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know your mountains 
The sun is hidden behind 

Mt. Hunter as members of the first winter expedition 

to McKinley sort gear at Camp IV. See article 

beginning on page two. 



Shiro at Igloo III on the McKinley winter 

ascent. See story next page. 
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Gregg Blomberg, organizer. Ray Genet, a Swiss with talent and enthusi- Shiro Nishimae, a quiet, dependable, compe- 
asm to spare. tent Japanese mountaineer. 

THE WINTER 
George von Wichman, M.D., a 
man of good humor with a Dr. John Edwards, biologist from Auckland, 
German accent. New Zealand. Enthusiastic lover of life. 
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Art Davidson, research coordinator, cinemat- Dave Johnston, gentle thoughtfulness, good Jacque Batkin, mountaineer and 
ographer, with an insatiable love for the spirits, superb mountaineer. guide from Paris, France, who 
mountains. lost his life in a crevasse. 

ASCENT OF MT. MCKINLEY 
By Gregg Blomberg 

The major peaks have been done. Increasingly 
difficult routes are being climbed. The best 
alpine climbers have taken to the big faces, first 
doing them in winter and then creating new 
routes in winter. We are climbing year-round in 
the U.S., and have trained ourselves to cope with 
the most difficult local conditions. A winter 
ascent of a major peak was the logical next step 
in mountaineering. Our goal was to make such 
an ascent and open a new field of mountain 
exploration. 

Mt. McKinley was an obvious first choice for 
such an expedition. The conditions we would en-
counter on the 20,320-foot giant would differ 
little from those on any other major northern 
peak. The route selected was the West Buttress, 
first done by a party of eight in 1951. It is not 
technically difficult and so offers a speedy 
descent. 

Over the past few years, I have devoted most 
of my climbing time to winter mountaineering  

and have considered myself well acquainted with 
the subjects of cold and wind. After reading 
books on polar exploration and cold adaptation, 
it soon became apparent there was much to 
learn. It was obvious that careful planning would 
be paramount to our success. We ascribed to 
Amundsen's philosophy. 

"The greatest factor in the success of an exploring 

expedition is the way in which every difficulty is foreseen 

and precautions taken for meeting or avoiding it."1  

We probed many sources for information on 
McKinley's winter weather. The lack of data lent 
an aura of exploration to the preparations. Brad-
ford Washburn and others pointed out that 
storms are not frequent in winter. Wind would 
probably be our major debilitating factor. We 
estimated temperatures would average —30°F 
with a maximum low of —60°F to —70°F. 

to page 14, please 

1Roald E. G. Amundsen, My Life as an Explorer, Doubleday, 
& Company, Garden City, New York 1927. 
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Olympus shelter, the rangers' hut, 8.7 miles. 
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The pc-.ss is between the two peaks at the left, 7,200 feet. The summit and 

false summit are just off to the right. 

Though only 7,954 feet, Mt. Olympus is one of 

the six major peaks in the state of Washington. 

The others are Mt. Rainier, 14,410; Mt. Adams, 

12,307; Mt. Baker, 10,778; Glacier Peak, 10,528, 

and Mt. St. Helens, 9,677. There are many peaks 

that make up Mt. Olympus with the highest 

being West Peak. 
Mt. Olympus is the highest of the series of 

mountains that make up the Olympic Mountain 

Range. There are six glaciers on Mt. Olympus, 

the largest being the Hoh Glacier, which is ap-
proximately 3.8 miles long. This glacier is on the 

southern part of the mountain between Glacier 

Pass, Athena Peak, and Blizzard Pass. The Blue 

Glacier is just over 3.0 miles long and nestled 

between Mt. Mercury, 6,950, and the summit, 

West Peak, it is the only glacier which has been 

studied in detail. The University of Washington 

is now conducting geological surveys of the gla-

cier's activity. White glacier, wedged between 

Mt. Tom, 7,045, and West Peak, is about 2.5 

miles long. The three minor glaciers are Hubert, 

Humes and Jeffers Glaciers. 
The snow line of the western Olympics is at 

6,000 feet, the lowest in the continental United 

States. In the rain forest the annual rainfall is 
around 140 inches in the lowerlands and over 200 
inches in the highlands. This abundant rain is all 
on the western part of the Olympics. When the 

clouds of the warm Japanese currents meet the 



By Robert S. Topolse 

Photos by the Author 

Olympics, they are abruptly cooled. This cooling 
causes the moisture to condense into rain or 
snow. For at least nine months of the year it 
snows on Mt. Olympus. Even during the summer 
months, it can either rain or snow. The summer 
months are the driest due to the wind which 
comes predominately from the north. This wind 
is much cooler than the southwestern winds, and 
lacks the moisture content. 

The snowfall on Mt. Olympus may run as high 
as 200 feet, but because of shrinkage, the depth 
on the ground is never that deep. During years 
of heavy snowfall and mild summers, the snow 
may remain as low as the 4,000-foot altitude on 
north-facing valleys. 

The easiest route to climb Mt. Olympus is from 
the Hoh Ranger Station. To reach the station 
drive Highway 101 around the Olympic Penin-
sula. Just north of the Hoh River and 14 miles 
south of Forks is a sign to turn inland. The 
ranger station and campground is nineteen miles 
from Highway 101. After turning off the high-
way and starting inland, remember how long the 
drive took. The trail distance from the camp-
ground to the Blue Glacier is approximately the 
same. There are complete camping facilities at 
the campground, a hundred sites in all. There is 
no charge to camp there or to enter the national 
park. Besides camping there is a museum, nature  

trails, river fishing in the Hoh River and ranger-
naturalist walks in the summer. Be sure to have 
fly netting and mosquito repellent. The Olympic 
National Park is one of the few places in Wash-
ington that is infested. 

The long hike to the mountain is a beautiful 
one. The trail is easy to follow and wide enough 
to pass or be passed. It leads to Glacier Meadows 
some 16.6 miles away, where the assault of the 
summit begins. The trail gains little elevation for 
the first twelve miles. During the summer 
months, the trail will be highly congested for the 
first four or five miles with day hikers out look-
ing at the lush ferns that dominate much of the 
lowlands or trying to spot a lone bear. Don't be 
surprised to see whole herds of elk roaming 
freely between the lowlands and highlands of the 
national park. Thick moss grows abundantly on 
many of the fallen pines. The trees are among 
the giants; Sitka Spruce, Douglas Fir, Big-Leaf 
Maple, Vine Maple, Cottonwood, Western Red 
Cedar and Western Hemlock that grows in the 
river bottom mixed with Alder. At 3.5 miles is 
the largest known Sitka Spruce, 13 feet 3 inches 
in diameter. It is just off the trail and clearly 
marked; a nice place to catch your breath. Not 
too much further up the trail is a record size 
Alder, 2 feet 10 inches in diameter. 

With much disillusionment the Happy Four 
Shelter is not four miles out, but 5.4 miles. The 
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A rest stop on lue Glacier before climbing snow 
dome. 

shelter consists of a small three-sided building 
with bunks and a place to rest. It is a good place 
to acquire fresh water. At 8.7 miles is the Olym-
pus Shelter. Here again fresh water may be 
found near a group of three-sided shelters. These 
shelters also have bunk beds, places to sit and 
facilities for building fires. The trail continues 
level until about a mile from the Hoh River 
Bridge. From there it rises steeply with no relief. 
Elk Lake is a welcome sight, with its many shelt-
ers in which to rest or spend the night. Early in 
the year is the best time to fish at Elk Lake. 
Although it is 14 miles inland, it is a frequently 
fished lake, and the mosquitoes are just as abun-
dant here as in the Hoh Campground. No license 
is required to fish anywhere in the national park. 
For those who still have energy left, it is only one 
mile to Glacier Meadows; a long steep mile. 

Nearing 4,500 feet the forest fades out and is 
replaced by open meadows. When the snow leaves 
these meadows they become a carpet of colorful 
wild flowers. Small clumps of Alpine Fir, Sitka, 
Alaska Yellow Cedar, Mountain Hemlock, White-
bark and Alder are the only trees that remain. 

From Glacier Meadows it is dangerous to pro-
ceed if not an experienced mountain climber or if 
alone. There is a one-mile-trail that leads from 

Blizzard Pass 
directly up the center. 
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Glacier Meadows to the moraine that is above the 
lower Blue Glacier. The inexperienced climber or 
hiker can safely hike there but it is highly ad-
vised to remain off the glacier. 

The Blue Glacier is undoubtedly the most 
beautiful glacier on Mt. Olympus. Where the 
glacier terminates, just before a long steep hill, it 
is highly crevassed. During the summer months 
water gushes out from its sides. The Blue Glacier 
has been receding at the rate of 39 feet per year. 
The title comes from the blue color of the glacier 
which is produced by the sun shining through the 
glacier into the water just below the surface. 
The lower part of Blue Glacier is heavily under-
mined with water-filled crevasses. 

