


MUSTAGH TOWER (Karakoram, Himalayas) 
23,860 feet 

By Dee Molenaar 
This famous photo of the south face, taken 

by Vittorio Sella of the 1909 Duke of Abruzzi 
K2 Expedition, has caused many mountain-
eers to consider the Mustagh Tower as un-
climbable. However, this view was taken 
about 15 miles from the peak's base and is a 
telephoto shot, hence the vertical appearance 
of its south face. Actually, the Mustagh 
Tower, as viewed by the 1953 American 
Karakoram Expedition to K2, below, is quite 
"mild" compared to the original Sella photo-
graph. This rare view of the west side was 
taken about two miles from its base. The 
famous south face is on the right skyline, 
which we were able to determine was actual-
ly only about 40 degrees in slope. The peak 
was climbed for the first time via the north 
side (left skyline) last summer. 
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All Photos, except cartoon, from book, "Modern Ski Systems," by Hans Georg. 
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Last month we illustrated some of the basic fundamentals of skiing for the beginner. This month we have asked 
Hans Georg, author of the book, "Modern Ski Systems," to demonstrate some ski turns for us. Hans came to the 
United States in 1937, direct from Switzerland's famed ski school at St. Moritz. Under Testa at St. Moritz, he 
studied and taught the Arlberg and Reversed Shoulder techniques. Recognizing the value of the French Parallel 
system, he studied under Emile Allais to learn the perfection of its dynamics. 

KICK TURN 
After you have learned to traverse, or cross, a slope, you should 

practice the kick turn until you can do it easily. Thus, a beginner, 
by using a series of traverses and kick turns, can zig zag his way 
down a mountain slope. 

To make a kick turn, start with the lower foot, raise it and ex-
tend leg forward until ski end is close to tip of upper ski. Rotate 
lower ski, pivoting on ski end until it is parallel to upper ski, but 
facing new direction. Observe that balance is maintained by 
poles planted on uphill side. Now bring upper ski and correspond-
ing pole around together to be set down by the already rotated ski 
into the new direction. 



Wind up or counter-rotate by bring-
ing your outside shoulder, elbow and 
pole well backward. Inside arm and 
elbow are over front of skis, elbow 
slightly raised, knuckles forward. 

Rotate your arms and poles freely 
with outside arm describing a wide 
circle and inside arm rotating close 
to hips. 

When arms are about 90 degrees to 
skis or even with hips, block your 
hips, and by bending in your ankles 
sink straight forward. 

The remainder of your rotation will 
carry you around in your turn. Your 
rotation ends when your arms and 
elbows are in the same position as 
in above controlled side-slip. 

PARALLEL DOWNHILL CHRISTIANNA 

Don't let these words confuse you--it only means 
making a turn downhill on skis that you have kept to-
gether. This is one of the ultimate aims of skiing—to 
make a graceful downhill parallel "Christy". You'll 
be "proud as Punch" when you've made your first 
pure "Christy". 

At this point, you should know about counter-
rotation. Compare it to spinning a top: Before you  

can set a top spinning with your hand, you must first 
turn it in the opposite direction to give force to your 
momentum. It's the same with skiing, you WIND UP 
to make a turn. It's very important. The better the 
windup, the better will be the rotation that follows to 
make your turn. 

Start out by practicing the motion in place and then, 
on the slope, perfect the turn uphill as demonstrated 
by Hans Georg. 

IN PLACE DEMONSTRATION: IN MOTION: 
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PARALLEL 

DOWNHILL 

CHRISTIANIA 

Wind up from high, relaxed 
traversing position: 

ROTATE: 

Block your hips and SINK forward bending in 
your ankles. Forward kneeling has flattened skis 
momentarily and made tips drift downhill towards 
fall-line. 

Edges have changed, inside ski is pushed for-
ward. Hips are blocked and square over skis. 
Rotation of upper body is solidly connected now 
with skis, which in return follow the last part of 
the rotation of the arms and shoulders. 

To link a new turn straighten up by 
relaxing, kneel and wind-up as shown 
in first photo on top of page. 
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What is Mountaineerin 

What do you mean when you use the term 'mountaineer-

ing'? Snow and ice climbing? Rock climbing? Would you 
include walking up a trail? Some time ago we asked 
several people well-known in the mountaineering world to 

give us their interpretation of the term. 
In our August, 1956 issue, Showell Styles of Portmadoc, 

Wales, and Bradford Washburn of Boston, gave their an-
swers to our query; in our November issue, Justice Wm. 
0. Douglas of the United States Supreme Court gave his 
interpretation. We conclude the series with statements 
from three men - Kenneth A. Henderson of the Appalach-
ian Mountain Club, James Ramsey Ullman, best known 
for his mountaineering novel, "The White Tower" and 
his portrait of Tensing in "Tiger of the Snows", and 
Fred Beckey of the Seattle Mountaineers. 

Showell Styles, in his interpretation of the term 'moun-
taineering', stressed `the climbing of mountains by the 

climber's own unaided strength', disqualifying ascents 
by cog railway or teleferique, but allowing such tools as 

ice axe, pitons and skis. An effort to eget to the top of 
the mountain' was also a necessary ingredient. "I don't 
consider it true mountaineering," said he, to spend 
one's day knocking pitons into a vertical wall just for its 

own sake." 
Bradford Washburn, on the other hand, would cde-

emphasize summit's', and attach more importance to such 
values as `the shared hardships and triumphs, getting to 
know a mountain in all its moods and seasons, photo-
graphing it, studying maps, reading up on the mountain's 
history, choosing equipment and food, etc." 

Justice Douglas, who as a boy used mountains to 
strengthen his legs after an attack of infantile paralysis, 
included in his definition of mountaineering, 'the activi-
ties of all who climb, hike or scale the peaks.'  

Says Kenneth A. Henderson of the Appalachian Club: 
"The value which any person or group of persons puts 

upon a term such as 'mountaineering' will vary with the 

time and place. A hundred years ago, mountaineering 

generally meant climbing the high peaks of the Alps with 

a guide. Fifty years ago, it meant climbing the high 

mountains of the world with or without guides. This latter 

definition is probably the most generally accepted today. 

The transition from simple climbing to mountaineering 

may perhaps be designated as the place where mere mus-

cular effort is no longer enough but must be augmented 

with the tools of the trade and specialized knowledge for 
using them. The nailed boot, ice axe, rope, pitons, are 

some of the symbols. The ability to use this equipment, 

to plan a single climb or a climbing campaign, the ability 

to find a climbable route up and down a mountain without 

trails, are the qualifications which differentiate a moun-

taineer from a tramper. To sum up: mountaineering is that 

form of climbing which requires something beyond -  the 

commonplace both in equipment and personal qualities." 
Kenneth A. Henderson has climbed in the Alps, Alaska, 

Iceland, the Rockies of the U.S. and Canada, the Cas-
cades and the mountains of eastern United States. His 

first ascents in the Wind River and Teton Ranges are 
well known to climbers familiar with these regions. He 
authored "The Handbook of American Mountaineering", 

(Houghton Mifflin & Co., 1942), and his articles and 
mountaineering notes have appeared in Appalachia, the 
American Alpine Club Journal and other domestic and 
foreign publications. For many years he was Librarian for 
the Appalachian Mountain Club which owns one of the 
largest collections of mountaineering books in the coun-
ry. He was a member of the Editorial Board for 25 years, 
Editor of Appalachia for the past nine years, and at 
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by louise top werner 

present serves as the Club's Corresponding Secretary. 
Other affiliations include: the American Alpine Club, 
Alpine Club of Canada, Harvard Mountaineering Club, Al-
pine Club (London) and Club Alpin Francais. 

