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know your mountains 

This photograph, exposed on infra-red film by Dee Molenaar, shows the two highest mountains of Southern California as 

viewed from the third highest peak. Can you name the three mountains? Answer on page 21. 
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Sawback Range 

near Banff. 

George R. Senner's photo 

C ci 
The month of September will always bring pleasant mem-

ories to my wife Glo and me as we recall the "post-season" 

bicycling tour we took along the Jasper-Banff Highway sev-

eral years ago. After a summer spent as a ranger at Paradise 

Valley in Mount Rainier National Park, I decided that with 

the month of September free to do with as we wished before 

the fall quarter at the University of Washington, my wife and 

I would become re-acquainted with the beautiful stretch of 

highway which follows the mountain trough between Jasper 

and Banff. This time we would try cycling since the summer 

tourist crowd would be gone and we would be unmolested by 

the rush of passing automobiles. 

At Vancouver, B.C., we boarded the Canadian National 

Railway, with our bikes being carried as allowable baggage 

directly to our destination of Jasper. In such a relaxed at-

mosphere we were able to completely enjoy the impressive 

mountain scenery along the Fraser River valley and north-

eastward to Robson Station. Here we left the train and hiked 

twenty miles into the superb setting of Berg Lake, nestling 

beneath the towering north face of Mt. Robson. The mountain 

rose like a white giant above the emerald waters of the lake, 

its mantle of ice descending in the icefalls of Tumbling 

Glacier directly into the berg-dotted lake. Five days were 

spent in this area as we climbed such adjoining peaks as 

Mts. Mumm and Rearguard for the magnificent views they 

offered of Robson, Resplendent, Whitehorn, and other heavily 

glaciered peaks. The solemnity was breathtaking—none of 

the sounds of a mechanized civilization marred the mountain 
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stillness; only an occasional rumbling of ice arose above 

the faint sound of distant waterfalls. At sunset Mt. Robson 

seemed to hover above the lake like something detached from 

earth. As our time grew short we departed with regret down 

the "Valley of a Thousand Falls" to Kinney Lake and 

Robson Station. 

At Robson Station we again boarded the Canadian Railway 

and after crossing the Rockies at Yellowhead we continued 

on to Jasper and our waiting bikes. From here we made an 

interesting side trip to Mt. Edith Cavell (11,033 feet) before 

starting south toward Banff on the smoothly graded gravel 

road. The weather remained perfect along the entire route 

. . .a beautiful "Indian summer." The air was crisp and 

fresh after recent rains, and the glaciers glistened clear and 

blue without their summer mantle of seasonal snow. The 

foliage was beginning to turn to autumn reds and yellows, 

adding much greater color contrast and variety than is ob-

served during mid-summer. 

We carried sleeping bags, food, warm clothing, ice axes, 

and all our mountain gear on the lightweight Raleigh 

bicycles, as there were no stores or public buildings other 

than two or three teahouses along the way. It was exhilerat-

ing to feel so self-sufficient and independent during our 

cycle tour, travelling through a mountain world very much in 

its original primitive state, Jasper and Banff National Parks. 

Excellent shelters were spaced along the way, always 

supplied with water for our cooking needs. Side trails were 

well-marked and viewpoints always worth hiking to. 
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By George R. Senner 

the ckies 
On a bicycle one rushes past nothing. The mountains on 

either side are like friends coming and going, and the pace 

is slow enough so that you may study the peaks and glaciers, 

and trace possible routes of ascent as if you were on foot. 

The wildlife was everywhere and it was not uncommon to 

pass near sheep and moose. We passed near the termini of 

many glaciers and by many alpine lakes and rushing streams. 

The road is routed so as to offer constant views of the peaks 

and you are seldom in deep forest along this highway. 

Two passes required some pushing of the bikes, even at 

the lower gear speeds. Sixty-nine miles south of Jasper we 

crossed Sunwapta Pass at 6,675 feet elevation, and 122 

miles out we crossed Bow Pass at 6,785 feet elevation. 

Fortunately, we carried all our food for we were not able to 

replenish our stock until Lake Louise Junction was reached 

149 miles south of Jasper. We had spent five leisurely days 

coming this far, averaging about 30 miles a day. Here we 

made several scenic side trips, to Moraine Lake, Lake 

Louise, and a climb over Abbot Pass (9,598 feet) with a drop 

to Lake O'Hara. After a few days here we returned to the 

main highway and continued to Banff, 36 miles south. 

Our return to Vancouver from Banff via the Canadian Rail-

way was made with a scenic variation as the train took us 

through Lake Louise and the fringes of Yoho and Glacier 

National Parks of British Columbia. Our completed trip had 

taken three weeks. It had been very inexpensive, the scenery 

and weather had been magnificent, plenty of exercise had 

kept us fit and, most important, we had a completely relax- 
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ing pace of travel which was such a contrast to the hurried 

automobile drive. Today the same trip can be made over a 

new asphalt surface the entire route. Although auto traffic 

may have increased somewhat, and the weather could be less 

perfect, the mountains are still there in all their serenity, 

offering a backdrop to one of the most beautiful alpine high-

ways in the world. I strongly recommend this journey to 

those who have a week or two of leisure time during the 

brief period or "lull" before the fall and winter rains and 

snows come. 

George R. Senner has been climbing mountains for twenty 

years and knows well the climbing areas of western United 

States, Canada, Alaska, and the Alps. A former ranger and 

guide on Mt. Rainier and longtime member of The American 

Alpine Club, Senner served with the 10th Mountain Division 

in the Italian campaign. After the war and graduation from 

the University of Washington, Senner and his wife Glo spent 

three years in Germany and Austria, one year of this time 

devoted to Senner's managing the Schneefernerhaus atop the 

Zugspitze, highest mountain in Germany. Upon his return to 

the U.S., he served as civilian advisor in the Army's Moun-

tain and Cold Weather Training Command at Ft. Carson, 

Colorado. The Senners and their three daughters now live in 

Seattle where George continues actively in climbing by in-

structing in the University of Washington's course in moun-

taineering. 
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Author studies 

Snow Dome (11,340 feet) 

from north of 

Sunwapta Pass. 

George Senner photos 

A covered kitchen at Bow Pass. 



Mt. Athabasca, 11,452 feet, from the Jasper-Banff Highway. 
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california's 
It was Christmas Day, 1849, and for two months William 

Lewis 'Manly and his party had been struggling to cross 

Death Valley, thereby finding a shorter route to the California 

goldfields. 

"Before us stood the lofty snow-capped peak. Its east side 

was almost perpendicular and seemed to reach the sky, and 

the snow was drifting over it, while here the day sun was 

shining uncomfortably hot. Being miles from its base to its 

summit, I believe that nothing can climb it on the eastern 

side except a bird," says Manly. 

The peak he was referring to in 1849 is Telescope Peak, 

11,331 feet, and it is more than two vertical miles from its 

base to its summit. It can claim the title of California's 

"tallest" mountain, and is second only to Mt. Rainier in the 

contiguous United States. Within a 12-mile radius . of its 

summit, Rainier drops 12,496 feet, Telescope Peak drops 

11,591 feet to 260 feet below sea level, and Mt. Whitney 

drops 10,805 feet from its summit to 3,690 feet at Owens Dry 

Lake. 

