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The unclimbed summit of "Riensenstein," approximately 8,100 feet, near Prince Rupert in British Columbia. It can be reached 
in two days by bushwhacking up the Klawatti River. Who will be the first to climb it? 

Lying between the Skeena and Mass 
Rivers; a few miles northeast of Prince 
Rupert in British Columbia, are the sheer 
granite-walled summits of the "Riesen-

stein" group of peaks. Last summer, three 
Austrians, Machler, Bisserlich, and Kron-
hofer, bushwhacked up the Klawattl River 
from the Mass River to climb and explore 
in the area. 

After two days of bushwhacking they 
reached a pass where the glacier ice 
drains down toward the Skeena River. From 

here they climbed route 4 on the picture 

and map. A few pitons were driven for 
safety. Next day an attempt was made on 
the main summit via route "3," but they 
were forced to retreat by avalanches on 
cliffs between the main glacier and upper 

glacier. 

The three then climbed "1" on the pic-
ture. At two places they had to resort to 
direct aid climbing. After that an attempt 
was made to reach the summit ridge of 
Riensenstein by route "2." At point "X" 

they were forced to bivouac overnight 
when a storm front moved in suddenly. 

The following month another attempt was 
made via route "3." Above the avalanche 
danger at point "0" they were turned 
back`by a storm and a sheer smooth wall 
of not more than a rope length. Bisserlich 
took a fall here, pulling out two pitons, but 
was not seriously hurt. The Austrians 
think • that this route will go by using a 

few bolts on this wall. 
Who will be the first to climb it? 
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angle piton failure By Daniel Doody 

In March, Rick Litterick was killed in a climbing accident 

in which a piton failed. To briefly state the factors in-

volved in the accident, Litterick was climbing approxi-

mately ten feet above his last piton when he fell, pulling 

loose a large rock. When his fall was checked at the piton 

by his belayer, the piton failed and he fell an additional 

twenty feet and was then struck by the rock which he had 

pulled loose. He was not killed instantly and it stands to 

reason that had the piton held, the rock would have only 

traveled half as far prior to striking him and would there-

fore have developed a much smaller momentum (mass times 

velocity; with velocity increasing with the square of the 

elapsed time, until terminal velocity is reached). There-

fore, it is quite possible that Litterick might still be alive 

had the piton held, thus the piton must be considered as a 

major contributing factor in his death. The piton was a 

Gerry Chromoly stubby angle. 

Chromoly (Chromium Molybdenum Alloy) pitons were de-

veloped as a result of climbers' dissatisfaction with the 

conventional soft metal pitons which deform easily and 

cannot be reused too many times. Coupled with the weight 

of conventional pitons, this becomes a very important con-

sideration when making one of the more difficult climbs, 

such as in Yosemite where well over a hundred pitons may 

have to be driven in a single climb. Chromoly was selected 

as it seemed to be the strongest metal available which 

was suitable for making pitons. When properly forged and 

heat-treated it provides a very strong, rugged piton which 

has a strength equal to that of conventional pitons which 

are twice as heavy. Thus, since its introduction three 

years ago, many brands of chromoly pitons have been 

introduc ed. 

Returning to the discussion of the actual piton which 

Litterick fell on, I had the opportunity to see the half of 

the piton which broke off, and observation with a strong 

magnifying glass showed no previous cracks or flaws. A 

very crude test was then conducted by three fellow climb-

ers and myself, in which two similar Gerry Chromoly 

stubby angle pitons and two soft pitons were put in a vise 

halfway and then pounded on, perpendicular to their length. 

The results were most disturbing as the Gerry pitons broke 

off with but two impacts of the hammer; the soft pitons 

easily bent back and forth, but did not fail until they had 

been subjected to a considerable punishment. 

A letter written by Gerry to Fred Wright in response to 

some questions stated that Gerry pitons were tested and 

they failed at between 4240 and 5070 pounds when tested 

right side up and 2260 and 2190 pounds when upside 
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down. As the piton failed and not the karabiner, it can only 

be assumed that the karabiner was stronger. I don't know 

what type of karabiner Litterick was using, however 

Bedayn's are rated at 2800 pounds and Chouinard's at 

4000 pounds, so regardless of what brand the karabiner 

was it only points again to the relative weakness of the 

piton. 

I have attempted to present the facts so that we may see 

the problem more clearly, and it becomes more and more 

apparent that no possibility be left unconsidered in an 

attempt to make climbing equipment stronger and more de-

pendable than ever to meet the increasing demands which 

are being put upon it by the soaring standards being set by 

new techniques and increasing challenges being presented 

and met by the younger technical climbers who make up an 

increasing percentage of the climbers of our country today. 

Is this to be but a hard, unfortunate and unnecessary 

lesson, or is it to be the beginning of the slaughter of the 

cream of our country's climbers? The tide of blood can 

only be stemmed by public opinion against inferior equip-

ment; unfortunately, the average climber does not know 

about the weaknesses of many of the various items of 

equipment on the market today. Furthermore, the average 

climber may not find out about these weaknesses until 

after someone, or many, have been killed and it, therefore, 

is imperative that some system of testing be instigated. 

This should be a test of all mountaineering equipment' 

which is available and not merely a test of what is avail-

able today and then forgotten about until someone else is 

killed, but a continuing, periodic, impartial test of all 

equipment which is available and•the results of such tests 

should be made available to climbers throughout the 

country. 

The obvious group to make or supervise such tests is the 

Safety Committee of the American Alpine Club. This is 

our only national mountaineering organization which is too 

frequently accused of caring only for Himalayan climbing. 

This would present it the chance to prove it is an organi-

zation interested in the technical climber and is concerned 

about the welfare of each and every mountaineer in the 

country, the rock climber and the Himalayan climber alike. 

The costs involved in such tests would be quite nominal 

as the manufacturer should welcome the chance to have his 

equipment given a "stamp of approval" and should, there-

fore, be willing to donate samples for testing, or reimburse 

the testing body for items which were purchased on the 

open market; this would avoid any possibility of the manu-

facturer selecting his best to be tested, rather than a 



random sample. 

The results of such tests should then be made available 

to the climbers through the pages of Summit, the various 

club journals and newsletters, and the manufacturers could 

include these ratings in their catalogs as is presently 

being done with climbing ropes and karabiners. 

The need for such unbiased testing obviously exists, and 

it remains for the climbers throughout the country to de-

mand that such a testing board be instigated. This is more 

than a matter of developing better equipment, it is a nec-

cessary action to stop cost-conscious and profit calculat-

ing dealers from entering into mass producing products of 

inferior quality. This is more than a matter of ethics, it is 

a matter of life and death to each individual climber and to 

the reputation of American mountaineering as a whole. 

failure analysis 
By G. A. Cunningham 

The piton that broke in the Litterick accident was one 

Of our Gerry chrome molly stubby angle pitons, and the 

following states our position in the matter. 

We went to a lot of pains to develop our chrome molly 

line. Many trial batches were tested locally, found wanting, 

redesigned and retested. We had Brinell hardness tests 

run and tensile strength tests. We were a year in the de-

velopment and in the end we had the specifications for a 

very tough line of pitons. The heat treatment was contract-

ed by one of the largest firms in the country because they 

could maintain the proper controls. Although we have re-

ceived many reports of extraordinary performance of our 

chrome molly pitons in holding falls, it only takes one 

report of failure to require a second look. This is a serious 

issue, and to eliminate any question in anyone's mind, I 

have suspended sale of all our chrome molly and am 

notifying our customers that we will refund, or re-treat, 

any Gerry chrome molly pitons they return. 

I might point out that the chrome molly stubby angle 

piton in question was never tested by us upside down. 

When tested right side up (with the eye hanging down as 

in normal use) the blade will bend to a right angle without 

any sign of fracture, the eye can be beaten out of shape 

without failure. The tensile strength on this piton right 

side up is 4230 to 5070 pounds for five tested, and most 

of them pulled out of the jig without failing. The only way 

you can make one fail is to break its back upside down. 

This would be true of any angle piton not made of soft  

steel. After this report of piton failure, I tested two upside 

down and they broke at 2260 and 2190 pounds. 

This brings up a point regarding use of chrome molly 

pitons. An old style soft steel piton will bend until it 

aligns itself with the force being applied and then will fail 

under tensile stress. There were no right or wrong side 

to these pitons and they were quite reliable in the hands 

of the inexperienced as well as the experts (with regard to 

the breaking of the piton itself). However, a hardened steel 

piton does not behave in the same way. Because it will 

actually break before bending very far, it must be driven 

in such a way that it is protected against undue leverage 

and bending. In the case of an angle piton, there is an 

obvious difference in applied strain, depending on which 

side is up, and a hardened steel angle piton is obviously 

only half as strong upside down where the tensile stress 

comes on the cut edges. Alloy pitons are still new and 

these distinctions are not fully appreciated, especially by 

young climbers just entering the field. Indeed, when we 

released our samples for local •testing, we received many 

comments that they should be harder so they could be used 

more often. My personal opinion was (and is) that a piton 

should be able to bend through 90 degrees without failure, 

and support over 3,000 pounds. However, we allowed our-

selves to be convinced that we should make ours at least 

as hard as our competitors. We are now retempering all of 

our chrome molly and, incidentally, test each piton indi-

vidually for proper hardness to cull out those from the far 

corners of the furnace where the heat isn't always con-

trolled. I realize the experts need, and are capable of 

using safely, a good hard piton, but Gerry chrome molly 

will be tempered to bend 90 degrees without failure. Any-

one interested can retemper our pitons to the hardness he 

desires, but we feel quite strongly about protecting our 

customers against misuse of pitons that break before they 

bend. 

May this serve as notice to our customers that any Gerry 

chrome molly pitons may be returned for refund or retreat-

ment. 

Many years ago I tried to get the American Alpine Club 

to set forth and support a code asking manufacturers to 

simply state piton strengths as maximum and minimum and 

the number tested. To this I believe must now be added a 

Brinell hardness range and a statement that every piton 

sold has been tested and found to be within this range. 

Something to indicate whether the piton breaks first or 

bends 90 degrees first would also be helpful in dictating 

safe usage. 
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ePtnibittg gluts ot the Aim 
By Ruth Dyar Mendenhall 

PART THREE: FRANCE 

Mont Blanc, the highest peak in Europe, is a great dome 

of glaciers, flanked by soaring granite aiguilles. In this 

heaven-on-earth for mountaineers and rock climbers are 

many of the French Alpine Club's eighty-five huts, most 

reached by trail, some only by serious climbing. 

