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These Things Belong To Christmas 

These are the things that belong to Christmas Day-- 

Always within my heart I see them there: 

The wide white fields; the twisted icy-gray 

Of frozen brooks, and snowflakes on the air; 

And always some distant bell, its silver 

hymn pealing an ancient call across the land:  

These things belong to Christmas: Quietness 

That only outdoor ways can ever know; 

The vast still silences that heal and bless; 

The cleanness of the white unbroken snow. 

For the little Christ, Whose birthday Christmas is, 

Was white and clean; He grew to know the ways 

Of country lanes; the sheltering hills were His--

He turned to them for peace thru troubled days. 

So should we turn to the splendid common things, 

And find the comfort that their nearness brings. 



OUR COVER: Snowshoe Thomson 
It was in the winter of 1866-67, and 

in the town of Meadow Lake (former-
ly called Summit City) snow laid 25 
feet deep in the streets. It complete-
ly covered most of the buildings and 
homes where 3000 people live& Tun-
nels were dug under the snow be-
tween doors and very little of the 
town could be seen from on top of 
the snow. The inhabitants, mostly 
miners, were without mail or news of 
the outside world. The snow created 
a mountain wall between them and 
the town of Cisco, where the railroad 
terminated 10 miles away. 

But one December day some chil-
dren climbed to the surface snow of 
the main street and looked to the 
mountains in the west. There they 
saw a lone figure swooping down the 
slope on Norwegian snowshoes 
(skis). Recognizing the living legend 
they had heard about but never seen, 
they excitedly called: "Snowshoe 
Thomson! Snowshoe Thomson!" 

It was indeed John A. (Snowshoe) 
Thomson, a red-bearded miracle to 
these stranded people in Meadow  

Lake as well as many mining towns 
throughout the Sierra Nevada during 
the 1860's. 

It was in 1856 that Snowshoe began 
skiing the mail from California to the 
miners snowed in in the Carson Val-
ley for the winter. The route was 
unmarked, precipitous and practical-
ly devoid of life. It stretched 90 
grueling miles round trip from Hang-
town (now Placerville) to Genoa, in 
what was to become the State of 
Nevada (it was admitted to the 
Union in 1864). Thomson completed 
the journey, round trip, in about five 
days. Enroute he ate only crackers 
and dry meat and drank melted snow 
water. He slept in the open, with his 
head on the mailbag and his feet to-
ward a burning pine stump. 

Thomson carried on his back loads 
up to 100 pounds, consisting of 
everything from mail, needles, nails, 
laxatives, etc. for the miners. He 
also carried on his back over the 
Sierra type for the first edition of 
Territorial Enterprise, published at 
Virginia City, Nevada. 

Eventually Thomson settled in the 
Carson Valley where he was actually 
responsible for the first ski competi-
tions known to have been held any-
Where. The meets preceded by sev-
eral years the first regularly held 
European meets, which began near 
Christiania (Oslo), Norway in 1862. 
Sierra skiing in those early days 

was a reckless sport. The skis 
measured approximately 12 feet in 
length and were fastened to the feet 
only by toe straps and heel blocks. 
They did not respond to the turn of a 
foot as modern skis do, and only a 
long pole was used to brake and 
guide them. 

Eighteen years after Thomson be-
gan to carry the mails in the Sierra, 
the people of Nevada signed a peti-
tion designed to secure for him a 
$6,000 payment from Congress for 
his services. Although he had 
charged a dollar or two per letter in 
his early days, he often could not 
collect. But Snowshoe died at the 
age of 49 on May 15, 1876, before 
any action was taken on the petition. 

MODERN SKI SYSTEMS 

by bans georg ;  FREE '57 CATALOG 

More than 32 pages of the finest 
specialized camping and back-packing 
equipment available. Write today! 

Just food and fuel Is 
needed for this 21/4  lb. 
cook set. 

More than 150 action photographs . . . 
8" x 11", 64 large size pages, sturdy 
binding. $3,75. A superb gift for every 
skier. Order from any bookstore or your 
favorite ski shop. 

Tent #328.51/2  lbs., 
5'x7'.. One of our 
many models. 

Tand • I  
rail outfitters 

WATER LEVEL OR MOUNTAIN HIGH 
Working the fast waters or back packing . . . 
lightweight and compact equipment is indis-
pensable. We carry the finest imported and 
domestic equipment. Your satisfaction is our 
pleasure. For FREE CATALOG write today to: 
Dept. W 

Camp &Trail Outfitters  ;, 
11  2 CHAMBERS STREET • NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 

. . . 
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SPECIAL OFFER 

Swiss Thomnen Pocket 

ALTIMETER 

Compensated to 15,000 Feet 

$30.00 

KNOW YOUR MOUNTAINS no.8 

Complete line of 
HIGHEST QUALITY EQUIPMENT 

catalog on request 

BOULDER, COLORADO 

This mountain bears the name of a famous mountaineering fam-
ily which also has creeks, oaks, avenues, schools and fellow-
ships named after it, as well as at least one other series of 
pinnacles in a mountain range on the opposite side of the United 
States. 

It's in a national park that was dedicated in 1940 to preserve 
the greatest remaining stand of hardwoods in the United States, 
some fifty varieties of which grow on these foreground slopes - 
yellow birch, red maple, fire cherry, buckeye, silverbell, red 
oak, white oak, hemlock, black locust, beech, hickory and 
others. (Answer on page 24.) 
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SUMMIT magazine 

This month we are happy to wel-
come Willem Maurits Lange, III to 
the staff of Summit Magazine as 
Eastern Editor. He will cover moun-
taineering activities of the eastern 
ranges for Summit. 
"Will", as he is known to his 

climbing friends, has completed three 
years at Syracuse University and the 
College of Wooster in Ohio, studying 
for degrees in geology and journa-
lism. At present he is spending a 
semester out of school for the pur-
pose of writing a folk history, geol-
ogy, geography and guide book of the 
Adirondacks, designed to be of in-
terest to neophyte climbers in New 
York State. He is also editing the 
thrice-yearly "Intercollegiate Outing 
Club Association Bulletin". 

Will says, "My office is in a tent 
pitched in a grove of pines adjacent 
to the campus of the Cortland State 
Teachers' College, which uses our 
camp as a demonstration area for 
students in outdoor recreation. The 
rent, as you may guess, less than 
negligible, but typing is often a little 
difficult when the temperature falls 
below freezing." 

Will has done most of his climbing 
in the Adirondack and White Moun-
tains, usually in the winter months 
with outing clubs of various colleges 
and universities. He expects to join 
an intercollegiate expedition to the 
volcanic summits of Mexico this 
month. This includes Orizaba, Popo-
catepetl and Ixtaccihuatl. 
"I don't like to talk about the 

future," volunteers Will, "because 
someone else may get to Ama Dab-
lam before my generation gets a 
chance, but, if I'm lucky, someday 
I'll really have a story to tell...."  

CONTENTS : 

OUR COVER - SNOWSHOE THOMSON 

KNOW YOUR MOUNTAINS, NO. 8 •. 

IF YOU CAN WALK, YOU CAN SKI ; 

OLYMPIC SITE: SQUAW VALLEY .• 

SKIS, RUCKSACK AND A PAINT BRUSH •. 

PAINTING IN THE MOUNTAINS ; 

SKIJORING •• 

SNOW PEAKS OF THE ADIRONDACKS •. 

"WHY TRAVEL WHEN WE'RE ALREADY HERE?": 

SANTA'S VILLAGE ; 

SUMMIT REGISTER 

YOUR LETTERS: 

J. M. CRENSHAW 

H. V. J. KILNESS 

WILLEM MAURITS LANGE, III 

LOUISE T. WERNER 

LESTER LAVELLE 

NORMAN SANDERS 

KEITH BRIGHT 

Published by the Acacia Company, 3041 E. 
Gage Avenue, Huntington Park, California. 
Subscription Rates: $2 One Year; $3.50 Two 
Years; $5 Three Years. Published Monthly, 
12 Issues a Year. Contributions of Articles 
and Pictures are Welcome. Advertising rates 
on request. 

INSIDE FRONT COVER: There's more ways 
than one to acquire a drink of water when on 
a mountain. Shirley Falconer refreshes her-
self on White River Glacier, Mt. Hood. Ore. 

Photo by David Falconer. 
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by gus weber 

(In the last issue of Summit Maga-

zine (Nov. '56), we gave the would-

be skier some pointers on equipment. 

This month we've asked Gus Weber, 

head of the Ski School at Mammoth 

Mountain, to demonstrate and explain 

some of the fundamentals of skiing 

for beginners. We believe that most 

of our readers are already excellent 

skiers so we suggest that they pass 

this material along to their beginning 

friends. Perhaps it will encourage 

them to take ski lessons or even 

subscribe to Summit Magazine!) 

