


KNOW YOUR MOUNTAINS 
The unclimbed North Face of 
10,004-foot Mt. Siyeh in Glacier 
National Park, Montana. A six-
mile trail leads to a lake right 
at the base of this 3,500-foot 
face (lake not visible in this 
view). Very often, especially in 
a telephoto picture such as this 
one is, a rock face will appear 
much steeper than it actually 

is. However, another view seen 
while climbing the peak from 
the other side, and showing the 
profile of this face, shows that 
it is indeed as steep as it 
seems (see picture below). The 

somewhat reduced sharpness of 
this picture (taken with a 36-

inch Dallmeyer at a distance of 
about ten miles) is probably due 

to heat waves and vibration due 

to the wind which was blowing 
at the time. (The slightest vibra-

tions are magnified many times 
over with a lens of this focal 
length). A polarizing filter was 
used to clear the atmosphere. 
Picture was taken near sunset 

on lumipan press film. This rep-
resents an enlargement of 

slightly over a 2-inch square 
out of a larger negative. 

Profile view of the unclimbed 

North Face of 10,004-foot Mt. 
Siyeh in Glacier National Park, 

Montana. The black band so 
prominent in the face on view 
may also be seen here. This 

black and white print was made 

from a 21/4x21/4  color transpar-

ency, first making a black and 

white negative on Panatomic-X 
film (projecting the color trans-
parency onto 4x5 film in the 
enlarger), and then making the 
print. 

Photos by Ed Cooper 



An %pine Song 
By J. H. Lindsay 

Spend time with me, come roam 
the alpine meadows filled with bliss 

The strain of music on the wind 
no better place than this. 

So tranquil in the alpenglow that 
starts each new born day 

Few people mar the landscape, few 
come here for a stay. 

The alpinist can watch the night 
the moonlit peaks he longs to see 

A life of freedom fills each thought 
contented just to be. 

Come roam the alpine meadows, come 
cross a mountain creek 

Come climb the heights and find 
the happiness you seek. 
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seconds at 116. A very unusual and striking photo of Mt. 
Washington. Photo by Ed Cooper 
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and Great Gulf Headwall from 

Mt. Jefferson (looking south). 

Winter of 1969. 

Mt. Washington 

from the south on Boott Spur. 

Looking across 

Tuckerman Ravine. 
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and the Ppe,oidential eattfe 
By Robert F. Gerath 

Photography by Greg Gordon, Mt. Washington Observatory 

Mount Washington, the highest mountain in 
New England is 6288 feet high and lies in New 
Hampshire's rugged White Mountains. The sum-
mit of the mountain is now a State Park sur-
rounded by the White Mountain National For-
est. The broad, exposed peak supports a number 
of buildings including the Mount Washington 
Scientific Observatory, Transmission facilities for 
Station WMTW Television and FM, and the 
hotel owned by the state of New Hampshire and 
operated by the famous Cog Railroad during the 
summer months. The Observatory and Trans-
mitting facilities are staffed throughout the year. 

Three large New England rivers accept waters 
from Mount Washington and the surrounding 
mountains. The largest of them is the beautiful 
Connecticut River to the west, fed by a number 
of rivers draining the western side of the range. 
Others include the Androscoggin River to the 
north and the Saco River to the south. Both of 
these empty into the Atlantic Ocean in Maine, 
many hundreds of miles northeast of the Connec-
ticut's entry into Long Island Sound. 

Surrounding mountain terrain is quite formid-
able with many mountains displaying huge rock-
slide scars and very steep, thickly-forested slopes. 
Of all the sixty-three mountains in New England 
over 4000 feet high, (and qualified by the Appa-
lachian Mountain Club as being separated from 
a connecting peak by a vertical change in eleva-
tion of at least 200 feet) the nearby White Moun-
tains contain forty-six. Vertical relief is quite im-
pressive in many areas, and steep slopes 5000 feet 
high are found in the terrain around the Presiden-
tial Range. 

Mount Washington is the highest of a series 
of peaks in the Presidential Range and is noted 
for its scenery and impressive weather. The three-
and-one-half-mile Cog Railroad reaches the sum-
mit from the western side, and the eight mile, pri-
vately owned Mount Washington Auto Road with 
it's base to the east, rises 4688 feet in its winding, 
spectacular course. 

The broad crest of Mount Washington is sur-
rounded by the steep rock-strewn cone. The cone 
is visible from many directions and is aptly named, 
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Mt. Washington 

and the Great Gulf. Aerial 

photograph from the northeast 

looking southwest. 

for it rises strikingly from the surrounding terrace-
like topography with names such as Bigelow Lawn 
and the Alpine Garden. The latter is famous for 
it's splendid and often rare arctic spring flowers. 
Below these flattened areas lie some of the moun-
tain's most severe topographical features, notably 
Tuckerman and Huntington Ravines. 

The rest of the high peaks in the Presidential 
are to the north of Mount Washington in a five 
mile long, eastward curve. Proceeding north they 
are in succession, Mount Clay, 5532 feet, Mount 
Jefferson, 5715 feet, Mount Adams, 5798 feet, and 
Mount Madison, 5363 feet. These mountains are 
properly called the Northern Presidential Range. 
The Southern Presidential includes Mounts Mon-
roe, Franklin, Pleasant (recently renamed Mt. Ei-
senhower), Clinton, and Jackson. 

The entire Presidential Range is literally cov-
ered with trails which ascend from the valleys and 
which also connect the peaks. Most important 
perhaps is the more than twenty mile section of 
the Appalachian Trail whch crosses all the major 
peaks. All of the features found along these trails 
would involve hundreds of hours of hiking time 
along some very steep trails to fully appreciate. 

The northern peaks region has a treeline that 
varies between 4500 and 5000 feet in elevation, 
and the area shows effects of local and Continen-
tal Glaciation. Especially worthy of note in this 
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respect are the surprisingly steep and challenging 
glacial cirques and gulleys on the flanks of the 
Presidential Range. 

The unique physiography of the Presidential 
Range is quite spectacular and comes as a sur-
prise to many persons who never imagined such 
scenery existed east of the Mississippi River. The 
forests in the valleys consist of mixed hardwoods 
and conifers with beech and birches predominat-
ing in areas of hardwood. Very soon, however, 
elevation carries you to northern conifer forest 
consisting of spruce and balsam. Approaching 
treeline, which tends to be lower on the west side 
of the range because of prevailing weather sys-
tems, the trees become dwarfed and eventually 
disappear. Even above treeline wind-sculptured, 
flattened spruces and birches exist in sheltered 
areas. These masses of tree life do not rise above 
the general level of winter snows and grow in flat-
tened, horizontally extending clusters. Any part 
of the tree extending above winter snows are 
frozen and desiccated by the never ceasing wind, 
with differential growth on the lee side of branches 
extending the growth away from the prevailing 
wind. 

The summit of Mount Washington has an aver-
age annual temperature of 27 degrees F. and the 
cold, at least in the past, has given the terrain 
some characteristics which are fascinating to ob- 



servers. Examples are the stone rings, rock stripes, 
and boulder nets. Each of these phenomenon 
seems to be a function of slope, depth of uncon-
solidated material, and exposure. The physical 
processes involved in these formations are com-
plex and not completely understood and may have 
ceased during post-glacial warming. These are 
among the many items being studied on the moun-
tain in past years and today. 

Most of the so-called ravines are actually glacial 
cirques with characteristically steep headwalls and 
fans of detritus spreading out from their floors. 
Tuckerman Ravine is a classic example and is 
often visited by hikers and spring skiers. 

Huntington Ravine to the north of Tuckerman 
has an exceptionally steep headwall and provides 
technical climbing of the highest order, winter and 
summer. 

The Great Gulf is a huge, complex glacial valley 
with many cirques an integral part of its slopes. 
It has special status in the White Mountain Na-
tional Forest as the Great Gulf Wild Area. The 
Great Gulf is only accessible by trail and has 
many routes to the presidential uplands high 
above its floor. 

The ravines just mentioned are primarily the 
result of ice gouging; but there are true valleys 
on the slopes of these mountains that have pro-
files indicative of water erosion although ice ero-
sion must have affected them in some manner. 
They display characteristic V Profiles instead of 
the U Profiles commonly associated with ice work-
ing. Among these valleys are Burt's and the Am-
monoosuc Ravines on the west side of Mount 
Washington. 

The botanical and ecological studies on Mount 
Washington provide a unique glimpse of species 
native to regions far to the north and plant com-
munities living in hostile conditions. Winter on 
Mount Washington is very severe and the author 
is reduced to bewilderment in early to mid-June 
when the tiny and seemingly delicate flowers ap-
pear. Many of these plants are characteristically 
low profiled and are protected by snow cover dur-
ing the winter. The microclimate of the presiden-
tial uplands is now being studied with greater in-
terest and the microclimatic conditions appear to  

have profound effect on the maintenance of the 
tiny flowers and plants. It is to be remembered 
that snow falls and ice forms in every month of 
the year sometimes hastening the end of the bril-
liance of flowering life in June; but still, many 
plants continue to respire to the very end of the 
season. 

Some of the plants and flowers are common and 
widespread in arctic regions and some few are only 
found in New England's mountains. Two species 
are indigenous to Mount Washington and sur-
rounding area: The tiny yellow Dwarf Cinquefoil 
(Potentilla Rob binsiana Oakes) is restricted to 
one area a few hundred feet across near Mount 
Monroe; and the yellow Mountain Avens (Geum 
Peckii Pursh) is widespread on the mountain's 
alpine zone. Needless to say all species are pro-
tected and the above two with a vengeance. When 
the flowers are blooming, the photographer with 
a close-up lens will be greatly rewarded. 

A variety of lichens, mosses, and grasses are 
found scattered among and upon the rocks in the 
upper parts of the range. The grasses, or more 
properly Sedges, cover the broad flat areas called 
"lawns." Most of the Sedges are four or five inches 
high and are found on the highest summits in 
sparse patches. 

It is certainly not difficult to explain this iso-
lated area of arctic and alpine growth; we have 
only to look to the ice sheets from the north as 
carriers of pollen and seeds. Perhaps migrating 
birds played a part in transporting ingested seeds 
to an environment similar to their arctic-tundra 
homes. 

