
CHOOSE YOUR OWN ADVENTURE ® 1 THE ABOMINABLE SNOWMAN BY R. A. MONTGOMERY, Copyright © 1982. BEWARE and WARNING! You and YOU ALONE are in charge of what happens in this story. There are dangers, choices, adventures and consequences. YOU must use all of your numerous talents and much of your enormous intelligence. The wrong decision c
ould end in disaster—even death. But, don't despair. At anytime, YOU can go back and make another choice, alter the path of your story, and change its result. You and your best friend Carlos have traveled to Nepal in search of the fabled Yeti or abominable snowman. Last year while the two of you were mountain climbing in South America, a guide told you about the legen
dary creature and you haven't stopped thinking about the Yeti since. Carlos arrived and went straight into the mountains when a Yeti sighting was reported. He hasn't been heard from in three days. A late monsoon storm has moved in and the mountains are almost impassable. You know Carlos will depend on you to do the right thing. But what is it? 1 You are a mountain cl
imber. Three years ago you spent the summer at a climbing school in the mountains of Colorado. Your instructors said that you had natural skills as a climber. You made rapid progress, and by the end of the summer you were leading difficult rock and ice climbs. That summer, you became close friends with a boy named Carlos. The two of you made a good climbing team. 
Last year you and he were chosen to join an international team. The expedition made it to the top of two unclimbed peaks in South America. One night on that expedition, the group was seated around the cook tent at the base camp. The expedition leader, Franz, told stories of climbing in the Himalayas, the highest mountains  in the world. Turn to page 2, the
n to page 4. 4 The Himalayas form a great natural wall between India and China, with Nepal tucked in amid the peaks. Everest, K2, and Annapurna are the best-known mountains in the Himalayas. These and many other peaks have been climbed. Still others lie in remote areas where few humans have gone. There, said Franz, in the high valleys b
eneath the snowfields, lives the Yeti, sometimes called the Abominable Snowman. “The Yeti is said to be a huge beast,” Franz tells you, “perhaps a cross between a gorilla and a human. People cannot agree what it is.” “Is the Yeti dangerous?” Carlos asked. Franz shrugged. “Some say it is. Other people say the Y eti is very gentle.” “Have you ever
 seen one?” you inquire. “No. Almost no one has. The best proof of the Yeti’s existence is a set of very large footprints discovered in the 1950s by a British expedition. No one has ever photographed one that I have heard,” Franz answers. “But still the stories persist.” Go on to the next page. 5 You and Carlos decided then and there  to find the Yeti. Whe
n you returned from South America, the two of you raised money from the International Foundation For Research Into Strange Phenomena. Your goal: proof positive that Yeti exist. You will find and photograph the Yeti. That is what brings you to Kathmandu, the capital of Nepal. Your problems, though, have  already begun. Two days ago Carlos left by helico
pter to look over the terrain near Mt. Everest. The helicopter returned without him. The pilot told you that Carlos decided to stay up at the Everest base camp to check out a report that a Yeti had been seen. He had a radio transmitter, but you have received no word from him. The weather turned bad and rad io communication was interrupted. Y ou have an appoin
tment to speak with R. N. Runal, the Director of Expeditions and Mountain Research and an authority on the Yeti. He knows of your plans. You need his help with official permits for the expedition. He will also have good advice and information. But what about Carlos? If you decide to cancel your meetin g with Runal  and search  for Carlos, turn
 to page 7. If you feel that Carlos is OK and go ahead with your plan to meet Runal, turn to page 8. 7 You telephone Mr. Runal at the Foreign Ministry. “This is an emergency, Mr. Runal. My friend Carlos is missing at base camp. I need help, right now!” “Of course. I understand. Please allow me the hono r of comin g with you. I know th e region well.
