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Ixiow your m.o.u.nta,ins 
This picture of a vast sea of snowcapped peaks and glaciers was taken in August. With only 21 peaks 15,000 feet or over 

on the entire North American Continent, this range has ten of them. Can you name the range? Answer on page two. 
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"KNOW YOUR MOUNTAINS" Answer: St. Elias Range, Yukon 

the hi best unciimbed 

As we stood on the summit of Mt. Strictland, 13,800 feet in 

the St. Elias Range of the Yukon, while on a small indepen-

dent expedition in 1957, our group made an interesting 

discovery. To the southwest of nearby Mt. Wood, there rose 

two remote and supposedly unclimbed peaks which appeared 

to be higher than 15,000 feet. Yet, it was believed from 

existing mountaineering records, that all summits in North 

America over 15,000 feet had been climbed. Could these 

records be wrong? 

After our expedition ended, George Wallerstein did research 

on the subject and found that the two peaks which we had 

seen not only were unclimbed, but actually over 15,000 feet 

in elevation. Canadian topographers were working on a new 

quadrangle (Kluane, Yukon Territory) and on it both peaks 

were indicated as being over 15,000 feet. Canadians have 

named these two summits "Mount Slaggard" and "Mount 

McCauley." 

Expedition Members 

Lured not only by the thought of unclimbed summits, but 

also by the beauty of vast wastes of snow and ice which are 

either poorly mapped or not mapped at all, some of us found 

ourselves beset by the fever to return on another expedition. 

By the latter part of fall, 1958, members of the '57 expedi-

tion had been contacted and four out of the original six 

wished to return. Our group eventually grew to eight partici-

pants. The many tasks necessary before the climbing dead-

line were allotted to all the members. George, who was 

teaching at Berkeley, acted as leader and coordinator of the 

expedition. Fred Martin and Ray D'arcy, also from the bay 

area, were to provide all mountaineering equipment—tents, 

snowshoes, ropes, stoves, hardware-, and a repair kit. Sy 

Ossofsky, Jon Shinno, Barbara Lilley, and Bud Bingham, all 

from the Los Angeles area, had the endless job of purchas-

ing all food and fuel, plus packaging most of the supplies 

from all sources. 

Most of the food was double-bagged in polyethylene sacks 

to guard against wet weather and provide protection against 

impact if free-dropped from the bush pilot's plane. Three 
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parachutes were purchased for the alcohol and kerosene 

drops since these would not take free drops. Signal Oil 

Company generously provided 15 new quarter barrels for use 

as shipping containers. With supplies growing to 1,200 

pounds, we purchased an additional five barrels. The 1,200 

pounds did not include our personal gear. The barrels not 

only safeguarded our supplies enroute to May Creek, Alaska, 

but would provide maximum protection against impact in the 

event of free drops. 

Nearly all of the supplies were sent to the Shinno residence 

where we packed them in the barrels. Bill Davis from Denver, 

a member of the Colorado Mountain Club, known as "Doc" 

on the expedition, provided two complete first aid kits. We 

wanted two because we had thought of possible loss or 

damage, and even the possibility of a man who might be 

carrying a kit, falling into a crevasse. The kits were very 

compact and the finest I have seen. Bill had some medical 

background and was well versed in the use of the kits. 

About the middle of June, 1959, George arrived in Pasadena 

from Berkeley with a brief case choked with correspondence. 

Members were kept informed on the latest changes and timing 

of the expedition. Correspondence had been sent out to the 

U.S. Geological Survey, Canadian Geological Survey, U.S. 

Boundary Commission, and the Royal Canadian Air Force. 

The latter obliged us with vertical aerial photos. We also 

contacted two airlines, a bush pilot, travel agencies, steam-

ship lines, meat packing companies, motor express lines, and 

many others. 

Preparations 

Among other information, George had a recent letter from 

Howard Knudson of Chitina, Alaska. Howard was working for 

Cordova Airlines and took on the expedition. At our request, 

he made an aerial reconnaissance of the Anderson Glacier. 

He stated that it was possible to make a glacier landing at 

about 10,000 feet, weather permitting. A walk in to base 

camp would have taken many days aid cut down our chances 

for successful climbs. Another letter arrived from Bill Davis, 

whose concern was with the health of the expedition mem- 
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in untai 

For years it was thought that all 

peaks over 15,000 feet in North America had 

been climbed. These Californians discovered 

two unknown 15,000-footers in 1957, then 

set out to climb them two years later. 

By Bud Bingham 

bers.He suggested that all members have a complete medical 

and dental checkup and bring all shots up to date, if neces-

sary. 

Food 

Some of the most bulky food shipped to May Creek, Alaska 

was 45 pounds of mixed nuts, 75 boxes of instant potatoes, 

300 meat bars composed of beef and pork, 513 calories each 

(37.8% fat and 39.9% protein), nearly 60 pounds of chocolate 

bars, 135 packages of instant soup, 16 pounds of dehydrated 

whole milk, 22 cans of Hemo, 35 pounds of cereal, and so 

much more that it could not be mentioned here. 

Extra food was shipped in case of loss in air drops. Con-

sideration was given as to which food would cook the most 

quickly at high elevation. Most food was portioned to serve 

two or four people. More than one thousand polyethylene bags 

were used in the sacking. Cooking was to be handled separ-

ately for each tent. 

The shipping deadline of June 26 at Los Angeles was met 

after eight hectic evenings of work. George and Jon delivered 

the barrels, packed and sealed, to the Seattle—Los Angeles 

Motor Express Company. One problem arose: the express 

company had individual rates for different commodities (due 

to weight and volume) and our supplies had purposely been 

mixed in the barrels. If a barrel were lost on a free drop, we 

would thus not lose all of one item. The problem was finally 

hashed out, and with a bill of lading then prepared, 1,200 

pounds of supplies were sent to the Alaskan Steamship 

Company at Seattle, thence by sea to the Cordova Airlines 

at Cordova, Alaska. The latter took charge of the supplies, 

which it air-freighted to May Creek, located about 19 miles 

southeast of McCarthy. 

The evening of Friday, the 31st of July finally arrived. Four 

members from the Los Angeles area set out in my station 

wagon for Seattle. Other members from the Bay Area and 

Denver made their own arrangements for transportation to 

Seattle. On Monday, August 3, seven members of the expedi-

tion boarded a flight at the Seattle-Tacoma Airport, bound 

for Cordova. Ray D'arcy, already in Alaska, was to join us 
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at Cordova. Visibility north of Juneau was good. Enroute, Mt. 

Fairweather, over 15,000 feet, was easily visible, and the 

Malaspina and Bering Glaciers were also seen. Numerous 

rugged snowclad peaks and glacier systems added to our 

pleasure. 

Arriving at the Cordova Airport, we boarded a small bus 

which was waiting to take us to town, thirteen miles away. 

Roads were rough, and the bus couldn't exceed 20 miles per 

hour. We registered at a hotel and went out to look over the 

town. Fishing being poor this year, canneries were not in 

heavy production, so the town was "dead." 

It rained the next morning as we rode to the airport. All we 

could do was hope for a flight to May Creek, but all flights 

were cancelled by noon. Rather than pay bus fare to town 

and stay in a hotel for another night at high Alaskan prices, 

we spent the night in a bush pilot's makeshift hangar. 

On August 5, weather improved, and our flight took off in 

late morning for May Creek. One hour later we were over the 

landing strip. We could not believe our eyes—could a DC-3 

land on this garden patch? It did, with plenty of room to 

spare, and the plane taxied up to a log cabin near the end of 

the runway. We were delighted to see our twenty barrels on 

the steps of the cabin. The cabin served as the Community 

supply depot, post office, gas station, and Cordova Airlines 

freight office and passenger terminal. It is normally locked, 

with no attendant. 

Don Sheldon Our Pilot 

Since it would take time for all eight members to be flown 

to the Anderson Glacier, three of us spent the next morning 

exploring the ghost town of Nazina, six miles away. Howard 

Knudson arrived in his plane about 9 A.M. and had only a 

message for us. He was tied up with work for Cordova Air-

lines, and Don Sheldon had been hired to make the glacier 

landings for our group. Don probably holds the all-time record 

for such landings, and later proved to be a master of this 

art. Shortly after noon we heard the drone of Don's Piper 

Cub (crop duster model which is made extra rugged). He had 

flown down from Talkeetna. As he taxied up we heard scrap- 



Photo by Bud Bingham 
George Wallerstein checked the elevations 

with his theodolite. Note the size of the bearpaw snowshoes which, 

however, proved inadequate for deep, soft snow. 

Kelty Packs were carried, of course. SEVEN FEET OF 
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ing noises which aroused our curiosity. 

Don's plane was equipped with hydraulically controlled re-

tractable skis, and the surface of the runway was so irregu-

lar that they dragged. All cargo space in the plane was taken 

up with five-gallon cans of gasoline, foul weather gear, and 

a pair of snowshoes. We wondered how he got it all into the 

plane. D'6n was anxious-  to get started. George Wallerstein 

was best briefed on the planned base campsite on the Ander-

son Glacier and was to be the first passenger. His personal 

gear, one tent, a stove, fuel, and a barrel of food marked 

"base camp" were put into the plane. After George climbed 

into the plane, a bundle of freshly cut willow branches.with 

leaves was put on his lap. The willows were to be thrown 

out over the planned landing site to help the pilot gauge ele-

vation and contour of the snowfield while landing—a great 

safety factor, indeed! Three hours after the takeoff, the 

plane returned to May Creek; out stepped George and Don. 

Visibility was entirely cut off by dense clouds above 6,500 

feet on the Anderson Glacier. The planned base campsite 

was still eight miles away. All they could do was to return, 

and this ended the day. 

On August 7 the weather was worse. It was decided that 

rather than lose so much time waiting out the storm, some of 

us could be shuttled part way to the Anderson Glacier, thus 

saving time later on when weather improved. A gravel bar 

along the Chitina Glacier would provide a landing spot. 

Again, George went out on the first flight. The Anderson 

Glacier was still "socked in" so he was left at the gravel 

bar. During the course of the day, three others were shuttled 

over to the same location. 

A Glacier Landing After Dark 

The next day the weather was greatly improved and hopes 

were much higher. Sy was flown to the gravel bar, and then 

George was flown from there to the Anderson Glacier. Suc-

cess at last! The willow branches were thrown out of the 

plane on a .course directly over the site chosen for the glac-
ier landing. The landing provided plenty of suspense and 

thrills. Helping the pilot turn the plane around for a downhill 

takeoff was a cold chore. This was done by grabbing a strut 

out on the wing while the engine was revved up, and pushing 

the plane around while the propeller kicked up loose snow 

into our faces. 

The first member was left on the glacier, and at the pilot's 

request, he tramped out a runway in the snow with the aid of  

snowshoes. This added greatly to the safety of landings to 

come. Alternate flights to base camp started at May Creek 

and at the snout of the Chitina Glacier. Some members of our 

group were waiting at each place. On the flights which origi-

nated at May Creek, the plane was refueled. The most spec-

tacular landing was made after dark. Road flares and burning 

newspapers which had been used for wrapping supplies, 

soaked in kerosene, marked the four corners of the runway on 

the glacier. Sy Ossof sky had the thrill of making this landing 

with the pilot. We were astonished that anyone could land a 

plane under these circumstances. Temperatures dropped to 

8 degrees Fahrenheit and lower during the night. 

One barrel of food was left at the gravel bar earlier in the 

day for food to eat at the end of the walkout. Our barrels of 

supplies had been pre-packaged exactly for our needs, 

marked "base camp," "Mt. Slaggard-McCauley," "May 

Creek," "glacier snout," and "emergency food." The last 

was to be airdropped in the event of misfortune. Separate 

packaging saved confusion and time later on. All barrels 

needed for base camp, for the climbs, and for the walkout 

were now with us. 

