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Last campfires never die, 

And you and I on separate ways to Life's December, 

Will always dream by this last fire 

And have this mountain to remember. 

— Clark Schurman 
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after a 

"Can you hold a fall?" 

With a proper belay and previous practice in the dynamic 

technique, of course you can. That is part of the skill of 

rock climbing, and a good belay gives confidence to the 

leader and allows him to continue up those awesome 

pitches. Also, because of the tremendous amount of testing 

in recent years, you can be reasonably sure that in the 

event of a fall, your rope won't break, your carabiners will 

hold and your pitons will stay where you have placed them. 

So, you know that you can hold a fall with good equipment 

and practice in belaying, but have you ever given any 

thought to the problem of dangling at the end of a rope 

after a fall has been successfully arrested? 

On August 4, 1960, Tim and Sally Bond, an enthusiastic 

climbing couple, were climbing the east ridge of Nez Perce 

in the Tetons. Tim and Sally were experienced climbers 

and had been following an ambitious climbing schedule 

throughout the summer. 

Off the regular route, Tim and Sally followed a broad 

down-sloping ledge around to the left (south) of the ridge 

crest. After climbing up the broad ledge to its termination, 
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Tim attempted a very severe and exposed lead that went 

upward and around a corner onto the sheer, overhanging 

south face of the East summit. He was 15 to 20 feet above 

and to the left of Sally, and he had driven one angle piton 

for safety and was rounding the corner when his friction 

holds apparently failed. His fall was stopped a short dis-

tance below the ledge on which Sally was belaying. 

Sally, who was not anchored, was thrown and pinned 

against the wall by the force of the fall, and it was more 

than a half-hour before she could extricate herself and 

anchor the belay rope to a boulder. Tim made one effort 

to pull himself upon the ledge before losing consciousness. 

When rescuers reached the scene, Tim had been hanging 

suspended under an overhang for 21/2  hours. When it was 

determined that he had died, the body was left suspended 

until the next morning when it was lowered 500 feet down 

the overhanging south wall of the East summit). 

The point is that even though Sally was able to stop the 

fall with her belay, she was unable to help Tim after the 

fall. The fact that she was not anchored, in addition to the 

tremendous difference in their size and weight, probably 
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'all—what do you do next? 

contributed to her utter helplessness in aiding him. Ob-

viously, very little thought had previously been given to 

this phase of rescuing a climber. Have you given it any 

thought? 

How many times have you led out on a pitch where if a 

fall occurred you would be dangling over an overhang or on 

a sheer face? Do you always have prussik slings handy 

and, if necessary, can you tie them onto your climbing 

rope with one hand? Even though your belayer is in a 

"bomb-proof" belay position, is he always additionally 

anchored so that he can quickly transfer the climbing rope 

to the anchor and give help quickly if you fall? 

From the discussions now taking place in various climb-

ing club bulletins, there is an increasing awareness that 

a problem does exist in raising a fallen and injured climb-

er. Of course, the problem is minimized if there are three 

or more in the climbing party. A block and tackle made 

from prussik slings and carabiners, the Bilgeri method, or 

just brute force will save the day. 

But it isn't realistic to say that a climbing party (par-

ticularly on rock) should always consist of three or more  

persons. A three-party rope is so much slower than an 

alternating leader rope of two persons that it is very likely 

a fall will result in the problem of a one-man rescue. 

If the victim is not injured and he has prussik slings, he 

can rescue himself. Or, it may be possible for him to 

either be lowered or climb up with tension from his belay-

er. But if he is injured or unconscious, then the belayer 

will have to effect the rescue. 

If the belayer is anchored he can quickly tie a prussik 

knot around the taut rope, another prussik around his 

anchor rope, clip the two prussik slings together with a 

carabiner and ease the load off his belay and onto the 

anchor. After securing the climbing rope to the anchor so 

that there will be no further accident in the event the prus-

sik knots slip, he can go to work setting up a Bilgeri or 

block-and-tackle arrangement. 

At best, the block-and-tackle arrangement, by using two 

slings and two carabiners, is not very satisfactory. There 

is some indication that you lose as much on the sharp 

bends around the carabiners as you gain in mechanical 

advantage. To haul an unconscious person up by using 
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a fallen climber must haue relief from rop 

this method, especially if there is friction on the rope, 

will be just about the most difficult task you have ever 

performed. However delightful it may be to have your best 

girl belay you, the chances of her hauling you up after a 

fall is almost nil. 

Although injured, if the victim is conscious, the belayer 

should immediately tie a loop in the other end of the 

climbing rope and lower this to the victim. He passes this 

under his waist loop and puts one foot in it. He ties a 

prussik sling to his climbing rope, also passes this under 

his waist loop to keep from upsetting and puts the other 

foot in it. The belayer can then alternate pulling these 

foot loops up, securing each in turn with prussik knots 

secured to an anchor. (See drawing.) 

Another problem is the effect on the fallen team member 

of hanging by his rope. In the March issue of "The Ex-

plorer," monthly bulletin of the Explorers Club of Pitts-

burgh, John Schelleng and Dave Thompson bring out some 

interesting points. From tests made, Lit was concluded that 

a climber could become unconscious or be dead from chest 

constriction before a rescue is effected. In one test where 

the victim was allowed to reach unconsciousness, it took 

five minutes for a non-tired, non-battered man.. 

From the tests, the Explorers Club members made the  

following conclusions: The fallen man must have a tie-in 

such that, even when exhausted, he can get the weight off 

his chest in a matter of seconds. A climber that has fallen 

is not agile with his hands and is likely to drop a sling 

before tying it; therefore, it is recommended that a sling of 

3/16-inch or 1/4-inch nylon be already tied to the climbing 

rope near the waist loop and the other end stuffed into a 

pocket. If he falls, it is easy to pull the loop out of his 

pocket and by standing in it, he is already on his way to 

prussiking out. 

Another way some climbers relieve the pressure of the 

rope around the waist is to thread the rope through stout 

belt loops before tying the waist bowline. 

The purpose of this entire discussion is to bring out 

more clearly that a problem of rescue does exist after a 

fall has been carefully checked by a belay. By giving it 

some thought, climbers should be able to develop a better 

technique for raising a fallen climber. Send your sugges-

tions to Summit Magazine, Big Bear Lake, California for 

inclusion in a future article. 

1. "Accidents in North American Mountaineering, 1961" 
published by the American Alpine Club. 

K Orrc 

<t_ 

- 
6, 

E 
T 

‘1)1,1(71  

from "The Explorer" 

4 SUMMIT, MAY 1962 



SUMMIT, MAY 1962 5 

from Wastl Mariner's ' eNeuzeitliche Bergrettungstechnik" 

pressure in seconds! 



Little Taborna. 
11,117' 

ier 
I 6  

C-AMP 
Sc-i-huRmA414 

- 
.4> ,14111hr;„ 

"sr 

With the advent of the 1962 climbing season, mountain-

eers making the last wearying glacier trudge around the 

upper end of 9,500-foot Steamboat Prow on Mount Rainier 

will feel a glow of rejuvenation at the view ahead. Here, 

on a low rock promotory, extending above "the Prow," 

will be seen the only man-made structure located above 

the 6,500-foot elevation on the northeast side of The 

Mountain. . . the Camp Schurman Cabin. 

Built in honor of the man who for many years advocated 

the construction of a second shelter-rescue cache on the 

peak (the only other being at 10,000-foot Camp Muir on the 

mountain's south slope), this new steel and stone cabin 

will serve also as a tribute to the many volunteers who 

for the past four summers have contributed so much of 

their personal time, money, muscle, sweat. . . and tears, in 

a sustained and dogged determination to see the project 

through to this final stage of completion. 

Schurman's Life 

With the passing of Clark Schurman in 1955, at the age of 

72, came an end to a lifetime devoted to the enrichment of 

the Boy Scout movement and to the development of moun-

taineering both as an art and a way of life. Always young 

at heart, Schurman lived what must best be described as a 

life filled with devotion and service to the country's youth, 

and we know him best in the scoutmaster's roll. In the 

early 1920's he moved to Seattle, Washington, to work in 

the office of the Boy Scouts of America. In this land of 

rugged, glacier-clad mountains, Schuman joined the 
Mountaineers, Inc. and soon became a top student of moun-

taineering techniques and an able teacher to hundreds of 
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scouts who passed through his Seattle Troop 65. In 1936, 

Schurman was elected a member of The American Alpine 

Club. Of particular note is the fact that he seldom climbed 

with fewer than a dozen boys under his leadership. 

During the summers of 1939 through 1942, Clark Schurman 

served as director of the guide service at Paradise Valley 

on Mount Rainier. Anyone who visited the steep-roofed 

Guide House during those summer evenings will long re-

member the introduction to "The Mountain" as given 
nightly by "the Chief" in the small auditorium downstairs. 

