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know your mountains 
Alpamayo, 20,100 feet, in the Cordillera Blanca, Peru. British climb-
ers atop the north summit with the true summit in the background. The 
notch in the summit cone marks the line of ascent. See article page two. 



A True Love 

To see the mountain peak before me my eyes tear. 

Tears, not for pain or someone's death, 

But tears for the mountain. 

An inanimate mass, living in time in my memory 

Sharing the suffering, joy and absorbing the beauty. 

Tears for leaving the place I love behind me in my memory 

To return often in mind and not on foot. 

Tears for not feeling the rock beneath my hands 

And tasting the crisp air no more. 

Tears for being deaf to the baubling of mountain streams. 

Tears for not breathing heavy after each step 

And for resting in the alpen glow no more. 

All this will soon be gone 

But I shall treasure these last few minutes before I go. 

The leaving does not bring these tears, 

It is the not returning. 

It is knowing that this is my last look before I close my eyes 

And when opened again my mountain will be gone. 

And in its place I don't know 

But the tears shall always be there. 

And in each tear locked the memories of the past. 

To live on forever after the future is gone. 

Drawing & Poem by Bruce Litus 
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On the fourth day of the approach march Alpamayo came into view. The route of ascent followed the left-hand skyline. 

Photo by John Amatt 
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By John R. Amatt 
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On top of 

the north summit of 

iAlpamayo, the author 

with the cznn camera 

which was used to 

film the expedition. 

Around me the snow was glistening and glit-
tering in the dazzling glow of the midday sun. In 
front of me, as I stood waiting, the thin red rope 
linking me with my companions on the mountain-
side trailed off up the ice to lose itself in the clear 
blue desert of a sky above. Below my feet, the 
slope dropped away in one smooth featureless 
sweep into the green depths of the twin lakes far 
beneath. . . 

The time was 10 o'clock in the morning of July 
11. The place — the incredibly beautiful moun-
tains of the Cordillera Blanca of Peru. The height 
— 20,000 feet. Myself — I was tired! 

That morning I had awoken early in the freez-

ing cold of the Andean dawn. It was still dark as 
I shook off the last remnants of sleep after the 
night-long doze and shivered at the thought of 
going outside. Restless in the down cocoon of my 
sleeping bag, I turned over in an attempt to find 
comfort in the cramped confines of the small tent 
where the three of us had spent several days now. 
But inwardly I had known that it was no use. 
Comfort was not to be our lot on that icy moun-
tainside, close below the summit of Nevado Alpa-
mayo, the mountain we had come over 6,000 miles 
to climb. It was time to get up. . . 

We had called ourselves the British Andean Ex-
pedition—six friends in search of adventure. For a  

long time Alpamayo had dominated my thoughts, 
ever since it had been claimed as "the most beau-
tiful mountain in the world" by a universal vote 
of celebrated mountaineers. But as a peak intent 
on repelling the attentions of its suitors, Alpa-
mayo had had a most distinguished career! Since 
its discovery in 1948, expeditions from many na-
tions had attempted to overcome its defenses. All 
but one had failed! Now we were to try. . . 

It was cold! As I struggled with my frozen 
boots, my arms brushed against the tent walls 

and the rime fell upon my sleeping companions. 
Our breath, condensing during the night, had 
frozen hard on the fabric and, as I lit the tiny 

kerosene stove, the ice began to melt and drip 
everywhere. Pulling on my down parka, I crawled 
outside into the eerie world of twilight, fading 

stars and brightening skies. 
Roy Smith was already there. A man of pro-

portionate build, Roy perhaps corresponds more 
closely to the popular conception of a moun-
taineer than any man I know. His immense 
strength was to be a great asset to us. At 25, Roy's 
a soldier on special leave to climb this mountain. 
(How are you, Smith? Mr. Gray, the Himalayan 
Explorer, has been in touch with me again. He 
asked for you personally. Some sort of Top Level 
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manner was to save us many times during the ex-
pedition. Living in such close proximity we often 
found ourselves annoyed by simple things; we 
were grateful for Ned's ability to turn annoyance 
into amusement. Now, he was some hundred feet 
above the camp preparing his cameras to film the 
climb. 

Outside the tent, my breath billowed into clouds 
in the cold. Dave emerged, resplendent in his Inca 
mask, and we ran around to get warm, the crisp 
snow crunching beneath our tread. My own face 
quickly became numb in the chill air and it was 
difficult to speak coherently. The words came out 
bluntly and we spoke in ape-like grunts. 

Far away in the distance, the first light of dawn 
began to radiate off the glimmering peaks as the 
sun rose from its night-long sleep. Above our 
heads, the sky became a glimmering canopy of 
color and the icy world around began to take on 
a new perspective. Gone was the land of darkness. 
This was a land of beauty, of intense views and 
supreme attractions. 