Before starting on skis any new 
beginner should understand what 
skiing means and what to expect of 
it. It means getting away from your 
everyday problems, meeting new 
friends and enjoying the outdoors. 

Relaxation and a strong will to learn 
is the secret of becoming a good 
skier. Don't let your friends push 

you, you push yourself. 
If you have purchased your equip-

ment from a reliable shop, then your 
skis will be the right length, your 

bindings will be properly adjusted 

and your boots will fit. Here is a 
pointer to save yourself a lot of 

trouble on the slope. Put on your 
new boots at home everyday until 

you get used to them; breaking in 

boots on the slope can spoil your 

fun. 
Most skis are sold with safety 

bindings that will release your foot 

in a fall before a sprain or fracture 
occurs. Safety "straps" are also 

very necessary. They are hooked 

from your binding to your boot lacing 
or buckle, on the outside, to prevent 

your ski from running away from you 

when you fall and your binding re-

leases. 
Now, let's get started with the 

lessons on these pages. 

HOLDING THE SKI POLE: First turn the rough side of leather strap outside to avoid wrinkles. Put hand from be-

low up through the strap. Grasp pole with strap over wrist and between thumb and index finger. 
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Snow, sun and fun galore! 

Therefore it's 

 

WALKING ON THE LEVEL: Com-
pare it with walking on the street 
-- upright body position, short 
walking steps, bending of the 
knees. As you put the right ski 
forward, bring the left pole for-
ward, etc. Watch for pushing in 
the pole too far forward, the 
right place is near the toe iron. 
When going up a gentle slope, 
use the same movement but slap 
your skis on the snow or edge 
them slightly so they will stay in 
place. 

 

TURNING ON THE LEVEL: Sim-
plest way to turn is the step turn. 
Leave ski ends on snow and start 
stepping around with ski tips. Can 
be done opposite by leaving ski tips 
in place and stepping around with 
ski ends, with or without help of 
poles. 

WHAT IS THE FALL LINE: The 
shortest and steepest way from the 
top to the bottom of a hill or slope. 

WHAT IS THE TRAVERSE: Every 
direction away from the fall line is 
traverse. This means traverse is 
crossing the fall line on slope. 
DECEMBER, 1956 

SWITZERLAND in Wintertime is as close to Heaven as 
you can get! Whether you're a winter sports adept, or 
whether you're just in for "spectating", you'll have joy 
and fun galore in any of Switzerland's 150 spic-and-span 
winter resorts. Come for the entire "season" and avail 
yourself of the new bargains in trans-Atlantic air travel. 
However long you stay, remember this: Each day in 
Switzerland's health-building Alpine climate adds 
another week to your life. See your travel agent or write 

SWISS NATIONAL TOURIST OFFICE 
10 West 49th Street. New York 20, N. Y. • 661 Market Street. San Francisco 5. Calif. 

Switzerland for you! 
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CLIMBING IN THE FALL LINE: The sidestep is used to climb steep hills. Place your skis at a right angle to 

the fall line with ski tips and ends level. Edge skis into hill to keep from sliding. Using the poles for a balance, 

place upper ski about a foot above the other, edge it and bring the lower ski up along side of it. 

. SIDESTEP FORWARD: To cross a slope uphill use a combination of the walking step and climbing sidestep. Re - 

member to move opposite pole and ski forward at the same time and to edge your skis uphill. 

RUNNING TRAVERSE POSITION: Skis are edged 

with the uphill ski about half a boot length ad-

vanced. Both knees are bent and there is slightly 

more weight on the downhill ski. 

6 SUMMIT MAGAZINE DECEMBER, 1956 



RUNNING POSITION IN FALL LINE: This is the 
big moment for every beginner! Skis are parallel 
about 3 inches apart, running surface flat on 
snow, ski tips are even or one ski slightly ad-
vanced. Place weight evenly on both skis. Knees 
are slightly bent with weight on the whole foot 
for better balance. Arms are just in front of your 
hips and the poles are pointed back. 

SIDESLIP IN FALL LINE: The sideslip is the beginning of all Christianna turns. Skis are at a right angle to fall 
line. To start sliding, flatten out your skis. Use upper pole for balance, downhill pole never touches the snow. 
Weight is even on both skis. To stop sliding, edge skis. Do not lean backward or your ski ends will turn down-
hill, same with your tips if you lean forward. If you flatten your skis too much then you'll get into trouble as 
shown in Figure 3. 
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Photo by Niles Werner. 

This pastoral scene at the mouth of Squaw Val-
ley, site of.  1960 Winter OlymPics, will undoubted-
ly be transformed during the near future, into an 
Olympic City. Squaw Peak in the background is 
the objective of the existing chair lift. 
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Photo by Niles Werner. 

New Squaw Valley Lodge going up at the right 
will feature 8000 square feet of radiant heated 
sundeck. Scheduled to open in Mid-December. 
Dormitories at the left. 
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with appropriate hand-carved designs 

HERB & JAN CONN 
CUSTER, SOUTH DAKOTA 

Write for free illustrated catalog 



Photo by Doris Bennett. 

Painting a watercolor of a winter mountain scene in the Sawtooth Mountains in the vicinity of Sun Valley, Idaho. 

He makes his living with 

'SKIS, RUCKSACK and a PAINT BRUSH' 
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Like a lot of other people who 
draw, doodle or paint for a living, 
Don Bennett, as "Bemco", says he 
has been doing it for as long as he 
can remember. And since he has also 
been afflicted for an equal length of 
time with an enthusiastic love for 
the out-of-doors, and mountains in 
particular, it is only natural that his 
most absorbing interest should be 
painting mountains. 

He says, "Fortunately, my parents 
were dissatisfied with life on the 
prairies of South Dakota (my apolo-
gies to Herb and Jan Conn) and when 
I was five the family moved to Bon-
ners Ferry in northern Idaho. Here, 
in contrast to the wheat lands and 
flat, unending horizon, the dense fir 
forests rose up out of our very back 
yard, and the majestic Kootenai Riv-
er flowed almost at our front door. It 
was a world of mountains; beautifully 
green in summer, blue and white in 
the wintertime, and it was a case of 
love at first sight." 

Later the family moved to Spokane, 
in eastern Washington, and after 
finishing high school Don went on to 
the University of Washington at 
Seattle, where the Cascades, Mt. 
Olympus, Mt. Baker and Mt. Rainier 
rise up from the four points of the 
compass and where mountaineering 
and skiing fever are carried, like a 
virus, in the very air. 

"I caught the infection from Ome 
Daiber," says Don, "who is one of 
the many outstanding climbers in the 
northwest. As anyone acquainted 
with Ome knows, you don't meet him 
-- you're exposed to him and what 
follows is inevitable. Soon thereafter 
you find yourself laboring up a moun-
tain with a rucksack full of climbing 
gear." 
Don spent the next several years 

doing freelance and ad agency com-
mercial art work in Seattle, climbing, 
skiing and painting in the mountains 
at every opportunity. A good many 
weekends were devoted to Ski Patrol 
work and during the early part of 
World War II, he was a member of the 
mountain rescue group in Seattle 
which did, reconnaisance work for 
the army in the strategic areas of 
the Cascades. 
Incidentally, it was about this time  

that he lost his identity as Don Ben-
nett and became Bemco, a nickname 
hung on him by climbing and skiing 
companions. 

During the latter part of the war he 
joined the Merchant Marine and 
sailed as a deck hand on merchant 
ships. 
"Brushes and watercolor paper 

went into a,seabag instead of a ruck-
sack," Don continues, "and I took 
advantage of the opportunity to paint 
in some of the more remote corners 
of the world. By the war's end, I had 
a portfolio of sketches and water-
colors done in Australia, Ceylon, 
India, Africa and other fascinating 
places as well as paintings done in 
off-watch hours aboard ship. One of 
life's greatest disappointments was 
the anguish of being in Calcutta for 
weeks, unable to get off duty for the 
two days (more or less) which would 
have made it possible to get up to 
Darjeeling for a look at the Himala-
yas." 
After the war, he argued the ad-

vantages of marriage to a Seattle gal 
who had shared many a skiing and 
climbing trip, finally convincing her 
with such irrefutable bits of logic as 
the fact that one double sleeping bag 
is warmer per pound per person than 
two single bags. He says she serves 
as press agent, critic, secretary, but 
her most indispensable function con-
sists of holding at bay two unbeliev-
ably energetic would-be artists, ages 
three and seven, as well as varying 
numbers of cats, dogs, squirrels and 
other household pets to make paint-
ing possible with a minimum of 
distraction. 