Schurman's showing of colored slides and movies, reveal-

ing the beauties of the mountain and its surrounding 

ridges, valleys, and parklands was greatly enhanced by 

his inimitable and vivid descriptions. His poetic interpre-

tations of the great natural forces at work helped to bring 

Mount Rainier close to the visitor's heart as a new and 

inspiring acquaintance. 

One of Clark Schurman's many accomplishments during 

his years in the Seattle area was his part in the designing 

and establishment of Camp Long on the city's outskirts. 

The camp was set aside by the City Parks Department for 

the health and recreational benefits of the community's 

youth. From 1942 through 1950, Schurman served as direc-

tor of Camp Long and during this period he designed sev-

eral ingenious additions to the landscape. Here he built a 

concrete "glacier," complete with "crevasses," and the 

famous Monitor Rock (later re-named Schurman Rock), a 

man-made pinnacle 35 feet high into which were designed 

varying features of rock-climbing terrain: friction pitches, 

ledges, overhangs, a chimney complete with "chockstone," 

and numerous rappel and belay points. Thanks to Schur- 
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CAMP SCHURMAN: 

Rainier's new climbing hut 
By Dee Molenaar 

Mt. Rainier as viewed from Third Burroughs 

Mountain, showing location of Camp Schurman 

at Steamboat Prow (9,500 feet) between 

Emmons and Winthrop Glacier. 

Photo by Dee Molenaar 

man's fertile imagination, countless northwest mountain-

eers have since learned the basic fundamentals of climb-

ing right there in town. 

Following his retirement in 1950, Clark Schurman at the 

age of 68 took up actively the study of oil painting. In the 

last years of his life he was a prodigious producer of fine 

mountain landscapes, many of which received high honors 

in northwest art exhibits. It was merely typical of him to 

aim for excellence in all that he undertook. 

Schurman's love of the mountains is reflected both 

through his paintings and a collection of short poems. A 

favorite, and one with which he brought to a close each 

evening program at Paradise Valley: 

Last campfires never die, 

And you and I on separate ways to Life's December, 

Will always dream by this last fire 

And have this mountain to remember. 

After Clark Schurman's death, Walter Hertzman and a 

group of former Boy Scouts, ex-members of Schurman's 

Troop 65, pondered the possibilities of memorializing 

Schurman's name in a way that would expand and forward 

the goals to which his life had been dedicated. Two ways 

at once presented themselves: one now an accomplished 

fact, and the other virtually completed. The first, a living 

memorial representing Schurman's concern for the ability 

and skill required for safe travel in mountainous terrain 

was the rededication on September 6, 1957, of the climb-

ing practice rock at Camp Long in Seattle from "Monitor 

Rock" to "Schurman Rock." 

The second living memorial was to be a new hut at 

Steamboat Prow. Because the north side of Mount Rainier 

has long been used by large parties ascending the Emmons 

Glacier route, Clark Schurman and another well-known 

Seattle Mountaineer, Ome Daiber, had long dreamed, and 

planned through the Mountain Cabin Memorial Association, 

of having a shelter built here. The idea now received the 

enthusiastic support of Preston P. Macy, Superintendent 

of Mount Rainier National Park, along with the American 

Alpine Club and the Northwest Mountain Rescue Council. 

The hut was to be strategically located and provisioned 

with emergency rations and rescue equipment to facilitate 

any rescue operations on the north side of the mountain. It 

would serve the same function as the two stone cabins 

constructed in 1916 and 1921 at Camp Muir on the south 

side of Mount Rainier. In keeping with the National Park 

policy of having all man-made structures conform in ap-

pearance to the natural landscape, the hut would be 

sturdily constructed of steel, lined on the outside by 

native rocks firmly cemented in place. The cabin would be 

available to use both as a shelter for climbing parties and 

as a rescue cache and base of operations. 

As the idea took hold and progressed to the planning 

stage, the financial and physical magnitude of the project 

soon became apparent. A rather conservative fund-raising 

campaign brought in contributions from personal friends of 

Clark Schurman, from ex-Scouts, and from friends of moun-

taineering, skiing, and mountain rescue. Many of Schur-

man's oil paintings, donated by his daughter, Mrs. Norris 

Brookens of Urbana, Illinois, were sold and raised addi-

tional money. In some instances, construction material was 
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Photo by John Simac donated to the project. Upon the near-completion of the hut 

in 1961, the C.E.S. Memorial Fund Committee, headed by 

Gordon F. Rasmussen, announced that thus far the hut had 

cost over $1900, but that an additional $300 would be 

needed to complete the project. Rasmussen gratefully re-

quests that all contributions be made to the Committee in 

care of him at 4624 Forest Avenue, S.E., Mercer Island, 

Washington. 

The construction of a concrete-based, all steel cabin at 

the 10,000-foot elevation on any mountain is a major 

undertaking. But when the energy of actual construction 

work at this altitude must first be considerably expended 

in transporting several tons of corrugated steel plates, 

bolts, angle-iron channels, lumber, cement, sand, gravel, 

wire, hardware and tools from the 5,500-foot elevation up-

ward and across loose rock, steep soft snow, and over the 

heavily crevassed glaciers of Mount Rainier, and add to 

this the fact that only during the period between late May 

and mid-September can the work be carried on. . . the mag-

nitude of the project can be better appreciated. 

The Big Carry 

At first it was optimistically believed that horses could 

be used to transport most of the materials up the mountain, 

at least to the level of Camp Curtis, a rock ridge at 9,000 

feet. Early efforts in soft mushy snow, however, showed 

the impracticality of horse-packing and those in charge 

were faced with the grim realization that a deliberate and 

stoic effort must be made to ignore the dignity of man and 

relegate him to the role of common pack mule. Gordon 

Rasmussen led the organizational efforts and coordinated 

all phases of the project. After first being completely as-

sembled as a "hut" in Seattle, to see if it "fit," the 

material was trucked to the White River Campground in 

May, 1958. From here, a Tundra Tractor, owned and freely 

offered to the project and operated by David D. Symintong 

of Seattle, was able to carry the heavier items of steel and 

lumber another three miles before soft, heavy snows 

bogged the machine down. Here the back-packing started, 

at the 5,500-foot elevation and about five steep miles from 

the destination at Steamboat Prow. 

During the summer of 1958, the "Big Carry" was in full 

operation. Weekend after weekend, in good weather and 

bad, long lines of hard toiling men and young Scouts were 

seen relaying heavy and awkward loads of curved steel 

plates, 35-45 pounds each, sometimes two per load, lengths 

of angle iron, 2X4's, shiplap, bags of bolts, cans of 

cement and sand. Slowly the stockpile of material was 

moved upward through Glacier Basin (6,000 feet elevation) 

and onto the steep slopes of Inter Glacier. The principle 

manpower was supplied by Explorer Scout units of Seattle, 

directed by Max Eckenburg and Ome Daiber, and Scout 
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Camp Schurman on rock promontory at Steamboat Prow, 
with Emmons Glacier in background, September, 1961. 

groups from Tacoma led by John Simac. Numerous old 

friends of Schurman, ex-Scouts, many of whom hadn't been 

on a mountain in over 15 years, responded to the call, out 

of deference to ".the chief," but before the tons of mater-

ial had been carried very far up the hill, many were won-

dering if Schurman might not be having the last laugh as 

they perspired and blasphemed their ways upward under 

cutting loads of steel plate and angle iron. Ex-Rainier 

guides, Park Rangers, and mountain rescue veterans 

joined in the fray. Occasionally, summit climbers, "just 

passing through" enroute to high camp, assisted morally 

by asking the human mules, "Why?" . 

In the final stages of the Big Carry of 1958, when it 

looked as though much material stacked at lower caches 

might be covered by late summer snows before reaching 

the Prow, a gas-powered rope tow developed and operated 

by Larry Penberthy of Seattle saved the day. Tons of metal 

plates were hauled in 1,400-foot stages up the steeper 

portions of Inter Glacier to the top of the Prow. With a 

great sigh of relief, all material was cached and covered 

here in late September, and the mountain was abandoned 

for the winter. 

The early part of the summer of 1959 was spent in low-

ering the heavy steel plates from the top of the Prow to 

the cabin site 300 feet below. Since this would normally 

have required some delicate climbing down rotten rock 

gullies with awkward packs, a wire tramway was set up. 

Amidst shrieks of joy, the heavy plates sailed through the 

air at high speeds and were discharged 12 to 15 seconds 

later near the hut site. Since most of the material had by 
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now arrived "on location," the operations were carried 

out by small work parties. Of all those who contributed to 

the entire project, none deserve more praise than the Ex-

plorer Scouts of Seattle, led by Max Eckenburg, Bill Pitts, 

Jim McGinnis, and Jim Salo, and a similar group of Scouts 

and mountain rescue personnel from Tacoma led by John 

Simac. These people not only unwaveringly packed heavy 

loads up the mountain all through the Big Carry, but con-

tinued through the succeeding three summers of 1959-1961 

to serve in the actual construction of the cabin. With 

Eckenburg and Simac leading this phase, and with consid-

erable assistance from Seattle contractor-mountaineer Ome 

Daiber and Chief Park Ranger Bill Butler, the hut platform 

site was levelled and prepared during the summer of 1959. 