With numbed fingers, we fumbled with our 
crampons and prepared to leave. Packs were pre-
pared and ropes sorted. Slowly the warm sun 
crept across the mountainside. Soon it was upon 
us, throwing its mantle of warmth across our 
path. 

The first section above the camp lay across a 
steep wall of ice which directly overhung a long 
drop to the glacier 3,000 feet below. We had fixed 
a rope across this dangerous section the previous 
day, but I was glad to be across. 

Climbers often face danger, always with open 
eyes, but I doubt if any can claim to enjoy it. 
Danger leads to fear, which everyone feels but no 
one enjoys. Success in climbing lies in overcoming 
this fear; in testing your emotional resources in 
coming out on top. Climbing is a challenge: a phy-
sical challenge between man and the mountain, 
but also a mental challenge between man and his 
weakness. You learn a great deal about yourself, 
your strengths and limitations. And there is a 
tremendous satisfaction in testing your ability to 
the maximum and in knowing that you are per-
forming to the limits of your physique. 

Across the traverse, the rocky ridge rose up and 
A telephoto shot 

of cliniber on the north 

ridge of Alpamayo. 

Photo by John Arnatt 

stunt in South America. I agreed, of course! Re-
member you're British, Smith!) 

Mr. Gray is well known to mountain climbers 
the world over. Dennis is the leader of our expedi-
tion and a man of immense drive and determina-
tion. Throughout the climb he was to suffer from 
a throat infection that would have defeated lesser 
men. Now, bubbling like a mountain stream (in 
spate) he joined us from a nearby tent. 

"Hell! It's cold out here!" His voice was harsh 
and rasping in the cold. "Must be 40 below at 
least! Reminds me of Miami." (We had spent a 
week at Miami on the way down and had lost 
much of the skin off our backs and faces in the 
heat.) Joking and complaining at the same time, 
Dennis is seldom serious in either. 

"Hey!" . . . A yell from the tent . . . "Where's 
ma face mask?" . . . A Scottish voice this . . . 
Seconds later, Dave Bathgate's face appeared in 
the circular tunnel entrance of the tent. Now 
Dave's a real character. In many ways a dour 
Scot, he can radiate warmth and kindess. But now 
his red bearded face was alive with indignation. 
He had lost his most prized possession — a vividly 
colored Inca mask, which had protected his face 
from much that the Andean weather had thrown 
at us over the past weeks. 

"Well, a'm no go'n up yon hill wi'oot it!" His 
thorny voice matched his expression. 

"It's here man! You're sitting on it." Terry's 
Yorkshire accent was unmistakable. Terry Bur-
nell is a veteran at 24 — a member of two Hima-
layan expeditions with experience of climbing the 
world over. A wonderful person for an expedition, 
Terry is nicknamed "The Gnome" on account of 
his diminutive height. Yet his compact frame 
hides a strong and energetic personality. Now we 
listened and laughed as he jokingly rebuked Dave. 

"Yeh stupid Sassenach. Open your eyes man!" 
His gutteral accent is sometimes difficult to 
understand. 

Our sixth member was Ned Kelly. Although 
having made no pretense to be a mountaineer, 
Ned had done a wonderful job in keeping up with 
us. Ned is a television director, working for Tele-
vision for Wales and the West of England, and was 
here to make a film of the climb. His rhetorical 
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In the "sugarbowl" section of the ice fall. Above this is 
the plateau at the foot of the west ridge. 

Photo by Ned Kelly 

we were forced to climb a difficult wedging crack 
in a magnificent wall of sheer red granite. Here we 
found evidence of the French attempt on the 
mountain in 1951. For nearly two decades, a red 
wool hat had lain here, exposed to wind and snow. 
Now Roy picked it up and placed its faded rem-
nants on his head. Perhaps it once belonged to the 
famous French woman climber, Claude Kogan, 
who had trodden this ridge so long ago, shortly 
before she was to die of cold in the high Himalaya. 

Already we were far above the tents and as we 
climbed they faded in the distance. All around 
us the peaks were glowing in their early morning 
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splendor. Rope length followed rope length of 
broken rock and featureless ice. Wherever possi-
ble, we climbed on the firm rock and avoided the 
sweeping snow cornices which were a constant 
menace to our progress. In 1948, three members 
of a Swiss expedition had fallen over six hundred 
feet on this same ridge when one such cornice had 
snapped off under their weight. They were lucky 
to escape with their lives. We had no aspirations 
to test our luck in this way! 

In places, we passed old lengths of fixed hemp 
line and metal pickets left by the French in 1951. 
A weathered ice axe jammed in the ice was evi-
dence of their desperate retreat in a storm, which 
had hit them just as they were poised for a sum-
mit attempt. We could not but admire their 
achievement in reaching this height, which at that 
time would have been a supreme effort. 

