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"Oke Gui0e600k says this 

next pitch varies in 

difficulty OepenOiq 

upon the season!" 



The long cool wind of morning 
From the hills comes down 
Bearing fresh brightness 
In fragrant smooth arms, 
Whispering j 
New day 
New dawn 

Under the pines' green liquid music 
Deep in the sun-soaked hillside grass 
Time is dead — I lie soul-naked 
Drinking shadows as they pass. 

Fire-flicker light 
Keeps night behind us. 
Above, the stars 
Echo the sparks, 
Hide behind the bulky peak. 
And we were there 
On that now-small then-huge point. 
And we were there 
With all the earth below us, 
And tasted briefly the sweet high winds. 
Now time and sun have gone, leaving 
Star-fire echo, 
Shadow mountain memory echo. 

— miki magyar 
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Coyote Arch, 
Escalante Country. 

Sand and flowers 
<1 in Hurricane Gulch, Escalante 

Country. 

When my husband suggested a backpack trip 
into the Utah Desert last year, I was quite ap-
prehensive about it. Deserts to me were endless 
barren hills of sand with no water and no shade. 

Overlooking our first camping spot in Coyote 
Canyon I had to give up these childhood notions. 
It was not quite night yet, the air was cool, tall 
cottonwoods with beautiful green leaves sur-
rounded us. We had already seen dozens of dif-
ferent varieties of wildflowers. True, the stream 
was murky but at least it was water. 

We had departed that morning from the town 
of Escalante, Utah and had driven about two-
thirds of the way to "Hole in the Rock." The start 
of our trail was at Hurricane Gulch, where we  

abandoned the car and shouldered our pack. The 
first few miles were difficult, the sun was burning 
and Hurricane Gulch was very much like my 
childhood idea of desert — no trees, no-shade, just 
sagebrush and an occasional cow. Suddenly, we 
found ourselves in a narrow canyon, the walls 
barely five feet high and the canyon not much 
wider. Soon the canyon opened up, the sandstone 
walls now rose up hundreds of feet — deep red 
sandstone with streaks of black varnish. 

We found some water — not much at first — 
but at least we knew the stream wasn't dry. With 
the water, vegetation became abundant. We had 
chosen the optimum time which is the end of 
May, and the cottonwoods were at their best. The 
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Photograph 

from an alcove using 

a normal lens! 

Note the light coming 

through an arch. 

Coyote Canyon. 

canyon was alive with flowers — delicate wild rose, 
tall gilias, primrose, desert paintbrush in all va-
riety and color. The stream cut its way through 
the sandstone walls in a snakelike pattern and 
around each bend another surprise awaited us. 
The walking went easier now as the beauty of the 
canyon occupied our minds. Suddenly around a 
bend we came upon a sandy beach and the canyon 
wall ended in an enormous overhang almost 
touching the other side. This nature's roof gave 
us a warm feeling of protection. High above us in 
the wall was an arch, our window to the world be-
yond. We felt we had to make this our first camp-
ing spot. 

Our first evening was peaceful, only disturbed 
by the bumblebees who thought our brightly-
colored sleeping bags were enormous flowers. 

The following nights were cool and in the silence 
of the darkness we became familiar with our des-
ert canyon. Bats would come out at dusk and 
circle our campfire making high pitched sounds 
only I could hear, frogs croaked and we listened 
to the continuous tinkle of the stream. The days 
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were warm and beautiful, our eyes never got used 
to the variety of color and shapes. The cacti were 
blooming with deep red or delicate pink flowers. 
Dark alcoves would surprise us with myriads of 
white columbines and from frail maidenhair ferns 
trickled the purest water we ever tasted. We 
climbed up talus piles to see for ourselves the 
steps the Anasazi Indians had carved there ten 
centuries before. In many more centuries wind and 
water had carved arches, alcoves, and bridges into 
the sandstone walls. 

Hiking through this desert we came to the con-
fluence of the Escalante and Coyote rivers. In 
wonder we gazed at the beautiful Stevens Arch 
high above us as at our feet the river rushed past 
us to meet the Colorado River. 

On the return we hardly noticed the last part 
through Hurricane Gulch — our feet plowing 
through the hot sand as our minds still lingered 
on the wonders we had seen and the peace we 
had enjoyed the past few days. Man has not yet 
put his stamp upon this wilderness. 



Waterfall, Coyote Canyon, Escalante Country. 5 



Cottonwood in alcove in Coyote Canyon, Escalante Country. 

Stevens Arch (skyline I> 
arch). Escalante River in 

foreground. 





By Galen Rowell 

Standing in the notch behind the spire we were 
awestruck at the imposing granite shaft rising into 
the sky. Even Fred Beckey was almost speechless, 
certainly a rare and noteworthy occurrence. We 
had known the size of the spire beforehand, and 
we had all seen photographs of it, but seeing the 
real thing was almost traumatic. I imagine that 
climbers who have just seen photos of El Capitan 
and view it for the first time must have similar 
feelings. The height above the notch is about four 
hundred feet, but the opposite side is a full thou-
sand feet high. The route of the first ascent in 
1950 traversed from the notch to the opposite side 
and essentially followed the opposite ridge. The 
only other route was made in 1967 by T. M. Her-
bert and Tom Frost. It is a grade five climb which 
begins at the base of the opposite ridge and joins 
the existing route a few leads from the top. Our 
route was to follow a crack system on the west face 
which is about seven hundred feet high. We had 
seen from a distance that our crack system started 
about two hundred feet above the ground and 
went straight to the summit. We expected to en-
counter most of the problems in the first two 
hundred feet. 

The five thousand-foot approach from Hospital 
Rock Campground in Sequoia National Park had 
taken us nine hours on a hot May day. Trails 
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faded into brush, brush gave way to snow gullies, 
and finally a steep gully delivered us at the notch. 
Late in the day Fred began to lead the first pitch. 
After some nailing he reached a blank section and 
placed two bolts, separated by a line of four bat-
hooks. Growing tired of drilling, he let Mort Hem-
pel take over the lead and I persuaded Mort to 
attempt a spectacular appearing pendulum from 
Fred's top bolt to a small crack far to his left. I 
assure the reader that this was a selfless act and 
bore no relation to the fact that I happened to be 
holding a camera and a telephoto lens at the time. 
Mort succeeded in making the pendulum but used 
up a fantastic amount of strength holding himself 
into the crack in order to place a piton. The sun 
set after he had gained only a few more feet, so 
he rappelled down for the night. The afternoon's 
climb had broken through only seventy-five feet 
of the spire's defenses. Ben Borson and I had been 
preparing dinner and soon all of us were eating and 
trying to quench our thirst. We had brought no 
water, counting on the snowfields surrounding the 
spire, but the porous soil soaked up all the water 
which melted and a thorough search of the area 
produced no running water. Melting enough snow 
in a single pot to quench the thirst of four men 
who had hiked through ninety-degree heat was 
proving to be a round-the-clock task. Fred con- 



Castle Rock Spire 

from het ind the notch. 

The west face 

lies on the left hand 

skyline. 
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tributed to the effort by scooping up a pan filled 
half with snow and half with dirt and leaves. Since 
it was dark, we had brought this to a rolling boil 
and inserted tea bags before the scorched smell 
and dark appearance gave away the true nature 
of the liquid. Everyone was so thirsty that we 
drank it anyway and the rest of the evening was 
spent melting more snow for tomorrow's water 
bottles. 

When we awoke the top of the spire was bathed 
in the orange glow of the morning sun. The spire 
is in a position so that it receives both the first 
and the last rays of the sun. Fred finished the 
previous day's lead up an overhanging but not 
difficult direct aid crack. I took the next lead 
which required a few bathooks to pass blank spots 
between already minimal cracks. I reached a hori-
zontal crack which led fifty feet to the left under 
an overhang where it joined the very bottom of 
the main crack system. The overhang was com-
posed of downward hanging rotten flakes and was 
called the "Maginot Line." Getting out from under 
these was probably the crux of the climb. Pitons 
would not hold in this area of bad rock and finally 
I tied off a horn and began drilling a bolt hole in 
the most solid-appearing place within reach. After 
a few minutes the drill suddenly disappeared into 
the hole. I had drilled completely through a thin 
flake which was characteristic of all the rock with-
in my reach. I used the hole anyway and moved 
upward rather gingerly, placing two hand-remov-
able pitons before I got into a good crack. 

The next lead was more memorable. Even a 
climber's mind would have trouble conjuring up a 
better horror story. I have overheard climbers at 
campfires say things such as, "Class 7? Hah hah 
hah . . . . that's an overhanging sand dune." 