Early snows in the latter weeks of August prevented the 

pouring of the concrete slab until the following year. 

Following the melting of the snow from the hut platform 

in 1960, preparations were made for pouring the concrete 

base. As the native gravel nearby was found to be too 

rotten for use as aggregate, additional sand and gravel had 

to be brought in from the outside. This operation was ac-

complished by pilot Wilmont Boone of the Tacoma Moun-

tain Rescue unit, in a Cessna 170. On each flight, Boone 

dropped 400-pound loads of sand and gravel wrapped in 

22-inch pieces of truck inner tube, wired at both ends. In 

all, 6,000 pounds were dropped with less than 2 percent 

loss. As water for the concrete mix was scarce at this 

altitude, snow was melted through the use of a weed-

burner. The foundation was finally poured during the 

second week of August, 1960. In a race against the early  

fall snows, and during a four-day period of continuously 

foul weather, the steel plates were bolted into place on 

the slab and the horseshoe-shaped hut was finally up. The 

ends were boarded up and rock was piled around the cabin 

base to protect the structure against being lifted by the 

100-miles per hour winds which sweep across the Prow in 

winter storms. 

An interesting observation of snow conditions around the 

hut during winter months was made by John Simac during 

several flights over the area during the winter of 1960-61. 

He reported that at no time during this period was the hut 

snowbound, a happy condition that may well induce mid-

winter ski-touring to Steamboat Prow. 

In 1961, small work parties of Explorer Scouts, under 

Eckenburg and Simac, continued work on the hut, placing 

the Fentron windows and sealing the sides. The National 

Park Service granted permission to the Air Force to carry, 

via H-43 helicopter, additional sand, cement, lime, angle 

iron, stucco material, sheet metal, and metal bunks. Rock 

was piled high along each side of the cabin during the last 

work party's final visit of the year, September 16-17 (see 

accompanying photo). 

With the cementing of the rock into place over the entire 

hut, still a big task in the coming summer of 1962, Camp 

Schurman will be completed and officially dedicated. . . a 

tribute not only to the man for whom it was named, but a 

tribute to the many mountain lovers and Explorer Scouts 

whose time, muscle, money, and determination have made 

a Dream a Reality. 

The cabin is 18 feet long, 12 feet high, 7 feet, 8 inches 

wide at the base, and 9 feet, 6 inches wide halfway up, 

being horseshoe-shaped in cross section. It is built of 

Ammco corrugated steel plates (similar to curved steel 

plates used for highway culverts) bolted to a concrete slab 

floor. The ends are 2X4 studding and cedar shiplap, cov-

ered over with chicken wire and stucco cement. Every joint 

and bolt has been sealed with perma-gum and the outside 

metal painted with a tar substance to prevent rust. The 

cabin has five windows, two in the end with the wood door, 

facing the mountain, and three at the Prow end. All win-

dows were donated by Fentron Company and are double 

strength plate glass, smoke-tinted. The interior arrange-

ment has a total of 16 Navy type bunks, with 12 attached 

to the walls of the lower deck and 4 in the upper deck. The 

upper deck is supported by angle iron and has a corrugated 

metal floor. A rescue cache will be stored against the 

ceiling. The bunk arrangement is such that, in a storm, the 

12 lower deck bunks can be hinged up against the wall so 

that, with everyone seated with their backs against the 

wall, feet toward the center, the hut can accommodate 

about 55 people. It would not be all comfort, but excellent 

shelter against the outside elements. 
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A Closer Look at Jefferson Park 
By John D. Scott 

Climbers on their way to climb Oregon's second highest 

peak, Mount Jefferson (10,495 feet) usually backpack the 

Pacific Crest Trail into Jefferson Park from Breitenbush 

Lake Campground, bivouac either at Russell Lake on the 

park floor or halfway down the trail from the ridge rim. 

After climbing the mountain, they pack out and drive home, 

all in a day-and-a-half, or two days at the most. 

I know because I have made three ascents of Jefferson 

in exactly this way. It's a mankiller, with no perception 

possible of the beauty of the park. The park is just a flat 

half-mile of mountain meadow, traversed by flashlight in 

the night on the ascent. On the return in late afternoon you 

are to bushed to look beyond your feet. 

If you can afford a full three-day weekend, a few short 

trips in the park, which is roughly one-and-a-half miles 

east to west by three-quarters of a mile north to south, can 

be most rewarding. 

I recommend that everyone going into the park drop his 

pack at the trail marker on the Park Ridge rim, and by 

cutting to the right, follow the ridge south out to the top 

of Park Butte. This side trip will be an hour extremely 

well spent. Not only is the view of Mt. Jefferson breath-

takingly stupendous, but the wonders of the park are 

literally spread out at one's feet. 

Off to the right is a group of four small lakes, invisible 

from the trail through the park, that the average hiker never 

knew existed. One, called Rock Lake thirty years ago, but 

now renamed Bays Lake because of its numerous arms or 

bays, is a true mountain tarn chiseled out of solid rock by 

glacial action. A large rock island jutting twenty feet out 

of the crystal clear water, together with the strange and 

interesting shoreline, make this one of the most beautiful 

little lakes in the northwest. 

Two or three hundred yards to the east is Scout Lake, a 

fair sized sheet of deep water, fringed with conifers on all 

sides. In season, the shores of both lakes are loaded with 

huckleberries. Slightly to the north and at lower eleva-

tions are two small unnamed lakes, ideal for bathing be-

cause of being somewhat sheltered from the wind. 

A ten-minute stroll west of Bays Lake stands Sentinel 

Peak (5,600 feet), a half hour sharp, brushy scramble end-

ing in a rocky point overlooking the trail from the park to 

Pamelia Lake, six miles distant. The northwest view of 

Jefferson from Sentinel Peak looks straight up Russell 
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Glacier, with the rugged outline of the "Prehistoric Mon-

ster" showing on the glacier headwall's right skyline. 

Nowhere else is there such an unobstructed view of this 

side of this majestic mountain. "Cameras—front and 

center!" 

Returning for the moment to Park Butte: straight down to 

the left is Russell Lake, which everyone entering the 

park knows since it lies at the bottom of the trail leading 

down from the Park Ridge rim. As compared with 25 years 

ago, the shores of Russell Lake are getting beaten up, be-

cause the hikers or fishermen who can stagger the six 

from Breitenbush Lake, camp there, and some forget to 

clean up their messes. Luckily, few have energy to look 

elsewhere for campsites. 

Further east, across the park floor at the base of the 

mountain, is a badly scarred area of perhaps one hundred 

acres of stones, sand, mud, and large boulders, filling all 

the low spots around a few clumps of trees that rise like 

oases out of the knolls in the rubble. A huge cleft in the 

foot of the mountain, containing a raging stream, shows 

from where all this detritus spewed forth into the park. 

In 1907, when the Mazamas first explored the park and 

the northern slopes of Mt. Jefferson, there was a little 

lake trapped in the moraine at about 7,000 feet elevation 

at the north edge of Whitewater Glacier. This glacier cov-

ers most of the mountain's east face. That moraine lake 

was still there during the Mazamas' Annual Outing in 

August, 1933. Sometime in the winter of 1933-34, the 

moraine gave way, and down came countless tons of water, 

sand, mud, and rocks, flooding a portion of the east end of 

Jefferson Park several feet deep. 

A trip over this partially desolated area is most interest-

ing and gives you an awesome feeling of what the un-

leashed forces of nature can do on occasion. Even after 

28 years, only a few tiny trees have struggled upward 

from the sand, and the former carpet of flowers has barely 

begun a comeback. 

Beyond this desolation, at the extreme eastern end of the 

park, few hikers and mountaineers have ever gone, but 

those who have will never forget the grandeur of the view. 

The terrain here drops precipitously to the east, in a 

succession of short benches cut by dashing streams from 

the park, to the plain of the Warm Springs Indian Reserva-

tion. This area, marvelous in wilderness scenery, is 
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Mount Jefferson from Breitenbush Lake. Jefferson Park is at its foot. 

generally taboo to the white man. However, there is a 

point from which to get a comprehensive bird's view of it, 

that is well worth the trip. 

A mile northeast of this end of the park rises a wooded 

unnamed knob, an eastern extension of Park Ridge. This 

knob, of some 7,000 feet elevation, can be reached 'cross 

country, starting eastward from the Pacific Crest Trail 

about a quarter of a mile down from the Park Ridge rim 

trail marker. 

This is no trip for shorts and sneakers, because you 

must fight brush and wade through swampy hillsides, but 

once there you not only look down into the Indian Reserva-

tion, but also have an unparalleled close view of Jeffer- 
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son's east face, a view that can only be equalled from an 

airplane. Cameras, again! In addition, you get the whole 

of Jefferson Park in one long arresting sweep. 