At the foot of Mont Blanc's north side, in the Arve Valley, 

lies the town of Chamonix, close to the point where 

Switzerland and Italy touch at the eastern edge of France. 

From Paris, over rolling 'plains, from Italy or Switzerland, 

excellent highways enter the Arve valley. In early August, 

1961, my husband John and I, and our daughters Vivian and 

Valerie, had visited the Austrian and Swiss Alps, and were 

bound for France by perhaps its most spectacular approach. 

At Martigny-Ville the Rhone turned north toward Lake 

Geneva (Lac Leman); our highway climbed southward out 

of the Rhone Valley, past a gray old castle and through 

hillside vineyards. We crossed two passes, the Col de 

Forclaz (not French for Fourth Class) and the Col de 

Montets. Between them lay the border, where the French 

customs officials, humming and singing, giggled over our 

passport pictures. The road had left the cultivated areas 

and wound along shady canyon slopes of woods, waterfalls, 

moss, ferns, and magenta fireweed so like its American 

counterp art. 

And then, against a sky of bright hot blue, loomed Mont 

Blanc (4810 m., 15,782 feet) and the Chamonix Aiguilles, 

a vast series of glazing white undulations, jutting granite 

needles as sculptured as Gothic cathedral spires, icefalls 

pouring from the heights till they were hidden in the woods 

near the valley floor. 

Chamonix 

It had been hot all day, and there were few hot days in 

Europe. Now the roadsides were lined with tourists wad-

ing, walking, red-faced, and shorts-clad. Amid the heat, the 

sun, the tourists, the panorama of forests, aiguilles and 

soaring snows, we entered the buzzing town of Chamonix. 

At first glance it seemed a mass of souvenir shops, around 

which seethed tourists of two sharply contrasting types: 

the pale and soft ones in light, scant clothing, and the 
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sunburned tough ones (numerically much in the minority), 

fully clad for mountain climbing from stocking caps to 

thick wool longsocks, gaiters, and lug-soled boots. 

A Little French Helps 

The charms of the quaint old town, in its superb setting, 

gradually emerged after parking and rooms were arranged. 

Our hotel rooms had balconies that hung right over the 

River Arve. The rivers that run through European towns 

have been straightened out between stone banks, parks, 

and paths. The Arve looked •controlled but not tamed. 

Loaded with glacial silt, it raced right past buildings, 

under buildings, beneath low bridges and cantilevered bal-

conies, a wild torrent that roared by hotels just as rivers 

of the Canadian Rockies roar past campsites, drowning out 

all other sounds. Although the Arve bore an occasional 

burden of bottle, can, carton, and garbage, it hurtled them 

by with such speed that one hardly saw them. On both 

sides of the river were arrayed hotels, bright gardens, rows 

of trees, pastry shops of both sweet and meat varieties, 

bookshops, sportshops, sidewalk cafes, and souvenir 

shops. Eighteenth Century climbers in bronze, Saussure 

and Balmat, pointed at the peaks; the guides, looking a 

little like statues themselves, could be seen on display in 

front of their headquarters. Heavily wooded slopes rose 

from both sides of the narrow Arve valley. Beneath the 

spruce trees grew wild strawberries, wild raspberries, and 

blueberries along the trails. Mont Blanc's glaciers, though 

receding, still pressed down into the trees. 

Chamonix was an unusually convenient and reliable place 

to get information about the mountains—if you knew a 

little French. Few in the town, either resident or tourist, 

spoke a word of any other language. The guides were easy 

to find if one wanted them. At a bookstore we purchased 

the 1:50000 map of the region, the "Carte Touristique et 

Guide de Chamonix et du Mont Blanc, Sentiers et Refuges, 

Promenades et Escursions" (that was it's name!). The 

Tourist Bureau supplied schedules and routes of the 

teleferiques and trains that radiated from the 3,000-foot 

valley to the heights. Information on maps and schedules 



The Refuge du Goider on Mont Blanc. The 
old hut in the foreground. Behind, the fin-
ished part of the new building and the plat-
form for the rest of it. August 1961. 

was supplemented at Le Club Alpin Francais, which occu-

pied a log building near the center of town. The Club 

offices displayed a scale model of the Mont Blanc massif 

topographical maps, folders extolling the advantages of 

Club membership, posters recommending safe climbing, etc. 

The young woman in charge spoke a little English, Vivian 

countered with more French, and we gradually pieced to-

gether information needed for an attempt on Mont Blanc. 

The usual route for many years was by way of the Grands 

Mulets, but during the last decade this route has been 

little used, as the hundred-year-old Grands Mulets hut has 

fallen in ruins—and in the Alps, huts and climbs are gen-

erally inseparable. The French Alpine Club is building a 

large new hut on the same site, at 3051 m. or about 10,000 

feet. In the meantime, another route west of the Grands 

Mulets has come into use, and provides two different huts 

for climbers. The Club offices were encouraging parties to 

stay at the Refuge Tate Rousse, at 3167 m. or about 

10,500 feet; but, understandably, the favored base for the 

climb was the Refuge Aiguille de Goiter, directly above 

the Tae Rousse, at .3817 m. or 12,500 feet. The Refuge 

Vallot, at 4362 m. (14,400 feet) is an emergency shelter 

only. 

Goater is pronounced "goo-tay" and means "a light 

snack" so the name approximates our term Lunch Rock. 

The old hut on the Aiguille du Goater was being replaced 

in 1961 by a new building. As the incomplete hut was 

limited as to space and facilities, and also was very pop-

ular, reservations had to be made through the Club offices  

by telephone. This telephone was also used to exchange 

weather reports between mountain and town. By the time 

we were ready to start into the mountains, we really did 

not need a telephone to tell us that the clear weather had 

given way to rain, and that heavy clouds covered the glac-

ier domes which stand at the western corner of the Alps in 

the direct path of storms from the Atlantic. With not un-

limited time available, however, we hoped for better weath-

er, and planned to go next day to the Aiguille du Goiter 

hut. 

Climbing is Respectable in Europe 

The evening in our hotel rooms was spent sorting our 

possessions, filling rucksacks with clothing, personal 

articles and lunch foods, and checking climbing equipment, 

while rain fell outside. A heavy gray dawn greeted us at 

5:30 a.m. We had arranged with the hotel to serve our 

breakfast far earlier than their usual hour—in Europe there 

is no difficulty in receiving such service. Everyone ap-

proves of climbing as a sensible, respected and popular 

activity, somewhat like attending baseball games in the 

U.S.A. (Climbers are even helped out by the government 

—not like the U.S.A.) 

Eight miles down the Arve valley, at Les Houches, the 

teleferique left at 8 a.m. and was to make connections with 

the early train that came from St. Gervais, farther down the 

valley. A dozen or so climbers and guides, with their 

bulging rucksacks, filled the little red cage on its early 

trip. The car whisked rapidly over treetops, and in ten 
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minutes reached a place above timberline called Bellevue. 

There was nothing here but the top of the teleferique line 

and a sign pointing across the meadows to the railway. 

Everyone hurried along a meadow path to the narrow-guage 

tracks of the "Tramway du Mont Blanc." Between the two 

conventional rails ran the notched third rail of the cog 

railways so common in the Alps. The waiting-room con-

sisted of a bench or grass-slope, overlooking the jumbled, 

dirty green, lower stretches of the Glacier de Bionnassay. 

A trainlike rumble broke into the rumble of avalanches 

across the gorge. Around a bend appeared first a diminu-

tive flatcar, loaded with supplies and workmen, then a 

small passenger car which halted just long enough for the 

waiting climbers to jump in. The electric train ground up 

a steep grade, through tunnels and meadows, past a mili-

tary installation, around bends, farther and farther above 

the icefall, till twenty minutes later it reached the end of 

the line at Le Nid d' Aigle, the Eagle's Nest, at about 

7,700 feet. The only civilized objects to be seen were a 

few cartons of eggs and a postcard slot machine. Around 

a boulder, however, a path led down to a little restaurant 

under the lee of a cliff. 

The Hut 

The rest of the journey was on foot, and involved a climb 

of almost five thousand feet, by trail, snowfield, and cliff, 

to reach the Refuge Aiguille du Goiter. The dense cloud 

cap stood thick and steady at the 13,000-foot level on 

Mont Blanc. However, we had a view of the twin rock 

towers of the Aiguille du Midi (now reached by a telefer-

ique and joined by a bridge). The trail, somewhat obscure, 

wound through reddish gravel and talus. In a couple of 

hours we reached the Refuge Tate Rousse (Red Head), a 

barracks-like wooden building above a rounded dome of 

reddish rock. The hut consisted of a kitchen, bunk room, 

and a big pleasant main room furnished with long tables 

and benches. At the top of a cliff, two thousand feet high-

er, we could make out a faint square which looked pale 

and delicate, foreign to the wild, rough world of rock, snow 

and fog. We realized it must be the wall of a building, 

though its aspect and location were so unlikely that it 

seemed like a mirage. 

From the Tate Rousse we crossed an extensive snow-

field, and hastened across a gully down which rocks were 

bounding in herds. We worked over to the right hand one of 

two ridges which joined above. The dark reddish rocks 

were fairly sound and full of good holds, studded here and 

there with quartz crystals, and patched occasionally with 

ice. Second and third class climbing (some parties roped 

here) was made somewhat unpleasant by the bitter wind on 

exposed sections of the ridge. The way was marked by  

occasional dots of red paint, doubtless needed in times of 

poor visibility. By midafternoon we emerged over the last 

wind-lashed bit of cliff to a narrow ledge upon which 

perched a pale aluminum box of a building about thirty-five 

feet square. Behind it the convex curve of a steep snow-

bank rose up into the fog. From the very doorstep in front 

dropped the cliff to the tumbled wilderness of the Bion-

nassay Glacier, two thousand feet below. Except for the 

emergency shelters, it is one of the highest huts in the 

Alps. 

We had barely entered the building when we were asked 

(in French) if we had reservations, and our names were 

checked in a businesslike ledger. We never saw the tele-

phone line on the mountain, but it obviously worked, as we 

were expected. 

The guardian of the hut was a small wiry French guide. 

His eyes were kind and he could make a joke; but his 

appearance gave one the impression that countless 

troubles went with his job and that he was perfectly cap-

able of dealing with them. His pretty, dark-haired young 

wife, both gay and efficient, did the cooking. They shared 

the dishwashing, odd jobs, and care of their small son. 