Don's formal art training consists 
of a major in Fine Arts at the Uni-
versity of Washington, further art 
training at various night schools as 
opportunity allowed. In California, 
oil and portraiture with Thelma Pad-
dock Hope at Orange Coast College 
and at Laguna, watercolor, with the 
dean of American watercolorists, 
Elliot O'Hara. 

He says, "I spent more years than 
I care to recall in the advertising 
field as freelance commercial illus-
trator, production artist and agency 
art director. This led to a few hectic 
years as a partner in an advertising  

agency, a venture into the publish-
ing field and ultimately to a position 
as advertising manager for a South-
ern California industrial firm. It was 
at this point that I suddenly awak-
ened to the realization that I was 
allowing myself to be sidetracked 
into a career as a business execu-
tive, to me a fate worse than death. 

"Encouraged by my ever under-
standing wife, I resigned forthwith 
and we headed northward for Sun 
Valley, Idaho, leaving behind such 
non-essentials as household belong-
ings and taking along only the more 
important things such as skis, sleep-
ing bags, rucksacks, two kids, the 
family cat and a handful of paint 
brushes. That was in 1954, and at 
this point, it would take quite an 
inducement to ever lure us back to 
the big city again. 

"Here among the mountains, 6000 
feet up and miles from even a small 
city, we live in a sort of Shrangri-la 
far removed from the pressures of 
traffic, freeways, headlines, dead-
lines, television and all the other 
frustrations of metropolitan living. 

"Skiing, climbing, superb fishing 
and hunting are all a few minutes 
drive or walk from where we live in 
this small community surrounded by 
that most important element of all, 
snow-capped mountains. And, equal-
ly important, there is enough inspir-
ing subject matter close at hand to 
fill a lifetime of painting." 
Don Bennett's work, under the 

name "Bemco", is represented in 
many private collections and has 
been exhibited in galleries and art 
museums in various parts of the 
country. Most of his paintings, how-
ever, are exhibited and sold at Sun 
Valley except for the business he 
does by mail, doing watercolors for 
people who send him their color 
slides of scenes from which they 
want paintings made. He says these 
activities keep him busy painting 
both indoors and out, although he 
confesses that the temptation to play 
hookey quite often proves irresist-
able -- especially when the powder 
snow is fresh and deep, the big ones 
are hitting dry flies in the beaver 
ponds or a climbing trip is in the 
offing. 
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Suitable for a rucksack is this compact four ounce "Capsule" 

sketching kit shown with a quick, ten-minute color sketch made 

with the materials in the kit and described in the text. 

Overcoming the Problems Of 

Painting in the Mountains 
by bemco 

On climbing trips, where some of 

the most spectacular subject matter 

is to be found, painting is virtually 

impossible and even sketching pre-
sents difficulties. 

First, there is the problem of add-

ing bulky painting paraphernalia to a 

pack already bulging with sleeping 

bag, rope, food, tent, primus stove 

and other climbing gear. And, for 

some reason, the rest of the party 

are inclined to take a dim view of 

interrupting a trip at intervals for an 

eccentric member to make scrib-

blings and color splotches on paper. 

Over a period of time I have worked 

out solutions and methods of work-

ing under conditions where time and 

the amount of equipment that can be 

carried are limited. My method of 

accomplishing this may be of in-

interest to others who wish to add 

painting or sketching to the other 

pleasures of mountaineering. 

To meet the problem of bulk and 

weight, I eliminate paints, brushes 

and palette entirely, substituting 

sketching material which I have 

managed to reduce to the barest 

minimum. Into my rucksack on every 

skiing or climbing trip goes a "cap-

sule" sketching outfit consisting of 

a two inch stub of black carbon 

pencil, thumbnail size piece of 

white chalk, half of a sepia brown 

Conte crayon, scrap of sandpaper for 

sharpening points and a small bit of 

kneaded eraser for picking out high-

lights. All this is contained in an 

aluminum 35mm. film can two inches 

high, the whole kit weighing less 

than four ounces. A small pad of 

light blue charcoal paper completes 

the outfit which can be whipped out 

at a moments notice when the oppor- 

Mountaineering Books 

Mountains, deserts, the Himalayas, his-
tory of the West. New, used and rare 
books. Libraries purchased. Latest 
catalogues and lists sent on request. 
Established in 1905. 

gatt40124 
BOOK SHOP 

550 SO. FIG UEROA STREET 
LOS ANGELES 17, CALIFORNIA 
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tunity for a quick sketch presents 

itself. 

The light blue of the tinted paper 

itself is satisfactory for sky, shad-

ows on snow fields and other cool-

color areas, the white chalk provides 

a rapid means for rendering snow, 

clouds and all light areas, the black 

carbon pencil with the sepia crayon 

give a surprising range of grays, 

browns and intermediate warm colors 

for rocks, weathered skeletons of 

timberline trees, cloud shadows, etc. 

In addition to rapid sketches made in 

this manner, with notes jotted down 

on the margin, I usually try to take a 

35mm color shot which I can refer to 

for detail, if necessary, and to re-

fresh my memory at a later date. By 

sort of "mentally painting" the sub-

ject, a surprisingly vivid impression 

can be retained and this, reinforced 

with quick sketches, notes and color 

slides made it possible to bring back 

SUMMIT MAGAZINE 

from even the ruggedst trip adequate 

material from which to do full sized 

detailed paintings under more favor-

able conditions in the studio. 

Painting in the snow and in cold 

weather also presents its problems. 

With the temperature hovering around 

zero water freezes on the paper even 

if heated on a primus, and it is im-

possible to remain long in one place 

without becoming uncomfortably numb 

and cold. Although I have worked 

with the wind blowing and snow fall-

ing on my paper, such conditions 

often take the enthusiasm out of 

even the most inspired efforts. In 

adverse weather I frequently resort 

again to the quick sketch, notes and 

color slide. If the subject is acces-

sible by road it is possible to paint 

or sketch from the relative luxury of 

a car, with the heater keeping things 

as warm and comfortable as one 

could wish. 
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Snowplane pacing a skier near 
top of Arapahoe ski tow. Eleva-
tion about 12,000 feet. 

by patricia lawrence banks 

The snowplane, or snow sleigh, 
long accepted as the most practical 
vehicle for transportation over snow, 
has brought a new thrill to skiing. It 
is a sport called skijoring, in which 
skiers are pulled along behind the 
snowplane by means of tow ropes 
fastened to the rear skis of the 
snowplane. 

"Skijoring" it was called by the 
Norwegians who originated it, and 
meant literally "ski-doing". The 
Norwegians pulled their skiers with 
horses, but when the sport appeared 
in this country up in the Jackson 
Hole area in Wyoming where snow-
planes were common, it was only 
natural that the skiers and their 
mechanized counterparts should team 
up for this breath-taking sport. 

Skijoring is similar to water skiing 
but offers greater thrills because of 
the higher speeds attainable. On ice 
covered lakes skiers have been 
pulled at speeds up to 60 miles per 
hour! It is recommended that begin-
ners stay with the moderate speed 

g4icidNiff 

runs on level snow until they have 
become accustomed to the sport. Ski-
joring is considered safer than water 
skiing as a high speed fall on snow 
is not apt to result in injury. 

The powerful 80-100 h.p. aircraft 
engines used in most snowplanes 
make it possible to pull several 
skiers at once. The special design 
propellers give additional thrust and 
are protected by metal guards. Ski-
joring is not a "quiet" sport, as the 
snowplane's engine beating out a 
deafening crescendo sounds like a 
low-flying airplane. Some feel that 
the noise plus the bracing breeze 
from the slipstream adds to the ex-
citement of skijoring. All agree it is 
different, it is fun, it is thrilling. 

The snowplane's usefulness to the 
skier is not limited to skijoring. It is 
ideal for transportation of the in-
jured (most models will accommodate 
a stretcher in the cabin), for placing 
the skier and for getting to and from 
the ski slopes quickly and safely. 

Getting directions near top of 
Arapahoe ski tow. Snow planes 
can climb snow-covered moun-
tains that cars in low gear find 
difficult in summer. 
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Photo by Diana Lange. 

Looking across Panther Gorge at Mount Marcy from Haystack 
Mountain. The cliffs in the picture present a challenge to the 
climber, winter or summer. 