” You gladly accept the help of Mr. Runal. His reputation as a mountaineer is excellent. He is able to arrange for a Royal Nepalese Army helicopter to meet you at the Tribuhavan Airport. Two hours later you land at the Everest base camp where Carlos was last seen. His red nylon mountain tent is still there, b ut the storm has era sed all footprints. “
Most reports of the Yeti have them well below base camp. But it is possible that they are up this high,” Runal says as the two of you stand by the tent looking at the glacier and the high peaks. If you and Runal search below the base camp in the valley, turn to page 9. If you go above the base camp, tu rn to page 13. 8 You walk down a street bordered by
 tall pines. They are green-blue, and the branches and needles are very fine and delicate. Hanging from the upper branches are what look like huge, tear shaped, blackish-brown fruit. You stop and look up, wondering what they are. Then one moves, spreads giant wings, and flaps off. They are bats, th e lar gest b ats you have ev er see n! Yo u reach the 
Foreign Ministry, and you are shown to a waiting room. You wait a few minutes and then are ushered in to meet R. N. Runal, Director of Expeditions and Mountain Research for the Nepalese government. “Welcome to our country. We wish you success. But I have some bad news. The expedition you h ave prop osed co uld b e ve ry dangero
us.” You look at him, not knowing what to expect. Turn to page 10. 9 The helicopter stays at base camp, and you and Runal descend on foot along a narrow, rocky path below the snow line into a pine forest. It takes many hours of careful walking. The trail suddenly becomes very steep, and one side f alls  off  mo re th an a  thousand 
meters to a river gorge. You come to a small stone house with a thatched roof. An old woman sits in the sunlight by the door. “Can you tell us if any climbers came by here? My friend is about five foot nine, medium build, has dark hair.” Runal translates your description into Nepali. The woman nods and  sa ys t wo m en c ame by. Th
e younger one left a note: Runal turns to you with a puzzled look on his face. “Carlos is your friend. If it were up to me, I would ignore his message. But you know him better. What now? What do you think?” If you obey the message and climb back up to the base camp to wait for Carlos, turn to page 2 0. If you  ign ore t he m essage and 
decide to look for Carlos, turn to page 15. 10 “Recently, a large expedition set out without telling us that they were going after the Yeti,” says Runal. “They used guns and traps, and tried to kill one of them. The Yeti are angry.” “Mr. Runal, we just want to find a Yeti. We have no intention of ever hurtin g a Yeti .” “I  kno w th at. We have 
checked up on you. It is a shame about the others. I must advise against going into Yeti territory—I could arrange a trip for you into the Terai region, out of the mountains, in the jungle area. You could photograph and study the tigers. They are famous, and also dangerous. Later, perhaps, you could c ond uct the expe diti on you are l
eading.” If you decide to go ahead with the expedition for the Yeti, turn to page 16. If you decide to postpone the expedition to let the Yeti calm down and go on to the Terai region in search of tigers, turn to page 19. 13 Above the base camp are the dangerous “seracs.” These huge blocks of ice are al way s m ovin g, an d pe ople climbin
g through this maze of ice are in constant danger. Runal leads the way. You both have crampons on your boots. A slender red and yellow nylon rope links the two of you. It’s a safety rope. “Watch out! Jump!” A block of ice quivers and tumbles to the side, sending clouds of snow and ice crystals in t he a ir. R una l ha d se en it just in t
ime. You move more slowly now, wary of these treacherous seracs. On the back side of a serac as large as a two-story house, you find him. Carlos is sitting in the sun, fidgeting with his camera. “Hey, what are you guys doing here?” “That’s what we want to know. You scared us to death with your di sap pea ring  act . W hat’s up?” 
Carlos puts the camera away and, after you introduce him to Runal, explains that he found tracks, Yeti tracks perhaps, and followed them. He tried to radio, but the weather blocked it. The tracks faded, and he couldn’t find his way back to the camp. He had been sitting and waiting. Runal examines on e tra ck p rote cted  fro m drifting s
now, and explains that they are blue bear tracks and not Yeti tracks. So, disappointed, you go back to the helicopter and return to Kathmandu. Turn to page 14. 14 The next day you go to the shop of Sangee Podang Sorba, a well-known Sherpa guide. Carlos stays with Runal, getting the permits. You ente r th e st ore and  there, behi
nd a counter stacked with dried food in plastic bags, tanks of gas for mountain stoves, and wool hats, is Sangee Sorba. You introduce yourself, and immediately you like this man. He is warm and friendly, and recently he has been with the Japanese expedition to Pumori and a French Everest attempt . M ayb e yo u sh ould  ask him to 
join you as you search for the Yeti. If you ask Sangee to come along in your expedition, turn to page 23. If you wait and decide to talk it over with Carlos, turn to page 22. 15 “Carlos may be in trouble. We must find him.” Runal nods in agreement, and he gives the woman two copper coins. She smiles at h im and  spe aks  rapidly in 