This hut was about half complete in early August of 

1961, and construction was going forward by a crew of a 

half dozen men who worked steadily at such jobs as the 

weather permitted. The former hut was a very small, low 

shelter of metal and tarpaper, now partly buried by the en-

roaching snowbank. The outlines of the second wing of the 

new shelter were visible in the stone, concrete, and tim-

bers prepared for its foundation. The walls of the building', 

as it stood at that time, were of sheet aluminum, its few 

windows shaped like portholes. Downstairs was a partly 

finished hallway, with shelves, pegs for ice axes, and the 

like. To the left a door opened into the low-ceilinged 

kitchen, which also was used as dining-room. Beyond were 

storage space, and living quarters for the guardian and his 

family. Upstairs were a dormitory and two small unfinished 

rooms. 

Supplies Delivered by Helicopter 

Supplies for this refuge were brought by helicopter, which 

even carried in the hut keepers' little boy. The French 

Alpine Club first used helicopters for search and rescue, 

and later, for economic reasons, put them to other work 

such as carrying building materials and supplies for the 

more remote huts. The helicopter landing field was a snow 

platform above the hut. While we were there, however, 

the unceasing wind and fog grounded the aircraft below, 

and urgent supplies had started to arrive on the backs of 

porters in the old-fashioned way. 

Food was cooked and snow melted on a small wood 
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The dormitory of the new Refuge du Goizter. 

stove and two gas rings. Bottled gas also lighted the 

kitchen. Light upstairs came from the one small window, or 

flashlight. The privy, though a temporary affair, was worthy 

of note, as it stood at the very edge of the cliff, and was 

reached by fighting the strong headwind through the 

tangled construction area. The European men displayed 

great chivalry in letting the ladies go first to get out of 

the wind—though, as a matter of fact, the structure itself, 

with its floor of ice, was filled with wild updrafts and 

frigid tornadoes. A metal barrel of ice-crusted water stood 

outside for washing; even a cake of laundry soap was 

provided. 

Overnight accommodations at this refuge, as well as at 

others in the vicinity of Chamonix, cost 7.1 neu francs per 

person per night, or approximately $1.42. Members of the 

French Alpine Club were charged 2.5 NF or about 50 cents 

per night, so if one planneid to make a long stay in the 

French huts, it might pay to join the Club. A full dinner, or 

Repas, cost about 8 NF or $1.60, and consisted of soup, 

bread, steaks, mashed potatoes or a sort of French 

Spanish-rice dish, and stewed plums or an orange. Soup 

and bread alone were about 11/2  NF or 30 cents, and a liter 

of hot water (a very small liter it was, too!) was also 11/2  

NF or 30 cents. 

,The dining space was so small that it could be used only 

when people were actually eating, and then they took 

turns. The wind, which blew in a curiously steady blast 

instead of in gusts, was too fierce for one to spend much 

time outside enjoying the wild panorama of glacier and 

cliff that seemed incongruous around a building. Therefore, 

most of one's time was passed in the,dormitory — but there, 

too, space was distinctly limited. 

The narrow room had an aisle along one wall, and two  

great "shelves" along the opposite wall—exactly like 

bookshelves, hut of the proper size for people to lie side 

by side, touching each other. Twenty-four single mattres-

ses (by Simmons of Paris!) had been provided, twelve on 

each shelf. But thirty-six persons were squeezed into the 

twenty-four places. We four were assigned to three mat-

tresses on the top shelf, at the end farthest from the 

window. There was just room to lie down, and also just 

enough headroom to sit up. A narrow shelf had been in-

stalled on the wall along the head of the beds, where a few 

small articles could be placed. Anything left over, boots, 

rucksacks, etc., formed a solid mass on the floor of the 

corridor, where were already sprinkled huge wooden slip-

pers supplied by the hut. 

The Dormitory 

Each sleeping place was provided with a good pillow 

(apparently considered as necessary in Europe as mat-

tress or blankets). We were also each given one blanket. 

We could hardly believe that we would have only one, at 

this elevation, in an unheated dormitory, in such a storm. 

We need not have worried; we weren't so hot anywhere 

else in Europe. The building was apparently perfectly 

insulated, and was kept at humid summer heat by the 

sheer mass of people packed into it. It was really too hot 

and close for sound sleep (the word "close" might apply 

both to the atmosphere and to the physical proximity of the 

human sardines). We didn't cover up with even our one 

blanket till halfway through the second night when the 

guardian stormed into the dormitory, wrenched a piece of 

plywood off an unfinished window, and let in a blast of 

fresh air off the snowbank outside. 

Days as well as nights, the occupants (about 85% men) 
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spent most of their time stretched out, dozing or talking, 

or reading a little in the dim light. The atmosphere was 

friendly, and could hardly help being cozy. French and 

German were the usual languages, with an occasional bit 

of English. Now and then the monotony of hibernation, 

while snowflakes raced horizontally past the porthole, was 

broken by some little human episode. Once the guardian 

entered the dormitory with the announcement that some-

one had two blankets—and a thorough search was made 

for the spare. Soon afterwards he launched into a lecture 

in machine-gun French to four German-speaking climbers 

in the lower bunk. Vivian made out enough to report later 

that he first told them there were forty people at the hut, 

all in the same situation as they; next his voice rose, and 

he informed them that the hut was actually closed to all 

during construction, and forty people were a lot for a 

closed hut. Then he told them to get out. (Then he asked 

them if they understood French.) Some time later, after 

they had grudgingly left, we heard a honking outdoors, 

oddly like an automobile horn. The hut keeper was signal-

ing a group below on the ridge with a small curved brass 

horn. Later Vivian asked him what had happened, and 

looking;her in the eye, he said distinctly (repeating it 

after taking out his cigarette), "Forbidding the people to 

come back up." We never were sure what their offense had 

been, but thought they might have been the people with the 

contraband blanket. 

We found a French magazine similar to Life, relating the 

recent accident in the area where four out of seven exper-

ienced climbers had lost their lives because of a severe 

storm of many days' duration that struck during a difficult 

rock climb. Studying the illustrations and trying to trans-

late the text whiled away much time. 

Each evening, almost everyone in the hut got organized 

to climb the peak, and lay down before dark to try to sleep. 

Each morning about 3 a.m., scouts went out to inspect the 

weather. On our first morning there, no one tried the ascent. 

The second morning, though the weather was exactly the 

same except for the addition of lightning, several young 

men from an Austrian climbing club set out, but returned in 

an hour, having found it almost impossible even to stand 

up in the wind on the ridge. Reluctantly, most of the 

climbers, including us, decided to descend. The fog was 

of just the same thickness and elevation, the shrieking 

wind of the same ferocity, as they had been for several 

days; and the forecast, which emerged from the kitchen, 

gave no promise of early change. 

We roped up indoors before stepping out on the little 

walkway over the abyss before the door. First, we made 

the short snow climb to the top of the Aiguille du Goiiter, 

fighting the wind for every step and every breath, the rope 
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standing straight out like wire. We returned to the refuge, 

gathered our rucksacks, and said our goodbyes; then still 

roped, because of the storm, started down the red cliffs. 

Buffeted by wind, snow, sleet and rain, with thunder 

thrown in, we struggled down the ridge until both angle 

and weather eased. We stopped at the Tate Rousse refuge 

for hot tea. At. the end of the railway line, we left the 

isolated mountaineers' world, and entered the tourist 

realm. Stopping off between trains were high heeled women, 

scampering children, camera-draped men, priests in sweat-

ers, long skirts and berets, a boisterous group of young 

boys, and a lady who pointed to some sheep with long un-

docked tails with the remark, "Look at the big dogs!" We 

sat down on the ground to empty our pockets of hard candy 

and await the train. Before long we were back in Chamonix 

in the gray rain, and ended our Alpine adventures with a 

cheese fondue. 

We had not climbed Mont Blanc, but we had had an inter-

esting stay in a very unusual climbing hut in an almost 

incredible location. We had visited the Alps of France, 

Switzerland, and Austria. We felt enthusiastically that a 

trip to one or several climbing huts in the Alps would be of 

interest to American climbers and hikers, whether or not 

they planned to go higher than the huts themselves. The 

accommodations offered are inexpensive; the time spent is 

entertaining and restful; and there could be no better way 

to meet outdoor people from other countries. 

The conveniences of a roof and bedding are obvious. An 

English climber told us that, as a generalization, all 

Austrian huts are fully stocked with food; Swiss huts do 

not provide food, but do have caretakers who cook what 

one brings; and that at French huts, both food and primus 

stoves should be carried. These conditions did not apply 

at all the places we visited, where all food was available, 

cooked and served. Local information for any particular 

hut should be obtained before one goes there. 

Even at a fully stocked hut, we would recommend taking 

a canteen or water bottle in which to store drinking water 

(which one may have to buy, bottled or heated), tea bags 

or instant coffee, as plain hot water costs much less than 

ready-made hot drinks, a plastic raincoat, and extra cloth-

ing and light shoes for a change if one gets wet. Aside 

from these articles, the necessary climbing equipment is, 

of course, dictated by the plans and experience of the 

climbers. Excellent clothing and equipment at reasonable 

prices are far more easily purchased in Europe than in the 

United States. Crampons, and probably other equipment, 

can be rented in the climbing centers. 

We obtained road maps of Europe before we left home, by 

sending to the Esso Touring Service, Foreign Dept., 15 W. 

51st St., New York 19. Trains are numerous, and reach 
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many places that roads do not. Topo maps with details of 

trails and mountain accommodations for each section 

visited were purchased in nearby towns, either at informa-

tion bureaus or book stores. We were not able to find 

climbing guides in English. 

Knowledge of French and/or German would be convenient, 

and desirable for reasons of sociability, but is not neces-

sary. By no means do all Europeans speak English, and 

many of those who do, speak only a little; but with a small 

dictionary and sign language, necessary communication 

can be accomplished. 

Huts, refuges, or mountain hotels—whether run privately  

or by the Alpine clubs, are an integral part of climbing in 

Europe. They do not "spoil the mountains," as conser-

vation-minded Americans might suspect, because they are 

located and run in an inconspicuous, non-commercial way, 

many solely for the comfort, convenience and safety of 

climbers. This system, however, would seem inapplicable 

in the United States except in a few instances, as our 

mountain areas are so far-flung, and the people interested 

in climbing are proportionately very few. 