The comparison ends there, for while Rainier is snow cov-

ered the year around, Telescope is a desert peak with pinyon, 

juniper, and sage brush pushing up its sides. The Panamint 

Range, of which Telescope is the highest point, catches what 

moisture dribbles over the Sierra Nevada Range, leaving 

almost none for Death Valley itself. This results in several 

feet of snowfall during the winter months on Telescope Peak, 

even though at its eastern base the sun will be shining "un-

comfortably hot." 

Mahogany Flat Trail 

A 7-mile trail leads to the summit of Telescope Peak from 

Mahogany Flat, reached by driving up Wildrose Canyon to the 

end of the road. The trail starts at the 8,000-foot level, as-

cends in the first two miles to a saddle at the 9,600-foot 

level, where marvelous ,views of the Panamint Valley as well 

as Death Valley greets the hiker. From here the trail follows 

up the crest of the Panamint Range to Telescope Peak. To 

the west,.tips of the Sierra Nevada mountains can be seen 

over the Slate and Argus Ranges, and to the east, you look 

over the lowest point in the United States, near Badwater, to 

the Funeral Mountains. 

There is a primitive camping area at Mahogany Flat in a 
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forest of pinyon and juniper. About a mile before you reach 

Mahogany Flat you pass by some well-preserved charcoal 

kilns on the left side of the road. 

These stone ovens were used to produce charcoal for the 

Modoc Mine in the Argus Range, which needed the fuel to 

reduce ore. The kilns are shaped like beehives, 35 feet high 

and 35 feet in diameter. At one time several hundred men 

worked here felling trees and splitting logs for the ovens, 

then hauling the charcoal by wagon teams down Wildrose 

Canyon and across Panamint Valley to the mine. 

The Mahogany Flat trail to Telescope Peak" has an easy 

grade for its seven miles. Before it was built by the CCC's 

in 1935, an improvised trail existed, probably started by 

Indians. Anyone able to walk can make it to the top of Tele-

scope Peak by this route. 

Though Manly referred to the eastern side as being "almost 

perpendicular" and believed that "only a bird could climb 

it," there is a good route by way of Hanaupah Canyon from 

Death Valley. A very rough, but negotiable, dirt road leads 

up Hanaupah Canyon for approximately ten miles to its end at 

a small spring. There are several old mining tunnels in the 

vicinity. 

Route from Death Valley 

Wild burros, with their slick black ,coats, will almost al-

ways be seen in this canyon. These burros are descendants 

of the old miners' burros who were lost or turned loose by 

their owners nearly one hundred years ago. 

From the spring, a good route to Telescope is to cross the 

wash, ascend to the ridge north of the spring by following 

burro trails. Surprisingly, these burro tracks ascend up the 

slope with a zigzag moderate grade, making the travel over 

this scree a lot easier. Near the ridge you will find evidence 

of an old Indian trail (distinguished from burro trails because 

the switchbacks are further apart) which can be followed 

intermittently all the way to the ridge north of Telescope 

Peak, where you pick up the Mahogany Flat trail. 

This route ascends gradually even though the total eleva-

tion gain to the summit from where you park your car is close 

to 8,000 feet. The route requires an early start in order to 

return to your car before dark., A word of caution: On the re-

turn you may be tempted to drop down one of the side can- 
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"tallest" mountain 
By Craig Forrest 

yons to Hanaupah Canyon and you'll wind up at the edge of 

a slick 100 to 500-foot waterfall and have to detour back to 

the ridge. 

Not more than four miles, as a crow flies, to the south of 

Telescope Peak is the ghost town of Panamint City that 

boomed in 1874. It can be reached by trail via Johnson 

Canyon from Death Valley, or from the west by four-wheel 

drive vehicle up Surprise Canyon. Panamint City had so law-

less a reputation that Wells Fargo, which served some pretty 

rough camps in its day, refused in 1875 to continue a run 

to it. 

Old ghost town relics are still to be found in the vicinity. 

Only last month a small group picked up at least fifty old 

bottles, many still intact with their 1860 to 1875 labels, and 

a very ornate green-encrusted brass clip for holding travel 

orders on stage coaches. If you are interested in this sort of 

collecting, the area is a virtual gold mine. 

Due respect should be given Telescope Peak and the Pana-

mint Range for these "desert" peaks have exacted a deadly 

total. Beginning with the emigrants trying to find a short cut 

to the California gold fields in 1849, a number have died 

while trying to cross the Panamints after they have success- 

Looking south along the ridge trail to Telescope Peak. National Park Service Photo By Ed Menning 
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fully crossed the salt flats of Death Valley. Of the 49ers, 

only one actually died in Death Valley with the Panamints 

claiming the lives of the others. 

The fall and spring months, which are usually regarded as 

the best months for making an ascent of Telescope Peak, can 

be treacherous with their sudden and heavy snow storms, and 

a winter ascent requires an ice axe, crampons and winter 

ettergency equipment. 

Only last November 26, Richard Hill, 17, and a moderately 

experienced hiker, left Mahogany Flat at 9 a.m. to make a 

solo climb of Telescope Peak via trail. At the time of his 

departure the weather was clear and warm. By 12:30 p.m., 

storm clouds began to surround the peak and by 4 p.m., bliz-

zard conditions prevailed with snow falling down to 7,000  

feet. At 6:30 p.m., a search was started but was hampered by 

falling snow, winds up to 60 m.p.h., and temperatures of 8 

and 14 degrees. According to the summit register, Hill had 

reached the top at 1 p.m. in a blizzard. The search was dis-

continued on December 4; Hill's body was found head down 

in a ravine the following spring when the snow melted. He 

had apparently slipped and fallen. 

The park service in Death Valley National Monument re-

quests that all climbing parties register for ascents in the 

Monument. They point out that you can check in or out at any 

of the various ranger stations, which might save driving a 

long distance back to the original check point. 

Even during winter months, it is advisable to carry at least 

two canteens of water. Canned juices, oranges, tomatoes, 

etc., are good items for lunch. 
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The east and north face 

on Warbonnet. The east face route 

follows the slabs just left of 

the long crack. 

The summit arete on 

Warbonnet above the notch. All 

four routes converge to share this 

thrilling climax. 

A Major Peak 
The reports were glowing: A major peak 

in the Sawtooths of Idaho. A summit of 

awe-inspiring outline with only the best 

of granite and several extremely difficult 

pitches on the only route that appeared 
feasible. It all happened in 1947 when 

six Iowa Mountaineers, led by Paul 

Petzoldt and Bob Merriam, succeeded in 

reaching the summit by resorting to 
direct aid to bridge the gap between two 
uncooperative chimneys. 

"If this is the best route up the peak," 

the enthusiastic report continues in the 

Iowa Climber (we could see no other 
possible route), "this mountain should 

be classified with the few really diffi-
cult summits in this country." 

Living at Sun Valley at the foot of the 

Sawtooths we were, quite naturally, most 

anxious to find out more about this 

mountain. We pitched our high camp on 
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Warbonnet from southwest. 