To reach the summit proceed up the Blue Gla-
cier. Each member of the party should be roped 
up. The open crevasses quickly fade out and the 
glacier can be crossed with caution. On the right 
is a large snow dome which can be climbed by 
either keeping to the left and then up the steep 
snow, or going directly up the rock itself. The 
summit of the dome is 6,600 feet. From Glacier 
Meadows (4,200 feet) to here is about a three-
hour climb. On top of the snow dome is a large 
plateau. Far to the right is the University of 
Washington's experimental station. Keep your  

eyes open along the climb because on a clear day 
a plane may be seen taking off or landing from 
there. Proceed in a south 20° east direction to-
ward a pass at 7,200 feet. There is a large cre-
vasse at the pass so cross it with caution. Once 
over the pass turn right and proceed in a west-
southwest direction. In late summer there will be 
large crevasses and snow bridges to cross. If 
none can be seen, beware, because they are there. 
A short rock climb up a gully leads to the top of 
a false summit. In early spring and summer there 
will be snow most of the way up the summit, but 
if it is late summer a 200-foot rock climb remains. 
A good rock climber can make it with ease while 
a basic may sweat all the way. There is a chimney 
that leads up about 100 feet. This will be the 
easiest route. Climb with caution, the rock may 
be loose or covered with pebbles, but there are 
many foot- and hand-holds. Halfway up the climb 
becomes easy to about 20 feet from the summit. 
Here again for the basic it is a nice little rock 
climb, the expert will climb it with ease. From 
then on it is a walk to the summit with quite a 
bit of exposure on each side. There is a register 
there so everyone will know that you have con-
quered the Monarch of the Olympics, Mt. Olym-
pus, 7,954 feet. 

The 
Blue Glacier badly 

broken up. 
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Mass ascent of Mt. Elbrus by the Russians. They find it as hard to understand the American way of private climbing as 
we do their way of group climbing. 

This old abandoned castle serves as a practice climbing site for 

Moscow climbers. Photo by John Armitage 

THE 
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People are people, the world over — the climb-
ers are even more so. My wife Sue and I spent a 
couple of weeks car-camping and sightseeing in 
Russia last summer and were lucky enough to 
arrange to meet in Moscow with the All-Soviet 
Mountaineering Federation, to talk about climb-
ing equipment, training methods, and just to 
meet informally some Russian mountaineers. 

After some difficult route-finding on the 
streets of Moscow, we were finally welcomed to 
the All-Soviet Sports Ministry by Eugene Gip-
penreiter, the Federation's Secretary for Foreign 
Relations. Fortunately his excellent English re-
duced the need for sign language. We spent sev-
eral hours with Gippenreiter, Abalakov (one of 
the deans of Soviet mountaineering), and an-
other noted climber Nikolai (we never learned 
his last name!), discussing the latest develop-
ments in Western equipment and learning a bit 
about Soviet climbing equipment and methods. 
They were very admiring of a string of Ghoul- 
nard and Leeper pitons  but they lost no time 
in mentioning that as nice as chrome-moly is, 
they though that the titanium they were making 
their pitons from was even nicer! (Titanium has 
roughly the strength of chrome-moly steel and 
the weight of aluminum — but it is not eco-
nomically feasible for a commercial piton.) Abal-
akov, at the end of the discussion, made the point 
that although better equipment was important,  

in the long run it was the training and education 
of the climber in the use and limitations of his 
equipment which was equally important, since 
even the best equipment was ineffective when 
incorrectly used. 

I had noticed Nikolai feverishly copying data 
from a SKI HUT catalogue I had brought along 
—he was delighted to be presented with this and 
catalogues from all the other major American 
equipment dealers to keep, and a promised sub-
scription to Summit. Although the complications 
of the international foreign-exchange situation 
would make it nearly impossible for Russian 
climbers to buy American equipment (and vice 
versa), the small machine-shops making equip-
ment for Russian climbers would be able to adapt 
some American ideas to their own equipment. 

When I asked if we could see some typical Rus-
sian equipment, Gippenreiter suggested that we 
examine the climbing kit of Misha Kherghiani, 
the All-Soviet Climbing Champion, who was go-
ing to Chamonix for three weeks climbing "in the 
West." After accepting the invitation with de-
light, we asked if there was really an "All-Soviet 
Climbing Champion" — our amusement and 
amazement puzzled Gippenreiter greatly. He told 
us that climbing meets are held regularly, with 
contests in bouldering, free, mixed, and artificial 
climbing, and with a regular series of awards for 

RUSSIANS ARE CLIMBING! 
By John Armitage 
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One of the many climbing camps to which climbers come for several weeks each year. All climbing is done under the 

auspices of the government. 

performance. Not only was this a good way for 
climbers to see the latest techniques in action, 
but it actually promoted development in new 
techniques — such as a six-fluted carbide-edged 
drill which was said to drill a hole suitable for 
a belay bolt in 11/2  minutes in hard rock. (It 
seemed quite a coincidence to return to London 
a few weeks later and find Vaill's Summit article 
on climbing contests!) 

10 

Gippenreiter showed me some of his own 
equipment, such as a Terray down jacket; all 
the more prized, because we learned no Russian 
climber owns his equipment personally. Because 
of the great distances to the mountains, and the 
financial and social organization of the society, 
there is no "private climbing" as we have in the 
West — it is all what we would call "club climb-
ing," in this case the "club" being the govern- 



ment Ministry of Sport. In the mountainous 
areas, there are many climbing camps to which 
climbers come for several weeks each year, and 
are there fully equipped and trained according 
to a regular program. (See Summit Sept. 1965) 
And although this seems very strange in terms 
of what we are used to in the West, it seems to 
work very well for the Russians. In fact, they 
find it as hard to understand our way of private 
climbing as we do their way of group climbing. 
Nikolai asked us who was the "coach" for the 
1963 American Mt. Everest Expedition, and was 
fascinated that the climbers themselves had 
chosen their fellow members rather than "the 
authorities." 

When Misha arrived, he brought with him the 
warmth of his home village in the Caucasus of 
Georgia. After shaking hands and looking over 
his arm muscles, I was quite prepared to believe 
tales of drilling bolt holes in 11/2  minutes even 
had they been using a rusty nail as a drill. Misha 
was pleased to show me his climbing kit, and I 
found it a strange experience to find some items 
completely unrecognizable. However, sign lang-
uage quickly cleared up questions, and it was 
interesting to see completely different solutions 
to the same problems facing climbers every-
where. He demonstrated his collapsible belay 
platform made of lightweight aluminum tubes 
and plates, which weighed 10 oz. and quickly 
made up into a foot-square rigid platform to be 
hung from a piton and either sat or stood on — 
similar to the Robbins belay seat, but different. 
He had a whole bag full of titanium pitons, most-
ly around 1/8-inch thick and of various shapes, 
and on seeing my evident interest presented me 
with a few spares, and also with a wild-looking 
titanium ice-piton. Since Russian climbing equip-
ment is essentially custom-made and very diffi-
cult to obtain even for the Russians, I was glad 
to be able to swap in turn a few thick chrome-
moly pitons and cabled Peck Crackers which I 
thought he would find useful in Chamonix. (Dur-
ing the next three weeks Misha and his rope- 

mate successfully made four major ascents from 
Chamonix, more than fulfilling their hopes). 

We also talked about some of the climbing he 
and Gippenreiter had done with British climbers 
in the Russian Pamirs and in N. Wales, and were 
amused to see their attitude to most Westerner's 
ideas on keeping physically fit; the Russian 
climbers work-out often and thoroughly, under 
professional supervision, and are always amazed 
at the typical Western Friday-night preparation 
for a Saturday climb by topping-up on the anti-
freeze in the bloodstream and loafing extra hard. 
We were suitably impressed with the Russian 
way of drinking vodka (which tastes much dif-
ferent from ours) and supposedly tempering the 
effect with good Russian black bread. Misha, in 
final training for Chamonix, was abstaining 
from vodka, but put away such quantities of wine 
that we readily believed Gippenreiter when he 
assured us we were missing a great performance. 
Some of the reminiscences of Misha and Gippen-
reiter led me to remark that the Georgian moun-
tain villages must be the few places in the world 
where the Scots "hard lad" climbers feel a little 
unsure of themselves — and that would be going 
some. After a good deal of talk, somewhat lubri-
cated by vodka, we left with improbable but sin-
cere toasts to the day when Misha would do his 
first VI-5.10-A5 in Yosemite Valley, and to the 
first joint Russian-American Himalayan North 
Face Super-alpine Expedition. 

The morning after, we took a look at the Mos-
cow practice-climbing site, a huge castle ordered 
built by Catherine the Great, but given up half-
finished when she changed her mind. The walls 
and arches offer all sorts of problems, including 
disagreement with the local police whether the 
castle is an historical art treasure or a climbing 
wall. (A problem familar to all building climb-
ers.) Thinking that my story would sound a bit 
improbable should the police come along, I re-
frained from trying any of the routes, but 
couldn't help thinking "This isn't quite like 
home." 
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Photos by T. C. Emmel 

Enroute to Yankee Bay Basin near Ouray, 

Colorado. 

t 

Mount Sneffels and Yankee Bay Basin. 