Nepali. Then she shuffles into the house. You and Runal remain outside, next to the small garden where squash lie ripening. “What was that all about? What did the old woman say?” Yo u adjust your rucksack straps to stop them from chafing your shoulders. Runal looks at you and says, “The wom an clai ms that you r friend was
 traveling with a Yeti.” You stare at Runal in disbelief But why not? You are here to find them; maybe they found you this time. You head down the trail not knowing quite wh at to expect. Turn to page 32. 16 “I appreciate your warning and kind offer of the alternative to go to th e T erai ,” y ou s ay. “We are co
mmitted to this expedition. We will search for the Yeti with openness and friendship.” R. N. Runal nods his head and speaks quickly to his assistant in Nepali. Within m inutes you have the necessary papers for the expedition, stamped in the proper places with the of fici al s eal of th e Ne palese gove
rnment. As you shake hands before leaving, he stops you. “If you are determined to go on your expedition, it could be easier and safer if I come with you.” What sh ould  you do ? Having a government official along with you might just cause delays and bureaucratic snafus . O n th e ot her han d, he could 
also smooth the way. If you accept Runal’s offer to join you, turn to page 24. If you decline his offer, turn to page 27. 19 You talk with Runal at length about the T erai, a tro pical zo ne at sea level just one hundred miles from Everest, the highest elevation on earth. What con tra st! Y ou r ealiz e th at it will ma
ke excellent material for a feature article for your local paper. “The Terai is incredible,” Runal tells you. “The jungle is filled with flowers and animals, the fierce  Indi an tiger, and the dange rous rhinoceros. I will arrange to have elephants carry you into the remote areas.” Within tw o d ays,  aft er le avin g a messag
e for Carlos, you are riding on an elephant’s back, swaying with its ponderous footsteps. The heat is almost unbearable, and drops of sweat roll down your neck and soa k your kh aki s afari shirt. You come to a stream bordered by thick green jungle. There, in the sand, are b oot prin ts a nd s pen t cartridges 
from a large weapon. “Not good. Not good. Must be poachers after tiger skins and elephant tusks. Dangerous,” says your guide. “Let’s follow them. Let’s see what t hey’re up  to.”  “OK, but maybe we should split up; that way we can cover more territory.” If you split up, turn  to pag e 28 . If you stay
 together, turn to page 29. 20 “Probably best to return to base camp,” you say. However, it is getting late, and the trail back up will be especially dangero us at ni ght. “I thi nk we s houl d stay here until dawn,” Runal counters. You make arrangements with the woman to s pen d th e ni ght. She  brings a si
mple meal of rice, squash, and buttered tea. You are very nervous, but you trust Carlos’s judgment. Whatever is going on is out of your hands for now, a nywa y. You can’t slee p, and  the wind of the high mountains keeps you restless and heightens your worry. Close to da wn, you hea r a h igh , piercing sc
ream. Turn to page 31. 21 You’re quick, but not quick enough. Sangee drops the axe and pulls both your arms behind your back. The two men who were in th e doorway are now insi de the  sto re. One of them shuts the door and bolts it. The click of the bolt, locking you in and h elp out,  is omi nou s. The three 
men surround you. “Foolish one. Now you have gone too far. Why are you here? What do you want?” Sangee snarls at you. The man with the beard hold s a s mall, ugly looking automa tic pis tol.  “I meant no harm. I just wanted to see what was inside the pocket.” “Well, there’s no  wa y ou t. W e ne ed b oth of you f
or our plan. You will send a message to your friend, telling him you’ve found an important clue. Get him to come here. If you don’t, we’ll kill you on the s pot. If yo u do as we sa y, wel l, m aybe you’ll live. We’ll have to see. We’ve been following you two. We thought we wou ld u se y ou t o ge t thi s st uff out of th
e country.” He points at packages wrapped in brown paper. What’s in it, you wonder? This is an awful position to be in. What do you do now? If you say you ’ll w rite the note to Carlos, turn to page 46. If you refuse, turn to page 47. 22 You think Carlos should hav e a chan ce t o meet Sa nge e. You occu
py yourself with buying the high altitude tents, ice axes, crampons, ropes, pitons, and ice screws. While looking through a rack of down-filled parkas use d o n p rev iou s mo unt ain expeditions, you come across one that attracts your attention. It’s a purple parka,  me diu m-si zed. One of th e pockets is
 filled with something. You give a quick look around the shop to make sure that no one is watching and undo the velcro flap. It feels like there’s a rock in  the  po cke t. Y ou ta ke i t out and unwrap the heavy brown paper that covers it. It’s a skull!!! Could this be a Y eti s kull ? Yi kes! Ther e is a piece of p
aper stuffed inside the skull. It’s a map, and it shows a road leading from Kathmandu to the town of Nagarkot. There is an X marked next to an abandone d te mp le o f th e Hin du god Shiva. Turn to page 34. 23 “How about joining us on our search for the Yeti, Sang ee? ” He  sm iles  and  hesitates. 