First ascent party climbed face on 

left. Ravine route parallels 

long southwest ridge in center. 

in the Sawtooths of Idaho By Louis B Stur 

the shore of Alpine Lake, just five 
miles beyond the head of Redfish Lake. 
(Excellent fishing in both of these 
lakes.) It was known to us that our 
objective, Warbonnet, dominated the high 
ridge between the Baron and Goat Lakes, 
but how far away was unknown. 
To avoid the loss of a thousand feet 

hard-gained altitude, we chose to follow 
the ridge. After endless traverses over 
towers, pinnacles, and spires, we finally 
gave up. Several rappels were necessary 
to descend onto the shale and a furious 
glissade brought us to the lovely Goat 
Lakes. From here we caught our first 
glimpse of Warbonnet and our hearts beat 
double time, but it was a whole year 
before we returned. 
The loss of altitude was willingly ac-

cepted as we stood on the divide again 
on our second try, and the approach was 
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routed to include a swim in the icy Goat 
Lakes. At the base of the south wall of 
Warbonnet we searched for a lucky crack 
that might give us access to the chim-
ney higher up. That wished-for crack 
starts right in the notch at the southeast 
corner of Warbonnet and it leads you 
into the most amazing labyrinth of 
chimney and gigantic flakes creating a 
veritable "inside passage" for those 
who might dislike exposure. There are 
two chockstones on the way. The space 
under the first one is sufficient to crawl 
through but the second one will merci-
lessly bottle up those with over 30-inch 
waistline. Sheer slabs with minute holds, 
followed by tiny ledges, lead to the 
summit. The tip of Warbonnet leans over 
an 800-foot overhang. From the summit 
we absorbed the majestic panorama of 
the Sawtooth Range; twenty-six lakes  

nested among a maze of rocks and 
virgin forest. 

Four routes have been established on 
the east, west, and south sides of 
Warbonnet, but the north face remains 
unchallenged and unclimbed. True to the 
example of other north faces in alpine 
history, Warbonnet is prepared to offer 
its supreme challenge of this side. 

On another occasion we approached 
Warbonnet from Baron Creek. The hike-
in was exceptionally beautiful, but the 
tremendous loss of altitude when arriv-
ing from the divide above Alpine Lake 
is disheartening and the boulder fields 
on this side of the peak seem endless. 
The Goat Lakes approach is definitely 
to be preferred. 

For further information on climbing in 
the Sawtooths, write to the author, Box 
148, Sun Valley, Idaho. 
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Twin Sisters Range from Northwest, in winter. 

Photo by Dee Molenaar 

An Avalanche 
A seldom visited and little known segment of Washington's 

Cascades is the Twin Sisters range. Extending for eight 

miles north and south, and visible from the lowlands around 

Bellingham, the range comprises a north-south line of rock 

and snow peaks capped by 6,932-foot South Twin and 6,570-

foot North Twin. 

The new climber's guide to Washington's Cascades rates 

the Twins as class two, which translates as "almost too 

simple to bother with." But, perhaps whoever wrote that 

section of the book wasn't there in May. 

An impassable jumble of logging debris across the Middle 

Fork Nooksack road forced our party out of the cars and into 

the fog long before the end of the road. The date was May 

1, 1959, as the Western Washington College Alpine Club 

embarked on its first large scale peak assault of the season, 

led by one of the truly outstanding climbers of the Cascade 

exploration and first-ascent days, Calder "Tup" Bressler. 

Dr. Bressler was at that time head of the Department of 

Geology at Western Washington College. 

The foggy approach via a rather sketchy map and much 

guesswork led up a wooded slope through snow which Dr. 

Bressler described as "too hard to ski on, but too soft to 

walk on." A bench on the north ridge afforded a first glimpse 

of the North Twin and offered a rather pleasant campsite 

nearby. The sunset was magnificent and was followed by our 

only completely cloud-free view of the mountain, which in 

the misty pink light assumed a ghostlike attitude. 

After a particularly chilly night, dawn found six of us 

punching one step after another in deep snow. The summit 

was attained at an elevation not quite high enough to break 

above the clouds, but even denial of the fabulous close-up 

view of the west side of 10,778-foot Mt. Baker that must 
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exist from there was not sufficient to dampen the spirit of 

the occasion. For three of us it was a first summit; for two 

more it was probably a first significant summit; only Dr. 

Bressler was a true summit veteran. 

After some food and a round of summit photographs we 

prepared for the descent. The final pitch had been climbed 

by punching steps in an estimated six-inch layer of heavy 

spring snow clinging to fifty-degree windslab. As a definite 

avalanche threat was felt to exist, it was decided that fixed 

belays were in order, at least over the portion underlain by 

ice. The first rope went ahead; then our rope prepared to 

follow. Bressler led off and Dave Dahl, second on the rope, 

followed to that point. Bressler then went out to one full 

rope length, and Dahl began to belay me down. The steps 

were quite large and the going quite easy. 

Mountaineering accidents can develop with astounding 

suddenness. All is under control, and suddenly everything is 

out of control, and the turning point is so quick as to be 

incomprehensible. The details of that instant are lost. Per-

haps the crampon had `balled-up;' perhaps my weight was not 

far enough out from the slope. My own guess is that the soft 

snow step simply slipped off of the hard ice below, a process 

As an advance student in the University of Washington's 

mountaineering course, Dave Laster has in the past three 

years made ascents of several of the State's major summits. 

As a past president of the Alpine Club of the Western Wash-

ington College at Bellingham, Dave here describes a nearly 

disastrous experience with spring snow conditions in the 

Twin Sisters Range. 
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By Dave Laster 

Experience in the Twin Sister Range 
attributable to unstable snow, rather than to climbing error. 

Whatever the reason, I was suddenly roaring down a fifty-

degree face at an astounding rate of acceleration. 

Stopping a fall is not a matter of luck. It is the result of 

practice and careful planning. The margin for error is slim 

even under ideal conditions, and a very minor wrong move 

can transform order into chaos. 

I fell from above Dahl, and as I sped past he braced against 

his ice axe and waited for the slack to take up. The next 

thing he recalls is being yanked off the slope, losing his ice 

axe. Somehow slack had developed in the rope and it had 

flipped over the top of his ice axe. The axe remained fi4mly 

imbedded in the slope. Bressler jammed in his axe and threw 

his weight upon it. Since his was not a dynamic belay he 

was unable to hold both of us. 

It seemed at the time as though I fell instantly into self-

arrest position, but I feel certain now that there was a time 

lag between the initial fall and arrival in arrest position 

. . .that is, arrest position—almost. My wrist loop had 

tangled over the head of the axe in such a manner that I 

could not slide my hand down the shaft to get leverage on 

the axe. In addition, the wrist loop prohibited rotation of the 

axe to bring the adze to bear and the pick proved to be little 

more than useless in the soft snow. The problems of straight-

ening out the ensuing tangle was complicated by avalanch-

ing which made vision impossible. When finally I realized 

the futility of my efforts and attempted to get above the ava-

lanche and visibly attack the situation, the rope came taut 

between my legs and flipped me upside down. 