View of ridge south of Mt. Sneffels. 
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titettePs to. the atfi (in 
By Dr. Thomas C. Emmel and Michael K. Fosdick 

The San Juan Mountains of southwestern 
Colorado are comparatively unknown to moun-
taineers looking for adventure on the state's 
peaks. One of the most unusual of the peaks in 
this range is Mount Sneffels, 14,150', a jagged, 
dark gray, volcanic massif lying just southwest 
of Ouray. It presents a variety of possible climbs 

Near the summit of Mt. Sneffels, looking clown 

along east ridge toward a false summit. 

and the view of the San Juans from near its sum-
mit are spectacular. 

To reach the valley below the peak, drive one-
half mile south of Ouray on U.S. 550, turn right 
along Canyon Creek and drive 61/2  miles south-
east to Camp Bird Mine. Here, turn right again 
and drive (if by jeep) or hike west three miles 
to Yankee Boy Basin, at over 10,000' elevation. 
Climb northwest about 11/2  miles to a gulley just 
east of the south-southwest ridge from the sum-
mit; if you start north (up the talus slopes) 
earlier, you will end up on a tempting but false 
summit. 

Follow the talus-sloped gulley to the east-
southeast ridge saddle. To your right are jagged 
Pinnacles ; to your left lies the summit. It is a 
steep but reasonably easy (class 2) climb of 0.3 
mile to the summit via the main couloir running 
northwest from this saddle. From the upper end 
of Yankee Boy Basin, we were able to reach 
the top in 11/2  hours at a moderately fast pace. 

We made the climb in late summer (August 
26, 1966) and still found good-sized snow banks 
in the couloirs on the northeastern side of the 
summit. Climbs in early or mid-July might have 
to be made over extensive expanses of snow. 

Beautiful camping areas, rushing streams, and 
a lake in Yankee Boy Basin make this area ideal 
for a summer vacation as well as some excellent 
mountaineering. Rock climbers will find an 
abundance of approaches on the north face of 
Mount Sneffels and surrounding peaks to chal-
lenge any level of ability. 
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Equipment for the Winter Ascent 
from page 3 

Designing and modifying clothing and equip-
ment was as real a challenge as the climb itself. 
Each item was carefully scrutinized to determine 
whether it would function under the expected 
extremes. Plastic, rubber and elastic materials 
were tested and for the most part excluded. Even 
seemingly insignificant items would have their 
effect on our chances for a safe, successful 
expedition. 

Our thermal vapor-barrier boots were provided 
by the U. S. Army. Several pairs of special light-
weight K-boots were made up specially for the 
group. Those of us who had not previously used 
vapor-barrier boots were apprehensive about the 
sweat problem, but it never reached the propor-
tions we anticipated. We wore one pair of socks 
and each evening dried them in our sleeping bags. 

We imported our wool socks and mit liners 
from Europe. With luck and a bottle of whiskey, 
a Scottish friend was able to air freight them to 
us at a quarter of the usual cost. Special wool 
underwear, orlon pants and heavyweight wool 
shirts were procured. Nothing could be left to 
chance; every item had to be first rate. 

Our luckiest break on gear came when George 
Lamb of Alp Sport, Inc., agreed to work with us. 
Ultimately, Alp Sport provided our packs, sleep-
ing bags, wind suits, down parkas, down pants 
and tents. The sleeping bags alone were works 
of art. Four pounds of down provided over twelve 
inches of loft. They were fitted with down-filled 
collars which added warmth and discouraged the 
tendency to burrow and exhale moisture into 
them. The bags had nylon loops sewn inside and 
out by which they could be staked out to dry and 
fitted covers with a pocket for a removable un-
covered foam pad. Needless to say, these people-
roasters never let us down, 

Most mountaineers place too much emphasis 
on heavy, bulky down pants and parkas which 
are fine for bivouacs but impossibly warm for 
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climbing. Our pants were very light, sewn 
through and had a friction belt. Our parkas were 
medium weight with attached hoods. Over our 
parkas we wore specially designed anoraks with 
a 31/2-inch wire-stiffened wind tunnel and a wol-
verine ruff. The McKinley tents were made with 
red and blue nylon panels to provide a natural 
diffusion of light. 

The long periods of darkness we would encoun-
ter made illumination a special consideration. 
Summer parties, with almost continuous day-
light, rarely even carry a flashlight. We used 
candles, Coleman lanterns and headlamps. Brad-
ford Washburn, who kindly counselled and en-
couraged us throughout the planning and prepa-
ration stages of the climb, suggested the lan-
terns. They were never reluctant to start and 
provided both light and warmth. 

Union Carbide Corp. provided headlamps and 
special alkaline batteries. The headlamp and wire 
weighed four ounces; the battery ten ounces. No 
case was needed as the lamp plugged directly 
into the battery. The results were outstanding 
even at battery temperatures of —40°F. One bat-
tery lasted me throughout the climb with an 
average nightly use of two or more hours. 

Four heavy-duty snow saw machetes proved 
well worth their weight for igloo building. We 
carried driveway-type snow shovels, but even 
these heavy monsters were almost unequal to the 
task. 

Dave Johnston accepted the herculean task of 
planning food and cooking gear for the group. 
We needed 440 man-days of high calorie (5,000 
to 6,000 calories per man-day), nourishing, appe-
tizing, quick-cooking meals. Food is an extremely 
important facet of the preparation for any climb; 
the morale of the entire team depends upon it. 
Dave's thorough job was well rewarded — we 
let him cook most of it (oh joy!). Prior to the 
expedition, each member had a chance to make 



his likes and dislikes known. It's always the 
same: they write, "Oh, I'll eat anything," but 
the minute you bring out the freeze-dried 
spinach, you've got complaints. "There are too 
many M&M's in the gorp." "Too darn much 
chocolate." Even though Dave packed no more 
rice than usual, Shiro, our Japanese member, 
kidded us unmercifully about the preponderance 
of rice in the American diet. The food for 55 days 
weighed 900 pounds, or approximately two 
pounds six ounces per man-day. 

Dave chose Optimus white gas stoves; and 
though they have their problems, we always 
managed to get them going. The perfect moun-
taineering stove is obviously a product of the 
future. An eight-quart pot with cover was an 
important part of the cooking gear; it was first 
rate for melting large quantities of snow. 

The most important single factor on any expe-
dition is personnel. High morale is as fundamen-
tal to success as good equipment. On this trip, 
where we might be forced to spend long hours 
waiting out storms, compatibility would be more 
important than technical skill. Initially Art and 
I thought obtaining a crew would be easy — what 
mountaineer wouldn't jump at the unique oppor-
tunity to make the first winter ascent of Mount 
McKinley — but there were few early jumpers, 
possibly an indication of the magnitude of the 
endeavor. 

What a group we had. The 20-year age spread 
was nothing compared to the nationality differ-
ences. We had crew members from Switzerland, 
New Zealand, Germany, Japan, France and the 
United States. On past expeditions, a mixture of 
nationalities has often spelled trouble. We were 
determined it should not be so with us. From the 
onset, the men worked as a team, making im-
portant decisions collectively. 

On January 18, 1967, after a last-minute fren-
zied dash around Seattle buying and shipping 
off all the equipment and food, John Edwards 
and I boarded a plane bound for Alaska. All the 
way to the airport to catch the evening flight,  

I dictated letters to my patient, long-suffering 
wife. A last-minute thanks to Washburn read 
"I am quite humbled by what we are about to 
attempt. If we succeed, I suppose we will return 
like conquering heros, but it will really only have 
been that the weather let us through." We taxied 
down the runway, the plane's tires pressing dry 
spots for the rain to recapture with our passing. 
A burst of power and Seattle's lights dropped 
below and were gone, leaving black night outside 
the rain-streaked window. I dozed, exhausted 
from the mental struggle of the last few weeks. 
John woke me and pointed toward a moonlit 
landscape. A fantastic view greeted my eyes. A 
beautiful crisp night and 6,000 feet below us lay 
McKinley, so clear you could see moraine and 
crevasses. I was so excited I wanted to jump up 
and tell everyone aboard. The plane slowed, veer-
ing as it approached Fairbanks. Our shoes 
squeaked merrily on the snow-packed runway. 
It had begun! 

The morning after our arrival in Fairbanks, 
we began an exhaustive series of physiological 
tests at the Institute of Arctic Biology. The 
research was a joint project of the Institute of 
Arctic Biology and Arctic Health Research 
Center. Our expedition would help broaden 
knowledge of man's adaptation to cold, stress and 
altitude. The tests were many and varied. Some 
as simple as giving small samples of blood. Others 
involved more elaborate procedures and equip-
ment, such as an altitude chamber in which we 
were tested at various altitudes for balance, 
motor coordination, mental function and heart 
rate. The three-day series of tests, which would 
be repeated after the climb, was an interesting 
way for the expedition to begin. The men got to 
know each other for the first time, while shar-
ing a unique experience giving them a common 
bond which lasted throughout the expedition. 