Then he picks up two sticks of incense. One is longer than the other. He lights them both, and their rich fragrance fills the air of his small store. “You se e, a s o ne fra gran ce merges with the other we do not know the difference between them. Only when the sh orte r sti ck b urn s ou t will we kn
ow which stick was the fragrance of rose and which was the fragrance of magnolia.” You are puzzled by his talk of incense. You ask, “So, what does tha t m ean , S ang ee?” “It does not mean anything, it only IS.” You are really confused now. What to do? Perha ps y ou s hou ld l eav e this talk of
 incense alone and forget about asking Sangee to join you. Maybe he’s crazy. If you back out of the offer to take him on the expedition, turn to page 33. I f yo u p ers ist and t ry t o understand his point, turn to page 38. 24 Now that he’s a member of your expeditio n, R una l se nds  ou t a governm
ent team to set up your base camp and find Carlos. Success! Carlos is found and rejoins you. Runal turns out to be an excellent team member. Six porte rs c arr y y our  foo d a nd tents and supplies. This leaves you free to explore the steep valley sides and the s mall  vill age s al ong  the way. Th
e days are long, beginning at first light and going until sunset. Your legs ache from the constant pounding as you walk along the narrow trails which hav e se rve d th ese  Nep ales e people for hundreds of years. Above you are bright blue skies dotted with clouds. T he s now  an d ic e fla nks of Lhots
e, Pumori, and Everest rise above the green of the lower slopes. Turn to page 26. 26 As you approach a village, Runal points out a large building with a r ed r oof , w hic h sta nds  above the small, neat houses clustered about it. “That’s the monastery where there l ive s a mon k, a Bud dhist monk, 
who has lived with the Yeti.” “But I thou ght no one had really seen one. I thought no one alive had spent time with the Yeti.” Runal answers, “A well- kep t s ecr et. Thos e w ho share the secret knowledge of the Yeti are pledged to reveal this knowledge only t o ap poin ted peo ple.  You, and yo
u alone, are one of the appoin ted. It has been seen in the stars; it has been read in your hand.” “What do you mean? Who saw it i n th e s tar s? Who rea d it in my hand?” Runal does not answer for several minutes. Then he speaks. “If you  ac cep t th e se cret  knowledge,
 your life will change. Y ou will never be the same. Decide now.” If you are ready for the secret knowledge of the Yeti, a nd t he res pon sibili ty t hat goes with it, turn to page 40. If you reject the offer of secret knowledge, turn to pa ge 116.  27 “I th ink we’ll go it al
one, thanks, anyway. ” Mr. Runal shak es your hand, but he does not smile. It is clear that you have offended this man. What shoul d yo u d o? Is a n apol ogy  in order? Should you try to patch things up? If you try to make amends and end up i nvit ing him  to acc ompany you
, turn to page 39. I f you stick to your decision , turn to page 42. 28 “OK,” you say to the guide, “you go on downstream. I’ll head into the  jun gle  an d ci rcle aroun d and meet you at the stream. If you need help, fire three shots, wait six seconds, and  fir e th ree mor e sh ots.” “OK. B
e careful.” You set off into the jungle, moving as q uietly as possible. Two hours later you stop for a rest, swatting at the mosquitoes and p icki ng off the  leech es.  With a roar, a magnificent tiger, at least eight feet in length from nose to tail, springs  ou t of the bru sh. You are finis
hed. The End  29 You and y our guide head  downstream. You find the poachers. Killing tigers and elephants for their skins and t usk s is  a s erio us cri me  in Nepal. They don’t believe in leaving evidence of their activities. You try running a way  int o th e fo res t, but the po
achers are quick. The y do n’t leave a ny witnesses. The End “Yeeeeeowee!!!” The noise seems to be coming from right o utsi de you r w indow . Runal moves quickly to the doorway. The woman is outside the house at the edge of the  tra il, h oldi ng u p a battered 
kerosene  lantern . You hear the cry agai n. This time it is even louder. “Yeoweee!! Yi, Yi, Yeeeoweee!!” Suddenly the sound  di min ish es. It see m s to be going farther and farther away. The woman waves her lantern. Is it a signal, or  is she  try ing to f righten what
ever it wa s away ? “Those are the Yeti,” s he say s. “They invite you to join them and your friend Carlos.” What should you do? Thi s is  m ore  th an you  h ad bargained for. You look at Runal, and then at the woman. It is chilly in the half-ligh t of mor nin g. T he Y eti sound is 
growing f ainte r by the minute. 31 If you follow the s ound of the Yeti, turn to page 43. If you return to the base camp and the helicopte r, tu rn to pag e 45. 32 As you race down the path you see footprints that might have been left by a Yeti. Sudde nly it is  ve ry q uiet . The birds h
ave stop ped singin g. The only  soun d yo u hear is your footsteps and Runal’s right behind you. You wonder why. It doesn’ t ta ke l ong  to find out. A round a turn in the path you run smack into a band of creatures that can only be Yeti . Th ey a re a imi ng a n ancient br
