




mammoth  62mammothmountain.com

Glen Plake Ambassador
Glen Plake doesn’t remember exactly when he moved to Mammoth—“sometime in the early ’90s,” he says—but he does 
recall the spirit that kept him here. “Early in the day, we’d bomb straight down every run,” says Plake. “We called it ‘tucking 
Mammoth.’ We’d rail down the groomers until ski patrol told us to stop.”

That might be the one time this mohawked ski legend showed deference to authority. Plake, now 50, gained fame and 
notoriety as a rebellious extreme skiing pioneer determined to keep the sport fun and to hold onto the irreverent spirit 
that fueled him and his contemporaries. His fearless technique landed him cameos in more than a dozen ski films, and his 
accomplishments—long lauded by ski bums everywhere—earned official recognition in 2011 when Plake was inducted into 
the U.S. Ski and Snowboard Hall of Fame.

But the hype hasn’t gone to his hair. Despite traveling the globe to ski the world’s biggest peaks or sign autographs for 
kids at countless Mount Podunks, Plake routinely answers Mammoth’s siren call, keeping a home at the mountain and often 
riding the lifts unannounced and offering guided tours to unsuspecting guests.

If that opportunity arises, take it—if only to experience Mammoth from a star’s perspective. “Often, at Mammoth, when 
the velvet is working right, you can ski the exact same run over and over again, and have a unique experience each time,” 
says Plake. “The snow rejuvenates itself.”  —G.D.W.

Jeremy P. McGhee
Fighter
Jeremy P. McGhee had always been an audacious 
athlete, as comfortable on a surfboard as on a 
snowboard. But after a 2001 motorcycle crash left 
him paralyzed from the waist down—and nearly 
dead—he decided to live even more daringly. For 
McGhee, that meant competing in the 2003 X 
Games, which required an expensive sit-ski, and 
a hell of a lot of practice. He promptly received a 
grant from the Challenged Athletes Foundation, 
bought a $3,750 sit-ski, and moved to Mammoth.

“The move to Mammoth changed my life, but 
not in the way you’d think,” says McGhee. You see, 
McGhee, 38, never competed in the X Games. But in 
Mammoth he discovered a supportive and loving 
surrogate family, and the mountain morphed into 
his personal sit-ski playground. In 2010, McGhee 
set his sights on a huge goal: the Bloody Couloir, a 
2,500-vertical foot, 50-degree, big mountain line 
in the Eastern Sierra. It took two years, but in 2012, 
he conquered it after six hours of pull-ups using a 
special rope ascender, his legs dragging behind him 
on a sled. From the top, he says he looked across the 
Sierra, felt invincible, then strapped into his sit-ski 
for an unforgettable descent. 

“The will to survive is a very powerful thing,” says 
McGhee. “We are capable of enduring so much more 
than what our physical brain tells us.”  —G.D.W.
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