Photo by Jim Goodwin 

A typical Adirondack face in the winter. 
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This month, the day after Christ-
mas, a caravan of odd vehicles - 
dilapidated sedans, faded hearses, 
rattling pickups - will begin to worm 
its way into the frozen wilderness 
south of Lake Placid. Five miles off 
the main highway, the caravan will 
finally come to a halt at the end of 
the road, on Heart Lake. That night, 

the creaking-cold woods will be dot-
ted with the flicker and glow of 

campfires and mountain stoves as 

the third annual Winter Mountaineer-

ing School of the Adirondack Moun-

tain Club gets under way. 
Then, for the next four days, the 

mountains surrounding Heart Lake 

will swarm with intrepid climbers on 

skis, snowshoes and crampons. One 

of the best features of the Adiron-

dacks is that they have climbs to 

suit every ability. The snowbunnies 

will pit their untried energies 

against easy snow summits, while 

the older climbers will tackle longer 

and more arduous mountains, and the 
technicians will claw their way up 

shining ice slopes and snow-filled 
couloirs. Every evening, after the 

supper dishes have been washed, the 
tired climbers will come stamping 

and steaming through the snow to the 

warmth and cheer of the huge living 

room of Adirondak Loj, 1.ocated on 

the lake, to sing and tell the adven-

tures of the day and plan the next 

day's trips. The last night of the 
school, there will be a big square 

dance before the fireplace, and the 

Adirondack Mountain Club will pre-

sent the awards that have been won 

during the week. 
From December 21st to March 21st, 

the summits of the Adirondacks are 
besieged by the devotees of a rela-

tively new sport which is mushroom-

ing in popularity, owing mostly to 

the recent efforts of the Adirondack 

Mountain Club. As a summer vaca-
tion area, the Adirondacks do not 
lack for popularity; in July and 
August, leanto space is almost al-

ways at a premium at Marcy Dam and 
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Lake Colden. But winter mountain-
eering is just beginning to be ac-
cepted as anything but madness by 
the climbing public. It is indeed 
fortunate that winter climbing is 
being popularized primarily through 
an officially sponsored educational 
program; for winter conditions in the 
Adirondacks are extremely treacher-
ous and unstable. As an example, 
this past winter, a party of three 
climbers, ignoring several of the 
hard and fast rules taught at the 
climbing school (none of the three 
were or had been a student), set out 
to climb a peak from which only two 
returned under their own power. It is 
easy to see, therefore, that an ex-
panded winter program, without the 

benefit of the school, could be quite 
a dangerous proposition. 
There are 43 mountains in the 

Adirondacks over four thousand feet 
in elevation, and two peaks, Marcy 
and Algonquin, exceed five thousand 
feet. All of them, with the exception 
of Mount MacNaughton, which just 
this summer was found to be above 
four thousand, have been climbed in 
the winter, but this does not mean 
that they are simple problems, by 
any means. The last to fall was 
Mount Herbert, the southernmost 
peak of the great MacIntyre Range. 
It turned back several attempts until, 
two years ago, three collegiate 
climbers, in becoming the first men 
in history to traverse the entire 
MacIntrye Range in one day in win-
ter, climbed it at last. The Adiron-
dack Mountain Club (henceforth re-
ferred to as the ADK) awards patch-
es to anyone who climbs five four-
thousand-foot peaks in winter, and 
reserves a special winter leadership 
award for those who demonstrate, 
year after year,' their ability to plan 
and execute winter expeditions. One 
of the most recent climbers to re-
ceive this latter award was Fritz 
Wiessner, the leader of the 1939 
American K-2. Expedition, who was 
presented an honorary pin at the  

1955 Winter Mountaineering School. 
Because, compared to the great 

peaks of our own western states, the 
Adirondacks are so diminutive, many 
climbers ask, very logically, what 
could possibly be so tough about 
them. They cannot detect any great 
challenge in mountains that, for the 
most part, fail to even approach the 
altitude of Denver. If altitude and 
terrain were indeed the only prob-
lems, the Adirondacks would hold 
very little interest to the winter 
mountaineer. But these mountains 
are plagued by weather so treacher-
ous, as I have said, that no one,, 
starting out on a long climb, can be 
entirely sure that he will not meet 
with insurmountable obstacles on the 
way, in spite of how propitious con-
ditions seem at the outset. He must 
be prepared for deep snowdrifts, hard 
ice fields, blowdown in the woods, 
high winds, and even rain. He need 
not expect, but dare not be unpre-
pared for temperatures as low as 
fifty below zero. It actually happens 
occasionally! And yet, he must not 
be so burdened with emergency 
equipment that he is slowed down or 
rendered inefficient by its weight or 
bulk. It becomes a rather compli-
cated logistical problem, one which 
only an experienced leader can 
weigh intelligently; the aim of the 
ADK is to build up a large body of 
experienced climbers and to effec- 

tively disseminate the winter know-
how that it already possesses in its 
mountaineering instructors, by means 
of the mountaineering school. The 
idea, to sum it up, is recreation, but 
the watchword is safety. 

Probably nowhere else in the coun-
try do climbers work so hard for so 
little altitude as in the Adirondacks. 
For instance, in order to conquer 
5344-foot Mount Marcy, the highest 
peak in the state, climbers must 
hike at least six miles uphill before 
they even see the mountain. This 
has occasionally discouraged west-
ern climbers, who are used to strug- 

gling up the nearly vertical sides of 
the rock fangs of California, Wyo-
ming and the like. 

Now, six miles doesn't sound like 
very much, but when each mile is 
buried another foot or so deeper 
under the snow as the climber as-
cends, it becomes an ,exhausting 
proposition. Add to this the almost 
inevitable obstruction of downed 
timber across the trail, and the 
mountain may be impossible to 
climb, let alone even reach. 
Yet, with all the misery and diffi-

culty so often attendant upon reach-
ing a winter summit, there is just as 
great a thrill in reaching it as can 
be found anywhere. The Adirondacks 
in winter are magnificent. Standing 
upon Marcy on a clear day, the 
climber commands an incomparable 
view of evergreen-choked valleys 
and ice-coated rock summits in 
every direction, as far as the eye 
can see. To the west, the wild, iso-
lated peaks of the Seward and Sant-
anoni ranges rear themselves up; in 
the north, Whiteface dominates the 
horizon;_ to the east rise the Great 
Range, then the huge basin of Giant-
of-the-Valley, and, away off across 
Lake Champlain, the Green Moun-
tains of Vermont, with the dome of 
Camel's Hump showing up most 
clearly; and, to the south, the moun-
tains peter slowly away, over the 
summits of Allen and Boreas, to the 
blue distance of the foothills and 
the upper Hudson Valley. Such a 
view as this completely dispels any 
doubts over "whether it was worth 
it". 
As I have mentioned, the Adiron-

dacks have climbs to suit every 
ability. Most of the pe.aks, with 
trails on them maintained by the 
New York State Department of Con-
servation, the Adirondack Mountain 
Club, or the Adirondack Trail Im-
provement Society, are simply "walk-
ups", accessible to anyone with the 

To Page 24, Please 
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Most of us are familiar with the 
mountaineer who is forever planning 
new conquests in far-off ranges. 
Each new season finds him pouring 
over strange topo maps, studying 
guide books and searching through 
back issues of mountaineering jour-
nals for information on some climb-
ing area new to him. He spends 
hours browsing absorbedly along the 
counters of War Surplus and Sporting 
Goods stores, and leafing through 
equipment catalogues, although his 
closet, garage and car trunk already 
overflow with a miscellany of gear 
for rock climbing, ice climbing, 
camping in the rain, knapsacking 
and cooking above timberline. 

Many a one travels thousands of 
miles to test his skill on some notor-
ious pinnacle, or to test his toler-
ance for altitude on some sky-
scraping volcano, or to bag a number 
of summits in some particular cate-
gory so he can check them off on a 
list that represents a goal he has 
set for himself. He gets back from 
each of these forays with his head 
full of ideas on where to spend his 
next six vacations. Before his sun-
burn has healed, or his shredded 
trouser-seat has been patched, or  

his kodochromes have been organ-
ized, he is up to his ears in plans 
for his next campaign. 

Up in the Smoky Mountains of East 
Tennessee, 'where no man fits into 
a mold', they have a saying, "Why 
travel when we're already here?" 

Members of the Smoky Mountains 
Hiking Club will tell you that they 
have in their own back yard a range 
of mountains heady enough to keep a 
man interested for a lifetime. Within 
sight of Knoxville, their headquar-
ters, rise the most intriguing moun-
tains in eastern America. "In thirty-
one years of steady exploration", 
says their Handbook for 1956, "we 
have by no means covered every 
square foot of the Smokies." 

"I should make it clear that we are 
a hiking group," says Lionel Edney, 
Membership Secretary. "We do not 
do any climbing that calls for rope 
work. We schedule hikes roughly 
twice a month the year round, practi-
cally all of them in the Smokies, al-
though we occasionally go into the 
Blue Ridge to the east or the Cum-
berlands to the west." 