We Move The Supplies Up 

On August 9 it was snowing lightly with visibility very 

limited as we prepared to move six days' supply of food and 

fuel up from our 10,200-foot base camp to a snowfield be-

tween Slaggard and McCauley. Three men, without heavy 

loads, started breaking trail in deep powder snow. The other 

five climbers distributed the supplies to be hauled and soon 

followed. A possible route around icefalls and crevasses had 

been viewed the day before when weather was clear. As the 

day progressed, there was quite a discussion as to whether 

we were on route, because of the poor visibility. Our com-

pass was used faithfully. Willow wands were set to mark the 

return route. By mid-afternoon we were able to cache the 

supplies about one hour short of the snowfield and the 

planned high campsite. 

The weather was sunny the next day. We planned to move 

camp up to the snowfield; all necessary supplies and equip-

ment were loaded onto six members' packs. An extra two 

days' supply of food was taken above the planned six days' 

needs as a safety measure. Since new snow had fallen during 

the night, trail breaking had to be done all over again. Three 

members with only personal gear started to break trail to the 

snowfield. Reaching our designated 13,000-foot high camp 

NEW SNOW SLOWS CLIMBING 
SUMMIT, APRIL 1961 
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Supplies had to be carried up to camp through heavily crevassed areas and deep powder snow. Photo by Bud Bingham 

between Slaggard and McCauley, some members set up camp 

and others returned to the food cache, about an hour's time 

back, to recover the supplies. 

Success! 

On August 11 the weather was still clear. We set out from 

high camp to climb Slaggard by the east ridge. We walked on 

continuous soft snow until we reached a false summit (14,900 

feet). This was strenuous work, and all three ropes of climb-

ers had to relieve on the trail breaking. Wind slab greatly 

improved climbing between the false summit and the final 

peak, and about 1 P.M. all eight members stood on the 

summit. The highest unclimbed mountain in North America 

had been climbed! 

What a magnificent view! Such mountains as Bear, Bona, 

Lucania, Steel, Wood, Logan, and St. Elias were all clearly 

visible. Tremendous icefalls and glacier systems of magnifi-

cent beauty spread out below us. It was a breath-taking 
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scene—we had little enough breath left. 

Wallerstein set up his theodolite and made observations to 

known elevations. Mt. Slaggard proved to be 15,575 feet with 

McCauley 100 feet lower, the 16th and 17th highest peaks in 

North America. 

During the next five days, we made a first ascent of Mt. 

McCauley, then turned our attention to Mt. Wood, 15,885 feet. 

We placed a high camp just south of the west ridge at about 

13,000 feet. Here we encountered such extreme high_winds 

and driving snow that it was a wonder our tents held together. 

On August 16th, all eight of us reached the summit of Mt. 

Wood in a driving wind with the temperature down to zero. 

This was the second ascent by a new route. A three- or four-

minute stay on the summit was all we could bear, and a 

hasty retreat was made to camp below. 

Next day we returned to base camp, or rather where we had 

stacked our barrels of supplies two high, and found them 

almost completely covered by snow. We wondered if we 
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Expedition members pause for a rest stop. 

could have found them in another two days. 

The weather turned bad, visibility was down to a white-out; 

new snow continued to fall, and our tents had to be dug out 

frequently. On August 21st, it was still snowing, but the 

clouds were lifting, and we broke camp for the expected five 

to six-day walk-out to the gravel bar on the side of the 

Chitina Glacier. 

Much of our personal and community gear had to be thrown 

away, but our packs were still in the 60 to 75-pound class. 

We started down in deep, soft snow, passing through heavily 

crevassed areas where some of us broke through snow 

bridges to our hips. Our camp that night was appropriately 

named "Crevasse Camp," and it wasn't safe to wander far 

Without being roped. 

I think every member had restrung his snowshoes about a 

half-dozen times during the past few days. Nylon parachute 

shroud is a poor substitute for gut or leather. A bear paw 

type snowshoe was not adequate for such soft snow, and we 
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Photo by Bud Bingham 

were happy to part with them on the following afternoon when 

we reached good hard ice at 7,500 feet. 

The walk down the glacier this day took us past beautiful 

icefalls, vertical cliffs of ice and magnificent peaks in the 

11,000-foot category. Many peaks appeared unclimable. That 

night camp was made at the junction of the various branches 

of the Anderson Glacier system, and we had the first avail-

able water since the fly-in. No more snow to melt! 

During the next three days it rained; we camped in mud and 

we waded in mud. On one occasion Fred Martin had to be 

pulled out of a mud hole where he had sank to his knees and 

couldn't lift either foot! The final hours were through beauti-

ful timber and along a clear stream. We arrived at the gravel 

bar on the 25th and were flown out on the 26th and 27th. 

Twenty days had passed and seven feet of new snow had 

fallen since we were first landed at base camp. One of the 

most fortunate expeditions was over—no injuries or serious 

sickness. Not even a minor cold! 
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Joe Muck, of the Explorer's Club of Pittsburgh, rock climbing on Seneca. Photo by Ivan Jirak 
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...SENECA ROCKS 
Rising almost 900 feet above the 

peaceful North Fork valley, near the 
town of Mouth of Seneca in West 
Virginia, the jagged skyline of Seneca 
Rocks is the answer to a city-bound 
mountaineer's prayer—a little piece of 
the Rockies or the Alps set down among 
the older and friendlier Appalachians. 
The faces, chimneys and crags of 
Seneca are a playground for rock climb-
ers. 
According to a report in the February 

1961 issue of up Rope, Seneca Rocks 
and the surrounding area may soon be 
made into a state park by West Virginia. 
Plans call for a new road, bridge, and 
camping area, with the added attraction 
of illuminating the rocks at night for 
visitors. However, it is not expected 
that the state park plans will interfere 
with continued use of the area by climb-
ing groups. 
One of the present owners of Seneca 

Rock is Mr. Harper, who runs a store at 

SUMMIT, APRIL 1961 

Mouth of Seneca. A long time resident, 
Mr. Harper's family lived at Mouth of 
Seneca before the Civil War. As a boy 
he learned from his grandmother of the 
22nd Georgia Regiment that wintered 
there during the early years of the war. 
Sheltered only in makeshift lean-tos 
built of rails taken from a rail fence, 
some of the troops did not survive the 
winter and were buried in an old slave 
cemetery on a hill above the town. Men 
of this regiment tried without success to 
reach the South Peak of Seneca Rocks. 

As Mr. Harper became older his inter-
est increased and he searched for a 
route to the top. After numerous attempts 
he finally found what is now known as 
"Old Ladies Route." Years later, a 
civil engineer and experienced mountain 
climber named Bittinger spent consider-
able time in the area while making maps 
for the Park Service. He became inter-
ested in Seneca Rocks, and is probably 
the unknown "D B Sept 16, 1908" 

By John C. Reed, Jr. 
whose initials were found when Paul 
Bradt, Don Hubbard, and Sam Moore 
reached the summit of South Peak in 
1939. 

During 1942 and 1943, Seneca Rocks 
served as a training area for mountain 
troops of the U.S. Army, and their fame 
spread throughout the country. Many of 
these troops later took part in the 
storming of the Alps in Italy. On a 
recent climbing trip to the Tetons, we 
were startled to find that the ranger 
with whom we registered had served as 
instructor on Seneca and was responsi-
ble for an utterly impossible looking row 
of pitons on the south end which we had 
often sat and pondered on rainy days. 
Since World War II, climbing on Seneca 
has become increasingly popular, and it 
is a rare weekend that at least one 
party is not to be found muddling its 
way up the Old Ladies Route to the 
South Peak. 

Viewed from the road near the village 
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of Mouth of Seneca, the serrated crest 
stands against the sky, a sight to bring 
joy to the heart of any true climber —and 
butterflies to the stomach of many a 
novice. The North Peak is the highest 
point on the rock, but it lies at the point 
where the slab joins the mountain and 
is easily reached by a rough trail which 
leads up the mountainside behind the 
rock. 

The South Peak, the "climber's sum-
mit" of rock, lies a quarter of a mile or 
so south of the North Peak and is the 
highest point of the rock south of the 
deep gap known as the Gunsight Notch. 
The bottom of the notch is about 150 
feet below the South Peak and 200 feet 
or more above the talus on either side 
of the rock. In the center of the notch is 
perched a 25-foot pinnacle—the Gun-
sight Gendarme. The Gunsight Notch 
can be reached by easy scrambling from 
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both east and west, but if the party is 
weak or the rock is wet a rope is defin-
itely in order. 

For several hundred feet south of the 
South Peak, the crest of the rock is 
broken by a series of relatively minor 
pinnacles and then falls away into a 
secondary notch which divides the main 
mass of the South Peak from the Cocks-
comb, a rounded, forbidding-looking 
flake to the south. The overhanging 
south end of the Cockscomb juts out 
over a deep notch and open gully on the 
west side of the rock, which marks the 
beginning of the popular Old Ladies 
Route to the South Peak. 

South of this notch, the Old Man gazes 
up at the Cockscomb overhang with a 
slightly puzzled look—an expression he 
shares with many a climber who tangles 
with that particular bit of rock. From the 
Old Man, a series of small pinnacles  

lead to the south end of the rock where 
a single nearly vertical face falls away 
for 250 feet or more to the talus in the 
valley of a picturesque mountain stream 
which has sawed its way through the 
quartzite slab. 

Popular Route 

The Old Ladies Route is the easiest 
and most popular climb on Seneca. The 
route starts from the base of the open 
gully on the west side, goes over the 
ridge south of the Cockscomb to the 
east face, follows some ledges to the 
north, and finally up a wide vertical 
crack to the top. 

When descending this route, climbers 
may detour the final diagonal crack by 
a rappel from a sturdy pine tree, located 
roughly 25 feet south of the top of the 
crack. A standard 120-foot rope is just 
slightly short to reach the east face 
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hazard on seneca 
SOUTH FACE 

ledges comfortably, so that the last 
three or four feet may have to be done 
hand over hand. Some care is necessary 
in setting up this rappel, because a 
similar pine tree is located a few feet 
north of the top of the crack. A rappel 
from this tree will leave the climber, 
sadder but wiser, stranded on the empty 
expanses of the east face, a hundred 
feet or more above a possible landing. 
One of the longest and most varied 

climbs on Seneca is the Skyline Tra-
verse which goes all the way from the 
bottom of the south face to the North 
Peak. The climb starts at the east 
corner of the south end, goes over a 
series of pinnacles to the top of the Old 
Man, down into a notch, up the Cocks-
comb and to the top of the South Peak. 
Descending into the Gunsight Notch, the 
climber rappels down the east face and 
swings around a corner. From the Gun- 
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sight Notch, the route continues to the 
North Peak via an easy chimney and 
several small pinnacles on the skyline. 

One of the most attractive features of 
the climbs on Seneca is that they offer 
problems in route finding and party man-
agement not often encountered in most 
eastern rock climbing. For this reason 
it is obvious that no climb there should 
be approached too lightly. 

Hazards 

To mention a few of the hazards: 
Loose rock mantles almost all of the 
ledges and extreme caution is necessary 
to avoid dislodging pieces which would 
endanger parties climbing below or 
hikers near the base of the rock. Many 
routes are studded with pitons of 
ancient vintage and questionable reli-
ability. Literally hundreds of these 
were placed by the Army. Hornets and  

yellow-jackets constitute a real hazard, 
especially during warm days in early 
spring when swarms of several hundred 
may cling to vital handholds. The 
cautious leader will do well to discover 
these hangers-on by eye rather than by 
touch. 