In returning to the park from this vantage point, you can 

descend through several very steep and partly wooded 

ravines that even late in August are filled knee-deep with 

acres of wild flowers—a profusion of beauty that must be 

seen to be believed! People with color cameras can 

scarcely be pried loose from these flower gardens. Those 

without cameras get hung up on huckleberry bushes. 

If you are one of those who have seen Jefferson Park 

only on the run, go back and get a real look. It's more than 

worth the effort. — From Mazama, February, 1962. 
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Das Matterhorn, Mont Cervin, or Monte Cervino (according to the language spoken). Dotted line shows the "regular" 
route, by way of the 116rnli Ridge, to the Swiss and Italian summits. Open triangle indicates position of the HOtel 
Belv-edre and of the Swiss Alpine Club hut, which provide accomodations at the beginning of the climb. Solid tri-
angle shows approximate location of the Solvay Refuge, emergency shelter on the HOrnli Ridge. 

Climbing Huts of the Alps: Switzerland 
By Ruth Dyar Mendenhall 

Every climber has probably longed to see the Swiss Alps, 

and the huts which in that range are an integral part of 

climbing. In late July, 1961, this dream was about to be 

realized for our family of four. My husband, John, our 

daughters Vivian and Valerie, and I had been stormed out 

of the Austrian Alps, and were on our way to Switzerland. 

Three leisurely days were spent driving from the border 

to Grindelwald in the Bernese Oberland. The excellent 

highways were commonly paved with small limestone 

blocks laid in an intricate pattern of sweeping curves. 

From the agricultural valleys, and forests of larch, spruce 

and pine, the road zigzagged impressively over the passes. 

Between 6,500 and 7,500 feet high, and well above timber-

line, the passes were swathed in fogs that hid the peaks, 

but revealed bleak meadows, grazing cattle, and sprightly 
goats as eager for handouts as the bears in our national 

parks. 

We spent almost a week in and about Grindelwald. Our 
hotel windows looked directly across green meadows to 
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the North Wall of the Eiger. This great face, like a forbid-

ding picture come to life, was daily whitened by blizzards, 

scoured by avalanches, wrapped in shifting mists. 

Day after day rain swept across the valley in long grey 

veils. We hiked many miles over the trails that radiated 

from the town. Some went between fences which hemmed in 

blossoming hayfields of grass and wildflowers, past bright 

chalets and vegetable gardens. Some entered spruce woods, 

in the shadow of which flourished ferns and blueberry 

bushes. Many led to high meadows that rolled away for 

miles above timberline, below the glacier peaks. Herds of 

cows grazed in these upper meadows. At intervals along 

the trails were placed wooden benches, inscribed 

"Kurverein," or health club. 

Wildflowers, varying with soil, shade and altitude, were 

everywhere. Tall buttercups and purple bachelor buttons 
brightened the hayfields. Dandelions and plantains found 

their natural habitat among the wild grasses as if in lawns. 
Silver thistles and golden arnica shone in the sun. Coral 
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spikes of cobweb houseleek rose from their succulent leaf 

clusters, on rock outcrops whose bases were wrapped in 

the low boughs and rosy blossoms of the Alpenrose, a 

dwarf rhododendron. Deep blue gentians were opening in 

the upper pastures. 

Here, as in other climbing centers, we found splendid 

topographical maps at book stores and information bureaus. 

In Interlaken we had purchased the Landekarte for the 

Berner Oberland, Blatt 5004, 1:50000; it cost six Swiss 

francs, about $1.40. This map showed the usual topograph-

ical details, and also roads, railways, ski lifts, trails, 

habitations, huts, and mountain hotels. 

A cog railway, one of many in Switzerland, more or less 

parallels the highway from Interlaken to Grindelwald. From 

Grindelwald the line continues to stations at the foot of 

the Eiger, thence by tunnel through the Eiger and the 

Monch to the Jungfraujoch at 3454 m. (11,333 feet). 

Accommodations abound in the area for tourists, hikers, 

and climbers. On a wet cold hike we had tea at one of the 

isolated, inconspicuous inns. Looking through binoculars 

at the Wetterhom (3701 m. or about 12,200 feet), we spied 

the GlecksteinhUtte of the Swiss Alpine Club (2317 m. or 

about 7,600 feet), reached by an exposed-looking trail. 

With Grindelwald at scarcely over 1000 m. or 3,000 feet, it 

can be readily seen how helpful such places are for climb-

ers. Private accommodations, strategically placed, were 

"tourist rooms" at the Eigergletscher station, 2320 m. 

(7,612 feet), for under $3 per person per night. This is the 

last station before the railway enters the tunnel, and pro-

vides a convenient start for climbing the Eiger (3970 m. or 

13,026 feet) by its "regular" or West Ridge route. As there 

are still over 5,400 feet of climbing to reach the summit, 

one finds that the railways and hotels may remove the 

backpacking and camping from climbing, but not all the 

exercise. 

At last we had two days of fair weather. John, Vivian, 

and I climbed the Eiger by the West Ridge. Next morning 

we left Grindelwald in another heavy shower, and hoped to 

find better weather in the Valais region of the Alps. From 

Interlaken we drove southeast over the Grimsel Pass. On 

the far side of the pass, the receding Rhone Glacier clung 

to the upper central portion of a polished granite cliff; this 

expanse of greenish ice was the source of the Rhone 

River. As we descended the widening valley southwest to 

Brig and Visp, we observed that it did seem much drier 

than the country to the north. 

One not only can, but must, go to Zermatt by the quaint 

red train, as no gasoline-propelled vehicles are allowed in 

the town. One can board the train at Visp, but those who 

have autos usually drive to the end of the road at St. 

Niklaus. This village somewhat resembled Southern Cali-

fornia because of the sea of cars parked there by people 
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bound for Zermatt. We had sorted our belongings, wore our 

climbing clothes, and carried only what we would use in 

the mountains. The trains ran frequently, and seethed with 

excited passengers who swayed from one side of the car to 

the other, making sure that nobody missed a sight. After 

forty-five minutes we reached Zermatt. 

The colorful town was a mixture of hotels great and 

small, hayfields, pleasant shops, horse-drawn vehicles, 

flower and vegetable gardens, slate-roofed chalets, tempt-

ing pastry shops, sports shops, and dark brown barns com-

plete with manure piles. Here, as in Grindelwald, the 

streets swarmed with climbers in full regalia, shoulder to 

shoulder with dressy-type tourists, and a hybrid species 

(never seen in the New World)who wore both street clothes 

and climbing boots with unbelievable aplomb. 

What had drawn us to Zermatt was the magnetic pull of 

Switzerland's most famous peak, the Matterhorn. And there 

it stood, at the head of its valley, familiar yet unreal: a 

torch of snow and rock. 

After a night in Zermatt, we spent a morning gathering 

supplies and information. A mountain resort town in Europe 

is more dependable as a source of backpacking food than 

its American counterpart, which runs to outsize cans and 

sliced white bread. We found many edibles that seemed 

tailor-made for the rucksack. At the bakery was wonderful 

bread, white or rye, the crust thick enough to keep it fresh, 

and also very durable (in various places we saw bread 

carried bare under the arm, on top of the rucksack, or even 

tied to the luggage rack of the car). In small grocery stores 

were sweet butter in foil-wrapped packages or in tubes, 

jam in tins or tubes, an exotic selection of chocolate bars, 

cheeses, and sausages. Dehydrated foods also were readily 

available, especially many kinds of dried soups, as canned 

soups could hardly be found in Switzerland. 

The Exkursionskarte (or Map of Hiking Trails) for the 

Zermatt area was a particularly readable one, as the many 

trails, the mountain hotels or Berghotels (privately run), 

and the Club huts or Klubhlitten, were overprinted in red 

and easily located. In addition, there was printed on the 

back of the map, in both German and English, much de-

tailed information about trails, mileages, and hiking times, 

as well as accommodations. Though we had time for only 

one expedition in the vicinity, the far-flung assortment of 

trails and huts—not to mention the peaks above them 

—might well tempt one to spend a great deal of time in 

this section of the Alps. 

Both before we arrived in Zermatt and at the Information 

Bureau near the depot, we gathered a large amount of con-

flicting "information" about accommodations for climbers 

bound for the Matterhorn. The Swiss Alpine Club Hut 

(known also as the Matterhornhate or HOrnlihiitte), and a 

privately run hotel or Gasthaus, the Belvedere, were both 
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situated on the HO'rnli Ridge. We were told, among other 
things, that one was 300 feet above the other, that they 
were ten steps apart, that one could walk right in and stay 
at the SAC hut if there was room, that meals were avail-
able at both, and that all Swiss Alpine Club huts have 
caretakers who cook the food the climbers have to bring 

along. If there was any moral to this assorted information, 
it was certainly to get the best local advice possible be-
fore going to any particular hotel or hut in the Swiss Alps. 