How do you rate an overhanging rotten, 
manzanita field without continuous cracks? We 
climbed it by carefully tying off the bushes 
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at their thickest points, sometimes distributing 
weight on more than one when audible crackings 
were perceived. No bolts were placed on this lead. 
We wonder how the moral guardians of climbing 
will handle this one. (For instance: Beware future 
Castle Rock climbers! You must be at least as 
daft as the first ascent party. Rather than place 
an indiscriminate bolt when a bush breaks, you 
must descend and wait for another bush to grow. 
Planting of seedlings is strictly forbidden.) We 
had in our minds the ludicrous vision of a leader 
hanging below the belayer after a fall, with a 
queue of rotten branches tied at regular inter-
vals on the rope. As we cleaned the slings from the 
bushes we watched the sun once again disappear 
behind the endless ranges of purple foothills. We 
had made less than three pitches that day and we 
decided to return to the ground rather than bi-
vouac a short way up the climb. 

Another evening was spent melting carefully in-
spected snow and in the morning Fred and I again 
beseiged the wall. It was hard to believe that we 
were on the same climb as the previous day. Ten-
uous direct aid gave way to primarily free climb-
ing in cracks and chimneys. Vegetation was absent 
and the rock was clean and firm. Two overhangs 
were climbed free by means of jam cracks which 
were F8 and F9 in difficulty. Just below the sum-
mit I chimneyed out of an alcove and looked up 
a smooth steep wall, split only by a single inch-
wide crack. Its corrugated confines must have been 
wrought with jam nuts in mind, since every few 
feet a convenient constriction made it possible to 
climb the entire pitch on direct aid without pitons. 
Reaching the summit we had our first view of the 
snow-covered peaks of the Great Western Divide 
in the High Sierra. We had been blocked from 
seeing them by the surrounding hills as we hiked 
in and by the spire itself as we climbed the west 
face. Now on the summit we could gaze at 3600  
of wildness. Rarely has a summit been so reward-
ing. A few miles to the south, Disney Inc. is ac-
tive in Mineral King, and the proposed rapid ac-
cess road will skirt near the edge of the Castle 
Rocks. Will the spire still be wild, remote and pre-
ternatural ten years after Disney? . . . or twenty? 
. . . or fifty? 



The author 
leading the traverse under 
the "Maginot Line" 
of downward hanging flakes. 



Walking up 

snowfields to the base 

of the spire from the 

north, on the opposite 

side from the notch. 

West face is now 

on right skyline. 
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Telephoto of Fred Beckey and author 

on summit. We are standing on the highest point 

which is fifty feet behind the 

higher appearing point in the foreground, hence 

the illusion that it is higher. 

Photo by Ben Borson 

Mort Hempel placing a piton 

after a pendulum on the first pitch. Photo 

with 400mm lens. 
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Huntington Ravine is a former glacial cirque 
on the shoulder of New Hampshire's Mount Wash-
ington.' From the expanse of tundra called Alpine 
Garden, several watercourses run down the walls 
of the ravine, merging on the floor to flow to the 
ocean. In winter these streams freeze, and the re-
sulting ice gullies offer technical ice climbing in 
Alpine surroundings. 

The most foreboding of the gullies is Pinnacle. 
It is a narrow chute containing, under typical con-
ditions, about 600 feet of milky-blue ice. To the 
right of the chute, steep slabs of iced rock cut 
off any escape. On the left overhangs a wall of 
dark, virtually seamless rock, heightening the 
sense of confinement and gloom. In winter the 
sun never touches Pinnacle Gully. 

Pinnacle has traditionally been climbed by the 
time-honored and time-consuming method of cut-
ting steps. One pitch commonly takes three hours 
— for the leader, three hours of drenchings in 
sweat and running ice water; for the belayer, three 
hours of numbing, foot-shuffling cold. Even with an 
early start, an after dark finish is common. The 
alternative method, now becoming more popular, 
is to climb without steps — a much faster pro-
cedure, but riskier. Pinnacle is not forgiving.2  

On February 8, the day before the Great Bliz-
zard of '69, John Waterman and Carl Brandon 
set out to climb Pinnacle Gully. Both were part 
of an Appalachian Mountain Club party led by 
the late Boyd Everett.3  John was a climber of 
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outstanding ability and moderate experience on 
rock. Carl had moderate ability and less expe-
rience on rock. Both were in their first season of 
serious ice climbing. Their ascent of Pinnacle 
proceeded at the usual crawling pace dictated 
by step cutting, and they went prepared with 
headlamps. 

As evening fell and the other members of the 
outing party left the ravine and trooped off to 
dinner, John began leading the final pitch. It took 
longer than he had expected and he soon realized 
that at his present pace he would not be able to 
finish the pitch and bring Carl up in daylight. This 
complicated matters, for both headlamps were in 
John's pack. The obvious strategy was to speed 
up the climb, and the obvious tactic was to cut 
smaller steps. John began to climb faster. 

But the strategy did not work. The gully was 
enveloped in darkness when John finished the 
pitch. Carl would have to complete the climb with 
only skyglow to light his way. John fashioned an 
ice axe belay in hard snow. The axe refused to go 
in all the way, but it felt solid. After some shout-
ing back and forth, they decided to abandon the 
ice piton which had served as Carl's belay anchor, 
since it would be very tedious to chop it out in the 
dark. There were no other pitons in the pitch. And 
so Carl organized himself and began to climb, 
handicapped by darkness and encumbered by a 
rope coiled over his shoulder and under his arm — 



That Didn't Happen 
By Bradley J. Snyder 

an extra rope brought along in case of need to 
rappel. 

When Carl had climbed about fifteen feet above 
his belay position, he lost his footing and fell. His 
arrest from above was unnecessarily dynamic: 
Carl dropped fifteen feet past the piton, a total 
fall of about thirty feet. Since the belay point 
above was to the left of the line of the climb, he 
also swung away from the row of steps. When he 
had regained the steps, he noticed that they were 
beginning to fill up from the natural seepage of 
ice water. His ten-point crampons, which were a 
bit short for his boots, were barely finding any pur-
chase in the shallow scoops. He resumed the 
climb. 

And, having regained the level of his fall, he 
lost his footing and fell again. This time the belay 
did not hold. The point of the ice axe was pulled 
sideways out of its shallow hole in the snow. John 
slid slowly down the snow, pulled by the rope 
which linked him to Carl. His axe was dropped 
and remained behind in the darkness. Then John, 
thinking to postpone the inevitable, stopped be-
laying and let the rope to Carl run out freely. 
John sat quietly in the snow, at rest for a moment. 

But only for a moment. Carl was gathering 
speed down the ice, and John, with neither axe nor 
stance, would not be able to stop him. Then the 
inevitable would begin. First the sudden tug of 
the taut rope. Then the tandem rush down the 
glistening ice. Perhaps a glancing blow against the  

gully wall. And finally, beneath the gully's mouth, 
erratic flight down nearly another thousand feet 
of hard snow studded with talus boulders. A few 
lingering echoes, then the ravine would be silent 
until their friends' footsteps neared. 

But the inevitable did not begin. The imme-
diate failure of the belay meant that Carl was 
falling directly down the line of steps. As he slid 
by his former belay position, one strand of the 
rope he carried around his shoulder snagged on the 
one protruding inch of the piton he had aban-
doned there. The fall stopped. 

Carl presumed that his fall had been arrested 
by his belayer. So it was John, not comprehend-
ing, who spoke first: "Where are you?" 

"Near the steps." 
"My axe pulled out. I think I lost it." 
Carl's presence of mind lasted long enough to 

grasp the situation and clip into the piton. He 
then trembled for an indefinite period. John re-
covered his ice axe and repositioned the belay. 
This time he found a spot which accepted the full 
length of the shaft. Carl unclipped and climbed 
hand over hand up the rope, a feat of which he 
is ordinarily not capable. They rejoined their 
friends shortly before midnight. 

1 See Summit, December, 1969. 

2 This is where Craig Merrihue and Dan Doody died, 
apparently while cramponing up the final pitch. See 
Accidents in North American Mountaineering, 1966. 

3 See Summit, May, 1969. E> 
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The "Inevitable" That Didn't Happen 

Pinnacle Gully, 
Huntington Ravine. 

Midway. The actual 
angle is steeper than the 

picture suggests. 



 

 

Starting 
the first pitch. 

John Waterman 
surmounting a bulge. 
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Shiprock is closed to all climbing! The famed 
New Mexico landmark which has been a challenge 
to rock climbers from all over the United States 
for more than 30 years has been declared "off 
limits" by its owner, the Navajo Tribe. This action 
is spelled out by signs reading, "RESTRICTED, 
Do Not Enter, Trespassers Will Be Prosecuted." 
The signs are placed at the ends of the roads and 
trails which lead across the desert to the base of 
the Rock and the declaration is being actively en-
forced by a pleasant but firm young Navajo Tribal 
Parks Ranger who shows up with surprising 
promptness when a strange vehicle approaches. 
Since the signs are at the road-heads below the 
foot of the talus, it is not possible even to reach 
the base of the cliffs. The visitor is limited to ob-
servation and photography from a distance. 