Animal life above treeline is restricted to species 
of shrews, voles, various insects, and transient 
bird life. The sound of the first bird to wander or 
be blown to the summit after a winter of severe 
weather, roaring winds, and even total silence, 
must be imagined. All sorts of peculiar creatures 
have appeared at the summit; occasionally causing 
a sensation among the summit crews. In the spring 
of 1968, just after a light snow, we found two 
beaver wandering around the summit buildings. 
It was speculated by wildlife officials that they 
were mavericks forced out of a colony, who 
promptly headed over the height of land to seek 
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Looking south across Mt. Washington. Boott Spur to the south of Tuckerman Ravine in left center, and Huntington Ravine 
just to right of center. Summit on upper right. Note switchback of the Mt. Washington Auto Road (about 5-mile post) to the 
right and below the summit. 

a new drainage area to colonize. Observers have 
on occasion held off invasions of flying squirrels, 
millions of aphids, ermine, and an occasional 
mouse in the observatory food storage room. 
Ravens may be seen in the summer months as 
they perch ominously on a roof waiting for some 
garbage from one of the careless, littering tourists. 

Below treeline deer and bear are common; and 
one might happen to view the somewhat rare 
marten. Snowshoe hare are seen with great fre-
quency even on the highest elevations. Among the 
common birds to be found in the area the hiker 
may come upon the rare and protected Spruce 
Grouse which will practically allow you to casually 
walk up and wring its neck. 

Mount Washington was probably seen from the 
Atlantic Ocean as early as 1605 and was first 
ascended in 1642 from the east by way of what is 
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now known as Boott Spur. The man who under-
took this rather formidable venture was named 
Darby Field. Field was a native of what is now 
Exeter, New Hampshire far to the south of the 
White Mountains. In June of 1642 Field and two 
natives reached the summit and were lucky 
enough to obtain a view. His descriptions and 
early history of the area are well documented in 
the White Mountain classic, Chronicles of the 
White Mountains, by Fredrick W. Kilbourne. 

From the late 1700s and the first half of the 
1800s many great names in American science and 
history were battling the slopes and documenting 
the still unexplored reaches of these mountains; 
their names are on maps of the region today: Pro-
fessors Huntington, Tuckerman, Boott, and Bige-
low, the botanists, and the early trailblazer-guides 
Abel and Ethan Crawford, are worthy of note. 



Looking across the Great Gulf towards Mt. Adams (just left of center) and Mr. Madison (just right of center). Many of the 
avalanche scars occurred during the winter of 1968-1969. 

Scientists, students, and others still find much 
of interest on the mountain today and one is likely 
to come across sensitive and sophisticated instru-
mentation now, when early explorers could only 
use a glass, sketch book, torricelli tube, and col-
lecting bag. Today's visitor is also aided by a great 
series of trails maintained by the Appalachian 
Mountain Club, U.S. Forest Service, and qualified 
private groups. 

For the technical climber parts of the range pro-
vide climbing of moderate to severe difficulty in all 
seasons. Of course, one may always find short 
scrambles and practice climbs but truly continuous 
routes do exist which require more than amateur 
climbing ability. Huntington Ravine especially, 
offers superb and exposed rock climbing in the 
summer and very challenging winter routes in its 
various gulleys. 

A mountaineer once said that Mount Washing-
ton in winter is not an alpine mountain but an 
arctic mountain. The person who doubts this 
statement is not prepared to climb or travel any-
where on the range in winter. Avalanches are com-
mon and have caused many deaths; and weather 
is so severe and sudden in its onset in all seasons 
that a relatively pleasant trip may become a mat-
ter of survival in an astonishingly short time. In 
winter, temperatures plunge far below zero and 
winds well above 100 miles an hour are not 
uncommon. 

The examples of frightening weather statistics 
are numerous. On January 8, 1968 the wind for 
the day averaged 92 miles per hour; and the Ob-
servatory's peak gust chart is a crazy scrawl of 
red gashes with one gust going from zero to 134 
miles per hour in just a few seconds. The tempera- 
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Mt. Adams 

in the foreground, looking 

across the Great Gulf 

to Mt. Washington in the 

upper center. Photograph 

looking south from 

the air. King Ravine in 

the right-lower portion of 

the photo. 

ture that day reached minus 46 degrees F. equal-
ing the summit record. That day was among a 
long series of days when these conditions were 
the rule. Since that time, and especially this win-
ter of 1968-1969, records for snow totals, wind 
velocities, and low temperatures have fallen away. 
A twenty-four hour snowfall of 49.7 inches is a 
continental record; and winds on January 2, 1969 
averaged 100 miles per hour with an estimated 
peak gust of 150 miles per hour.* The world's rec-
ord surface station wind velocity was recorded by 
the Mount Washington Observatory in April of 
1934 . . . an incredible 231 miles an hour! The 
highest wind velocities seem only to exist on 
Mount Washington's summit although comparable 
winds exist everywhere on the range. The very 
high wind speeds on the summit result from acci-
dents of topography involving funneling effects 
of nearby mountains, broad upslopes over which 
the wind gains speed, prevailing weather patterns, 
and physical processes over which we still remain 
ignorant. 

Mount Washington's summit is in the clouds 
(fog) at least 55% of the time, and when the 
temperature falls below freezing the tiny water 
droplets become supercooled and *will freeze on 
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any exposed surface leaving fantastic banners of 
rime on buildings and rocks which may be seen 
in many meteorology texts. The effects on even 
the most well-equipped climber exposed to such 
fury need not be elaborated. 
*The snowfall total from July 1, 1968 to July 1, 
1969 was an all-time record of 564 inches, break-
ing the old record of 344 inches recorded in 1957-
1958! 
More than 60 people have died on Mount Wash-

ington, with four climbing deaths this past winter 
alone. In the past some parties have perished 
within a tragically short distance from warmth and 
safety on the summit. Even the foot trails must 
not be taken lightly by the inexperienced or those 
in poor health. These mountains are quite beau-
tiful and challenging in their many routes; but 
great caution must be used at all times. 

Anyone who does not register for even the most 
routine hike is taking a tremendous gamble. Per-
sonnel involved in search and rescue operations 
marvel at the number of times someone was 
tracked down or saved by having sense enough to 
give names, routes, time estimates, and party 
strengths, to someone who would react on time. 

The Appalachian Mountain Club Base Camp in 



Mt. Washington 

Observatory during the 

winter of 1969 showing 

heavy rime 

accumulations on building 

and surrounding 

towers. Tower holds wind 

speed and directional 

measuring devices. 

Pinkham Notch will accept notice of your plans 
and they are centrally located to provide the hiker, 
climber, and skier with the very best in mountain 
food, lodging and geniality. This is the only Ap-
palachian Mountain Club facility of its type which 
is available by automobile. The A.M.C. also main-
tains nine higher huts manned by college students 
during the summer months. Each hut has been 
built in a unique location and they are spaced 
throughout the White Mountain National Forest 
one day's hiking time apart. Fine, generous meals 
are served to the hiking public and lodging is 
available. The huts in the Presidential Range now 
include Mizpah Springs in the southern peaks, 
Lakes of the Clouds just north of Mount Monroe, 
and Madison Springs between Mount Adams and 
Mount Madison. Food and supplies for each hut 
are packed in on hutmen's backs although helicop-
ters have been used of late for opening the huts 
each spring, and providing initial supplies for 
opening crews. 

The Mount Washington Observatory is a pri-
vate non-profit scientific institution that stands in 
the fore in the history of the mountain for scien-
tific research, private testing, and observation of 
weather conditions for the U.S. Weather Bureau.  

The Observatory publishes a quarterly bulletin 
for its membership. This publication contains 
photographs, summit news, and scientific articles, 
and is available to anyone who wishes to become 
part of this unique endeavor. The Observatory 
has existed since 1932 and has worked in close 
conjunction with all people and organizations con-
cerned with the summit. 

When the weather cooperates the view from 
Mount Washington and surrounding peaks is very 
fine. There's a 134 mile view to the west and 
you'll be able to pick out the high peaks of the 
Adirondacks on the horizon, or the red slash of 
the sun rising over the Atlantic Ocean 65 miles to 
the southeast. Use caution and careful planning 
in your trip. 

REFERENCES 
Publication of the Appalachian Mountain Club, 5 

Joy St., Boston 8, Mass.: A.M.C. White Mountain Guide; 
Mountain Flowers of New England. 

Publications of the Mount Washington Observatory, 
Gorham, New Hampshire. 

The Story of Mount Washington, by F. Allen Burt, 
c. 1960 by Trustees of Dartmouth College, The Stinehour 
Press, Lunenburg, Vermont. 

Chronicles of the White Mountains, by Frederick W. 
Kilbourne, c. 1916 (out of print), pub. by Houghton Mif-
flin Co., Riverside Press, Boston and New York. 
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Northeast face of Mt. Hooker, 1968 route. Photo by Edward C. Porter 

MT. HOOKER :a cornice.), sharp cone 
By Fred Beckey 

David Douglas, the Scotch botanist noted for 
discovering a species of fir, wrote "this mountain 
peak stands up in a sharp white cone. I named it 
Mount Hooker, in honour of my early patron, the 
enlightened and learned Professor of Botany in 
the University of Glasgow, Dr. Hooker." In spring 
of 1827 Douglas crossed Athabasca Pass, the gate-
way between the valleys of the Athabasca and the 
Columbia, in the Canadian Rockies, and from a 
viewpoint saw and named two prominent peaks: 
Hooker and Brown. 
This set off an eventual controversy that may 

never be solved in academic circles. When the 
Interprovincial Boundary Survey visited Atha- 
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basca Pass in 1920, they attempted to document 
the exact positions of these two peaks, and in in-
terpreting locations, designated the two peaks to 
be the most spectacular and highest in the Whirl-
pool region. Scholars, however, feel that Douglas' 
two peaks may not have been the ones that now 
bear these names, and just what Douglas spotted 
for Hooker may never be resolved. 

There is much historic interest in the region sur-
rounding Athabasca Pass because of its import-
ance as a trans-Canadian route in the days of the 
fur trade. Many descriptions of the pass are found 
in the journals of early voyageurs. While Indians 
and a few white men had crossed the pass before 



Route follows 

the right hand profile on 

Mt. Hooker. 

Photo by John Rupley 

David Thompson, geographer for the Northwest 
Company, his 1811 crossing became the first not-
able one; he used it as a route to the Pacific slope, 
after hostile Indians forbade the use of Howse 
Pass. Thompson's estimate of the height of Hooker 
was "15,000 feet above ocean level." (The figure 
is now set at 10,782 feet.) 

In 1814 Gabriel Franchere, who had been with 
the Pacific Fur Company, led 76 men across Atha-
basca Pass, and in 1872 Walter Moberly explored 
the pass on an early Canadian Pacific Railroad 
survey. In those times mail and furs were regularly 
exchanged between Jasper House in Alberta and 
a brigade of boats that came from Vancouver,  

(Washington Territory) to Boat Encampment on 
the Canoe, a branch of the Columbia. The trail 
became one of the best in the Rockies, with con-
siderable corduroying done for pack animals. 