Because Seneca Rocks is on private 
land, you should always ask permission 
to camp, and be careful about closing 
gates and cleaning up. Among the sev-
eral climbing groups that welcome in-
terested climbers or beginners to their 
outings at Seneca are the Mountaineer-
ing Committee of the Potomac Appa-
lachian Trail Club, 1916 Sunderland 
Place, N.W., Washington, D.C. and the 
Explorers Club of Pittsburgh which 
meets the second Thursday of each 
month in the basement Conference Room 
of the Commonwealth Bank Building, 4th 
Avenue, Pittsburgh 22, Pennsylvania. 
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We found the route to the summit of Wheeler Peak, 13,160 feet, highest point in New Mexico, to be a grassy, flowery highway. 

Photo by Niles Werner 

NE MEXIC high, 
12 
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Near Lost Lake we discovered a large stand of Columbines (Aquilegia Coerulea) — 19 long-stemmed beauties mixed, in a 
regal bouquet, with half a dozen deep red Kings Crowns. Columbines measured five inches across. 

Photo by Niles and Louise Werner 

High, cool, and flowery, that's how we found the top of the At 11 A.M. on July 3rd, we left our car at Ditch Cabin on 

State of New Mexico on July 4th. A leisurely four-hour drive the East Fork on the Red River in the Sangre de Cristo 

from Santa Fe (elevation 7,000 feet, temperature 92 degrees Range of northern New Mexico. The 9,868-foot elevation of 

F.), plus six hours of hiking, brought us to the summit of this roadhead, northeast of the peak, had attracted us to 

Wheeler Peak (elevation 13,151 feet, temperature 49 degrees this route. With knapsacks packed for an overnight stay, we 

F.), where we had the thrill of looking down on all of The took off up the trail through deep fir and spruce forest, in a 

Land of Enchantment. In their power to enchant, the magnifi- southerly direction. 

cent distances had a rival in the wildflowers at our feet—a Soon the trail forked; the left branch marked "Wheeler Peak 

symphony in blues touched up with bright notes of yellow, Blue Lake Trail" was obviously the most traveled, but we 
pink, white, and red. passed it up in favor of the shorter route via Lost Lake, 

and fl '.'w i ry By Niles and Louise Werner 
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These bluebells, 

Mertensia franciscana, were 

found at 12,000 feet 

on the route to 

Wheeler Peak. 

Photo by Niles and Louise Werner 

where we planned to spend the night before going on to the 

summit. 

Rosy-lavender shooting stars and pointed yellow petals of 

the daisy-like arnica played the opening notes of the flower 

symphony. With the East Fork babbling along below on our 

right, we found ourselves walking on top of what appeared to 

be a man-made dyke, with a ditch on our left. The dyke con-

tinued for about half a mile; then the wreckage of an old 

wooden flume scattered across the slope confirmed our 

guess that we had found the ditch of Ditch Cabin, up to now 

just a name marking road's-end on our topographic map. We 

never did find the cabin. 

Quaking aspen appeared, their light bark luminous among 

the dark firs. Under the coarse leaves of cow parsnip, a wild 

geranium hid a few candy-striped blooms, quite different from 

the bold geranium of cultivated gardens. Where the woods 

thinned a little, stalks of wallflower glowed golden and 

small and white blossoms close to the ground promised a 

harvest of wild strawberries. 

Mertensia franciscana sounded the first blue note, heavenly 

blue with a suggestion of pink in the throat. Deep blue 

monkshood, two feet tall, overhung a tangle of rotting wind-

falls, with blue-white violets peeping out from the edges of 
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the sawdust. 

Where the trail crossed the stream, several considerations 

called for a long rest stop. We had come about two miles, 

carrying respectively, 20- and 17-pound knapsacks which 

contained: down sleeping bag, plastic air mattress, plastic 

shelter, rain poncho, sweater and parka, food, cooking can, 

cup and spoon, canteen, First Aid, toiletries, flashlight and 

matches, thermometer and map. 

We craved a long drink of water from the mountain stream; 

we had not yet eaten our lunch. But what really stopped us 

was a stand of blue columbines along the creekside, their 

blooms five inches across. We were familiar with the red, 

yellow and blue columbines of California mountains, but the 

all blue was new to us. This queen of the columbines called 

for a pause to wonder, to admire and to ponder how best to 

get all her fine lines on film, the pointed blue outer petals, 

the inner-ring of rounded white ones, the pollen-laden center, 

the long spurs, lush buds, and interesting foliage. 

We would like to have lingered long at this flowery stream-

side in the woods, but the afternoon was passing, and we 

had a good thousand feet yet to climb to Lost Lake, so we 

shouldered our packs again and continued up the trail, which 

soon left the main stream, to follow roughly, in a westerly 
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White mustard grew along a mountain stream at 10,000 feet in New Mexico. Photo by Niles and Louise Werner 

direction, a tributary coming down out of Lost Lake. It be-

came steep, rutty, and obstructed by windfalls, but horses 

had recently been over it. A single blue gentian in the mid-

dle of the trail had somehow managed to avoid the hoofs. 

Currant, gooseberry, and blueberry cover reminded us that 

perhaps we might be in bear country. 

Clouds had been gathering; as the timber thinned we saw 

dark patches on the great fluffy puffs. Thunder rumbled in 

the distance, and we suddenly missed the chorus of birdsong 

we had hardly been conscious of until it stopped. A few 

raindrops, a clap of thunder and a sudden downpour sent us 

digging out our ponchos. The ponchos got thoroughly wet and 

then it was all over—a typical summer afternoon mountain 

shower. The clouds blew away and the sun shown with 

special brilliance. 

Around a zigzag in the trail, we came upon Lost Lake in 

the bottom of a bowl whose sides went up perhaps 800 feet; 

a wave of bristlecone pines and dwarf firs washed part way 

up, to meet the talus coming down from a bare ridge on the 

skyline. At a breach in the bowl, a man-made rock dam let 

out a small amount of water—the tributary we had been fol-

lowing. Nestled against one end of the dam we found our 

largest stand of columbines-19 long-stemmed beauties 
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mixed, in a regal bouquet, with half a dozen deep red King's 

Crowns on tall succulent stems. 

A cool wind came swishing around the lake. We found a 

spot sheltered by bristlecone pines, the species recently 

found by scientists to be even older than the giant sequoias. 

Our first concern was to get a billycan of water to boiling 

for tea. Tea from a tin cup tasted better than it does from 

our best china at home. From the same cup we ate our one-

dish hot meal: corn chowder that had weighed only an ounce 

per serving in our knapsacks, augmented with canned ham. 

Dessert was instant chocolate pudding and cookies. 

At 5:30 the next morning we were off for the mountaintop, 

choosing the least steep part of the bowl for our trailless 

route through timber, to the talus, and thence to the ridge 

which proved a grassy, flowery highway to the top. Up here, 

at 12,000 feet, mountain bluebells hid in the lea of boulder 

piles. Across a gully, to our left, Horseshoe Lake came into 

view. Shrubby cinquefoil tossed golden carpets across the 

ridge. Small clumps of forget-me-nots added a skyblue note. 

At 12,500 feet, patches of snow lingered; at 13,000 feet, 

Polemonium viscosum took the final high blue note with a 

sense of security that plainly said, "Who, among the flowers, 

can go higher?" 
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An isolated satellite of Mount Shuksan, the Nooksack Tower 

is a spire of mystery, visited just four times in over fourteen 

years. It is a magnificent alpine climb, demanding sustained 

concentration of effort; two thousand feet of it, and every 

foot a climb. The Nooksack Tower stands on an immense 

ridge twirling northward from Shuksan to the Canadian border. 

It stands: A steep ice couloir, a vertically carved north face 

eternally streaked with snow, and a final jagged summit 

upthrust. Above, the pale northwest sky. 

But why so seldom visited? Scarcely a dozen pair of 

mountain boots have stood upon the summit! The approach 

is difficult, but certainly not insurmountable by Cascade 

standards; the rock is miserably rotten for the last six 

hundred feet, but there is far worse on more popular peaks; 

the eight hundred-foot couloir is continually steep, but ice 

work is common up here. Why does the Nooksack Tower 

remain so apart when Mount Shuksan, scarcely a mile away, 

sees hundreds of climbers a year? 

A large part of the answer is the mountain's fierce isola-

tion of form. Unlike most of the big, complex mountains up 

here in the Pacific Northwest, the Nooksack Tower has only 

the cleaving, steep simplicity of a Grandes Jorasses, the 

symmetry of a Torre Vajolet. Here in the Cascades the 

mountaineer grows accustomed to more sprawling forms, and 

the sight of a two-thousand foot rock tooth is an awe-

inspiring contrast. 

Another reason is the simple fact that there is no easy way 

down. So far there is only one way up, and the thought of 

descending the huge ice couloir below him is a heavy burden 

to the climber above. The lower portion of the north face is 

no answer; it overhangs. 

It was Fred Beckey, the Great Pacific Pterodactyl, who 

first conquered the Nooksack Tower. Pterodactyl? Well, the 

Cascades are creating their own mythology, and Fred's name 

appears in summit registers with such monotonous frequency 

—usually at the head of the list—that the Northwest neo-

phyte is forced to conclude that Beckey flaps in on leathery 

wings, avoiding the murderous bushwhacking that .is the 

curse of lesser creatures. 

"Der Teufel is! gefallen! — The devil is vanquished!" —He 

wrote in bold strokes on the summit register back in '46. He 

had reason to be proud; the Nooksack Tower is a mountain 

that transcends its glacial roots to become a song of upward-

flowing motion. 

"Dave, just look at that thing, will you?" We were sorting 

gear by the car. 

"Yop," Dave replied. "Got your ice pitons?" 

"Yop." 

It was a smoky, hazy October day, a last extension of 

summer grace before the winter fog and torrents. Dave Hiser 

and I were fattening ourselves on golden moments, rich food 

for memory. Winters are long up here, and wet. 

From the end of the Ruth Creek road a burn area leads 
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the ks elk 
downward towards the four-mile marker of the abandoned 

Ruth Creek Trail. We descended by the charred, shattered 

hulks of ruined trees, and I caught myself instinctively 

cradling my ice ax like an automatic carbine as I stumbled 

down the torn ashen earth of a Korean hillside. Other moun-

tains, other days, not good days, but ill forgotten... 

After half an hour of wallowing around in wet brush, Dave 

whooped that he had found the trail, such as it was. 

This Nooksack trip was my first introduction to Cascade 

bushwhacking. I'd heard many a story of the woes and miser-

ies of slide alder, vine maple, and devil's club, of desperate 

struggles through dense jungles, hopelessly removed from 

the mountains, but nevertheless plagued like Syssiphus with 

packboard, ice ax, and fifty pounds of alpine paraphernalia. 

Dave's gloomy predictions of ultimate doom in devil's club 

thickets had me more trembling and apprehensive than a 5.9 

overhang. 

Devils Club 
I crashed toward Dave's forest-dimmed form and broke out 

into a sunlit patch populated by man-high plants with broad 

green and yellow leaves. Pretty, I thought. 

"Hey, Dave," I shouted, "where's all this devil's club 

you've been jabbering about?" 

Dave turned to me gauntly and pointed a bony finger: "Be-

hold, Borghoff," he cackled triumphantly. 

I peered again at the innocuous plant in front of me. Along 

the trunk and narrow branches were thousands of tiny, needly 

barbs, thickly clustered; they looked—well, they looked just 

like the spikes of a medieval club. A devil's club. 

It bowed to me in mocking salutation. A botanical Mephisto! 