This devotion of the Smoky Moun-
tains Hiking Club to the one-and-
only range is reflected in their  

literature which sparkles with ap-
preciation for the beauties of the 
Great Smoky Mountains and the fun 
of hiking in them. Last April, their 
schedule called for a hike to Wooly 
Tops, "deep in the beloved Green-
brier, a noble old favorite on which 
old-timers figuratively cut their teeth 
(not to mention their shirts, pants 
and hair). There are virgin forests 
and dark, mysterious rhododendron 
thickets, and those who have sinned 
by worshipping the dug trail, by in-
dulging in equestrian activities, or 
by becoming overly fond of short 
walks and sunny days, can do no 
better pennance than to go sit on 
Wooly Tops." 

Last June, the schedule offered a 
ten-mile round-trip hike to Gregory 
Bald to witness the 'creeping back-
fire of the azaleas and to eat wild 
strawberries'. In August, a two-day 
24-mile backpack that began at 6300 
feet, promised a little of everything--
'balsam, spruce, hardwoods, balds; 
graded trail, rock-hopping across 
streams; gnats, chiggers, blisters, 
- all the joys of hiking'. 

September called all 'rock-hoppers, 
mountain goats and bushwackers to 
Lowes Creek where falls and cas- 

"Why Travel, We're Already Here," say 
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On Top of Old Smoky - 

On the Appalachian Trail near 

Clingman's Dome, 

the highest point in the Great Smoky 

Mountains (6643 ft.). 

The Smoky Mountains Hiking Club 

schedules trips the 

year round; seldom is a hike 

called off on account 

of the weather. 
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cades are numerous, including fast-
running sluiceways that boom like 
Indian war drums; boulders green-
striped with moss and caves big 
enough to crawl in and out of. With 
luck a large bear's trail will be 
found around the big spread of rho-
dodrendons on the ridge. Lowes 
Creek abounds in pools delightful 
for fish and humans'. 

Who said that Southern California 
is the only place where you can hike 
in mountains the year round? The 
SMHC too, schedules hikes right on 
through the fur seasons, but with 
this difference. Instead of retreating 
to warmer ranges in winter, as is 
possible in Southern California, the 
SMHC brave the rigors of winter in 
their favorite range, 'skidding around 
on LeConte at 20 below zero, camp-
ing out at 10 below. "We have 
climbed the snow-bound cliffs of the 
Bunion in winter and in fog," wrote 
Past-President, Harvey Broome, in 
an article for Appalachian Trail-
ways. "We have fought the turbulent 
madness of the spring wind... We 
have seen the whole mountain world 
transmuted by a fog-sea into head-
lands and islands against which 
beats a soundless surf." Hikes  

have seldom been called off on 
account of weather. 

The Great Smoky Mountain range 
straddles the Tennessee-North Caro-
lina border, its seventy miles of 
zigzagging crest trending northeast 
to southwest for some fifty airline 
miles. For 36 miles the main crest 
maintains an elevation over 5000 
feet, with 16 peaks rising above 
6000. The Tennessee Valley to the 
west, in which Knoxville is located, 
is roughly a thousand feet above sea 
level. The range derives its name 
from the deep blue haze that rises 
from the valleys to the summits of 
the peaks. 

One of the oldest uplands on earth, 
the Smokies make up a fairly well 
defined section of the Great Appa-
lachian Chain. In Roderick Peattie's 
book, "The Great Smokies and the 
Blue Ridge", Henry S. Sharp says, 
tt ...cliffs and crags are rare, ...the 
forms of the mountains are rounded, 
...the venerable, finished beauty of 
these mountains tells a story beside 
which that of the Alps is like the 
raw roughness of new-quarried block 
compared to a finished statue." 

In 1940, the Smoky Mountains were 
dedicated as a National Park to pro- 

tect the greatest remaining stands of 
hardwoods in the United States, and 
to protect the remains of a pioneer 
culture representing conditions of a 
century ago when parts of the Smoky 
Mountains held homes and families 
in isolated communities where a way 
of life was maintained in a remote-
ness and unhurriedness that has now 
become legend. "Our western na-
tional parks have majesty and gran-
deur," says the SMHC Handbook, 
"but they lack the human interest 
and home-folks atmosphere that lin-
gers in our mountains." 

The schedule of activities features 
an annual trip to one of these histor-
ical sites to 'recapture personalities 
and events from the past'. Under the 
leadership of someone who has made 
a special study of the area the mem-
bers learn such interesting facts as 
that `Lurena Frazier Oliver, wife of 
John Oliver, the first permanent set-
tler in Cades Cove, used butter with 
lye drippings from wood ashes to 

make soap'. Corn sold for 6-1/4¢ a 
bushel in the late 1820's. 'Mrs. 
Lurena Shields Ledbetter had 29 
quilts, a featherbed and four pillows, 
and ducks to make more when she 

Next Page, Please 

members of the Smoky Mountains Hiking C lUb by louise top werner 
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A page from the schedule of the Smoky Mountains 
Hiking Club: 

"March 11 - Brushy by Ripshirt Hollow 

"The lore of the liar grows with the hour, and the 
brush on Brushy grows with the same. On forgotten 
paths of yesterday we stroll to a hollow tree, the 
old wash tub and a pile of stones, all that's left of 
a cabin's bones. These sentinels turn us up a draw 
and the claw of the brier is conspicuous by its ab-
sence. As the way gets steep and the breath draws 
deep the brush closes in like a mantle of sleep, and 
we pant and push and pull and grin, cause we're 
near the top where the brush gets thin. And then we 
are there! LeConte looms back of us dark and tall 
as we gaze out over the waist high scrub and into 
the valleys below. 

"Down like a rock through the hole in the wall, 
we're back at the creek in nothing at all." 
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married. After she had married she 
tended the mill while her husband 
worked away from home, and knitted 
socks as she walked to and from the 
mill and while the grists were being 
ground. To pyramid 25 cents into a 
winter's supply of socks (she and 
Manuel raised ten children) she 
would buy a pound of wool yarn for 
a quarter, from which she would knit 
two pairs of socks and two feet. She 
would sell the socks for fifty cents 
per pair to the men working in the 
woods and with this dollar buy four 
pounds of yarn to knit more socks.' 
In those days 'women were content 
to stay at home and take care of the 
family'. 
The SMHC came into being in 

1924 with a YMCA-sponsored hike to 
Mt. LeConte (named for Joseph 
LeConte, Sr., who was born in 
Georgia in 1823. He was a professor 
of chemistry and geology at several 
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schools in the South and later at the 
University of California). The SMHC 
has today about 240 members, be-
tween the ages of 16 and seventy 
plus; teachers far outnumber other 
occupations such as physicists (from 
behind the fence at Oak Ridge), ar-
chitects, salesmen, lawyers, house-
wives, students, a radio announcer, 
a psychiatrist and others. Forty 
percent of the membership takes an 
active part in the hiking. Average 
attendance on a one-day hike is 30 
to 35; on a backpack, 10 to 15. The 
schedule also features fish frys, corn 
roasts, stew brews, spook nights 
and square dances;  
In 1934, the SMHC held a 'Cabin 

Rais'in in the Brier', at which they 
put to work 'some of them TVA 
carpet-baggers'. They hold them-
selves responsible for keeping 'man-
icured' about 30 miles of the 2050-
mile Appalachian Trail that stretch-
es from Maine to Georgia (see the 
July issue of SUMMIT Magazine). 
Each fall they schedule a Scout-your 
hike weekend during which all who 
have been designated to lead a hike 
next year, are urged to take their 
co-leaders along and thoroughly 
scout their trip. 

Officers of the SMHC for 1957 are: 
President, Philip Ewald; Vice Presi-
dent, Herrick Brown; Recording 
Secretary, Phyllis Sweeton; Member-
ship Secretary, Lionel Edney; Treas-
urer, Jessie Dempster; Editor, How-
ard Chriesman; Historian, Bertha 
Nichols. There are five additional 
directors on the board. 

Future plans include increased em-
phasis on conservation issues. "We 
like to feel we had a hand in pre- 
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serving Dionsaur National Monu-
ument," says Lionel Edney. 

If your travels during the next year 
should take you in the direction of 
the Great Smoky Mountains, why not 
plan to join the SMHC on one of its 
trips. For information, write to The 
Smoky Mountains Hiking Club, P.O. 
Box 1454, Knoxville 1, Tennessee. 
Telephone 8-1507. We are indebted 
to the Pittsburgh Climbers for com-
piling a list of some seventy Climb-
ing and Hiking Clubs in the United 
States, giving addresses (in many 
cases, names and phone numbers), 
to make it easier for us all to con-
tact climbers in other parts of the 
country and to join in their activi-
ties. This list was printed in the 
September issue of SUMMIT Maga-
zine. 