Bressler, pulled over backward by the initial impact, spent 

most of the descent bouncing and rolling into different posi-

tions, while Dahl, without an axe and powerless, could only 
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ponder the proximity of the rocks on the left and the drop off 

on the right, both obscured by the fog, and either a real 

menace. Bressler finally untangled enough to administer the 

successful arrest, but not until we had slid about two thous-

and feet and lost roughly one thousand feet of vertical ele-

vation. 

After assessing the damage (which appeared to be none), 

we informed our other rope team of our survival; they had 

last seen us disappearing into the fog below, along with the 

avalanche we had triggered. Somewhat unnerved, it took them 

half an hour to cover the same ground (first retrieving Dahl's 

ice axe). Bressler later spoke of the incident as a "con-

trolled leap-frog glissade," with the accent on the word 

"controlled." 

Our Alpine Club had climbed its first mountain. Three 

months later Dr. Bressler was dead, stricken while visiting 

a scientific expedition encamped atop 14,410-foot Mount 

Rainier and dying before supplies could be air-dropped to 

his aid.* The Alpine Club as such did not attain another 

summit, for with the demise of its inspirational leader, it 

lost some of the spark and team spirit which are so neces-

sary in climbing. Only with the advent of new blood were the 

remnants of the club later gathered once more into a function-

ing body. And, although the Twin Sisters remain by and 

large ignored by most climbers, for some of us they. hold a 

special significance which far surpasses their position of 

relative obscurity among peaks of the Cascades. 

*Dr. Bressler died of a combination of pneumonia and high 

altitude pulmonary edema. The causes of his death were in 

no way related to the incident related here. 
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North P'ace of Mount 
Each year a greater number of climbers discover the wilder-

ness of the Bugaboos in the Purcells of eastern British 

Columbia, bordered roughly by the Canadian Rockies on the 

east, the Selkirks on the south, and the great Conrad Ice 

Field to the north and west. Here giant granite monoliths 

soar two to three thousand feet from active glacier bases. 

The Bugaboos are readily reached from Seattle within a 

24-hour day —travelling east to Spokane, northward on high-

way 95 (the Kimberley-Golden highway) to Spillimacheen, and 

finally west over 27 miles of rough jeep road. This last 

jaunt, difficult although passable with conventional cars, 

ends at the "Forks," where a deserted ranger cabin provides 

camp and shelter from traditionally disturbed Bugaboo 

weather. Nearby, the Bugaboo rivers join in their long 

journey from the Conrad Ice Field to the Columbia. 

From base camp a glimpse of Pigeon, Snowpatch, and 

Marmolata Spires is quick encouragement to set foot up the 

four-mile trail meandering first through second-growth timber 

beside the cool Bugaboo River, then climbing steeply up the 

dry, hot, lateral moraine that leads to "Boulder Camp," high 

camp for the Bugaboo group. 

It was late August last year that Ed Cooper and I, having 

outlasted turbulent weather, crawled from beneath our 
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boulder at high camp and set out for the unclimbed north 

face of Mt. Howser. 

The stars were slowly dissolving as we worked our way 

beneath the impressive south face of Snowpatch and dropped 

down to the cold Bugaboo Glacier. The ice was dry and 

clean, becoming deep with snow as we advanced. Drafts of 

freezing air drew from the great Conrad Ice Field. Soon, high 

on the west Marmolata col between Marmolata and Pigeon, 

we paused for our first rest to eat our second breakfast and 

catch the early sun as it absorbed the wilderness about us. 

The' morning, quickly awakening to full day, forced us to don 

goggles. 

Having refueled, we fitted our crampons and dropped from 

the col on our final march to the face. As we edged near, we 

were confronted by a giant ice wall. Uneasy, we moved right 

to a more practicable start, eventually working our way up a 

very narrow 50-degree snow finger. To our left was the 

menacing ice wall; to the right, a rock cliff, towering immi-

nently before us. Frequent close avalanches, together with 

unstable snow conditions, forced us to the rock where we 

found progress considerably more difficult. The action of the 

rope dangerously dislodged rock. Apprehensively, unroped 
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North face 

of Mount Howser. 

Photos by the author. 

1-lovcrser 
By Eric Bjornstad 

An ice 

axe belay on the 

north face. 

and travelling simultaneously twenty to thirty feet apart, we 
painstakingly worked our way upward. 

The rock wall fell far short of the high Bugaboo standard. 
We moved laboriously over large balanced areas, passable 
only with down-pressure technique. Every hold was a corner-
stone and, if triggered, collapsed hundreds of pounds of 
rock that exploded down the wall to join the tons of debris 
the Conrad Ice Field carries on its long journey down the 
Bugaboo tongue. 

Behind us, hugged by agitated glacial streams, rose the 
beloved granite spires from which we sought diversion, and 

SUMMIT, NOVEMBER 1961 

beyond—snow-blanketed peaks rose from thickly timbered 
valleys as far as we could see. 

With considerable effort we broke through the rock embank-
ment, drew the goldline between us once more and moved 
out above the hanging ice, finding snow conditions much 
improved. As we kicked steps up the final 55-degree slope 
my mind fell to thought of Conrad Kain, first to enjoy a 
summit hour on Mt. Howser. He quite modestly attributed his 
success, the success of hundreds of firsts, to simply, "put-
ting one foot in front of the other and always the second a 
little higher than the first." 
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selecting a atove for 3E3a,cir 

Stoves are appearing in packs of more and more hikers on 

extended trips, especially those who have had experience in 

winter camping or camping above timberline where no natural 

fuels exist. 

If you will forego the romance and warmth of a wood fire, 

the lightweight stove offers many conveniences. Indeed, 

many hikers cook over a stove and then build a wood fire for 

its therapeutic advantages. Reverting to the practical, a 

stove can be readily used under shelter when protection from 

the elements is desirable. 

Fuels 

With a stove you must also carry fuel. The usual fuel in 

this country is gasoline. Stoves are also made which use 

kerosene, at a small increase in heat per unit of weight, but 

the persistent odor of kerosene creeps into food and clothing 

very readily. In addition, a supplementary priming material 

for pre-heating the generator is required. This may be alco-

hol, a hexamine fuel like Heat-Tabs, or better than hexamine, 

the U.S. Armed Forces Surplus Trioxane which does not 

generate noxious fumes. 

There are also alcohol burning stoves like the various 

models of the Turm. The Turm is clean burning and has a 

unique gravity feed which eliminates need for pressure in 

the fuel tank. Alcohol is not quite as efficient a fuel as the 

hydrocarbons and some of the denaturants used to make 

ethyl alcohol unpalatable (and thereby tax-free) are more 

evil smelling than kerosene. Methyl alcohol can be used in 

these stoves but it is a very poisonous substance to be 

carried with food in the hiker's pack. Sterno "Canned Heat" 

is jellied ethyl alcohol but it is not effective as a cooking 

fuel. It can be used to pre-heat generators but liquid alcohol 

is more convenient. 