I eased my way through, collecting no more than a dozen 

jabs. The trail was faded from lack of use, and we lost our 

way frequently. Every time we did, we paid for our pathfind-

ing blunder with devil's club barbs, mossy swamps, slippery 

logs, bracken and fern. I fully expected to see a dinosaur 

looking for his noon meal. 

Not me, I hoped. 

An hour later we crossed Ruth Creek and broke out into a 

broad, pebbly stream bed. It was Clearsville, without a 

solitary weed. Half a mile later we spotted Beckey's 

enormous blaze on a tree and crossed over to it. Above us 

was two thousand feet of bush-choked gulley to surmount. 

The trick was to locate the tenuous center talus cone in 

order to avoid the brush fighting. 

Needless to say, we missed it. And so I got Bushwhacking 

Lesson Number Two, but added to the devil's club was a 
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wets By Michael W. Borghoff 

steep uphill incline, mOssy rock, bracken, scrub willow, 

blackberry bushes, thorns, and worse yet, slide alder. Slide 

alder is a perfectly respectable deciduous tree, only instead 

of growing upward like it should, it has assumed the curse 

of the serpent and slithers along the ground; it grows outward 

horizontally from the slope, making each upward step a 

monumental effort against criss-crossed twining branches. 

Add devil's club to it, and you have an immense problem. 

You fight; you grab, stumble, slip, slither backward, and 

land like an upended beetle on your pack. The brush pushes 

you down. Mud oozes up. Your ice ax is caught. You are on 

top a mess of devil's club. It starts to rain. Your feet hurt. 

You are bushwhacking in the Cascades. 

We finally found the talus, and two thousand weary feet 

later we crested the gully's headwall. What a difference, 

what a sight! We were in the alpine zone; nothing but 

blessed, cushiony heather, smooth granite slabs, and the 

sight of the great Nooksack Glacier. 

Above this wild cascade of ice stood our tower, shadowed 

in October haze. Only a splash of summit was gilded by the 

afternoon sun. It was magnificent. 

We found a storybook bivouac site on a little plateau of 

heather, five minutes from the glacier. We promptly dubbed 

our quarters Towerview Towers. Dave set about cooking our 

luxurious meal of Boston baked beans, butter, Polish saus-

age, French bread, and delicate Danish pastries, while I 

brewed up a pot of Cascade Cocktail: a quart of tea mixed 

with lemonade mix, and spiked with an ounce of sweet 

sherry. Afterward, the evening pipe was pungent and sooth-

ing. 

Cascade bushwhacking has its reward, I reflected, and that 

reward is the positive knowledge that there is a barbed-wire 

barrier between you and the civilized world, coupled with 

the kingly privacy of your very own alpine meadow. 

The night was silent, the stars were ours. 

And silent morning, the glacier stilled by the grip of autumn 

night. A hasty breakfast. The violets and deep sad blues of 

dawn in Canada. We cramponed up the glacier, forced to the 

extreme right by the bergschrund. The ice was bitter hard, 

water ice in places. I led the 'schrund, drove in a piton for 

protection in an ice chimney, carved steps with one hand 

above. The incline dropped back; I found a belay, and Dave 

led through. We worked up the side of the couloir, belaying 

from small crevasses. Dave drove in the second ice piton for 

direct aid over an overhanging ice lip. Our ankles ached 

from constant flexing. And, still the incline increased; at 
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the far side, we found ourselves on stuff that pushed sixty 

degrees—two crampon points, the ax pick, and an icy chute 

to the bergschrund below. Dave did the leading now. I was 

over my head. 

Time drifted by; after hundreds of feet of this, the couloir 

narrowed. We found ourselves on a snow platform, the first 

level spot in hours. 

Time for the rock. The first pitch was half ice, half smooth 

slab, and very steep; conditions were extreme—we saw 

where in normal conditions you could stomp up snow for the 

whole pitch. I brought Dave up to me; this first lead proved 

to be technically the most difficult on the route, but the 

slabby rock was at least firm and trustworthy. 

We diagonaled across the north face and climbed the fourth 

class rock in combination to move faster; time was getting 

on and October days are short. 

The climbing steepened, and the rock got progressively 

worse. Rotten. There is no given route on the face; only a 

succession of parallel gulleys and ridges; you meander from 

one to the other, aiming for the summit. Bad rock forced us 

back into belayed climbing, and I drove in two pitons to 

protect a vertical, rotten traverse. Torrents of loose rock 

plunged down the couloir, dislodged by boot and rope. It was 

unavoidable—the wobbly shards and slabs were poised, wait-

ing for the slightest touch to set them off. 

A final steep and rotten wall and there was nothing left to 

climb. The summit rocks were even more delicately balanced 

than the ones on the face. The sun was a warming relief 

after the cold of down below. As we munched our lunches we 

also digested the sight of the great north ridge of Mount 

Shuksan (another Beckey first), food for future thought. 

The way down was no fun. Every inch of the face had to be 

climbed—we feared that dislodged rock would sever our only 

rope. We overshot the couloir cutoff, but finally arrived at 

our little snow platform. It was littered with fresh stone. I 

inched down most of the couloir by facing inward on my 

12-point crampons, while Dave swayed in perfect balance 

above me, climbing downward on the flex of his rubbery 

ankles. 

We got back to Towerview Towers at six o'clock, just in 

time to spend another night, both of us AWOL from our valley 

committments, but too tired to care. 

The Nooksack Tower the next morning was as remote as 

ever; looking upward, we could hardly believe we'd been 

fortunate enough to climb it. Reluctantly, we hefted our 

lightened packs and turned our backs on another mountain 

adventure. Until the next time. 

The beat-out back to our civilized world was facilitated by 

our knowledge of the country. At the desolate burn area be-

low our car, Dave gestured to the charred trees: 

"Just look at this—did you ever see anything more sym-

bolic of the mounatineer's return to civilization?" 

I had to agree I hadn't. 
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Trails in the Adirondack.s are well marked: Note that the trail mileage is given 
in one-hundredths and blue markers point the way. 

THE AD 

Often a surprise to westerners is the 
fact that New York State boasts a state 
park area larger than the combined area 
of Yellowstone, Yosemite, Grand Canyon, 
Glacier, and Olympic National Parks. 
The Adirondack Park was created in 
1892 by an act of the New York Legis-
lature and comprises an area of 6,032,000 
acres, of which 2,163,380 are to be 

preserved "forever wild." 
There is probably no forest area of a 

size comparable to that of the Adiron-
dacks which is so accessible from large 
centers of population. A day's ride by 
trail or car from almost any part of New 
York or New England will take one to 
the Adirondacks. 
Winding through the heart of the 

Adirondack s is the Northville-Placid  

Trail. You can reach Northville by bus, 
backpack along the entire length of the 
trail for 132.4 miles to Lake Placid and 
return home by way of bus or train. Or 
you can hike along part of the N-P Trail, 
leaving or departing at several access 
points. 

Though most of the trail is through 
wilderness areas, sections of it follow 
along old abandoned lumbering roads and 
near small villages where supplies may 
be purchased. There are plentiful camp-
sites and lean-tos along the trail where 
you may camp at night. 

A large sign at the west end of the 
bridge which crosses the Sacandaga 
River at Northville indicates the starting 
point. Unless desirous of doing the 
whole trail for the record, it is best to  

travel by car to Benson Center, a dis-
tance of about ten miles. From Benson 
Center to the village of Piseco, about 
25 miles, there are no high mountains 
but the timber is magnificent and the 
forest is as wild as any encountered on 
any part of the trail. 

From Piseco to West Canada Lake, the 
trail passes for 17 miles through what is 
probably the wildest and most inacces-
sible region of the entire Adirondack 
forest. From West Canada Lake the trail 
follows rolling topography with views of 
the surrounding mountains such as 
Little Moose, Snowy, Blue and others. 
Blue Mountain Village is passed about 
29 miles from West Canada Lake and 
about 81 miles from the starting point. 
Continuing from Blue Mountain, the 

trail follows along old logging roads for 
part of the way to Long Lake Village. 
Hikers should stock up on supplies here 
because there are no other sources for 
the next forty miles to Lake Placid. 

The final section of the Northville-
Placid Trail lies in wild, rugged moun-
tain country although the grade of the 
trail, following up the valley of the Cold 
River, is not difficult. 

High Peak Region 
It is the High Peak Region of the 

Adirondack Park that will interest 
climbers, being a mountain wilderness of 
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Larger than Yellowstone, Yosemite, Grand Canyon, Glacier, 

and Olympic National Parks combined. 

peaks of which more than forty rise 
above 4,000 feet and two, Marcy and 
Algonquin, rise above 5,000 feet. 

Though these elevations are seemingly 
low in comparison to western ranges, the 
hiking mileage and gain in elevation to 
reach these peaks are often comparable 
to western mountains. For example, to 
reach the summit of Mt. Marcy, at 5,344 
feet, New York's highest point, from 
Keene Valley you start at 1,133 feet 
elevation for a total gain of 4,211 feet 
in a distance of 9.05 miles. The hiking 
gain in elevation for Mt. Whitney is only 

a little over 6,000 feet for 14 miles of 
trail. 

Note the 9.05 miles to Mt. Marcy! Where 
at best, the trail mileage to western 
peaks is calibrated in half-miles, and 
often just estimated, ardent Adirondack-
ers have pushed a measuring wheel over 
more than one thousand miles of trail. 
L. Morgan Porter, while serving as Chair-
man on the Adirondack Guidebook, actu-
ally pushed a measuring wheel over 500 
miles in five summers. 

The Guide to the Adirondack Trails, 
published by the Adirondack Mountain 
Club, reads like this: 
"Keene Valley to Mt. Marcy-- 

"At 0.03 m. the trail crosses the first 
small brook and starts climbing through 
a fine stand of white birch, the grade 
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moderating at about 0.30 m. At 0.51 m. 
the Crossover Trail, with red ADK mark-
ers, enters on the L from the Southside 
Trail. Twin Mt. Brook is crossed at 0.60 
m. and Bear Brook at 0.87 m. Hunters 
Inn lean-to is reached at 1.27 m., just 
beyond which the trail descends abruptly 
to cross Deer Brook in the ravine at 1.30 
m. and climbs the opposite bank. At 1-43 
m. there are three large boulders ..." 
In addition to this running blow by blow 

description in the guide book, the trails 
are well marked, usually every half mile 
with colorful red, yellow, blue, or green 
markers. The color depends on whether 
the sign was put up by the State Con-
servation Department, the Adirondack 
Mountain Club, or the Adirondack Trail 
Improvement Society. It seems unlikely 
that anyone could get lost on any 
Adirondack Trail. 

Where in the western ranges there are 
only "routes" to mountain peaks, in the 
Adirondack Mountains there are well-
worn trails to most of the peaks, includ-
ing more than half ot the 45 peaks over 
4,000 feet. 

There is great interest in climbing all 
of the peaks over 4,000 feet, including 
the trailless peaks which often require 
great stamina due to the necessity of 
bushwhacking through blowdowns caused 
by hurricanes. This interest has resulted  

in an organization known as the Adiron-
dack 46er5, whose members have climbed 
all of the peaks over four thousand feet. 
Because of the difficulty encountered on 
the trailless peaks, membership in this 
organization denotes quite an accom-
plishment. 

Winter Mountaineering 
Climbing the Adirondack four thousand 

footers in winter can only be compared 
for ferocity of weather, to the arctic 
wastes. At Adirondack Loj the temper-
ature has been known to drop to 52 de-
grees below zero, 25 below is not 
unusual, and 40 below has been hit many 
times. 

