1D

w2m. NAPA aome WORLD =~

The people at the
Golden Gate Bridge
asked us to tell you.

Don’t even think
about trying this

By PAT STANLEY
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curity cameras, regular patrols and
barriers were instituted to prevent such
antics. He also said legislation is pend-
ing in Sacramento that would make the
penalty for such trespass a $10,000
fine or one year in jail, or both.

Even 30 years ago, a Golden Gate
Bridge stunt was taboo. Reitmeyer and
Booth scurried to take their photos and
story to Califernia Living magazine. But
when editors called the bridge district
to verify the stunt, bridge officials
doubted the story. When confronted
with the photographic evidence, they
were aghast.

“The bridge threatened to prosecute
us if the story was published,” Reitmey-
er said.

The boys quickly reclaimed their pic-
tures, and the story was never pub-
lished.

Until now.

“l guess the statute of limitations is
up,” he said.

THE DEED

Reitmeyer said as young men he and

his buddy purchased bundles of equip-
H

ment including rope and metal clips
from a local hardware store. “Qur
scheme was hatched.”

“Obviously (our climb) needed to be
done in a clandestine manner,” he said.

When his parents learned of the plan
they forbade it, but that didn't stop the
young adventurers. “It's just something
that has to be done,” he recalled telling
his horrified mother. “We had no con-
cept of legality. We also had no hesita-
tion.”

“You'd think we'd have more sense,
but we didn't,” added Booth.

They drove to the observation area on
the Marin County side of the bridge at
about 2:30 a.m. on their appointed day,
walked out on the bridge, and when no
cars were in sight jumped up on the ca-
bles. Steve was first.

“We had no difficulty getting on the
cable, but the hooks didn't fit,” said
Booth. “We figured that out right away.
We were fussing around down at the
base of the cable, worried (motorists)
might see us, so we just decided to take
off up the cable.”

They began their climb with no rope,
no metal clips, no safety devices.

Reitmeyer recalled climbing about
100 feet then freezing in a moment of
panic. “I can remember my hands grip-

ping (the cable). [ wasn't going to move
for anything.”

He looked down and saw waves
crashing on the rocks 300 feet below. “I
had all these visions of how they would
get me off of there. Even with a heli-
copter,” he recalled.

Booth urged his buddy on.

“Well, if he can do it, l can do it,” Re-
itmeyer remembered thin

Memories rushed back as if the climb
was made only days earlier. “Then I just
went right on up to the top.”

The very top, where a flashing light
was installed, was the most difficult
challenge. “We had to work our way
around it.”

Booth took his glasses off earlier. “He
was blind without them,” said Reitmey-
er. “No wonder he wasn't afraid.”

They were surprised at the absence of
security cameras.

Suddenly the metal scaffolding start-
ed to shake. “We thought it was an
earthquake,” Reltmeyer said.

The shaking subsided, but a few min-
utes later it started again. They realized
large trucks hundreds of feet below
were causing the tower to vibrate.

The moonlit view was breathtaking.
There was a light fog but no wind.

They were on top of the world. Al-

most. A metal ladder took Booth up an-
other 20 feet to the very top of the north
tower, where he briefly stood on a metal
beam only a few inches in diameter,
arms outstretched. Reitmeyer snapped
a picture to prove their stunt.

They then spray-painted their names
and the date on the golden metal. The
graffiti has long since been removed.

The pair then opened a hatch leading
to the elevator shaft, but the lift was
locked.

They recalled flipping an electrical
switch to illuminate the room where the
elevator opened onto the walkway, but
were mortified when Instead it turned
on huge flood lights that lit up the en-
tire top of the tower.

Somehow, nobody saw the light,
which remained only a few seconds.

The trip back down was a breeze. “We
actually ran all the way down the cable,
on the ocean side, north toward Sausal-
ito,” said Reitmeyer.

“It had a nonslip surface,” Booth ex-
plained.

The Golden Gate climb was not the
last adventure for the duo. A year later
they piloted a 29-foot, Dutch-built sloop
from Santa Barbara to Hawali.

They lived in the San Jose area in
1969, but went their separate ways in

1971.
other.

They soon lost track of each

REUNION

Reitmeyer said his 20-year-old son,
Ryan, recently bragged he could track
down Booth on the Internet. Reitmeyer
doubted him but was wrong.

A short time later Ryan announced
he had just contacted Booth's son,
Alan, and had a phone number in

Napa.

The fathers quickly arranged a re-
union.

Both men warned against attempting
such a fete as their climb up the bridge,
which they conceded was dangerous
and foolhardy.

Napa County's representative to the
Golden Gate Transportation District,
Ginny Simms, said climbs on the cables
are so dangerous, “I'm not sure I would
even ask a bridge employee to go up
there and rescue them.”

There is no catwalk or safety net be-
neath the cables. A fall would be fatal,
she said. “The danger.is extreme.”

Simms also said winds toward the
top of the bridge often top 40 mph,
ad more danger.

Danger aside, the two men agreed
their 1969 climb was the greatest ad-
venture of their lives.
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