We stayed at climbing huts in three European countries, 

and so enjoyed every one that we look forward to visiting 

these again, and others also, in the future. 

3842 
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THE GROS 
What's your pleasure? Backpacking? Exploring? Photo-

graphing mountain scenery? Fishing? Observing wild 

animals? Camping in high mountain meadows? Rock climb-

ing? Or just climbing non-technical peaks and passes? All 

of these things you will find in an exquisite bit of wilder-

ness in Wyoming that, because of its close proximity to 

the Tetons and Wind River Range, is overlooked by climb-

ers and backpackers. The area is the Gros Ventre Range 

just east of Highway 189 leading into the Jackson Hole 

country. 

Bounded by four major rivers, Gros Ventre (N), Snake, 

River (W), Hoback River (S), and Green River (E), the area 

contains approximately 16,000 acres of jagged, craggy 

summits rimming deep gorged canyons and high mountain 

meadows. The reddish-colored peaks contrast sharply with 

the verdure of the Lodgepole pine, Douglas fir, and Engel-

man spruce forests. As you hike along the trails, the 

rustling leaves of the tall, white-barked Aspen invite you 

to pause and speculate on their constant shimmering. 

Perhaps nowhere else in the United States will you have 

such an opportunity to observe wildlife. Herds of elk, mule 

deer, and bear roam the valleys and steep slopes of the 

Gros Ventre range. Bighorn sheep are commonly seen on 

the ridges and high peaks. The Jackson Hole elk herd, 

largest wild animal herd in the world, migrates through 

this region annually. Have a camera at the "constant 

ready." 

Moving quietly along the trails, moose and mule deer will 

always be seen. Chipmunks, squirrels, marmots, and 

conies are "friends" that you can sometimes tame enough 

to eat out of your hand. 

When backpacking in the Gros Ventre, be sure to take 

along fishing tackle, some cornmeal, bacon, and a suitable 

utensil for frying a mess of fish. Fishing is suberb, with 

many high, remote lakes and streams that are difficult 

enough to reach to provide good trout fishing. It is not 

unusual to catch trout weighing from two to five pounds. 

For those who have a "bent" toward rockhounding, or 

just collecting, petrified wood is found in the Upper Slide 

Lake area, numerous fossil shells are in the Upper Gros 

Ventre River region, and old Indian arrowheads and other 

artifacts can be found almost anywhere in the Gros Ventre 

Range. Exquisitely beautiful calcite crystals are abundant 

on Crystal Peak, 10,954 feet, and to a lesser degree on 
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nearby summits. 

Rock climbing your specialty? Apparently no one has 

climbed the spectacular Pinnacle Peak, 10,775 feet, that 

rises in the center of the range like the famous Devils 

Tower. Whoever makes the first ascent will have a few 

technical problems. It probably has not been climbed be-

cause it is not visible until one is on top of the range, and 

rock climbers are busy pioneering new routes in the 

Tetons, a few airline miles away. 

A luxurious diversion can be had at Granite Hot Springs, 

a concrete swimming pool one mile north of Granite Creek 

Campground, which is fed by steaming hot water pouring 

out of the mountainside above it. Maintained by the forest 

service and open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m., the charge is a 

nominal 35 cents. What better way to recuperate sore 

muscles from climbing and hiking? Rising to the east 

above the pool is the sheer-walled Chimney Rock, 10,300 

feet, a pinnacle on Open Door Peak, 11,100 feet. Anyone 

adept at rock scrambling with their hands and feet can 

reach the summit of Open Door, but Chimney Rock requires 

extreme rock climbing skill, including pitons for safety. 

The only known route is on the north side; an unsuccess-

ful attempt has been made on the south side. 

The highest peak in the range is Doubletop Peak, 11,715 

feet. There are several trails leading into the range. A 

fine circle tour through the high country can be made by 

starting from Granite Creek Road, one mile below the Hot 

Springs, following an unimproved trail up Swift Creek to a 

saddle between Open Door and Corner Peaks to a junction 

with Crystal Creek trail. Follow the Crystal Creek trail 

north through spectacular high mountain meadows, passing 

to the west of Crystal Peak and down to the junction of 

the Jagg Creek trail. Follow the Jagg Creek trail south to 

a junction with the Six Lakes trail (for a good campsite go 

right 11/2  miles to Six Lakes). This trail then circles back 

to the Jagg Creek trail, ascends to a pass, down Bear 

Creek to junction of Gros Ventre River. By following up 

the headwaters of Gros Ventre you return to the Swift 

Creek trail. 

There is much in the Gros Ventre Range to fascinate the 

geologist. The range is much older than the Tetons, and 

the higher ridges are carved into most intricate forms by 

erosion. On the summit ridges of Mt. Leidy, 10,317 feet, 

are mysterious stream gravel beds elevated over 3,000 
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VENTRE RANGE By Craig Forrest 

feet above the valley by earth movements. 

On June 23, 1925, a mountain ridge six miles east of 

Kelly moved a mile and a half and tumbled into the Gros 

Ventre valley in less than three minutes, forming a dam 

behind which Lower Slide Lake built up. Two years later, 

on May 18, 1927, saturation and water pressure burst the 

natural dam with a flood that wiped out the village of 

Kelly and drowned a number of its residents. In the valley  

today there is the awesome sight of giant boulders scat-

tered across the landscape. 

One warning to the hiker and climber heading for the 

Gros Ventre Range: It is also famous as one of the finest 

hunting grounds on the continent, so visit the area before 

the hunting season opens around September 10th. You'll 

find quiet and solitude up until that date, but you certainly 

won't want to be in the range on the opening day of the 

hunting season! 
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Ot ctPativiatideks 

ad Tottgbotigs 
By Michael W. Barghoff 

I can't climb. I am normally well aware of this, but some-

times am subject to an unexpected onslaught of climbing 

delusions. Therapy consists of taking off to California's 

Yosemite Valley for a proper Rectifying Humiliation. 

Mournful experience has taught me there is no better place 

in North America for deflating distended egos. Several 

days or weeks later I return, tanned, healthy, amiable, my 

tail between my legs. This has been going on for years, al-

though just before each visit I chant, "This is going to be 

the year; this is Borghof Is year; this time I'm going to get 

up something if it kills me (it almost did once)—maybe 

even a complete route!" 

I never do, of course. 

Since I am patently incompetent to describe the climbing 

there, limit myself to fringe descriptions, subject 

enough for volumes in itself. Yosemite has evolved many 

strange adjuncts to its quiet spin of seasons: bongbongs 

(immense angle pitons), shoplifting bears, the majestic 

RURP*(a piece of hardware with mystic connotations), and 

—most importantly —a variety of anthropoid salamander. 

These latter are, or were, people who would rather climb 

"Realized Ultimate Reality Piton, a finely chiseled 

chrome molly hatchet designed for battering into cracks 

which are almost.  

than eat and are willing to starve to climb, climb inces-

santly. Which besides making them good, I suppose makes 

them socially reprehensible, although if I had talent, youth, 

and an ability to subsist on 300 calories a day, I would 

join them. 

Yosemite salamanders are usually innocuous and quite 

unprepossessing until seen firsthand upon their native ele-

ment, flickering up holdless cracks with maddening ease. 

I mean holdless: it's frightening: and it looks so simple 

until it's your turn to climb. Then nothing. No one be-

lieves me, but I tell you there is nothing there. 

The rewards offered by the more difficult Yosemite 

climbs (which means all of them) are indubitable, but then 

so are those of Satori, breaking through a riff, or natural 

euphoria: to attain such takes infinite practice, practice of 

a somewhat visionary nature, verily a way of life. Which, 

of course, is what Valley climbing is. 

I almost forgot to mention: I call seasoned Yosemite 

climbers "salamanders" not only because of the way they 

handle discouraging rock, but also because of their demon-

strated constitutional lethargy in temperatures below 120 

degrees Fahrenheit. Does it get hot in the summer! Hot, 

dusty, bloated with carbound tourists. On the valley floor, 

of course. Up on the walls there has been no basic change 

since the days of John Salathe; objective as well as in-

trospective exploration is the sine quo non, and it will 

stay that way: the glacier-polished granite will see to that. 

When a climber of my vintage creaks into Yosemite and 

beholds the youthful inhabitants of Camp 4, the climbers' 

hangout, he begins to feel like an octogenarian. And after 

trying a few quietly recommended "boulder problems" 

—euphemism for extraordinarily marginal acrobatics —his 

has-been and never was or will be premonitions are disas-

terously confirmed. I refer to such monsters as Columbia 

Yosemite climbing presupposes a native ability to adhere 
at rubbery angles upon holdless granite with boldness and 
ease as deliberate as an afterthought before it's thought. 
Steve Roper on 5th class rock —Washington Column's Din-

ner Ledge route. Above him the overhangs of the great east 
face. 

Photo by Michael Borghoff SUMMIT / JUNE, 1962 13 
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. .the Cathedral Rocks and El Cap itan still remind you that life is a significant experience. " The immense slabs of El 

Cap itan seen through the tranquility of valley floor vegetation. 

Photo by Michael Borghoff 

Rock, on which there is reputed to be a handhold (I don't 

believe it), or the slithery Wine Traverse, an unkind mar-

riage of muscle and friction, where you scrabble inade-

quately while your arms give out. 

Camp 4's boulder problems are calculated to assure a 

visiting climber's complete psychological annihilation be-

fore he ties on to a rope. Many of us never venture forth 

from the campground to climb. We just quietly leave, at 

night, and complain about the heat or the bears or the 

some such. 

The whyfore is technique: they seem to have outgrown 

the panic-reaction clutch. I haven't. They use this thing 

called "friction," a sub-human deviant of the word "hand-

hold." Handholds, of course, are what insecure climbers 

like myself pray for in tight situations. Well, any situation. 

But, friction is what these prehensible creatures use to 

climb nothing. Climbing nothing consists of going on bril-

liant imagination fused to exceptional physical endowment, 

driving determination and great nerve. Plus—again—a way 

of life, generously spiked with brutal competition. But far 

be it from me to complain of such, I have been kindly 

treated by three generation of Yosemite climbers. (A gen-

eration lasts about two years, roughly six to a crop.) 

Oh. Yes—the first climb—from on your bottom at the 

bottom of a Camp 4 boulder to the first climb. Same thing, 

generally: most outsiders get "smashed." "Getting 

smashed" is nothing more than physical and mental con-

firmation of one's suspected inaptitude for acrobatics. 