onze can non  at y ou. O ne of  the m touches a light to the fuse. And that is the last thing you remember—until you wak e u p in  yo ur own bed . It must have been the awesome tripledecker with mustard, anchovies, and chocolat e sy rup. The End 33 “I don’t think I under stan d. Before yo
u come w ith us, I’d b ette r tal k with my partner. He’s not far away. I’ll go find him now. If I don’t come back, do n’t wai t fo r m e.” Yo u m ove slowly toward the door; the incense smoke gets dense. In an instant it is so thick  tha t you can’t find the door. Gradually you  lose consci
ousness and  dri ft in to a  life long coma. The End 34 This is too exciting to wait for Carlos. Carpe Diem, as the y sa y. Y ou wal k over  to the counter and ask Sangee where the parka came from. Sangee looks up in surpris e. T her e is fear in hi
s eyes w hen  he sees  yo u ho lding up the purple parka. “Oh, that is not for sale. That is a mistake to have it he re. Ple ase  gi ve it to  me. Give it to me!!” You look in the parka and there, near the collar, is Sangee’s nam e st enc iled in black
 ink. You loo k up  and  see  Sa ngee moving toward you with an ice axe in his hand. He raises the ice axe. You th row  th e p ark a at  him. I t’s enough to startle him. You run for the door, but standing there are two tough-lo okin g m en. One has 
a beard, and  the  oth er is  cle an-shaven with hair hanging down to his shoulders. You jive to the right, duck to  the  lef t, a nd make  for th e  rack of ice axes at the back of the shop. Turn to page 21. 37 Run! You run for yo ur li fe! You dash for
 the trees  at t he e dge of th e cli ff. Maybe you can hide there. The Yeti is fast, faster than you ever thought. Then you  ar e fa lling,  sli pping into space over the cliff. Miraculously, the Yeti reaches out and grabs you, saving you just in time from certain death. He carries you  back to you
r tent, pu ts y ou dow n ge ntly , and slips off into the night. The End 38 “OK, so you want me to choose which s tick  is ros e and w hich is  magn olia. Is that it? Is it a test? If I’m right you’ll go, if not you won’t?” Sangee sm iles, displaying gold caps on three of his upper fron t teeth. He n
ods his h ead.  “H ere goe s,” you say. “The longer stick is Kashmiri Rose incense.” Sangee claps his hands, b ring s th em  up to h is fore head, an d bows slightly, saying, “Namaste, bara sahib. I am at your command, Mas ter.” It i s decided. He will accompany 
you. You  hav e ch ose n th e rig ht one. Some things just happen by chance. This was one of them. You ask, “Wh ere sho uld  we  head ? Annapur na or the Lhotse-Everest region? What do you think, Sangee?” “Many ha ve seen Yeti prints near Everest, but there is the region ne ar Annapurn
a and Ma cha puc hhre  (Fi sh T ail Mountain) where we could have good luck. The Everest region has been more  ful ly e xpl ore d; Ann apurna is le ss well known.” If you choose the Annapurna region, turn to page 50. If you  cho ose the Ever
est regio n, tu rn t o pa ge 4 8. 3 9 “Mr. Runal, I beg your pardon, sir. I have made a mistake. This is your country, and  we  ne ed your h elp. Please d o accompany us. It will be our honor and pleasure to have you with us.”  Th e ro om is silent. 
You shift  ner vou sly a nd s tare  out the window at the palace grounds and the formal gardens. Runal does not r esp ond  rig ht a way. H e fiddles wit h a pencil on his desk, deep in thought. “I appreciate the kind offer. I ca n on ly a ccept if you 
allow me  the  gre at h ono r of being expedition leader. If you will allow this, I may be able to arrange for funds fro m t he gov ernme nt, as well as tactical support from the Royal Nepalese Army, including helicopters.” Th is catches you by surprise. You are the leader. If you allo w him to be 
expeditio n le ade r, tu rn t o pa ge 52. If you point out that it will not be possible, turn to page 54. 40 “I gladly acc ept you r o ffer . I am ready for the kno wledge.” “Come with me.” He leads you to the monastery. Carlos stays  behind. You and Runal enter the monastery through a huge wooden do
or. It is d ark i nsid e, bu t yo u m ake out the figure of an old man seated on the floor. Behind him is a statue of Bu ddh a. T he man  welcomes you and motio ns you to sit before him. You see that he is wearing the robes of a monk. Yo u are served yak
-butter te a, a thic k br oth that  you find hard to swallow. “Listen well with heart, head, and body. Listen with ey es m ore  th an with ears.  Heed the cry of th e Yeti,” the old monk tells you. You can hear bells in the distance and wind in the pine trees just outside the window. It is beautiful. You sit for w
hat seem s lik e ho urs, liste ning  with your whole being. Finally, the monk speaks. “Time now to go on the next jo urn ey. ” “ Wh at jour ney?” you ask. This is getting too weird. “A continuation of the one you are already on,” he  replies. If you 
agree to take  the  jou rne y, tu rn to page 51. If you decide that you are not prepared to change your life forever,  tur n to  pa ge 63. 42 You leave Runal’s office. As you walk outside you are hit with torrential rain. It falls from t he sky, hitting t