In the opinion of James Ramsey Ullman: 
"All those who know and love the high places of the 

earth may call themselves mountaineers, regardless of 
whether they are walkers, cliffscalers, heroes on Mt. 
Everest or dubs on Old Baldy." 
Mr. Ullman, who has lived most of his life in New York 

City, was introduced to climbing in 1927, while a student 
at Princeton. Though he has climbed in the Andes, Alps, 
Mexico and the Canadian Rockies, he encountered his 
most hair-raising experience on Break-neck on the Hud-
son, across from West Point, where a snake disputed his 
right of way on a high narrow ledge. In the Tetons a 
large knapsack falling from above, muffled his head 
while his feet were feeling their way along a precipice. 

After trying his hand at newspaper reporting, playwrit-
ing and producing, he wrote "High Conquest", one of the 
earliest popular surveys of pre-war mountaineering. After 
the war he began his first novel, "The White Tower". 
Rock climbers all over the country went over it with a 
fine-toothed comb to see whether James Ramsey knew a 
belay from an ice piton. It came through the ordeal quite 
well. At any rate it was widely read even by those who 
deplored the popularizing of mountaineering literature. 
How else could they join in the discussions around the 
campfires? 

Fred Beckey, the Seattle Mountaineer who went to 
25,000 feet on the Lhotse face with the International 
Himalayan Expedition in 1955, says: 

"The scope of mountaineering is broad enough to suit 
almost every taste and temperament. Climbing is not a 
competitive sport, hence the element of uncertainty must 
remain a fixture to insure continued interest. There must 
be a frontier in mountaineering to provide challenge. If 
we ever eliminate it by making mechanical progress up a 
cliff by such devices as automatic drills, etc., so that 
any blunderer can conquer El Cap itan in a day, mountain-
eering will have lost its meaning. 

"People climb for a multitude of reasons and whatever 
they are, they should be respected. There's room within 
the term 'mountaineering' for high-view strolling as well 
as sixth degree climbing." 

Fred Beckey began climbing in the Cascades at 13. At 
18, he was with the second-ascent party on Mt. Wadding-
ton. He instructed in the Mountain Troops for whom he 
wrote a "Guide to the Cascades. Among several first 
ascents in Alaska was the N.W. buttress on Mt. McKinley 
in 1954. He belongs also to the American Alpine Club. 

Our purpose in querying these six people was not to set 
the meaning of the term 'mountaineering', but to enjoy an 
exchange of ideas, to stimulate our thinking, and to get 
slightly better acquainted with some of the people whose 
names are familiar in the mountaineering world. 
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PEAK 

8849 

Few climbers who ascend Mount.  
Rainier by the Emmons Glacier route 
fail to notice a small, black rock 
spire across the Emmons from their 
high camp at Steamboat Prow. De-
spite its rugged appearance, only 
three parties have made the summit, 
probably since it is so over-
shadowed by Rainier and its satel-
lite, 11,117 foot Little Tahoma 
Peak. 

On September 22, 1956, Bob Mc-
Call, Yakima Cascadian President, 
Lex Maxwell and the author took the 
Wonderland trail from the White 
River entrance road up Fryingpan 
Creek. The trail climbs only 2,000 
feet in four and one-half miles to the 
shelter at Summerland, a 6,000-foot 
park just below timberline, so we 
had most of the afternoon to scout 
our route around the east end of thern 
ice cliffs at the snout of the Fryijit-
pan glacier. 

When we got to the point where we 
could see it would "go" the next 
morning, Lex and Bob stashed their 
skis since they intended to ski back 
down the unbroken center of the 
glacier, each one immediately drop-
ping a ski pole into the nearby 

to page ten, please 
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Bob McCall, Cascadian Climbing Club President, on top of Peak 8849. 
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by gene prater 

Photo by Gene Prater 

Photo by Gene Prater 

Little Tahoma, Mt. Rainier and 
Peak 8849 from Princess Lake in 
Summerland, Rainier National 
Park. Bob McCall in foreground, 
The Frying pan Glacier heads on 
Little Tahoma and the Emmons 
Glacier covers this, the north-
east side of Rainier. 

Looking across part of the low- 
er Frying pan Glacier to Peak 
8849. The route up is just about 
on the left skyline, then a tra-
verse to the notch in the summit 
ridge, right of what we,  call the 
south spire. Lex Maxwell and 
Bob McCall well-loaded with 
skis in the foreground. 

SUMMIT MAGAZINE 9 



A 

It RAPPEL 

FRY/ANTRA" 
ciLficieR 

Route up Peak 8849. Two climbers can be seen in the middle of 
the picture. 

schrund. Snowshoeing being my win-
ter means of mountaineering, I was 
taking my chances being left behind 
on the descent. Since the sun was 
already down, salvage operations 
were postponed until morning and 
we returned to the shelter amid 
spirited profanity. 

A pre-dawn start gave us time for 
Bob to rappel into and bilgeri back 
out of his schrund, retrieving pole, 
but Lex, noting the time spent, grac-
iously refused to spend time getting 
his. So we now have a Ski Pole 
Schrund near the end of the Frying-
pan. 

The route through the glacier was 
crevassed enough to be interesting, 
and a lot more fun than the usual 
route to Little Tahoma, from Meany 
Crest, which we came onto near 
Peak 8849. Feeling the crampons 
biting into good, solid glacial ice 
gives me a great feeling of security. 
Ice climbing can be as enjoyable as 
rock, and a great deal easier to take 
pictures. 
The nearer we got to the peak, 

however, the less obvious any feasi-
ble route became. After scrambling 
up the generous scree to the base 
of the rock, Bob chose an unlikely-
looking crack on the south or Little 
Tahoma side. One consideration 
when attempting rock climbs on 
these volcanic peaks is the way the 
lava or basalt weathers. It seems to 
shatter throughout, and some times 
very large chunks will pull out. 
There is probably no rock any 
nastier to climb on, if one isn't 
careful to pick his route wisely. 
This route, however, was quite 

sound, with a minimum of "portable". 
handholds. Approximately 150 feet 
from scree to summit, the lower 

a! PEAK 8849: 

'Just a Circular 

from page nine 

1 
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Contour on the Map' 

half is more difficult, with small 
holds, and the first belay about 50 
feet up, where a good sitting belay 
with anchor around projecting rock 
is available. 
Here there is a slight traverse, 

then a layback on a flake, which 
must be straddled on top, due to the 
overhang above. The route then goes 
up and on the back side, where the 
route appears to be vertical at the 
very top. Lex figured it a good class 
3 ascent.. 

According to reports, the first 
ascent in 1951, was made by C. 
Molenaar and party preceding anoth-
er Park service group by one week. 
After careful preparations and lots 
of organization for the assault on 
this unclimbed spire, the second 
party found a sign reading "stay on 
the trail atop the summit", left by 
the Molenaar party. Both of these 
groups climbed by the east side, 
where we rappeled down. 
Despite the long lead developed by 

the skiers, the author still arrived 
at the shelter in time to have coffee 
ready for the ski mountaineers. If 
they hand't carried heavy skis so 
far, they might not have skied the 
four separate snow patches, since 
they spent an equal time skiing and 
removing and replacing skis. We 
made a hurried trip back to the car, 
arriving there about sundown, just 
before rain clouds engulfed us. 
This peak was as varied as any 

we've climbed; a good glacier, good 
rock, and as wonderful scenery as 
may be found anywhere. Perhaps 
eventually the Park Service will 
assign a name to what now is a 
circular contour on the map, so we 
can call it something besides an 
elevation. 