However, properly equipped and ex-
perienced, the person who has seen 
Marcy in winter will discover a new land 
of enchantment. Either skis or snow-
shoes are used on these winter climbs. 
If you are interested in winter climbing, 
obtain a copy of "The Adirondack Winter 
Mountaineering Manual," fifty cents from 
the Winter Activities Committee of the 
Adirondack Mountain Club, Gabriels, New 
York. 

This, then is the Adirondacks —wild, 
rugged, ferocious in winter, covering 
millions of acres, lacking glaciers and 
lofty precipices, but with exquisitely 
beautiful forested slopes and valleys. 
They are waiting for you to visit them. 
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WHERE TO OBTAIN TOPOGRAPHIC 
Topographic maps covering areas in 

the states west of the Mississiprii River 
may be ordered from the Geological 
Survey, Federal Center, Denver 25, 
Colorado. Maps for areas east of the 
Mississippi River are available from the 
Geological Survey, Washington 25, D.C., 
and maps of Alaska may be ordered from 
the Alaska Distribution Unit, U.S. Geo-
logical Survey, 520 Illinois Street, Fair-
banks, Alaska. 
The price of the quadrangle maps 

which are published at the scale of 
1:63,360 is 30 cents each, and the price 
of quadrangle maps at the scale of 
1:250,000 is 50 cents each. Index of 
Maps for each state is sent free upon 
request. 

However, it usually takes from two to 
three weeks to receive maps from these 
government agencies, and it is some-
times more expedient to purchase maps 
from local sources at a slightly higher 
price. For example, we can send a post-
card order to Westwide Map Company in 
Los Angeles and have the maps in our 
mail on the third day without fail. This 
makes it convenient when deciding dur-
ing the week to explore a new area over 
the weekend. Some agents for topo-
graphic maps are listed below for your 

convenience: 

Alaska 
Hewitt's Drug Store, 447 Fourth Avenue, 

Anchorage. 
Yuk-Kan Oil & Gas Development Co., 

413 Second Avenue, Fairbanks. 
Cowan's Outfitting Center, Ketchikan. 

Arizona 
Phoenix: 
Ace Photo Copy Service, 208 W. Adams 
Arizona Blue Print Co., 333 Third Ave. 
Phoenix Blue Print Co., 128 N. 1st Ave. 
Tucson: 
Mailing Bureau, University of Arizona. 
Pima Blueprint Co. 1055 N. Swan St. 
Southwestern Technical Services, 234 

E. Sixth St. 
Tucson Blue Print Co., 39 S. Fifth Ave. 

California 
Bakersfield: 
Earl M. Price & Co., 1600 G Street. 
Valley Office Supply Co., 1622 19th St. 
Berkeley: 
Associated Student Store, Univ. of Calif. 
B.W. Lucas College Book Co., 2430 

Bancroft Way 
The Ski Hut, 1615 University Avenue. 
Big Pine: 
Camera Art Shop 
Bishop: 
Pinon Book Store, 206 N. Main Street 
Chico: 
Photo-Tech, Inc. 1441 Park Avenue. 
Eureka: 
C.O. Lincoln Co., 615 Fifth Street 
Exeter: 
Mixter's Pharmacy, 204 E. Pine Street. 
Fresno: 
Homan & Co., Van Ness & Fresno Sts. 
Progressive Map Service, 383 N. Fresno. 
Gilroy: 
Franklyn F. Daum, 162 N. Monterey St. 
Glendale: 
Glendale Blue Print Co., 120 S. Orange 
Grass Valley: 
Grass Valley Map & Blue Print Co., 240 

Mill Street 
Hanford: 
Branch & Chambers, 209 N. Irwin. 
Inglewood: 
Jonas Ski Chalet, 820 N. La Brea. 
Joshua Tree: 
E.B. Moore Co., Inc., P.O. Box 100. 
Lone Pine: 
Frosty Sutherlin's Sportsworld, P.O. 

Box 296. 

Long Beach: 
Belcher & Schacht, 251 American Ave. 
Los Angeles: 
California Map Center, 1100 S. Hope St. 
Fowler Bros., 414 W. Sixth St. 
Stationers Corp., 525 S. Spring St. 
Westwide Maps Co., 114 W. Third St. 
Los Gatos: 
H.J. Crall Co., 21 N. Santa Cruz Ave. 
Lynwood: 
Pacific Coast Map Service, 12212 Long 

Beach Boulevard. 
Marysville: 
Hall's Stationery Store, 421 D Street. 
Modesto: 
Valley Sporting Goods, 1418 Jay St. 
Oakdale: 
Walter Hardgrove, 116 Poplar Avenue. 

Oakland: 
Thomas Bros. Maps, 5795 Foothill Blvd. 
Oceanside: 
Bell Blueprint, 698 Vista Way. 
Palo Alto: 
Smith's Sport Shop, 106 The Circle 
Pasadena: 
The Brown Shop, 190 E. Colorado St. 
Sacramento: 
H.S. Crocker Co., Inc., 1201 K Street. 
Ed's, 2328 Fair Oaks Boulevard. 
San Bernardino: 
Barnum & Flagg Co., 439 Court Street. 
San Diego: 
Aztec Shops, Ltd., San Diego State 

College. 
Rodney Stokes Co., 870 Third Avenue. 
Robert W. Rowland, Natural History 
Museum Bldg., Balboa Park. 

San Francisco: 
Rand McNally & Co., 575 Mission Street. 
Thomas Bros., 2308 Market Street. 
San Jose: 
Curtis Lindsay, Inc., 77 S. First Street. 
San Rafael: 
Cuthbert's Blueprint & Photoprint Serv., 

1033 C Street. 
Santa Ana: 
Map & Blue Print Co., 2022 S. Main St. 
Santa Barbara: 
Pacific Coast Publishing Co., 1022 

State St. 
Santa Cruz: 
Bowman & Williams, 211 Vine Street. 
South Gate: 
E.R. Jacobsen, 3622 Tweedy Boulevard. 
Stockton: 
Morris Bros. Bookstore, 17 N. Hunter St. 
Trona: 
Wildrose Station Resort, Death Valley 

National Monument. 
Visalia: 
Togni-Branch, 114 E. Main Street. 

Colorado 
Aspen: 
Carpenter's Book Shop 
Boulder: 
University Book Store, Univ. of Colo. 
Colorado Springs: 
The Chinook Bookshop, 2081/2  N. Tejon 
Out West Printing & Stationery Co., 11 

E. Pikes Peak Ave. 
Cortez: 
Montezuma Blue Print Co.,P.O. Box 816. 
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MAPS The local agents charge more but you get better service. 

 

 

Creede: 
Ramble House. 
Denver: 
Kendrick-Bellamy Stationery Co., 1641 

California Street. 
Kistler's, 1636-46 Champa St. 
Grand Junction: 
Dunkin Blue Print & Supply Co., 236 

Main Street. 
Salida: 
Robert F. Harrison, Consulting Engi- 

neering Service, 124 E. Second Street. 

Idaho 
Boise: 
Jensen-Graves Co., 210 N. Eighth St. 
Ketchum: 
Sports Center Outfitters, Sun Valley Rd. 
Payette: 
Swanson's Stationery & Office Supply, 

18 S. Eighth St. 
Rexburg: 
Porter's Book Store, 21 College Ave. 
Sandpoint: 
Eclipse Printery, 411 N. Second Ave. 
Weiser: 
Weiser News Co. 

Montana 
Billings: 
Montana Oil & Gas Conservation Com- 

mission, 15 Poly Drive. 
Selby Re-print, 114 N. 27th Street. 
Bozeman: 
The Powder Horn, 35 E. Main St. 
Butte: 
Montana Bureau of Mines & Geology, 

Montana School of Mines. 
East Glacier: 
Glacier Park Co. 
Great Falls: 
Tribune Printing & Office Supply, 

Tribune Bldg. 
Helena: 
State Publishing Co. 
Livingston: 
Dan Bailey, 209 W. Park Street. 

Nevada 
Boulder City: 
Lake Mead Natural History Assn., Na- 

tional Park Service, 601 Nevada Ave. 

Las Vegas: 
Sarret Office Equipment Co., 427 Fre- 

mont St. 
Reno: 
Brundidge's, 136 N. Sierra Street 
A. Carlisle & Co., 119 N. Sierra Street 

New Mexico 
Albuquerque: 
Holman Homesteads, 401 Wyoming Blvd., 

N. E. 
R.M. Metcalfe, In., 706 2nd St., N.W. 
Socorro: 
New Mexico Bureau of Mines & Mineral 

Resources, Campus Station 

Oregon 
Coos Bay: 
Coos Bay Stationery Co., 164 N. Broad- 

way. 
Milne's Stationery, 265 Central Ave. 
Corvallis: 
O.S.C. Cooperative Assn., P.O. Box 

491, Memorial Union Bldg. 
Eugene: 
Cressey's, 864 Willamette St. 
Grants Pass: 
Barretts Stationery & Office Supply, 425 

S.E. Sixth St. 
Robinson's Stationery, 220 N.W. Sixth St. 
Klamath Falls: 
The Gun Store, 714 Main St. 
Medford: 
Swen's Book & Gift Shop, 217 E. Main St. 
Portland: 
J.K. Gill Co., 408 S.W. 5th Ave. at Stark 

St. 
Kilham Stationery & Printing Co., 134 

N.W. Eighth Ave. 
Oregon Blue Print Co., 326 S.E. Morrison 
The Swender Blue Print Co., Inc., 104 

S.W. Second Ave. 
Roseburg: 
Roseburg Book Store 
Salem: 
Commercial Book Store, 141 Commercial 

St., N.E. 

Utah 
Moab: 
Moab Blueprint Co., 61 E. Center St. 
Salt Lake City: 
Pembroke Co., 24 E. Broadway 
Photo-Blue Co., 123 E. Second South 

Washington 
Bellingham: 
Griggs, 120 E. Holly St. 
Everett: 
Black & King, Inc., 2944 Colby Ave. 
Montesano: 
Montesano Hardware, 210 S. Main St. 
Olympia: 
Lowman & Hanford, 5th at Capitol Way. 
Pasco: 
Shields Books & Stationery, 411 West 

Lewis St. 
Port Angeles: 
Olympic Stationers. 
Seattle: 
Lowman & Hanford, 1515 Second Ave. 
Max Kuner Co., 1324 Second Ave. 
Metsker Maps, 1020 Third Ave. 
Recreational Equipment, Inc., 523 Pike 

Street. 
Spokane: 
John W. Graham & Co., 707-711 Sprague 

Ave. 
Tacoma: 
Metsker Maps, 111 S. Tenth St. 
The Stationers, Inc., 926 Pacific Ave. 
Walla Walla: 
Columbia Reproductions Co., 30 South 

Colville. 
Yakima: 
Broad's, 22 N. Second St. 

Wyoming 
Casper: 
J. A. Waatti Map Co. 105 N. Center St. 
Kintzel Blue Print Co., 134 N. Center 
Cheyenne: 
Nisbet Stationery, 1610 Capitol Ave. 
Cody: 
John S. Bereman, P.O. Box 444 
The Post Office Store, P.O. Box 349 
Riverton: 
Trego's Book Shop, 310 E. Main St. 
Sheridan: 
Sheridan Stationery Co., 206 N. Main St. 
Wheatland: 
Coast-to-Coast Stores. 

Maps from any section of the country 
are available from the International Map 
Co., Inc., 140 Liberty Street, New York 
City, New York and the J. L. Smith Co., 
6 S. Eighteenth Street, Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania. 
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MT. McKINLEY SLEEPING BAG, user Jim Whittaker of the 1960 

Mt. McKinley Expedition. 