Finally, after a thousand feet of ascent, the 
rock gave out and all above was ice: steep feature-
less ice running at a high angle to lose itself in 
the sky above. The thin orange line left previously 
was the only thing to brighten the landscape. It 
was a lonely place; a beautiful place. 

We were above 19,000 feet now and the climb-
ing was more difficult. The ice was rock hard and 
smooth. Scraping small nicks in its surface, we 
slowly progressed, muscles aching and lungs 
straining. At the end of each hundred feet of as-
cent, it was a full five minutes before we had re-
covered sufficiently to climb on again. Fifty feet 
later, it was the same story — a challenge of 
willpower! 

But the view became more beautiful by the 
minute and we forgot our discomfort. As we gained 
altitude, the panorama unfolded before our eyes, 
mile upon mile of shimmering, glimmering peaks, 
incredibly jagged and distressing in their beauty. 
In the far distance we could even pick out the 
dull green vegetation of the Amazon basin — 
a marked contrast with our present world of 
whiteness. 

The final pitches to the summit were the most 
vertical of the entire climb. The ice was constantly 
at an angle of eighty degrees and each hold had 
to be carved in the surface, a painstaking and 
tiring process. Slowly we worked our way in and 



Camp II at 18,000 feet 

on the north col 

of Alpamayo. In the 

background: Santa Cruz 

Grande (center), Santa 

Cruz Chico (left), 

and Santa Cruz Norte 

(second left). 
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out of the ice towers on the summit ridge. One 
minute I was standing above the west face; the 
next minute my heels overhung the stupendous 
drop of the east face. Such was the knife-edge 
of the ridge! We dropped down into a crevasse 
for a rest and were surprised to find a hole in 
the bottom through which we could see the orange 
tents of our Camp I some five thousand feet below. 

The last lap was dangerous, but so near were 
we to success that nothing could stop us. The 
snow was soft and unstable; each step had to be 
carefully compacted before it would take our 
weight. We climbed with supreme caution. Dis-
aster has so often struck at this point, so near to 
success. 

On the summit, the feeling was one of gratitude 
to have been allowed to reach the top. Standing 
there at 20,100 feet, I realized just how insigni-
ficant is man when compared with the majesty 
of nature. The challenge had been met, but we 
had not won. True we had reached the summit, 
but looking at the world around I was well aware 
of man's limitations. Man will never conquer 
majesty such as nature had laid out around us 
on that mountainside, but I realized that as long 
as man has eyes to see, he will keep on trying. 

The section which subsequently collapsed, in the icef all 

known as the "Catwalk," with huge icicles hanging like 

"Swords of Damocles." Photo by John Amatt 



A view 

down Lion Lake Canyon 

toward Lone Pine Meadow. 

Tamarack Lake is far 

below in the trees. 

A TRANS- 
During the winter of 1928-29, Orlando Barthol-

omew spent three months in the High Sierras 
alone on skis. He entered the high country via 
Cottonwood Pass and crossed altogether thirteen 
High Sierra passes. He exited the Kern Basin 
over Harrison Pass and crossed both Bishop and 
Kearsarge Passes twice. 

Since that time, it is likely that all of the High 
Sierra passes have been crossed on skis at least 
once, although there are, in general, no good rec-
ords of winter crossings and the Climber's Guide 
to the High Sierra does not indicate which ap-
proaches are suitable or pleasant ski mountain-
eering routes. 

In general, all Class II passes can be crossed 
on skis but, in some cases, particularly where 
trails have been cut into cliffs, winter crossings 
present unexpected and serious problems, while 
in others, off trail routes present equally unex-
pected pleasures. 

The following is an account of a trip across the 
High Sierras, March 26 through 31, 1970. My 
eastern roadhead was the mouth of Symmes 
Creek canyon and my destination was Giant For- 
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est. At the start, I would like to offer a word of 
encouragement. Since this is a ski tour that ac-
tually starts in the desert, it will be necessary to 
carry skis a variable distance up the Shepherd 
Pass trail until snow is encountered. However, you 
will be compensated by crossing a pass consider-
ably lower than other approaches to the Kern 
Basin. Since the one-foot snow depth elevation 
in Symmes Creek and Shepherd Creek canyons 
is generally at 8,000 feet on south slopes and 7,000 
feet on north slopes (U.S.D.A. Forest Service), 
you will probably not find snow until the point 
where the trail leaves Symmes Creek and begins 
its ascent to the saddle between Symmes and 
Shepherd Creeks. This, of course, is tremendously 
variable as is the amount of snow on the side of 
Shepherd Creek canyon toward Mahogany Flats. 
By the time I reached Mahogany Flats, snow 
cover was more than adequate and, by the time 
I reached Anvil Camp, I was in the High Sierra. 
An early start the next morning put me on top 
of Shepherd Pass about ten o'clock. Shepherd 
Pass, at 12,000 feet, is an excellent ski mountain-
eering pass. The east side is quite feasible and the 



Lunch stop at 

Tyndall Meadows. The 

author on a solo ski tour 

across the Sierra. 

