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Although there are a certain number of ideas 
in Charles Houston's "The Future of Mountain 
Climbing" (SUMMIT, April 1972) which one can 
readily identify with, there are others on which I 
feel that another viewpoint should be heard. 

Initially Houston deplores the general desecra-
tion of the mountains and few among us would 
not endorse the sentiments expressed. One small 
point here is that, as so often in this type of writ-
ing, it is a mysterious "they" who have done the 
bad deeds, never the "we" that should be blamed. 
Did Houston and his friends remove their trash 
from K2? Undoubtedly not, and if they did they 
were surely unique, for in that era, and even until 
quite recently, it was considered quite sufficient to 
vaguely hide garbage under the nearest rock. It 
is good that we now know better, and hopefully 
act in a more responsible manner, but let us be 
quite clear that many of us have been culprits in 
our time. 

We next come to the real heart of his letter, 
and in case readers do not have the relevant 
SUMMIT to hand, Houston wrote, "Irving . . . 
foresaw and deplored the inevitable outcome of 
competitive climbing. Many people laughed at 
the stodgy British who held that climbing was a 
sport, who scorned direct aids (for a long time 
anyway), and were rightly critical of the Hitler-
Wagnerian climber-hero." This last phrase, it 
seems to me, is a direct insult to a generation of 
climbers who pushed back the limits of the pos-
sible more than any other before or since. That 
these climbers came from countries that had dic-
tatorial governments, who on occasion made na-
tionalistic propaganda out of their achievements, 
should not be construed as meaning that the 
climbers gave a hoot about the policies of their 
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government. They were climbers first and fore-
most, and by accident of birth are now dubbed 
"Hitler-Wagnerian." It makes just as little sense 
to refer to the mountaineers of Houston's day as 
Capitalist-Imperialist, or to today's climbers as 
"Nixon-Genocidal." And, as for Irving and others 
of his stripe, their antideluvian attitudes were in 
large measure responsible for the total eclipse of 
British climbers in the Alps for some twenty-five 
years. 

Turning to Houston's abhorrence of competi-
tive climbing, it would be as well to state that 
while climbing may be entirely private, a true 
means of self-discovery, it may also be highly 
competitive. Anyone who denies this is either kid-
ding themselves, or suffering from a dose of the 
"holier-than-thous." We have only to look at the 
very beginnings of climbing in North America, 
let alone Europe, to see the competition for peaks 
such as Assiniboine, McKinley, Robson, Wadding-
ton and so on. Competition has been with us since 
the first ascent of Mont Blanc in 1786, and we 
should at least have that straight by now. 

In line with the despicable competition, Hous-
ton then goes on, in two separate places, to de-
plore the search for more demanding climbs. And 
then, obviously unsure of his ground, immediately 
repudiates his stand by adding, also twice, words 
to the effect that man must always "push to do 
more difficult and dangerous things." The reason 
that the leading climbers will always seek ever 
greater challenges is that once the finest climbs 
of a previous generation no longer provide the ul-
timate difficulty, then the climbers at the most 
demanding level will attempt routes that a former 
generation left alone. This may be stating the ob-
vious, but it seems to me that this is the motiva- 
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tion, and not "publicity, status, money" as Hous-
ton would have it. He says he believes that it is 
publicity and so forth that spurs on so much of 
today's climbing "because so few extraordinary 
climbs are kept secret:" but did not Houston him-
self write books on his Himalayan trips? He most 
asuredly did, and they are fine books, too, that 
have probably inspired many others. No, if peo-
ple really want status and so forth there are far 
easier and less dangerous activities than climbing 
by which to obtain it. 

Turning to climbing itself Houston says, "It's 
been proven beyond doubt that man can climb 
anything . . . if he wants to do so." Contrary 
to this statement there are any number of climbs, 
be they rock climbs, alpine climbs, or Himalayan, 
that, given a competent method of attack, are 
not climbable by the present generation. That 
many of them could be "ascended" we do not 
doubt — indeed we see examples of these hollow 
victories with monotonous regularity — but the 
whole crux of the validity of climbing is the em-
ployment of limited means that still preserve the 
esential challenge: the doubt as to the eventual 
outcome. 