After the turn of the century mountaineers be-
gan to show interest in the peaks and glaciers of 
the Hooker Icefield, which spreads from the Al-
berta side of the main watershed to the British 
Columbia slope, with small glaciers discharging 
tongues of ice into the gorge of the wild Wood 
River valley. In the summer of 1924 Dr. J. Monroe 
Thorington, in the company of A. J. Ostheimer, 
Max Strumia, and the famed guide Conrad Kain, 
thoroughly explored the Icefield and made the 
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first climb of Mt. Hooker. On this notable ascent 
they climbed the west spur, and descended to the 
southeast in order to avoid the difficulties they 
had traversed; their reward was two bivouacs in 
the open, one due to darkness and the second be-
cause of a snowstorm. 

Their descriptions were inspired. Kain compared 
the summit arete of Hooker with that of New Zea-
land's Mt. Cook. Thorington penned at length, 
"the magnificent ridges of Mt. Hooker, with walls 
of twisted strata above the Scott icefall, slowly 
revealed their grandeur. . . the upper neve spreads 
below the northern wall of Mt. Hooker, and one 
must journey far in the Canadian Rockies to find 
ice scenery which can compare with the wild 
splendour of this view." 

The next chapter in adventures on Hooker was 
written in mid-August, 1968, when John Rupley 
and I were probing at mountaineering between 
storms during one of the worst summers recorded 
in the region. Aside from a nearly continual curtain 
of clouds that hung over the Range, torrential 
cloudbursts flooded valleys; roads and trails often 
became impassable, and it was with great fortune 
that the district ranger drove us to the end of the 
fire road on the raging Whirlpool. Skies had sud-
denly cleared; we hiked the long, waterlogged trail, 
forded the deep Whirlpool, and camped on a gravel 
bar below the Scott Icefall all in one long day. 

This magnificent chaos descending from the 
Hooker Icefield was called a "ruined coliseum 
of ice" by Thorington — a most descriptive ex-
planation for a steep glacier we managed to as-
cend without major step-cutting. The sun was low 
in the western sky when we pitched tent at a flat 
atop the great Icefield. The air was crisp, clear 
with the promise of a third perfect day. All eyes 
focused on the great expanse of Hooker's eastern 
and northern faces, a continuous rampart of steep 
rock and ice that is a challenge to any climber. 
We recalled Thorington's description of the view 
we saw: "with northern cliffs surmounted by a 
twisted, corniced arete that makes direct ascent 
impracticable. The eastern end of the mountain 
swoops down in a fearful ice-bulge that seems to 
overhang." The Thorington-Cain group had very 
reasonably rejected this as a feasible summit route. 
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We studied the northeast bulge of the face. The 
light was bad, with the sun coming into our eyes, 
but we had already noted that the profile was not 
much different from that on the north face of 
Robson. The route was shorter, and a plan could 
be arranged to detour around those bulging bulges. 
Some fresh snow still decked the walls. We rea-
soned that if we reached the slopes early, before 
the sun's effect broke the crust, we might have fast 
climbing. Should the surface be loose, the route 
would be very dangerous, aside from the great 
cutting effort that would be required. 

Long before the sun touched the sharp white 
cone of Hooker, we stiffly plodded across the Ice-
field. Crampons crunched in the cold crust. The 
tight rope played a snaky pattern on the surface. 
Still half awake, we soon came to steeper slopes 
where a crevasse pattern demanded thought. This 
opened our eyes, and soon our minds were accus-
tomed to 35-degree steepness. In a half-hour, we 
seemed quite at home to be on 50-degree ice. We 
belayed, first from ice axe thrusts, and then from 
ice screws. Generally we could front-point an en-
tire lead, and only the belay stance needed cutting. 
The surface was still solid; the sun had begun to 
melt crystals, and we knew that soon there could 
be slide danger. We worked hard, lead after lead, 
and did not notice a flurry of flakes. Here we were 
in one of the most magnificent situations in the 
Rockies, amid a scene of ecstatic sublimation amid 
sunshine, too concerned for haste to appreciate it. 

We did appreciate the exposure now, for we 
were directly over a great series of schrunds, where 
the wall fell far down to the north. Eyes up, more 
cutting over the flank of a bulge, a few more screws 
for protection, then the angle fell back just enough 
for us to relax. The surface turned loose where the 
angle of the sun had melted support. Two nearby 
gullies hissed with 'instant slides', but fortunately 
we were now on safe ground, headed for the sum-
mit-ridge cornice. Our program had been carried 
out with no spare time, as a major storm from the 
northwest was already sending its advance waves 
against our faces. The summit was a grand van-
tage, but the day was not one to create as a time-
less span. Descending, we hurried toward the south, 
where the guidebook said the route should be. 



Looking past the Marble Towers toward Snowmass Mountain on the left and Hagerman Peak on the right. 
Photo by Bi II Sheppard 

ELK RANGE: 
the living-color mountains 

by Bob Michael 

The angelic voices 
Delight the senses 

Awakening all to joy.— Mahler 

When it stops raining and lightning — which 
in summer can be a good working definition of eter-
nity—Colorado's Elk Range offers the climber and 
backpacker a remarkable variety of alpine beauty 
in a condensed package. The Elks are small in area 
as Western mountain ranges go. They would get 
lost in a corner of the Sierra Nevada. Yet the six  

"14ers" of this range and their companion peaks 
comprise a whole gallery of different mountain 
landscapes. The maroon, purple, pink, and even 
blood-red sandstones of the Maroon Formation 
are carved into distinctive peaks with the layered 
"architectural" forms and deep intervening gorges 
reminiscent of parts of the Alps and, even more so, 
the Canadian Rockies. Indeed, Layton Kor com-
pares the appearance of the 2,000-foot ice-plast-
ered north face of Pyramid Peak to the Eiger wall. 
But the sedimentary peaks of the Elks are possibly 
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Maroon Bells from approach to Trail Rider Pass. Photo by Bob Michael 

unique among the world's high mountains for the 
extent and intensity of their wild coloring. The 
vibrant color gives the mountains an unreal, illu-
sory, other-worldly quality difficult to put in words 
yet shared by other Elk Range climbers I know. 

A Sierran might feel more at home in the grace-
fully hewn white granite peaks and high barren 
cirques of the west half of the range, among them 
Snowmass Mountain (14,092') and remote Capitol 
Peak (14,130') , considered by many to be the 
finest all-around peak in the state. 

Complementing the geological color and splen-
dor is an incredibly lush greenness which simply 
does not exist in, say, the austere high Sierra, or 
even many of the other Colorado ranges. There is, 
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after all, some reward for the nonstop rain. Every 
August the high meadows and lakeshores of the 
Elks become almost blinding blankets of wild-
flowers, often growing knee-high so thickly that 
they seem to be struggling with each other for 
living space. Asters, daisies, gilia, bluebells, gen-
tian, Indian paintbrush, and, loveliest of all, fragile 
columbines all shout together in a scene whose 
only adequate description is personal experience. 
The place-names, too, are evocative of the Elk 
Range spell. The early white men here were ap-
parently so charmed by the place that, with some 
exceptions, they did not follow the usual and dis-
mal Anglo-Saxon practice of naming features for 
politicians, generals, surveyors, rich uncles, etc. 



Consider such names as Lost Remuda Basin, Frigid 
Air Pass, Gothic Mountain, Teocalli Mountain, 
Trail Rider Pass, North Pole Basin, Crystal River, 
Snowmass Lake, Buckskin Pass, Oh-be-joyful 
Creek, and the familiar, yet none the less pleasing, 
Maroon Bells. 

Last August a friend and I spent four leisurely 
days on a climb of Snowmass Mountain. This peak 
is generally climbed from Snowmass Lake on the 
east, reached by a nine-mile pack-in from the road-
head at Snowmass Falls Ranch on the Aspen side 
of the range. This is the side on which the "snow-
mass" which gave its name to peak, lake, creek, 
small town, and now a ski area several miles dist-
ant, is prominently displayed. For our climb, how-
ever, we tried the seldom-used southern and west-
ern approach, via Marble and Crystal City, in 
order to revisit this out-of-the-way corner of the 
Elk Range. Near Carbondale on Colorado 82 be-
tween Aspen and Glenwood Springs, you turn 
south on Colorado 133, paralleling the Crystal 
River Canyon. There is a very real danger that 
you will never get to the roadhead; along the way, 
elegant peaks such as Mt. Sopris and Chair Moun-
tain practically beg to be climbed. You leave the 
pavement to follow the Crystal River to the semi-
ghost town of Marble. The textbook glacial valley 
which contains Marble is equalled in its beauty 
only by its fragility and pathetic vulernability to 
"improvement" and "development." There are no-
tably more "recreationists" now than there were 
only two summers ago. Go soon if you want to see 
it; I fear the worst. 

Just west of the town of Marble the road to 
Crystal City becomes bad; past the Outward 
Bound School turnoff, it really becomes bad. Fami-
ly busses are not recommended! However, given a 
moderately athletic vehicle, the crunching ride is 
well worth it for what lies at the end. The tiny 
but well-preserved ghost town of Crystal City, 
road's end for all vehicles except jeeps, sits in a 
little flat spot apparently completely surrounded 
by soaring cliffs and the flying buttresses of Trea-
sure Mountain. Most of the old houses are used as 
summer homes, and are carefully maintained in 
their original condition. There is even a small store 
where you can buy cold pop — chilled in a branch  

of the creek that flows through town; electricity 
has never made it this far. From here, there is a 
short backpack which climbs 41/2  miles north 
through the green parklike expanse of Lead King 
Basin to the campsite at 11,000-foot Geneva Lake. 
(A jeep can make it to within 2 miles of the lake 
at the Maroon Bells-Snowmass Wilderness Area 
boundary.) Geneva Lake is perched on a high gla-
cial step with Snowmass Mountain and its satel-
lite peaks to the north, and the grand meadows 
of Lead King Basin below, backdropped by the 
snowfields of huge Treasury Mountain. Geneva 
Lake, besides offering excellent campsites, is my 
nominee for the best wildflower display in the 
whole Elk Range. Especially unforgettable are its 
columbines, looking as though they were grown in 
a hothouse rather than at 11,000 feet. 