In this case, we laid in a supply of breakfast and lunch 
food (adding a collection of those irresistible Swiss past-
ries), and set forth to find out what was really true. 

Zermatt lies at 1620 m., approximately 5,300 feet eleva-
tion, in a valley. The Zermatt-Furri-Schwarzsee "aerial 
suspension railway" rose in two stages to an elevation of 
2589 m., or about 8,500 feet. From this point a trail led to 
the hut or hotel, at 3263 m., 10,800 feet, on the northeast 
or HOrnli ridge of the Matterhorn. The peak rises to 4477.5 
m. elevation, or 14,780 feet. 

The ride in the funicular was exactly like a Samivel car-
toon. After purchasing tickets (our family of four qualified 
for special rates), passengers formed in a line, which was 
more like a mass that coagulated into ever closer forma-
tion near the sliding doors. The car, suspended from its 
cable, slid silently into position beside the loading plat-
form. The doors opened, and people pressed themselves 
into the car until it was packed full. The doors slid shut. 
We were still in line. About twenty minutes later the next 
car glided into place, and the next batch managed to push 
and elbow their way inside, some bristling with crampons  

and ice-axes. One middle-aged lady kept exclaiming in 
several languages by turn, "Look out for grandmothers!" 
The door closed, and the car floated steeply upward on its 
fragile-looking span. Green grass studded with buttercups 
slid away below. After a hectic midway transfer to another 
car, we disembarked at the Schwartzsee station, far above 
timberline, and set out on the trail for the 2,000-foot climb 

to the hut. 

The various mysteries soon resolved themselves. The 
Swiss Alpine Club hut was a small stone building almost 
touching the four-story Belvedere "hotel." They were 
situated directly below the point where the rocks of the 
HOrnli ridge became steep. Non-club members were not 
welcome at this SAC hut (a fact which the caretaker put 

across in limited but effective English: "Get out! Get 
out!"),It doubtless became evident long ago that the small 
hut could not possibly take in all persons wishing to try 

the Matterhorn. 

The Hotel Belvedere was erected, and is run, under the 
supervision of Zermatt officials. In size and layout it was 
much like the German-Austrian Alpine Club's Breslauer 
Hate. On a terrace built up to form a flat space in front of 
the Belvedere were scattered chairs, tables and benches 
overlooking what must be one of the world's most glorious 
views. One entered a dark passageway from which opened 
kitchen and guides' room. The next floor, on a level with 
the steeply-rising ground behind, included the staff's 
quarters, hallway, staircase, and the dining-room. The 
dining-room was the only common room, and it was cram-
full of tables, benches, sideboard, and a stove. At meal- 

Climbers and hikers enjoying sun 

and view on terrace in front of 

thStel Belvedere, on 1-16rnli Ridge of 

Matterhorrz, Switzerland. At left, men 

wearing white caps, are guides from 

Zermatt. Standing left of center 

(with hat), Valerie Mendenhall. In 

background: center, two peaks of 

Monte Rosa; right, Liskamm; left 

and distant, Cima di Jazzi. 
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times it was hard to move an elbow at the table. On the 

two top floors were assorted bedrooms, some with double 

beds, and even sheets, others furnished with bunks to form 

small dormitories. Indoor privies served each sleeping 

floor. There was no place to wash, so we found an old tin 

can for a wash basin. 

Supplies reached the Belvedere by pack mules that came 

twice daily up the trail from Zermatt; the packer was 

plainly not from the American West, as he walked behind 

the mules, instead of riding and jeering at the hikers. 

Light was provided in the bedrooms by candles; in halls 

and dining-room by bottled gas that came out of containers 

shaped rather like five-gallon jugs. There was no real 

water supply. We saw containers being filled from melt 

water in the trail, and a small amount trickled through a 

pipe some distance from the buildings. It is our advice to 

carry a water bottle or canteen in which to store a supply 

of boiled water under such conditions, or buy bottled water, 

if available. 

Maids cleaned the rooms and doubtless worked in the 

kitchen. But one woman did everything else that was 

apparent. Her day started before she rapped on the doors 

at 3 a.m., and sometimes ended as late as 10 p.m. when 

she was still finding beds for newcomers. In between, she 

attended to reservations and finances (she spoke some 

English), and waited on the tables. 

Shortly after our arrival the first afternoon, we ordered a 

liter of hot water, with which cups were supplied, and 

made our tea in the dining-room, deserted at that hour. On 

the tables were bouquets of perfectly real Edelweiss, on 

the wall a picture of Old Peter Taugwalder, guide on the 

tragic first ascent of the Matterhorn. A liter of hot water 

cost one Swiss franc, about 25 cents. Meals were some-

what more elaborate than in the Austrian hut. Dinner of 

meat, gravy, potatoes or rice, vegetables, and bread cost 

six Swiss francs, or about $1.40. Soup and omelettes were 

other excellent dishes on the menu. Wine, hot drinks, and 

bottled beverages were available. As in the Austrian hut, 

one was free to order all one's meals there, supplement 

with what one had brought along, or subsist entirely on 

what one carried. 

We were assigned to a small room, on the top floor, which 

had three double-deck bunks. This cost four and a half 

Swiss francs, or a little over a dollar per person per night. 

Doubtless, the rooms with beds and sheets were higher. 

Our bunks were each provided with three woolen blankets 

and a pillow. In the room there were also a chair, a candle 

in a bottle, hooks on the walls, and a heavy beam that got 

in the way but was a place to dry socks. One night we had 

the room to ourselves. Another night the spare bunks were 

occupied by jolly young Austrians who spoke a little 

English. On the third night of our stay, when the place was 

so full that mattresses were laid in the corridors, a 

seventh man, whom we never saw, came in after the candle 

was out, slept on the floor, and departed before anyone 

else was up. 

At 3 o'clock each morning, there was a sharp rap on 

every door, soon followed by a rumble of boots down halls 

and stairs. If the weather was fair, all was silent again by 

4 a.m., most of the occupants having set out for the peak. 

We did not climb our first day there. When the sun was 

high and warm, we breakfasted on the terrace—bread, but-

ter, raspberry jam from a tube, and hot tea or coffee. Later 

we made a reconnaissance climb, and spent the afternoon 

sunning ourselves and our boots on the "patio" in front of 

the Belvedere. It seemed a strangely civilized oasis in a 

mountain wilderness. It was a glorious spot, well worth 

the hike even if one did not plan to climb. To the south, 

beyond the complex of glacier plain and peak, lay Italy; 

the divide between the two countries was capped with the 

Furgghorn, the Breithorn, the gentle majesty of snowy 

Monte Rosa, highest peak in the Swiss Alps. Around the 

horizon to west and north, across a deep canyon, rose the 

Rimpfischhom, .nschhorn, Zinalrothom, Ober Gabelhom, 

and the magnificent Weisshom. Far to the north, we could 

just make out the peaks of the Bemese Oberland, which 

we had left a few days before. Close by, foreshortened but 

stupendous, loomed the Matterhorn, the dark limestone 

cliffs of east and north faces meeting in the sharp angles 

of the H6rnli Ridge. 

Below the high white steep of "The Shoulder" we could 

make out through the binoculars the SAC's Solvay Refuge, 
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Vivian, Ruth, and Valerie Mendenhall in a meadow on the 

Hdrnli Ridge of the Matterhorn. Photo by John D. Mendenhall 



SWISS HUTS-cont. 
built by the guides of Zermatt for emergency use. Its loca-

tion on that cliff at about 4000 m. (or 13,000 feet), looked 

like an extremely unlikely place for a building to be. 

On our second morning, again came the rap on the doors 

at 3 a.m. This time the boots of three of our family joined 

the parade tramping down the hallways in the dark. It was 

another clear day, warm and windless. The previous after-

noon, on the Belvedere terrace, we had arranged for a 

guide for Vivian, as the 4,000-foot climb seemed too long 

for three on a rope. The Guide's fee was 160 Swiss francs, 

or about $38, plus his overnight lodging and meals. The 

ropes that climbed that day seemed about equally divided 

between guided and guideless. German-speaking climbers 

appeared to be in the majority. French also frequent, and 

a small number from England and Scotland. John and I 

made the ascent together. 

The sky was blue over Switzerland. It was a delightful 

climb under excellent conditions. Above The Shoulder 

(where the tragic slip on the first descent in 1865 claimed 

four of seven lives), the snowy, shady, slippery rocks were 

adorned with fixed ropes. John climbed the steep but easy 

rocks without using the fixed rocks, and I used them only 

occasionally—which caused an eruption of warnings from 

the guides. On the snowy knife-edge of the summit crest, 

we stepped from Switzerland into Italy. The Italian valley 

of Breuil lay hidden by sullen fog which, as we descended, 

began to roll over the divide into Switzerland. It was a 

pleasure to return to a hot meal, and to be sheltered by 

stone walls and a stout roof that night, while wind howled 

and rain dripped outside. 