It was pleasing to note the condition of the 
men. The star performer was our Frenchman, 
Jacque "Farine" Batkin. On one of the series of 

to page 18, please 
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Below Camp IV. John puts some finishing touches on the igloo at Camp III. 

Above Windy Cotner at about 13,500 feet. Mt. Hunter in winter sun. 

16 



Dave Johnston above Windy Corner. Mt. Foraker in the background. 

17 

Stop for lunch at 11,500 feet. 



Death in Crevasse 
from page 15 

tests, he rated just a few points below the U. S. 
biethelon team. 

After a send off party in Fairbanks, we flew 
to Anchorage to pack food and wrap up final 
preparations. Finally, ten days after John and I 
left Seattle, we boarded the train for the five-
hour ride to Talkeetna, our jumping-off point. 
On our arrival there, McKinley was visible, its 
lower reaches a mass of blowing ice crystals. The 
wind was busily packing the mountain down for 
our arrival. 

Early the next morning Dave and I were jam-
med into Don Sheldon's Cessna. After a beautiful 
forty-minute flight, we touched down on the 
Southeast fork of the Kahiltna Glacier. We shook 
hands in happiness, unloaded the plane and Shel-
don left for another run. Don landed the last of 
the men and supplies by his headlights that 
night. 

We established our first camp on the main 
body of the Kahiltna about a mile from the land-
ing site. Camp I was approximately sixteen walk-
ing miles from the summit at 6,800 feet with 
13,500 feet to climb. The weather was beautiful, 
the snow hard, the temperatures mild (-15°F). 
We immediately set to the task of taking every 
advantage of the opportunity the elements af-
forded us. Our progress was dramatic. Towards 
the end of the third day we had established a 
camp over five miles from our landing site. 

We had been packing unroped as climbers are 
wont to do, making our own pace, pausing to 
absorb the beauty of our surroundings. On easy 
ground mountaineers are loathe to give up this 
freedom for the tyranny of the rope. Had we 
been less experienced, less sure, we surely would 
have been roped, but we didn't consider it neces-
sary on the flat open expanse of the Kahiltna 
where no crevasses were in evidence. I was pack-
ing the last load for the day when I saw what 
looked like a shovel and some gear lying on the 
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snow about a quarter mile from camp. I couldn't 
imagine anyone leaving gear there, but the other 
possibility occurred to me and my heart and 
pace quickened. When I got close enough, I 
couldn't believe my eyes: a pack hung over a 
gaping hole. I thought it was Dave and yelled his 
name again and again as I worked to untangle 
the coil of rope from my pack. At the camp the 
others quickly grabbed ropes and axes. Ray was 
the first to arrive and told me it was Farine. 
Dave roped up and we lowered him into the 
crevasse. Within a half hour after the fall we 
had Farine out, but our efforts to save him were 
in vain. It was beyond belief; we had been going 
so well. With incredibly heavy hearts we left our 
friend's body on the glacier and walked leadenly 
up to camp. We went to bed early that night, 
each with his own painful thoughts. 

In the morning, a lucky thing happened: a 
storm hit. Not a furious storm, but it could have 
been the beginning of one. We were in a poor 
position for a long seige, so with no time to think 
of the accident, we moved back a mile to a better 
site and set about the serious work of consoli-
dating our position by building an igloo and 
hauling supplies. That night in the comfort of 
the igloo, it was obvious we would go on. We 
had proven we could still work together as a 
team. We composed a statement for the press 
which explained how the accident happened and 
why we were going on. l3atkin had died attempt-
ing something he really believed in; we had to 
continue that attempt. 

The next day we moved Farine's body to a 
safe spot for an air pickup. Ray and Shiro made 
a run down to the landing site to radio out, but 
the radio wouldn't work. 

Three days after the accident we were back at 
the task of climbing the peak when James Cas-
sidy of Anchorage flew by, spotted our "Land" 
sign and complied. After hearing the news, he 
radioed Sheldon and within an hour Ray and 
Farine's body were on their way to Talkeetna. 
Ray had planned to spend just a day or two 



attending to the unpleasant details of notifying 
his friend's mother and taking care of the body. 
Weather turned the day or two into five, but as 
Ray paced the floor at Sheldon's, we ferried loads 
on the Kahiltna Pass. 

I was roped to John on one of these carries 
when he disappeared in a poof of powder. I an-
chored him off, ran to the lip and shouted. Thank 
God, he answered. I yelled for the others and 
continued talking to John, who had propped a 
ski pole across the crevasse and was busily taking 
photographs. We had been walking parallel with 
the totally unseen crevasse system and he had 
traveled almost the length of the slot before the 
snow bridge had crumbled. He fell and pendu-
lumed about forty feet before the rope caught 
him. When the others arrived, we set about 
effecting what proved to be a difficult rescue. 
John's jocose humor prompted us to let him try 
prussiks, a very difficult self-rescue technique. 
When this failed, we tried a bulgari, which also 
failed. The lip was so soft, the ropes cut in six 
feet down the crevasse wall; and all efforts to 
keep them from doing so were in vain. We man-
hauled our comrade to the point where the ropes 
bit into the snow. Finally Shiro was lowered over 
the side to tie a pulley on him, as he was now 
nearly unconscious from rope pressure on his 
chest. We were then able to pull them both out. 
John's only ill effects were bruised ribs — a 
very lucky man. 

Ray returned the morning of February 9 and 
brought with him fried chicken, sauerkraut and 
beer from George's thoughtful wife, Peggy. How 
had she guessed that was exactly what we want-
ed for breakfast? 

At the Kahiltna Pass camp we built an igloo-
plex : two igloos for sleeping and Johnston's 
masterpiece, a giant cook-igloo shaped rather 
like an Iriquois longhouse with benches and a 
cooking platform. Many pleasant hours were 
spent in it, munching, singing and planning. 

I suppose I should admit we were an easy 
going team. Perhaps the warm comfort of the  

igloos reinforced our aversion to the cold, white 
world around us. A morning would start with 
Ray running outside to check the weather. In-
variably he would report back with broad grin 
that it was a beautiful day, even if it was —40°F 
and blowing a full gale. Then one of the break-
fast cooks2  would prop himself up, light a stove 
and the day would begin. Occasionally it was 
necessary to shovel ourselves out of the igloos, 
but that chore was never as unpleasant as strap-
ping on crampons at —40°F or —50°F. This for-
midable task usually required twenty minutes 
or more and was done in the igloos whenever 
possible. 

Art was certainly the busiest of us. His time 
was divided between photography, the climb and 
the research program. Mornings and evenings 
he would conduct the physiological tests. These 
tests were inoffensive and as simple as balancing 
on an ice axe, standing on one foot with your 
eyes closed or repeating random 5-, 6-, 7- and 8-
digit numbers forwards and backwards. This por-
tion of the program was designed to indicate the 
extent to which the body and mind deteriorate 
with altitude, stress and cold. 

The Alaskan ravens really took to the idea of 
winter expeditions. They tore open and scattered 
a dozen food boxes. John, the biologist, wanted 
to catch one to study its mites. George and I 
thought a slow neck-wringing more apropros. 
The birds were gourmets; they particularly cra-
ved Dave's magnificent salami. Much to my de-
light they didn't care for fig newtons, which 
they would stack neatly to one side. 

Crampons were used for all climbing above 
Kahiltna Pass. We found occasional wands from 
previous parties and at Windy Corner there were 
tracks, with the snow around them eroded away 
by sun and wind. The weather was beautiful, the 
panorama of white forests and surrounding peaks 
nothing short of magnificent. One day a rainbow 

2There are breakfast cooks and dinner cooks. The breakfast variety 

are somewhat more difficult to find. 
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SUMMIT ASSAULT DAY ARRIVES- 
of ice crystals appeared around the sun. Many 
days ended in fantastic layered sunsets lasting 
an hour. 

On February 14 we established a one-night 
tent camp below Windy Corner at 12,350'. That 
night the thermometer read —42°F. By the next 
evening we were camped below the West Buttress 
at 14,200'. At this site we erected two igloos, one 
built by Shiro which reflected his 5' 3" height. By 
the end of the expedition, due to its low initial 
height and the contraction of the soft blocks, it 
was barely high enough to sit in. The companion 
igloo was quite another story. It was a tall gothic 
structure that allowed even 6' 7" Johnston to 
stretch upright. By this time, we were building 
the igloos almost entirely above the ground with 
tunnel entrances leading up into them. These 
were far warmer and more comfortable than the 
half-igloo half-cave variety. Our technique had 
improved considerably; Shiro, the master builder, 
could assemble one in three hours, with the aid 
of block cutters on the outside. 

Above this camp lay the West Buttress. On its 
upper section there were usable fixed lines left 
by a previous party. 