The route to Snowmass Mountain follows a dim 
trail which branches off the main trail near the 
north end of the lake but before you drop to cross 
its feeder creek. Passing appropriately-named Gem 
Lake, you end up at the head of the cirque valley 
at 12,000-foot Siberia Lake, its intense blue set 
off by jagged ramparts of nearly snow-white gran-
ite. Immediately to the east, Snowmass Mountain 
rises above you. A parallel series of chutes rises 
from its oversteepened base to the summit. Any 
one of these chutes will probably go as well as the 
others once the cliff band at the base is passed. 
There is nothing really technical about the climb 
from this side; however, the granite is exception-
ally shattered and loose, and footing and holds 
may tend to be rather insecure. An airy little 
summit coxcomb ridge finishes off the peak when 
climbed from the west. The view is (need it be 
mentioned?) glorious, but the east face of Capitol 
Peak, with its two great knife-edged aretes like 
arms sheltering the Pierre Lakes basin, should be 
singled out for special mention. To the southeast, 
beyond Snowmass Lake, the rarely photographed 
west side of the Maroon Bells towers over the 
green tundra lawn of Lost Remuda Basin. Fort-
unately, we were on the top on one of the rare 
thunderstorm-free summer days, so we had plenty 
of time to celebrate the summit. On the pack out, 
we celebrated the glories of the Elk Range with a 
feast of wild raspberries. 
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4,7 

Tapeats Creek flows through colorful sedimentary layers and waters the upper canyon that supports a wide variety of 
plant life as well as numerous birds and reptiles. Rod Nash caught a 20-inch rainbow trout in the surprisingly cold waters 

of this stream. 

Exploring the Northwesi 

Landing below the mouth of Tapeats Creek in 
Grand Canyon, we tied up the rafts and began 
exploring upstream. Several members of our Colo-
rado River Expedition began fishing the clear 
waters of this Colorado River tributary for rain-
bow trout but others, shouldering light packs and 
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carrying their canteens and fishing gear, headed 
up the creek. The banks soon petered out to sheer 
rock walls from which the clear waters rushed. 
One fanatic fisherman forced the gorge, fighting 
the current and the slippery water-smoothed 
rocks; later we met him half-a-mile upstream, 



Flowing out of a huge hole in the canyon wall, Thunder Creek cascades down a jumble of rock for nearly a mile before it 
joins Tapeats Creek. It sprays the vegetation along its tortuous course to irrigate ferns and mosses and roars as loudly 
as the Bull of Minos. 

Corner of Grand Canyon By Verne Huser 
Photos by the Author 

drenched and frightened but alive — he's been 
too busy to fish, and he considered himself lucky 
to be alive. 

The hikers soon discovered the route: scramble 
up a second-class slope of rotten rock and cactus 
to top out on one of the terraces above the  

creek — high above the creek that roared invisible 
through the chasm below. We threaded our way 
along the terrace in the growing heat of mid-morn-
ing, stopping to photograph the unconformity 
across the chasm at our feet and to view the mag-
nificent surroundings: blue sky, the muddy river 
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Deer Creek Falls plunges into the Colorado a scant three miles downstream from Tapeats Creek. The stream has cut a 
deep gorge into the sedimentary layers but has not penetrated to the level of the Colorado River; thus it falls the final 

several dozen feet to river level in this protected alcove. 

below and the clear ribbon of Tapeats Creek get-
ting lost in the mighty Colorado, red and brown 
rocks, gray and mauve soil, the fresh green of cot-
tonwoods, the contrast of sunlight and shadow. 

The trail seemed to drop slightly, but actually 
we moved relatively level along a terrace that 
simply caught up with the stream as we worked 
our way upstream. We rejoined Tapeats Creek 
where a broad ledge overlooked the rushing water 
and trees offered the first shade since we'd left 
the Colorado. Rod cast into the swift current: a 
strike and a ten-inch rainbow; he cast again: a sec-
ond trout. A third cast caught a third trout: three 
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for three. The hikers moved on, missing the big 
one; Rod landed a 20-inch rainbow. 

We moved upstream, keeping to the shade as 
much as possible, but a detour over a red hill 
forced us into the sun. It was deadly. Where the 
trail crossed the stream again, we rested in the 
shade of a huge ancient cottonwood. Some of us 
took a brief swim, letting the current massage our 
tired muscles. Crossing the creek where there was 
no crossing, we picked our way upstream once 
more, but the trail eluded us. We recrossed the 
creek, but a cliff forced us back across before we'd 
gone a hundred yards. Three members of the party 
traversed a cliff face but found no trail. We guar- 



tered, nosing around like hounds that had lost 
the scent. 

Aware of the general direction we'd have to 
take to reach Thunder Creek and the falls, we 
struck out cross-country and soon found a trail, 
winding through the semi-arid vegetation that 
gave little shade. We kept a sharp lookout for rat-
tlesnakes but saw none. Lizards were everywhere, 
and more birds than I'd dared hope to find: the 
ever-present raven, canyon wren, mourning dove, 
both the Say's and the black phoebe, violet-green 
swallow and white-throated swift, sparrow hawk, 
black-throated sparrow, blue-gray gnatcatcher, 
lots of fly-catchers, and even the remarkable water 
ouzel or dipper, a unique bird that dives into the 
swift stream and walking along the bottom, feeds 
upon the aquatic insects. 

The trail led to other trails, but the main trail 
finally emerged to give us confidence and lead us 
farther from the water. At every crossing we'd 
wet ourselves and take a quick drink of the icy 
water, but now we were dried out inside and out. 
It seemed miles — this dusty trail strewn with 
rocks and lined by cactus, but eventually we came 
back to the stream, crossed it, splashing and drink-
ing, and heard the thunder of a tributary stream 
coming in from the west. 

On Thunder Creek now, we began to climb the 
steepening trail that switched back and forth 
across the alluvial fan formed by a mightier Thun-
der Creek ages ago. It was still hot in the open, 
but when the trail approached the stream, it was 
like air-conditioning: spray from the cascading 
stream filled the air and nurtured lush vegetation. 
The refreshing cool kept us going. The thunder 
nearly deafened us. And then, high above us, 
Thunder Falls roared out of a huge hole in the 
canyon wall to drop hundreds of feet in a series 
of minor falls. It is difficult to grasp the idea of 
such a mighty waterfall in the middle of the des-
ert, but there it was — awesome and gigantic, cool 
and refreshing, frightening and wonderful. 

Cameras came out, and we loitered over oranges. 
Some of us headed back to the river and the rafts, 
the going earier now that we were moving down-
stream and knew the route. But the fearless five — 
Thorne, Bob, John, Palmer, Karl — followed Rod 

ever upward to the very source of the thunder 
for which the falls and the creek are named. Rod 
himself climbed right into the cave from which the 
water issues: "The cold, dark cave high in the 
sheer wall," as Rod described it, and "The harrow-
ing, lip-biting climb down, fighting fear and rotten 
rock." They continued up the ridge between Deer 
Creek and Thunder Creek into Surprise Valley, 
then down to Deer Creek, following its gorge 
where it had sliced a deep path through solid rock 
to fall nearly a hundred feet into the Colorado. 
The Deer Creek trail followed the stream until the 
water disappeared into the sunless cavern the 
creek had carved into the rock, then detoured 
around the massif to approach the river three 
miles below Tapeats Creek. The rafts would pick 
them up at Deer Creek Falls. 

The scattered retreat down Thunder Creek and 
Tapeats Creek, inglorious as it was, gave us time 
to see more. We weren't as busy looking for the 
trail nor as engrossed in putting one foot in front 
of the other. We had a deadline to meet, but we 
knew the rafts would wait. When we came to a 
stream crossing, we swam and drank, even fished 
a little. We noted birds and followed lizards. We 
sloshed about in the creek and took pictures, 
lunched on fruit and gorp and moved steadily 
downward. The heat of the day was still with us 
as we reached the river. All hands accounted for, 
we launched the rafts and drifted down to lovely 
Deer Creek Falls to await our comrades, who were 
on the "Death March" across Surprise Valley. 

The pool at the foot of the falls was alive with 
huge fish. Why wouldn't these trout take any kind 
of bait, artificial or live? We had no luck fishing, 
but we had fun. It was almost cold in the spray 
from the falls as the shadows deepened. We 
waited. Some slept, some read, others brought 
their diaries up-to-date; a few explored or watched 
birds: a colorful canyon wren sang to us much of 
the time. Just before we might have begun to 
worry, the fearless five and their leader straggled 
in like a beaten battalion, but as Rod put it, "they 
measured the canyon with their legs and guts." 

All together again, we boarded the boats and 
merely swung across the river to camp on a sand 
bar a few hundred feet downstream. We slept well. 
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The Ruwenzori- 
"The upper slopes comprise a world of their 

own — a weird country of moss, bog, rotting vege-
tation, and mud, on which flourish grotesque 
plants that seem to have survived from a past era; 
the vegetation, of some lost world inhabited by 
dinosauria, ptersdactyls, and mammoths. Here are 
seen gaunt giant groundsel crowned at the top 
with spiky head like half-eaten artichokes; tough 
leafless shrubs with white everlasting flowers 
called helichrysum; grey, withered, and misshapen 
tree heaths, tumescent with swollen growths of 
moss and lichen oozing moisture; monstrous freaks 
of nature bred from the union of mist and morass; 
a slimy barrier serving to enhance and make more 
desirable the fresh purity of the snows which lie 
beyond." 

So stated the great mountaineer H. W. Tilman 
in his book SNOW ON THE EQUATOR. 
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Snow on the equator? Mud, swamps, bamboo, 
heather, rain forests, glaciers and snow all on the 
same region? Surprisingly, it's true. For sheer con-
trast with the rest of Africa — or for that matter, 
the rest of the world — the Ruwenzori range of 
Uganda must stand in the forefront. 

Of all the mountains in Africa, the Ruwenzori 
is the most exciting. Kilimanjaro is more than 
2500 feet higher, and the main summit of Mt. 
Kenya is wobably the most difficult single climb 
in Africa. But neither of these peaks, impressive 
as they are, can offer the mystery, or climbing va-
riety of the Ruwenzori range. 

Snow on the equator has been intriguing men 
since the early African explorers heard reports of 
snow-capped peaks rising from the dusty veldt. 
But when for nearly the entire year this snow 
cap remains totally hidden from view, surrounded 



Twin summits of Alexandra and Margherita above the clouds from the foot of Bujuku Lake. 

--Mountains of the Moon 
in fog and mist from the hot plains 14,000' below, 
and when by moving a horizontal distance of only 
15-20 miles one can go from a lush game park 
teeming with buffalo, lion, elephant, to the world 
of perpetual snow and ice amid the steeply rising 
valleys, the contrast becomes almost unbearable. 

Getting into this strange world can be hard 
work. The Mountains of the Moon are not for the 
afternoon hiker who is used to flat, well-worn 
trails under clear skies. 

I was a member of the Iowa Mountaineers' 
1967 East African Expedition and our half of the 
expedition had headed first to Uganda after ar-
riving in Nairobi, Kenya, as a group. The other 
section by-passed the Ruwenzori and had a suc-
cessful climb of Kilimanjaro and peaks in the Mt. 
Kenya area, areas we were to climb in after our 
Ruwenzori venture. 