Another example of Houston's woolly thinking 
is his lament: "Are we to find more winter as-
cents? . . . Diretissimas with one hand tied? More 
blindfold climbs?" Is Houston seriously equating 
winter climbing with these inventions of his? 
Winter climbing is a superb field-  of endeavor, for 
the forces allied against the climber are so many 
that it is his own spirit, and not the amount of 
gadgetry that he carries that will be the decisive 
factor. 

Again, with reference to motivation, Houston 
asks if we should not go back to "simpler, happier, 

to page 40, please 
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Climber on top of the Dome, starting for ascent of Kain Face, left. 

Robson Rambles 
By Warren Bleser 

Photos by Ed Cooper 
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East Face of Mt. Robson in the Canadian Rockies; the Dome in lower right center; Kain Face above it. 

I walked along on the bare ice of the lower Rob-
son Glacier admiring the view. Early in my climb-
ing career I had spent a lot of time on and around 
Canada's Mt. Robson and now, over a decade 
later, I found that the allure was still as strong 
as ever. There was less snow on the mountain 
than ever before in my experience; the North 
Face appeared ominous in the blue of solid ice, 
rather than its usual sparkling white. 
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I was pulled from my thoughts of the mountain 
by the barking of a dog somewhere out of sight. 
Since my dog, Talkeetna, seldom barked, some-
thing must be up. Scrambling up an ice ridge, I 
got a view of my thirty-five pound Siberian Husky 
confronting a mountain goat many times her size 
at extremely close range. I called Keetna back, 
but then the goat started to run off, and the in-
stinct of the chase was too strong in her. I 
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Climber on last one thousand feet of Mt. Robson, via the Kain Face and the Southeast Face. 

watched in helpless amazement as the two ani-
mals raced across the treacherously steep flank 
of Reargard Mountain at amazing speed. Soon 
both of them were out of sight, and I was left 
wondering if I would ever get Keetna back alive. 

Kain Face 

The Kain Face of Robson is certainly no place 
for a dog. A large bergschrund guards the base 
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of the wall. Above the schrund the ice is steep 
and continuous for over a thousand vertical feet, 
with a hanging glacier in the center of the face 
and cornices at the top. No, on this day Keetna 
would simply have to remain behind at camp. 

We had made a late start and the weather was 
poor. I was with Leif Patterson, John Waterman, 
and some students of an ice climbing seminar. 
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About halfway up the face, I heard some com-
motion and turned to see Keetna moving quickly 
up toward me. In the past she had always turned 
back when a climb was too much for her and had 
treated crevasses with great respect. I will never 
know how she managed to negotiate the schrund 
at the base of the wall. Now she moved up the 
ice with grace and skill. Soon she joined me at the 
belay stance. I was glad that I had not gotten 
around to clipping her toe nails yet. 

Keetna continued up the face solo. At the top 
I watched her negotiate a small cornice. At one 
point a paw reached up and over the lip to feel 
out the terrain in a very human-like move. Above, 
the gentler slopes of the Northeast Ridge were 
strictly puppy play. 

There was also a Japanese party on the stan-
dard route that day. They arrived on the summit 
to receive a warm greeting from a friendly little 
dog. On the descent of the Kain Face Keetna 
was placed in a sling harness and lowered, pro-
testing vigorously. 

North Face 
I lay in the small bivouac tent attempting to 

hold a pot of melting snow over a small monster of 
a stove which was throwing out flame and un-
burned gas in large quantities. Survival meant 
getting my head outside the tent to waft in some 
pure air and licking a little snow for a parched 
throat. After the cleaning needle had broken off 
in the aperture of the stove, an extensive drilling 
operation with a knife had been the last resort. 
Now we were trying to melt a little water for 
supper. 

I was with John Waterman at the Robson-
Helmet Col under the North Face. We had hoped 
to have Leif with us, but he lay ill back at our 
camp below the Kain Face. We were taking no 
more chances on canine rambles; Keetna was 
staked out there also. 

By three the next morning we were awake; by 
four we were traversing the base of the face; by 
first light we were roped and negotiating forma-
tions of steep ice at the bergschrund. And finally 
the face itself. What beauty! What exposure! Toe-
pointing on good ice from the start, the route 
went almost straight up the face to the Emperor  

Ridge two thousand feet above. John and I had 
not climbed together before, and at first our 
methods differed. I placed only one ice screw at 
a belay stance, expecting John to place about 
three screws on his one hundred sixty-five-foot 
lead. But John had the habit of climbing up quite 
a ways before he would pause to place a screw. 
There we were, one ice screw holding us to the 
wall and John running out a lot of rope. I soon 
switched to his method of placing two solid an-
chors at the belay stance and placing two screws 
for protection while leading a pitch. At a belay 
stance, little time was spent chopping a platform. 
After clipping a pack into one of the belay pins, 
it was used as a belay seat, significant in that not 
only did this save time, but also hard worked legs 
were given a rest. I feel that the only way we 
could have moved faster was to have climbed si-
multaneously, and this we never considered while 
on the face itself. 