Subjects like getting smashed should be discussed only in 

muted tones, only among one's own kind. But the bruised 

brotherhood is legion; I think I can proceed without too 

much prospect of a skinned ego. 

"Lean out, Borghoff —this is no place for pushups!" 

Said suggestion usually delivered in an exasperated tone 

about one millisecond before my howl for tension, up rope, 

divine intervention and an anti-pendulum magnet. Seems 

Yosemite salamanders, in a wave of sardonic enthusiasm, 

always try to get me up a "nice easy fifth." Woe, I always 

accept. A fifth is something I feel like downing in a gulp 

after an easy fifth. 5.7's I don't even want to hallucinate 

about. 

Their misdirection may or may not be deliberate: motive 

is irrelevant. Getting smashed is a fact. An exciting one. 

Yosemite fifth class climbing presupposes a native ability 

to adhere at rubbery angles upon holdless granite with 

boldness and ease as deliberate as an afterthought before 

it's thought. I assure you: a long reach for a conventional 

pull-hold inevitably precipitates an embarrassing redis-

tribution of one's center of gravity with rather valley-

oriented consequences. 

I recall this happening on the Robbins Variation above 

the First Base on Higher Cathedral Spire. It cost me a 

twenty-five-foot headfirst fall, (the pitch was overhanging 

so I never touched rock) and was the beginning of the end: 

of my illusions. 

Luckily, the Valley is timeless, changeless: Climbers at 

Camp 4 are still influenced by their incomparable sur-

roundings, preoccupied with life and thought and reality. 

Yes, the bears are still around—fat, tourist-fed, insolent, 

monstrously facile at stealing food, contemptuously im-

pervious to indignation, rage, terrified screams, outraged 

threats, or supplication. 

And the seasons still exert their magic, rejuvenating in-

fluence on the earth, and the earth is herself, and the 

Cathedral Rocks and El Capitan still remind you that life 

is a significant experience, and the smell of bay mixed 

with pine on an isolated ledge carries nostalgia from 

another world, yours, one which blacktops and glittering 

restaurants have failed to invade. Things are unchanged. 

There is calm. 

A calm exceeding any expansion bolt, bongbong, RURP 

or climbing route. The old story, but can it be recalled too 

often? You feel it, comment on it, and sure enough: the 

first ones to agree are those who have lived and climbed 

here the hardest. You see it in their expression every time 

they glance toward Sentinel Rock —the thing, known or 

unknown, that draws them, all of us, although each dif-

ferently. Quiet, certitude, refuge, intensity, color, shadow 

play, reality herself. 

I feel this getting smashed—how could getting up some-

thing improve it? I guess it would—at least it's a ready 

excuse for returning to Yosemite! 
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good mountaineering 

After consulting several dictionaries, I define the word 
judgment as "the intellectual faculty, mental, or process 

of recognizing the true relations between ideas or objects 
and of arriving at a decision or conclusion as a result." 

Mountaineering judgment then, consists of obtaining or 
observing mountaineering facts and of drawing logical 
conclusions from them in the light of the observer's gener-

al mountaineering knowledge. 

You can sometimes demonstrate what a thing is, by re-

lating striking examples of what it is not. 

The most startling and tragic example of a complete lack 

of mountaineering judgment of 'which I know, occurred July 

22, 193 9 on Coleman Glacier on the northwest face of Mt. 

Baker in northern Washington. 

A mixed party of 25 students and teachers from a western 

college, after a late daylight start from the vicinity of 

Kulshan Cabin, had progressed unroped, in some eight 

hours, to near the head of Coleman Glacier below the 

cliffs of the Roman Wall. 

In the hottest hour of the day a tremendous avalanche 
came off the Wall engulfing most of the party and sweeping 
some climbers half a mile down the mountain into yawning 

crevas se s. 

Of the six who died, four bodies have never been found. 

A common view among non-mountaineers at the time was 
that this was just another natural catastrophe, like an 
earthquake or a tornado, and that if people were foolhardy 
enough to risk their lives in such places, they could take 
the consequences. 

I do not agree. The exercise of ordinary mountaineering 
judgment would have cancelled the climb over that partic-

ular route, or at the very least, would have dictated a route 
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to the west and south of the Roman Wall where the ascent 

is somewhat longer but less precipitous. 

What were the ascertainable mountaineering facts? 

Weather Bureau reports showed more or less continuous 
storms over Mt. Baker during the first half of July. These 
storms deposited a lot of fresh snow on the mountain that 
had had no time to consolidate with the winter pack. Sev-
eral days before the climb the weather turned blazing hot 
and continued on through the day of the climb. All this 
could have been found out by consulting the Forest 

Service station near Mt. Baker Lodge. 

If ever there were made-to-order summer-avalanche condi-
tions, this was the time. Yet, apparently none of the party 

leaders gave it a thought. And, they were men who had 

made several previous climbs of Mt. Baker by this same 

route, or so the newspapers reported. 

The horrible Youth Hostel accident of July 29, 1956 in 

the Mt. Hood "chute" where one young girl was killed and 

more than a dozen other youths seriously injured, is anoth-

er case in point. 

The real fault, of course, lies with whomever permitted a 
twenty-year old boy, on the strength of his having led a 

dozen small-party climbs of Mt. Hood, to take up, without 

any assistants whatever, eighteen teenagers who had nev-

er set foot on a mountain before. And his idea of tying 
nineteen people on a little over two hundred feet of rope 
to traverse a thousand feet of steep snow slope was out of 
date thirty years ago. One is appalled at such gross ignor-

ance! 

With a rope interval of only seven to eight feet between 
climbers, when one slipped and fell, they all went down 
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like a line of domino.s. And, no one man in the world 

could hold all that weight on a 35-degree icy snow slope, 

even with an axe belay buried to the hilt. The novices 

themselves had, of course, had no practice nor competent 

instruction in making self-arrests of a slide. 

These examples show that mountaineering judgment, like 

any other kind of judgement, has to be developed from 

experience and intelligent observation and cannot be 

acquired over night. It takes years! 

Young mountaineers are apt to be very impatient with, 

and to scoff at this statement, but it is true none the less. 
Excellent climbing technique, good party co-operation 

and basic mountaineering rules can be learned by the eager 

intelligent beginner in a few climbing seasons, but first 

grade mountaineering judgment takes years of experience 

to mature. 

It is something that the so-called "fair weather" moun-

taineer, who only climbs under the most favorable condi-

tions, seldom, if ever, acquires. 

Good mountaineering judgment is what warns its posses-

or to probe for hidden crevasses where none are apparent, 

simply by noting the configuration of a glacier and the 

position of outcropping rocks. It tells him that a rotten 

rock cliff after a cold night, when all loose stuff is frozen 

in place, may be as safe as a concrete ramp for his party 

of 28 before 8 a.m. and dangerous as dynamite by 2 p.m. on 
a warm day. 

It tells him that in late summer the snow covering on a 
45 degree wall is very likely resting on underlying ice. 
That at 4 a.m. he can cut steps up it for a party of 40 with 
impunity, but not to descend that wall after noon of a hot  

day, because the surface snow will probably have turned 

to slush. 

It warns a leader to get his iparty down off the ridges and 

then completely off the mountain as rapidly as possible, 

upon the approach of a lightning storm. 

It tells the experienced leader when faced with a nasty 

step-cutting traverse, or hand-lining a pitch subject to 

bombardment of falling stones, or cooning a perilous 

splintered rock ridge with 1,000-foot drop-offs on either 

side, that fear can produce some curious mental twists. 

When people whom you ask to help prepare the way in 

such situations, begin telling you how they didn't get any 

sleep last night or their breakfast didn't agree with them, 

their new boots don't fit yet, they carried too heavy a pack 

coming into bivouac yesterday, their borrowed dark glas-

ses are continually falling off, they have lost their good 

gloves and their hands are freezing in these old worn-out 

cotton things, or they sucked a lemon recently and have 

been feeling queer ever since, you can put down nine-

tenths of their reluctance to just plain physical fear. 

It's a remarkable fact that when such people come down 

from a successful climb, after somebody else has done the 

dangerous work first, they often have more pep than the 
leaders. 

Lastly, mountaineering judgment enables an experienced 
leader to figure how much the weaker members of his party 

can take in an emergency such as a sleet storm or acci-

dent, and how soon or how resolutely he must act to get 
everyone safely back to camp. 

Mischance plays a large enough part in big-party moun-
tain climbing now, without increasing it by a deficiency of 

mountaineering judgment in leadership. 
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RECENT MOUNTAINEERING 
Mountaineering books grow larger and more beautiful year 

by year. In 1961 a number appeared that will challenge the 

pocket books of lovers of alpine literature and stretch the 

resources of club library budgets. Techniques of photo-

graphic reproduction in many of these set such a high 

standard that the volumes produced by less exacting 

methods suffer much in comparison. Fortunately, beautiful 

volumes published in Europe can be had at prices that 

American publishers evidently cannot touch. Both good 

and poor books have appeared on both sides of the Atlan-

tic. American publishers have dramatically demonstrated 

their skill, but the costs reach ever more Alpine heights. 

Expedition Accounts 

Alaska. Airborne to the Mountains, James Mills. (London, 

1961, 202 pp. 6x9, about $3.75.) Four young men of the 

Parachute Brigade of the British army organized and car-

ried out a private expedition to Alaska. They received 

much help in the way of transport and air drops and heli-

copter pickups from the U.S. Air Force, and in the way of 

advice from Bradford Washburn and other American and 

Canadian climbers. They carried out exploration of the 

little-known Traleika Glacier, east of Mount McKinley, 

climbed several previously unnamed peaks, and charted 

what they believed to be a feasible new route up McKinley 

by the Traleika. The author goes to some length to give a 

sense of the stresses of expedition life, not only by re-

cording every drop into a crevasse and every slip on an 

ice face, but every angry word the four exchanged and 

every symptom of bodily and nervous distress. Four-letter 

words are frequent. Yet this studied effort at realism is 

almost as humorless in its way as the traditionally proper 

Everest book in its. Here is literal and factual reporting, 

but it fails to reach the reader emotionally. Maraini in his 

uninhibited 1960 account of the Italians' successful expe-

dition to Gasherbrum IV also made no secret of the friction 

between expedition members or the dark depression of 

spirit that falls on weary dehydrated men at high altitudes, 

but a rollicking quality comes through. His prose soars 

with emotional intensity, and the beauty of the mountains 

lives with the reader. Some doubtless will much prefer the 

literal reporting of an earnest young man, and this you find 

in Airborne. 
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Himalaya. Ascent of Dhaulagiri. Max Eiselin, (London, 

1961, 25 s., about $3.50, 159 pp., 6x9). Translated from 

the German by E. Noel Bowman. The Swiss expedition of 

1960 climbed this peak, until then the highest unclimbed 

peak in the world, and next to last of the 8000-meter 

peaks. 