On the third morning, the knocks again came on the doors 

—but not till 4 a.m. Scouts from many rooms emerged sus-

piciously to look at the weather. In spite of the lowering 

clouds, the climbers set out. When we rose later, snow was 

falling, and these same climbers were rather mournfully 

returning to the dining-room. Three Englishmen commented 

ruefully that they had worked hard to get "fit," going suc-

cessively to 11,000, 12,000, 13,000 feet—and now on the 

day of their big climb, they were stormed off. The great 

mountain presented little hope of good weather that day, 

but the rain had stopped below. When the mists parted 

momentarily on the cliffs above, new snow could be 

glimpsed on every ledge. We were happy to have made our 

climb the day before, and returned rather jauntily all the 

way to Zermatt on foot. 

We planned to go next to Chamonix, in the French Alps. 
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Of all the magnificent mountains in Canada, for technical 

character none quite equal the needle-like peaks located 

in the heart of the Purcell Range of British Columbia. 

Climbers call them the "Bugaboos," and they have been 

compared with the famous Chamonix Aiguilles of France. 

The sheer spires are composed of solid granite, and the 

approach route over glacier is comparatively short. 

From the U.S.-Canadian border in Idaho, you can follow 

Highway 95 to the Columbia Valley at Spillimacheen, ap-

proximately 200 miles. At Spillimacheen, drive west up 

Bugaboo Creek where you can camp in alpine meadows 

within a short distance of the foot of Bugaboo Glacier. 

From this delightful car camping spot, you can take one-

day or overnight hikes over Bugaboo Pass or to scenic 

Blue Lake. To the west, Bugaboo Glacier rises in steep 

ice falls to the foot of the sheer rock walls of Howser, 

Snowpatch, Pigeon, and Bugaboo Spires. Climbs in the 

Bugaboos are usually made from Boulder Camp, located on 

the highest point of the north moraine of Bugaboo Glacier. 

Howser Spire, at 11,100 feet, is the highest peak of the 

group. Bugaboo and Snowpatch Spires are probably the 

most difficult climbs, requiring a very early start in the 

morning from a high camp. 

The Mazamas of Portland, Oregon will conduct a climb-

ing outing in the Bugaboos from July 21 to August 5. A 

base camp near the road and a high camp for the climbers 

will be established. Activities will include low-level 

hikes to scenic areas, overnight backpack trips, snow and 

glacier trips, and climbs of all classes from easy scram-

bles to direct aid. Evening campfire programs are planned, 

and cooks and camp boys will do camp chores. Total 

charge for the two-week period, including food, is $55 for 

Mazamas and affiliated club members, $65 for non-members 

and only $25 for children 13 years and under. Further de-

tails can be obtained by writing to Martha Darcy, 2809 

S.E. Stephens, Portland, Oregon. 

Bugaboo Spire in the Purcell Range of British Columbia. 

This area has attained tremendous popularity in the last 

few years. The most popular route is up the left hand ridge 

and was first ascended in 1916 by Conrad Cain, a guide 

who termed it his most difficult climb. The ascent of the 

face was made in 1960. 
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Seven new members have been added to the American 

Mount Everest Expedition for 1963 and two, Rupley and 

Long, have withdrawn from the team. With the exception of 

one member whose name must be withheld pending final 

release by the U.S. Navy, the complete team now includes: 

Norman G. Dyhrenfurth, Leader, 43, Santa Monica, Calif. 

William E. Sin, Ph.D., Deputy Leader, 43, Richmond, Calif. 

William F. Unsoeld, Ph.D., Climbing Leader, 38, Corvallis, 

Oregon 

Barry C. Bishop, 30, Washington, D.C. 

James Barry Corbet, 25, Jackson, Wyoming 

David L. Dingman, M.D., 26, Baltimore, Maryland 

Daniel E. Doody, 28, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Richard M. Emerson, Ph.D., 37, Cincinnati, Ohio 

William Y. Eubank, M.D. 34, Kansas City, Missouri 

James T. Lester, Ph.D., 34, Los Angeles, Calif. 

Richard E. McGowan, 28, Edmonds, Washington 

Maynard M. Miller, Ph.D., 41, East Lansing, Michigan 

Richard Pownall, 34, Lakewood, Colorado 

James O.M. Roberts, Lt. Col. (British), 46, Kathmandu, 

Nepal 

Herbert G. Staley, 32, Seattle, Washington 

James Ramsey Ullman, 54, Boston, Mass. 

James M. Whittaker, 33, Redmond, Washington 

Louis W. Whittaker, 33, Redmond, Washington 

Of the eighteen expedition members listed above, four-

teen are married and have from one to four children, three 

are single, and one is divorced. All are college graduates, 

of which five are Ph.D.'s and three are M.D.'s. The team 

will meet for a "shake-down cruise" and training camp on 

Mount Rainier from September 4 to 17 this year. 

seven more men 

Acclimatization Camp will be set up at 

Pheriche, 13,921 feet, at "A" on the map. It 

will be occupied from March 10 to April 1. 

Base Camp will be established at "B," 

17,800 feet, in April, and a temporary supply 

dump at "AB," 21,500 feet. 

High Camps will be established with build-

up continuing through May 15. Team members 

will return to Lobuje rest camp at 16,175 

feet on a rotation plan to prevent overexpos-

ure to high altitude. 

From May 16 to 31, a simultaneous attempt 

will be made on Everest, Lhotse, and Nuptse. 

Six men will make the attempt on Everest, 

four each on Lhotse and Nuptse, in two-man 

teams. 

An Invitation 

The organization and financing of an Everest expedition is a complex affair, not unlike the readying of a team for 

the Olympic Games. And it is hoped that, like our Olympic Teams, it will have a broad base of public interest and 

support. Whatever its final accomplishment, it will be a major event in the history of American mountaineering. It 

needs —and merits —the backing of all Americans, and particularly of those among us who themselves know and love 

the mountains. 

Contributions, which are now being sought, may be sent to AMERICAN MOUNT EVEREST EXPEDITION 1963, 514 

Latimer Road, Santa Monica, California. 

Since there is no question of profit, contributions are, of course, tax-deductible. And those who contribute, it 

whatever amount, will be, no less than the climbers themselves, an integral and essential part of a great enterprise. 
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join american everest team 
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New Members 
J. BARRY CORBET at 25 is the youngest member of the 

Everest team. Married, with one child, his occupation is 

mountain guide and ski instructor. He has climbed exten-
sively in the Tetons, Canadian Rockies, Cascades, and 
was a member of the team to make the first ascent of the 
south face of Mt. McKinley. 

BARRY C. BISHOP, 30, is a photographer and geographer 
for the National Geographic Society, Washington, D.C. He 
has served as Scientific Advisor on the staff of Rear 
Admiral Richard D. Byrd, Antarctic Projects Office and 

was a member of the Himalayan Scientific and Mountain-
eering Expedition under Sir Edmund Hillary in 1960-61. He 
has climbed in the U.S., Mexico, Canada; Swiss, Austrian, 
French, and Italian Alps; Alaska(including Mt. McKinley's 
western buttress) and Nepal Himalaya. 

JAMES T. LESTER, Jr., 34, of Los Angeles, is a Clini-
cal Psychologist with a Ph.d. in Psychology, U. C. L.A. He 
will attempt behavior research on the team members while 
in the field. 
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)f Everest Team 
1 WILLIAM Y. EUBANK, M.D., 34, of Kansas City, Mis-

souri, is married and has three children. He has been 

climbing since 1945, with extensive climbs in the Colorado 

Rockies and Tetons. 

Ao 
MAYNARD M. MILLER, 41, Ph.D. (Cambridge University) 

is an Associate Professor of Glaciology, Geomorphology, 

Glacian Geology, and Photogrammetry at Michigan State 

University. He is married, has two children; lives with his 

family in East Lansing. His mountaineering experience has 

been extensive, and he has been on numerous expeditions 

for research in his work. He will lead Glacio-Physical In-

vestigations on the Khumbu Glacier and Chomolongma 

Massif, Nepal. 

DAVID L. DINGMAN, M.D. is 26, married, one child; re-

ceived his M.D. in the School of Medicine, University of 

Michigan. He has climbed in Colorado, Oregon, Washington, 

Alaska (Mt. McKinley), Peru, and Bolivia. 
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A PACK 

FOR 

EVERY 

PURPOSE 

Write for free catalog. 

P.O. Box 910 

Boulder, Colorado 
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the peshastin pinnacles 
By Eric Bjornstad 

A red sunrise or sunset on a grey or pale yellow sky will 

often prelude warm, moist winds from the southwest. The 

Chinook, with its ill omen to northeast climbers, is often 

fraught with rain and long periods of unsettled weather. 

Wishing to salvage a day now and then from these too 

frequent dilemmas, Seattle climbers set out for "east of 

the mountains" and the Peshastin Pinnacles. 