The restriction was not wholely unexpected. In 
principle, climbing on the Rock has been limited 
for some time to those holding special letters of 
authorization from the Navajo Tribe, although 
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Photo by Gene P. Ned 

this requirement has been largely ignored. Rumors 
have been circulating that many Navajos, particu-
larly the religious elders of the Tribe, were ac-
tively opposing climbing as disrespectful of their 
veneration for the Great Stone Bird of their leg-
ends. Prohibitions are already in effect at Monu-
ment Valley and Canyon de Chelly. Shiprock's 
peripheral position in the reservation has perhaps 
lessened the pressure there. 

The prohibition came immediately after a 
climbing accident which resulted from the severe 
blizzard which hit the Rock on the night of March 
26-27. An injured climber was successfully rescued 
from the Black Bowl by a party led by Don Liska 
of the Los Alamos (N.M.) Group of the Colorado 
Mountain Club. The operation was assisted by 
the Navajo Tribe who supplied ground transpor-
tation and radio comunications and who mobilized 
volunteers for the final stages of the carry out. 
This incident called public attention to the fact 
that the Rock was being climbed and probably 



strengthened the case of those Navajos who fa-
vored closing the Rock completely. Financial costs 
for their part in the rescue may also have been a 
consideration. In any event, a party of South 
Dakota climbers who were on the Rock that 
weekend were expelled from the area immediate-
ly and the signs were placed on the following 
weekend. 

The general Navajo Tribal Park rule that over-
night camping is permitted only at established 
campgrounds is now being enforced at Shiprock. 
The nearest such site is about 10 miles away at 
the junction of US 666 and the Redrock Highway, 
about 6 miles south of the town of Shiprock. The 
site is just as barren as the desert at the Rock; 
there is no water nor wood, only two shaded 
tables and fire grates. There is another primitive 
campground, much used by the Navajos, in the 
town of Shiprock on the bank of the San Juan 
River at the north end of the bridge. 

The duration of the climbing prohibition can-
not be estimated at this time, but indications are 
that it may be a long one. No party should at-
tempt the climb without written permission from 
the Navajo Tribe, P.O. Box 128, Window Rock, 
Arizona, 86515. Mountaineers of the area will at-
tempt to establish sympathetic contact with the 
Tribal Council to persuade them that climbers 
share some of their emotional feelings about Tsae-
bid-tae and have a deep respect for its symbolisms. 
Perhaps climbing can be restored on one of our 
classic ascents. 

For future information on the status of Shiprock, 
write Ernie Anderson, 1610 S. Sage, Los Alamos, 
N. M. 87544. 
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Gone was last night's brilliance, replaced by 
grey mists of morning. Gone too was an optimism 
that a warm sunset had fostered, with thoughts 
of a clear tomorrow. 

Now we were here, at Sea Island seaplane base 
where murky Fraser River estuaries mingled with 
salts from the Straits of Georgia. Our pilot, Gary 
Lahlan, muttered something about deteriorating 
flying weather up the coast, but we didn't have 
time to pause or reconsider our strategy as much 
needed doing in the ensuing few minutes. Lonely 
gulls silently watched from atop decaying dolphins 
while we struggled to the dock with baggage of 15 
airdrop bundles, a five-day food cache, packs, cam-
eras, ice axes and other impedimenta. Meanwhile 
Gary fueled our de Haviland "Beaver," supervised 
its (over)loading and presently this venerable 
float plane roared to life, lifted from the river, then 
headed north to Toba Inlet. 

Our climbing party was four: Jim Petroske and 
myself from Portland, Oregon; Frank Slater from 
Hoquiam, Washington; and Jerry Calbaum from 
Flagstaff, Arizona. We were a small rin-tin-tin ex-
pedition, but even these benefit from some organ-
ization. I had more or less planned the logistics, 
Jim had organized the commissary, shelter and 
medical gear, while Jerry brought his hardware, 
etc., to lead the tougher rock pitches. Frank, how-
ever, was retained in a kind of "clean-up" posi-
tion; he is the most versatile and practical moun-
taineer I have ever known. 

Our destination was a cluster of peaks at the 
head of Orford River, about 150 miles north of 
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Vancouver, B.C. This was one area which seemed 
to have been neglected by the B. C. climbing fra-
ternity. As we proceeded north, golden streamers 
of sun occasionally pierced the overcast to reveal 
a tranquil sea, gulls, scoters, cormorants, and fish-
ing trawlers. Below us were sheltered channels, 
mostly amongst velvet islands decorated with soft 
Spanish names of Sonora, Galiano, Valdez, Qua-
dra and Redondo — reminders of Spain's 18th 
century north coast explorers. But from this 
point on, the coast was indistinct, dark and 
questionable. 

As the plane droned on into this darkness, I 
hoped that the decisions would not be too diffi-
cult. The schedule of climbing activities was de-
pendent on the air drop which in turn was de-
pendent on (1) probability of bundle recovery, 
(2) feasibility of ground approach (map coverage 
was poor in this area), and (3) weather. The lat-
ter seemed to be dominant on this day. 

Our first attempt was up Toba Inlet to what we 
dubbed the "long skinny lake" at the head of 
Tahumming River. After the first pass our pilot 
declared the lake "ineligible," that is, landing was 
O.K., but take-off not guaranteed. 

Second choice was Icewall Lake, but this route 
required an aerial approach via Bute Inlet. Bute 
Inlet is a magnificent fjord extending 40 miles 
inland. Noble, glacier-hung summits start at 5,000 
feet but heights increase as one proceeds up the 
channel. These summits were obscure because 
rain swept down from their crests as we continued 
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our course amid grandeur which roused us with 
each passing minute. Eventually our tiny craft 
was forced to sea-level and the remaining 20 miles 
to the head of Bute was via "water taxi" where 
our pilot deposited us at the Cattermole Tre-
wethy's Southgate Logging Camp. 

A mess hall conference over coffee revealed our 
sagging morale and made us cognizant that fly-
ing the B. C. coastal ranges could be a chancy 
affair. However, the weather improved enough so 
that two of us were flown in to our drop zone. At 
that point, three tight circles were made among 
the cloud-confused valleys, dropping five bundles 
on each circle to the glacier at the 7,000-foot level. 
Minutes later Jim and I were alone at Icewall 
Lake as the pilot made a shuttle to bring in the re-
mainder of the party. 

Later we found the 1l-day march through 
coastal bush similar to that in the North Cascades 
except that there was more of it. Between us and 
the drop zone lay some poor weather, some diffi-
cult rock climbing, a tricky creek crossing, trouble-
some moraines, and some dangerous crevasse 
fields that had to be crossed. To be sure, these 
problems are a part of wilderness travel, but each 
in itself dilutes a little of the remaining ambition 
reserved for summit attempts. During these re-
flections I couldn't help but appreciate the amaz-
ing achievements of Don and Phyl Munday who 
rowed their tiny cockleshell up those hostile fjords 
in the late twenties and early thirties. There is 
little question that the success of their many ex- 

plorations in the Waddington Range was due to 
their eminence as extraordinary mountaineers. 

During the days that followed, our party 
climbed four new summits despite uncharted 
cliffs and unknown glaciers. But the highest and 
grandest unclimbed summits escaped. Once again 
the elements proved that man could be thwarted 
in his plan; it was our observation that alpine sav-
agery seemed at its best in the form of torrential 
rains and capricious winds. 

Ragged, tattered and scruffy is what we must 
have appeared to our smartly uniformed pilot who 
sailed his faithful "Beaver" into Icewall Lake. For 
us it was a happy moment because we had estab-
lished ties once again with the outer world. But 
that signalled the end of one adventure and the 
beginning of dreams for another. It was with great 
thankfulness that in this short period I was able 
to be a party to exploration of a tiny piece of a 
wild and magnificent coastline. Who knows, the 
next time we go to Icewall it may be by automo-
bile, and there will be a provincial campground 
there with 60 campsites already prepared. 

First ascents in August, 1969, included Nanitch 
Peak, 7800'; Mamook Peak, 7650'; Kalakala Peak, 
7850', and Ipsoot Peak, 8100'. These names are 
unofficial but have been submitted to the Cana-
dian Permanent Committee on Geographic Names 
for approval; all names are taken from the "Chi-
nook" trading language, commonly used on the 
north coast by Indians, pioneers and explorers 
during the 19th century. 
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Peak 8000 from Kalakala Peak. 