JANUARY, 1957 

solutions 

pool 

A couple of people have suggested 
that mountaineers throughout the 
country ought to have a bandana of 
their own designing, to meet their 
particular needs, and with designs 
symbolic of their activities. The 
bandanas on the market, they com-
plain, are too flimsy, too small, and 
think how much more interesting the 
space might be decorated with coils 
of rope, pitons, ice axes, boots and 
tin cups! 
Does this strike a responsive 

chord? If so, let's hear from you. 
What size would you prefer? What 
colors? What designs? Is there a 
mountaineer who could design one? 
Is there a mountaineer who could 
handle the problems of getting them 
manufactured? (preferably at a dis-
count) How many would you buy if 
we could promote such a deal? What 
would you be willing to pay for such 
a bandana? Write to SOLUTIONS 
POOL, 142 Palatine Dr., Alhambra, 
Calif. 

Camp 
Tra'ail 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 
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Wheeler Peak, 13,063 feet eleva-
tion, is the second highest summit 
in Nevada, and is the culminating 
point of the Snake Range, which 
stretches north and south for eighty 
miles, just west of the Utah line. 
U.S. Highway 6-50, between Ely and 
Salt Lake City, crosses the range at 
Sacramento Pass, 7,154 elevation, 
and a paved road leads south eleven 
miles to Lehman Caves National 
Monument, at the east base of the 
peak. 

Although thousands of people visit 
these small but remarkable limestone 
caverns each year, few are aware 
that high up in the Snake Range, 
above the broad, treeless, desert 
valleys, is a delightful alpine oasis. 
Here, 'round the rugged, snow-

spotted shoulders of Wheeler Peak 
and its lofty neighbors, are forests 
of spruce, fir and aspen, rushing 

streams, wildflower meadows, and 
sparkling little lakes. The area is 
included in a detached section of 
Nevada National Forest and good 

Photo by Weldon F. Heald 

Nevada's 

The trail 

up Lehman Creek Canyon 

follows the brawling stream up 

through pine, fir, 

aspen woods 

and little meadows bright with 

wildflowers. 
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Photo by Lowell Sumner for National Park Service 
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trails lead up Lehman and Baker 
creeks, while further south roads 
follow Snake Creek and Big Wash 
into the heart of the range. The peak 
itself may be ascended in one day 
on foot, but the region is such a be-
guiling one for knapsackers that a 
week can easily be spent camping, 
exploring and climbing the many 
summits. 

But perhaps the most surprising 
feature of this Nevada sky island is 
the enormous cirque which ancient 
glaciers gouged out on the north side 
of Wheeler Peak. Bearing a strong 
resemblance to the east face of Col-
orado's famed Longs Peak, it is 
deeper and more sheer-walled, and 
is one of the most impressive glacial 
cirques in the United States. Precip-
itious cliffs rise on three sides and 
Wheeler Peak soars in an almost per-
pendicular unbroken precipice, 1780 
feet high. The party that tackles the 

loose quartzite of this enormous wall 

will undoubtedly find one of the most 
terrific rock climbs in the country. 

Little of the cirque can be seen 
from any point outside, and its floor 
remains hidden even from the summit 
of the peak. That is probably why 
the glacier that lies deep in this 
rocky basin wasn't discovered until 
September, 1955. The body of moving 
ice is small, its greatest dimension 
not exceeding 2,500 teet, but is of 
more than usual interest because, so 
far as is known, this is the only true 

glacier in the entire Great Basin 
region, east of the High Sierra rim. 
Also, it is unique in having lain un-
known and unsuspected in its well-
guarded, hidden cirque since white 
men first came to the region a cen-
tury ago. 

A trip to the glacier is rough and 
trailless, but well worth taking. 
Another fine view may be had by de-
touring to the east from the Wheeler 
Peak trail just below the final cone, 
and coming out at about 11,800 feet 
on the ridge that bounds the cirque 

on the west. 
A proposal has been made that  

Lehman Caves National Monument be 
extended to include a large section 
of the Snake Range, and be given 
national park status. The project has 
gained considerable momentum in 
Nevada and among conservation or-
ganizations. In August, 1956, a 
combined Park Service-Forest Ser-
vice inspection trip on horseback 
was made for the purpose of assess-
ing the area's park possibilities. No 
official report has yet resulted, but 
it is generally thought that it may be 
favorable. 

However, whether Park or Forest, 
this scenic high mountain region 

above Nevada's deserts should be 
preserved in its wilderness condition 
as a haven for camp and trail life. 
As population grows and fast-paced 
modern civilization enroaches on the 
last remnants of original America, 
we will increasingly need such un-
spoiled, outdoor recreational areas 
as this inspiring alpine country 
roundabout Wheeler Peak - and its 
glacier. 

Surprise Mouuritaizi 
by weldon f. heald 

Although most of 

Wheeler Peak's great north 

cirque is hidden from 

any point outside, this air 

view shows the 

newly discovered glacier and 

the sheer, unbroken face of the 

peak rising 1780 feet 

above it. 
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Lawyer finds satisfying reward in 

3Es`a-taxxib air Mcsxa. 

This past summer our family sat in 
Buck Horn Hotel at Dubois, Wyom-
ing, enroute to the Tetons, visiting 
with that fabulous American climber 
and mountain guide, Paul Petzholdt, 
who as an innkeeper is the "Conrad 
Hilton of the Wind River Range". 

Although our first annual glimpse 
of the Tetons lay several miles to 
the westward, the chronic fever en-
gendered by this fascinating range 
had erupted into the acute state as 
we talked with Paul, who has known 
the Tetons longer and more intimate-
ly than anyone else in the world. 

After suggesting a whirl at Gannett 
Peak, from which we shied away be-
cause of our comparative inexperi-
ence with snow and ice work, Paul 
said: "Rabbit, this summer you and 
your Dad should do the CMC route 
on Moran". 
"Rabbit," to whom this suggestion 

was addressed, is my son, Peter, 11 
years of age. At the age of 7 he rode 
piggy-back down a 60-foot free rap-
pel with Dick Pownall; before his 
10th birthday, he had done the Exum 
Ridge to the summit of the Grand 
Teton, thus becoming the youngest 
person to climb this route; he is the 
youngest person known to have 
climbed the Durrance Ridge on Sym-
etry Spire; he has been on the Teton 
Glacier, signed the register on Dis-
appointment Peak, and has sufficient 

14 

local knowledge to creditably lead a 
party of tourists along the trails and 
into the canyons of Grand Teton 
National Park. 

As a budding rock climber, Rabbit 
is a product of the Petzholdt-Exum 
School of American Mountaineering. 

The past four summers he and I have 
drunk deeply at the fountain of 
knowledge and safety dispensed by 
the expert personnel of this school. 
Our little mountaineering library is 
well thumbed during the winter 
months. 

"Father and son climbing" has 
opened up distinctive new experi-
ences for me. Nothing that has hap-
pened to me in an otherwise interest-
ing life; none of the little honors 
and triumphs I have enjoyed in 
sports, war and the peaceful pursuits 
of a Middle Western law practice can 
compare with the deep, satisfying 
spiritual satisfaction that was mine 
the day Rabbit wrote his name in the 
register alongside the benchmark on 
the Grand and under "remarks" 
scrawled: "Age 9 yrs., 11 mos. and 
3 days". 

As I watched the recording of a 
small boy's first truly great achieve-
ment among adults, the only rational 
thought running through my mind was 
a comment made to me a few days 
previously by a Swiss doctor from 
Interlaaken, who in referring to his 
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climbs in the Tetons had told me: 
"Dis is the most vonderful rock in 
the vorld." 