The pinnacles are reached (from U.S. Highway 99, north 

of Seattle) by traveling on U.S. Highway 2 over Stevens 

Pass to an exit four miles east of the Swauk Summit junc-

tion. From this point an asphalt road is taken a mile west 

to an apple orchard beneath the area. 

The Peshastin Pinnacles are of sandstone formation 

ranging in size from short practice slabs to 150-foot 

towers. Their walls vary the entire gamut with solid to 

friable surfaces. Piton cracks are scarce necessitating the 

use of bolts for safety and, in places, for aid-climbing. 

Colorful names distinguish the individual peaks: Dino-

saur Tower, Grand Central Tower, Trigger Finger, Orchard 

Rock, Donald Duck Rock, and Austrian Slab. 

For thirteen years, climbers have been visiting the pin-

nacles to keep fit, or when bad weather has discouraged 

climbing in the Cascades, but in spite of the number of 

ascents and the number of climbers, one of the longest 

walls, and surely the largest slab, had never been climbed 

until last year. 

Austrian Slab consists of two 140-foot leads. Each pitch 

is direct and continuous, the first lead being separated 

from the second by a sloping belay shelf. The lower por-

tion of the slab was pioneered by Fred Beckey and Leo 

Schelblehner using aid on most of the first lead. Last year, 

Fred Beckey, Don Gordon (Claunch) and Eric Bjornstad 

repeated the ascent climbing on to establish the complete 

route. Both leads were done free, placing bolts in the 

upper slab for safety only. 

Austrian Slab (after the Austrian Schelblehner) is now 

the finest route in the pinnacles. It is sustained fifth 

class requiring continuous balance climbing. Austrian Slab 

is not only a haven from northwest storms but a serious 

exercise in the delicate art of acrobatics. 

cluck harvest 
Have you ever wondered how many ducks it took to pro-

duce the down in your sleeping bag or parka? Well, accord-

ing to a report in the Alaska Conservation Society's News 

Bulletin (Box 512, College, Alaska, $2 per year) not all 

ducks bite the dust to produce down. 

On the tiny island of Vigur off the coast of Iceland, men 

play midwife to a bunch of wild ducks—at a profit. Here, 

in a unique and wonderful demonstration of wild-animal 

husbandry, Icelandic farmers harvest eiderdown on an 

efficient, loving, scientific, sustained-yield basis with 

benefit to themselves and the ducks. This is no "kill 'em 

and pluck 'em" operation. 

In Iceland, the sites of colonies of eiders are privately 

owned by farmers who know how to care for their birds, and 

the government helps by prohibiting the shooting of these 

birds on the breeding grounds. Every year the eiders return 

to their traditional nesting areas and carry out their normal 

reproductive activities under the watchful guardianship of 

the farmers. 
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When gulls and ravens become too numerous, the men put 

out strychnine-injected hen's eggs to control these egg 

hunters; when nesting sites are wet, the men carefully put 

hay under the eider nest, building it up out of the damp-

ness. If nest sites are scarce, little depressions are 

scooped out by the men to attract the birds, and frequently 

small stone shelters are built that are readily accepted by 

the eider hens. 

The harvest is in three parts: One egg is taken from each 

nest, if there are four or more eggs in it (the eggs cannot 

be sold, but are used by the farmer in his home); a small 

bunch of clean, especially-valuable, down is removed from 

the nest after the hen has been setting for about 15 days; 

the biggest harvest is made when, after the ducklings 

hatch and leave the nest, the farmer removes all remaining 

feathers. Genuine eiderdown, with its marvelous self-

adhesion, softness and springiness, is acknowledged as 

the best natural insulating material available. 
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FREE _ .WRITE FOR 

YOUR FREE COPY OF THE 

52 PAGE "GOOD 

COMP.4A-  IONS" CATALOGUE 
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SPECIALISTS IN LIGHTWEIGHT CAMPING_ 

ANNOUNcE 'TN E oPE No NG oF THEIR U•S• WAREHOuSE 

THOMAS BLACK & SONS (Ogdensburg) LTD. 
P.O. BOX No. 541, OGDENSBURG, N.Y., U.S.A. 

CANADIAN CUSTOMERS THOMAS BLACK & Sons (Canada) Ltd. 
222 STRATHCONA AVENUE, OTTAWA, ONTARIO — CANADA 

LACK'S A Scotia:Ad 

PRIMUS 
Quality Stoves since 1896 

PRIMUS Model /t96-L — 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 51/4 " x 41/2" x 

21h". Price $13.45 POSTPAID. 

Imported and Distributed by: 

Complete inventory maintained 

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 Ph hours. Weight 11/4  

lbs. Size 51/4 " x 31/4 " x 33/4". 

Price $11.45 POSTPAID. 

THERM'X CO. of California 

in our San Francisco Warehouse. 

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. 

.THERMIX COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA 

,WORLD TRADE CENTER 

:SAN FRANCISCO 11, CALIFORNIA DEPT. SU-5 

:PLEASE SEND ME 71-L 95-L 

FREE CATALOG CHECK ENCLOSED 

:NAMF 

'ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ZONE_ 

X.11 INT C31- 

XXX Gr-X-311 
Enjoy a high level of cointort in camp, enjoy the security 
that comes from using good equipment on the climb, enjoy 
the warmth and freedom from cold that comes from wearing 
the right clothing. To.get the most enjoyment out of camping and 
climbing --Buy from Black's. 

Blacks 'Mountain' Tent 
Proved by service wherever 

there are mountains to be climbed, this tent is Black's proudest 

contribution to high altitude camping. 

TENTS 

SLEEPING 
BAGS 

ANORAKS 

ROPES 

BOOTS 

ICE-AXES 

KARABI NERS 

RUC-SACS 

CRAMPONS 

OUTDOOR 
CLOTHING 

PITONS 



SUMMIT reviews 

Manual of Ski Mountaineering, Third Edition, edited by 

Dave Brower. Sierra Club publication. $3.75. After having 

been out of print for some time, the Manual of Ski Moun-

taineering has been reprinted, with an addition of many 

beautiful glossy photographs, but not actually much change 

in the contents of the book. 

It is an excellent book to introduce chairlift skiers to 

ski mountaineering. Those who already have a copy of the 

earlier editions would probably not find enough new infor-

mation in this latest edition to warrant spending the $3.75. 

Close Ups of the High Sierra by Norman Clyde, edited by 

Walt Wheelock. La Siesta Press, Glendale, Calif. Cloth 

bound, $5 (limited autographed edition); Wrappers, $2. 

A collection of some of Norman Clyde's writings on the 

Sierra which have appeared previously in publications and 

mountaineering journals, many of which are now unavail-

able. This is the first attempt at putting Clyde's writings 

in book form. Norman Clyde has probably made more first 

ascents than any man, certainly more solo first ascents — 

two are written up in this book. 

Connecticut's High Point 

On the side of a steep slope, surrounded by scrub oak 

and mountain laurel, stands a small cairn; beyond it is the 

summit, but this spot is the highest point in Connecticut 

at an elevation of 2,380 feet. The summit of Mount Frizzell 

lies further on in the state of Massachussetts. 

To reach this highest point in Connecticut takes effort 

and is a rewarding experience. Mount Frizzell is where 

Connecticut, Massachusetts, and New York come together. 

The New York and Massachusetts portions of this area are 

protected in state parks, and the Connecticut side of the 

mountain, though privately-owned, lies in a small remnant 

of true wilderness. From this highest point, you can look 

out over the rounded summits of some of the oldest moun-

tains in America. 

Wildlife is abundant in the area, and although Connecti-

cut is an industrialized and thickly populated state, for a 

few hours in this northwest corner, you can imagine your-

self in an America that vanished in most of the east nearly 

a hundred years ago—a land of spruce and hemlock 

swamps, gurgling mountain streams and evergreen forests. 

Always 
on 

Show 
(Importers of quality equipment from Thomas Black & Sons, Port Glasgow, Scotland) 

Our large stock of quality equipment caters to every climber's, 

backpacker's, and camper's needs. For complete fitting 

out, or a simple replacement— for friendly advice or a casual 

look around. Come in and browse. Our store is open from 

10 a.m. until 4 p.m. and from 7 p.m. until 9 p.m. Tuesday 

through Friday, and on Saturday from 9 a.m. until 4 p.m. 

3593 Eighth Street (corner of Orange), Riverside, California. 

The Polar 

"Highlander" Custom, a 

mummy" model designed 

especially for low 

temperature use. It has 

3 lbs. of 100% goose 

down. Total weight of bag, 

5 lbs. 6 oz. 

Mail orders 

promptly filled. 

Write for new 

1962 catalog and 

price list. 

HIGHLAND OUTFITTERS 
P.O. Box 121, Riverside, California 



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 (Roya lig-t Bags, Tents, etc.) 

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

E7 
,f71,e/  ers 0 

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING " o-u.rb  I_Jetters 
Ten cents per word. Payment must be 

enclosed with all orders. 