Recently there has been some use of bottled gases, either 

butane or propane, as stove fuels. Several recent Himalayan 

climbing expeditions used such stoves. The stove is very 

clean and instant lighting. Disadvantages are weight of fuel 

containers, which must be sturdier than those for .liquid 

fuels, difficulty of procuring the fuel at "whistlestops" near 

roadheads, and a tendency to spring unexpected leaks. Cyl-

inders must be changed with great care in small spaces 

since the gas can escape from loose fittings, flashing into a 

great ball of fire when a match is struck. The best of the 

light-weight bottled gas stoves of reasonable sturdiness are 

of foreign manufacture and the problem of fitting adapters for 

use of domestic fuel bottles is still in the home-workshop 

stage. 
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Without someone else to argue differently, I have reduced 

the matter of fuels to gasoline, when one is planning for a 

fuel to be used at low altitude. On high mountains (over 

20,000 feet), the conclusion could be different. There are 

stoves designed for "white" gasoline and those, especially 

military designs, which permit use of leaded gasoline. Either 

design will operate with less trouble if white gasoline is 

used. Also, one will then avoid the poisonous fumes and 

deposits from the heated tetraethyl lead. 

By "white gasoline" I mean just that: the low octane, un-

leaded gasoline specially made for lamps and stoves and 

frequently found at marinas for outboard motor use; not the 

unleaded automotive variety. The unleaded automotive fuels 

deposit varnishes in stove parts after standing for a few 

months and interfere with efficient operation. Sources for 

white gasoline are becoming more of a problem. I hope the 

2-cycle outboard motor source continues. One gasoline 

service station in Washington, D.C., discontinued handling 

it after years of availability. It just was not commercially 

feasible to continue supplying the product to persons who 

were gullible enough to use the popularly advertised, auto-

motive, unleaded gasoline in their stoves and lamps. 

Gasol ine Stoves 

Considering then, the fair number of lightweight gasoline 

stoves available on the market, there is an initial choice 

between the "self-generating" and the "pump-generating." 

The first depends upon the heat from the burner to create 

pressure in the tank and thus force the fuel into the gener-

ator where it vaporizes and then passes through a jet where 

it mixes with air and burns. The initial pressure is developed 

by warming the tank. The "pump-generating" type has a 

small pump with a check valve, built into the fuel tank, to 

raise the pressure in the tank. In very cold, windy weather 

an unprotected self-generating stove may begin to lose pres-

sure. Suitable protection will easily control this, and at the 

same time conserve fuel. 

A stove designed with flame control so that full choice can 

be made from a large quick-heating flame to one for simmer-

ing stew or dehydrated fruit for a long time, is a "must" for 

real cooking. There are several stoves on the market which 

do not have such adjustment and they are suitable only for 

heating liquids, rather than cooking. 

The fuel capacity of the stove should be equal to the meal-

preparing time requirement. Some small stoves must be re-

filled before they can complete the cooking job. This is 

annoying, upsets time schedules and may even be dangerous 
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paciming rr rips ByArthur C. Lembeck 

(From Appalachian Trailway News by permission of the author) 

if the stove has not cooled below flash point of the gasoline. 

The cooking pot support should be sturdy and preferably 

not a collection of loose, bent wires or some complicated 

articulated device. Similarly, the stove should be assembled 

from the least number of loose parts. Essential items, such 

as the flame regulating key, should be an integral part or 

else attached with a chain to prevent loss in the scurry of 

breaking camp. 

The stove with cooking pot in place should not excessively 

heat the fuel tank so that the safety valve is popped. This 

reaction is a characteristic of one model and is a fault which 

can sometimes be eliminated by installing a loose shield of 

heavy aluminum foil a short space above the tank. 

Naturally, one wants to conserve fuel as much as possible 

so that the pack can be that much lighter. The flame regula-

tor does part of this. Another help is shielding the entire 

operation from breezes which sweep away heat and, indeed, 

may blow out the flame quite readily. A big help in this 

respect is the nesting cookset and wind screen which erects 

to hold a covered pot in close proximity to the stove flame. 

The total weight is less than pots not protected in a set. 

However, one sacrifices versatility in that pot size in the 

set is fixed and thus limits the number who can be served. 

So one can end up, as I did, with three sets: the Sigg AlFine 

Cooker (Sigg Catalog No. 1844) with Borde Stove, for one 

person; the Attenhofer Edelweiss 11/2  Liter with Primus No. 

71 stove, for 2-3 persons; and the Attenhofer Edelweiss 2 

Liter with Primus No. 71-L stove for 3-4 persons. (The 2 

Liter size is also supplied with a more shallow wind screen 

than the Primus 71.) 

Personal Preference 

My personal preference for all the above reasons, plus the 

trouble-free performance I have experienced and the ease in 

obtaining repair parts when getting ready for expeditions, is 

the Primus Model 71; the 71-L for parties of more than four 

and the Primus 71 (same as the 71-L except smaller fuel 

tank) used with nesting wind screen and pots in the proper 

sized cook set for three or less in the party, the 71-L with 
larger cook set for four persons. The 71-L (when not used in 

a cook set) is supplied with a sheet steel case and grid 

which will support even a 20-quart pail of water and give 

moderate wind shielding. 

My experience with polyethylene bottles for gasoline trans-

port has been uniformly unsuccessful, even with poly bottles 

advertised for use with gasoline. The Sigg or other light 
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aluminum fuel bottles with neoprene washer seal are super- 

lative in the Liter and 1 Liter sizes. For carrying alcohol 

to use as a soot-free primer, the poly bottles are excellent. 

Partial List of Stoves Considered 

Primus 71 Enders "Baby" 
Primus 71-L Turm Sport 
Primus 71-E Sterno 
Primus 96-L Tommy Cooker 
SVEA 123 Jiffy Heat 
Radius No. 42 Trioxane (Military Surplus) 
Optimus No. 8 Heat Tab (Hexamine) 
Optimus No. 80 Profol (Hexamine) 
Borde No. 14 Meta (Hexamine) 
Borde No. 31 Esbit (Hexamine) 
Coleman "old military Bleuet 761 

surplus" Super Bleuet 
Coleman "new military Phoebus 

surplus" Porta- Flame 
Aladdin WW11 Camping GAZ No. 901 with 
Stesco Hiker No. 427 burner 

Conclusi-on 

So, in conclusion, I must hedge a bit on what the "best" 

stove might be, hiding behind the "everybody's different" 

maxim, and reasoning thusly: You may select different foods 

from those I use. I put dehydrated vegetables to soak all day 

long while I am hiking on the trail and thus shorten cooking 

time; perhaps you don't. Or, you may replenish body fluids 

with cold stream water, whereas I like hot soup at the end 

of the day for that job. Ergo, your stove requirements will be 

somewhat different from mine. Considering my peculiar re-

quirements, my stoves have worked well for me from below 

275 feet to 13,000 feet, and from minus 35 degrees Fahren-

heit to perhaps 110 degrees Fahrenheit and meet my own 

culinary qualifications. 

Incidentally, with the ever-increasing number of pre-cooked 

foods, it may come to pass that only heating, not cooking, 

will be someday the only requirement for enjoying variety 

and a well-balanced hiker's ration. The approach to this 

condition is faithfully reported in revisions of the Potomac 

Appalachian Trail Club's Hiking, Camping and Mountaineer-

ing Equipment.* Stove sources are also considered in that 

publication. 