The vacationer passing through 
Knoxville during the week, or on an 
off weekend, may get a fair impres-
sion of the Great Smoky Mountains 
on his own, by driving (125 miles 
round-trip) on a hard-surfaced road 
up to Newfound Gap, then following 
the main divide southwestward to 
within half a mile of the summit of 
Clingman's Dome, the highest point 
in the Smokies (6643 feet). If you're 
in the habit of carrying in your car 
some comfortable footwear for such 
occasions, you can take off here for 
a nine-mile round-trip hike on the 
famous Appalachian Trail to Siler's 
Bald. It's a ridge-walk within view 
of many of the higher summits of the 
Smokies. This trip affords also a 
good opportunity to notice the grad-
ual change in foliage from the dark 
green balsams, east of the ridge, to 
the lighter green hardwoods west of 
the Gap. 

To get more out of so short a visit 
(which we admit is at variance with 
the spirit of the Smoky Mountains 
Hiking Club), carry a map, keep 
yourself oriented and make a game 
of locating features like Mt. Le-
Conte, Wooly Tops, Charlie's Bunion 
and Greenbrier Ridge. It's surprising 
how friendly you can get with a 
brand new mountain range in a short 
time, by that method. 
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Photo by Dutch Roth 

CHIMNEYS FROM MINGUS - Foreground trees are red spruce - typical of the higher elevations 
of the Great Smoky Mountains. 



Children visit Santa the year around at his home in the mountains. 

Santa's Village: 
by doris sanders 

Every day in summer -- and every 
weekend after school begins -- thou-
sands of cars loaded with children 
trek up a winding road through the 
beautiful San Bernardino mountains 
in California to Santa's Village, 
where Santa lives the year around. 

In its short existence (little more 
than a year) this more-than-a-mile-
miracle on Rim-of-the-World Highway 
(State 18) has been a dream-come-
true for nearly a million children and 
adults "from everywhere" and the 
candy-striped bumper strips have 
gone home to every state in the 
Union, Canada, Mexico and even 
further-off places. 
Santa's Village is a dream-come-

true for Glenn Holland, too. Glenn 
and his pint-sized wife, Carolyn, are 
mountain-minded folks who, like 
many others of this alpine clan, got 
fed up with city living and headed 
for the mountains they loved so well. 

Moving to the mountains didn't 
make life any easier for the Hollands 
for Glenn was manager of Club San 
Moritz, near Lake Arrowhead, busier 
20 

Located in the California mountains 

it's a delight to children and a successful 

business endeavor for Glenn Holland 

than ever with skiers, and snow bun-
nies and summer vacationers -- or 
just families "up for a weekend of 
snow". 
Probably because the Hollands 

have two healthy kids of their own, 
Glenn noticed that while there were 
plenty of things for grownups to do, 
there wasn't too much for the young-
sters. 
And because Christmas is the 

children's special wonder-world and 
Santa their best-loved dream, the 
idea of Santa's Village got its start. 
For what could be more delightful 
than Santa's very own home where 
children could really talk to him 
every day in the year (except Christ-
mas, of course, when he's away on 
business. 

The dream began to grow, plans 
were worked out and interested 
friends bought stock in the project. 
Virtually singlehanded Holland 
raised nearly a million dollars to 
launch his Santa's Village. 

Helping him make the dream come 
true was Leonard Ray, who was in 
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the real estate business near Lake 
Arrowhead. Ray is now secretary-
treasurer of Santa's Village, Inc. 
Holland is president. 

As plans took more definite shape 
a site for the Village was first in im-
portance. A mountaintop it had to be, 
for Santa and his elves needed the 
cool and quiet to get ready for next 
year's "deliveries". 

A mountaintop, too, was best for 
Santa's reindeer. Here they could 
live in comfort and take off in a trice 
for their annual Christmas Eve 
flight. 

Finally they found the perfect spot 
-- a mountain top at Sky Forest stud-
ded with magnificent pines, rugged 
and beautiful, filled with entrancing 
trails and hollows and hillocks --
and right on a fine State Highway, 
accessible from any direction! 

Probably because everyone has a 
bit of Christmas in his heart, the 
Santa's Village dream found helping 
hands on every side. A perfect site, 
Glen thought he'd never be so lucky 
as to obtain, was suddenly made 
available. 

A carefully-plotted clearing was 
made in the great pines, leaving 
most of them standing to watch over 
Santa and his little guests. The 
trees that were cut were made into 
lumber on the spot and fashioned in-
to a wee settlement of fairytale 
houses with huge sleighbells hang-
ing from the roofs and pixy, ginger-
bread windows and doors. 

Santa's own cottage quickly got its 
Christmas clock to mark the time till 
Christmas. A real north pole popped 
up "on top of the world", there to 
stand, covered with ice, the year 
around. 

Bit by bit came a toy shop, a doll 
shop, a barn for Santa's reindeer --
and the reindeer themselves, brought 
from the far north by Grady Carroth-
ers, America's famed reindeer ex-
pert. 

Cheery Mrs. Santa Claus opened 
her kitchen and her candy shop. A 
lollypop tree, laden with "pops" 
free for the picking, suddenly 
bloomed. Then came a "Magic Slip-
per Lake", with tiny drawbridge and 
fat, friendly swans paddling about. 

There was a ride through a forest 
Next Page, Please 
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peopled with mother goose charac-
ters, spotted with tunnels and excit-
ing turns where children could sit in 
a car drawn by Santa's own "Dancer, 
Prancer, Donder and Blitzen" --AND 
Rudolph, the red-nosed one. And, 
now there's a dozen other fascinat-
ing things to see and do. 

Because it's a children's world and 
children and baby animals belong to-
gether, tiny lambs and goats and 
baby burros roam the place, begging 
to be petted, mooching a nibble of 
lunch or candy from friendly young-
sters. 
There's a tree house you climb up 

to and leave by a slide to the 
ground; there are places to walk, to 
climb, to scramble over, places to 
eat and places to rest. There's a 
wishing well and a huge, turning 
mill wheel to run the "works" in 
the toy shop. 
And because Santa is the chil-

dren's patron saint, there's a tiny 
rustic chapel lined with miniature 
tableaus of the Christmas story, 
"The Gift of the Little Shepherd", 
telling of little Saint Nicholas, the 
shepherd boy who gave his pet lamb 
to the Christ child. 

When snow comes, there's even 
more fun for youngsters at Santa's 
Villag.e. Toboggan runs, ski slopes, 
gentle slides -- and just places to 
tumble around in, all keyed to the 
children's ideas. 
Santa's Village at Sky Forest is 

rapidly becoming a famed and favor-
ite project, but there-'s the realness 
of all mountain things in it. -- and a 
warm "niceness" about it that 
comes from the heart of Glenn Hol-
land and his mountain neighbors who 
have made it their own first interest. 

Mr. and Mrs. Santa Claus and all 
the green-clad "elves" who keep 
the Village running smoothly are 
local folks who have helped make 
the dream what it is -- a miracle in 
the mountains, where children can 
live in a world all their own. 

RECREATIONAL 
EQUIPMENT, INC. 

A cooperative specializing for 18 years 
in mountaineering and skiing equip-
ment. Run by those who use the equip-
ment. Mail orders filled promptly. 

523 Pike Street Seattle 1, Washington 
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Summit Register 
Mountaineering has a long and well 

documented history. Conrad Gesner, 
the Swiss naturalist, as early as 
1541, wrote of the pleasures of 
climbing mountains - but it was not 
until 1786, when Mt. Blanc was first 
climbed, that the real history of 
mountaineering begins. 
The story is well told in a book 

just published, "A Picture History 
of Mountaineering" by Ronald W. 
Clark. (Macmillan $5.95). The text is 
illustrated with 350 reproductions of 
drawings, engravings and photo-
graphs of the most famous mountains 
of the world, and the best known 
climbers who have climbed these 
mountains. 
The ascent of Mt. Blanc in 1786 

set off a wave of interest in moun-
tains that could be compared to that 
aroused by the many attempts and 
final conquest of Mt. Everest. The 
fact that Mt. Blanc was the highest 
peak of the Alps, that it had a glor-
ious glacier approach and could be 
seen from Lake Geneva - all com-
bined to concentrate mountaineering 
interest on this mountain. In the fol-
lowing years a regular stream of 
visitors gained fame by climbing the 
mountain and then publishing books 
and giving lectures describing their 
adventures. 

One of the best known tales in the 
history of mountaineering is the per-
severance of the Englishman, Edward 
Whymper, in making the first ascent 
of the Matterhorn in 1865. The acci-
dent on the descent in which four of 
the party fell to their deaths, caused 
wide publicity and arguments that 
are still faintly heard. 