The tricky creek crossing. 
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ON 

Three weeks on Mt. McKinley or floating 
through the Grand Canyon always appears like a 
vision of utopia for the planning mountaineer or 
river rat. However, the setting will not guarantee 
a great trip. It is especially unfortunate when a 
trip fails because the members cannot get along. 
A group may be as crippled by misunderstanding 
and unhappy interpersonal relationships as by im-
proper equipment or inadequate food. 

Although leadership qualifications may vary 
with the type of expeditions, certain fundamentals 
are essential for the successful relationship be-
tween the leader and his group. 

Obviously good planning, adequate training, 
proper equipment and food are all necessary. It is 
equally important to recognize that communica-
tion is the key to successful interpersonal relation-
ships between the leader and the members of his 
party. This communication must be started and 
encouraged by the leader. 

A leader who plans and operates in silence and 
solitude is followed by an unquestioning flock of 
sheep or very unhappy men. Anyone who has de-
veloped even a minimal level of competence in the 
outdoors must also have achieved some degree of 
self-reliance and the ability to think for himself. 
Of course he is going to see other ways of getting 
places and doing things. This is not to imply that 
the leader needs to resign his position and make 
each decision following a lengthy debate. To do 
so would be impractical. However, the leader 

24  

should recognize that a man does not become a 
robot upon joining his group. To expect him to 
stop thinking when he becomes a member of an 
expedition would be folly. 

A discussion each evening of the plans for the 
next day may seem like a simple thing, but the 
value of this practice can be immeasurable. The 
leader can create an atmosphere of openness which 
will bring out his men's thinking and will provide 
him with a reservoir of ideas and information upon 
which to base his decisions. It will give the other 
members a sense of participation in the planning 
and the opportunity to ventilate their feelings. 

Failure to communicate regularly with all mem-
bers of the party can create frustration and resent-
ment among the members and result in a leader 
misjudging his men's capabilities and losing their 
support. This simple situation can reach complex 
and explosive proportions and actually destroy 
expeditions. 

An expedition is a self-sufficient social unit made 
up of members with divergent backgrounds, pecu-
liar habits, and individual preferences. But for the 
purpose of the trip, members are as a family 
unit — eating, sleeping, working, playing, suc-
ceeding and failing together, in illness and fitness. 
In a challenging setting, under the stress of physi-
cal tests, tempers and tolerance may grow short. 
Relationships between men can range from the 
most invigorating comraderie to overt hostility. 
The latter usually occurring when there is a lack 



LEADERSHIP 
By William Thomas Evans, M.D. 

of understanding between the members of the 
party and, at the root of this, a lack of communica-
tion. The leader can be the catalyst that activates 
this communication. He should encourage and fos-
ter exchange regularly. 

There are a few simple areas which may seem 
quite obvious, but if given careful consideration 
by a leader will prove to be valuable aids in achiev-
ing effective communication. Leaders, include 
them in your trip list. 

Objective: Make certain that each member is 
aware of the group's goal and the time in which it 
is to be achieved. If there is not a single goal, it is 
wise for all of the members to know the diversity 
of interests and discuss their feasibility. 

Membership: There is no substitute for know-
ing the members of your party. You will meet 
some great new people and some duds. If you do 
not know a man, take a few trips with him before 
your big expedition. 

Sub-leadership: The leader can achieve a dual 
purpose in delegating key roles to his stronger 
members. Food, equipment, and medical kits can 
be time consuming projects which fully require 
the attention of one man. The leader should be free 
to view the organization as a whole and to field 
problems. Secondly, this gives other individuals 
an outlet for their talents and a medium of expres-
sion for their thinking. 

Instruction: It is quite likely that at some point 
the leader may need to correct the technique of  

a member. This is probably best done in a pri-
vate session between the individual and the leader. 
When it becomes necessary to include the entire 
group, the leader's emphasis should be on instruc-
tion and the technique rather than the individual's 
weakness. Education by public humiliation is gen-
erally not beneficial to the individual, and the hos-
tility which it creates may isolate the leader from 
his party. Instruction early in an expedition may 
prevent disaster later. 

Fumbles: Mistakes and errors will inevitably 
occur, and those which are of a magnitude which 
will affect the party should be acknowledged by 
the leader and discussed by the group. 

Failures: Occasionally, despite real effort by all 
involved, some people just cannot get along. Un-
fortunately it may be necessary to rearrange rope 
teams or tent partners. Such problems are prob-
ably best handled openly as there can be no se-
crets in such an intimate group. Men have not been 
able to live at peace since the beginning of time, 
so it is not unexpected that some members of a 
good-sized party have conflicts. 

To achieve this type of group interaction and 
communication requires great openness and hon-
esty. The leader should be the catalyst who sets 
this communication in action and encourages the 
reaction to take place daily. Nothing is greater 
than to be in the outdoors and in harmony with 
the men around you — it will surpass your great-
est expectations. 
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Mt. of the Holy Cross from 
Lake Patricia. The cross itself is in the gully 

parallel to and very near the left side 
of the mountain. A small portion of the left 
part of the cross-piece is visible. 
Photo by the Author 

"Near the top of the ridge I emerged above tim-
berline and the clouds, and suddenly, as I clam-
bered over a vast mass of jagged rocks, I discovered 
the great shining cross dead before me, tilted 
against the mountainside. It was worth all the 
labor of the past three months just to see it for 
a moment." 

William Henry Jackson, 
from his Autobiography (Putnam, 1940) 

Jackson's photograph of the Mount of the Holy 
Cross made in 1873 launched the mountain to the 
status of a shrine when published in the East. But 
even now the mountain is not nearly so easy to 
reach as many lesser-known summits in Colorado, 
even though it doesn't require the three months 
taken by Jackson. A climb of the peak is a richly 
rewarding trip, and the romanticism of the legend 
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t 5es er es 
By Steve Trimble 

definitely adds to the excitement of the climb. 
A fellow climber (Lance Williams) and I spent 

a long day on the mountain on a typically beauti-
ful July day in the summer of 1969. For pure en-
joyment of a climb, this particular day ranks 
very high. The wildflowers were gorgeous, the 
weather was warm and clear, and the peak was 
accommodating. 

To reach Half Moon Campground, the base 
camp for a climb of the mountain, turn south onto 
U. S. 24 off of U. S. 6 just west of Vail. Head south 
beyond Minturn about two miles. Then turn right 
at Eagle River Crossing onto a very good dirt road 
and continue past Tigiwon Campground until you 
reach Half Moon Campground, nine miles from 
the end of the pavement. This road is walled in 
closely by aspen forest much of the way, and if you 
arrive at night, as we did, deer and porcupine 
may be surprised if you come around a turn at 
the right time. 

Half Moon Campground (10,400 ft.) is the 
trailhead for both the trail to the summit and the 
trail to Notch Mountain, where Jackson took his 
famous photograph. Since the summit trail affords 
no really good view of the cross itself, take the 
Notch Mountain trail if you have time, perhaps 
the day after your climb. 

The trail to the top of the Mount of the Holy 
Cross leaves Half Moon Campground and climbs 
two miles to the summit of Half Moon Pass (11,600 
ft.) . This is a pleasant walk past a beaver pond 
sitting in a lush green glen, and then through thick 
pine and fir forest to just above timberline. The 
alpine meadow covering the top of the pass was 
bright in the early morning sun with the red of 
flowering Indian paintbrush. 

You then drop nine-hundred feet down to East 
Cross Creek. It is on this downhill trail that the 
mountain itself iS first visible. Walking concen-
tratedly along the trail, you glance to your left. 
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A view of the mountain 

taken on the downhill stretch from 

top of Half Moon Pass to 

Cross Creek. 

Photo by the Author 

And suddenly there is a huge rock dome lifting its 
summit above the bank of flowers along the trail. 
The cross is on the side away from where you are, 
but the mountain is beautiful from this side as 
well — slightly resembling a small Mt. Moran. 

At Cross Creek there is a sod cabin that may be 
used as a first night camp by the leisurely. The 
trail here crosses the Creek on a log bridge. The 
route then proceeds three miles southward up the 
ridge to the summit. And the ridge offers new dis-
coveries at each step. The little hollows between 
boulders are filled with large clumps of deep blue 
columbines — we must have seen hundreds. And 
the ridge drops sharply off to your left down to 
the valley of Cross Creek filled with waterfalls, 
and at its head, crystal-pure Lake Patricia. 