MOUNTAIN WORLD 1954 AND 1955: 

Two out of print books again available, 

new, $6.00 each postpaid. Dwight E. 

Deal, 317 Kearney, Apt. 2, Laramie, 

Wyoming. 

COLORADO WILDERNESS trips:Three 

ten-day trips into Maroon Snowmass Wild 

area, others by reservation. M & F 

RANCH, Route 1, Box 59, Carbondale, 

Colorado. 

PACK TRIPS by burro with Snowmass 

Wilderness Guide Service, P.O. Box 446, 

Aspen, Colorado. 

Dear Editor: 

In the Feb./Mar. issue of Summit, an 

article of mine appeared on Chimney 
Rock, Idaho. In describing approaches, 

I stated that Priest Lake, from where 

Chimney Rock can be seen, is not the 
way to approach it. I may here give 

thanks to Neil McAvoy of Kellogg, Idaho, 

for contacting me and informing me of an 

excellent approach from the Priest Lake 

side. I quote from his letter: 

"There is an excellent approach route 

from the Priest Lake side. You go up 

the east side of the lake approximately 

ten miles to Hunt Creek. The Hunt 

Creek Road is followed through heavy 

forest to the Horton Lookout Road. A 

few miles to the Lookout Station on  

Horton Ridge, and you make the switch 
from horsepower to foot power. The ap-

proach route is due east up a gentle 

slope to just beneath the main summit of 

Mt. Rootnaan and the Rock comes in 

view. In early season, a 15-minute glis-
sade, and an additional 20 minutes up 

snow and talus puts you at the "first 

yellow arrow" at the West Face base. 

Total time from the Lookout, and car, 

approximately 90 minutes. I endured the 

Pack River approach several times be-

fore discovering this shorter way. You 

do miss that "etched-against-the-sky" 

view that is had as you meander up from 

the East, though." 
Ed Cooper 

Seattle, Washington 

Expandable ALUMINUM PACKFRAME 

KIT. America's newest design. No weld-

ing used. Free information. Dealer in-

quiries. NORMAN'S, Box 605, Sunnyvale, 

California. 

MOUNTAINEERING SUPPLY: Black's 

sleeping bags, Optimus stoves, Fritsch 

and Stubai iron, Beardmore dehydrated 

foods, Eureka tents, Zedo packs, etc. 

Send for catalog, 897 St. David's Lane, 

Schenectady, New York. 

COMPLETE 1961 issues of SUMMIT, 

$4, postpaid. Send check or money order 

to SUMMIT, Big Bear Lake, California. 
THIRSTING FOR THE MOUNTAINS? 
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A book can provide hours of enjoyment at home! 

MOUNTAIN WORLD 1960/61 $6.75 

MOUNTAIN WORLD 1959/60; 

1956/57; 1955; 1954 $6.00 

CHALLENGE by Irwin. A fine collection 

of mountaineering stories, now out of 

print. $3.75 

LONELY CHALLENGE by Buhl. $3.00 

MANUAL OF SKI MOUNTAINEERING 

edited by Brower. Many illustrations. 

NEW! $3.75 

Shipped postpaid. Cash with order. 

TRAILAinsE 

MIL 
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faltboote 
German Hammer 

Foldboats 
DOUBLE AND SINGLE SEATERS 

AT ATTRACTIVE PRICES. 

SAILING EQUIPMENT & ACCESSORIES. 

WRITE OR CALL FOR LITERATURE. 

Rolf Godon 
15 California Street, San Francisco 

GArfield 1-2274 

THE SKI HUT 
1615 University Avenue 

Berkeley, California 
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' Kiddie Cartiers 
• 
• 

offer you the ultimate in 
comfort and flexibility 

hip. $3.95 
• 
• 
• 
•• 0 

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

• 
• 
S e 0  
• 

• 
• 

• 
• 

Prices include postage. 
We gift ship. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 
See at baby and sports shops. 

Send for free folder. 
• 

*
46 Box 998 Boulder, Colo. 

• 
0 BABY SLING 

An inexpensive carrier 
that supports baby in 
natural position astride • 

KIDDIE PACK 
A 24 oz. frame carrier 
with storage space un- 
der seat, Car seat  
adapter'available      for 
91.98. 914.95 

THE INCOMPARABLE 

.11(111XIMak 
for illustrated 

brochure, please write: 

A. I. KELTY MFG. CO. 
1507 VICTORY BOULEVARD 

P.O. BOX 3453 

GLENDALE 1, CALIFORNIA 

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 

Dear Editor: 

. . .Hopefully, you will not abandon the 
backpacker in your editorial policy. I 

can realize the superiority that many 

climbers feel about their achievements, 

but I think the combined interest and 

support of mountain and wilderness con-

servation will be far more beneficial 

than to be split up into too many small 
fussing factions. 

Whether people get to their destina-

tions (geographical) plus goals (spirit-

ual) by walking, scrambling, snowshoe-

ing or skiing, they are, in common, de-

pendent on only their own two legs. This 

can be the common bond. 
Richard Fairbanks 

Des Moines, Iowa 

Dear Editor: 

In response to Mr. Behnke's recent 

article, "Another Sierra Highway," I be-

lieve some erroneous and biased state-

ments were made in his appraisal of the 

situation, which is certainly one of the 

most controversial. Because of the 

issues at state, it seems only fair to 

point out these discrepancies. 
Mr. Behnke states, "The Chief, of 

the Forest Service. . . is apt to be 

swayed by political and private pres-

sure groups." If this were true, he 

would undoubtedly lose his job! 

Mr. Cramer is not the Manager of 

the Yosemite Park & Curry Company; 

and I am reasonably sure the proposal 

to include the Dana-Minaret Area in 

Yosemite National Park does not mean 

that an access road would be built. It 

could be presumed that if under the 

National Park Service, a road compar-

able to the new Tioga road would be 

constructed connecting Mammoth and 

Soldier Meadow. 

Mr. Behnke's suggestion that "Cur-

rey Company-like attractions would be 

built" is completely unfounded and 

highly improbable. The Dana-Minaret 

area at one time was a part of the 

Yosemite National Park, and the area 

was allowed to remain undeveloped. 

4.* The photographs of Lake Ediza and 
Ediza Cascades included in the article  

have very little bearing on the proposed 
site of the road building program. Such 

areas have a built-in safety factor from 

being spoiled by humanity, in that they 

would remain unseen and undiscovered 

to the masses traveling the road, since 

they are known to rarely stray from their 

cars more than 100 yards. The Ediza 

area, six miles from Agnew Meadow and 

ten from Reds Meadow, are completely 

out of their range. 

It is a shame we have to have any 

roads at all scarring the Sierra, and 

horror of horrors, bisecting the John 
Muir Trail! However, in the long-range 

planning for generations to come, it 

seems we must face the reality of the 

necessity for an east-west road across 

the Sierra; and whether it is the Tioga 

or the Mammoth road that becomes the 

through highway, is the big question. 
Mrs. Pat Wallis 

Yosemite National Park 

Cal iforni a 
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Boulder • Colorado 
(catalog on request) 

Scouts-Campers-Fishermen-Hunters 

Backpackers-Mountaineers-Climbers 

MOUNTAINEERING 

The only book of its kind, 

designed to provide the basic 

knowledge necessary to travel 

safely in the mountains and the 

desert. Presented in a concise, 

illustrated, highly readable form. 

$2. 00 a copy-or quantity rates. 

Sierra Club, San Diego Chapter B 

P. 0. B. 525 San Diego, California 

Where Experts 
Come 

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

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

It's Easy! 

to subscribe to 

"Summit" 
Jot down your name and address on a 
postcard, address it to SUMMIT, Big 

Bear Lake, California. . . 

i he current issue will be mailed you 
immediately—and a statement later. 

RATES: Only $4.00 per year 

SUMMIT • Big Bear Lake, California 

DAWSON'S BOOK SHOP 
New and old books on mountains and 

mountaineering. Ask for our latest 

list. 

550 S. FIG UEROA ST. 

LOS ANGELES 17, CALIFORNIA 

MADISON 6-6729 

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 

Recteatleatte EfeciAmeat ?tee. 
DEPT.' S 

523 PIKE ST., SEATTLE 1, WASH. 

New Limmer Custom made climbing boot 

One seam construction on upper makes 

for strength, comfort and water 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 

You Bet 

An American Rucksack 
And a Dandy! 

Aluminum Heliarc 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 Packs — 1150 No. 205th St., Seattle 33; Wash. 

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



Photo by Bob and Ira Spring Eldorado and Cascade Pass 

Camp Muir, 10,000 feet. Photo by Bob and Ira Spring 

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 

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 

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) 

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 



MOPINIVaii.•••••••01.11., 

MmirAmmonni.r4mamow ,  

I came to a place, toward evening, 
Where a tree had chosen a view. 

It offered a hand with my tent rope. 
In the morning I bade it adieu. 

— Clark Schurman 


