddle to the southwest at its lowest point, and descend into the rocky basin beyond. Continue almost due south across the basin, fording several small streams some distance above Davis Lake, and proceed toward the very steep spur which ascends from the floor of the basin southward to the crest of the Goddard Divide. Rock climbers may proceed straight up the very steep top of the ridge from the floor of the basin. Those who prefer snow climbing may work their way onto the buttress higher up from the snow on the right. A short distance below the crest, where the buttress becomes almost perpendicular, a ledge leads around the left side, above the long snowfield, and comes out on the crest to the left of the point at the top of the buttress. From here a long talus slope leads up the crest to the summit. Charles Bell says that instead of taking the ledge, it is possible to cross a gully and go straight up with good holds (class 3).
Route 2. Goddard Divide and east slope. Class 2. Russ and Paul Mohn report this route is easier and faster than the tradi​tional Starr route. Take the relatively low angle gully south from Wanda Lake to the Goddard Divide, then traverse along the south side of the divide and up the long east talus slope to the summit. The Mohns' time from Wanda Lake to the summit was 31/4 hours, faster than any register entries for the Starr route.
Route 3. Southwest ridge. Class 2. Proceed directly east from Martha Lake to the small lakelet at 12,000. Turn northeast and enter the basin of the larger lake above. From here, climb a chute northwest to gain the southwest ridge. Follow the ridge to the summit.
Mt. Goddard (13,568) From Roper
Route 1. East Slope. Class 2. From Wanda Lake cross the saddle 1.2 miles west of Muir Pass; then traverse for a long distance along the south side of the Goddard Divide to the enormous talus slope which leads to the summit. There are many variations on this route. From anywhere in the Ionian Basin one can find a feasible route.
Route 2. Northeast Side. Class 2-3. From the basin southeast of Davis Lake climb onto the ridge between Peak 12,913 and the Goddard Divide. Climb this ridge or buttress until it becomes verysteep and then head left on a ledge above a long, permanent snowfield. From the divide proceed west over talus to the top.
Route 3. South Side. Class 2. From the lake just southeast of the peak, climb to the southwest ridge and follow it to the top.
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