This was the first expedition to use an airplane in the 

Himalayas to avoid the approach march and place climbers 

high. In contrast with the very successful use of planes in 

Alaskan mountaineering, plane failures here almost 

wrecked the whole expedition. Lack of acclimatization of 

some climbers placed high too rapidly came dose to dis-

aster but evacuations were successful. One party, ma-

rooned high after the plane failure, with inadequate support 

and provisions, achieved acclimatization by personally 

humping supplies through endless ferrying back and forth 

betweenn, camps, and finally made an almost successful 

two-man oxygen-less, porter-less summit attack. The 

author devotes but a few pages in a large book to the 

three summit attempts, on none of which was he present. 

In fact, the reader gets a feeling more than once that the 

French-Swiss leader subconsciously resented the German-

Swiss team members and particularly the "guest" Austrian, 

who were able to "go" better at heights, and finally to 

reach the summit. 

Himalaya. Annapurna II. Richard Grant (London, 1961. 

192 pp. 6x9, 30 sh., $4.20). This successful expedition of 

1960 was composed of officers of the British Army, Air 

Force and Marines, the Indian Army and the Nepalese 

Army. Though a private venture, it had high level support 

from all the services involved. In the planning stages, 

Dhaulagiri, the highest unclimbed peak in the world, was 

the target, but the Swiss established a prior claim for a 

1960 attempt. Annapurna II, at 26,041 feet, the next high-

est unclimbed peak, except for one behind the iron curtain, 

became the goal. Careful planning allowed time for accli-

matization, as the party left Katmandu on February 28, 

established a first base camp on March 16, but did not 

make the successful assault on the summit until May 17th 

(still earlier than many similar attempts). Care was taken 

not to allow the deterioration which prolonged stays at 

the highest altitudes involves, with the whole party re- 
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treating to base camp for a week when bad weather closed 

in after Camp IV was established. Oxygen was used with 

benefit, though Grant was able to reach the summit in 

spite of the failure of his equipment throughout the final 

day. One party made the first ascent of Annapurna II and 

two other parties made the 3rd and 4th ascents of Anna-

purna IV. Two sherpas left at Camp V as support for the 

summit party on Annapurna II whiled away a dull day by 

climbing the lesser peak and planting a small kerchief on 

a bamboo wand to be found by the official team two days 

later. The story plods competently, but unexcitingly, 

through the always endless preliminaries, but tension 

mounts in the attack chapters. The quality of the photo-

graphic reproduction is not high. 

Himalaya. The Lure of Everest. The Story of the First 

Indian Expedition. (Delhi, Ministry of Information and 

Broadcasting, Government of India, 1961, 25 sh., about 

$3.50, 212 pp. 6x9), Three members of this expedition made 

up entirely of Indian nationals reached a point within 700 

feet of the summit of Everest. B. D. Misra, a member of 

the expedition, has been studying at the University of 

Chicago, 1961-62, and has enabled many Americans to hear 

a first-hand account. The Indians are making a determined 

effort to reach high standards of mountaineering in their 

own homeland. 

Andes. White Mountain and Tawny Plain. Gunter Hauser 

(London, 1961, 223 pp. 6x9, about $3.75). The German 1957 

expedition to Peru climbed Alpamyo, Ausungate, Jatunhuma 

and other peaks in both the Cordillera Blanca and the 

Vilcanota. Indian and Peruvian life, economics, politics, 

and culture are discussed, as well as much climbing. An 

American, Ted Achilles, joined the expedition after it 

reached Peru. All the major peaks attacked were success-

fully climbed, completing the conquest of most of the 

Andes over 20,000 feet, but leaving plenty of firsts at 

19,000 and lower yet to be captured. This English edition 

has only half as many pictures as the earlier German 

edition (Ihr Herren Berge) and is on much poorer paper, but 

it does have the advantage to most of us of being in 

English. 

Regional Descriptions 

Mont Blanc and the Seven Valleys. Roger Frison-Roche 

(London, 1961, 267 pp. 7x9, 45 sh. $6.50). Translated from 

French, this book provides a copiously illustrated account 

of the highest peak in Europe, with its approaches and 

satellite peaks. The seven major valleys that descend 

from its flanks into France, Switzerland, and Italy form the 

basis of the book's organization. The author's mountain 

novels (First on the Rope, The Last Crevasse, and Return 

to the Mountains) have made him an old friend to many 

American mountaineers. 

The Alps. Wilfrid Noyce and Karl Lukan. (London, 1961, 

63 sh. $8.82, 312 pp. 9x12.) Full-page plates and maps 

occupy 230 of the 3 12 pages, leaving room for a short but 

exciting text. The entire semi-circle of the Alps around 

the northern crown of Italy is pictured. From the Mediter-

ranean coast of France through Switzerland, Austria, and 

Yugoslavia swing a succession of mountain ranges dipping 

into Italy throughout the circle and reaching north into 

Germany. This book devotes a section to each of twelve 

mountain areas within that circle, with a sketch map to 

introduce it, a short essay, and notes to each of the beau-

tiful plates that follow. The special character of each 

group in relation to the rest of the Alps can be seen, and 

the arm-chair traveler can select his areas of concentra-

tion. Noyce's writing is always a joy to the mountaineer. 

The Swiss Alps. Vivian H. Green (London, 1961, 30 sh. 

$4.20, 240 pp. 6x9). Green is a historian, not a climber, 

but he loves the Alps, and he provides a sense of the 

spiritual and physical refreshment the Alps have to offer. 

Area by area, he takes you over the Alps, chattering of 

history and literature, natural history, and climbing. The 

climber in one of these regions who takes time to supple-

ment his physical exertions with a perusal of the approp-

riate section of this book will find his enjoyment of his 

mountains much enriched by an understanding of the politi-

cal, social, economic, literary, and mountaineering history 

of the area. Green's style is never ponderous, his maps 

and charts and pictures clear. The photographic reproduc-

tions do not compete in quality with those of Noyce or 

Hagen, but they tell their story. 
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Nepal. Toni Hagen (Berne, Switzerland, 1961, 118 pp. 

plus 70 unnumbered full-page plates, 10x12, $19.95). In 

this oversize volume, the gorgeous photos, black-and-

white and in color, supplement a human, political, geo-

logical, and mountaineering picture of the highest country 

in the world. 

Year Books 

The Mountain World, 1960-61, English edition edited by 

Malcolm Barnes (Switzerland, Swiss Foundation for Alpine 

Research, 262 pp. 7x10. 32 sh. $4.48). The most recent 

volume lives up to the standard of this series, with author-

itative accounts of the major American, Swiss, Italian, 

Austrian, Japanese, and German expeditions to the moun-

tains of all parts of the world. It contains a folded-in map 

of Mount McKinley by Bradford Washburn, and reports both 

the American 1958 expedition to Gasherbrum I and the 

parallel Faraini Italian expedition to Gasherbrum IV. 

Alpe Neige Roc, Vol. III (Lausanne, Switzerland, 1961, 

160 pp. 10x12, 22.90 Swiss francs). Charles Spillman, 

editor. This is in French, but so beautifully illustrated it 

had to be included. Short articles by varied authors with 

many pictures. Robert Bates writes about Mt. Fairweather, 

Gaston Rebuffat has the lead article. Loulou Boulaz tells 

us entertainingly of how 12 women defied all predictions to 

pull off a successful expedition to the Himalayas. There 

are German and Italian editions of this series. The English 

language market should be able to support it also. These 

are books of rare beauty. 

American Guide Books, 1961 Editions 

Climbers Guide to the Cascade and Olympic Mountains of 

Washington. (Boston: American Alpine Club, 1961, 386 pp. 

41/2x6/2, $4.00.) This volume has been revised by a com-

mittee of the Cascade Section of the American Alpine Club 

under the chairmanship of George R. Sainsbury, from the 

previous edition • by Fred Beckey. Illustrations by Dee 

Molenaar. 

Maine Mountain Guide Book. (Boston, The Appalachian 

Mountain Club, 1961, 190 pp. 4x6. 4 folded maps, $3.50.) 

Although this is the first edition of a Maine Mountain 

Guide, the sections on the Katandin area, and several 

other areas, had previously appeared as chapters in the 

AMC White Mountain Guide and as the AMC Katandin 

Guide, through many editions. For the hiker or climber in 

the area, this up-to-date pocket size volume is invaluable. 
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Alpine Guide Books 
Practically no up-to-date climbers guides in English are 

available. Wrangham's 1957 book, Selected Climbs in the 

Range of Mont Blanc, was advertised as the first guide 

book for climbing in the Alps to be published in English 

since the Conway-Coolidge guides of 1881-1910. 'When we 

remember the proliferation of early editions of the Ball 

guides and the Coolidge guides, we are dramatically 

reminded of the way in which the Germans, Austrians, 

French, and Italians have taken over the climbing of the 

Alps which was originally so much an English pre-

occupation. Guide books in those languages are continu-

ally revised and reissued. The American climber suddenly 

finding opportunity for today's usually quick trip, almost 

has to dig up enough smattering of at least one European 

language and a good enough dictionary to be able to use 

these indispensable tools. With the increase of American 

interest in climbing in all parts of the world, and the post 

war return of the English to the Alps, the market for an 

English translation of some of these series should make 

itself felt. Some of the 1961 revisions are listed. 

Karwendelgebirge. A guide book for the valleys, huts, 

and mountains. Dr. Heinrich Klie and Dr. Fritz Marz. 

(Munchen, 7th ed. 1961. 503 pp 4x6.) This is one of many 

'volumes in the series of Alpenvereinsfuhrer, constantly 

revised. Pocket size, flexible stotit plastic cover. Rock 

climbing routes are diagrammed on good photos. Folded 

maps. 

Berneralpen. The best beloved climbs of the most impor-

tant mountains of the Bernese Oberland. Franz Koniger, 

1961, 3rd edition. Same series as above. From the area 

around the Gemmi pass to the Haslital, this little book 

takes you up the Diablerets, the Jungfrau group, the 

Finsteraarhom, the Wetterhorn, and all the grand company 

of the Oberland. 