Mountaineering in the United States 
developed differently than in Europe. 
Guides and specially built huts were 
unheard of, and in the early ascents 
it was usually in the course of map-
ping or other routine business. 

Englishmen have been among the 
most active mountaineers from earl-
iest times. The formation of the 
Alpine Club in 1857 coincided with 
the real beginning of mountaineering 
as a recognized sport. In 1863 publi- 

SUMMIT MAGAZINE 

by muir dawson 

cation of that remarkable record of 
mountaineering began, "The Alpine 
Journal, A Record of Mountain Ad-
venture and Scientific Observation." 
After 93 years it is still going strong 
with scarcely any change in style or 
format throughout its 61 volumes. 
The 1956 issue of "The Alpine 

Journal" (The Alpine Club, London. 
4.00) features the successful ascent 
of Makalu in the Spring of 1955 by 
the French expedition. This expedi-
tion, which has not yet published its 
account in English, was blessed 
with perfect weather during its last 
stages of the ascent which permitted 
three different groups of climbers to 
reach the summit and enjoy leisurely 
viewing on top. 

In keeping with the long tradition 
of the Alpine Journal, this issue in-
cludes three articles dealing with 
history - Hannibal's Passage of the 
Alps, Erasmus Galton and Mont 
Blanc, and The Caucasus in 1874. 

Information on the Abominable 
Snowman is provided by Swami 
Pranavananda which indicates, in 
his opinion, that it is none other 
than the red bear of the Himalayas. 
The author has explanations for puz-
zling evidence pointing to some radi-
cally different animal and seems 
certain that there need be no mystery 
about it. 

Those who point a gleeful finger at 
the Alpine Club for disapproving the 
use of artificial aids in climbing will 
be interested in the remarks of the 
editor of the Alpine Journal append-
ed to a letter which urged, "Let the 
Alpine Club lead the world back to 
sane methods and fair tactics and 
give the mountains a sporting 
chance". 
The editor replied to this, "We 

climb to please ourselves; the only 
rule is that in taking our pleasure we 
do not spoil the enjoyment of others 
....Let him cast the first stone who 
has used neither axe nor crampon, 
who has never touched a fixed rope, 
who has never used a hut to shorten 
his route, and who has never donned 
a wind-proof jacket." 
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Editors: 

....It is particularly interesting to me to 

see Huntington Park and a Southern Cal-

ifornia group of mountain enthusiasts 

lead the way in the first monthly publi-

cation on mountaineering. As a native 

son of Los Angeles who stubbed his 

toes first in the chaparral-covered foot-

hills of the San Gabriel and San Bernar-

dino Mountains, I am happy to again be 

"in touch" with the recent activities 

down that way. The Sierra Club's Desert 

Peaks Section is to be envied for the 

fascinating region they have to explore. 

Although the past 16 years has allowed 

me to become accustomed to the glacier-

covered peaks of the Northwest, I'll al-

ways remember the happy days spent in 

the far corners of the Mojave Desert... a 

winter ascent of Telescope Peak on the 

edge of Death Valley to gain a view of 

the sun's first rays striking Mt. Whitney 

far to the west... or the view from the 

top of Mt. Charleston in Nevada, at sun-

set, the entire 300-mile length of the 

mountains from San Jacinto on the south 

to White Mountain in the north standing 

out in sharp silhouette against the red 

sky. The "feel" and atmosphere of the 

eastern scarp of the Sierras rising above 

Owens Valley, or of the Panamints 

above Death Valley are very similar to 

Choose "out of the ordinary" 

Christmas Gifts from 

Bean's 
Free 
Catalog 
F u 11 y 
108.  pages, showing 
Hunting Footwear, 
Clothing, and one 
hundred and twenty 
other leather and 
canvas specialties of 
our own manufac-
ture for campers 
and hunters. 

L. L. Bean, Inc. 
13 Main St., Freeport, Me. 

Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties  

that experienced in gazing at the barren 

beauty of the Karakoram Range rising 

high above the grey-brown desert of the 

Indus Valley near Skardu. It is not sur-

prising that Hollywood has selected for 

its "Himalayas" the area surrounding 

Mt. Whitney. 

Your article on the Mt. Hood accident 

was well covered and illustrated, al-

though I feel that greater emphasis could 

have been placed on the need for a qual-

ified and experienced leader on such a 

peak. Although hundreds climb Mt. Hood 

every summer in picnic ease, a lack of 

vigilance under a given set of conditions 

will find the mountain ready to press its 

advantage... 19 people on one rope on a 

steep snow slope is simply asking for 

trouble. 
As a member of the Northwest Moun-

tain Rescue Council, which is often 

called out on a minute's notice, I was 

pleased to see your idea and sketches 

for a "mountaineer's locker"... I'm sure 

that those following a similar pattern for 

storage of climbing gear will save much 

time when a quick getaway is desirable, 

not to mention the appreciation by the 

woman of the house for separation, of 

mountaineering and household miscel- 

lanium  
Dee Molenaar 
Olympia, Washington 

Gentlemen: 

Earlier this summer you sent me a trial 

copy of Summit Magazine  
I personally received the magazine 

with enthusiasm. However, some of my 

climbing friends here on campus ex-

pressed doubt as to whether the .maga-
zine would have enough material to draw 

on for future issues. I see their point as 

climbing is a fairly limited topic to write 

on. 
Therefore, they have asked me to get 

another copy of the magazine to compare 

it with the first one. If it proves to be as 

good or better, a subscription will be in 

order  
Bud Munck 
Davis, Calif. 

Dear Sir: 

....In disagreement with Mel Fishback 

we feel that Summit should be a maga-

zine for mountain climbers. Fishermen, 

hunters and naturalists have their own 

magazines, and we can't help but feel 

that climbers should too. Many of our 

climbing friends agree that it should be 

more technically a climbers publication, 

and we hope to see it develop in that 

direction. 
Herb az Jan Conn 

Custer, South Dakota 

The Editors 

I was both interested and distressed to 

read David Falconer's account of the 

tragic accident on Mt. Hood in the Nov. 

issue of your magazine. 

What sort of "guide" can young Carl 

Schnoor be to assume the responsibility 

for guiding such a party under such cir-

cumstances? 
For several years we of the Trailfind-

ers have been urging the U.S. Forest 

Service to enact some code of restric-

tions regarding climbing in mountain 

areas under its jurisdiction. Surely 

guides operating professionally in terri-

tOry under Forest Service control should 

not be allowed to operate unless they 

are fully qualified. 
Harry C. James 
Banning, Calif. 

Gentlemen: 

We have authorized Equity Advertising 

Agency to submit our ad to your maga- 

zine for the December issue  

Incidentally, we obtained the name of 
Summit Magazine through our customers 

who were most enthusiastic about it. 
Our firm specializes in surplus from all 

the branches of the Armed Services of 

the United States, in both new and in 

used condition. This merchandise is far 

superior and in most cases cheaper than 

its civilian manufactured counterpart.... 

We would also appreciate being men-

tioned on "Mountaineering Equipment, 

Where to Buy It" page..... 

Emanuel Korn, Prop. 
Kaufmann Army & Navy Stores 

New York, N.Y. 
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Summit Magazine: 

The list of hiking and climbing clubs 
in the September issue of your journal is 
most helpful. It occurs to some of us to 
wonder if you could present a similar 
list of clubs outside of the United 
States, at least in Mexico and Canada. 

In Mexico City, the Club de Explorac-
iones de Mexico - Juan A. Mateos 146, 
CoIonia, Obrera, has a graduated series 
of hikes and climbs of varying degrees 
of difficulty every weekend, ranging from 
F to AA and climaxed by "an assault on 
a volcano" almost every weekend. There 
are sections of the club in other cities 
outside of the capital. When I had occas-
ion to make a very brief trip to Mexico 
City for a professional meeting a few 
years ago, Senor Otis McAllister, Apar-
tado Postal 1908, Mexico 1, D.F., an 
American who has lived in Mexico City 
for many years and who is honorary pres-
ident of the Club, was most hospitable 
and went to great trouble to arrange for 
me to take two weekend mountaineering 
hikes. 

I also had introductions to another 
climbing group - the Grupo de Alta Mon-
tana (known as GAMM) Palma *12-2, and 
particularly to Dr. Louiz Mendez, Brad-
ley #44, as the leader of this group. I am 
not sure whether these are street addres-
ses or telephone numbers. Because of 
the shortness of my stay I was not able 
to contact Dr. Mendez. 