By Frank Castle 
Photos by the Author 

The drive from Entebbe, Uganda, on Lake Vic-
toria through Kampala, the capitol, to Fort Por-
tal was an interesting, albeit dusty one. The route 
winds through open countryside and an occasional 
village where the small Indian-owned stores are 
only outnumbered by the ubiquitous red anthills 
which dot the roadside. After 200 miles of bumpy 
road, one hardly expects to find accommodations 
like the Mountains of the Moon Hotel. Comfor-
table rooms in beautiful surroundings awaited us, 
making the preparations for the next day most 
pleasant. Here in Fort Portal we purchased the 
majority of our food-stuffs and supplies for the 
porters. Ahmed Bhimji's store has been outfitting 
expeditions to the Ruwenzoris for years and gave 
us all a final chance to stuff our pockets with the 
extra tidbits we would not see for the next two 
weeks. 
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Moebius Peak, 

16,134 feet, from the 

Stanley Glacier. Climbers 

are J. Braig, leading, 

and N. Straley. 

The following morning we departed for the road-
head at Ibanda, a distance of some forty miles. 
We had made arrangements with the Uganda 
Mountain Club for the use of their mountain huts 
and the hiring of porters. The porters expected 
us, and word of our arrival spread quickly. In 
twos and threes, the sturdy Bonkonjo men began 
to arrive. Many had employment books showing 
their participation in previous expeditions with 
brief comments by expedition personnel they had 
served. A headman had been assigned to our ex-
pedition by the Uganda Mountain Club, and we 
informed the group that he was the No. 1 man 
and would choose the porters he desired. He then 
spent the remainder of the afternoon selecting 
the porters and carefully noting the name of each 
in the logbook. 

Even before sunup the following morning, the 
porters began to chatter their way into camp. 
Loads were placed near the road and the porters 
began clammering for them, lifting each to see 
which was the lightest. After staking his claim 
on a load, the porter cut strips of tree bark which 
he wove and knotted into shoulder straps and a 
head line. 
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Most carried sturdy poles to help them keep 
their equilibrium in the slippery going ahead. 
Many had pouches slung over their shoulders 
which were made from the skin and fur of the cob-
bus monkey. A scattering of clothing from previous 
expeditions appeared on the backs of several; here 
a stained wind-breaker and there a string under-
shirt. Once the arguing over loads was settled, 
all the porters sat quietly beside their loads as we 
made the final checks. 

We followed the most direct route to the Bujuku 
Hut. From the Nyakalengija roadhead, we passed 
a power station flume and climbed up the left side 
of the valley through elephant grass and bush for 
more than an hour. The path became sandy as 
it neared the Mubuku river, then climbed steeply 
into forest before reaching two clear streams which 
offered a pleasant rest stop. A long, steep ridge 
of bracken and occasional flowers led to the Nyabi-
taba hut (8750') surrounded by podocarpus trees 
and offering good views of the heavily-foliated 
Portal Peaks. The hut was filled by a British 
group, but many of us were able to find good shel-
ter under a large overhanging rock some 100 feet 
down the trail. The surroundings were generally 



quite pleasant and gave little indication of the 
wet and boggy going to be encountered the next 
two days. 

Leaving the Nyabitaba hut, we followed the 
ridge for 1/2  mile before dropping steeply down-
ward to the right through tangled bamboo. The 
suspension bridge which crosses just below the 
confluence of the Mubuku and Mujuku rivers gave 
the camera fans many fine shots. One climbs out 
of the bamboo zone on the north side of the Buju-
ku River and enters the heather zone. The path 
is not only muddy but the wet logs and large 
boulders which block the path in many places, de-
mand care in negotiating. Barked shins and choice 
explicatives became the rule from party members. 
Reaching the Nyamuleju hut about noon, we 
paused for a short stop, and pushed on. This 
is the beginning of the giant heather and ground-
sel zone allowing more open scenery but making 
for boggy conditions. We wound through this maze 
for more than a mile until we reached the lower 
Bigo Bog where the Bujuku river is again crossed. 
A small island sits nearly in the middle of the 
river at the ford and several members decided 
to try their long-jumping skills. Two members 
negotiated the first half, but the second proved 
too much. We were forced to tightrope-walk a rock 
dam with the water lapping at our boots. 

Distances are deceptive due to misty conditions 
and it seemed that the Bigo Bog would never end. 
The party soon broke into two schools of thought 
on bog travel. The first group, or "Bog Sloggers," 
felt it best to plow along, trusting their boots and 
gaiters to keep their feet relatively dry. The sec-
ond group, "Bog Jumpers," attempted to traverse 
the bogs by jumping from one hummock of tus-
sock grass to the next. In this game there were 
few winners. The Sloggers would invariably hit a 
sink and go up to their thighs, while the Jumpers 
would undershoot a dripping hummock and get 
equally soaked. Thus the Ruwenzori ensures by a 
form of entrance exam that anyone who ap-
proaches her is found worthy. 

After more than an hour of this frustration, 
we were all pleased to enter a small clearing and 
see the Bigo hut and rock shelter (11,300') . The 
porters happily settled down to cooking huge pots  

of casava, a staple food from a starchy root, in 
their smoke-filled shelter to the accompaniment 
of much happy chatter. During the day's trip the 
porters had used their dogs to run down five Hy-
rax which provided a dash of protein to their 
starchy diet. Nothing was wasted, and their clean-
ing of even the smallest bones reminded me of 
the famous movie scene of Charlie Chaplin eating 
his shoe. 

The Hyrax or rock rabbit (procavia sp.) lives 
in caves and between rocks at elevations up to 
14,000'. A generally nocturnal animal, it produces 
weird screams and wails during the night hours. 
Growing to more than 16 inches in length, the hy-
rax has a beautiful tawny brown coat, and a 
black, shoe-button nose. The fur is very thick and 
warm and is stitched together by the porters for 
use in coats. I was told by a British hunter that 
the capture and sale of hyrax has been declared 
illegal but high in the mountains, controls are 
difficult at best. 

We arose to frost and a 36-degree temperature 
the following morning. This made the Omukibatsi 
section of the trail directly above the hut tiresome 
and it was hard to make headway in this steep 
tangled area. The upper Bigo Bog is pleasant and 
less muddy than the lower, and leads to a steep 
rise which brought us to dryer ground at the 
southern end of Bujuku Lake. As we stopped for 
a lunch break, the mist rose and the clouds parted 
from Mt. Stanley revealing the twin summits of 
Alexandra and Margerita. The shiny white peaks 
were a revelation after the preceding wet going, 
and once again the spark came back to all of us. 
After negotiating very muddy slopes to the south-
east of the lake, we reached the "Cooking Pot" 
rock shelter which would be the remaining porters' 
home for the next 10 days. Just ten minutes up 
the trail we came upon the Bujuku huts (13,550'). 

Centrally located between Mts. Stanley, Speke 
and Baker, the huts consist of one Nissen-type 
with four wooden bunks built in 1948, and a Man-
sard hut with six canvas bunks and two large 
wooden sleeping platforms. There are stoves in 
each hut, but wood is scarce and should be brought 
from below by porters. What wood can be found 
is wet. 
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A party including J. Braig, W. Hauser, N. Stra-
ley, K. Atkins, J. Niedra, J. Walker and myself, 
left to climb Mt. Speke the next day. From the 
huts we ascended 600 feet to Schulmann Pass 
(13,650') before turning right and climbing the 
wet, slippery slopes above it to the snowline at 
approximately 14,500'. The snow was perfect and 
we all enjoyed a leisurely climb to the final sum-
mit rocks of Vittorio Emanuel Pk. (16,042'). Good 
views of the Stanley peaks and the hanging ice-
wall were seen during the descent. 

Everyone awoke the following morning feeling 
tired, probably from the push to Mt. Speke, and so 
decided to take one rest day before moving to the 
high camp at Elena Huts. One of our members who 
had felt badly after his ascent of Speke had 
grown worse during the night. Antibiotics failed 
to lower his high temperature and he was taken 
from camp in a litter carried by four porters. The 
altitude must have been the main factor, for when 
he reached the Bigo hut, he improved enough to 
walk out under his own power. Food and equip-
ment was readied for the porterage to the Elena 
huts the following day. 

A late morning departure to the Elena huts 
found us once again slogging through bogs and 
climbing up slippery slopes which finally gave 
way to snow at 14,600'. I noticed a small lobelia 
that had pushed through the snow well above 
this level. I could not help thinking that with the 
exception of the true alpine zone, the whole of the 
Ruwenzori reminded me of a giant sponge laid 
on its side — everything dripped or oozed water. 
We were all delighted to be in good, clean snow 
once again. 

The huts sit on a rocky outcropping at the base 
of the Elena Glacier and consist of two triangular 
metal structures sleeping a total of eight on the 
floor. The view of Mt. Baker is spectacular from 
this elevation (14,900') and in the evening the 
weather cleared giving us a fine view toward the 
east with the green Portal Peaks in the distance. 
The peaks of Weismann (15,157') and Sella 
(15,170') could be clearly seen to the south. 

A foggy morning greeted us on the.  sixth, but 
we put on crampons and roped up at 7:15 AM. 
The first rope team consisted of J. Braig, N. 
Straley, and me; the second — W. Hauser, W. 
Wedgeworth, D. Woods, and J. Walker. An un-
eventful climb up the Elena Glacier led us to the 
Stanley Plateau where we paused to take pic-
tures of Mt. Speke and the twin summits of Alex-
andra and Margerita in the temporarily clear 
weather. Again the fog settled on the area and 
by the time we reached the southeast ridge visa-
bility was very low. It is easy to see why even 
experienced mountaineers like Shipton, Tilman 
and Humphreys spent days looking for the route 
up Margerita. 

Our route followed that taken by the famous 
Abruzzi Expedition on the first ascent of Alexan-
dra in 1906. We maintained a route as near to 
the crest of the ridge as possible, while avoiding 
the large cornices overhanging the northeast face 
of the ridge which drops away into the Congo. 
After crossing a sunken snowbridge over a yawn-
ing crevasse, and ascending two 45-degree slopes 
which required step-cutting, we arrived at the 
summit at 11:07. The second rope team joined 
us shortly thereafter as visibility was cut to 15 
feet. Unable to make the traverse from Alexandra 
to Margerita due to the weather, we descended 
to the Stanley Plateau and separated from the 
second rope team who headed back to the huts. 
We dropped down into the gully separating the 
two peaks and ascended this to the Col (approx. 
16,500'). The few feet which could be seen of the 
route up the steep, icy slopes revealed bulging 
cornices. It began to alternately snow and rain as 
a complete whiteout engulfed us. Huddled in an 
ice cave we listened to the thunder and decided 
it best to follow our footsteps back to the Stanley 
Plateau. Climbing the 200 feet out of the gully to 
the plateau was a tiring chore and as we reached 
the plateau the weather cleared, seemingly mock-
ing us with a tempting view of Margerita spark-
ling so near at hand. Crossing the plateau, we 
ascended Moebius Peak (16,134') on very un-
stable slopes. The warm sun had made the snow 
soft and the glacier rumbled and cracked beneath 
our boots. We glissaded quickly down the Elena 
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Pinnacles and Elena Glacier from the Elena Hut, 14,900'. 