SIERRA SKI TOUR 
By David S. Thompson, M.D. 

An overnight stop 

at Anvil Camp just east of 

Shepherd Pass. 
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views from the summit, particularly at the Great 
Western Divide to the west, are spectacular. 

The run down Tyndall Creek is splendid. The 
slopes are open and gentle and the route is quite 
obvious. What requires several tedious hours in 
the summertime was traversed in just a few min-
utes. I stopped for lunch at Tyndall Creek 
Meadows where there are two snow survey 
markers. It was at this point that I saw the only 
evidence of ski travel on the trip, as tracks were 
seen descending from the Big Horn Plateau to 
each of the snow markers. 

The skiing from Tyndall Meadows down to the 
Kern is actually quite good. One must stay to the 
east of the creek in the descent and, approxi-
mately at the point where Tyndall Creek turns 
sharply to the west, it is necessary to traverse 
southward. At this point the forest becomes quite 
thick and there is a steep slope down to the creek. 
This can be avoided by traversing south to more 
open slopes. The skiing was excellent on these 
slopes down to the Kern. I crossed the Kern and 
descended on the west side of the river to my 
second camp about at the point where the Wallace 
Creek trail leaves the Kern River on its ascent 
towards Whitney. 

It is not necessary to ski down into Junction 
Meadow. Again the south facing slope between the 
Kern and the Kern-Kaweah will have variable 
snow cover. However, the next morning, a little 
bushwhacking put me on good snow ascending 
the Kern-Kaweah River. From Junction Meadow 
to Rockside Lake, the route of the summer trail 
should be followed to avoid the cliffs above the 
river. There is a small narrow slot which must be 
descended for about fifty feet and crampons will 
be quite helpful, particularly if this part of the 
trip is accomplished early in the day. The route 
up the Kern-Kaweah canyon is straight forward 
and was one of the high points of the trip. Cer-
tainly, the Kern-Kaweah canyon must be one of 
the most beautiful in the Sierras, with Kern Point 
on one side and Picket Guard Peak on the other, 
the Great Western Divide ahead of you, and mar-
velous views of the Whitney Crest back to the 
east. I skied past Gallats Lake and then turned 
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more in a westerly direction. The forest cover 
is somewhat thicker for the next mile but route 
finding is no problem and the ascent is gentle. I 
camped the third night about at the timberline 
along the river. Actually, there is an obvious flat 
meadow at the low moraine at its upper end, and 
I camped in a few white bark pine below the 
moraine. 

Although it had snowed a little at Anvil Camp 
and I encountered a strong east wind while cross-
ing Shepherd Pass, the weather to date had been 
excellent. However, there were some clouds and 
wind this third night. Thref ore, I was quite 
pleased to awaken next morning to a clear sky 
with Comet Bennett (1969i) putting on a fine 
show to the southeast and seeming to serve as a 
good omen. 

My route over the Great Western Divide was 
around Triple Divide Peak. It is necessary to 
start climbing on a long shallow traverse from 
the river until a point is reached above the small 
lake on the river. This will put you past the cliffs 
which make up the north wall of the canyon at 
this point. Then, one turns due north and climbs 
steadily over open slopes until the ridge (12,-
000+) stretching east of Triple Divide Peak can 
be crossed. At this point, about two-hundred 
yards of scrambling puts one in the notch east of 
Glacier Lake where one has a pleasant short run 
down around the Lake and into the notch con-
taining the tiny lake at the head of Cloud Canyon. 

At this point, I had intended to proceed wes-
terly, crossing Copper Mine Pass, then along the 
ridge to Elizabeth Pass and from Elizabeth Pass 
across the tableland to Pear Lake. However, the 
weather again worsened abruptly with a strong 
wind and a double cloud deck to the west. The 
snow slopes down to Lion Lake were topped by 
about a half-inch of splendid corn, and I had 
promised to be back home April 1st for my grand-
daughter's birthday. The combination was irresis-
tible and I headed downhill. 

Unfortunately, below Lion Lake, the visibility 
deteriorated and I would have welcomed a couple 
of bottles of Mummery's Bouvier. It was neces-
sary to follow the streambed carefully and this 
is not the most suitable route down this canyon 

to page 27, please 



SIERRA SKI TOUR 

from page 10 

on skis. Two sets of cliffs are present, one set 
above Tamarack Lake and the second set between 
the 10,000 and 10,400-foot contours higher up. 
The next morning, when visibility improved, it 
was obvious that both sets could be circumvented 
via open slopes to the south of the stream. How-
ever, because of the lack of visibility, I was re-
quired to crampon down a narrow but not particu-
larly steep couloir along the creek through the 
upper cliffs. I spent the fourth night above Tam-
arack Lake and, after sleeping somewhat later 
than usual the next morning, I had a pleasant run 
down to High Sierra Trail Junction at the end of 
River Valley. Although I was able to ski around 
Bear Paw Meadow into Buck Canyon for about 
three-quarters of a mile, the ski crossing officially 
ended at the River Valley Junction and from 
there to Giant Forest it was a pleasant spring 
hike. I spent one more night on the trail just be- 

low Seven Mile Hill, caught a ride from Giant 
Forest to the Fresno Airport and was home the 
evening of the sixth day. 