We established our final camp on a beautiful 
site at 17,300', where mornings of —45°F or 
—50°F were the rule. A tent used at first was 
replaced by a snow cave hollowed out in hard 
wind-packed snow. 

The evening of February 26 was cracking 
cold and clear. The moon was rising behind the 
peak, its light revealing the beautiful panorama 
of the Ruth Gorge. Ray and I sat on a large 
boulder a few feet from camp. In the distance 
we could see the lights of Anchorage. I held the 
radio Ray had carried all the way up the peak 
and phoned my father in St. Paul. I hadn't talked 
with him since leaving Washington and it was 
wonderful to hear his voice. I told him how 
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beautiful the night was. He told me to be care-
ful. I told him we'd try for the summit the next 
day. He told me to be careful. I asked him to call 
my wife and tell her I'd call her after we'd done 
it. He told me to be careful. When we returned 
to our drafty snow cave it seemed a little warmer. 
It was difficult to sleep. 

In the morning we strapped on crampons and 
roped up. Ahead lay Denali Pass, fairly steep 
and quite exposed. Its real difficulty is that one 
must crampon continuously traversing the slope, 
a real ankle strainer. We topped the pass and 
began the walk to the summit. The weather 
deteriorated rapidly and at 19,000' we were in a 
dense whiteout. There was no alternative to 
descent. By the time we had again reached 
Denali Pass, the peak had cleared off, but it was 
too late in the day to retrace our steps. 

At camp, depression reigned supreme. What 
might have been the only chance had been lost. 
George was particularly unhappy; two years 
earlier he had been pinned down in this same 
spot with success just eluding him. John had 
frostbitten his ear which puffed up into a giant 
blister. We went to sleep without forming a plan 
of attack for the morning. 

We slept in, our ambition sapped by the pre-
vious day. Eventually Shiro went out and, al-
though it was already near noon, declared it 
another summit day. Dave, Art and Ray re-
sponded quickly. George and John decided to sit 
this one out. Shiro and I roped up and caught 
up with the others at Denali Pass. Shiro felt it 
wasn't his day; my protestations were feeble, 
even though we had already made the hardest 
part of the climb and the weather was holding. 
As the others ascended slowly, we prepared a 
bivouac site for them in the rocks. We left the 
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Steep ascent just below Denali Pass. 

Ray on ridge below Camp IV. 



food and stove and I left Ray my sleeping bag. 
Slowly we descended to camp, little puffs of 

southeast wind blowing in our faces. We felt 

confident they would make it. In the morning 

Shiro and I made an unprecedented 7:00 A.M.  

had a stove with one tankful of gas, but making 
it operate under such conditions would be diffi-

cult. The food they had would go two days. They 

were the strongest of the party. They were also 

in a hell of a bind. Later in the day, the wind 

THE NIGHTMARE BEGINS- 
start, thanks to a breakfast he got up at 5:30 

to prepare. Although there was some wind, we 

decided to give it a go. 

We climbed methodically upwards, expecting 

to meet the others momentarily. Climbing higher, 

we became aware of an ominous sound which 

steadily increased to a roar. The wind was fun-

neling through Denali Pass at hurricane force. 

With the wind at my back, I clawed my way, 

bracing myself to avoid being blown up the 450  

slope. The wind was unbelievable — the velocity 

seemed to square itself with each foot of eleva-

tion. On hands and knees I turned back within 

five feet of the pass, groping my way down. 

When I was low enough to stand, I ran down 

the steep slope to Shiro against the cushion of 

wind. We could communicate above the roar only 

by shouting directly in each other's ear. We both 

had the same thought: if we could only get to 

them, we could tell them that safety lay 300 feet 

away. It was impossible for them to know that 

they wouldn't be facing this wind all the way 

down. Shiro and I realized that even if we did 

get to them, there would be no assurance we 

wouldn't be forced to join them. He still wanted 

to give it a try. We traversed to a point slightly 

higher than the low point of the pass and he 

made three probes. On his second the wind untied 

me. On the third, Shiro came untied. He wasn't 

immediately aware of it. I ran up the slope, pro-

pelled by the wind and the necessity of catching 

him in time. He sensed something was wrong, 

looked down, grabbed the rope and we both ran 
back down the slope. Not a word was spoken as 

we retreated to camp. 
Back in camp we assessed the situation. They 
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increased and clouds enveloped our camp. In my 

journal that night (March 1) I wrote: 
"Lord, give them a break in the wind and the wisdom 

and stamina to use 

I was thankful Shiro and I hadn't stayed up to 

try it the day before. Five men in three sleeping 

bags would have been a pretty grim situation 

indeed. 
"March 2. The nightmare goes on. What anguish we 

are suffering for our friends' safety. The others are asleep. 

To be awake is to think about it, and it doesn't help to 

think about it. The wind abates for a moment and you 

listen for footsteps. When the wind stops here, you can 

hear it howling above. The pass is still getting plenty. 

They've been up there three days." 

That night we formulated a plan for the next 

day: we would all go up if the weather was good 

if not, John and I would break for base camp 

and the radio. If it worked, we would request a 

helicopter to land at base camp, pick me up and 

fly up to the pass. A half-day's break in the 

weather would allow the helicopter to accomplish 

its task. Since we could not assist from where 

we were, it was the logical plan, although we 

were all apprehensive about this further frag-

mentation of the party. Shiro and George would 

stay at 17,300' until the afternoon of the 4th 

before following us down. Should a break occur 

before we reached the radio, they would be able 

to render assistance. 

In the morning the wind still hadn't diminish-

ed, so John and I roped up and began the 10,000' 

descent. At times it was difficult to move on the 

ridge. We would brace ourselves against the 
rocks, wait for the wind to abate, then move 

quickly to the next safe spot. Blowing snow 



caked our eyelashes with ice. Just above the 
fixed lines, we waited behind an outcrop; when 
the wind eased a bit I ran to get over the ridge. 
A terrific gust caught me halfway across the 
saddle, throwing me off balance and twisting my 
ankle. I crawled the rest of the way to the ridge 
and dropped over to safety. John followed and 
acted as anchorman down the fixed lines to Camp 
V. My ankle, the lateness of the hour and the 
unrelenting wind precluded further descent for 
the day. In the warm sturdy igloo at 14,200', with 
the Coleman lantern burning brightly, we were 
able to cook unhindered by wind and cold for the 
first time in many days. We drank to capacity, 
and yet our thirst was not satiated. Examination 
revealed a swollen ankle, but I felt it would do, 
as long as I took it easy. 

On March 4, we woke to a windy whiteout. The 
route below was poorly wanded and we would 
have to dead reckon a rope's length at a time 
and hope conditions at windy corner would be 
passable. No, it left too much to chance. We sat 
on our packs in the igloo. By evening it still 
hadn't let up so we resigned ourselves to another 
night at 14,200'. 

On the 5th a ground blizzard was playing be-
neath a beautiful blue sky. By the time we 
reached windy corner we were below the storm 
and made good time to 11,000' where we en-
countered deep soft snow. By 1:30 we had reach-
ed the 10,300' camp. We dug out the igloos and I 
made a gallon of tang while John straightened 
our gear. When we emerged from the igloos, 
three planes were buzzing the peak. We carved 
Don's call letters in the snow "call WEX-6 Shel-
don" and for a long time tried to attract the 
attention of one or another of the pilots. Finally, 
as we were about to leave, one of the planes, 
piloted by Dr. Royce Morgan of Anchorage, made 
several passes over us. Too high to read our small 
sign, Dr. Morgan thought we had stamped the 
single line that means "need doctor" in inter-
national code language. This misunderstanding 
inaugurated a whole series of rescue operations,  

climaxed by 13 northwest mountaineers coming 
to our assistance. 

In the meantime, John and I could wait no 
longer. It was 4:00 p.m. and either we had to 
descend to base or spend the night at this camp. 
We made the rather poor choice of descent. 
Though the snow at camp was reasonably con-
solidated, a few hundred yards below, it was 
knee-deep even with snowshoes. A miserable 
half-formed crust a foot down added zest to our 
hole punching. 

Finding a wand was a big event; we found 
only four of the hundred or more on this stretch. 
The heavy packs, the deep snow and finally com-
plete darkness forced a halt at 10:00 P.M. I dug 
a shallow hole in the snow. We lit the stove and 
discovered what food we had been carrying had 
somehow been lost. Silently we drank dinner. It 
was clouded over by then and if we were caught 
by a storm, we would have to fight our way back 
to 10,300', a rough 21/2  miles. In the morning, we 
awoke to a whiteout. Luckily about 200 yards 
down we found two wands, which encouraged us 
to go on. About noon we finally spied two bamboo 
poles protruding from a flat snow field. Another 
two feet of snow and we would have lost the 
camp altogether. By 6:30 P.M. we had made 
radio contact with Talkeetna. 