Glacier, arriving back at the huts at 4:45 p.m. 
We descended to the Bujuku huts the next day 

and rested, looking up at Mt. Baker which loomed 
invitingly to the south. Bill Hauser and I planned 
to cross the Scott Elliot Pass the following day 
and climb Baker, coming out of the area along the 
Mubuku river. Unfortunately, the weather did 
not cooperate and the eighth greeted us with a 
miserably wet, 36-degree morning. A gloomy mood 
had settled upon us and we decided to begin the 
exodus the following morning. 

A satisfactory climbing trip requires at least 10 
days, preferably 14. We spent 13 days to and 
from the roadhead. A party needs that number of 
days to make the desired ascents, but after the 
days of foggy, cold weather and the clothes which 
never seem to get dry, one is ready to head out. 
Often, as with four of us, the prospect of staying 
one more night under these conditions is enough 
motivation to make the slippery journey from the 
Bujuku hut to the roadhead — some 17 miles — 
in a single long, 10-12-hour day. 

During our descent, Bill Hauser and I were for-
tunate enough to observe a large band of Colobus 

monkies feeding and frolicking near the trail. We 
spent 15 minutes watching them while one of 
their lookouts kept a sharp eye on our movements. 

A dry bed under the stars at the Ibanda road-
head was most welcome after the long, hard 
descent, the last hour of which I spent stumbling 
down the trail in the dark, my ice axe held in 
front of me as protection from the long blades of 
sharp elephant grass which hung across the trail. 
The next morning, others of the party spotted the 
fresh spoor of elephants where they had crossed 
the path on their way to the river. I was thank-
ful I had not been forced to face them the pre-
vious evening! 

For the moment we were all happy to be rid 
of the harsh, stubborn, unyielding nature that is 
the Ruwenzori. We had many fine climbs and ad-
ventures still awaiting us on Mt. Kilimanjaro and 
Mt. Kenya. However those of us who were for-
tunate enough to have experienced the mystery 
and seen the unique vegetation and matchless 
scenery of the Ruwenzori will never forget it! To 
my mind, the Mountains of the Moon must be 
ranked among the natural wonders of the world. 
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"I couldn't get started 

today." 

"How do you manage to 

stay in shape?" 

"Get a grip on yourself!" 

"I just can't stand his 

holier-than-thou attitude." 
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4cpee 
Climbers Camp in the Tetons 

At the annual meeting of the American Alpine Club, 
held this year in Boulder, Colorado on December 5th, 
AAC President Nick Clinch announced the signing of 
a contract between the Club and the National Park 
Service permitting the Club to act as a concession-
aire in operating a climbers hostel in Grand Teton 
National Park. This camp will make use of rustic 
buildings now on the site, and will be open to all 
climbers active in the Park. A small fee will be 
charged. 

The hostel marks a major break-through in relations 
between the mountaineering community and the 
National Park Service, and should be mutually bene-
ficial. The climbers will have a camp of their own 
near the mountains, and the Park Service will be 
spared the time, expense, and trouble of caring for 
and policing a special climbers' camp. 
Of late, climbers in Grand Teton National Park have 

been hard pressed to find camping sites to prepare 
for, and rest from, forays into the mountains. The 
AAC Hostel will provide such a site, and is one of 
the most significant of many contributions the Ameri-
can Alpine Club has made to the health and future 
of American mountaineering. Much of the credit for 
these contributions is due to the group of men who 
have long been the guiding lights of the Club, men 
whose farsightedness, generosity, and progressive 
thinking have kept the Club abreast of the times in 
a fast changing alpine world. Particular credit in 
this case must go to Nick Clinch, who with his bril-
liant administrative abilities and diplomacy, managed 
this affair from inception to successful conclusion. 

A future issue of SUMMIT will contain an article 
by Clinch on the hostel. 

—  Royal Robbins 

Visiting Climbers 
Two German climbers, Heinrich Majewski and 

Yurgen Vogt, visited the United States last summer 
and climbed several major routes. They climbed the 
Diamond on Longs Peak in Colorado, and spent 21/2  
weeks in Yosemite, where they did the Northwest 
Face of Half Dome and the Salathe-Steck route on  

the north face of Sentinel Rock. The pair have done 
many of the hardest routes in the Alps. 

Wilderness Users 
Wilderness users are highly educated—one-third of 

them have post graduate education—according to a 
Forest Service recreation research project published 
under the title, "Wilderness Users in the Pacific 
Northwest—Their Characteristics, Values and Man-
agement Preferences.' 

However, some of the findings are surprising and 
would indicate a threat to our wild areas. For in-
stance, one-half of the persons studied felt they 
should be free to cut brush, limbs, or wood in the 
back country. Almost half felt that it was all right 
to wash in streams or lakes, and most users felt non-
combustible trash should be buried. 

Not for Trash Alone 
Large, tough plastic bags made for lining 32-gallon 

trash cans can be very useful as a pack cover. With a 
small tent and faced with a stormy night, you can 
pull one of these bags down over your pack and leave 
it outside. Cut two slits down the side, pull your 
shoulder straps through and it will stay dry while you 
are carrying it, These plastic bags weigh only two 
ounces. 

NEW 

4/pine Caload" 
October, 1969 to October, 1970 

Engagement Calendar 
featuring Northwest Mountains 

8 x 10 photographs by noted American 
mountain photographers — 13 outstanding scenes- 

by 
Cooper, Springs, Atkeson, Dolan, Falconer, 

Neal, and Manner 
$2.25 P.P. 

Send check or money order to 

CLOUD CAP CHALET 
1127 S.W. Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 97205 
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LITTLE YOHO VALLEY SKI TOURING. Mar 21-28. 
Powder snow skiing in Canada's President Range. In co-
operation with Hans Gmoser. 

BUGABOO HELICOPTER SKIING. Apr 4-11. The most 
fabulous powder skiing you will ever enjoy. In cooperation 
with Hans Gmoser. 

HAUTE ROUTE SKI TOUR. Apr 18-May 9. Touring on 
the crest of the Alps from Chamonix to Saas Fee. Ascent of 
Mt. Blanc. 

MT. MCKINLEY EXPEDITION. June/July. Ascent of the 
highest peak in North America. 

CLIMBING IN THE FRENCH ALPS. Our own chalet in 
Chamonix. Climbing and hiking. Two 3-week trips leaving 
July 12 and August 1. 

TREKKING AND CLIMBING IN KASHMIR. July, 25 
days. Western Himalaya east of Srinagar. 

MONARCH ICE CAP. Mountaineering expedition to Coast 
Range of B. C. In cooperation with Sierra Club. July 18-Aug 8. 

NORTH ANNAPURNA CLIMBING TREK. Ascents up 
to 19,500 ft. Base Camp at 1950 French site (approach via 
Miristi Khola). Dec. 

PALISADE SCHOOL OF MOUNTAINEERING 
Bob Swift, Steve Roper, Don Jensen 

6 seminars for the summer of 1970 in the High Sierra near 
Big Pine ... each a week of fun, fellowship of wilderness and 
the rope. 2 advanced sessions for those interested in Yosemite 
big-wall climbing techniques. Comprehensive mountaineering 
experience for the novice, and continuing a unique climbing 
leadership program for the proficient. 1970 brochure available. 

MOUNTAIN TRAVEL (USA) 
Brochures sent 6201 Medau Place 
on request Oakland, Calif. 94611 

(415) 339-8310 
Box 150, Ventura, California 93001 

new catalog of equipment & technique available — 

Camp Muir, the high camp used by most of 
those who attempt the ascent of Mount Rainier 
from the south (Paradise) side, is easily reached 
by countless climbers and hikers during the sum-
mer months. From Paradise at 5,500 feet to Camp 
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Muir at 10,000 feet, the route follows a trail 
through alpine meadows and across snowfields to 
the small rocky saddle where the stone shelters 
are located. On spring and summer weekends many 
people make the hike with the result that by sum-
mer's end there is considerable trash in the form of 
empty tins, broken bottles and paper. 

At the end of the summer of 1969, Paul Haertel, 



Orail Cleanup on Mt. Rainier 
By Carl Moore 

the Park Ranger at Paradise, solicited help from 
local climbing clubs in the chore of gathering the 
garbage from the snowfields and rock patches in 
the upper park of the route to Muir. As a result, 
our newly-formed Summit Alpine Club of Tacoma 
gladly offered its services. On the Sunday following 
the busy Labor Day weekend, .43 of us, along with 
members of the affiliated Explorer Scouts Post 
515 (a search and rescue unit), made the hike to 
Camp Muir in beautiful late summer weather. 
After a brief pause for lunch and to enjoy the views 
of Mounts St. Helens, Adams and Hood, we start-
ed down in a long line across the slope, sweeping 
the broad many-tracked trail from Muir down to 
Pebble Creek (7200') . 

It was easy going at first, in the broad upper 
snowfields, but soon we began accumulating a con-
siderable amount of trash. Where the casual hiker 
sees only one can or piece of paper, the quickly 
practiced eyes of our group saw 20 unsightly items 
of garbage. By the time we had reached Pebble 
Creek, we had gathered about 200 pounds of bulky 
litter. After carrying the load down and dumping 
it at Paradise, we headed back to town — many of 
us for a few nights afterward still saw in our 
dreams mountains of rusty tin and broken glass. 

(N.W. Editor's note: The fine cooperation dis-
played by the Summit Alpine Club in aiding the 
Park Service with its mundane cleanup chores 
was greatly appreciated. It is hoped that other 
clubs may follow the examples set by this group, 
and by The Mountaineers of Seattle who have long 
done this type of work on popular trails and at 
camping and picknicking areas throughout the 
Cascades and Olympic Mountains — better still, 
it also is hoped that individual hikers might re-
spond by becoming more aware of the problems 
they create in advertently discarding their trash.) 
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HIGHLAND 
014114&44 

Lightweight Camping Specialists .. . 

The largest and most complete camping and 

mountaineering store in Southern California. 