Should anyone seek the utter con-
fidence of his offspring - if any fa-
ther desires his son to repose 
absolute trust in his sire - then let 
him lead a few enjoyable pitches in 
God's own wonderland of mountain 
rock; let him belay his own flesh and 
blood and see the sheer youthful ex-
hilaration shining in the eyes of the 
little fellow coming over the ledge 
sure, confident and convinced that 
he is in good nands because HIS 
Dad is "on belay". 

Climb with him along the summit 
ridge and when you can go no farther 
shake his extended hand as he sa-
lutes you and the mountains with: 
"Berg heil, Dad." Eat with him at 
the top and share with him in your 
high solitude the sweeping vistas 
that are yours so intimately because 
you have earned them together. 

On the way down set up a rappel 
and watch the little guy back toward 
the edge adventure-bound, push off 
and disappear with his happy yodel 
echoing up the canyon, feel him go 
as the ever-loving nylon safety line 
runs through your hand until he 
yells: "I'm down, Dad." 

When you get off the mountain he 
may become talkative as he coils 
the rope he is responsible for and 
confide that - "It's been a neat 
day." With that kind of an accolade 
your little section of the mountain 
world becomes a glorious place, in-
deed. 

That rock climbing is no game for 
children is readily conceded. How-
ever, under proper circumstances it 
can be great and satisfying sport for 
a father and his son. Any father in 
his right mind will never over esti-
mate his own ability where to do so 
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by peter e. marchetti 

would in any way jeopardize his 
own son's safety. No father, worthy 
of the title, would ever take any 
child of his upon a mountain, who 
might be temperamentally unsuited 
to the rigors of high climbing, or one 
who might be physically or emotion-
ally incapable of reacting to emer-
gent conditions. 
Certainly no father should ever 

take his boy climbing unless, first 
the lad has manifested a real liking 
for the mountains and evinced a 
genuine desire to climb. Climbing 
mountains, in essence, is a labor of 
love, and arduous under adverse cir-
cumstances. Unless both father and 
son share a love for the mountains, I 
would be among the first to suggest 
father and son fishing, or horse-shoe 
pitching. 

While my son and I share a mutual 
love for the mountains, we also have 
some current regrets in our climbing 
together. He is plagued by his lack 
of reach and shortness of legs, and I 
by the inexorable running of the 
sands of time. I can reach the better 
handholds with greater ease than 
he, but time serves him and renders 
a distinct disservice to me each 
passing season. 

His arms and legs are growing 
steadily, his strength and agility in-
crease each day, each season his 
climbing techniques improve. Each 
year the loaded rucksack will be-
come heavier for me in the plodding 
ascent to a bivouac, and my breath 
will come in shorter pants. 
Rabbit reads accounts of the 

Himalayan climbs with a look to the 
future, while I read them merely as 
mountain history. The Himalayas 
and the Super-Sixes are beyond my 
reach, but within his. It is as simple 
as that. 

JANUARY, 1957 

Father and Son Climbers: Peter Marchetti (left) with his son, 
"Rabbit" and another Omaha lawyer and climbing companion. 
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North Face of Hallett's Peak from Dream Lake in Rocky Mountain National Park. 
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On fourth attempt, climbers ascend north face of 

HALLETT'S PEAK 

by ray northcutt 

The north face of Hallett's Peak, in my opinion, is one 
of the most striking and beautiful faces in America. Hal-
lett's Peak is located about four miles west of Bear 
Lake in Rocky Mountain National Park, Colorado. In 
years gone by, this entire region underwent a period of 
heavy glaciation, leaving it rugged and alpine with tiny 
lakes here and there. The summit of Hallett's rises to an 
altitude of 12,725 feet; it is somewhat higher than the 
face and lies to its west. The face is approximately one 
thousand feet high, and is divided into three buttresses. 
It is almost vertical, very smooth in many sections, and 
is composed of a very solid type of granite, much of it 
having extremely tight and shallow fractures. Many times 
I had looked at this face from a distance and thought to 
myself, "What a tremendous ascent this would be." 

I had never entertained any serious thoughts of climb-
ing the face until the summer of 1954. It was at this time 
that Harvey Carter and I were doing a great deal of 
climbing together while serving with the Mountain and 
Cold Weather Training Command at Camp Hale, Colorado. 
For some time Hary had been interested in climbing the 
face, and upon learning more about it, I also became in-
terested. 

We were aware of the fact that the dividing chimney 
between the east and center buttresses, known as Hal-
lett's Chimney, had been climbed. However, according to 

all the information available, the outer face itself had 
never been done. This was our goal. 

Our first attempt at climbing the face was intended to 
be more of a reconnaissance than a climb. As it turned 
out, we did slightly more climbing than anticipated. This 
occurred on August 3, 1954. Hary and I had obtained a 
weekend pass, and after climbing the Window, on the 
east face of Long's, we drove to Bear Lake and made 
preparations to pack into the face the following day. 

On Sunday morning, after a good night's rest, and a 
very late start, we arrived at the foot of the face above 
Emerald Lake. Here, on the glacier, we spent some time 
on route selection. This did not prove to be as difficult 
as we had expected, for there was not too much choice. 
We both readily agreed upon a route that went generally  

straight up the center of the right-hand buttress. Although 
this particular buttress is slightly more vertical than the 
other two, it appeared to be somewhat more feasible. 

It was now 11:30 A.M., and we had not the slightest 
hope of accomplishing much in the way of climbing that 
day. However, we decided to push the route up as far as 
we could before darkness set in. As we expected to hit 
some tension climbing, we loaded up with everything but 
the kitchen sink and started up the talus slope toward 
the wall. 

After climbing a relatively short series of ledges, we 
roped up and I started the first lead. This lead proved to 
be about one hundred feet in length and quite simple, in-
volving mostly full sole technique. Although the last 
twenty feet put me in a rather tight chimney, I avoided it 
by traversing out onto a wall requiring a little edgework, 
around a corner, then straight up to an excellent belay 
position. I then brought Hary up and he by-passed me in 
leapfrog fashion. We continued upward in this manner, 
taking our time and being very deliberate about route 
selection. 

The next two leads, though slightly more so than the 
first, were not too difficult. The second is about one 
hundred feet in length. It starts with a very easy lie-
back on a high-angle slab, working into a combination of 
stemming and edgework between a wall and a wide crack, 
and finishing out to a good belay position by traversing 
around a corner to the left. Two pitons were used on this 
lead, one about half way up, and the other midway on the 
traverse. Both are good. 

The third lead offers much of the same type of climbing 
as the second; however, of the four pitons driven, none 
were very good. Much of the work on this lead is done 
under a slight overhang which may be avoided by finish-
ing toward the right to a ledge. 
By two in the afternoon we had completed the third 

lead and were standing on this ledge some three hundred 
feet up the face. As this appeared to be the only ledge 
for quite a distance, we decided to relax and have lunch. 
While sitting there, we could for the first time really ob-
serve the magnificent scenery around us. To the far west 
could be seen the Never Summer Range silhouetted 
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"Gads, Harry, where do you get all 

that energy at this altitude?" 

Route Up Hallett's Peak. 

against the sky. To the north was Flattop, and directly 

below lay the glacier and stream, feeding the chain of 

Emerald, Dream, Nymph and Bear Lakes to the east. As 

the sky was clear that day, those lakes looked like tiny 
mirrors. 

The time spent chatting and eating seemed but a few 

minutes. Upon checking the watch, however, we dis-

covered that almost an hour had gone by. We then decided 
to push on. 