The route west from Triple Divide Peak to 
Peak Lake certainly seems feasible and probably 
would be preferable when traveling west to east. 
As a matter of fact, the run down from the 
shoulder of Triple Divide Peak into the Kern-Ka-
weah River on a west-east crossing would be 
fantastic. 

As far as equipment is concerned, I would like 
to put in a good word for Harscheisen. These seem 
particularly adapted to late winter Sierra snow 
conditions. They are small metal plates which 
fasten vertically on the sides of the ski under the 
foot. When used in conjunction with skins, they 
obviate the need for crampons in climbing steep, 
hard slopes, a common early morning problem. 

The Kern Basin is a lovely wild place and is 
twice as beautiful under a mantle of snow. Late 
winter is the best time and you won't encounter 
any snowmobiles. 
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and the West— plus many other special-
ities. New, used and rare. Libraries pur-
chased. Monday-Saturday 9 to 5:30. 

535 North Larchmont Blvd. 
Los Angeles, California 90004 

Phone 469-2186 

scree 
Recall of 1/4" Diamond 

Recent stocks of Diamond two flute 
drills, sizes 12 and 14 for the Rawl 
#14 holder, are defective and should 
be returned for replacement. They 
break easily — as often as two drills 
in one hole — and cannot be relied 
on when carried in the usual small 
numbers. 

Defective drills may be identified 
by a dull finish and by the labeling 
which is in ink and is a diamond sym-
bol followed by a "14" or a "740-12." 
Bright finish drills labeled with in-
dented lettering are OK. 

These defective drills (wholesaled 
by me or by Diamond since about 
May of this year) may be returned, 
either new or used or broken, to your 
dealer or direct to me for replacement. 
My new stock is and will be manufac-
tured for me by Whitman & Barnes, 
with various labels, but always in-
cluding the letter "P". Old Diamond 
stock with an indented diamond sym-
bol is also good. 

The delay in starting this callback 
is unfortunate. In the event of any 
such unexpected failures occurring in 
the future on equipment that I man-
ufacture or distribute, I would hope 
that climbers and dealers would be 
prompt in notifying me and in return-
ing the equipment for exchange. I 
continually do my utmost to maintain 
quality, but such feedback on failures 
is also important — especially with 
those items I do not manufacture 
myself. 

Ed Leeper 
Wallstreet, Colo. 80302 
(Zip Code must be used) 

Highest Wall Climbed 

The Rupal Face of Nanga Parbat, 
the highest mountain wall in the 
world, was climbed for the first time 
by a German/Austrian expedition this 
year. Gunther and Reinhold Messner 
were first to reach the summit after 
forty days on the face. A second team 
was also successful. The 26,840-foot 
summit had been visited only twice 
before. 

Gunther Messner was killed on the 
descent and his brother was badly 
frostbitten. The Messner brothers, 
particularly Reinhold, had been noted 
for doing alpine routes in astonishing-
ly fast times. 

30 



NI 111111 111111111MENE1111 IPI 

COLORADO DOWN 

PARKA & PANTS 

COMPLETE LINE OF 

WINTER 

MOUNTAINEERING 

CLOTHING 

& EQUIPMENT 

Write for Free 
1970 Holubar Mountaineering Ltd. Catalog 

Dept. ST-11 
P. O. Box 7 

Boulder, Colorado 
80302 

1111111.111.101111111.111....1.1.111111 
31 

 
 

Knot Unties—Climber Killed 
On September 27, 1970 Mark Emer-

son was killed while climbing with 
Rick Dorish on Castle Rock. The two 
were attempting the first fifth class 
ascent of the North Wind Route. 
Mark fell and was caught by the rope. 
Then, while being lowered, the knot 
in his rope came untied and he fell 120 
feet to the base of the rock. He was 
tied in with a bowline not secured by 
half-hitches which he connected to his 
swami belt with one oval carabiner. 

According to Rick Dorish, Mark did 
not usually tie in this way but he had 
been feeling very confident that day 
and hadn't worried about it. 

Obviously, the practice of tying in 
with a simple bowline without back-
up hitches or connecting a knot to the 
swami belt with a carabiner is unsafe. 
Almost any experienced climber can 
tell a story about a belay rope coming 
untied. When a bowline is used, the 
loose end should be well secured with 
half-hitches and the knot must be 
checked periodically. Some climbers 
have abandoned the traditional bow-
line entirely, favoring the figure-eight 
or overhand knot. These knots are 
used with the swami belt by making 
either a figure-eight or overhand bend 
in the rope about two feet from the 
end. The end is then passed under the 
swami belt and threaded back through 
the bend to form the knot. 