The next day an Air Force C-130 transport 
plane spotted the three climbers descending from 
the pass. It was a good flying day and our friends 
were bombarded with food and radios (none of 
which worked). They spent the night at 14,200 
feet and the next day continued their descent to 
13,000 feet where a Huey helicopter plucked 
them from the peak as another chopper picked 
up John and me. George and Shiro had descended 
to 10,300 feet and were picked up there the next 
day. The five of us were set down in Talkeetna 
in the midst of over two hundred wellwishers, 
newsmen and curiosity seekers. Neither group 
had time to talk to the other because of the press 

to next page, please 
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Denali Pass Ordeal 
of microphones and cameras. It was undoubtedly 
one of the poorest endings in expedition history. 

CONCLUSION 
Art Davidson, Ray Genet and Dave Johnston 

reached the summit at approximately 7:00 P.M. 
on February 28, 1967. On the summit they buried 
Jacque Batkin's hat as a tribute to him. Had 
Farine been alive, he would surely have made 
that goal. The summit temperature was —62°F 
with a gusty wind of 35 to 40 mph. They return-
ed to Denali Pass about midnight and decided to 
spend the remainder of the night there. Thus 
began an ordeal lasting to the morning of 
March 7. 

During the storm they dug in and for the most 
part stayed in their sleeping bags. Their packs, 
Art's anorak and some of their food was blown  

away. Ray estimated the wind reached at least 
150 mph. After their stove ran dry, Dave re-
membered a half-gallon of gas he had left a few 
hundred feet away on a traverse of the peak in 
1963. This gas and some bits of army food that 
had been left on the peak years earlier, along 
with fine courage and good sense, were their 
sustenance for the week. During the ordeal, each 
man lost over twenty pounds and all were frost-
bitten. Art and Dave were hospitalized after the 
climb, Art subsequently losing half a toe and 
Dave portions of several toes. 

McKinley in winter would seem to be no harder 
than we had imagined. Almost every article of 
clothing or equipment taken was suitable and 
most items were entirely satisfactory. 

The climb took 40 days; it would have taken 
42 without the lift-off. Our average climbing 
temperature was —25°F with only one day below 
14,200' exceeding —28°F. The temperatures we 
encountered indicate the advantages of warm 
air inversion. Cold masses of air tend to sink 
down into the valleys below the peak. 
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Our experience would indicate that major ex-
pedition goals in the north would be best tackled 
initially from routes on the southern flanks. The 
air masses from the south tend to be much 
warmer and the psychological and physiological 
advantages of greater amounts of sunlight can-
not be overestimated. 

One factor we failed to consider prior to the 
expedition was the crevasse problem. Crevasses 
normally present no great danger to a summer 
party because they are usually visible and easily 
avoided. In the winter all but the largest, mature 
crevasses are covered. This camouflage is the 
work of the wind, which builds a lip from the lee-
ward side of the crevasse until it is completely 
covered with a layer as thin as an inch. A bad 
fall into a crevasse is very serious business, sum-
mer or winter. John's fall was complicated by 
the extremely soft snow at the crevasse lip. His 
time in the crevasse would have been easily cut 
in half without this complication. No matter how 
good the victim's spirit may seem, he is probably 
in a state of shock and the normally taught self-
help methods of crevasse rescue just don't work. 
Know and practice simple pulley techniques and 
if possible carry ascenders. 

The storm that isolated the three summit 
climbers could happen to any party, summer or  

winter. Their spirit and sleeping bags pulled 
them through. It is important to remember that 
any major mountain can be extremely hostile 
above an established camp. Climbers must be 
well supplied, mentally and physically, when em-
barking on any two-day or marathon-type summit 
push. 

It is interesting to note that six of our eight 
members were living in Alaska. The nucleus of 
American mountaineering is definitely shifting 
northward. 

Logan, anyone? 
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REVIEWS 
NAVAJO W1LDLANDS "As Long as the Rivers 

Shall Run." Photographer Philip Hyde. Text by 
Stephen C. Jett. Kenneth Brower, Editor. Published 
by the Sierra Club, San Francisco. 160 pages with 72 
color plates. Exhibit format (101/4  x 13/2), $25.00. 
"As long as the rivers shall run" was a quotation 

used in many Indian treaties with the government to 
mean "forever." Today we know that rivers don't run 
forever for man has a way of crippling them with 
dams. The Navajos discovered this also when the 
Colorado and the San Juan, their two main rivers 
were crippled by the building of the Glen Canyon 
Dam. Not only this, but the most magnificient Canyon, 
Glen Canyon, was covered with thousands of acres 
of slack water. Now the Navajos have awakened to 
the danger and are beginning to resist the attempts 
to destroy their river and beautiful country. 

This hook is about the Navajo country. Professor 
Jett has a deep knowledge of the Southwest and has 
written well on the subject. It is the purpose of this 
book, through the beautiful photography and written 
word, to create an interest in this wild Navajo coun-
try that will lead to the protection of the land, its 
flora and fauna. 
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BREGAGLIA WEST. Edited by Robin G. Collomb 
and Peter Crew. Published in Great Britain by West 
Col Productions. 86 pages, including maps and route 
diagrams. 

This is a welcome addition to the small number of 
English language guidebooks to the Alps. Its sphere 
of interest is the Bregalia Alps in Eastern Switzer-
land. The Piz Badile, with its famous north wall, is 
located here. It is mainly a rock climbing area, and 
to quote the guide: "Within it will be found a collec-
tion of unique and magnificent rock climbs on perfect 
granite." 
Although very small, light, and selective, this guide 

nevertheless contains enough routes to keep one 
busy for some time. It is not a beginner's area, but 
neither should it be considered an expert's preserve. 
Many fine moderate routes exist. 
The guide is very logically arranged, clearly written 

and easy to read. Concise information is given about 
weather, approaches. grading of climbs, equipment, 
huts, etc. Each route description contains prefatory 
information about the history of the climb and its 
beauties, character, and dangers. 
In all, this appears to be an excellent little guide-

book to an alpine area well worth visiting. It is the 
first of a series of three guides which will cover the 
Bernina and Bregalia mountains of Switzerland. 

Bregalia West should be available through mountain-
eering shops in the U.S. It can also be ordered direct 
for $2.50, postpaid, from West Col Productions, 1 
Meadow Close, Goring on Thames, Reading, Berks., 
England. 

— Royal Robbins 

MEN AND MOUNTAINS by Gaston Rebuffat. Pub-
lished by the Oxford University Press, New York. 
Translated from the French by Eleanor Brockett. 118 
illustrations (23 in full color). $12.50. 

A book on the •Matterhorn with extracts and recol-
lections of men like Whymper, de Sassure, Mummery, 
Bonatti, and Guideo Rey, masterfully interwoven by 
Rebuffat with mountaineering experiences of his own 
on the Matterhorn. The text, along with the beautiful 
aerial photos of the Matterhorn by Bradford Washburn, 
and other photos by Pierre Tairrz and the author, 
as well as reproductions of earlier drawings, paint-
ings and photos of the first ascents of the Matterhorn, 
make this an outstanding book, one that all mountain-
eers will want in their libraries. 
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Wilderness Travel 

BISIC MOUNTAINEERING 
126 pages of instructions in safe 

mountaineering. 
If not available in book or mountaineer-
ing stores near you, write us direct. 

Include $2.00. 

Sierra Club, San Diego Chap. B 
P.O. Box 525, San Diego, California 

NEW BISHOP TENTS 
pick your price, 

pick your features 

Each tent is 5' x 7', can sleep three. 

BISHOP Camp -Rite Tent $49.50. 
Aluminum A frame with canted ends 

/1 for extra room. Waterproof cotton 
-,poplin catenary cut to eliminate 

wrinkles and sagging. 
Weight: 9 lbs. 4 oz. Tent 

BISHOP Pack-Lite Tent $99.50. Same 
basic design as Camp-Rite, except 
made from lightweight rip-stop Ny-
lon. Price includes totally water-
proof fitted fly. , 

Weight: 7 lbs. 8 oz. Tent/Fly 

BISHOP Ultimate Tent $179.00. Fea-
tures exo-skeletal Blanchard-de-
signed frame. Nearly vertical walls. 
Many sophisticated features. Same 
basic tent used on American Ever-
est Expedition. Price includes wa-
terproof fitted fly. 

Weight: 9 lbs. 3 oz. Tent/Fly 
Available without fly for $119.50. 

Write for free brochure and complete specifica-
tions. Mention which tent you're interested in. 

BISHOP'S ULTIMATE OUTDOOR EQUIPMENT 

Dept. 11, 6804 Millwood Road 
Bethesda, Maryland 20034 
Telephone: 301-652-0156 

A Kronhofer Klettershoe for a sure foot! 

Made by Austria's finest craftsmen to meet the demands of the 

most discriminating! The Kronhofer Klettershoe, $15.75. Send 

foot outline. 

Catalog of complete line of 
Mountaineering Equipment 

on request. 

Are you a Tiger or a casual 

hiker? 

