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Hiouska!

E Pluribus Grippem

The thing we all share 

in common is growing 

up in Humboldt County 

— and our experiences 

at Horse Mountain
—Francis “Butch” Mathews,  

a charter member of the group

The Grippers are more than just a group 
of long-time friends; they are a testament 
to the power of shared experiences and 
the enduring nature of childhood bonds.  
Their annual gatherings, whether on the slopes or 
cycling tours, celebrate their history and friend-
ship. From the snowy peaks of Horse Mountain 
to the rugged paths of the Tour of the Unknown 
Coast, The Grippers continue to write their legacy, 
one filled with laughter, determination, and an 
unbreakable bond.

The "gripper," 

a wrench-like tool 

that provided a firm 

hold on the rope 

tow, making an 

uphill skiing journey 

more manageable.
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Nestled in the snow-clad slopes of Six Rivers 
National Forest, Horse Mountain has long 
been a cherished winter playground for 
Humboldt County locals. In the 1960s, a 
group of ski-loving kids from Eureka would 
escape to its snowy slopes, planting the seed 
for what would become "The Grippers." After 
high school, the neighborhood gang largely went their 
separate ways, with the demands of starting families 
and careers leaving little time for old connections. 

	However, this group of dear friends, united 
by their shared passion for skiing, formed a 
bond that has spanned decades, evolving 
into a legacy of adventure and camarade-
rie. In the early '90s, a new tradition began: 
a ski-trip reunion at the Walsh family home 

in Palisades Tahoe.This gathering rekindled 
their passion for skiing and reinforced their commit-
ment to staying active and connected, marking the 
moment they dubbed themselves “The Grippers.”

The Grippers
More fun by happenstance than others have by design

A Gripper today is a connection 
to the experiences that we had 
and for the type of people that 
we’ve become… 

"Grippers Creed"  
written by John Yeider on a pizza box lid  

Signed on March 10, 1996

"A Gripper is a member of a family. Family members stay 
together, and you do everything a family would do: you reach 
out, you help, you hug, you listen, you cry on the shoulder, you 
offer a shoulder. As we get older, people need that."			 
		  —Gripper Chairman Tom Quigley

Left to right: Tom Quigley, Dave 
Murray, and Billy Hilfiker with 
Hilfiker's Powder Patrol Snow Cat

Butch 
Mathews
&
Kirk 
Cesaretti

The Grippers on the slopes of Palisades Tahoe (formerly 
Squaw Valley), Lake Tahoe in the background 

May 2007 The Grippers gather at the Ingomar 
Club for a pre Tour of the Unknown Coast ride.  
Dr Jack & Mary Walsh are pictured 

The Grippers’ adventures didn’t stop at skiing. Members like Chairman Tom Quigley, Francis “Butch” Mathews  
and Bo Riewerts, expanded their activities to include rafting, pickleball, golf and cycling

Central to The Grippers’ enduring spirit is Dr. Jack 
Walsh, the inspirational figure who first brought them 
together (pictured center) 
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