We paused for a quick lunch together just to 
the right of the largest rock band. Halfway up 
the wall this was the same spot where the first 
ascent party, Davis and Callis, had stopped to 
put on their crampons, having had good snow 
conditions to this point. Sounds of horses and 
men drifted up from Burg Lake, over a vertical 
mile below. 

So we were moving again. The angle of the wall 
increased a few degrees as we climbed on boiler 
plate hard blue ice. It was here that the pick of 
my early vintage alpine hammer broke off in the 
ice. A second tool I had been using, a Climaxe, 
proved to be just too light to penetrate this ice. 
That left the ice axe; it took a vigorous swing to 
anchor it. Above, we could see the rock bands 
that had stopped more than one party attempting 
the route. Four leads and we were there. 

The problem was in making the transition from 
the boiler plate we were on up over a series of 
steps of thin and questionable ice overlaying rot-
ten rock. At one point I attempted to place a 
rock pin in what appeared to be a substantial 
limestone band. Although the pin sounded good 
going in, the pin popped out and the rock broke 
away under a little testing pressure. On pitch 
thirteen I went up a hundred and forty feet with 
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Mt. Robson at 

12,972 feet, is the 

highest peak in 

the Canadian Rockies. 

Tumbling (or Berg) 

Glacier is seen on left; 

Mist Glacier on right; 

Berg Lake below. 

The North Face of 

Mt. Robson. John 

Waterman's and Warren 

Bleser's climb of this 

face makes only the 

third ascent of this 

classic route. 

very little protection. John's lead was about the 
same. Our progress was no longer directly up-
ward, but traversing back and forth in search of 
the soundest ice. 

Halfway through the rock bands the angle of 
the wall eased off a few degrees and the quality 
of the ice improved. The sun was setting as we 
neared the top. His adrenalin flowing, John would 
toe-point up until he was out of rope, trying for 
that one hundred seventy-foot-lead. The final 
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lead, pitch nineteen, was a forty-five degree tra-
verse to the right in poorly consolidated snow. 
Soon I was on the Emperor Ridge basking in 
the red rays of setting sun. John joined me and 
then quickly led off up the spectacularly corniced 
ridge. At the summit we paused to watch the final 
departure of the sun before heading down on 
quite familiar terrain. Surprisingly, ours was but 
the third ascent of the North Face — a classic 
climb! 

7 



Ra-Ct River 

About twenty miles northwest of Great Salt 
Lake in northern Utah, a range of contrary moun-
tains are situated east-west. The North American 
continent has two such ranges whose geographical 
position is orientated on an east-west axis rather 
than a north-south axis; the Uintas of east cen-
tral Utah and the Raft River Range. Canyon 

, 
1,C1 rno  

streams run to the northeast and southwest. Cliff 
formations are weathered by the prevailing south-
west storms. Both ranges support unique flora 
and fauna. 

No technical climbing can be done on the avail-
able rock. It's old and the kind you hold together. 
For the hiker, a world of contrast is open to him. 

8 The eastern end of the Raft Rivers rises to 9800 feet. 
There are no names for the individual mountains. 



Range- East and West By Richard Howard 

Perhaps the best introduction to the Raft Rivers 
is to travel on highway 30 west from Snowville, 
Utah. Snowville is on Interstate 80 west of Salt 
Lake City. The eastern end of the range may be 
seen as a giant pyramid rising to 9800 feet. The 
desert slopes gradually up to juniper forests where 
the mountains begin. Near Strevell, Idaho, a 
gravel road takes you near the range and affords 
access to Clear Creek. 