For complete independence from 
weather, the HOLUBAR Mountain 
Parka, superbly tailored from tough 
nylon pima. $27.50. State Size. 

HOLUBAR 
Box 7, Boulder, Colorado 80302 

SCREE 
South Face of McKinley 

This past summer four American 
mountaineers, Roman Laba, Dave Seid-
man, Denny Eberl, and Gray Thompson, 
made the first ascent of the 8000-foot-
high South Face of Mt. McKinley. This 
climb was made by 'four members of a 
larger expedition on McKinley which 
was led by Boyd Everett. The whole 
expedition successfully climbed three 
routes: The direct South Face (named 
the "Centennial Wall"), the Cassin 
Ridge, and the South Buttress. 

An account by Gray Thompson of the 
first ascent of the South Face Will be 
carried in an early issue of Summit. 

Climbing Fund Grants 
The American Alpine Club News 

states that climbing fund grants are 
available to young climbers (members 
and non-members) wishing to attempt 
worthwhile projects in remote areas. 
Up to five grants of $100 each will be 
given for the 1968 season. Applica-
tions are available through the Ameri-
can Alpine Clubhouse, 113 E. 90th St., 
New York, N.Y. 10028. Applications 
must be received not later than April 
15. 

The Iowa Mountaineers 
Although the state of Iowa is moun-

tainless, this does not stop the mem- 

bers of the Iowa Mountaineers from 
climbing mountains. John Ebert, who 
has led many successful climbing ex-
peditions throughout the U.S., Canada, 
and Europe, this past August and 
September took a group of 30 mountain-
eers to East Africa. Among their suc-
cessful ascents were four mountains 
in the Ruwenzori range, and Mt. Kili-
manjaro and Mawenzie in the Mt. Kenya 
region. 

Plans have already been made for 
two summer outings in 1968. On Aug-
ust 3, a group will leave New York 
for a climbing trip to the six major 
alpine countries of Europe, again under 
the leadership of John Ebert. 

Another outing is planned for the 
Maroon Bells, Snowmass Area of Colo-
rado from August 12 through 23. Climb-
ing leader will be Harvey Carter. 

More information may be obtained on 
either of these climbs by writing the 
Iowa Mountaineers, Box 163. Iowa 
City, Iowa 52240. 

New Alpine Club President 
Nick Clinch, who led the successful 

expedition to Antarctica in December, 
1966, has been elected president of 
The American Alpine Club for 1968. 
Nick, a lawyer, lives in Pasadena, 
California. 

DAWSON'S BOOK SHOP 
Sierra Club publications, mountains, 
mountaineering, deserts, history of 
California and the West —plus many 
other specialties. New, used and rare. 
Single fine items and libraries bought. 

550 South Figueroa Street 
Los Angeles, California 90017 
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or illustrated brochure, please write: 

KELTY PACK, INC. 
1807 VICTORY BLVD., P.O. BOX 3453 
GLENDALE, CALIFORNIA 91201 
PHONE: 247-3110 (AREA CODE 213) 44 

SUMMER IS COMING-PLAN AHEAD  

Sew Now - Camp Later 

Sleeping Bags 

Down Jackets 

Tents 

Send for free brochure: 

FROSTLINE Dept. 12, Box 1378, Boulder, Colo. 80302 

se you demand the finest... 
the reliable 

25 oz. 

Piton Hammer 
IN Drop forged chrome-moly steel head 

Perfect balance 
111/4" shaft — allowing for necessary 
extra reach. 
Made from thick wall, heat treated 
chrome-moly tubing 
Shock absorbing rubber grip 
Unconditionally guaranteed against 
breakage for one full year after date 
of purchase 
Other sizes and weights available 

Carabiner 
hole for 
extracting 
pitons 
with string 
of biners 

At a// better dealers. Write for catalog of rock 
climbers line of pitons, carabiners, holsters, rings, 
brakebars and ice axes. 

00 EAST JEWELL AVE. • DENVER, COLO. 80222 

Pick serrations 
grip piton when prying out 

Letters 
Dear Editor: 
In the recent past there have been 

several unauthorized climbs of Spider 
Rock in Canyon de Chelly National 
Monument, a unit of the National Park 
system. We have refused permission to 
climb Spider Rock in those instances 
when parties requested it. 

We think it would be of interest to 
you and your readers to know why we 
do not authorize the ascent of Spider 
Rock particularly, and must consider 
individual requests to climb in other 
areas of the National Park System 
located in or near the Navajo Reser-
vation. 

At Canyon de Chelly the Navajos 
own the land. They occupy and use it 
as well. The National Park Service is 
there under authority granted by the 
Navajo Tribal Council to preserve 
archeological and other values and to 
administer public use of the area. 

Spider Rock features prominently in 
the Navajos' religion, as do a number 
of other natural features throughout 
the Reservation. For us to permit 
physical recreational use of any fea-
ture that has such religious signifi-
cance to the Navajos would, in fact, 
make us a party to the desecration of 
something they hold sacred. 

We feel sure that the climbing fra-
ternity, when they know of the 
Navajos' regard for Spider Rock, would 
be unwilling to violate this and other 
sacred spires. 

We in the National Park Service are 
avid readers of your magazine and 
think it is one of the best mountain-
eering journals available to us. We 
know that your readers will cooperate 
with our objectives as stated above. 

Frank F. Kowski, Reg.Dir. 
National Park Service 
Santa Fe, New Mexico 

Dear Editor: 
Dr. David S. Thompson's article, 

"Across the Sierra on Skis," in the 
December issue was interesting, but 
such a tour would, of course, be many 
times more delightful on mountain 
touring skis with wax instead of heavy 
downhill skis with skins attached. 
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the ski hut 1615 university ave., berkeley, calif., 94703 

I have been doing this type of skiing 
for almost fifty years, and in Norway 
thousands of people make week-long 
ski tours in the high mountains, espec-

ially around Easter, and nobody would 
ever use his downhill skis for this 

purpose. 

Mountain touring skis can be bought 

with lignostone, aluminum, or steel 

edges. They are light, flexible, and 

strong. They are designed and made 

by the most experienced people in the 

world and used on expeditions across 

Greenland, in the Arctic, as well as in 

the rugged mountains of Norway. The 

forty miles across the Sierra could be 

easily made in less than two days 

instead of five. 

I have always admired Snowshoe 

Thompson who crossed the Sierra on 

his home-made skis. To cross the 
Sierra on heavy downhill skis in equal-

ly admirable. 

Arnold Stenersen 

Portland, Oregon 

Dear Editor: 
It is my opinion that the article in 

the December, 1967 issue, "happen-
ings in the valley," by Royal Robbins 

was somewhat of a discredit to a 

number of outstanding climbers. 
First of all, it was my impression 

that Galen Rowell led the "Ear" pitch 

on the Salathe Wall of El Capitan in 

fine style. During a recent slide show 

in Boulder given by Layton Kor, the 

slides taken on the fourth ascent of 

the Salathe Wall were shown, and 

Layton made no mention as to the 

"thrashing about" of Galen's leading. 

Second, the 11th and 12th ascents of 

the south buttress (Nose)of El Capitan 

were discredited. It is noteworthy to 
mention that the 11th ascent was made 
in July during very hot weather. The 
ascent nevertheless was completed in 
only a couple hours more than the 
fastest ascent. It is also noteworthy 
that the team (Ruwitch's name was 
misspelled in the article) was the 
youngest team (20 and 17) to ever 
make an El Cap ascent, and that they 
are both Colorado residents. The 12th 
ascent by Don McPherson and Ron  

Burgner was also made in very fast 

time, especially in consideration of 

the very short autumn days the two 
climbers had to deal with. Both 

McPherson and Burgner are from the 

northwest United States. 

Third, it is noteworthy to include 

that the second ascent of the east wall  

of Upper Yosemite Falls by Larry 
DaIke of Colorado and Jim Madsen of 
Washington was completed in approxi-
mately half the time of the first ascent. 
The ascent was made with only one 

bivouac, despite the short autumn 
days. The second ascent of the south 

face of Mount Watkins by Madsen and 



COLORADO OUTDOOR SPORTS CORPORATION 
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FREE 
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ultra-light outdoor gear 

Tents— Featuring the Himalayan, 

high-altitude model. 
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Controlled Weight Distribution 
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total comfort. 

Parkas—Warmth without weight. 
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Dick Erb was also made in less than 
half the time of the first ascent. The 
ascent, like the first ascent, was made 
during severe heat. 

Fourth, one of the three ascents of 
the west face of Sentinel Rock was 
made in one day's climbing time 
(with a bivouac) by a Colorado team, 
the youngest party yet to ascend the 
route. Tom Ruwitch was a member of 
this team also. 

Under the heading of "interesting 
items, but we don't know just where 
to place them" should be included 
Fritz Wiesnner's ascent in fine style 
of the Nutcracker Suite; the mass 
assault in spring of the Lost Arrow 
Spire, led by Chuck Pratt; the ten-hour 
spring ascent of Washington Column's 
south face by Layton Kor and Royal 
Robbins; also, that no "big wall 
climber" has ever climbed with more 
enthusiasm and success than Jim 
Madsen has in the last year and a half. 