Skifuhrer Ratiken and Bregenzerwaldgebirge. Walter Flaig. 

(Munchen, 1961. 279 pp. 5x6.) A pocket ski guide to West-

ern Austria, Lichtenstein, and eastern Switzerland. It 

describes the mountain ranges and the alpen valleys, the 

ski runs and ski villages and huts. Two folded-in maps and 

many pictures. Detailed information. 



Miscellazieou.s Items 

Guida dei Monti d'Italia. Club Alpino Italiano. Sixteen of 

a contemplated 39 volumes had been published by 1960. 

CAI also sponsors another series of books: Da Rifugio a 

Rifugio, for hikers in the mountains. 

Miscellaneous Items 

Space Below My Feet. Gwen Moffat. (Boston, 1961, 302 

pp. 5x8, $5.00.) At first the reader is inclined to dismiss 

this as an effort to build sales by stressing an unconven-

tional life—the evolution of an English girl from a beat-

nick nomad to a mountain climbing nomad. She climbs the 

Very Severes of Wales, Scotland and Skye in bare feet in 

winter, and tackles the big ones of the Alps. She became 

one of the registered guides for rock climbing in several 

British districts, and a good one. Her male companions 

seem to change rapidly and their personalities never come 

through to the reader very clearly, but her love affair with 

the rocks and the mountains is genuine and lasting. She 

manages to get on paper the personality of the rock routes 

she climbs and the alps she loves. We shate her sense of 

belonging to the mountains, her need to be in and of them. 

Abominable Snowmen: Legend Come to Life. Ivan T. 

Sanderson. (Philadelphia, 1961, 525 pp. 5x8, $5.75.) The 

author, with advanced degrees from several British univer-

sities, is convinced, in opposition to Hillary, of the exis-

tence of a variety of sub-human, unknown, creatures in 

five continents, including some in California and Canada. 

He ranges widely over the earth, demonstrating a broad 

and sound knowledge of natural history in many areas. 

Only one chapter of twenty is devoted to the abominable 

snowmen of the Himalayas. 

The Continent We Live On. Ivan T. Sanderson (New York: 

Random House, 1961, 299 pp. 10x12). Published at $20.00. 

This is a beautiful book, dramatically illustrated, empha-

sizing the flora and fauna of each of the "natural provin-

ces" into which the author divides our continent. It con-

trasts vividly in every way with the pot-boiler previously 

mentioned. The mountaineer devoted to a particular area of 

this continent will find his understanding and appreciation 

of it enhanced by the perspective established by this 

volume. 

My Wilderness: East to Katandin. William 0. Douglas. 

(New York, 1961, 290 pp. 6x9, $4.95.) Illustrated with 

drawings by Francis Lee Jaques. This is a companion 

volume to Justice Douglas' book on the Pacific West and 

carries his wilderness explorations into the Maroon Bells, 

the Wind River Mountains, the Great Smokies, the White 

Mountains, and the Katandin of Maine, among other spots, 

high or low, where he has found the excitement of the trail 

and an understanding of the intricate pattern of nature. 

L'Envoi 

This list of the literary output of 1961 makes no pretense 

to completeness, nor to accurate definition of the interests 

of the mountaineer. It is one person's reactions to the 

books that have come to the attention of the library of a 

small mountaineering club, those opinions enlivened by 

lively discussion with an active library committee and a 

group of flat-land mountaineers who make up by voracious 

reading for their 48 or 50 weeks of enforced absence from 

the mountains each year. 

The list is longer than we thought it would be when we 

started to assemble it under the title of "recent" books. 

The 1962 imprints we regretfully omitted in the interests 

of limitations already number nine. This brings up the 

question of the operation of a club library. How do we 

ensure circulation to a wide spread group of members? How 

do we apportion a limited budget? 

The Chicago Mountaineering Club library committee pre-

pares bibliographies of old and new items to accompany 

most of the monthly lectures of the club, and brings the 

volumes in the "Bookmobile," otherwise recognized as a 

grocery cart, to those meetings. It helps members with 

research on their projected travels. It contributes book 

reviews to the Newsletter. It brings current exchange 

newsletters and journals to meetings and calls attention 

to them. It is issuing a revised list of clubs and their 

journals, based on a survey made this winter. 

The basic problem of effective use of the challenging re-

sources available in the mountaineering literature of today 

and yesterday remains. We will welcome suggestions from 

other clubs as to their library procedures—and even more 

suggestions from individuals as to books we have missed 

and as to opinions and reactions. 
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Jefferson. 1=a-rim 
The picture with the Jefferson Park article in the May 

issue was taken six air-line miles from the mountain and, 
of course, does not show the park area. This is a 1925 
photograph that looks south and shows the middle half of 
the park as seen from Park Ridge, 7,000 feet. Park Butte, 
cut off by the right edge, and Russell Lake, in left center  

foreground, are prominent features. The 1934 devastated 
area (on extreme left) had not occurred when this picture 
was taken. I am sending this picture merely to give you a 
passing idea of the stupendous beauty of this wilderness 
are a. 

John Scott Portland, Oregon 

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 
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Moving? 

New postal regulations 
make it necessary 

that we receive your change 
of address immediately. 

If you have moved, or are 
moving, drop us a card —we 

can even hold your issues 
for you if you are not sure of 

your new location. 
SUMMIT, Big Bear Lake, Calif. 
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RIMUS 
Quality Stoves since 1896 

Imported and Distributed by: 

Complete inventory maintained in our San Francisco Warehouse. 

PRIMUS Model #96-1_ — Col-

lapsible campers stove fits 

into metal case. Uses kero-

sene for fuel. Quickly assem-

bled and repacked in handy 

metal carrying case. 1/2 pint 

fuel operates 3 hours. Weight 

1-5/8 lbs. Size 53/1" x 41/2" x 

21/2". Price $13.45 POSTPAID • 

PRIMUS Model #71-L— Proven 

best in quality —uses white 

gasoline. Tank is polished 

brass with a roarer burner. 

Case serves as a windshield 

and cooking grid. 1/2 pint fuel 

operates 11/2  hours. Weight 11/4  

lbs. Size 9/4" x 33/4" x 33/4". 

Price $11.45 POSTPAID. 

THERM1 X CO. of California 

FREE CATALOG 

PRIMUS CAMP STOVES have been used by professional outdoor enthusiasts 

for over 60 years. Many various models to select. PRIMUS Stoves were used 

by Hillary and Tensing in 1953 on the first successful ascent of Mount 

Everest. Despite icy-cold biting winds and thin air, the PRIMUS Stoves 

operated perfectly. Sold at leading sporting goods shops everywhere or order 

direct. COMPLETE PARTS INVENTORY AVAILABLE. 

1 THERWX COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA 

'WORLD TRADE CENTER 

:SAN FRANCISCO 11, CALIFORNIA DEPT. SU-6 

:PLEASE SEND ME 71-L 96-L 

FREE CATALOG CHECK ENCLOSED S___ 

:NAMF 

'ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ZONE_ 
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TRAVEL LIGHTest) SLEEP TIGHT(est) 

from 

1 
Catalog on request 

With ROYALIGHT 

Boulder, Colorado 

and at Highland Outfitters, 8th and Orange Streets, Riverside' California 

a new name in 

LIGHTWEIGHT 

MOUNTAINEERING, 

HIKING, and 

CAMPING GEAR 
SPECIAL TO SUMMIT READERS 

FAST, PERSONALIZED MAIL 

ORDER SERVICE. 

ASK FOR FREE CATALOG. 

genuine JAN US 100% norwegian wool boot sox, 3 pairs for $4.95, sent postpaid to anywhere in the united 
the first choice of the experienced hiker since states (california residents add 4% sales tax). BE SURE TO 
years. STATE SOCK SIZE! 

SPORT CHALET 

951 FOOTHILL BLVD., P.O. BOX 186 

LA CANADA, CALIFORNIA 

. ALL WOO.' 
-MADE IN 
NO04/4Y 
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The taut rope tied to a distant tree. Gt\ 
( 

The rescuer pushing on middle of rope. 

Friction on rope at edge of cliff helps keep rope 

from slipping back as rescuer returns. 

Slack in both ropes is taken through prussik knots. 

Letters 
Dear Editor: 

It has been my experience that the 

Bilgeri method of climbing mentioned in 

your May issue is nearly useless for 

raising a climber more than twenty feet 

from the belayer. The reason for this, as 

I have expounded at length in the NSS 

News, lies in the coefficient of stretch 

inherent in the rope used. 

Even with manila rope which has a 

lower stretch coefficient than nylon, the 

method is barely useable for more than 

twenty feet. When the climber raises his 

foot, supposedly giving slack for the be-

layer to take up, two things happen: 

He sinks down slightly since more 

weight is applied to the other rope. 

He merely slightly decreases the 

tension in the rope attached to his 

raised foot. The reason for this is that 

in supporting his weight the rope has 

stretched nearly 15 to 20 percent of its 

length. This extra length of stretched 

rope must be made up before he can pro-

vide slack for a belayer. Since at 20 

feet, 20% of the rope length is four feet, 

who can make that large a step? There-

fore, unless (a) the belayer is able to 

lift almost the entire weight of the 

climber, or (b) the pitch is very small, 

the bilgeri method won't work. 

The following is a method of pit rescue 

which employs a well known physical 

principle, is safe, and works! I have 

used it successfully to raise persons up 

a vertical drop of 100 feet, and it may 

be used for even longer distances. 

If a long rope is tightly stretched be-

tween two distant points, and then the 

rope is pushed away, the force at the 

ends is tremendous. How do you use this 

principle to raise a man from a cliff? 

You take his rope and run it away from 

the cliff edge to a distant tree or anchor. 

The further the anchor is from the edge, 

the more the mechanical advantage of 

the system. This gives the long length 

of taut rope (see figure a). Now push  

against the middle of the rope until you 

can push no more as in figure (b). Then 

walk back to the line of pull on an arc, 

using the friction of the rope at the edge 

of the cliff to help hold the climber as 

in figure (c). Finally, take up the slack 

gained, through prussik knots. See figure 

(d). Repeat this process until the man is  

up. You should use a separate belay 

through a prussik knot so that the climb-

er will not be injured if the force you 

exert on the raising rope is too much for 

it. Take up the slack in the belay be-

tween each pull. 
Tom Perera 
New York, New York 

The Iowa Mountaineers invite you to visit the 

beautiful Rampart range in the Tonquin Valley of Jasper National Park, Canada 

with them August 14 through 23. Climbing leaders include 

Hans Gmoser, Harvey Carter, Whitney Borland, John Ebert, John Evans, Dan Doody, 

Bill Echo, David Bernays, Wally Joura, and others. 