So now you accumulate a trunkful of different stoves and 

settle upon the best for your unique requirements! 

*Available from the Patomac Appalachian Trail Club, 1916 

Sunderland Pl., N.W., Washington 6, D.C. Price 50 cents. 
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Highland Outfitters 

Box 121 

Riverside, California  

If you have written for our free brochure and 
price list and have not received them, it may 
be due to the fact that you didn't give us 
your address. We receive a number of re-
quests for the catalog but no name or 
address is given. So, please write us again, 
and GIVE us an address! 
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OUR RESPONSIBILITY 
By Peter K. Schoening 

Few Americans today truly realize the great values of 

mountain climbing as a means of achieving both an individ-

ual and a national strength. Few people recognize that 

through mountaineering activity one can gain in physical, 

mental, and moral strength, through the development of not 

only patience, humility and respect, but also through the 

generation of those qualities of tenacity and "drive" which 

characterized our pioneering forefathers. 

Few mountaineers fully realize the tremendous influence 

wielded by public opinion with regards to climbing. A poorly 

informed public can create an image of the mountain climber 

that can affect his job and relationship with other people. A 

poor public opinion of mountain climbing can and does pro-

duce regulation . . .a responsibility which must rest first 

with the mountain climber himself. A distorted public view of 

mountain climbing has made it necessary for all mountain-

eers to reconsider their position and to make all efforts 

toward public enlightenment and education. 

I can vividly recall not so many years ago that the skiing 

report in Monday's paper was captioned "Ski Slopes Injure 

'X' People Over Weekend." Today that same column heading 

will read, "Thousands Enjoy Skiing at Pass" while below, 

at the bottom of the column, will appear a simple listing of 

injuries incurred, probably much greater in number than those 

of a few years back. Skiing has been accepted. Occasionally, 

someone will criticize football or boxing as a killer or 

crippler, but usually with little success, for again the public 

has accepted these as morally legitimate activities. 

Why is climbing rated so low on the American scale of 

acceptability? Here is an activity with such great virtues 

and countless benefits, yet the few times that mountaineer-

ing makes the newspapers (usually the headlines) or TV, it 

is usually because of an accident. My newspaper friends 

explain this by saying, ". . .these accidents are so unique 

and frequently vivid," but the effect is still the same. 

It has been apparent that a true image of mountain climbing 

has not been provided for the public. Few mountaineers 
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honestly analyze their reasons for climbing and as a result 

the public is left with one old and vague expression, to 

which it feels compelled to add its own fancy elaborations. 

Yet, this same public will find no need to explain or justify 

its game of golf . . .the act of beating a small white ball 

about the countryside. 

Today, with climbing expanding at such a rapid rate, we 

mountaineers have a big responsibility. We have first the 

responsibility of individually justifying our climbing to our-

selves, basing this on our own experience and thought. Next, 

we have the responsibility of protecting and promoting climb-

ing in the eyes of the public. We have the responsibility of 

indoctrinating others to both the proper techniques of moun-

taineering and to a sane philosophy of mountaineering, which 

in turn will give us mountaineers a greater voice in the regu-

lation of our activity. We have to carry these same respons-

ibilities to our own organizations, particularly socially-

oriented groups. We have these obligations both to ourselves 

and to the betterment of our nation. 

Pete Schoening is Western Vice-President of The American 

Alpine Club and a leading figure in American mountaineer-

ing, both for his climbing and mountain-rescue achievements 

and for his active roll in the education of the public toward 

a better understanding of the principles of mountaineering. 

With over 15 years of summer and winter mountaineering in 

his native Northwest, Schoening has been a leading partici-

pant in several expeditions which have included ascents of 

Mt. McKinley in Alaska, King Peak and Mt. Augusta in the 

Yukon Territory, Gasherbrum 1 (Hidden Peak), which at 

26,470 feet is the highest summit ever climbed by an Ameri-

can party, and to 25,500 feet on K2 in the Karakoram Himala-

yas. For the past five years Schoening has conducted the 

University of Washington course in mountaineering. He is 

employed as a chemical engineer in Seattle and resides 

there with his wife Marylou and "31/2" children. 
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THE INCOMPARABLE 

for illustrated 
brochure, please write: 

A. I. KELTY MFG. CO. 

6342 SAN FERNANDO ROAD 

P.O. BOX 3453 

GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA 

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. 

TRAILWISE 

THE SKI HUT 
1615 University Avenue 

Berkeley, California 

00froSK I 
SPECTACULAR I% HOUR 

COLOR SKI LECTURE FILM 

INCLUDING 

A SKI MOUNTAINEERING DESCENT 

FROM THE SUMMIT OF 

MT. RAINIER 

FOR INFORMATION WRITE OR TELEPHONE 

SUMMIT FILM PRODUCTIONS 

108 CULVER BLVD 

PLAYA DEL REY, CALIFORNIA 

EXMONT 7-3875 
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Books 

A new book by Bob and Ira Spring, 

This is Washington, has just been re-

leased by Superior Publishing Company. 

Though not a mountaineering book, it 

does contain many superb mountain 

pictures. Published in a limited edition 

of 1,500 autographed copies, the price 

is $12.50. 

High Adventure, Springs' first book on 

mountaineering, is going out of print, 

with less than 50 copies of the $8.50 

edition still left. If you are interested in 

one of these copies, you should write 

immediately to The Springs, 18809 

Olympic View Drive, Edmonds, Washing-

ton. 

MAKE YOUR OWN CAMPING GEAR 

Our new book, Lightweight Camping Equip 
ment and How to Make It, jampacked with 

information an equipment even if you 

never make any. 130 pgs. clothbound, by 

Gerry Cunningham. $3.25 ppd. 

HIGHLANDER PUBLISHING CO. Ward, Colo. 

CLASSIFIED 

ADS 
Ten cents per word. Payment must be 

enclosed with all orders. 

MOUNTAINEERING SUPPLY: Black's 

sleeping bags, Optimus stoves, Fritsch 

and Stubai iron, Beardmore dehydrated 

foods, Eureka tents, Zedo packs, etc. 
Send for catalog, 897 St. David's Lane, 

Schenectady, New York 

Complete sets of SUMMIT available for 

the years 1959 and 1960, unbound. $4.00 
each, postpaid. Send check or money 

order to SUMMIT, Big Bear Lake, Calif. 
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Mont Blanc 
Mont Blanc, Europe's highest mountain, 

claimed the lives of four outstanding 
climbers in July. From the American 
Alpine Club News, we learn that two 
parties, one French and the other Italian, 
met at the foot of the unclimbed Freney 
route on Sunday, July 9th and joined 
forces. 

All went well until Tuesday afternoon, 
and the climbers were only 270 feet from 
the top. Then a storm broke and they 
were forced to take shelter in a crevice. 
Here they remained for three days and 
three nights, without food and suffering 
intensely from the cold, while the storm 
raged on. 