The route selected was working out very well. We had 

now reached what we called the lower traverse, and from 

this point on, it could be seen that the more serious 

climbing would get underway. Above, and to both sides 

were smooth vertical walls that reminded me a great deal 

of pictures I had seen of the Eigerwand and Cima Grande. 

The traverse I was about to lead was chosen because 

it led to a wide chimney which appeared to offer a good 

belay position. This chimney is probably a hundred feet 

to the left and slightly upward of the ledge on which we 

were located. I checked Harv's belay position, then 

started across the traverse. We found the climbing on 

this pitch somewhat more difficult, yet more enjoyable, 

than any other previously encountered that day. Although 

it is very thin and tremendously exposed, it is as we 

say, "all there". This traverse offers the climber a 

varied combination of delicate edge and partial full-sole 

techniques. As for the climber's safety on this pitch, we 

drove five pitons, four of which were very good. 

A leader's fall on the traverse would probably not be 

fatal as he would but pendulum; however, the last sixty 

feet of the lead would be no place for him to do so as it 

finishes out upward into the chimney. 

After completing the lead I set up the belay, then 

brought Hary up. By this time it was getting late in the 

afternoon so we decided not to go much higher since a 

rappel series on a face of this nature could be rather 

time consuming. As our upward view at this point was 

somewhat restricted because the chimney closes up, we 

decided to push on perhaps one more lead for the primary 

purpose of seeing what lay ahead of us. 

In avoiding the overhang, Hary traversed to the right of 

our belay position about fifteen feet, then proceeded 

straight up and out of my sight. Within ten minutes he 

returned, informing me that it would probably be best to 

start rappelling from where we were as it was the only 

decent rappel point for some distance. Taking this and 

the time element into consideration, I was inclined to 

agree with him. So we started our descent, and after a 

series of long, exposed rappels, we again stood on the 

talus slope below the face. 

Our climbing that afternoon had put us some four hun-

dred feet up the face without the use of any tension. So 

far we had used approximately fourteen pitons. 

After coiling our ropes we began the descent to Bear 

Lake, feeling quite confident that the next attempt would 

see us to the top, for then there would be an early start 

and a whole day in which to climb. While packing out 
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Protection limited, 
Climbing difficult. . . 

that evening, we did not realize that our attempt that day 
was to be but one of four needed to complete the climb. 
Three weeks later, Dal Jackson and George Lamb 

joined us for our second attempt. We were turned back by 
rain after gaining only 150 feet more on the face. 

On the third attempt, in early June of 1955, Dal Jack-
son and I added another hundred feet to the route; then 
withdrew again because of sickness and all-around lack 
of conditioning. 

I must admit that after the third try I was somewhat 
discouraged, for upon looking out and up from beneath 
the huge overhang where we had quit that day, all I could 
see was hundreds of feet of some of the smoothest look-
ing walls I had ever seen. Also, we had begun to find 
that most of the cracks on the upper sections were so 
tight and shallow they wouldn't take pitons. Of the 
pitons we had driven, few were good. Thus, our protec-
tion was becoming limited, and the climbing more diffi-
cult. 

As it turned out, I was to have another year to think 
about the situation, for I had just been discharged from 
the army and was returning to school in Montana. 
During the course of the following fall, winter and 

spring, I did a lot of planning for this ascent; I had come 
to want it more than any other. By the time July of 1956 
came around, we felt that things were ready to roll again. 

Following the Devil's Tower celebration in Wyoming, I 
joined the boys in Colorado and we began organizing for 
the climb. The equipment and clothing were selected and 
made ready to go. Enough food was acquired to last for 
three days. This time we were prepared to stay a while, 
and if need be, bivouac on the face. 

As we were now convinced that it would not be well for 
a two-man party to attempt finishing the face alone, it 
was decided that a support party should stay below in 
case something did go wrong. Hary and I would pack into 
Emerald Lake and set up base camp beneath the huge 
overhanging boulder on the west end. The support party 
would arrive the next day after we had started climbing. 
So, things started rolling as planned, and on the morn-

ing of July 27, at Emerald Lake, we awoke at 4:30 A.M. 
and prepared to start the day's task. After eating some 
beans and tuna fish, we again started up the moraine to-
ward the wall. 
The first, second, third and fourth leads went quite 

smoothly, and once again we found ourselves standing in 
the chimney above the lower traverse. So far, the climb 
was going according to schedule. 
Since I had drawn the fifth lead this time, I began the 

traverse westward, avoiding the overhang, and upon 
reaching the fracture, proceeded upward. Like much of 
the climbing on the remainder of the face, this pitch in- 

volves a great deal of delicate edgework. Here, the 
climber must rely considerably on narrow edges, often-
times with but small fingerholds to maintain his balance. 
To those who have climbed the east ridge of the Maiden, 
much of this pitch would remind them a lot of its second 
lead. On this section, I am inclined to think that one 
would find Molitor, and other types of boots with a very 
narrow, welt a definite advantage. 

The fifth lead is completed by veering slightly left to a 
small ledge. After reaching this point and going on be-
lay, I brought Hary up and he was soon well up the next 
pitch, which is somewhat different from the previous one 
in that it requires more of a stemming technique between 
a wide fracture and a rib. 

After climbing approximately ninety feet in this manner, 
one finds himself beneath a very large overhang. At this 
point there is a choice of two belay positions. One is a 
large ledge under the overhang; the other is a ledge hid-
den from view, but which may be reached by climbing a 
few feet to the top of a shoulder slightly eastward of the 
overhang. Although the latter ledge is quite small, we 
prefer it to the other because it puts the belayer directly 
below the leader, thus avoiding friction on the rope. Al-
so, it has a very good anchor piton crack. 

Immediately above this ledge, at the beginning of the 
seventh lead, there is a wall of perhaps fifty feet in 
height. Here, the leader may select one of several routes 
upward, all of which finish on a very high angle slab be-
neath another overhang. 

The first time I led this pitch, which was on the third 
attempt at climbing the face, I went above and slightly to 
the right of the belayer. To say the least, it is quite 
thin, with absolutely no protection, and I wouldn't recom-
mend it to anybody. By working upward and to the left, 
however, one finds somewhat easier climbing, with a few 
pitons for protection. 

Upon gaining the high-angle slab above, we were once 
again at the highest point hitherto attained on the face. 
This slab rises at an angle nearing sixty degrees, is 
probably eighteen feet high and twenty feet wide, .and is 
completely overshadowed by the horizontal overhang 
above it. 

After a short pause, we set up our belay position on the 
lower west side of the slab. As you can well imagine, 
this position was not exactly comfortable; however, it 
was the best we could find, as it was the only place we 
could get in a good anchor piton. 

On the west edge of the overhang, slightly right of the 
belayer, there is a high shoulder. Here, for the first and 
only time on the climb, we resorted to a small amount of 
tension in getting over the lip of the overhang and on to 
the shoulder. I was certain that this could be done with-
out tension; however, as we still had a lot of climbing 
ahead of us, we were quite concerned about saving time 
and energy. 

After getting over the edge of the overhang I went off 
tension and moved to the top of the shoulder. From this 
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position I could begin to see the remainder of the route 
fall into place. As planned, we would.  from this point 
start working toward a notch chimney which appeared to 
give access to the top of the face. The base of this 
chimney was about two hundred feet above and to the 
west of our position. Although the type of climbing be-
tween the chimney and us looked considerably above 
average, the route did appear feasible. 