And what about the spring ascent of 
the Lost Arrow Chimney by Roger 
Dalke (18 years old) of Colorado and 
George Lowe of Utah? 

Finally, a number of outstanding 5.10 
"devotees" were discredited in the 
fourth from last paragraph which be-
gins. . . "Many short hard free climbs 
were done by young men of bulging 
muscle and burning ambition." The 
sentence "This activity `revealed' 
more than ever. . ." and the sentence 
"Following Sacherer's footsteps is 
`proving' to be a severe test for 
Yosemite hard men. . ." seem to imply 
that a group of rather unsuccessful and 

CREDIT for HIKING 

Special Camperaft Class 

16 days in Austria, Switzerland 
plus Paris and London 
5 quarter hours credit 

TWA departs New York July 2 
return New York July 23 

Inclusive price $835 

write Miss Ruth L. Jewell 

Olympic College, 

Bremerton, Washington 98310 

FRIENDLY ALPINE CLIMBING 
America's finest. . . 

in the Palisades of the High Sierra 

Announcing our 9 varied seminars for the summer of 1968: 
each a week of fun, fellowship of wilderness and the rope 
—comprehensive mountaineering experience for the novice, 
and continuing a unique climbing leadership program for the 

proficient —also guided climbs of your choice throughout 

the Sierra. Write for our brochure and 1968 schedule. 
Bob Swift • Mike Banks • Laurie Williams 

Allen Steck • Don Jensen • Frank Sarnquist 

MOUNTAINEERING GUIDE SERVICE 
P.O. Box 327, Big Pine, California 93513 
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"let down" climbers have realized 
their inferiority. What about the bril-
liant climbing done in Yosemite by 
Tom Higgins and Bob Kamps? What 

about the ``virtuosity" of Chuck 
Pratt's free climbing? Has the fact 
that Pratt's free climbing record is yet 
to be equalled been left out accident-
ally? On a recent trip to Yosemite, a 
Boulderite climbed in fine style eleven 
5.10 pitches and fifteen 5.9 pitches 
in a period of two weeks. One of the 
5.10 pitches was a first free ascent 
of the regular route on the Slack (at 
the base of El Capitan). This pitch 
has been considered a possible 5.11 
by Chuck Pratt and others. And are 
the superb free climbing records of 
Jim Bridwell, Loyd Price, and Chris 
Fredericks to be overlooked? Royal 
Robbins is just plain unjustly modest 
to not give record of his own inumer-
able free climbing achievements. 

It is hoped that this letter will not 
be taken as "unfriendliness." There 
has never been a more valuable addi-
tion to Summit than Robbins as editor. 
It is hoped that this letter will give 
Summit readers a more complete pic-
ture of "happenings in the valley" 
during the last year. My only aim is to 
give due consideration and encourage-
ment to the many superb athletes who 
have visited, or who have lived for 
months at a time, in the incomparable 
Yosemite. 

Pat Ament 
Boulder, Colo. 

Dear Editor: 
I noted with interest the article by 

Jerry Lawrence regarding sleeping 
pads. However, since your magazine 
provides an exchange of ideas for the 
benefit of outdoor lovers, I feel that I 

CRACK is coming— 

to be published by 

DOLT 
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1968 EUROPEAN OUTING (Starting 
August 3). A hikers' and climbers' out-
ing to the highest and most impressive 

mountain regions of Europe. Three or 

four weeks as desired. Will include 

Austria, Italy, Switzerland and France; 

possibly Yugoslavia. Inquire for de-

tails. John Ebert, Leader, Iowa Moun-

taineers, P.O. Box 163, Iowa City, 

Iowa 52240. 

STEPHENSON WARMLITE Sleeping 

Bags (3 lbs.) and 2-3—Man Tents (2 

lbs.) are now available by direct mail. 

Send for descriptive folder to: STEPH-

ENSON WARMLITE, 23206 Hatteras St., 

Woodland Hills, Calif. 91364. 

CLIMB IN THE SWISS ALPS. Send 

for details of the 7-day courses at the 

International School of Mountaineering, 

Leysin, under the instruction of Dougal 

Haston, I.S.M. at Club Vagabond, 

Leysin, Vaud, Switzerland 

3/8 white nylon rope mountain lay, 

until stock is depleted, at 10,t per 

foot —postpaid in U.S.A. only. DOLT 

Box 5579, Santa Monica, Calif. 90405. 

INSTRUCTORS to teach young men 

rock climbing, navigation, camping 

and other wilderness techniques re-

quired for school at 10,200 feet above 

Lone Pine, July and August. For de-

tails, write The Thacher Wilderness 

School, Ojai, California 93023. 

NOW AVAILABLE: Binders for your 

copies of SUMMIT. Each binder holds 

a year's issues. Sturdy vinyl leather-

like covers in a rich green with gold 

lettering. $3 each. 20% discount on 2 

or more to same address. 5% sales tax 

on California orders. Binders postpaid 

in USA only. Send check or money 

order to SUMMIT, P.O. Box 1889, Big 

Bear Lake, California 92315. 

FOR SALE: Complete sets of 1967 

issues of SUMMIT, unbound, $6 each 

postpaid. Send check or money order to 

SUMMIT, P.O. Box 1889, Big Bear 

Lake, California 92315.  

can offer an additional suggestion. 

The polyethelene foam type pad is 

an improvement over ensolife in the 

following ways: 

It is lighter than ensolite per 

square foot. 

It is completely closed-cell, and 

will absorb no moisture, therefore will 

not shatter at below zero temperatures. 

It is warmer, and has been found 

adequate at 40 degrees below zero. 

I am sure that it is available from 

many suppliers. Here in Seattle we 

can buy it from the Alpine Hut and 

the Recreational Equipment store. 

Edward C. Boulton 

Seattle, Washington 

Dear Editor: 

. . .I wish to express my very warm 

appreciation to the Summit staff for 

the help your magazine gave me in 

Munich. As one who started mountain-

eering outside his native country, I 

found myself at a loss when Bavarian 

and Austrian climbers asked about 
American mountaineering. Their ques-

tions sent me off to the excellent 

library of the Deutsche Alpen Verein 

where I discovered several good Amer-

ican periodicals on file, along with 

those of most of the other countries in 

the world fortunate to have both moun-

tains and journalists. For my needs,  

Summit was the most useful of the 

American publications because its 

journalistic format and generous use 

of photography and pictorial material 

made it easily comprehensible for 

friends whose command of English 

might be less than perfect. . . 

Paul A. Smith, Jr. 

Arlington, Va. 

Dear Editor: 

As a mountaineer stranded on the 

plains of Marie Byrd Land for a year, I 

would like to have some good reading 

for the coming winter. Accordingly, 

please send me the complete set of 

1966 Summit's . . . 

Do you know of any climbing expe-

ditions planning on coming down here 

next year? I would be very interested 

in joining anybody in a climbing 

venture. I have a fair amount of exper-

ience with rock climbing in the East 

and mountaineering in the Wind Rivers, 

Colorado Rockies, the Tetons and in 

Mexico. An added advantage can be 

gained in the fact that I am already 

here and well equipped. If anybody 

should be interested, I can be con-

tacted during the winter via amateur 

radio through Jason M. Cady, 11 Morris 

St., Mayville, N.Y. 14757 . My call is 

KC4USM-- 14.230 megahertz. 

Frederick M. Cady 

Byrd Station, USARP 
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Colorado 

OUTWARD BOUND School 
1321 Bannock Street 

Denver, Colorado 80204 

Northwest 

OUTWARD BOUND School 
1609 Oak Street 

Eugene, Oregon 97401 
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ROPES 
for 

MOUNTAINEERING 
Why do more than half of all Continental European mountaineers 
choose EDELRID kernmantle rope? 
EDELRID rope is designed, manufactured, and tested to the most 
modern technical specifications, to ensure maximum safety. EDELRID 
engineers are also experienced and expert climbers, and know what a 
climber wants in a rope for maximum convenience as well as safety. 
EDELRID has pioneered many advances: 

First kernmantle climbing rope of P ER LO N 
First rope to pass the U IAA impact requirement 
First rope with 48 strand mantle, for better "feel" 
First braided Bicolor construction for two-rope leading and knot-free rappelling 

Each EDELRID rope sold must be perfect. Not even a single hidden knotted strand is permitted even though it 
would be undetectable by the purchaser. With EDELRID, there is only one quality for a climbing rope: as perfect as 
technology and skill can make it. EDELRID ropes are available clorored white, blue, red and gold. On special order, 
any length can be supplied, and special Bicolor constructions can be made up. 

For 66-page EDELRID technical and descriptive booklet 
„A Guide to Mountaineering Ropes" send stamped self-addressed envelope to: 
EIGER Mountain Sports, P.O. Box 161, MONTROSE / Calif. 91020 
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