New Eiger Route 
In the middle of the summer, three 

Scotsmen made a new route on the no-
torious North Wall of the Eiger. Their 
route, known as North Pillar Direct, 
climbs a prominent 3000-foot buttress 
on the left side of the wall. Starting on 
June 13, but hindered by very erratic 
weather and large quantities of snow 
remaining from the exceptional win-
ter, gradual progress was made over 
a series of attempts totaling approxi-
mately ten days climbing time. Fixed 
ropes had been established high on the 
buttress by the time of the final as-
sault from July 28 to 31. The final 
3000 feet of the climb followed exist-
ing routes on the northeast face to the 
summit. Unlike elsewhere on the Ei-
ger, the rock on the North Pillar Di-
rect was generally sound and the route 
relatively free from objective dangers. 

One of the climbers from this party, 
Bugs McKeith, showed up in Yose-
mite in September. In the company of 
Rick Sylvester, he made a first ascent 
of a grade V traversing route across 
the dried up path of Upper Yosemite 
Fall. Dubbed "Via Sin Agua," it is 
definitely a route for late fall only. 

YOU DON'T HAVE TO KNOW 
A THING ABOUT SEWING 

To Make Your Own Outdoor Clothing 
Sleeping Bags, Tents, Rain Wear 

and now 

CHILDREN'S SIZES 
Highest Quality Designs and Materials 

free Catalog 

FROSTLINE Dept. 12, Box 2190 • Boulder, Col. 80302 
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A GREAT 
GIFT 

SWISS ARMY 
Craftsman Knife 

Preferred by most climbers. Large 
spear blade, pen blade, can open-
er, cap lifter, reamer, Phillips 
screwdriver, file, scissors, double-
cut saw, tweezers, pick. 31/4" 
closed length. 

Add 50 cents for postage and handling. 

HIGHLAND Outfitters 
P. 0. Box 121 

Riverside, California 92502 
Bankamericard - Master Charge 

"Lazy Backpacker" 

12" 



sierra designs • 4th & addison • berkeley, california 94710 
send for catalog 

Yosemite Notes 

This autumn in the Valley there has 
been a lack of interest in big wall 
climbing and a corresponding passion 
for short hard crack climbs. Many new 
routes have been put up, some of 
which are claimed to be (and prob-
ably are) harder than anything yet 
done. This surge in extreme crack 
climbing, led by a coterie of yogurt-
eating health food faddists proves that 
the energy which last year resulted in 
numerous ascents of El Capitan, has 
been redirected from big walls to vi-
cious cracks. These efforts shatter pre-
cedents the way Frank Sacherer did 
in the early sixties, the difference be-
ing that what Sacherer accomplished 
almost singlehandedly is now being 
done by a hard core of about half a 
dozen climbers. More impressive than 
the difficulty of routes, is the large 
number of climbers operating at a very 
high standard. In fact, there appears 
to have been a major psychological 
breakthrough in American climbing 
during the last couple of years. The 
terror barriers are down, the big walls 
not so fearsome. Unknown climbers 
enter the Valley, and go right up on 
faces like the North America Wall. 

This sort of breakthrough happened 
in Great Britain years ago, when there 
occurred a remarkable rise in stan-
dards among the many, as well as an 

Statement of Ownership, Management and 
Circulation (Act of October 23, 1962; Sec-
tion 4369, Title 39, United Stated Code). 
Filing Date: September 21, 1970. Title of 
publication: Summit. Frequency of issue: 
Monthly, except February and August. Lo-
cation of known office of publication: Met-
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Nat'l. Forest, San Bernardino County, Cali-
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office of the publishers: Same as above. 
Co-publishers: J.M. 'Crenshaw, P.O. Box 
1889, Big Bear Lake, Calif. 92315 and 
H.V.J. Kilness, P.O. Box 1889, Big Bear 
Lake, Calif. 92315. Co-editors: Same as 
above. Managing Editor: None. Owners: 
J.M. Crenshaw, P.O. Box 1889, Big Bear 
Lake, Calif. 923 15 and H.V. J. Kilness, 
P.O. Box 1889, Big Bear Lake, Calif. 
92315. Known bondholders, mortgagees, 
and other security holders owning or hold-
ing 1 percent or more of total amount of 
bonds, mortgages or other securities: None. 
Total no. of copies printed: (1) 7000, (2) 
7250. Paid circulation: Sales through deal-
ers and carriers, street vendors and coun-
ter sales: (1)None, (22 None. Mail subscrip-
tions: (1) 6900, (2)7150. Total paid circu-
lation: (1) 6900, (2) 7150. Free distribution: 
None. Total distribution: (1) 6900,, (2) 7150. 
Office use, left-over, unaccounted, spoiled 
after printing: (1) 100, (2) 100. Total (1) 
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increase in the difficulty of the hard-
est climbs being done. But nowhere 
were there individuals who stood out 
like Brown and Whillens did in their 
heyday. Instead, there were (and are) 
groups of hard men in each major 
area, who, stimulated by fierce com-
petition, inched (and are inching) the 
standards up. But, as an Englishman 
resident in North Wales recently told 
me, "It's impossible to make a repu-
tation climbing in Britain these days." 
And so it is, but many try. A current 
effort in that direction is unroped solo- 