he earth i n ex plo sive  dro ps. You planned your expedition assuming the monsoons would be over by now, bu t ap par ent ly t hey ar e not. You sit it out in your hotel for three weeks. The constant rain has closed off the trai ls to the mount
ain valley s wi th m udsl ides  and  boulders. Nature has gone wild and your expedition is blocked for good. Too ba d. T ry aga in n ext se ason. The End 43 You run down the trail with Runal following. Minutes later you jerk to a halt. There in front of you is the body of a yak, the ox of the high mounta
ins. Its h orns  ha ve b een sav agely twisted off. They are now used as markers to point the way from the path t o a thi ck rho dodend ron-and-pine grove. You pause, looking at the horrible sight of the dead yak. The horns may be pointing you to Carlos, or they may lead into a trap. If you take R
unal with  you  int o th e gr ove for added protection, turn to page 58. If you leave Runal behind as a rear guard, bec au se one  person  can move more quietly and quickly, and go into the grove by yourself, turn to page 62. 45 “We’ve got to get back up to the base camp,” you say. Runal grabs y
our arm.”  I kn ow that  cry . It’s  the battle cry, the cry of anger and revenge. We’ll get help and come back for C arlo s.”  “W hy are they a ngry? We have done nothing to them.” “Too many people have hunted them, tormented them. They have had enough,” Runal answers. The trail seems much st
eeper. Fi nall y yo u ar e a t th e ed ge of the glacier where the camp was pitched. The light of the late morning sun n earl y b lin ds you as  it fla shes off the ice. The helicopter lies smashed in the snow. The rotor blades are twisted and the Plexiglas is shattered. There is no sign of the pilot, just giant foo
tprints— Yeti  foo tpri nts— lead ing off to the heart of the icefall. If you follow the prints, turn to page 57. If you stay b y th e s hat ter ed helicopter,  hoping for help, turn to page 55. 46 “I’ll get Carlos here. I’m not sure where he is, though,” you say. The muzzle of the automatic wavers, points at you, an
d then th e m an h oldi ng the gun  low ers it and slips it into his pocket. For the time being it looks as though the dange r is over. H ow can  you get o ut of luring Carlos into this trap? You remember a special signal used when climbing with ropes. Three sharp tugs on the rope meant trouble. “Okay, give m
e pen an d pa per. ” Th ey  hand y ou t hese things and you begin to write. “Hey, this pen doesn’t work. Look!” You qui ckly  scratch three  lin es on t he pa per with the pen. Of course it works, and you say, “Well, I guess it’s working now.” You hope that the three marks are enough to warn Carlos. You need 
time to pl an y our esca pe. The b eard ed man speaks in a German accent. “Tell us now what you know about the map. ” If you make u p a  fanta sti c sto ry, turn to page 59. If you insist that you know nothing, turn to page 64. 47 “Never, never. I’m not falling for your stuff. If you want Carlos, then go afte
r him you rsel f.” At th at v ery moment there is a loud knock on the door. “Open up. Police. You’re surrounded. ” T he door crash es op en and th ree Nepalese soldiers and a police officer rush in. Carlos is behind them. The officer nods at the strangers and says, “Hands up. Well, well, we finall
y got you , did n’t we? It’s jail for you. Smugglers are all the same. Fortunately, we have been following you fo r the  last  thre e w eeks. W he n you started following these two, we followed them also. Carlos has helped us. Your smuggling days are over.” You are badly shaken, but the Ne
palese go vern men t no w co nsid ers you and Carlos heroes, and they will give you all the help you need for your expedition . The  E nd 48 You h ad always wanted to explore the Everest region first. It is the area where the villages are, and the Sherpas are the most famous mountain climbe
rs and gu ide s on  the  exp edit ions in these giant Himalayan mountains. Sangee comes from a village in the Ev erest region, and that alo ne co uld  be most he lpful in getting porters and help if needed. Later that week you, Carlos, and Sangee board a single-engine aircraft and fly for more than two hour
s deep in to t he Him alay as, skirting Pumori 49 and Lhotse, and banking gracefully around Everest. The air st rip is short and very bumpy. You ma rvel at the skill with whi ch the Royal Nepal Airlines pilot sets the plane down ever so gently. The air is thin at this altitude of four thousand meters, but it is clear. The m
ountains,  wit h th eir s now field s and serpentine glaciers, glisten and sparkle. You feel dizzy both from the heigh t and the beauty of the scene. Turn to page 68. 50 Two d ays later, with  permits obtained and supplies bought, you, Carlos, and Sangee start the long journey from Kathmandu to Pokhara. Three days after that, you a