I began traversing the wall to my right, and much to my 
surprise found it very simple. Although most of its climb-
ing was still of a delicate edge type, it was not the 
treacherous wall I had seen from below; it was far easier 
than some of the lower leads. Also, the cracks were be-
ginning to take pitons. 

Following an approximate fifteen-foot traverse to the 
west, I proceeded upward for about thirty feet, then be-
gan angling westward again toward a large ledge which 
would be my next belay point. Things went very smoothly 
on this lead until the last twenty feet when I began hav-
ing trouble drawing the rope through the karabiners. 
There were only five pitons on this lead, but the over-
hang and a couple of sharp turns in the route had put a 
considerable amount of friction on the rope. Even after 
gaining the ledge and going on belay, this situation 
caused us to lose a great deal of time. Until Hary cleared 
the overhang, I found it a tremendous task taking up the 
slack. After he cleared the overhang and the rope began 
drawing easier, I relaxed a little and looked out toward 
the horizon. Here, for the first time, I became worried 
about the success of the climb; rolling in from the west 
were storm clouds, the thunder from which I could hear 
already. The clouds were scattered, though, and I knew 
Hary felt the same as I did about it; we would not turn 
back until absolutely forced to retreat. 

Hary wasted no time in climbing the next lead which 
was about an eighty-foot traverse to the west, the center 
portion of which involved some more rather tricky edge-
work. 

In a few minutes I had crossed the traverse and was 
standing beside Hary on the ledge he had selected for 
belay. From this point on the face, we could see that our 
chosen route above still looked quite feasible, and that 
another three hundred feet of climbing would see us on 
top 

I started the next lead by traversing west and slightly 
upward approximately fifteen feet. From here I moved di-
rectly upward some twenty feet, then traversed to the 
east. This particular traverse is nearly fifteen feet in 
length, and in our opinion, offers some of the most diffi-
cult climbing on the face. Once across the traverse, the 
lead is completed by climbing straight up for about twen-
ty feet, and finishing out on a very large ledge. I had  

just about reached this ledge when it began sprinkling. 
The clouds were still scattered, however, and we didn't 
as yet consider the situation too serious. 
Upon reaching the ledge I went on belay and began 

bringing Hary up. This took some time, for by now the 
rock was beginning to get a little wet. It was indeed 
fortunate for us that most of the climbing was edgework 
and not friction or full sole. 

All .  during that day I had felt ,quite well physically. 
However, while bringing Hary up my stomach began to 
get upset and I started feeling rather fatigued. I guess 
the altitude was beginning to have its effect on me, for 
I had just recently come up from a comparatively lower 
elevation. 

When Hary arrived on the ledge, we took time out to 
survey the situation. It had quit sprinkling, and from the 
position of the clouds and the direction they were mov-
ing, it appeared that the worst of the storm would miss 
us. We had less than three hundred feet of climbing to 
do, and although the rock was still damp, the wind would 
soon dry it. There was no doubt in either of our minds; 
this time the face would be ours. 

Our chosen route rose from the east end of the ledge to 
the top of a shoulder which is possibly fifteen feet high. 
From here it follows a chimney that goes straight up to 
the top of the face. The start of the chimney is overhang-
ing and offers some rather tricky stemming. After climb-
ing probably ten feet it becomes too wide for stemming 
and other techniques must be used. On the last fifteen 
feet of this lead there is a tight jam crack which ends 
slightly right of the belay position. This belay is not the 
best since it is but a narrow high-angle slab with no 
decent anchor piton. 

Hary started this lead, the twelfth to be exact, and was 
soon inside the chimney and out of my sight. It was not 
long before he yelled back, informing me that again the 
rock was not taking pitons very well. 

To the north, just on the other side of Flattop, I noticed 
that the storm was getting pretty violent, with loud bursts 
of thunder and lightning. I thought to myself, "Thank 
God that thing is moving eastward and not south." 

After about ten minutes I began to hear some rather 
strong and harsh language from up in the chimney. As 
Hary was over seventy feet above me, I could not clearly 
understand his mutterings, and had no idea of what was 
happening. Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, I 
heard a barely audible signal, "On belay, climb." 
I started up the shoulder, and although I was feeling 

progressively worse, the knowledge that we were so 
close to the top was very encouraging. In a few minutes 
I had climbed beyond the stemming section of the chim-
ney, and was at the beginning of the jam crack. 
Here, I discovered the cause of the previous commo-

tion. Ten feet above me, jammed to the heel in the crack, 
was one of Harv's Molitors. Because of its being wedged 
so tightly, and the fact that his position had been quite 
precarious, Hary had not been able to pull his boot out 
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and was forced to finish the pitch with one bare foot. At 

the time I thought the incident quite hilarious; however, 

I don't believe Hary did. By getting a more stable posi-

tion below the boot, I was finally able to retrieve it and 
finish the lead. 

At this time we were not worried about the storm, for it 

had traveled far to the east. We were, however, beginning 

to be somewhat concerned about the time. It was now al-
most six o'clock and although the next lead didn't look 

too impressive, we couldn't tell exactly what the last 

one above it was like. 

Upon starting the next lead, the thought foremost in my 

mind was getting in a good piton, for after seeing Harv's 

belay position I knew that a fall here would send us both 

plummeting a thousand feet below. 

Above me was a shoulder rising possibly eighteen feet 

from our slab. Its west and north walls were very smooth 

and absolutely vertical. Its east side was separated 

from the main chimney by a smaller, overhanging one. 
Scanning every inch of the rock for piton cracks, I 

stemmed to the top of the overhang on the east side, in-

tending to traverse out onto the north wall, then over the 

top. After failing to find a single thing that would take a 

piton, I headed back down to check the other side. Upon 

traversing the west wall and finding the same situation, 

I returned to the chimney. 

Again I stemmed to the top of the chimney, and while 

considering the traverse without a piton, I suddenly be-

gan having the dry heaves. That settled it. I knew then 

and there that my balance at that time was not good 

enough to do the traverse. Earlier that day it would have 

been a walk, but not now. Under the present conditions I 

would do it the quickest, and certainly the safest way 

possible. After my stomach settled down a little, I opened 

my climbing pack and drew out the hard rock drill and 

one expansion bolt. From a stemming position I reached 

around the corner and began driving the drill into the 

north wall. In twelve minutes the hole was finished and 

the bolt in place. 

The wall seemed to overhang just slightly on the cor-

ner, so after snapping in the rope I inserted a stirrup into 

the karabiner and used it as a foothold in getting started. 

From here I traversed west to the other corner, then 

moved upward to the top of the shoulder. I looked above 

me and was greatly surprised at what I saw. The remain-

der of the chimney notched more deeply into the face, 

giving very simple access to the top by means of a lower 

angle series of broken ledges. I started upwards again, 

and after going as far as the rope would allow me, went 

on belay. 

It was not long before Hary had by-passed me and was 

well up what we thought was the last lead. Soon I heard 

his signal, and sure enough, in a couple of minutes I was 

climbing out of the chimney on top of the face. It was 

now 6:30 in the evening; we had been on the face almost 

twelve hours. 

From the glacier far below, we could barely hear the  

yodels of congratulation given by Dal, Chuck and Dale 

who had been watching us during the day. After calling 

to them, we sat down on a large flat boulder and straight-

ened out our equipment. Although I didn't feel like eat-

ing, I forced down a few mouthfuls of bread, cheese and 

water. 

From here we would walk to the summit, then return to 

base camp by way of Flattop. After setting up a cairn at 

the mouth of the chimney, we headed for the top. In 

twenty-five minutes we were standing on the summit 

admiring the spectacular view. 