ing of routes only just below the hard-
est grades. In most cases the climbers 
have already done the routes, but 
nevertheless it is drawing the line very 
thin. One expert playing this game re-
cently fell 200 feet. 

In this country too it is becoming 
almost "impossible to make a reputa-
tion climbing." In Yosemite, extraor-
dinary feats occur with almost mono-
tonous regularity. One blinks, wonders, 
and waits for the next. This, of course, 
is inevitable. For although we can't 
get much more exacting in artificial 
climbing difficulties, the horizons of 
free climbing are almost unlimited. 
And whenever and wherever standards 
can be pushed higher, they will be. 
Speed climbing is out at the moment 
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(who can top Schmitz and Madsen's 
trip up the Dihedral in two and a half 
days?) , the possibilities for first-rate 
new routes on big walls are sharply 
reduced, but the limits in free climb-
ing — and in Yosemite this means pri-
marily crack climbing — are there to 
be raised. So the leading young climb-
ers are focusing their energies in crack 
climbs and in rather a more spartan 
fashion than was formerly the wont of 
Valley cragsmen, i.e., continual exer-
cising and a health food regimen. We 
may also expect to see, and are see-
ing, more soloing, and especially more 

Forrest 
Mountaineering 

UNIQUE 
ROCK CLIMBING EQUIPMENT 

PinBins 
piton carriers that work 

Forrest Mountaineering 

Box 7083 • Denver, Colo. 80207 

unroped soloing as in now going on in 
Great Britain and in the Alps. This 
seems a dangerous game, but perhaps 
with advances in technique, condition-
ing, and psychology, will be no more 
risky than climbing has been at the 
extreme limits in other eras. 

Despite the above remarks concern-
ing the free climbing vogue in the Val-
ley, some efforts on big walls are oc-
curring. When the first autumn storm 
hit on October 20, there were three 
parties on El Capitan. One two-man 
team was halfway up the West Butt-
ress and became trapped on a ledge 
in the middle of the 300-foot traverse. 
They were rescued from above in a 
rather elaborate operation directed by 
Loyd Price of the Yosemite Guide 
Service. The pair were reportedly not 
well prepared for the sort of adverse 
conditions which are to be expected  

in the Sierra in October (as was viv-
idly shown two years ago by the en-
trapment of Harding and Rowell on 
Half Dome's south face.) 

This was the third rescue on El 
Capitan this year. Besides Ostin and 
Matthews, a second party, including 
the well-known Scot, Brian Robertson, 
was helped from Camp VI on the 
Nose, and for a totally different rea-
son; desiccation, or danger of death 
by fire instead of ice. But these two 
Nose rescues were simple affairs, not 
to be compared with the West Butt-
ress saga. 

During this stormy period, Rick 
Sylvester and Jerry Coe descended 
from El Cap's "Aquarian Wall," but 
the North America Wall team fought 
upward and succeeded in making the 
6th ascent. They were Billy Davidson 
(of Calgary, Canada) and Dan Reid. 
The 5th ascent was made last spring 
by the Canadians (Vancouver) Gor-
don Smaill and Neil Bennett. 

The Ladies 
If there is any male chauvinism in 

Yosemite climbing circles (and there 
is) , it has been dealt a severe blow by 
two young ladies of exceptional tal-
ent and energy. Elaine Matthews has 
climbed the west face of Sentinel 
Rock, becoming the second woman to 
do a Grade VI in this country, and 
with Chuck Ostin reached Camp VI 
on the Nose of El Capitan. Unfortun-
ately they were there struck by a 
snowstorm and escaped via lines low-
ered from the top. 

Another girl, Beverly Johnson, has 
laid to rest any notion that women 
cannot excel in crack climbing. A few 
of her achievements: the Steck-Sa-
lathe route on Sentinel Rock, Rixon.'s 
East Chimney, the left side of Reed 
Pinnacle, and the Crack of Doom. A 
glance at the Yosemite guidebook will 
indicate the severe nature of these 
routes. Read it and weep, lads. 

Yosemite Rescue Corps 
Not counting picking up the pieces 

at the bottom of several climbs, there 
have been at least half a dozen serious 
rescues in Yosemite this year. To cope 
with this problem, the Park Service 
has begun a program of maintaining a 
cadre of 20 climbers subject to call for 
rescue at any time. In return, five 
campsites are provided free of charge 
in Camp IV for these personnel, and 
they are paid for any rescue work. 
This seems a marvelous solution to the 
indigent climber's problem of camping 
fees in the Valley, at least for the 
lucky 20. 