Clear Creek supports a diverse flora of trees 
and shrubs unlike the sage desert that you have 
just crossed. An escarpment of rock forms a can-
yon on the north side. Juniper and pinyon pine 
grow here while the area around the creek sup-
ports aspen and cottonwood. To the south, look-
ing into the Raft Rivers, numerous clumps of 
mountain mahogany, douglas fir, and sub-alpine 
fir can be seen growing together. The road ends 
in front of a boulder pile. The trail begins on the 
other side, about twenty yards upstream. For 
three miles the trail parallels the stream. Peren-
nial snowbanks maintain the streams constant 
flow. The trail goes around the snow banks and 
nearby cliffs. 

You approach the summit ridge but find in-
stead a broad plateau in view. The plateau forms 
the summits of four peaks in this twenty-five-
mile-long mountain range. The meadow plateau 
fluctuates between 9,000 and 9,800 feet. The 
blend of desert climate and altitude supports 
numerous kinds of mushrooms. Some are edible 
like the meadow mushrooms and puffballs and 
others toxic like the amanita. 

As you look down on the south side of the Raft 
Rivers, two lakes can be seen. One, a high moun-
tain lake is an hour's hike from the plateau and 
suitable for a summer skinny clip. The other is 
Great Salt Lake, unsuitable to drink, but shim- 

mering, red in hue, and surrounded by a vast 
white desert of salt flats. Two small mountain 
ranges looking like islands rise abruptly from the 
white desert. The Hogup mountains, a recent vol-
canic phenomena, is notable in that early man 
utilized the caves there several thousand years 
ago. The jagged barren peaks of the Newfound-
land range are the tops of the most recent moun-
tain range to occur in North America. 

Looking around to the northwest into the val-
leys, monoliths of granite can be seen. This is the 
City of Rocks. Historically, it was used by early 
settlers going to California as a signature wall. 
Some names can still be seen on the rock. If you 
come to the Raft Rivers, ask the local folk and 
they will give directions to the City of Rocks. 
Some excellent scrambling or technical climbing 
can be found here. Though most of the monoliths 
rise no more than a few hundred feet from the 
valley floor, you can spend days attempting their 
summits and still have a few to climb. 

On the desert, driving to the Raft Rivers, you 
find yourself surrounded by drab scenery and dis-
tant inconsequential mountains. It is hot. No 
clouds. The Clear Creek road is dusty, but an 
oasis of green is seen tucked between canyon 
walls. This must be the place. 

After hiking to the plateau and seeing the view, 
it seems worth while camping there. A hike of 
about two miles brings you to the eastern end of 
the range. Snowfields on the north side provide 
camp water. Hot desert winds rise from below 
and mix with the altitudinal cold. Temperatures 
rise and fall 10 degrees in 10 minutes. The sun 
sets and the air stills. Too soon, a morning sun 
comes over peaks a hundred miles east of the Raft 
Rivers and fills the desert basin below. Waking 
up, you forget your reason for coming here, for 
tolerating what's happening below, and listen . . . 
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KATAHDlin 

If a westerner totally unfamiliar with Maine's 
mountains should suddenly awaken and find him-
self standing somewhere along the Katandin east 
ridge on a foggy day, with no view of the milder 
outlying terrain, Maine would probably be among 
the last places he would guess he might be. 
Chances are he would think of no place farther 
east than the Rockies. Because here, for the 
length of one mile, the usual Eastern rules for the 
shape of mountains are suspended; one would 
look in vain for the "worn-down" aspect that the 
Appalachian chain is generally supposed to pre-
sent, and there is little trace of the wooded slopes 
and "gentle rounded nature" that people usually 
associate with the New England mountains. It is 
with no exaggeration that the hiking-scrambling 
route along the top of this ridge is called the most 
spectacular trail in the east. 

When considered within the context of most of 
the terrain covered in the Appalachian Mountain 
Club's guidebooks, the description of the ridge in 
their Maine Mountain Guide is quite appropriate: 
c`. . . a narrow, serrated ridge, in places but 2 or 
3 feet wide, with precipitous cliffs on the North 
and only less steep walls on the South. . . . The 
narrowness of the ridge combined with the dizzy 
height above sheer cliffs gives a sense of extreme 
exposure." 

Baxter Peak, 5,267', is the highest summit of 
the Katandin massif, whose rocky upper regions 
rise far above the lower mountains, valleys and 
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basins that surround it in Baxter State Park. The 
Knife Edge connects Baxter and nearby South 
Peak (5,240') with the other principal ridge point 
to the east, (Pamola (4,902'). 