This sleeping bag, with overlapping tube construction has 3 

pounds of the best grade down. It is a modified mummy shape 32 

inches wide and 76 inches long with adjustable draw string for 

hood closing. It is made of very water repellent Byrd cloth with a 

38 inch zipper opening and a full weather seal on the inside along 

the zipper opening and closing seam. It comes with a 

carrying ' case. Total weight 53% pounds. Cost $49.50. 

Other Mt. McKinley sleeping bags carried 

in stock that are made with the same fabric 

and down, but in box construction (strips of cloth 

sewed between inner and outer layer to make the down pockets: 

With 2 lbs. of down, total weight 41/2  lbs $35.85 

With 21/2  lbs. of down, total weight 5 lbs  40.85 

With 3 lbs. of down, total weight 51/2  lbs  45.85 

Extra 8 in. longer, 23/i lbs. down, total weight 5%2 lbs  44.85 

Packer: Contoured aluminum frame with bag. The bag has five 
zipper closing pockets. Suitable for carrying heavy 
loads. Colors: Red or 0. D. Total weight 3 1/2  lbs  

Price complete $19.95 

String Frame: Contoured waterproof laminated wood 
packboard. 
No. 2 Size Packboard, weight 3 1/2  lbs., 

price board only  9.95 

No. 3 Size Packboard, weight 4 lbs., price board only 10.95 
For Bag to fit board use T. N. Bags listed in general catalog. 

AUSTRIAN DUFFLE BAGS 

With heavy cord for carrying over 
shoulder. Plastic bottom and trim. 
various plaids. 

AUSTRIAN DUFFLE- 

diameter x 16 1/2 " long....$2.19 

AUSTRIAN DUFFLE- 

diam. x 17" long $2.89 

Cresta High Pack—English, grey cotton duck bag 17"x 10" 
22" high, two 5 1/2  "x 3"x 12" 'side pockets, zipper 
closure, 14"x 14" waterproof top flap with inside zip 
pocket, reinforced bottom, chrome straps & trim 22.95 

Toggle for rucksack cords, close or open the rucksack 
without tying or untying the cords  .50 

RECREATIONAL. EQUIPMENT, INC. Dept. S, 523 Pike Street, Seattle 1, Washington 



• • among the clubs 
Rescue Meeting in Oregon 

Western mountain rescue volunteers 
will meet at Timberline Lodge on Mt. 
Hood, Oregon, June 17-18 for their an-
nual training conference. 
Sessions on both rock and glacier 

rescues will be included, as well as 
demonstrations of helicopter and fixed-
wing aircraft rescue techniques. Glacier 
sessions will be held on White River 
glacier, above the lodge, with rock 
sessions scheduled for the cliffs in the 
nearby Mount Hood ski bowl. 
David Bohn, member of the 1960 

American-German K-2 expedition will 
present a slide on the K-2 climb during 
the evening program which will feature 
John Biewener as guest speaker. 
Biewener was the first president of the 
Mountain Rescue and Safety Council of 
Oregon. 

Overnight accommodations are avail-
able at Timberline Lodge for $7 which 
includes lodging, Saturday dinner, Sun-
day breakfast and full use of the lodge 
and swimming pool. Accommodations are 
also available at nearby ski and moun-
taineering lodges. 

The 1959 Timberline conference drew 
more than 300 participants as the largest 
mountain rescue session ever held in the 
United States. It was climaxed by an 
actual rescue after a climbing party fell 
on Mt. St. Helens on the concluding day. 
Rescue teams were called by radio 
directly from Timberline to St. Helens. 

Interested climbers may obtain regis-
tration forms and further information from 
Chairman Al Combs by writing him at 
13080 N.W. Filbert, Portland 10, Oregon. 

Colorado Mountain Club 

The Colorado Mountain Club has a trip 
scheduled into the Wind River Wilder-
ness Area in Wyoming for two weeks 
from July 16 to 29th. Base camp will be 
located in a small alpine meadow at the 
mouth of Gannett Creek, 15 miles from 
the end of the road at Cold Springs. The 
Fremont Peak Quadrangle shows the 
valley campsite as well as the major 
peaks in the area. 

Gannett Peak, 13,785 feet, the highest 
peak in Wyoming, will be one of the 
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trips for those properly equipped. Ice 
axes, crampons, rope, and pitons will be 
required for most climbs. Other peaks in 
the area are' Dinwoody Peak (13,600 
feet), Woodrow Wilson, Doublet, Sphinx, 
Warren, Bastion and Rampart. Trips will 
vary from the most severe types of glac-
ier and rock work to gentle-rising, non-
technical walkups. 

Cost of this trip is $110 for two weeks, 
$95 for one week. Registration fee of 
$10 must accompany application and is 
not refundable. 

A one-week outing is scheduled for 
July 1 to 9 at Steamboat Springs in 
Colorado. This is the Sawtooth section 
of the Park Range. Camp will be located 
at the Slavonia campground, 35 miles 
northeast of Steamboat Springs. The 
highest peak in the range is Mt. Zirkel, 
12,220 feet. Other peaks in the area are 
Big Agnes Mountain (12,059 feet), Lost 
Ranger Peak (11,932 feet), Mt. Ethel 
(11,924 feet), and The Dome (11,939 
feet). There will be easy and difficult 
routes to challenge the climber. 

For information on either of these two 
outings, write to the Outing Chairman, 
Colorado Mountain Club, 1400 Josephine 
Street, Denver 6, Colorado. 

Skagit Alpine Club 

One of the Pacific Northwest's newest 
outdoor clubs is the Skagit Alpine Club 
organized in April 1960 at Mount Vernon, 
Washington, with a membership now of 
80 adults representing Skagit, Island, 
and Whatcom counties in northern 
Washington State. 

One of the club's more ambitious pro-
grams is the sponsorship of a basic 
mountaineering course in cooperation 
with the Skagit Valley College of Mount 
Vernon. The Spring quarter course is a 
night school session, commencing in 
April and continuing for ten weeks. The 
course covers 14 lectures and 5 field 
trips on such subjects as equipment, 
rock climbing, wilderness travel, maps 
and compass, alpine sleeping and eating, 
snow climbing, glacier climbing, climb-
ing miseries, climbing dangers, safety 
and rescue, first aid, and conservation, 
with emphasis on safety and proper use 
of equipment. Field trips include rock  

and snow practice, glacier climbing and 
crevasse rescue. In addition, the club 
activities will include Pacific Ocean 
beach walks, several family-type trail 
and camp-outs in the Northern Cascades, 
and for the more ambitious climber, 
climbs on Mt. taker, Goat Mountain, Mt. 
Pugh, Eldorado Mountain, and Tomyhoi 
Peak. 

Current officers of the club are: Dr. 
Fred T. Darvill, Jr., Mount Vernon, pres-
ident; E.G. Englebright, Anacortes, vice-
president; and Mrs. Ralph Haas, Oak 
Harbor, secretary-treasurer. 

Chicago Mountaineering Club 

The Chicago Mountaineering Club will 
hold its tenth Western Outing in the 
Selkirk Range at Glacier, British 
Columbia, from July 31 to August 11, 
1961. Base camp will be located at an 
elevation of 4,100 feet, about a mile and 
a half from Glacier, the main railway 
station, located near the center of the 
park. 
Glacier National Park, so named from 

the profusion of icefields and glaciers 
in it, is an area of unequalled alpine 
beauty. The combination of forest-
covered slopes, extensive icefields, 
glaciers, and snowclad peaks provides 
a mountaineer's paradise, and the wide 
range of difficulty and diversity of 
climbs is rarely obtainable elsewhere. 
Several peaks will be accessible from 
base camp that may be climbed in one 
day. The most prominent peaks, Mt. Sir 
Donald (10,818 feet), Uto Peak (9,620 
feet), and Eagle Peak (9,363 feet), offer, 
challenging climbs on snow, ice and 
firm rock; many others fit this descrip-
tion. In addition, there are numerous 
ascents which can be made that would 
be interesting to somewhat less ambi-
tious climbers, and the hiking opportun-
ities are unlimited. 

Outing participants will be required to 
furnish their own personal camping and 
climbing gear. The Club will be respons-
ible for all packing, setting up the main 
camp facilities, and furnishing prepared 
meals in base camp. 

For detailed information, write to the 
outing chairman, George Pokorny, 34 
Village Place, Hinsdale, Illinois. 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR RESPONDING 

Dear Editor: 

The recent article by Yvon Chouinard 

poses some interesting questions and 

suggests answers that should lead to 
some heated discussion and I suspect 

rather wide disagreement. In this con-

nection there are several related points 

which all deserve discussion, but to get 

to the heart of the matter, it seems to 

me that the most important and contro-

versial point is contained in the follow-

ing quotations: 

"Bolts also enable inexperienced and 

unqualified persons to climb difficult 

routes .. ." 

"Bolts are often a means for making 

up for inexperience and inadequa-

cies." 

"Only the very experienced and ex-

pert climbers should own a bolt kit. 

It is incomprehensible for the average 

climber to know just what can be 

climbed safely by the expert on either 

free or artificial ground by utilizing 

. .. etc., etc." 

At the outset I must remark that I am 

sympathetic with Yvon's viewpoints and 

to a considerable extent (but not ex-

tirely) agree with them as being desir-

able in principle. However, as a matter 

of practice, I can't bring myself to 

endorse them. There is, I think, a funda-

mental difficulty in establishing stan-

dards and finding qualified judges. Just 

because an ascent has been made with-

out use of bolts does not mean that it 

was done safely. Bolts might be neces-

sary to make up for lack of foolhardiness 

rather than inexperience. 

I respectfully submit that some of our 

most expert climbers have made first 

ascents which were not made safely. I 

have heard at least one of these climb-

ers warn that one or two more bolts must 

be placed to make a certain ascent safe 

and reasonable. This, in fact, was later 

done. But what if such an ascent were 

made by a more "daring" climber? By 

Yvon's criterion would he be qualified 

to insist that this route should never be 

defiled by a driven bolt? Should this 
climb be forever forbidden to sane 

climbers? Who is to be the judge? One 

man, two men, a committee, the expert 
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climbers with foolhardy members omitted, 
who can say? 

As I remarked parlier, I do sympathize 

with Yvon's feelings. I wish the very 

difficult climbs could remain difficult 

even if it means I will never climb some 

of them. I do hope that bolts will be 

used in greater moderation in the future, 

but I just don't see any way of getting 

climbers to all agree to a set of stan-

dards as rigid as Yvon would impose. I 

don't even think one can hope to get 

climbers to agree to the principle with 

any degree of unanimity. Perhaps I could 

suggest another attitude. When I first 

heard that a bolt had been placed in the 

"Open Book" (at Tahquitz Rock) my 

first feeling was one of dismay. But 

perhaps the years have mellowed me 

somewhat. I am now perfectly happy to 

climb it myself, without the bolt, and let 

others use it if they wish. Is this after 

all much different from the situation 

where some climbers use direct aid 

pitons where others are able to make 

5th class ascent? 
As long as I have written this much, I 

might as well give my ideas regarding 

the "ethics" of bolt usage. 