Let us help you with your lightweight equipment needs at 

our new location: 3579 Eighth Street (upstairs), Riverside, 

California, or 

or 

Write for our free catalog: 

P.O. Box 121, Riverside, California 

"Lazy Backpacker Brand" 

Open: Mon.- Fri. 10 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 7 p.m. to 9 p.m. 
Sat. 9 a.m. to 4 p.m. Closed Sundays 

1T ® 1)211.  ° 0 1.)1 1)12111 

BRUTE FORCE 
AND GRACEFUL BEAUTY IN THE WORK OF 
MASTERCRAFTSMAN BILL DOLT 
MAN OF GENIUS, MAN OF SIGHT 
MAN WHO DID WITH ALL HIS MIGHT 
CREATE 
MOTION FROZEN IN THE MOMENT 
OF A LIGHTENING FLASH 
A BALLERINA POISED 
YET NEVER STOPPING 
SUCH IS THE DOLTPEG THAT IS CALLED 
THE MASTERPEG. THIS IS THE PITON 
THAT FLOWS — SLOWLY — FORGED AND 
FINISHED BY THE MASTERCRAFTSMANS' 
HANDS. 
SPAWNED IN EARTH 
BORN OF IRON ORE AND ELEMENTS 
DEATH A SHRIEKING AGONY 
BORN AGAIN IN A FIERY STREAM 
STEEL THAT IN A MASTERPEG 
IS THE FINEST MADE. 
WHICH ONE DO YOU WANT? 

C)COPYRIGHT 1969 ALL RIGHTS RESERVED THE DOLT COMPANIES 

specialists in backpacking 
and mountaineering equipment 

one 
send for catalog 

SKI HUT 1615 university ave., 
berkeley, calif. 94703 

CLIMBING

( I 

 
,)E 

 
150 ft. GOLDLINE (7/16") $22.00 

$1.25 Postage (California residents add 5% Sales Tax) 

SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 

SIERRA DESIGNS • 4th & Addison Sts. • Berekley, Calif. 94710 
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Our catalog is now available, in serial form, 
With considerable narrative on testing of 
mountaineering equipment. If you have not, 
by this time, received your copy, please 
write. 

MOUNTAIN SAFETY RESEARCH, INC. 
631 South 96th Street, Seattle, Washington 98108  



.11C111X1rePack. 
mountaineering 

ski touring 
snowshoeing 
climbing hardware 
hiking clothing 
klepper boats 
complete backpacking 
supplies 
rentals 

1801 victory blvd. 
glendale, ca 91201 

247-3110 

send for free catalog 
bankamericard accepted 

Ice Axes • Pitons 

Light Weight 
Crampons 

Karabiners 

Climbing 
Hammers 

100 
nanga parbat 
Very light 

expedition 
model with slim 

broad pick. Teeth 
on underside run 

to end of pick. 
Karabiner hole. Adze 

is curved with serr-
ated cutting edge. 
AVAILABLE LENGTHS: 
Even inches 24" -  42" 
ASH HANDLE=$16.95 ppd 
HICKORY HANDLE=$20.95 

WILDERNESS HOUSE 
1306 CommonWealth Ave. 

Boston, Mass. 02134 
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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 
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. 22, 6804 Millwood Road 
Bethesda, Maryland 20034 
Telephone: 301-652-0156 

GERRY GEAR GOES 
ANYWHERE...ANY WAY! 
How do you want to go? On foot? On skis? On horse-
back? On a bicycle? In a canoe? By plane? 

With Gerry Gear the choice is yours. We keep you com-
fortable anywhere any way. 

Our complete line of ultralight outdoor gear includes 
some exciting new products like a Bicycle Pack, a Horse 
Pack and a Tote Box that's adaptable to backpacking, 
canoe portaging, or plane trips. We even have a pack 
for your dog. 

See it all at your nearest Gerry dealer. Or write direct to 
Colorado Outdoor 
Sports Corp., Dept. 
61 Box 5544, Denver, 
Colo. 80217. 

Made in the Rockies by people who know the outdoors. 

GERRY 
ULTRALIGHT GEAR 

Peiliete-6 
THE ALPINE JOURNAL, 1969, published 

by The Alpine Club, 74 South Audley Street, 

London, 403 pages, soft cover $5.25; hard 

cover, $6.60. 

The most venerdble of climbing organiza-

tions is surely THE Alpine Club. The first 

of its kind, it is headquartered in London 

and has long been a bastion of conserva-

tive principles and blue blood in the 

mountaineering world. But it is changing. 

Plumbers and even professional climbers 
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have been admitted to membership. This 

trend toward liberalization is resisted by 

some of the pillars of the Club. The editor 

of this year's Alpine Journal (Alan Black-

shaw, of "Mountaineering") in describing 

a recent Club meeting, devotes half a page 

to numerous ideas for improving the Club, 

and with British understatement tactfully 

tacks on the end a cord of dissent: "and 

Basil Goodfellow commented on some of 

the special qualities of the Alpine Club as  

it now is." 
The 1969 Alpine Journal reflects the 

modernization of The Alpine Club. It has 

undergone a transformation with the aim of 

eliminating its former provincialism and 

enabling it to speak to a wider audience. 

To this end are included a new layout, a 

wide variety of climbing articles (such as 

a new route on Peak Communism by a 

Russian party, and British ascents in the 

Alps, the Norwegian Alps, South America, 

Canada, the Himalaya, New Zealand, 

Czechoslovakia, and two articles on 

British climbers in Yosemite), and articles 

on the philosophical, historical, skiing, 

and scientific aspects of mountaineering. 

One of these is an essay by Harold 

Drasdo called "The Margins of Safety," 

which the author terms "a discursive essay 

on staying alive." This brilliant article 

contains many perceptive observations, but 

the burden, persuasively argued, is that 

safety in climbing results from ATTITUDE 

rather than technique, equipment, or rule 

memorizing. Thus, if we wish climbing to 

be safer, we can help by awarding recog-

nition to those who climb WELL and SAFE-

LY, as opposed to those who merely 

achieve remarkable successes. Drasdo 



MORE TIME THAN MONEY? 
Make your own 

Quality Outdoor Gear 

Nylon Ripstops 

Goose Down 

Nylon Zippers 

Illustrated Step-
by-Step Instructions 

DEPT. 12 BOX 1378 
BOULDER, COLORADO 80302 

free catalog 

As famous as the Alps themselves! 

THE EDWARD° 
SKI TOURING BOOT 

Style #290 (Black/Red Stripes) 
SIZES N. M. L. — 41/2  to 15 

"74e cotepo 
Handmade in Italy for the 
Outdoor Man and Woman 

Send for free brochure with many other 

technical mountaineering styles and name of 

of your nearest dealer. 

FABIANO SHOE CO., INC. 
DEPARTMENT A-2 — SOUTH STATION 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 02210 

THE SUSAN 
CROSS COUNTRY PACER 
Style #400 (Black/Brown Stripes) 

SIZES N. M. L. — 41/2  to 15 

suggests some concrete actions which 
might be used to mold attitudes which 
would incline to safer climbing: "exclud-
ing from guide-books any record of ascents 
on which there was a fatality or even an 
injury, on the grounds that the climb was 
not properly achieved" (!), and "beg the 
Character Builders not to use the word 
'courage' in talking to young people about 

climbing." Many will disagree with 
Drasdo's conclusions, or more accurately, 
since he doesn't really CONCLUDE much, 
with the inclination of his thought, since 
it leads toward consciously manufactured 
attitudes. But it is a highly thought-
provoking article full of keen observations 
of climbers, climbing safety, climbing 
psychology, and climbing sociology. 

Besides the many articles, the climbing 
NOTES are copious and wide-ranging, and 
include numerous short routes in the 
British Isles. There are also 90 pages on 
equipment, technique, "miscellanea," 
clubs, book reviews, and an informative 
section of reviews of leading journals. It 
all adds up to a great deal of varied infor-
mation on the current alpinistic scene. 

— Royal Robbins 

Hiking*Cli bing Hu ing Hiking Cli bing.Hunting Hiking Climbing Hunting 
R _-. 
';, LITE TENTS 5 = . 
1' DOWN BAGS cl! 

i 
2 SEND FOAM MATS : 
F 

13 FREE PACK SACKS _,.. 
5.  
'1 

1 

The Best for Holiday Givin,, 

BASIC 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 

930 FORD ST. OGDENSBURG N.Y. 

225 ST RATHCONA AV. OTTAWA CANADA 
1,l11,111 I ,ununubuiciwilD 6uoilH0ununi-l6uiqw,13 6.41 
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A distinctive SKI & MOUNTAINEERING 

shop. Authentic equipment. Quality 

apparel with a sports flair. Rentals, 

repairs, refinishing. Large selection of 

dehydrated foods. We handle Alp 

Sport • Chouinard • Cmi • Gerry 

Head skis • Kelty packs • Sierra 

Designs & many other leading brands. 

fivimelder 
KI gHOP 

OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK 

9 to 9 ALL YEAR 

Tel. 603-745-2767 

On Main St. (Center of Town) 

NORTH WOODSTOCK, New Hampshire 03262 Come in and browse 

LOOKING FOR THE BEST? 
THE NEW LIGHTWEIGHT 

CHROME - MOLY CRAMPON 

—COMBINING THE LATEST 

DESIGN FEATURES WITH 

FINE U.S. CRAFTSMANSHIP 

—TESTED BY R.E.I. 

PERSONNEL ON 

THE SLOPES OF 

MT. RAINIER 

17 SIZES: 4 THROUGH 13 

LARGEST PAIR WEIGHS ONLY 1 LB. 1 OZ. 

10 POINTS—FRONT POINTS SLANTED  15.95 

10 POINTS—VERTICAL  15.95 

12 POINTS—FRONT POINTS HORIZONTAL  16.95 

OUTSTANDING QUALITY AT CO-OP PRICES! 

PATRONAGE DIVIDENDS TO MEMBERS 

FREE 68-PAGE COLOR CATALOG ON REQUEST. 

RECREATIONAL EQUIPMENT INC. 
1525 1 1 th Ave. Dept. S, Seattle, Wash. 98122 
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Dear Editor: 
In defense of you and Ed Leeper: I 

thought Leeper's ad in the October issue 
was the most enjoyable (and most effec-
tive) I've ever seen in SUMMIT, not even 
excepting the hilarious Dolt ads. And 
really, Mr. Kingsley, it only requires one 
reading! 

Franklin Prosser 

Bloomington, Indiana 

Dear Editor: 
The letter by Walter Starr in the November 

issue prompts me at last to complain about 

the frequency with which you seem to 
indulge in "dramatizing" photos. I have 

often seen ropes and hammers hanging at 

impossible angles. This may be artistic, 
but surely annoys a lot of climbers who 
want to see the pitches as they really are. 

This is often done even when the true, 
untilted picture is hairy enough! Some 
people say that we climb to prove some-
thing to ourselves or each other. I don't 

believe that this is a major motive with 
most of us, but purposely tilted pictures 
must add to this image. Let's keep our 
photos honest. 