When the 14,005-foot summit is finally reached, 
one of the best views in Colorado awaits your eyes. 
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To the west, the Elk Range dominates the hori-
zon — with the 14,130-foot pinnacle of Capitol Pk., 
the huge, snow-covered ridge of Snowmass Mt., 
and the twin Maroon Bells particularly prominent. 
To the south, the main peaks of the Sawatch loom, 
Mt. Elbert (the highest in Colorado) and Mt. Mas-
sive blocking views of the peaks further south. 
The Front Range and the Mosquito Range form 
the panorama eastward. To the north, the jagged 
line of the Gore Range rises a few miles away. 
And at your feet, 2500 feet straight down the 
cross, the still green pool of the Bowl of Tears 
glistens and sparkles in the sun. 

After eating a little lunch we began to think 
about the descent. The nine-hundred-foot climb 
out from Cross Creek did not intrigue us. And 
the jewel of Lake Patricia looked so beautifully 
inviting. . . So we decided to go right down the 



The author 
climbing in the upper part 

of the cross. 
Photo by Lance Williams 

cross to the Bowl of Tears and contour around past 
the lake and back to the Pass without losing any 
altitude that would have to be gained back. At 
least that was our plan. 

We roped up and started down. The going was 
easy and we soon passed the cross-piece of the 
cross, although the snow was extremely hard to 
be without crampons. After dropping about 1500 
feet we discovered that the snow ended abruptly, 
and we found ourselves looking over the edge of 
a thousand-foot dropoff. After contemplating the 
possible necessity of climbing back up to the top 
and descending the normal way, we decided to 
look for a reasonably simple way down. We were 
not exactly prepared for extended technical down-
climbing, particularly timewise. So off we went, 
trying various ways to traverse the shoulder of the 
mountain towards Lake Patricia. 

We eventually found a way between the cliffs. 
We meandered down through broken chimneys, 
short ice pockets, and finally extensive talus slopes 
covered with huge boulders. Eventually we arrived 
at our goal — Lake Patricia. 

The beauty of this lake made all our work and 
worry worthwhile. The lake is surrounded with lush 
green meadows and is perfectly clear. We rested 
from the descent on a rock looking across the lake 
to the peak. The still beauty of this place is one of 
the most indelible and precious memories I have 
from any climbing trip. 

We followed a very dim trail back across the 
brighty flowered slope of the ridge to Half Moon 
Pass as the mountain slid behind the ridge, perma-
nently hidden from our view. We quickly walked 
back to the campground, reaching it just at dark. 
Thus ended a beautiful day and a rewarding climb. 
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elyKSON  
OLE MOUNTAIN GUIDES, INC. 

COME CLIMB WITH US . 

Summer climbing camps and guiding. Learn via 

techniques inspired by Yvon Chouinard. 

Send for free brochure. 

TETON VILLAGE, WYOMING 83025 

SISI-101) TENTS 
Light weight, high quality tents for the climber, backpacker and 
discriminating outdoorsman. 

PACK-LITE — Aluminum A-frame with canted ends for extra room, 
rip-stop nylon, waterproof fly — 7 lbs., 8 oz. complete $99.50. 

ULTIMATE — Exo-Skeletal Blanchard-designed frame. Nearly ver-
tical walls. Many sophisticated features. Same basic tent used on 
American Everest Expedition. 2-6-man models — starting at 9 lbs., 
3 oz. for tent and fly — $119.50 and up. 

Write to 

BISHOP'S ULTIMATE OUTDOOR EQUIPMENT 
6211 Wedgewood Rd., Dept. 1 • Telephone 301-229-0156 

Bethesda, Md. 20034 

HIGHLAND 
044eteia 

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 

B. B. BOOTS 
BUYDOLT 
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930M Ford St. 
Ogdensburg, N.Y. 

13669 /A BLACKS 

expeditions and outings to remote 

wilderness areas of the world • 

1970 Catalog Now Available 

6201 Medau Place 
Oakland, California 9461 - 
(415) 339-8310 

LIGHTWEIGHT OUTFITTERS 

\ 

tok, • P•t-lEi, 

#.11,9E4F-L•-: 

We are manufacturers and importers of 
lightweight gear for all outdoorsmen. 

New Items for 1970 Include 
Everest Ventile Anorak • Oregon Nylon Tent 
Norland Nylon Bags • Viking Kernmantel Rope 

For complete details send for our new 1970 catalog. 

ROCK and SNOW 

A climbing store by climbers 

in the Shawangunks 

44 Main St., New Paltz, N. Y. 12561 

Tel. (914) 255-1311 

, 

specialists in backpacking 
and mountaineering equipment 

send for catalog 

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

:T.,' • 

.„ „„, ,••• 

z 
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THE BEST BACKPACKS IN THE WORLD 

ARE UNIVERSAL 

Climbing Pack - Day Pack 

UNIVERSAL FIELD EQUIPMENT CO. 
P.O.BOX 984 RIVERSIDE, CALIFORNIA 92502 

BROCHURES AVAILABLE Dealer Inquiries Invited 

CAMP AND TRAIL EQUIPMENT 
Manufacturers of 

BACK COUNTRY BRAND 
Visit our store at address below or write 
for our new catolog. 

8272 Orangethorpe Ave. 
Buena Park, California 

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 

Statement: 

Leeper pitons 
are hard to get out. 

Fact: That is a statement most generally made by climbers who do 
not use Leeper pitons. 

BILL DOLT DID LEAP INTO THE SKY 
HE LANDED IN THE GIANT'S EYE 
GIANT SAID "TUT TUT, WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?" 
BILL DOLT REPLIED "JUST A WEE BIT OF FUN" 
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THE ALPS by FABIAN° 
introducing the T.R.C.#37 
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Made especially for technical rock climbing mas-
tery — tested and proven at Mt. Cervino by one 
of Italy's most outstanding technical rock climbers 
and mountaineers. 

THE T.R.C. Style #37 
Makes the most of your technique and mastery 
of technical rock climbing. One piece chrome 
tanned uppers with non-stretch pig skin lining. 

SIZES: 

N. M. L. 4-14 

BLACK 

Designed to secure you on the smallest holds — better friction on 
slabs. 

This boot cannot be used for hiking. 

Many other styles of hiking and mountaineering boots — send for 
Free brochure. 

Fabian° ghae Co., Ina_ 
DEPARTMENT A-2—SOUTH STATION 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 02210 



WEST RIDGE 
mountaineering,  

tennis 

lvd,105  w,g.les/phone‘,477 - 52 

Edelrid PerIon Rope 
11 mm x 150 Red, blue, gold 
Postage Paid U.S. only $33.75 
Aluminum Oval Carabiners 
approx. test 2700 lbs. 
10 for $16.50 Postage Paid U.S. 
— Immediate Shipment — 

scree 
CLIMBING REGULATIONS 
EASED ON McKINLEY 

In lieu of the long list of regulations 
that an expedition previously had to 
comply with before being granted per-
mission to climb Mt. McKinley, only 
the following regulations are now man-
datory, effective as of April 14, 1970: 

Registration is required in ad-
vance on a form provided by the Su-
perintendent, for climbing Mt. Mc-
Kinley and Mt. Foraker. Registration 
shall also include a statement of pre-
vious climbing experience for each 
member of the climbing party and a 
physician's statement certifying the 
physical fitness for the climb for each 
member. 

A two-way radio capable of 
reaching another manned station in 
ready contact with park headquarters 
must be carried by the climbing party. 

All members of the registered 
party are required to report in with 
park headquarters immediately upon 
return from the climb. 

The Superintendent of Mt. McKin-
ley National Park requests that the 
leader of an expedition register at 
least two months in advance, so that 
there will be time to counsel or advise 
according to the evaluation of the 
group's capability. A list of guidelines 
for an ascent party is available from 
the park service. 

A notable change in the regulations 
is that a backup party is no longer re-
quired. 

RAINIER CLIMBING RECORD 
During the past decade, the number 

of climbing attempts on Mt. Rainier 
has increased from 712 in 1960 to 2,441 
in 1969. Those making a successful 
ascent in 1969 numbered 1,647, of 
which 632 were members of a guided 
party. 58% of the independent parties  

reached the summit and 91% of the 
guided parties made the summit. 

The Ingraham (Disappointment 
Cleaver) route was the most popular 
with a total of 1,520 climbers. The 
Emmons route was a "weak" second 
with 374 climbers. 

Winter climbing saw 24 parties with 
142 climbers attempting 11 routes. 
Eight routes went, with 63 climbers 
getting to the top. 

Seasonal rangers manned Camp 
Muir daily and Camp Schurman week-
ends during the summer. No citations 
were issued for climbing infractions, 
but one party leader was cited for lit-
tering after leaving a large amount 
of garbage at Camp Muir. 

Climbing regulations have been eas-
ed. Minimum number in a climbing 
party has been changed from three to 
two, and even solo ascents may be 
permitted. Climbers will be required 
to register, but equipment checks have 
been dropped. The age when permis-
sion from a parent or guardian to 
climb has been lowered from 21 to 18. 
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BECK Bindings 
FOR SNOWSHOES 

FOR CRAMPONS 

 

 

NEVER 
EQUALLED! 