I don't think bolts are necessarily 

unbeautiful, unsightly, or ugly. I have 

been on some routes where I found bolts 

very friendly and welcome in appear-

ance. 
I think when a bolt is used for 

protection or rappelling it must be a 

good one and might as well be perma-

nent. This should make it unnecessary 

to repeatedly drive bolts at rappel 

points. Certainly the Star Dryvin (nail 

type) and the Rawl-drive (split bolt) 

have stood the test of time. It is too 

bad that climbers can't standardize on 

3/8-inch bolts in these types for all 

such use. 
When a bolt is used for direct aid 

and protection is available elsewhere, 

anything goes, including sub-standard 

size bolts or even a small hole barely 

deep enough for the end of a piton. Here 

a climber should take pride in exercis-

ing his ability and ingenuity to eliminate 

every bolt possible. 
I think any climber should feel 

that he has the right to remove any bolt 

which in his opinion is not necessary  

for the safe (though it may now be very 
difficult) ascent of a pitch. He should, 
however, recognize that a following 

party may not agree and may redrive a 
bolt. It seems to me that you can't have 

one of these principles without accept-

ing both. 
Finally, I think climbers should 

accept the general principle "to refrain 

from the use of bolts unless really 

necessary for the safety of the party if 

the ascent is to be continued." The 

place for bolt practice is on practice 

climbs and not on major routes. This 

statement is admittedly weak, in fact, I 

can't think of a weaker wording. On the 

other hand, I can't logically defend a 

stronger wording. 
Chuck Wilts 

Pasadena, California 

Dear Editor: 

I have read Chouinard's article on too 

many bolts being placed in the moun-

tains, and would like to convey my 

opinion on the subject. Evidently my 
philosophy of climbing is different from 

the author's, for I have no objection to 

anyone despoiling a route by the indis-

criminate use of bolts. To me, both the 

mountains and the climbers are con-

stantly changing, erosion wearing away 

the mountain sides, and fatigue, weather 

conditions, physical conditions, and 

added experience constantly forcing a 

deviation from what a climber can call 

his standard. 
In respect to these two variables, I 

see no reason to set a static rate of 

difficulty for any set route. My personal 

preference being to never climb the same 

mountain twice by the same route, or at 

least never by the same route in identi-

cal conditions, what difference will a 

few, or many, bolts make? When a route 

is done in the same way by so many 

climbers that a set of standard of diffi-

culty is used as a gauge for measuring 

it, then I would judge that it is on the 

verge of being a practice climb, not one 

for the expert to challenge himself on. 

If bolts are found on a route which the 

expert does not feel are necessary, is 
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TO CHOUINARD'S BOLT ARTICLE 

there any need for him td use them? It 

won't down-grade his own reputation, 

but rather will indicate the weakness of 

the one who installs them. After all, the 

saddle horn wasn't put on a saddle to 

provide the unstable rider with an emer-

gency handhold, and by not using these 

unnecessary safeguards, the expert 

should in no way lose his self-respect 

and demand that the weak, the lame, and 

the blind be kept off these choice routes. 

If these excess bolts offend his sight 

enough, I'd strongly recommend him add-

ing a cold chisel to his packet of hard-

ware, and cut off the protruding metal 

flush with the cliff, leaving no hole at 

all. 

Although opinions differ, it would seem 

to me that there are still enough un-

climbed walls, ridges, and cracks left 

in the Western United States that, for a 

few years in the future, one need not 

repeat climbs already done, and be 

shocked at how some low species of 

mankind is garbaging up the old-time 

standards of difficulty. And, when a 

particularly tough climb has so much 

iron in it that it is no longer a challenge, 
I would certainly be in favor of cleaning 

it completely, so that the next parties 

might have a better idea of what the 

route pioneers experienced when they 

first climbed that route. 

Why leave any iron in a route? The 

exhilaration of climbing a route, if not 

first, at least unaided by any previous 

climbers' hardware, is so much deeper 

and more satisfying, that I would move 

that all pitons and bolts be removed from 

each route as the party climbs or de-

scends. There are too many experts of 

every degree of expertness, with con-

flicting opinions on these matters, to 

decide just how many pitons should be 

left in. 

So what if it does ruin a crack, dis-
lodge a nubbin, etc., etc. Who wants to 

climb the exact, same route, handhold 

for handhold, piton for piton, that others 
have done before? Let's move on to new 
mountains, new routes, and new diffi-
culties. The next generation is going to 
outclimb us no matter what we say about 
too much iron and too many bolts. 

Gene Prater 
Ellensburg, Wash. 
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Dear Editor: 

I found the article by Yvon Chouinard 

on the use of expansion bolts a very 

feeble attempt at limiting their use. For 

the most part the arguments advanced 

against the use of bolts are completely 

unfounded. 

Chouinard says that if a leader is con-

fronted with a pitch that has been done 

before without the use of bolts, then 

bolts should not be used on it at all, 

even if the rock is icy and wet. He 

seems to be of the opinion that the 

party should descend rather than dese-

crate the rock with bolts. I find two 

faults with this statement. Sometimes 

climbers do an established route under 

adverse conditions just to make it a 

harder climb. Although bolts are not 

required under good conditions, they 

may be needed under the adverse con-

ditions. Chouinard seems to think that 

it is wrong to do a climb under adverse 

conditions if bolts are needed. It is also 

stated that bolts desecrate the rock. If 

he means that they mar the appearance 

of the rock, he must have extremely 

sensitive eyes. I have often spent five 

minutes looking for a bolt when I have 

been told of the location. 

It is stated in the article that reasons 

for placing bolts are: inexperience, a 

short leader, crumpled or overused 

cracks, or the lack of proper equipment. 

It then says that in none of these 

reasons, except in the case of crumpled 

cracks, is the placing of bolts justified. 

In other words, short leaders are ex-

cluded from doing difficult bolt routes. 

Does Chouinard think that only tall 

climbers have a right to do these routes? 

Often times the short climbers are more 

qualified than the tall climbers who 

originally did the climb. 

All of the arguments advanced against 

the use of expansion bolts could just as 

easily be directed against the use of 
pitons. The only difference, as I see it, 
is that bolts are usually safer. I would 

like to know why Chouinard thinks it is 
wrong to climb as safely as possible. 

Perhaps all of us believe in making 
climbing more dangerous than it really 

is. 
Dennis McMillin 
Fort Collins, Colorado  

Dear Editor: 

Congratulations to Yvon Chouinard for 

his ascent of the Multiple Non Sequitur! 

("Are Bolts Being Placed By Too 

Many Unqualified Climbers?") Most of 

us would agree that bolts, like most 

equipment, are occasionally misused. It 

is also true that many climbers are 

attempting ascents beyond their ability. 

But the suggestions Chouinard makes 

for alleviating the problem are, in some 

cases, ridiculous as well as dangerous. 

Some valid reasons for using extra bolts 

are: 

Leader too short. This was stated 

as a reason for not placing a bolt. I'm 

sure that if Chouinard were a little 

shorter, he'd agree that this has very 

little bearing upon ability. I doubt if he 

would go home if he couldn't reach a 

bolt without placing another. 

First ascent done under conditions 

that may be considered less than safe. 

Safety is largely a matter of personal 

judgment on the part of the leader. Many 

leaders feel morally bound to place extra 

protection in order to avoid the slightest 

chance of accident. Ability to negotiate 

a pitch is one thing; negotiating it 

safely, with due regard to the unfore-

seen, is entirely another. 

I'm certain there are many more valid 

reasons for extra bolts. 

Chouinard further stated that only 

"experts" should carry bolts. This is 

absurd. It behooves the conscientious 

climber to avail himself of any equip-

ment which may be useful, and to learn 

to use it. If "experts" can use them in 

life and death descents, then certainly 

we less experienced climbers are apt 

to need them once in a while. Being 

prepared for any eventuality is, again, a 

matter of moral responsibility. 

In conclusion, I would like to register 

my personal distaste for this type of 

article. It would be much more to the 

point for Mr. Chouinard to describe and 

illustrate just what can be done by ex-
perts, with little protection; just what 

can be done with bolts; how a good bolt 
is placed. The solution to the problem 

is in education, not negativism. 
R. J. Wimer 
Pasadena, California 
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The finest line of 

GERMAN FOLDBOATS 
also accessories. 

write for catalog 
to sole U.S. Representative 

ROLF GODON 
Banton Corp. 

15 California Street 
San Francisco 11 

Dealers Inquiries Invited 

The 
NEWEST 

of the famous 
GERRY 
Carriers 
$10.95 

POSTPAID 
Money Back Guarantee 

Order Now 

Weighs 1/2 as much as any other frame 
carrier (only 19 ozs.). 
Not a •converted pack board but designed 
especially for carrying children by the 
country's largest manufacturer of child 
carriers. " 

The TIMBERLINE SLEEPING BAG 

with 

CHANNEL-BLOCK CONSTRUCTION 

Hood closes snugly 
Made to individual size 
Total weight with 2 lbs. best down 

is 3 to 31/2  lbs. 

Wide temperature-comfort range 
Tiny packed size, $55.00 

The ALL-WEATHER PARKA 

Affords maximum comfort in fit 

Stops wind, wet, and cold 
Adjusts to varying temperatures 

Gives long wear 

BOULDER 
COLORADO 

Catalog 

on request 

1 

• • • 

No backward pull be-
cause of our unique 
Piggy Back position 
(pat. pend.) Designed 
by G.A. Cunningham, 
well known designer 
of mountain climbing 
equipment. 

One piece aluminum frame with absolute-
ly no joints or rivets to weaken it. 
Use as a car seat —high chair —baby ten-
der, with our adapter strap ($1.98 ppd.). 
At your local Sport Shop or Baby Store, or 
order direct. Brochure on request. 

GERRY Designs 
BOX 998 • BOULDER, COLORADO  

Dear Editor: 
I can't help but view with alarm the 

increasing number of summer outings and 

"expeditions" sponsored by the Sierra 
Club and other similar groups. They have 
selected some of the choicest wilder-

ness areas in the nation for their base 

camps and mass movements by pack 

animals. One hundred or more strong, 

they will converge in some mountain 

valley or along the shore of some alpine 

lake, and the area for twenty miles 

around will lose its solitude. And, soli-

tude is one of the main reasons why 

some of us, who are forced to live in 

the city to earn our living, go to the 

mountains on our summer vacation. Why 

must these people congregate in such 

large numbers in wilderness areas, 

spoiling it for all other small parties? 

Are these people afraid to travel in the 

wilderness in small groups of two to 

ten persons, or are they just so gregar-

ious that they aren't comfortable without 

a mob around? If so, they should stay at 

home, and let the rest of us, traveling 

in small groups, or with our families, 

enjoy the mountains in quiet, peaceful 

surroundings. 
Thomas A. Nelson 

Los Angeles, Calif. 

Dear Editor: 

We have accumulated a quantity of 
topographic maps and plan to purchase 

many more. We have been searching for 

an adequate way to store the maps and 

would like your opinion as to the best 

way of storing maps. We would greatly 

appreciate this service. 
Gary E. Werner 

Madison 5, Wisconsin 

(Editor's Note: We, too, have this prob-

lem. Do any of our readers have any 

suggestions to offer?) 

Dear Editor: 
I am a seminarian studying for the 

Catholic priesthood at St. John's Semi-

nary. Being a backpacker, although only 
a class two climber, I look forward 

every month to Summit. One day while 

looking through the Roman Ritual, a book 

containing blessings, I found a blessing 

for mountain equipment in which I 
thought your readers might be interested: 

Bless 0 Lord, we pray, these 

ropes, staves, ice axes, and these 

other tools, that all who use them in 

scaling the mountains' heights and 

precipices, in ice and snow and 

tempest may be preserved from all 

danger and catastrophe, safely reach 

the summits, and return 

unscathed to their homes. Through 

Christ our Lord. 

Thig prayer was approved in 193 1 by 

Pope Pius XI who, as a priest, was an 

avid mountaineer climbing, among many 
peaks, the Matterhorn, Dufourspitze, and 

Mont Blanc. 
George Sherman 

Camarillo, Calif. 

Write: 

Iowa Mountaineers 

P.O. Box 163 

Iowa City, Iowa 

Black Hills Needles — DEVILS TOWER CAMP 

August 14-25, 1961 

Superb food, scenic hiking and excellent rock climbing (for novice and expert). 