nd your p arty , al ong with  twe lve porters to carry the supplies, are camped in a field high above the valley floo r ne ar a small village c alled Dhumpus. That night, after a dinner of brown rice and lentils, onions, and garlic, you sit in front of your red mountain tents watching the m
oon play on t he s now y w hite flanks of Annapurna and Dhaulagiri. It is silent and chilly. You are tired from the clim b, but glad to be alive and in this magical kingdom. With the darkened village behind you, you feel as though your group might be the only people on Earth. Surpri
singly yo u se e a ligh t fla sh o n Annapurna. It repeats. Then again. It may just be a reflection, or another party, or it may be a signal from someone in trouble. Or mayb e it’s a signal from the Yeti. If you think it is a signal, turn to page 67. If you think it is just another climbing party, turn to page 65. 51 Runal is still with you. He ta
ps you o n th e sh ould er, a nd y ou rise and follow him to the back of the monastery behind the golden Buddha. T he heavy smell of rose-scented incense fills the air. “The Yeti are guides to Shangri-La. They take the chosen people to this hidden valley, which many have heard of and only a few have seen.” You nod, wondering wha
t comes next . “O ne la st c han ce, my friend. Turn back now and live a normal life with your friend Carlos. Go ahead a nd accept the life of the secret world.” If you go on, turn to page 70. If you turn back, turn to page 72. 52 “OK, Mr. Runal, you lead the expedition; I’m sure our goals 
are the s ame . W e ca n us e th e support of your government.” Runal’s connections within the government turn out to be very useful. Soon the expedition has better supplies  and equipment than you would have been able to get on your own. His knowledge about the Yeti proves to be useful. Arrangements for a helicopter to the bas
e camp a t Mt . Ev eres t ar e m ade. Maybe it’s the best to have him lead. It’s his land, and he knows it well. Turn to page 24. 54 The telephone rings, breaking the silence in th e room. Runal excuses himself and picks it up. “Yes. Yes. I understand . . . I will tell them.” He turns to you with a serious look on his face. “Our king is upset th
at people  are  dis turb ing the peace of our land. He apologizes, but he has decided to close the mountains to all expeditions. It is time for a rest. The Yeti are not animals. We will not allow them to be hunted any more. I am sorry, my friend.” Well, at least you didn’t have to ref
use Runa l’s o ffer  of l ead ersh ip. The End 55 You stay near the remains of the camp, following Carlos’s instructio ns. Runal agrees that this is the right thing to do. “You see, my friend, the high mountains, this roof of the world, they hold secrets, mysteries, dangers. We have tr
espassed . W e sh ould  wa it an d see what happens.” You wait for a while, but you decide that you have to do something to save Carlos. Maybe the old woman lied. Maybe she ma de up the story about Carlos being with the Yeti. Maybe the weird cries were some kind of temple horn down in the valley. Maybe it was phony. But why? Y
ou are co nfus ed. “Ru nal, I’m going back down after Carlos. You stay here if you wish. I can’t leave him.” Runal agrees, but he stays to wait for a search helicopter. Turn to page 76.  57 The prints lead you into the intricate maze in the icefall. You must be careful, because even the slightest movement of the glacier could cause ice 
seracs to  col lap se. T his i s a death zone! Then, abruptly, the footprints stop. They just stop, as if the owners of the feet suddenly sprouted wings and flew away. You look all around at the shimm ering ice , at the compacted snow, at the sharp gray and brown of rock flanked by ice. Overhead, several enormous bir
ds soar i n th e thermals. On the summit of the mo unta ins, curls of snow looking like smoke rise in the gathering wind. You and Runal stand in awe of the mountains, momentarily forgetting your mission. Somethi ng catches  your eye. It ’s a piece of r ed nylon cloth held down by a small chunk of ice. Could it be from Carlos’s tent? You inves
tigate an d, a s you stoop to pick it up, you hear a sud den noise. Turn to page 75. 58 Cautiously, you and Runal enter the grove. The pale light of dawn does little to illuminate this eerie place. You are both careful not to make noi se. Runal tug s at your sl eeve and points to the branches of a pine. Hanging from the branches is a red bac
kpack. Y ou a ppr oach cautiously. It looks like the pack that Carlos had been carrying. It may have been taken from him, or he might have left it as a warning. If you retreat now and go  for more help, turn to page 77. If you giv e the special bird call whistle that you and Carlos use as your e
mergenc y co de, t urn to page 80. 59 “Well, you see, it’s like this. I am the prince of a tribe of superior beings from the lost continent of Atlantis. We live under the sea off the coast of Afric a. Now we are ready to join forces with the Ye ti, a tribe from the planet Borodoz which has been i
n the hig h m oun tains for the last three hundred years.” The three look at you and begin to laugh. One of them says, “Sure, and I’m Julius Caesar, and here is Cleopatra.” They all laugh at t he big joke. This gives you time to whip ou t your Swiss Army knife. You 