Early Saturday morning the storm 
abated and in ropes of two, each making 
its own way, they headed for the Gamba  

Hut. Only Bonatti, Gallieni (Italians) 
and Mazeaud (French) reached the hut 
alive. The rescue party found Guillaume 
dead, only ten minutes from safety. 
Kohlmann was found still alive but he 
died shortly afterwards. A little farther 
up the pass the rescuers found Oggioni, 
frozen and dead, and Vieille's body 
could be seen high up on the granite 
cliff. 

Peruvian Andes 

The mountains of Peru continue to 
attract climbers from all sections of the 
world. There are still many unnamed and 
unclimbed peaks over 15,000 feet. The 
Peruvian Andes was the objective of  

climbing expeditions from England, Italy, 
Japan, Germany, and Spain. 
A seven-man team from Munich lost 

three members when a cornice broke 
away on Siula Chico and they fell to 
the glacier 1,000 meters below. A 
Spanish expedition to Huascaran lost a 
member who was injured by a fall into a 
crevasse on the north peak and died 
before he could be evacuated. 

ANSWER TO "Know Your Mountains." 
Mt.San Gorgonio ("Greyback"), 11,485 

feet, on left; Mt. San Jacinto, 10,805 
feet, on right; as seen from Mt. San 
Antonio ("Baldy"), 10,080 feet. (Summit 
is published high in the mountains to 
the left of Mt. San Gorgonio.) 

For Climbers — For Christmas — Books from the Sierra Club 

Manual of Ski Mountaineering New Edition 
Edited by David Brower. With a new introduction, "Skis to the Winter Wilder-
ness" and many photos of winter in the High Sierra. Chapters on rock climbing 
and snow and ice climbing were added to incorporate lessons learned in the 
most extensive American mountain training program. The chapters on warmth, 
shelter and equipment are of continuing value to people expecting to travel in 
cold, winter or summer. Just revised by the Sierra Club. Illustrated. $2.95. 

Wilderness: America's Living Heritage Just published December 4 
Edited by David Brower. What wilderness has meant to a nation's fabric, to its 
art, to its shape, and to its future—these meanings are searched out by men of 
widely varying interests but of uniformly high talent. Stimulating individual 
chapters, interspersed with perceptive spontaneous discussion. Beautifully 
illustrated by Philip Hyde. $5.75. 

This is the American Earth Now in its second printing 
Ansel Adams, Nancy Newhall. Here is beauty, dignity, force in a book, the most 
moving work the Sierra Club has ever published. The book is eloquent in text 
and image, timely yet timeless, an experience of itself, created from a superb 
exhibit that has won international acclaim. $15.00. 

Words of the Earth A companion volume 
Cedric Wright, Edited by Nancy Newhall. This book is a profound revelation of 
a most uncommon man. In his combination of words and pictures, "it is Mr. 
Wright's gift to show us 'the unmarked face of America's wilderness' with. . . . 
clarity, grandeur, intimacy. . .." Edward Weeks, Atlantic Monthly. $12.50. Both 
books in display format, 101/4  x 131/2. 
"Both these books, which may seem expensive, cost far more to produce than 
they can sell for, being in essence priceless. As gifts to the discerning, they 
will outlast one lifetime and mitigate another."— Rochester Times-Herald 

For a complete catalogue of publications, write: Sierra Club books, 1050 Mills Tower, San Francisco 4, California 
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Scouts-Camper s-Fishermen-Hunter,s 
Backpackers-Mountaineers-Climbers 

BASIC 
MOUNTAINEERING 

The only book of its kind, 
designed to provide the basic 

knowledge necessary to travel 
safely in the mountains and the 
desert. Presented in a concise, 
illustrated, highly readable form. 

$2. 00 a copy-or quantity rates. 

Sierra Club, San Diego Chapter B 
P. 0. B. 525 San Diego, California 

— to meet your toughest demand— 

HOLUBAR 

CHROMOLY ANGLE PITONS 
(none finer!) 

and 

TIMBERLINE SLEEPING BAGS 
(made to your special wishes!) 

—catalog on request— 

Boulder Colorado 

For Better Back Packing. 

A NEW Concept Developed from Expedition 

and Field Testing. 

A Post Card Will Bring Our Latest Brochure. 

BUDD DAVIS, Dept. X2 

1150 North 205th Street, Seattle 33, Washington 

JONAS BROTHERS OF ALASKA 

700 - 5th Avenue 

Anchorage, Alaska 
The world's leading House in 

FUR PARKAS 

The new trend in fashion on the ski slope and 
for after ski wear. In seal, wolf, f'ox, or rabbit. 

Matching mukluks are the ideal footwear in 
snow and as after ski wear. 

Write for our free catalog. 

Dear Editor: 
Your delightful, but frustratingly short, 

article on Joshua Tree National Monu-
ment brought back to mind the many 
pleasant trips we made to the area with 
the San Diego Chapter of the Sierra Club 
when we were Californians. 
It was on the rocks just west of Hidden 

Valley Campground that I got some of 
my early experience at technical rock 
climbing, and on some of the easier for-
mations I gave the kids some instruction 
in turn. The formation pictured on page 
9 of the October issue is an old friend; 
it is situated southeast a couple of 
hundred yards of the Hidden Valley 
campground entrance. The big hole in 
the left shoulder is accessible from 
behind the skyline via a chimney and a 
ledge, over the slab from left and above 
and down in front of the flake at the left 
upper corner of the hole. It can accom-
modate half a dozen or more climbers, if 
they don't wiggle too much. The flake 
is a superb rappel point, since back of 
it, in the left wall of the hole, is a 
small window through which the rope 
can be threaded; the start of the rappel 
over the lip of the hole is a spectacular 
overhang. The vertical distance to the 
ground, as I recall, is about 70 feet. 

Andrew N. Smith 
Golden, Colorado 

Dear Editor: 

We have enjoyed your recent articles 
on hiking and camping with children, and 
vote for more of the same. 

I have a few comments on the "Gerry 
Kiddie Carrier." Gerry recommends the 
piggy back position in this carrier. This 
we have used very successfully except 
that our relatively small child (19 lbs. at 
12 months) often seemed to be "cut" by 
the shoulder strap at the throat or mouth 
level. 

You might be interested that we have 
had good success using the same carriet 
(with no alterations) in the backwards 
position. This did not seem to create 
any backward pull and provided valuable 
variety. Of course, this would only work 
for the child who could sit and hold its 
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qvvtry OKIDDIE eavtieia 
KIDDIE SEAT *-
19 oz. frame carrier—
half the weight of any 
other—that offers su-
perior comfort. $10.95 

KIDDIE CARRIER 
Compact 
Piggyback 
carrier that 
folds to 
pocket size. $4.59 

0" BABY SLING 
Supports baby 

in natural 
position 
astride 

$3.95 

Give a GERRY CARRIER for Christmas 
d postage. 

All prices incl tisfaction 
ue 

We gift ship. Sa  
/guaranteed. Free folder. 

et*DESIGNS, Box 998, 
el Boulder, Colo. 

Where Experts 
Come 

to Buy 
Join this 25-year-old sportsmen's 
cooperative whose members include 
mountaineers, professional guides, 
campers, skiers, skin divers, sports-
men and scout leaders. Domestic 
and imported articles carefully 

screened and tested before they are offered. 
You enjoy low co-op prices and profit-sharing 
plan. Write for catalog. 

head up very well and for the child who 
is awake. 