Outstanding staff. 
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THE INCOMPARABLE 

for illustrated 

brochure, please write: 

A. I. KELTY MFG. CO. 
P.O. BOX 3453 
GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA 

6342 San Fernando Road 

Trailblazer p.o. box 1 highlands, n. c. 

TRAILBLAZER BACKPACKER 
2-man pup tent 
architect designed 
2 pounds -12 ounces 
sewn-in groundcloth 
zippered mosquito netting 

lightweight egyptian cotton 
aluminum front pole 
$44.75 postpaid U.S.A. 

backpack, mountain and camp equipment 

. .Thr CD IT R Ii M rr rh M 0 
Dear Editor: 

Your article on Mt. Adams, with accom-
panying photographs, was of unusual 
interest to us; first, because we think 
that Mt. Adams is a tremeridously beauti-
ful mountain; and, secondly, because we 
assisted in leading a group of Everett 
Mountaineer's basic climbing class 
students on an experience climb of the 
mountain over the same weekend (July 
2, 3, and 4) that Ed Cooper and Mike 
Swayne made a first ascent by Lava 
Glacier Headwall route. 

We did not realize that this was a first 
ascent by that route until reading your 
article, but we were very much aware of 
the presence of the two climbers on the 
mountain that day. Our route was up the 
North Ridge, and we had ascended a 
considerable distance when we noted 
the two men, away to our left, on the 
incredibly steep ice wall. The rockfall 
was serious; we could both see and hear 
it, and at one time it appeared as though 
rocks were actually rolling down across 
the rope between the two climbers. The 
two men shortly disappeared from sight, 
and with the greatest of relief, we met 
them later that morning coming down 
from the summit on the route which we 
were ascending. We heartily concur that 
the Lava Glacier Headwall route would 
be most treacherous. 

We would like to commend you on the 
frequency of articles in Summit on our 
North Cascades mountains. We "Puget 
Sounders" think we have the best of 
everything up here! 

Mr. & Mrs. E.G..Englebright 
Anacortes, Washington  

Dear Editor: 
We were most pleased with Mr. Dee 

Molenaar's article "Washington's Mon-
arch of Isolation" in the March issue of 
Summit. Mt. Adams, located on the Mt. 
Adams District of Gifford Pinchot 
National Forest, has long been a friend 
for many of us who, during our daily 
activities, enjoy vistas of this mountain 
from innumerable points throughout the 
forest. Those of us who have made 
ascents or aided in rescues on this peak 
were likewise pleased with the informa-
tion your article provided. With your per- 

mission we will make photostatic copies 
of the article and will display it in our 
Ranger Stations for the information of 
mountaineers and viewers. 

For your information, the elevation of 
Mt. Adams, as shown on the Forest 
Service Mount Adams 3 Quadrangle Map 
corrected August 9, 1958 and compiled 
from U.S. Geological Survey Sheets is 

12,326 feet rather than 12,307 feet. 
C. G. Jorgensen, Supervisor 
Gifford Pinchot National Forest 
Vancouver, Washington 

Announcing the new CHOUINARD 

standard ringless angle rock piton. Made of heat-treated chrome-moly like all of 

the Chouinard pitons. It's beautiful, light, and the body design is classic. And 

it's re-useable a great number of times! Weight 31/4  ounces. Price $1.15 each. 

Order now. The Dolt Hut 

2241 Sawtelle Boulevard 

W. Los Angeles 64, California 
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SUMMIT REVIEWS... 

Climber's Guide to the Cascade and 

Olympic Mountains of Washington. Pub-
lished by the American Alpine Club, 

edited by a committee of the Cascade 

-Section of the American Alpine Club, 

based on a previous edition by Fred 

Beckey. Beautifully illustrated with 

drawings by Dee Molenaar. Price, $5.00. 

366 pages. Hard bound cover. 

This is a handy knapsack-size guide 

book which gives a complete description 

of the mountain ranges in the Cascades 

and Olympics, with approach routes. It 

provides a brief description of the 

routes up the various peaks, listing the 

first known ascents. 

The appendix lists the climbing clubs 

in the state of Washington, and a peak 

index provides all of the peaks in the 

area with their elevation and the page in 

the guide which gives the descriptive 

routes. 
This is an indispensable guide book 

for the mountaineer planning to climb in 

this area. 

MAKE YOUR OWN CAMPING GEAR 

Our new book, Lightweight Camping Equip-
ment and How to Make It, jampacked with 
information-  on equipment even if you 
never make any. 130 pgs. clothbound, by 
Gerry Cunningham. $3.25  ppd. 

HIGHLANDER PUBLISHING CO. Ward, Colo. 

Basic Mountaineering, edited by Henry 
I. Mandolf, published by the San Diego 

Chapter of the Sierra Club, San Diego, 
California. Wrappers, 112 pages. Price, 
$2.00. 

This book grew out of material present-

ed in a basic mountaineering course, 

sponsored by the Rock Climbing Section 

of the San Diego Chapter of the Sierra 

Club, over the past five years. It pro-

vides good basic mountaineering prin-

ciples and is an excellent book for the 

beginning mountaineer. It gives infor-

mation on equipment, map reading and 

orientation, weather, and first aid 

measures for prevention of accidents as 

well as the treatment of accidents. 

There are chapters on mountain travel, 

winter travel and snow climbing, glacier 

travel, rock climbing, as well as desert 

travel. It does not attempt to give ad-

vanced information, but only such 

knowledge which will enable you to 

enjoy the mountains by recognizing the 

dangers and how to cope with them. The 

book clearly emphasizes that reading 

provides only the basic knowledge; ex-

perience comes by practice. The best 

way to improve on your basic knowledge 

is by climbing with experienced moun-

taineers through clubs in your area, or 

through mountaineering classes. 

CLASSIFIED ADS 
Ten cents per word. Payment must be 

enclosed with all orders. 

WAMPLER TRAIL MAPS — Wilderness 

trips — hiking or riding. Year around 
activities at moderate prices with ex-

perienced organization. Visit California 

Sierra Nevada, Arizona Havasu Canyon 

and Chiricahua Mountains, Carmel back 

country and Mexico. Couples, families, 

groups — many come alone, make lasting 
friends. For details, Box 45, Berkeley 
1, California. 

One takes this opportunity to let 

friends and compatriots in the climbing 

and whitewater fields know that I am no 

longer a food industry sales executive. 
Idealistically, I am seeking gainful em-

ployment in the recreation field. Your 

suggestions or inquiries would be 
welcome. RICH CHAMBERS, Acorn Lane, 
Salem, Oregon. Cheers. 

CLIMBING MOUNT WHITNEY — An 

illustrated guide to Mount Whitney by 

Walt Wheelock and Tom Condon. Photos, 

maps, and charts. Covers history, geol-

ogy, plant and animal life, trail and 

rocl climbing routes. $1.00 postpaid. 

LA SIESTA PRESS, Box 406, Glendale, 

California. 

CLIMBING AND MOUNTAINEERING 
EQUIPMENT: Black's sdeeping bags, 

Optimus stoves, Beardmore dehydrated 

foods, Stubai iron, etc. Write for cata-

log. MOUNTAINEERING SUPPLY, 897 

St. David's Lane, Schenectady 9, N.Y. 

World's finest ONE-MAN TENT. $42.50 

complete. HIGHLAND Outfitters, Box 

121, Riverside,. California. 

NOW AVAILABLE: Complete sets of 

1960 issues of SUMMIT, unbound, $4.00, 

postpaid. SUMMIT, Big Bear Lake, Calif. 

SUMMIT REPRINTS containing informa-

tive articles published in SUMMIT from 

1955 through 1959. Spirally bound, $2.00. 
postpaid. SUMMIT, Big Bear Lake, Calif. 

CONTOUR PACK FRAME WITH 

WATERPROOF NYLON PACK BAG 

Aluminum alloy tubular frame fits well onto back. Pad-
ded shoulder yoke helps carry any load with surprising 
comfort. Grey nylon FIBERTHIN bag (zipper pockets 
protected from rain) is set high on frame, yet does not 
impair head room. Improved bag design affords good 
capacity for expedition use but is not too large for 
weekend trips. 

Model 501 frame with *80 bag. Includes waist strap. 
Price: $43.40 (excise tax included). Postage additional. 

Send for free 48-page illustrated catalog of mountain-
eering and camping equipment. 

TRIMII.111.3 'MBE 

THE SKI HUT 
1615 University Avenue 

Berkeley, California 
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Tents, Sleeping Bags, Outdoor Clothing, Survival 

Equipment, Camp Equipment, in fact, everything 

for the outdoor enthusiast no matter his particular 

speciality. 

Send for free catalog. 

HIGHLAND Outfitters, Box 121, 

Riverside, California 

or drop in and visit our shipping office. 
Open Tuesdays 7-9 P.M., Saturdays 

9 A.M.-4 P.M., at 3593 Eighth Street. 

The POLAR "Highlander" Custom, a "mummy" 

model, designed especially for low temperature 
and high altitude use. It has 3 lbs. of 100% selected 
goose down. Total weight of bag 5 lbs., 6 oz. 

Write for further details. 

Your New HIGHLANDER Catalog 

is Ready! 
. . .and here are some of the good things in it! 

HIGHLAND "CLIMBER" — $24.95, plus postage 

These boots have been fabricated to our own 
specifications by G. H. Bass Shoe Company; we believe 
they are the finest that can be found on the market today. 
Full range of sizes, built on American lasts, in various widths. 
Genuine VIBRAM soles attached with latest German screw machines. 
Write for further details. 

HIGHLAND "CRUISER" — $26.95, plus postage. 



"Mirrored Magic" by Bob and Ira Spring 

A full color reproduction — Size 12 inches by 16 inches — Suitable for framing will be 

sent to you FREE as our way of saying "Thank You!" for entering your subscription 

NOW. You may enter a new subscription or extend your present subscription and receive 

your free copy of "Mirrored Magic." Just fill out the order form below and mail to 

SUMMIT Magazine, Big Bear Lake, California. 

ORDER FORM 

To: SUMMIT Magazine, 44 Mill Creek Road, Big Bear Lake, California 

Please enter or extend my subscription for the term indicated below and send me "Mirrored Magic." 

1 YR. $4 o 2 YRS. $7 0 3 YRS. $9.50 0 5 YRS. $15 1 

0 NEW 0 ADD TERM CHECKED ABOVE TO MY PRESENT SUBSCRIPTION 

NAME  

STREET  

CITY ZONE ST AT F  

PAYMENT ENCLOSED 0 BILL ME LATER 



IS YOUR SLEEPING BAG A FAILURE? 

get stuck on a "bargain basement" bag? 

six pounds of down . . . and still sleep cold? 

ALL IS NOT LOST! 

you can salvage your investment 

by giving QUALITY a try - 

THE SLEEPER SHELL! 

Tuck your old down bag into a GERRY sleeper shell and discover what it is to sleep warm anywhere! 

Built-in pads of wool and Ensolite under hips,shoulders and feet provide the thickness under body 

pressure that a down bottom does not. Pads are encased in waterproof Horcolite coated nylon. 

WEIGHS JUST 214 pounds — PRICE $25.75 Write for free catalog 

Inc. 

P.O. Box 910 Boulder, Colorado 



new LIMMER custom made climbing boots 
One seam construction on upper makes for strength, comfort and water proofness 

Leather lined throughout 

Foam padding on top of upper 

Double stitched, and soles are cemented and screwed on 

Our boots have served well in all parts of the world, and were chosen to be exhibited in Moscow 

Price $32.50, plus postage 

Write for measuring directions — guaranteed satisfactory fit 

PETER L1MMER & SONS Intervale, N.H. 