The valleys below were already clothed in darkness, 

and the lights of Estes Park and Grand Lake were flick-

ering like stars in the Milky Way. In the west the sun had 

long since gone over the horizon, leaving a fringe of pink 

and purple on the Never Summers. To the southeast a 

local storm was raging, its lightning illuminating the 

hills below. When it began getting a little too close for 

comfort, we recorded our ascent in the register and start-

ed the long trek to Emerald Lake. 

Well, that was how it happened. Although it took four 

attempts, there were no close calls or hair-raising inci-

dents. We drove approximately forty-seven pitons and one 

expansion bolt; they are still there. Because we had 

anticipated a lot of tension climbing, far too much hard-

ware was taken. The next people up the route should not 

be burdened in this respect. To those interested in 

climbs of a sustained serious nature, I recommend this 

one quite highly; the tremendous exposure, the contin-

uous delicacy, makes this face far more challenging and 

difficult than any other in the entire region. 

Fly LAI to the great winter tourist round trip 15 day 
sports centers in Italy, Switz- excursion plan. 
erland, Germany ...LA/ ... LAI offers you a revelation 
fastest DC-6B from New York in smiling courtesy, delicious 
to Milano now only $517.70 food and continental service. 

See Your Travel Agent or 

ITALIAN AIRLINES- A
gAir 

LINEE AEREE 1TALIANE 

\
Ili 

 Offices in All Principal Cities. 
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AND 

Italy 

France 

7 Magnificent New Ski Holidays: 

As low as $626  for 17 Days 

Now you can have that winter holiday in the 
Alps, in Norway or Sweden. SAS ski holidays 
take you overnight to Europe in four-engined 
comfort; SAS special rates make it easy on 
the budget. 

Ski holidays include all your travel, your 
hotels in famous ski centers, your meals, 
taxes, service charges. 
Ski with Sverre Engen— Ski at Kitzbuhel, St. 
Anton, Davos with this famed Norwegian ski 
champion and instructor. Learn his special 
technique for deep powder. Tour leaves Feb. 
16, returns March 8 but stay longer if you 
wish. Includes SAS flights, local travel, hotels, 
meals. From New York: $807; Los Angeles: 
$1005. 
Read the Details — Send today for full details 
of all SAS tours. Or plan your own holiday, 
with thrifty new 15-day excursion fares. Save, 
too, with SAS Family Plan fares. 

GO 
NOW 

Pay 
Later 
if you 
wish. 

Send coupon today or see your travel agent. 

Scandinavian Airlines System 
638 Fifth Ave., New York 20, N.Y. 

Please send me full details of SAS Ski Holidays. 

Name  

Address  

City State  

Gentlemen: 

I have received a sample copy of 
Summit Magazine and will have to admit 
that I was greatly disappointed. I notice 
that you are well into your second year 
which makes it even more discouraging 
to me. The idea is a good one, but you 
should get some worth while authors. I 
am the editor of the Chicago Mountain-
eering Club NEWSLETTER and in my 
first year as editor I got such writers as 
Georgia Engelhard, R. L. G. Irving and 
Wilfrid Noyce to contribute articles of 
around 4000 words  

I think you should check carefully the 
spelling of mountains given you by con-
tributors. In the Sept., 1956 issue, which 
was sent to me as a sample, the Iowa 
Mountaineers supplied a photograph of 
the Vajolet Tower with the incorrect 
caption of the Violet Tower. It is cus-
tomary to use the spelling of the country 
that is used by the country in which the 
mountain lies. One never calls Mont 
Blanc Mount White or the Dent Blanche 
the White Tooth or Monta Rosa, Red 
Mountain. 

Edward C. Porter 
Chicago, Illinois 

SUMMIT Magazine: 

The sample copy is interesting and I'm 
enclosing my subscription order and 
check. We have lived here in Taiwan 
(Formosa) for over a year since assign-
ment to the Mutual Security Mission to 
China. Formosa is beautiful with moun-
tains nearly as high as Pike's Peak, but 
which appear higher because their bases 
are near sea level. Joel, Jr. has climbed 
Lion Head Mountain recently. On its 
slopes are several very old temples. We 
have seen the aborigines, descendants 
of the original inhabitants before the 
Chinese came to Taiwan some hundreds 
of years ago. Some were head hunters 
until recently. Racially, they resemble 
the mountain tribes of the Phillipines. 

Your most recent subscriber, 
Joel I. Connolly 
Taipei, Taiwan (Formosa) 
China 

Dear Editor: 

I and the eighteen other members of 
the Hood River Crag Rats who actively 
participated, as well as the entire roster 
standing by in the Valley, were very in-
terested in the article on the Mt. Hood 
accident in your November issue. David 
Falconer attained excellent pictorial 
coverage, considering the altitude and 
area range, and the time spread of the 
rescue operation--and darkness! While 
no names or organizations are mentioned 
under the photos, the activity of the 
Crag Rats is revealed by our unique uni-
forms--black and white checkered shirts 
and matching billed tams. In one shot, 
Falconer has stopped foul members of 
the clan Hukari. Crag Rats and other 
members of the newly formed MoResCo 
of Oregon prefer to refer to this particu-
lar accident as the Schnoor Accident. 
There is no cause to bring reflection 
upon honorable and majestic Mt. Hood. 
Her domain was carelessly and lightly 
invaded; her laws flagrantly violated. 
She extracted the punishment every 
mountaineer expects dare he disobey the 
basic fundamentals of mountain safety. 
Let us not blame Mt. Hood for the errors 
in judgement of mortal man. She proudly 
remains to be enjoyed and admired by 
those who play the game fairly. 

With the approach of winter, the Crag 
Rats are preparing to participate, as has 
been our custom for eight years, in the 
Co-operative State-Federal Snow Sur-
veys on Mt. Hood. How about some arti-
cles on this subject of Snow Surveying, 
a fascinating, sometimes enjoyable, 
sometimes gruelling, always challenging 
subject. 

Rob W. Hukari 
Hood River, Oregon 

SUMMIT MAGAZINE: 

I wish to thank you for your nice letter 
of the 13th and I wish to tell you that 
the advertisement, while not exactly 
seasonable, looks very nice ilideed. In 
fact, I do not hesitate to tell you that it 
is about as good-looking a catalog ad as 
we have had this year, and even before 
receiving the magazine we received in- 
quiry  

L. L. Bean 
Freeport, Maine 

22 

A- 

SUMMIT MAGAZINE JANUARY, 1957 



    

razza 3Ca430iti1b4DX•215 

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 

    

     

SUMMIT Magazine: 

I shall be glad to do a piece for you 
with illustrations because I would very 
much like to help build your publication. 
I had in mind a piece on mountaineering 
in the Val D'Herens, Switzerland. This 
is a remote and little-known valley 
which offers excellent rock climbing --
much of it suited to guideless climbers, 
as well as fine glacier tours and wonder-
ful scenery. Furthermore, it is the last 
remaining valley in the Alps where the 
inhabitants, a simple, rural folk, still 
cling to many of the customs of their 
ancestors; for example, it is the only 
valley where the women still wear tradi-
tional 16th century costumes as daily 
garb. Although, of course, my emphasis 
will be on the peaks and the climbing of 
them, I thought I might throw in a para-
graph or two and a couple of pictures of 
this "old world" aspect of the valley. I 
will start on the piece shortly after the 
first of the year and send it to you by 
airmail. 

Georgia Engelhard Cromwell 
Zermatt, Switzerland 

SUMMIT Magazine: 

Why should I subscribe to your maga-
zine? To read about mountains? I'm only 
an average guy and mountain climbing is 
a rich man's game. 