We would be interested in any sug-
gestions for canoeing with a toddler—a 
seemingly impossible undertaking! 

Would also like to have reports from 
anyone who has used the newest Gerry 
Carrier advertised recently (Summit Sept. 
1961, p. 25). 

Mrs. Robert E. Stoyer 
Park Forest, Illinois 

Dear Editor: 
In response to the people that want 

more articles on "plain old backpack-
ing," canoe-tripping, skiing, and the 
other forms of escapism besides moun-
taineering, I would like to plead no. 

First of all, the name "Summit" de-
notes a publication that is for the bene-
fit of the mountaineering world. I do not 
feel that it is fair, in any sense of the 
word, for a minority group of readers to 
subscribe to this type of magazine and 
then demand that it be changed to fit 
their specific areas of leisure endeavor. 
There are numerous other magazines on 
the market that cater to the aforemen-
tioned group. 

In the past, I feel that Summit has 
done a superior job in publishing arti-
cles that were of value to the mountain-
eer, whether he is a week-end climber or 
professional guide. As for articles on 
"pseudo-medicine," these are of vital 
interest to the mountaineer as well they 
should be to anyone in the outdoors. 

There is a publication for almost any 
sport that one cares to name so, please, 
let's keep Summit for mountaineers, not 
the man on the street. 

Michael 0. Davis 
San Jose, Calif. 

Dear Editor: 
The climbing and mountaineering arti-

cles in Summit are the main attraction of 
your magazine for us. As the only maga-
zine of its type, it is filling an impor-
tant need. 

We also find the medical articles use-
ful. 

Alan & Lorena Reid 
Eugene, Oregon  

Dear Editor: 
Congratulations on your article by 

Edward Little (October issue) on climb-
ing the Grand Teton with his children. 
Here is a story which breathes the ad-
venture and joy of sharing the high 
places, omitting the hot-shot "I did it a 
harder way than you" atmosphere. It 
appears that the Little family enjoyed 
themselves considerably more than did 
the two who "climbed Squamish Chief 
the hard way" (same issue). 

This brings up a point that I have been 
considering for some time: why do we 
call direct aid (6th class) ascents 
"climbs," and why do we try to give the 
impression that sheer rock faces and 
overhangs are really "climbable"? Is a 
spider who constructs a web up a brick 
wall and then climbs up the web, climb-
ing the wall? Remarkable though they 
are, these "climbs" of such faces as 
Half Dome and El Capitan are more in 
the category of engineering feats, such 
as drilling the Moffat tunnel or spanning 
the Golden Gate. (Although the former 
are valueless to the public.) It seems 
rather obvious that, given enough time, 
patience, and endurance one could 
"climb" any 90-degree overhang on 
earth by simply standing in nylon slings 
and drilling, and placing expansion 
bolts. What is the challenge? 
My understanding of the use of ropes, 

pitons, etc. in rock climbing and moun-
taineering is that they are for safety: 
the proper use of these tools allows the 
climber to extend him-Jeff to his limit on 
rock, snow, or ice and, if he should 
happen to overextend himself, to live to 
climb another day. Once, on one of our 
high peaks, on a steep pitch, my hand-
hold peeled off the face of the rock. 
Fortunately, I had a good belay, and the 
rope felt mighty good! But I had no 
other holds available and had to step on 
a piton. This made the climb of this 
particular pitch "6th class," direct aid. 
It was the best I could do under the cir-
cumstances, but I didn't feel particular-
ly good about it. As a matter of fact, I 
felt a little ashamed. 

R. J. Furnoy 
Loomis, California 

Recteettioaae Egaiiisteat foe. 
DEPT. S 

523 PIKE ST., SEATTLE 1, WASH. 

New Limmer Custom made climbing boot. 

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. 
Write for measuring directions. Guaranteed 
satisfactory fit. Price 432.50 plus postage. 

Peter Limmer & Sons 
Intervale, New Hampshire 
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the GERRY YEAROUND TENT 
World's finest ultra-lightweight tent 

LIGHT  Weighs just 4Y4 pounds, complete with poles and fly. 

ROOMY  Rectangular floor measures 7 feet by 4 feet. Front is 46 inches high, sloping to 

21 inches at the rear. No inside poles. Squared front provides extra headroom. 

VERSATILE. . Full-closing waterproof hood and detachable Horcolite fly assure complete rain 

protection. The fly can be left behind for high altitude and winter use. 

COMPACT. . . . Packs to 20 inches long by 6 inches diameter. 

AND ALWAYS THE BIG GERRY EXTRA —  WE PAY THE POSTAGE 

P.O. Box 910 Inc. Boulder, Colorado 



STATF CITY 

NAME  

STREET  

CITY 

Give SUMMIT to 
your mountaineering friends at Christmas! 

First Gift Subscription  $4.00 
Additional Gift Subscriptions  

EACH  $3.00 
-m-magimmtgagmkawsm-r4=-&-&-gar.marg 

(Yes, you can include your own renewal, 

regardless of when it expires, on this offer!) 

The December "Summit" and a Christmas 
card with your name will be mailed in time 

to arrive just before the Holidays. 

Just fill out the order form below — 

no need to send money now 

we will bill you after January 1, 1962. 

SEND "SUMMIT" FOR ONE YEAR TO: 

STATF 

NAMF 

STREET  

STREET  

CITY 

NAMF 

  

 

NAMF 

  

STREET  

STATF CITY STATF 

GIFT CARD FROM  

Mail to: SUMMIT MAGAZINE, BIG BEAR LAKE, CALIFORNIA 

(P.S. Remember your friends in foreign countries. No extra postage charge for sending "Summit" to them!) 
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the favorite slarare imported. 
from Timonium, Maryland, U.S.A. 
America didn't invent skiing . . . just the world's most wanted 
skis. That's why the Heads on European slopes outnumber 
the best foreign skis over here. Whether you get your kicks 
on the Kandahar or the country club hill . . . whether your speed 
is a slalom gate or a slower gait .. . your skis make your 
skiing. Great skis make great skiing . . . 

and who makes great skis? /H10  of course! 

Head Standard, $98.50. Head Vector, $122.50; Competition Vector, $132.50. 
Head Ski Poles, $24.50. At authorized, serious ski shops the world over. 



EXPEDITION DOWN JACKETS. 

Imported 

from West Germany. 

Completely baffled 

seams with detachable 

hood, zippered front. 

Inner and outer 

fabrics of Egyptian 

cotton. Color, blue. 

Elastic at waist and 

wrist. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 

Sizes: Small, Medium, 

Large, Extra Large. 

$36.50, Postpaid. 

We have another :down jacket, Austrian made, 

with detachable hood, full zipper, inner 

and outer Egyptian cotton fabric, color blue. 

Stitched through quilting. This is a good jacket 

for skiing or other forms of mountaineering 

where lightness and warmth is a requisite. 

S26.00, Postpaid. 

Peter Limmer & Sons 

Intervale, New Hampshire 