   

Hand-crafted in neoprene—nylon— 

YEARS OF SERVICE 

Standard snowshoe binding $7. 
New Special snowshoe binding $11. 

Crampon straps $6 and $6.50. 

Free brochure & sample. 

BECK OUTDOOR PROJECTS 

R.F.D. #1 

Franklin, N. H. 03235 

d  TRY 

ecic 
There is more 47  

to camping than the 
end of the road. 

Gerry lets you spend the night at your 
favorite fishing lake. 
Gerry lets you broaden your camping 
horizons. 
Gerry uses every week, the gear he 
makes for your vacation. 
Gerry has systems engineered 
the lightest backpack 
outfits available. 

Send for free catalog and list 
of over 140 dealers to serve you. 

COLORADO OUTDOOR 
SPORTS CO., Dept. K 

GERRY Box 5544, Denver, Colo. 80217 

Division of Outdoor Sports Industries, Inc. 

.110.11/1MA 
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 
bankaniericard accepted 

U.S. Distributor: 

Mountain Paraphernalia 
906 Durant Street 
Modesto, Calif, 95350 
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NEW! 1970 HOLUBAR TENTS 

Four New Models! 

Holubar "EXPEDITION TENT" 

Our New 1970 Catalog is 
Now Available! 

Write for your free copy 

Box 7 
Dept. ST-4 
Boulder, Colorado 
80302 

"thIptubcut. 

 

 
 

scree 
THE GRAND TETON CLIMBERS 
RANCH 

In the January-February 1970 issue 
of SUMMIT, you read the exciting 
news about the Climbers' Ranch in 
Grand Teton National Park which will 
open in July to all registered climbers. 
The National Park Service has offered  

an unprecedented opportunity in mak-
ing this ranch available as a moun-
taineering center. 

How well climbers respond will sure-
ly be a factor in subsequent relation-
ships with the National Park Service 
in mountaineering matters. At last we 
can influence the future and not just 
complain about it! 

The American Alpine Club has ac-
cepted the greatest challenge in its 
history — to raise sufficient funds to 
ensure proper endowment of the 
Climbers' Ranch. Support is needed 
from the entire outdoor community, 
as these facilities will be available to 
all climbers without regard to club 
affiliation. 

Please respond with your tax-de-
ductible contribution payable to: 
The American Alpine Club, Teton 
Climbers' Ranch, 113 East 90th Street, 
New York, New York 10028. 

ANNAPURNA EXPEDITION 
News from the British Annapurna 

South Face Expedition, of which 
American Tom Frost is a member, re-
veals that their strike-bound equip-
ment and supplies caught up with 
them. As of April 20, the expedition 
had placed Camp III at 20,000' and 
were rotating climbing teams from 
their basecamp at 14,000'. According 
to Frost, this procedure was working 
well in acclimatizing the group. The 
expedition still had another 6,000' to 
go before the monsoon starts in six 
weeks. 

FITZROY FILM AVAILABLE 
A 16mm color film which records 

the third ascent of one of the world's 
greatest mountains — Fitzroy in Pata-
gonia of Argentina — by Yvon Choui-
nard, Dick Dorworth, Chris Jones, Lito 
Tejada-Flores and Doug Tompkins, is 
available on a rental basis from Choui-
nard Equipment. Filmed and edited 
by Lito, the film features technical 
climbing on verglas-covered rock; ice 
cave living and through location sound 
dialogue, climbers' personalities are 
developed. This film was winner of 
the first prize at the 1969 Trento Film 
Festival. 



sierra designs 
backpacking/mountaineering equipment 

4th and addison streets • berkeley, ca 94710 

send for free catalog 

CLIMB 
with 

LUTE JERSTAD 
Mt. Everest summit climber 

5-DAY MOUNTAINEERING SEMINARS 
June 13-17/26-30; 

July 4-8/12-16/17-21; Aug. 1-5 

Learn under the direction of Amer-
ica's most outstanding guides. 
Instruction in basic climbing prac-
tices, principles of rescue and sur-
vival, and expedition bivoucing. 
Stimulating evening discussions on 
topics ranging from cooking to 
climbing philosophy. 

1970 ADDED ATTRACTIONS 
ROCK CLIMB WITH TOM FROST 

July 4-8/9-10/11-12 
River expeditions on Oregon's exciting waterways. 

MT. HOOD MEADOWS 
School of Mountaineering 

P.O. Box 47, Mt. Hood, Ore. 97041 
(503) 337-2222 

or 
9920 S.W. Terwilliger Blvd. 

Portland, Oregon 97219 
(503) 246-9830 

Forrest 
Mountaineering 

UNIQUE 
ROCK CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 

PinBins 
piton carriers that work 

Also: 

Swami Belts 
Etriers 

4/.1°4 

• Copperhead 

Single Anchor 
Nuts 

-‘1*
4 

Hammock 

Other special 
rock gear 

For Free Catalog Write: 

Forrest Mountaineering 

Box 7083 • Denver, Colo. 80207 

DANGLE 
ON A 
ROPE 
WITH 

DOUGAL 
HASTON 

AT 

ISM 
THIS SUMMER 

details: ISM 

1854 Leysin.1 
Switzerland 

PALISADE 
SCHOOL 

OF 
MOUNTAINEERING 

Six seminars during the summer 
of 1970, each a week of fun, fel-
lowship of wilderness and rope. 
Comprehensive mountaineering 
experience for the novice, and 
continuing a unique leadership 
program for the proficient. 

Brochure available. 

Mountain Travel 
6201 Medau Place 
Oakland, Ca. 94611 

1970 STAFF 
Don Jensen, director. Steve Roper, 

Chuck Kroger, Walt Vennum, 
Doug Robinson and John Fisher. 
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NO QUESTION ABOUT IT.. 
Outdoor gear you make from frostline kits is as 

good as you can buy 

 at HALF the Price! 

SLEEPING BAGS 

RAIN GEAR 

TENTS 

GOOSE DOWN 

RIPSTOP NYLONS 

ILLUSTRATED INSTRUCTIONS 

Dept. 12, Box 2190 
Boulder, Colorado 

80302 

-Cord 

Alpine Designs 
A General Recreation, Inc. Co. I Improved Dead Man 

P.O. Box 1081, Boulder, Colo. 80302 

THE PARA CULAR BREED 

Be particular—contact your 
ALP dealer soon! 

snow 
Steve Winnstrom reported on a 

snow anchor (Summit, March 1970) 
which he had made from a snow spade 
by welding a tab on the bottom sur-
face. The tab has a carabiner hole in 
it. Even though the picture shows the 
handle removed, I understand that 
testing was done with the handle on, 
held as an angle guide. The load was 
several fellows pulling by hand, not 
measured. 

Certainly the above mechanical sys-
tem has far more holding power than 
an ice axe. The load would be more 
balanced on the area of the spade 
than the load would be balanced on 
the length of an ice axe (boot-axe be-
lay). In soft corn snow, an ice axe 
pulled out at 290 pounds. In hard corn 
snow, 600 pounds. From other expe-
rience, I would judge the shovel area 
would hold 800 pounds in soft corn 
snow, 1600 pounds in hard, provided 
the handle is kept guided at the right 
angle, and the tab does not pull off, 
and the metal does not fold. There is 
some doubt whether the metal was 
heat-treated after welding, which it 
should have been. 

The MSR Snow Fluke is based on 
a stabilizing concept using two cables, 
attached to the top and bottom of the 
plate, coming to a common eye 30" 
away. If the fluke is set at too large 
an angle between the axis of pull and 
the plate, the top cable is slack and 

Reinforced head 

0 
(Z) 

Eyelet 

Lightening hole 

Alp outdoor gear is made for professionals by 

professionals. We are even more demanding 

of ourselves than you are. When it comes to 

outdoor gear, rely on ALP. 

ALP TENTS-PACKS-DOWN SLEEP-
ING BAGS—ALPINE DESIGN 
SHELL AND DOWN CLOTHING 

Wire sling 
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By Larry Penberthy 

all of the force is carried by the bot-
tom cable. The bottom of the fluke 
then pulls forward until the correct 
angle of 600  is reached, when the top 
cable becomes taut and shares the 
load. If the fluke is put in at too small 
an angle to the center line of the 
cables, the bottom cable is slack and 
the top cable carries the load until the 
correct angle has been reached. 

.17  

forcing (pounding) bar, figuring that 
if the snow is that hard, a cross slot 
should be cut with an ice axe anyway. 

The carabiner on the snow spade by 
Steve would also impede entry of the 
spade into the snow. Cable is better 
than rope for the same reason. Cable 
cuts into the snow more readily. if the  

snow is firm, a slot for the cable should 
be cut. 