Dieter Britz 
Lexington, Kentucky 

(EDITOR'S NOTE: Criticism of SUMMIT 

material is always appreciated and evalu-

ated, but it would be helpful if our readers 

would be more specific. To our knowledge, 

a picture appearing in SUMMIT has never 

been tilted or slanted. After all, we're 
climbers, too, and are publishing SUMMIT 

for others of the same or similar interest.) 

Dear Editor: 

Fortunately for you and your readers, 
Mr. Walter Starr is no scholar. The photo-
graph in question was of ah actual man 

(Chris Jones) on a real mountain (FitzRoy) 
in true life conditions (December, 1968). 

As photographs go, it is a realistic 
impression. 

I can see nothing that offends my knowl-
edge of physics, geology or meteorology 

DAWSON'S BOOK SHOP 
Now available, free on request. 

Catalogue 391 "Mountain Travel and 
Exploration." 36 pages, listing 515 
new and out-of-print books. 
Mon.-Sat. 9-5:30 Phone 469-2186 
535 N. LARCHMONT BLVD. 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 90004 



TETONS 
BOX 1228 
JACKSON HOLE 
WYOMING 83001 

MOUNTAINEERING 

A 

A 

0 

GIBBS PRODUCTS 
854 Padley Street 
Salt Lake City, Utah 84108 

1:trriat 

flimagr .  
As we reflect upon the past decade and look forward 

to the 70's, Holubar Mountaineering believes serious 
thought and consideration should be given our most 
pressing environmental problem. Preservation. 

We urge your continued support for programs and 
policies of preservation and conservation. 

Write your legislators and congressmen. Let them 
know how you feel. Only by active participation can we 
preserve our great environmental heritage. 

This we urge as your resolution for the coming year. 

‘"- 

Holubar Mountaineering, Ltd. 
(Dept. ST-12) 
P. O. Box 7 
Boulder, Colorado 80302 
Free catalog of Holubar Mountain- 
eering Equipment and accessories 
sent on request. 

letteP4 
in the photograph. The very least Mr. Starr 
could do is explain his heavily worded 
Opinion. 

Dick Dorworth 
Olympic Valley, Calif. 

Dear Editor: 
Regarding the letter from Mr. Kingsley 

complaining about Ed Leeper's advertise-
ment, it did not take me or my friends 
several readings to understand what Leep-
er was up to — only one — and we all 
thought it was great. Although we did not 
rush to buy the Superpiton we were inter-
ested enough to want to visit Leeper in 
Wallstreet, Colorado. 

Ed Haupt 
Chapel Hills, N.C. 

Dear Editor: 
Re the note in "Scree" (SUMMIT, Octob-

er 1969) regarding Kordell Kor's rescue 
on Longs Peak: 

With all due respect to Layton Kor and 
his assistance, a great deal of credit is 
due a dozen individual climbers who 
happened to be on the peak that day and 
gave considerably of their skills, time, 
equipment, etc. without expecting any sort 
of compensation, other than helping some-
one; also several rangers did more than 
their share; not to mention helicopter ser-
vice provided free of charge from both the 
Denver Police Department and the U.S. 
Army at Ft. Carson. Drs. Sheppard and 
Luce combined talents and, without a 
doubt, saved Kordell's life. 

Steve Hickman 
Estes Park, Colo. 

Dear Editor: 
I am presently writing a mountaineering 

equipment guide to be published sometime 
next year. I would appreciate any help 
your readers can give me concerning their 
experiences with particular pieces of 
equipment. I am particularly interested in 
homemade clothing and equipment, or items 
not found in most mountaineering stores. 

John M. Prutzman, Jr. 
Box 687 
Beloit, Wisc. 53511 

BACKPACKING • MOUNTAINEERING 

WILTON, CONN. 06897 
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The perfectly balanced 

cfiLL 

25 oz. Rock Climber 

Piton 
Hammer 

iv Drop forged chrome-
moly steel head 
111/4" shaft — 
for extra reach 
Thick-wall, heat treated 
chrome-moly tubing 

si Shock absorbing 
rubber grip 

is Other sizes and 
weights available 

C

oL

L 
with a reputation for RELIABILITY 

ODDS & ENDS  
NEW ROPE ASCENDERS THAT CON-

SERVE ENERGY. Especially applicable to 
equipment haulage, group ascents, and 
rescue operations. The ascenders may be 
operated by either hands or feet. They 
hold the national climbing speed record on 
100 feet of rope. Each ascender tested to 
1000 pounds. Single orders $14.50 per 
pair, 5 pair for $50.00, plus shipping costs. 
Write for details. GIBBS PRODUCTS 
COMPANY, 854 Padley Street, Salt Lake 
City, Utah 84108. 

1970 EUROPEAN ALPINE OUTING. July 
25 to August 15. Fly from New York to 
Munich, then travel in Volkswagen busses 
and climb and hike in the major Alpine 
countries of Europe. Small groups will have 
a choice of regions and countries. Informal-
ity and flexibility will be stressed; at-
tempts on major peaks assured; native 
mountaineers will help lead and add to the 
enjoyment. Inquire for details if sincerely 
interested. IOWA MOUNTAINEERS, P.O. 
Box 163, Iowa City, Iowa 52240. 

Superb in function and quality 

CoLL 

All Metal 

Ice Axe 
Head is forged chrome-
moly steel, machined, 
tempered and 
sharpened 

Curved adz with deep, 
thin chisel point pick 

Aluminum shaft coated 
with epoxy finish 

Easily replaceable 
chrome-moly spike 

Lengths: 20", 24", 32", 
34", 36", 38", 40" 

MILES & MILES of snowshoeing pleasure 
with Beck bindings! Leather stretches — 
neoprene inserted nylon gives rotational 
control just like on skis. Standard size 
$7, large size $7.25. The ultimate "Spec-
ial" binding is $11. Free samples and 
catalog. BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS, 
RFD 1, Franklin, N.H. 03235. 

LIGHTWEIGHT equipment for backpack-
ing, mountaineering, camping, canoeing. 
Down sleeping bags, tents, boots, food. 
Complete line of Cross-country and Touring 
Skis. Free catalog. MOOR & MOUNTAIN, 
Dept. 19, 67 Main St., Concord, Mass. 01742. 

CLIMBING SEMINARS: Saturdays and Sun-
days in San Fernando Valley, San Gabriel 
Valley, and Idyllwild! Complete daily clas-
ses in basic or advanced rock climbing. 
Taught by qualified leaders experienced in 
Sierra, Tetons, Yosemite, and Tahquitz 
climbing. All equipment except boots fur-
nished. $15.00 per person per day. By 
reservation only. Write or phone: California 
Climbers, P.O. Box 927, Topanga, Cali-
fornia 90290. 213-346-8030. Ken McNutt, 
Prop. 

MT. McKINLEY EXPEDITIONS! Applica-
tions are being accepted for upcoming 
spring and summer 1970 climbs to Alaska's 
20,320-foot Peak. Write: Ray Genet, Box 
48, Anchorage. 

ALASKA WINTER CLIMB! Anyone wish-
ing to join interesting winter expeditions 
write to Ray Genet, Box 48, Anchorage. 

All CMi products are unconditionally guaranteed against 
breakage for one full year after date of purchase. 

At all better dealers. Write for catalog of rock 
climbers equipment. 
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5800 East Jewell Ave. • Denver, Colorado 80222 

summit-  ORDER FORM 
ADDRESS: P.O. BOX 1889, BIG BEAR LAKE, CALIF. 92315 

Please send SUMMIT lor the term indicated to: 

NAME    1 Year  $ 6 

STREET  2 Years  $ 9 

CITY  3 Yearsn $12 

STATE ZIP  5 Years IT $ 18 
C MONEY ENCLOSED 0 BILL ME LATER 

CLIMB Washington Majors: Mt. Rainier, 
Adams, Baker, Shuksan, St. Helens, 
Olympus, & Glacier Peak. Also Mt. Mc-
Kinley, Alaska. May 1 - June 1, 1970. Write 
Lee Nelson, 2507 78th West, Tacoma, 
Washington 98466. 

Holubar Colorado Mountain Parka, blue 
nylon, medium. Perfect condition. Also 
new hood. Complete bargain $30. Gottlieb, 
1720 Monroe, Evanston, Ill. 60202. 

DOWN JACKET and hood. Alp Sport 
"Glacier" model, blue, large. Used once. 
Condition perfect. $40. David Kelly, 13 11 
Maple, Evanston, Illinois 60201. 

STATE SUMMITS Expedition lecture dates 
now being booked. See my November Sum-
mit article. Write or phone: Frank Ashley, 
4215V2 Lincoln, Culver City, Calif. 90230. 
(213) 870-3508. 

BACKPACKING SEMINARS. Los Angeles 
area. Small classes. $5.00 per person. 
Phone: Frank Ashley, (213) 870-3508. 



Take the toughest 
climbs in stride with 
Raichle Mountain Boots. 
Serious climbers have outfitted with Raichle 
climbing and hiking boots for over 60 years. 
Made by Swiss bootmakers, they offer close 
edge trim for better control and safety; 
a hard, rounded toe for kicking steps and 
greater comfort in descent; plus wickless 
nylon stitching for extra water resistance. 
Vibram soles. Steel shank. Styles for ex-
perienced mountaineers and recreational 
hikers from $19.00. Write for free folder and 
name of your nearest 
outfitter. Distributed 
by G.H. Bass & Co., 
Wilton, Maine 04294. 

First kernnnantle climbing rope of PER LON 
First rope to pass the LI IAA impact requirement 
First rope with 48 strand mantle, for better "feel" 
First braided Bicolor construction for two-rope leading and knot-free rappelling 

ROPES 
for 

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

* For 66-page ED ELRI D technical and descriptive booklet 
„A Guide to Mountaineering Ropes" send stamped self-addressed envelope to: 

EIGER moutain sports corp. 

P.O. Box 161, MONTROSE/ Calif. 91020 
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That's the Voyageur Directicima climbing 
boot. Because, like all Voyageurs — the 
mountain man's boots — this climber really 
gets along well with your feet. 

Reason is, they are made on 
American lasts to fit American feet. 

Not that we have anything 
against Europeans, you 

understand. Matter of fact, we 
employ a number of European 

climbers — some with accents 
thicker than the high-priced spread — 

to help design our boots. But not to 
redesign your feet. 

Our Voyageurs come with outers rugged 
as the Swiss Alps. Inner leather comfortable 
as a warm chalet. Both durable as a 
Sherpa guide. 

Come get acquainted with our social 
climber: it has designs on your feet, so 
comfortable you wouldn't believe. 
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