cut some  cor ds h anging from the ceiling. A mountain tent on display falls down on top of your enemies. You scoot out the door just in time. You forget about supplies for now, and go to the pol ice. Later you decide to cancel the exped ition for this 
season. T here  will  always be another chance. The End 60 Carlos is in the center of a group of people. While you look on in amazement, some of the people change form before your very eyes. One moment they are Yeti, and the next, un
icorns. S miling, Carlos speaks to you. “Welcome. You have  completed a difficult journey and found your way to knowledge. Now begins the true journey.” The End 62 You ask yourself why you are doing this. Who knows what’s in there? But Carlos is in danger, so you enter the
 thicket. The pale light barely penetrates the pine trees. After fift een minutes of slow progress, you come across a strange-looking fence. It seems to be made of some kind of aluminum or stainless steel. You test it, and a gate swings open. Peculiar th at it was not locked. A well-worn p
ath leads  to a rock face. At the base of the rock face, there is a stra nge carving. A bright red door leads into the rock wall, and a path leads away from the wall. What now? If you enter the door, turn to page 82. If you follow the path, turn to page 81. 63 You ge t up and head for the door. An in visib
le barrier  stops you. The monk smiles. Perhaps he understands yo ur feelings of conflict. “I’m not too happy being here. I’m frightened.” The monk says, “Nothing is easy; many things are frightening. If you must leave, then leave.You will return when you are rea dy.” You thank the monk. This time nothin
g blocks you fro m going through the door. Several minutes later you look back, not knowing whether you made the right choice or not. Your memory of the recent past events is blurring, slipping, vanishing. The En d 64 “I know nothing, nothing.” The bearde
d one sc owls  an d says, “That’s what they all say. Let’s end it right here. That expedition for the Yeti is phony. They’re all from Interpol.” “Hey, I’ll make a deal.” You don’t have the faintest idea what kind of a “deal” you  could offer, but you need to stall for time
. Then, to  your immense surprise, Sangee opens the back door an d six men holding weapons enter. “Gentlemen, you are under arrest.” He flashes a badge and smiles at you. “Sorry, my friend. You just came here at the wrong time. I had to attack you to keep these men fr om becoming  suspicious. The map yo
u found w ill lead us to their hidden supplies. Good luck on your exp edition. The End 65 “Let’s watch it. I’m not sure that it’s anything more than someone playing with a flashlight.” For the next two hours you sit and watch the spot where the flashes came from. But the flashing  has sto pped. It’s cold now
, and you  are gl ad to have your parkas. The stars are bright, and you are awed by the immensity of the mountains before you. No wonder so many people have been attracted to them. You turn in, tired from the long hike and anxious  to get on wi
th the search for the Yeti. Four hours later, at about 2 A.M., you are awakened by a wailing noise near your tent. Yeeeeeeeeee Ah, Ah, Ah!! Yeeeeeeeeee Ah, Ah, Ah!!!! You unzip the tent flap and peer out into the darkness. There, near the pile of gear, is a dark mass. Maybe it’s a Yeti. You 
reach for your camera. Maybe you can get a picture. Then the mass rears up and lurches for the tents where Carlos and Sangee are sleeping. What should you do? If you want to click the picture, turn to page 86. If you decide instead to grab an ice axe and try to frighten this creature, turn to
 page 87. 67  “Look at at that flashing light, Carlos!” Once again the light blinks three times, then stops. Then it blinks again. “What do you think? Could be trouble.” Sangee says, “That could be an emergency signal. But it is very far from
 here, acros s the valley and just below the glacier. We could go, or I could return to Pokhara and report it to the authorities.” “How much time would it take you to get back to Pokhara?” “I can go faster than our whole group. Perhaps it would
 take a day, and they would send a helicopter. Without outside help, there is little we could do if there is someone in trouble. But they may need help quickly.” Should you respond to the call for help? If so, turn to page 85. If you decide to let Sangee return to Pokhara for help, turn to page 83. 68 “Tonig
ht we stay in the house of a friend. We must rest and get used to the thin air.” Sangee leads the way to a group of houses made of stone. They are simple, lovely houses. On the small porches men, women, and children sit drinking tea. Chickens scratch at tufts of grass. High above, black birds with wings
pans of nearly three meters soar on the rising air currents. At one end of the village are several thin poles with long, narrow prayer flags snaking in the light wind. At all times you are aware of the immensity of the mountains. You have never been anywhere quite so silent, either. Go on to the next page. 69 For