The dual use as an anchor and a 
shovel is met with the MSR Fluke by 
providing four more holes to attach 
the fluke to an ice axe or separate 
handle. Hose clamps or cord can be 
used. 

5 
 ;411,  

0,, 
4:) 

The roof-bend in the plate is for lat-
eral stability. If the fluke is angled 
to one side, the projected area of that 
side is less and the projected area of 
the other side is more. The plate then 
straightens to stability where the line 
of the cable bisects the angle of the 
fluke. The roof-bend also helps 
strength. 

Our two improvements were made 
after testing a dead man made by 
Clogwyn in summer 1969. The Clog-
wyn plate was a flat plate, 8" x 10", 
with a pounding reinforcement across 
the top. The cable was single, with an 
eye in each end. The eye at the plate 
went through two holes which were 
about 2.2" apart, not fixed for angle. 

The center of the holes was 6" from 
the point and 4" from the top. In con-
sequence of the unbalanced area, the 
plate turned in the snow and then 
popped out. On reporting to Clogwyn 
and suggesting the center of the holes 
should be at the center of the area of 
the plate, Clogwyn felt I had not made 
the angle small enough. We have had 
friendly contact with Clogwyn, and 
they are actually making our design 
on contract for European sale. 

The reinforcing bar across the head 
impedes the entry of the plate into the 
snow and requires a smaller angle to 
the cable. We chose not to use a rein- 

Outdoor cooking expert, Ruth Dy a r Mendenhall, author of "Back-
pack Cookery," "Backpack Techniques," and "Introduction to Rock 
& Mountain Climbing," states: 

"I put Trail Chef foods in my husband's commissary 
when he climbed Mt. Whitney in January. He found it 
excellent for mountaineering." 

Today, MOST trail-wise camp cooks serve TRAIL CHEF light-
weight foods. More than 75 one-pot dishes . . . DELICIOUS! Just 
add water and heat, sit down and eat. The portions are big. Really 
big. Each tough poly pouch pack serves 4, with some selected dishes 
packed for 2. TRAIL CHEF has the finest, most complete menu in 
the field. Choice freeze-dried meats and vegetables; mouth-watering 
desserts. TRAIL CHEF may now be found in leading sporting goods 
and mountaineering shops. 

FOR A FREE COLOR BROCHURE. . write: 

TRAIL CHEF, Dept. S-5, Box 60041 
Terminal Annex, Los Angeles, Calif. 90060 
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by RICHARD PONTVERT S. A. 
38 - IZEAUX - FRANCE 

EDGING.. 
FRICTION 

The "YOSEMITE" makes the 
most of your technique. 

ROYAL ROBBINS 
TECHNICAL ADVISOR 
has designed a rock shoe giving 
security on small holds and 
tenacity on friction slabs. 

Its another product of 

Galibier 
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Great for 2 or 3 hikers. Pima nylon 
fabric, inside T-ridge frame, protective 
canopy with zip ventilator, waterproof 
floor, 6" up walls, zippered door and 
netting. 71/2 'x 71/2 ', with 6' 2" ridge 
height. Only 101/2  lbs. complete. 
Pearl green. Model 7420-8. 

the Timberline 
Complete protection for 1 or 2 hikers. Silver blue 
ripstop nylon, with waterproof floor, 6" up walls. 
Ice axe loops make tent roomier. Storm cover zips 
closed completely, or can be left partially open for 
ventilation. Weighs only 3 lbs. 14 oz. complete with 
pole. Model 7355. Also available, Model 7355-1 
Timberline fly, waterproof nylon, for stormy weather 
protection 

the Olympus 
Fully waterproof vinyl-coated nylon 

fabric. Ventilating windows on sides 
with rain protection flaps on outside. 

Extra window on rear wall. Front 
storm flaps can be tied out or back. 

Three-zipper netting. Weight, with 
poles and stakes, 4 lbs., 15 oz. 

IVIsodel 7356. 

the Trail King 
Ideal for pack trips, 

portages or base 
camps.Roomy 7'x 7' 
floor with 6' center 
height. Pima nylon, 

with waterproof 
floor. Rear window, 

aluminum poles. 
Zippered netting 

and flaps.Weight 
with poles and 
stakes 18 lbs. 
Model 1500-7. 

the Hi-Lo 

the Sierra 
Economy priced, this tent is 
made of water-resistant 
poplin. Waterproof floor. 
Zippered netting and 
flaps. Weight with 
poles and stakes, 
5 lbs., 15 oz. 
Model 7354. 

High in front so you can sit 
up inside. Pima nylon walls, 
waterproof floor, rear 
window. Front storm flaps 
tie out or back. 6 lbs., 10 oz. 
complete with poles and 
stakes. Model 7352. 

complete 
catalog to: 

100 for 
Send I 

Hirsch-Weis/ 
White Stag, 5203 

S.E. Johnson Creek 
Blvd., Portland. Ore-

gon 97206,Dept.SMT 10 

State Zip 
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City 

the 
Perfect 

trail tent? 

The only way you can 
find out what's "perfect" 
for your kind of camping 
is to examine the sizes, 
fabrics and features of 
several trail tents. You 
can check the widest 
selection of quality 
tents at your Hirsch-Weis 
or White Stag camping 
equipment dealer. 
where you see the 
Sign of the Stag. 

the Explorer 

letteP4 
Dear Editor: 

I appreciated your article of June 
1969 which gave data on relative 
strengths of climbing equipment. How-
ever, there are two more items which 

I would like to get information on: 
bolts and jumars. I expect that such 
information would be of most interest 
to Yosemite-style climbers, in that the 
strengths of most of the rest of the 

Dear Editor: 
I am writing in reference to Mr. 

Gerath's claim that Mt. Washington's 
24-hour snowfall of 49.7 inches is a 
continental record. According to Gui-
ness Book of records, September 1969 
edition, the following is stated: 

Greatest snowfall in 24 hours oc-
curred in Silver Lake, Colorado, 
April 14 and 15, 1921-76" snow-
fall. 

The record for a single snow-
storm is 175.4" at Thompson 
Pass, Dec. 26-31, 1955. 
12-month accumulation record is 
1,000.3 inches Paradise Ranger 
Station (elev. 1150) , Mt. Rainier, 
Washington, 1955-56. 

I hope this settles the differences 
between Mr. Gerath's statement and 
Mr. Rooney's, whose letter was pub-
lished in the "Letters to the Editor," 
January-February 1970. 

James E. Ducatelli 
Matawan, N. J. 

Dear Editor: 
Re Know Your Mountains in April, 

1970 Summit. Since a couple of mis-
conceptions are presented about a fa-
vorite state, I thought that the record 
should be straightened. 

Wheeler Peak is the summit of a 
gentle dome, composed of Precambrian 
and Cambrian quartzite, near the cen-
ter of the Snake Range in east-central 
Nevada. According to present-day ge-
ographers, its summit is at an altitude 
of 13,063 feet — not 13,053 feet. The 
vertical rise of Wheeler's great north-
east cirque, from its base to Wheeler's 
summit, is 1,783 feet — not 2,000 feet. 

A short distance north from where 
Mr. Cooper took the photograph, the 
world's oldest tree has been recorded 
— a bristlecone pine (Pinus aristata) 
dated at 4,900 years old. Other bristle-
cone pines in this area and on other 
Nevada mountains are suspected being 
older. Current research is continuing 
on this patriarch of the tree kingdom. 

Incidentally, the first recorded as-
cent of the 1,780-foot face on Wheeler 
Peak is presented in the December, 
1957 Summit. 

Alvin McLane 
Reno, Nevada 



MOUNTAIN MASTER BACK PACKS 
1947 WEST DAYTON AVENUE 

FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 93705 
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ietteP4 
equipment used in the Valley is known data on in situ holding power of 1/2" will be able to provide such informa- 
and adequate, being for the most part rawldrives in granite, such information tion. 
Chouinard. It would be useful, how- would be particularly pertinent. On Andrew Embick 
ever, to many. If any readers have these lines, I hope your readership Claremont, Calif. 

Dear Editor: 
Chris Jones' "The End of the Moun-

tains" (April Summit) documents the 
overcrowding of climbing that nearly 
every one of us must have felt and re-
gretted. In addition, he puts his finger 
on a cause in the efforts of non-climb-
ers to "sell" climbing. (It is amusing 
for an ex-Californian to hear that 
Curry Co. is pushing a "Climb Yose-
mite" sales pitch — now that they've 
cleaned up Camp Four.) 

But I believe he fails to put the 
finger on an equal partner in the busi-
ness, which is climbers selling climb-
ing. With sincere apologies to some 
good friends and customers, I am re-
ferring to guide services, climbing 
schools, and more generally the en-
couragement of a leader-follower di-
chotomy in mountaineering. 