Royal Robbins 
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Subscription 
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Prepare and Plan Today 

for Your Trip Tomorrow 

BASIC MOUNTAINEERING 
136-page Third Edition 

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

Include $2.50. 

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

the ski hut 1615 university ave., berkeley, calif. 94703 

PALISADE 
SCHOOL 

OF 
MOUNTAINEERING 

Six seminars during July and August 
in the High Sierra near Big Pine, 
Calif. Each a week of fun, fellow-
ship of wilderness and rope. Com-
prehensive mountaineering experi-
ence for the novice, and continuing 
a unique leadership program for the 
proficient. 

Brochure available. 

Mountain Travel 
6201 Medau Place 
Oakland, Calif. 94611 

ODDS & ENDS 
Twenty cents per word. Payment in 
advance. 

WINTER SEMINARS: Rainier Mountain-
eering, Inc. offers 2 winter seminars on 
Mt. Rainier, Jan. 17 — 21 and Feb. 21 — 25, 
1971. Five days of survival and climbing 
training in sub zero conditions at 10,000-
foot Camp Muir, and summit attempt. Lim-
ited sign up. Fee is $200.00. For reserva-
tion mail $50.00 to Rainier Mountaineering, 
Inc., 3801 So. Steele, Tacoma, Wash. 98409. 

CLIMBING SCHOOL: Saturdays and Sun-
days in San Fernando Valley and Idyllwild! 
Complete daily classes in basic or ad-
vanced rock climbing. Taught by qualified 
leaders experienced in Sierra, Tetons, 
Yosemite and Tahquitz climbing. All equip-
ment furnished, except boots. $20 per per-
son per day. By reservations only. Write or 
phone: California Climbers, P.O. Box 927, 
Topanga, California 90290. 213-346-8030. 
Ken McNutt, Prop. 

CLIMB Mt. McKINLEY!! Now accepting 
applications on '71 expeditions to Alaska's 
20,320-foot peak. Alaska Mountain Guides, 
Inc., Box 48, Anchorage, Alaska 99501. 

Alaska Mountain Guides, Inc. —NEWS 
—The following climbers reached 20,320-
foot Mt. McKinley in 1970: Hantsch, Hend-
erson, Doege, Fialkow, Pyne, Niedra, Dr. 
Schierle, Stark, Engi, Brunner, Jungen, 
Reed, Rice, Schenck, Dr. Brunner, Dr. Ull-
rich, Nesbett, Steele, Britch, Weiland, 
Genet. 

LONGWARE CHROMOLY HARDWARE. 
Prices significantly reduced. Individual 
and dealer inquiries invited. Mountain 
Travel, 6201 Medau Place, Oakland, Calif. 
94611. 

CUSTOM MADE —Down Sleeping Bags, 
Down Parkas, Nylon Tents. Write Nancy 
Pytlak, RD 1, Box 409, Plattsburgh, N.Y. 
12901. 

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 

CERAMIC PENDANTS and KEY CHAINS: 
peace symbol, ice axe or piton hammer. 
$2.00 each, postpaid. Inyo Mono Pottery, 
387 Willow St., Bishop, Calif. 93514. 

FOR SALE: Complete sets of SUMMIT 
for 1969. $66.50 postpaid. Send check or 
money order to SUMMIT, P.O. Box 1889, 
Big Bear Lake, California 92315. 
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THE EDWARDO 
SKI TOURING BOOT 

Style #290 (Black/Red Stripes) 

SIZES N. M. L.-41/2  to 15 

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

SIZES N. M. L.-41/2  to 15 
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Handmade in Italy for the Outdoor Man 
and Woman with Discriminating Taste. 

Send for free brochure with many other 

technical mountaineering styles and name of 

of your nearest dealer. 

Fabian° ,Shoe Co., Ivte 
DEPARTMENT A-2—SOUTH STATION 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 02210 
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A DIVISION OF THE RED WING SHOE COMPANY 
RED WING, MINNESOTA 55066 

While it's true that some Voyageur boots 
are handcrafted in Italy, still they are made 
to fit our specifications ... and your Amer-
ican feet. 

All Voyageur boots are built over Amer-
ican lasts to give Americans the natural fit 
and comfortable feel they have come to 
expect in their everyday footwear — a "fit 
feeling" they don't get from boots built 
over European lasts. 

Plus every pair of Voyageurs features gen-
uine cowhide, inside and out, tempered 
spring steel shanks and lug soles for maxi-
mum support and traction. 

If you were born with American feet—
better buy yourself American boots—
Voyageur for 1971. 

Voyageur is an American climbing boot 
...with a bit of a European accent. 