Outstanding fishing, hiking, and mountaineering. Write for brochure. 

 

JOWA MOUNTAINEERS 

P.O. Box 163 

Iowa City, Iowa 

 

 

SUMMIT / JUNE, 1962 25 



• 
• 
• featherlithr • 
• 

‘, • 

Kiddie Carriers 
offer you the ultimate in 
comfort and flexibility 

• 
BABY SLING 
An inexpensive carrier 
that supports baby in 
natural position astride 
hip. $3.95 

KIDDIE CARRIER 
A compact piggyback car-
rier that has adjustable 
straps and folds to 
pocket size. $4.59 

• 
• 

KIDDIE PACK 
A 24 oz. frame carrier 
with storage space un- 
der seat. Car seat 
adapter available for 
$1.98. $14.95 • 

• 
• 
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g
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ft

cle 
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.
stage. 

We 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 

See at baby and sports shops. 
Send for free folder. 

9ent, Vediejed 
Box 998 Boulder, Colo. 

• 
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• • • • • • • • • • • 
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Where Experts 
Come 

42 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. 

Reeteettieotece CreiAsteat ?tee. 
DEPT. S 

523 PIKE ST., SEATTLE 1, WASH. 

, 

The Wild Cascades' 
Monthly newsletter of the 

North Cascades Conservation Council 

"To secure the support of the people and 
the government in the protection and 
preservation of scenic, scientific, wild-
life, wilderness, and outdoor recreational 
resource values in the North Cascades.." 

$2.00 per year 
Rt. 2, Box 6652 Free sample copy 
Issaquah, Washington on request 

••• 

DAWSON'S BOOK SHOP 
1962 American Alpine Club Journal 
now ready -Price -S3.00. Will be 
mailed with a bill upon request. 

550 S. FIG UEROA ST. 

LOS ANGELES 17, CALIFORNIA 

MADISON 6-6729 

You Bet 

And a Dandy! 
Aluminum Hel iarc Welded Frame — Rump Pad — Flap Cover — Cover Straps 

Adjustable 
Shoulder Straps 

All Top Quality 
Materials 

Our Usual 
Guarantee 

— Your Satisfaction 
A Must 

Order Early! 

16 ounces 

Bottom Zippered 
Pocket 

Order Direct 
from this Ad 

ONLY 
$19.50 

1.95  excise 

$21.45 total 

Washington residents 
add 4% sales tax 

Budd Davis Pa c k $ 1150 No. 205th St., Seattle 33; Wash. 

See the Century 21 Fair April 21st to October 21st. 

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING 

Ten cents per word. Payment must be 
enclosed with all orders. 

CHOUINARD PITONS have been used 
on every major rock climb done in the 
United States and Canada in the last 3 
years. Available through the Ski Hut or 
send for price list to Yvon Chouinard, 
815 Florence Street, Burbank, Calif. 

FOR SALE: several select items top 
quality equipment, used but in fine con-
dition. Give-away prices. Tent, down 
bags, down jackets, others. Write for 
list. Fred Tuttle, 1415 Saint Andrews, 
Midland, Michigan 

You.r 

Dear Editor: 
Found "Mountaineering Near Mexico 

City" by J.E. Muzquiz in March Summit 
very valuable, for it's not so easy to 
obtain information about access routes. 
Additional information about other moun-
tains in Mexico can be obtained from a 
recent book in Spanish by Tomas 
Velaquez, Guia del Escalador Mexican°, 
published by Norgis Editores, S.A. 
Mexico, D.F., price 45 pecos, and 
readily available. 

I would appreciate if anybody who has 
climbed or hiked in the mountains of 
Guatemala and other Central American 
countries would contact me. Any infor-
mation about Matlalcueyed and Xicoten-
catl in Mexico would also be appreciated. 

Harry Melts 
3534 W. 112 St. 
Inglewood, California 
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Plan to travel high and wide? 
See Highland first at Riverside! 

They have the best from near and far: 
Equipment known as HOLUBAR. 

HIGHLAND OUTFITTERS now offer 

HOLUBAR MOUNTAINEERING EQUIPMENT (Royalight Bags, Tents, etc.) 

in their store at 3593 Eighth Street (corner of Orange) in Riverside, Calif. 

HIGH WORLDS of the Mountain Climber 

Photos by BOB & IRA SPRING 

Delightful text by Mountaineer HARVEY MANNING 

All the color, life and character in conquest of our 
Western Mountains with 142 giant pages of dramatic 
Spring-twin photographs in color and black and 
white: rock spires, ice-scapes, action and people. 
Fireside climbing for the mountaineer or dreamer. 
Autographed $10.00 postpaid 

The Springs 

18809 Olympic View Drive, Edmonds, Washington 

THE INCOMPARABLE 

JCICILTIME4 
for illustrated 
brochure, please write: 

A. I. KELTY MFG. CO. 
1807 VICTORY BOULEVARD 
P.O. BOX 3453 

GLENDALE 1, CALIFORNIA 

New Limmer Custom made climbing boot 
One seam construction on upper makes 

for strength, comfort and water proof ness 

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 $32.50 plus postage 
PETER LIMMER AND SONS 

Intervale, New Hampshire 

Letters  

Dear Editor: 
Reference your article "After a Fall 

—What do you do next?" in the May 
Summit, this is a timely article that 
covers an often neglected area in train-
ing. I would like to see more articles on 
techniques to cover this aspect of 
climbing. 

One thing the readers perhaps should 
be aware of, the Bilgeri method becomes 
difficult, if not impossible, on pitches 
over about 60 feet, with nylon rope. Due 
to the stretch in the nylon, the belayer 
cannot tell which is the slack rope. 

W. W. Vamedoe, Jr. 
Huntsville, Alabama 

Dear Editor: 
We thoroughly enjoyed Mr. Albrecht's 

"A Backpacking Trip in the Northern 
Cascades" in the April 1962 issue. As 
non-climbing subscribers to Summit, we 
would like to see similar articles of this 
caliber more frequently. 

Herb 8z Phyllis Field 
Woodland Hills, Calif. 

'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. 

PACK TRIPS by burro with Snowmass 
Wilderness Guide Service, P.O. Box 446, 
Aspen, Colorado. 

COMPLETE 1961 issues of SUMMIT, 
$4, postpaid. Send check or money order 
to SUMMIT, Big Bear Lake, California. 

SELL — Himalayan-type down jacket. 
All nylon, large size. Never worn. $36, 
postpaid. Fred Tuttle, 1415 Saint An-
drews, Midland, Michigan. 
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NEW... 
from 

La Dolomite BOOTS 

Cassin High Altitude Model 

 

Sierra Trail Model 

and the superb 

La Dolomite Kletterschuhe 

See them all in our new fully illustrated catalog. Send for a free copy. 

GERRY • P.O. Box 910, Boulder, Colorado 
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Photo by Bob and Ira Spring Camp Muir, 10,000 feet. 

CASCADE PASS CAMP 

In the Heart of Washington's Cascades 

7-day Camp at 5,393-foot Cascade Pass 

July 12-18 and August 1-8 

Climbs (For All Abilities) 

Hiking Trips 

Rock and Snow Climbing Instruction 

Mountain Travel and Living 

Food and Transportation Provided 

Group Equipment Furnished 

Beautiful Alpine Terrain 

Expert Guides and Instructors 

Section for Young Mountaineers 

INCLUDING 

Snow — Ice — Glacier Climbing 

Crevasse Rescue Techniques 

Mountain Rescue Practice (High Alt.) 

Snow Camping & Bivouacking 

Evening Seminar Discussions 

Climb of Mount Rainier 

GUEST INSTRUCTORS 

Fred Beckey 

Ome Daiber 

Dee Molenaar 

Pete Schoening 

1962 MOUNT McKINLEY EXPEDITION 

May 25 — June 8 

SNOW — ICE — ROCK MOUNTAINEERING SCHOOLS • CLIMBS OF ALL PACIFIC NORTHWEST PEAKS 

BRANCH —  ROCKY MOUNTAIN NATIONAL PARK, COLORADO 

Dick McGowan, Owner 
RAINIER GUIDE SERVICE & MOUNTAINEERING SCHOOL 

19828- 80th Place West, Edmonds, Washington • Prospect 6-1620 

1962 MOUNT RAINIER CLIMBING SEMINAR 

5-day Sessions at 10,000-foot Camp Muir 

July 4-8 • July 20-24 • July 27-31 • August 10-14 
(filled) (filled) 

Eldorado and Cascade Pass Photo by Bob and Ira Spring 



THE LARGEST EXHIBIT OF 

LIGHTWEIGHT CAMPING EQUIPMENT 

IN THE SOUTHWEST 

(see our new expanded store and stock) 

you can't ask for a better way of choosing your camping needs. 

highland's permanent equipment exhibition shows you hundreds of items of camping and climbing gear. 

tents are pitched. 

cooking gear set out. 

an extensive selection of camping accessories completes the picture. 

see and examine what you buy at our catalog sales store (52 pages of the world's finest quality equipment!). 

you can buy with confidence from HIGHLAND —everything we sell is 'eon approval." 

YOU must be satisfied! 

Store Hours: 10--4 Tuesdays through Fridays, evenings 7-9. Saturdays 9-5 Through August. 

Location: Corner Eighth and Main Streets, downtown Riverside, above Morris Plan Offices. Across street from United States National Bank. 

SEE THE FOLLOWING LINES OF EQUIPMENT 
Thomas Black & Sons — Hotuber — Camptors 

Highland "Lazy Backpacker" — Sigg Stubai 
BOOTS: Bass — Kronhofer Pivetta 
STOVES: Primus — Optimus — Bieuet 

Pyro and Sky-Line Cookers 
Bergans Ruc-Sacs Kelty Packs 

Plymouth Goldline — Columbian Rope 
Li-Lo Air Beds 

Dri-Lite Foods — Horlicks Survival Rations 

HUNDREDS OF SLEEPING BAGS - PACKS - TENTS - CLOTHING & ACCESSORIES 

HIGHLAND Ca/Au 
3593 . 8th Street 

P.O. Box 121, Riverside, California 

Telephone: OV 3-7414 

(Home of the ``Lazy Backpacker" Brand) 