There is no denying that the avail-
ability of expert climbers who are will-
ing to "lead everything," either for 
money or not, increases the number of 
climbers climbing. In Europe, profes-
sional guides have certainly contri-
buted to overcrowding even some very 
hard routes and making a veritable 
circus out of something like the Mat-
terhorn. I believe Chris is warning us 
that we are headed there. 

But I should like to argue that there 
are other reasons besides pure num-
bers why the guide-client or leader-
follower dichotomy does not do the 
sport of climbing any good: How can 
"hauling somebody up" or "being 
hauled up" a route compare with the 
keen satisfaction of climbing as a 
team? You may argue that there will 
always be better and worse climbers, 
and routes too hard for the beginner 
to lead. But I would say that every 
climber has his peers or near-peers, 
and that there are easy routes, after 
all. It is no boon to the sport of climb-
ing to see a duffer on a very hard route 
where he would be in real hot water 
without his leader. He just doesn't 
belong on that route. (I know from 



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

Please send SUMMIT for the term indicated to: 

0 NEW 0 RENEWAL 

NAME 1 Year 0$ 6 

STREET 2 YearsD $9   

CITY 3 Years 0 512 

ST ATE  ZIP 5 Years 0518 

0 MONEY ENCLOSED 0 BILL ME LATER 

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. 
p 1525 1 1 th Ave. Dept. S, Seattle, Wash. 98122 
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personal experience. Plenty of routes 
in this world I don't belong on.) And, 
with Chuck Pratt, I would say there 
are people who shouldn't be on any 
rock. 

At least for me, it will be the end 
of the sport as I know and love it 
when my favorite routes have been 
made safe and possible for anyone who 
can hire a guide. 

When I lump climbing schools to-
gether with guide services, I have in 
mind schools as I see them conducted 
here in the Boulder area: Typically a 
group including a liberal number of 
unlikely coeds and real duffers, who 
are not discouraged from wanting to 
climb. The students pay and the teach-
ers are paid (money seems to be a sure 
indicator of this kind of setup). The 
students are taught to follow only 
(clients for the local guide services, 
maybe) ; and a non-duffer graduate of 
six weeks training will look at you with 
incredulity when you suggest he take 
an easy lead. 

Of course climbers must learn to 
climb safely, and it follows that they 
must learn from expert climbers. But 
there is an alternative as I have seen 
practiced at the University of Califor-
nia Hiking Club. The Berkeley group 
holds "practice climbs" where new-
comers are taught the fundamentals 
as rigorously as at any school. But 
the experts are doing it not for money 
or glory but because they are inter-
ested in developing fellow climbers 
to keep an active group going, and be-
cause it's fun. Because that's the moti-
vation, duffers don't get much encour-
agement, while natural climbers are 
leading within their capability after 
3 or 4 days of climbing. (And I'm not 
talking about budding "tigers," but 
merely beginners with enough natural 
capability, endurance, and judgment 
that they can take care of themselves 
on the rock.) 

In the end, of course, the choice be-
tween leader-follower and cooperative 
climbing is a matter of personal taste. 
I am merely suggesting that the latter 
is far more possible, safe, and enjoy-
able for the competent beginner than 
is generally believed in some areas, 
and that the encouragement of incom-
petent beginners as ego boosters or 
money sources is a luxury our crowded 
sport can ill afford. 

Ed Leeper 
Wallstreet. Colo. 



Learn and Prepare Today 
for Your Trip Tomorrow 

BASIC MOUNTAINEERING 
126 pages of instructions in safe 

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

Include $2.00. 

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

CJAL with a reputation for RELIABILITY... 

ANGLE 
PITONS 

4 sizes 

ICE AXE 7 LENGTHS 

%MIN 

ODDS & ENDS  

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 

MOUNTAINEERING SCHOOL AT VAIL 
— 6 day mountaineering seminars, Gore 
Range near Vail, Colorado. Rock, snow 
and ice classes for the beginner and in-
termediate. Experienced staff directed by 
Dick Pownall, member of 1963 Mount 
Everest Expedition. Chief instructor, Roy 
Smith, prominent British Expedition climb-
er. Inquire: Dick Pownall, Director, 7745 
W. 5th Ave., Lakewood, Colo. 80226. 

ADVENTURE HOLIDAYS — send for free 
brochure on various week long holidays 
in the Canadian Rockies. Canadian Youth 
Hostel Association, Dept. B, 455-12th 
St., N.W., Calgary 41, Alberta, Canada. 

LIGHTWEIGHT equipment for backpack-

ing, mountaineering, camping, canoeing. 
Down sleeping bags, tents, boots, food. 

Complete line of Cross-country and Tour-
ing Skis. Free catalog. Moor & Mountain, 
Dept. 19, 67 Main St., Concord, Mass.01742. 

FOR SALE: Complete sets of SUMMIT 
for 1969. $6 postpaid. Send check or money 
order to SUMMIT, P.O. Box 1889, Big Bear 

Lake, California 92315. 

MT. McKINLEY EXPEDITIONS! Now 

planning challenging climbs on Alaska's 
20,320' peak, 1970-1971. Write Ray 

Genet, Talkeetna, Alaska. 

CLIMBING SEMINARS: Saturdays and 

Sundays in San Fernando Valley, San 
Gabriel Valley, and Idyllwild! Complete 

daily classes in basic or advanced rock 

climbing. Taught by qualified leaders ex-
perienced in Sierra, Tetons, Yosemite and 
Tahquitz climbing. All equipment except 
boots furnished. $15.00 per person per 
day. By reservation only. Write or phone: 
California Climbers, P.O. Box 927, To-
pangs, California 90290. 213-346-8030. 
Ken McNutt, Prop. 

ILLUSTRATED GUIDES for River Trips 

on the Green and Colorado Rivers. Dino-

saur Monument vicinity, $2.00; Labyrinth, 
Stillwater, Cataract Canyons, $3.00; Grand 
Canyon, 134.00, Powell Society, Ltd., 750 
Vine, Apt. 4, Denver, Colorado 80206. 

NEW American Climbing School Seminars 
June — August, 1970. Yosemite and alpine 
technique. Experience from El Capitan and 
Mt. Rainier. Mead Hargis —Mark Weigelt, 
4718 - 20th, N.E., Seattle, Washington. 

AXES: 2 Charlet-Moser heads, MSR Alum-
inum/fiberglass shafts, 32", as new. $15 
each. BOOTS, Galabier Terray model, size 
8 D, used once, $15. RUCKSACK, Millet 

370, large, slightly used, $10. David Kelly, 
1311 Maple, Evanston, Illinois. 

LONGWARE CHROMOLY HARDWARE. 

Prices significantly reduced. Individual 
and dealer inquiries invited. Mountain 

Travel, 6201 Medau Place, Oakland, Calif. 

94611. 

ALSO AVAILABLE: Crack Tacks, Carabiners, 
Brakebar and Hammer Holster. 

All CMI products are 
unconditionally guar-
anteed against break-
age for one full year 
after date of purchase. 
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4 sizes 
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ROPES 
for 

MOUNTAINEERING 

First kernmantle climbing rope of PERLON 
First rope to pass the U I AA impact requirement 
First rope with 48 strand mantle, for better "feel" 
First braided Bicolor construction for two-rope leading and knot-free rappelling 

Why do more than half of all Continental European mountaineers 
choose EDELRID kernmantle rope? 
ED E LRID rope is designed, manufactured, and tested to the most 
modern technical specifications, to ensure maximum safety. ED ELR ID 
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 ELR ID technical and descriptive booklet 
„A Guide to Mountaineering Ropes" send stamped self-addressed envelope to: 

EIGER moutain sports corp. 

P.O. Box 4037, SAN FERNANDO/Calif. 91342 
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Voyageurs — the American mountain man's 

boots — are handcrafted on American lasts to 

fit American feet. 

But don't get us wrong: While the lasts they're 

built on are U.S.A. all the way, the professional 

mountaineers who helped to design them do 

have something of an Alpine accent. One speaks 

nothing but Swiss as a matter of fact. 

So, if your feet were made in the U.S.A.; but 

you've a touch of the Edmund Hillary in you, treat 

yourself to a pair of Voyageurs. Outer leathers 

rugged as the Grand Teton's north face. 

Inner leather lining soft as a snow crevasse. 

Both long-wearing as a visit from your 

mother-in-law. 

Try on a pair before your next climb, 

6206—the Hiker— 

Also available in ladies' pattern — 6219 
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A DIVISION OF RED WING SHOE COMPANY • 113 MAIN ST., DEPT. V, RED WING, MINNESOTA 55066 