Sure, who doesn't like the mountains 
and all the skiing and climbing and fish-
ing. I like it too -- and so does my wife. 
But we can't afford it. We can't pay 
$40 for a pair of boots or $80 for a pair 
of skis or a couple of hundred for the 
gear you seem to need if you're going 
into it even a little bit. Everywhere you 
look you see ads for climbing equipment 
--and when you read it through you find 
out Once more that its only for people 
who have lots of time and money. We've 
decided to stick with picnics in the park 
and let the millionaires have the moun-
tains. 

J .G.S. 
Albany, New York  

SUMMIT Magazine: 

The fact that Paramount's movie "The 
Mountain" does much to perpetuate the 
attitude of fear and hostility toward 
mountaineering mistakenly held by so 
many is disappointing, but not surpris-
ing. 

Stewart Coffin 
Arlington, Mass. 

(Editor's Note: Just about the nicest 
thing that could ever be said about us 
appeared on the editorial page of the 
Eugene Register-Guard of Oregon, pub-
lished by Alton F. Baker and edited by 
Alton F. Baker, Jr. It was sent to us by 
Paul Sedgwick of Syracuse, New York. 
We thought perhaps you would like to 
read it, too.) 
'SUMMIT' 

For some weeks we've sought an ex-
cuse to give a plug to "Summit," a new 
magazine that fills a need. The excuse 
is the excellent set of pictures the mag-
azine presents on the tragic climbing 
accident on Mt. Hood last July. Included 
is some detail, although perhaps not 
enough, on the hows and whys of the 
tumble 18 inexperienced teen-agers (on 
one rope) suffered on the slopes of that 
mountain. But the principal feature is 
the excellent set of pictures taken by 
Dave Falconer. 

But now back to the magazine itself. It 
is still a baby, just starting to look like 
the sleek publication we hope it will be-
come. It is a different sort of "outdoor" 
magazine, filling a need that "Field and 
Stream," "Sports Afield," "Outdoor 
Life" and other old-line magazines of 
the type have never met. "Summit" is 
pitched to people who like the outdoors, 
but who may like it too well to shoot the 
birds and the animals and to sit around 
trying to trick a fish into biting a piece 
of metal. 

While the major emphasis is on moun-
taineering, attention is also paid to hik-
ing the high country, to skiing, to camp-
ing and other outdoor skills. Published 
in California, it is concerned mainly 
with the Far West. That emphasis, we 
think, it should keep and someday be-
come to the outdoor magazines what 
"Sunset" has become to the home and 
garden group. 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••1110•000 • 

I Paintkigs  
ter scene painted for you from your 

color! You can now have that favorite 
climbing shot, mountain photo or win-

Here's news for all climbers who shoot 

MRFOD'TUR 

transparency. Sparkling watercolors by 
a mountaineer-artist. Create a focul- 
point of interest in your living room, 
den or office. Write fof complete infor- 

BEMCO- Box 105, Sun Valley, Idaho I 
mation. 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

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. 

gamiond 
BOOK SHOP 

550 SO. FIG UEROA STREET 
LOS ANGELES 17, CALIFORNIA 

MODERN SKI SYSTEMS 
by hans georg 

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. 
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SKIERS 

EVERYWHERE 

LOVE... 

The "Shirt of Sports" 
With the Insulation 

Built Right In 

Whether you're a beginner or an 

expert, "Brynje" is the ideal under-

shirt for you. The sensational new 

Air Net Weave keeps you warm 

when it's cold, cool when it's hot, 

helps evaporate moisture, keeps 

outer clothing from sticking or 

clinging, gives you complete pro-

tection, superb comfort! At leading 

sports and department stores. 

Sizes 

Small, Medium, Large, Extra Large 

Shirts— $395  each 

Matching Longies for men and 

women—$495  pair 

Contact: 

F. A. MacCluer Inc. Sales rep., 
501 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 

or write to: 

Norwegian American Knitting Mills 

Bennington, Vermont 

24 

BRYN E 
III (BRIN-YA) 

Summit Register by muir dawSon 

With the many hundreds of books 
already written on the subject of 
mountain climbing and mountain trav-
el, it would be hard to imagine a 
new type of book. There have been 
many albums of photographs, ac-
counts of expeditions and climbs 
throughout the world, books on tech-
nique and reminiscences. The first 
book to combine all these qualities 
has just been published, "On Climb-
ing" by Charles Evans (Countryman 
Press, Woodstock, Vermont. $5.00). 

Dr. Evans, one of the leading 
British mountaineers, is well known 
for his part in the first ascent of 
Everest and for his leadership of 
the successful Kanchenjunga expedi-
tion. He has written a book that is a 
skillful blend of personal recollec-
tion, and practical advice for the 
novice and the experienced climber. 
It sounds as if it would be a hodge 
podge, but he writes from such wide 
experience that it forms a very read-
able book. 

It is often the case that a person 
begins his mountain experience by 
being taken up a climb by experi-
enced friends. This is the best, but 
not the only way - as Dr. Evans de-
scribes by his own experiences. He 
spent several years in hiking, camp-
ing and scrambling in all kinds of 
weather and terrain, getting used to 
carrying loads, route finding and 
learning to live in the mountains. 
After this he found a friend to get 
him started on the rocks and was 
able to benefit from reading books 
and courses of instruction offered by 
climbing clubs. 

The beginner will find in this book 
advice on equipment and technique 
that will be well worth reading. The 
experienced climber will find the 
sections dealing with snow, ice, 
glaciers and avalanches especially 
good - since Dr. Evans has done so 
much climbing under these condi-
tions. For everyone, he suggests 
that occasional practice of belays, 
holding falls, use of slings, pitons, 
etc. should be done on low rocks  

and snow slopes. "These exercises 
are the way to learn, and yet how 
many have had their first experience 
of holding a falling man high on a 
mountain, totally unprepared for the 
ordeal? Practice on innocent slopes 
will show the climber what to expect 
when there is a fall, and whether his 
management of the rope is good or 
bad. The time to learn the lesson is 
before, and not after, a serious fall." 

Photographs, maps and the author's 
drawings help to explain the text and 
set just the right mood for enjoyable 
and instructive reading. 

Another new book just published 
should demolish any case for the 
argument that women have no place 
in mountain climbing. It is a book of 
world wide climbing experiences 
written by Miriam Underhill entitled, 
"Give Me The Hills." (Methuen & 
Co., Ltd. $3.25). 

Mrs. Underhill is one of the best 
women climbers of today, both in the 
actual quality and difficulty of some 
of her climbs and in the range of her 
mountain experience. Though women 
climbers are not uncommon, it is un-
usual to find any "manless" climb-
ing. Mrs. Underhill took part in the 
first "manless" climb of the Matter-
horn and the Grepon. 

For a book on mountaineering to be 
reprinted means that it is really a 
good one. Demand must continue to 
build up after it is out of print to 
warrant the expense of printing sev-
eral thousand more copies. An old 
favorite, and long out of print, is 
"Camp Six" by Frank S. Smythe, 
which has recently been reprinted. 
(A. & C. Black, $4.50). 
Mr. Smythe is one of the best 

known,writers on mountains and this 
one is possibly his best. This book 
is his account of the 1933 British 
expedition to Everest, the first of 
three in which Smythe took part. In a 
way, Everest is a closed story, but 
there is still a tremendous fascina-
tion about the expeditions that were 
turned back. A well told story such 
as this one will always be worth 
reading. 
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ANSWER: Ixtaccihuatl near Mexico City. (17,450 feet) 
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Tell Your 

Friends 

About 'SUMMIT' 

-- Its Success 