In Canada, of course, the Alpine Club 
of Canada has as its secretary-treasurer, 
Mr. L.C. Wilson, 1408 Gladstone Road, 
Calgary, Alberta. There are sections of 
the Club in Calgary, Edmonton, Van-
couver, and other locations. 

I do not know whether these groups 
would want to be listed in a general pub-
lication, but if they are willing it seems 
to me this would render a great service 
to travelling mountaineers. 

Frances A. Mullen 
Chicago, Illinois 
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Dear Sirs: 

As others have no doubt pointed out 
the Coons left out a couple of important 
uses of the versatile nylon runner or 
sling in their excellent article on the 
subject. (Nov. '56 issue of Summit.) 

For direct aid climbing, a set of 
four or five slings of varying size pro-
vides a "rig" which is every bit as sat-
isfactory as the most intricate set of 
loops, stirrups and ladders that I have 
seen. Snapping the slings together with 
carabiners and using the varying sizes 
provide for "steps" as far as ten feet 
below a given piton or as little as two 
or three inches apart. In addition 'the 
slings are less troublesome to carry and 
can be used for all the other purposes 
mentioned by the Conns. The wide tape 
is quite comfortable for the feet, in fact 
even with tennis shoes I find it more 
comfortable than the unyielding wooden 
or metal stirrup. Needless to say, these 
slings are very useful and save precious 
minutes in establishing difficult belay 
stances where the belayer must stand in 
slings hung from pitons. 

For rappelling we now favor a "car-
abiner rappel" in which the rope instead 
of passing under a leg, first passes 
through a carabiner snapped into nylon 
loops around each leg, and then passes 
over a shoulder. With this rappel one 
must be careful that the rappel rope is 
not burned or rather melted by carabiner 
friction, but with practice the method is 
as pleasant and satisfactory as the 
standard rappel, and it eliminates the 
need for patch or padding on the leg. 

A nylon sling provides a useful 
means of "shortening" pitons (particu-
larly angles) which cannot be seated as 
deeply as desired (see sketch). Need- 
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less to say, this must be used carefully 
with due regard for direction of the piton 
crack, probable direction of force due to 
a fall, etc., but with reasonable caution 
the technique is useful. By this method 
an angle piton can be used very suc-
cessfully in an empty expansion anchor 
hole. 

For climbing a fixed rope using 
prussik knots, we find the nylon every 
bit as satisfactory as either nylon (rope) 
or manila slings. The tape will "jam" 
well on either a single strand of climb-
ing rope or double strand of rappel rope, 
and can be freed for sliding up the rope 
with very little trouble. Such slings are 
"standard equipment" on the Yosemite 
"Lost Arrow" which requires about 150 
feet of prussik climbing on the return. 
With regard to knots, we have been 

using the simple overhand knot, and 
think it is for practical purposes as 
good as the fisherman's knot, requires 
less rope and is not as bulky. The main 
disadvantage is that it is difficult to 
untie when jammed tight, though this is 
not too important with slings. I know 
that there is a theoretical difference in 
the strength of these knots, but I wonder 
if there is any practical difference? I 
doubt it. 

As a last comment, I think it would 
repay every inexperienced climber to 
reread item (4) of Corms' article and to 
examine the bottom two pictures on page 
9. Here is a way to eliminate one of the 
most embarrassing situations in rock 
climbing; most of us have had to learn 
the hard way. 
As long as I have written this much I 

might as well add the suggestion that 
Ed Peterson lengthen his descriptions 
of mountain trees. (Oct. '56 issue of 
Summit.) I doubt that one could distin-
guish with any certainty between a lim-
ber and foxtail pine from his brief de-
scriptions, without having one of each 
tree side by sid. 

Chuck Wilts 
Pasadena, Calif. 

•••••••••••••••••0•••••••••••••••••• 
&int/11gs MADE FROM YOUR 

COLOR SLIDES 
Here's news for all climbers who shoot 
color! You can now have that favorite 
climbing shot, mountain photo or win-
ter scene painted for you from your 
transparency. Sparkling watercolors by 
a mountaineer-artist. Create a focul-
point of interest in your living room, 
den or office. Write foE complete infor-
mation. 

BEMCO- Box 105, Sun Valley, Idaho 
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
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SNOW PEAKS of the ADIRONDACKS 

snowshoes, inclination and determi-
nation to surmount whatever obsta-
cles the mountain may throw his way 
in the manner of foul weather, deep 
snow and downed timber. Then there 
are twenty peaks which are more or 
less trailless; these offer the addi-
tional difficulties of fighting under-
brush and following outdated, inac-
curate topographic maps, an art 
which must be experienced in order 
to be fully appreciated. 

Last, of course, there are the diffi-
cult routes that the most intrepid 
climbers always seek out. Cascade 
Mountain falls off into Cascade 
Notch with a grand drop over all-but-
vertical cliffs that plunge into the 
beautiful Cascade Lakes. There are 
several summer routes here that are 
quite enhanced by freezing weather 
and ice slabs. Mount Colden, with 
its smooth slabs and deep trap dyke 
slashing across its face, offers peer-
less ice and snow climbing which 
becomes very exposed as the climber 
nears the summit. The dyke is 
choked with ice which is a joy to 
the heart of the ice climbers who do 
not mind being squirted in the face 
with cold water whenever their picks 
sink too deeply into the frozen cas-
cade. The slides offer treacherous 
ice that ranges from thick flows to 
bHttle verglas, and, during a hard 
winter, are liable to form great wind-
slabs which make assaults by that 
route highly interesting, if nothing 
else. Round Mountain, to the east in 
Keene Valley, boasts a great face 

Continued from Page Fifteen 

which shoots up from Chapel Pond 
for about a thousand feet. In the 
winter, this face, with an eastern 
exposure, drifts in with snow and 
chokes up with ice; it, of all the 
Adirondack faces, probably most 
nearly duplicates conditions to be 
found on much greater mountains 
which soar above snowline. Fritz 
Wiessner used this face last Decem-
ber to instruct students in snow-and-
ice technique. 

Climbers in the Adirondacks will 
find plenty of leanto space in the 
wintertime. There are leantos located 

Know Your Mountains Answer 
Picture on Page Two 

Mt. LeConte, 3rd highest summit in 
the Great Smoky Mountains on the 
Tennessee-North Carolina border 
(6593 feet). 

It was named for Joseph LeConte, 
I, patriarch of four generations of 
mountaineers. He was born in Georg-
ia in 1823. He taught chemistry and 
geology in several southern colleges 
and later went to the University of 
California, where his son also 
taught. In 1901, Joseph, II took his 
bride knapsacking in the Sierra 
Nevada on their honeymoon. The 
LeConte Pinnacles near Mt. Whitney 
are named after the same family. 
Joseph, II passed away in 1950, 
leaving Joseph, III and IV to carry 
on the tradition.  

within an easy day's round trip to 
and from any of the mountains, ex-
cepting unfavorable climbing con-
ditions. For those who prefer the 
solid comfort of four walls and a fire 
to three walls and a reflector, there 
are ample accommodations in nearby 
towns, lodges and motels, usually at 
reduced winter rates. 
One of the most popular winter 

lodges is Adirondak Loj, located at 
the end of a dirt motor road a few 
miles south of Lake Placid. It is 
here that the mountaineering school 
will be held, beneath the black cliffs 

of Mount Jo and beside the frozen 
meadow of Heart Lake, with its daz-
zling white surface checked by fox-
and-geese courses. From here it is a 
7.5-mile hike to the summit of Mount 
Marcy, and the wonderful base camp 
area at Lake Colden is only five 
miles from here, up through forbid-
dingly beautiful Avalanche Pass. 

As you enter the woods of the high 
peak region in the wintertime, you 
will see beside the trail a warning 
directed to the unwary: "Warning - 
Winter mountain climbing is danger-
ous. The mountains are beyond range 
of ski patrol rescue. Travel at your 
own risk. Turn back if storms threat-
en. Don't fail to read ADK Winter 
Handbook". But, on the trail itself, 
you will see tracks made by the 
snowshoes or skis of some of the 
world's happiest and most fortunate 
people, those who have discovered 
the silent beauty of the Adirondack 
Mountains in winter. 
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We make much of seasons and of holidays and of fleet- 
ing occasions. We make much of the year's ending and the 
year's beginning, as though the stroke of midnight, by 
some strange alchemy, transformed the world and all the 
universe. But with all the changing times and seasons there- 
are in the heavens those things which change not and are eternal. 

These are the things that cause the world to keep its 
balance and cause men to return to moderation, despite- 
the strange doctrines, false teachings, and fantastic schemes 
that trouble this age and generation. 

--Richard L. Evans 

  

  

‘_J 

 

 

llq(4[. 