Many climbers ascend Baxter Peak from its 
north side via the Cathedral Trail, then cross the 
Knife Edge to Pamola and descend from there 
back to the starting point of the circuit at Chim-
ney Pond, This small, beautiful alpine lake lies at 
an elevation of 2,910' in the glacier-gouged South 
Basin amphitheater, three and a half miles from 
road's end at Roaring Brook Camp. 

The steep Cathedral Trail, parts of it a scram-
ble, has spectacular aspects of its own, with its 
views of the impressive northeast face of Baxter 
Peak, the similar walls of the Knife Edge and 
Pamola, and the South Basin below. However, 
anyone who ascends by this route and continues 
on from Baxter Peak across the ridge to Pamola 
finds that the most interesting part of the trip 
comes after having reached the highest summit. 

It is only a short distance from Baxter to South 
Peak; the greater part of the ridge, the Knife 
Edge proper, curves northeast from here to Pam-
ola. In some places there is generous room for 
walking, and the slopes on each side are only mod-
erately steep. In other sections the sides drop off 
abruptly, particularly on the left (N), and the 
ridge crest itself is quite sharp. At one point the 
recommended paint-marked route (whose marks 
are scarcely needed most of the time) drops be- 
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UTE EDGE' RIDGE 
By Del Owens 

low the ridge top and briefly leads along a ledge 
hardly two feet wide, with a substantial dropoff 
down the side. At other places one cannot simply 
stroll along, but must scramble up over or around 
minor prominences. The scrambling is light and 
quite simple in good weather, even for hikers 
visiting the park with no experience in rough 
mountain terrain. With strong winds and wet 
rock — not at all uncommon — one must take 
care; accidents are by no means unknown to the 
mountain. On days when weather conditions are 
especially bad, the Knife Edge or the entire moun-
tain may be closed to climbing by park officials. 

According to early Indian legend the frequent 
stormy weather on Katandin's summits is an ex-
pression of the displeasure of Pamola, harsh spirit 
of the mountain who has always resented any in-
trusion of man into his domain. There are varia-
tions on the Pamola legend, but in perhaps the 
most interesting version he has the body of a 
giant eagle and the head of a human. In whatever 
image, the vengeful creature has not been sighted 
in a number of years. 

The most awkward part of the ridge traverse 
is the short but steep drop from the projection 
named Chimney Peak, down into the notch separ-
ating this point from Pamola. There is no prob-
lem here, just the matter of picking out some 
holds, doing a little twisting about, and deciding 
whether it's easier to go down facing out or facing 
in. Another short scramble up the other side of 
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the cleft puts you almost at the top of Pamola, 
and off the ridge. 

The route across the Knife Edge is not difficult 
for any rough-and-ready hiker. However, occa-
sionally an ambitious but latently acrophobic park 
visitor who has never before subjected himself 
(herself) to climbing up onto the lofty highlands, 
will laboriously work his way up the mountain-
side and onto the ridge only to become distressed 
at suddenly finding himself surrounded by more 
empty space than he considers pleasant. In a few 
instances, according to one of the park rangers, 
such persons have completely frozen at some point 
and have had to be "escorted" off the ridge. For-
tunately, most visitors with the propensity for 
such an extreme reaction are likely to turn back 
before ever venturing out onto the rather for-
midable-looking walkway. 

There are no "hiking" trails up the sides of the 
Knife Edge, but on the north side there is an es-
tablished scrambling route up a loose-rock cou-
loir called the Chimney, which comes out at the 
Chimney Peak-Pamola notch. There is opportu-
nity for various degrees of technical climbing else-
where on the walls of the ridge and on the basin 
walls in general. 

The summit area of Katandin is no longer the 
place of complete solitude that it was in Thoreau's 
day. Every year a sizable number of visitors come 
to Baxter State Park, of which Katandin is the 
principal feature, and on any summer day with 
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Looking toward South Peak and Baxter Peak from the ridge. 

Climbers may be seen on the first lighted ridge point on the right as they make their way to the summit. 
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September view of Katandin from the south. The actual summit, Baxter Peak, is not visible from here; the 

central high point is South Peak, with the Knife Edge Ridge leading to the right. 

good weather there are a number of persons climb-
ing to the mountain's summit. Many climb by 
routes which do not include the Knife Edge as 
part of the round trip, but even a number of 
these will cross and re-cross the ridge anyway, 
particularly on a warm and sunny day when the 
ridge is inviting and views are extensive. 

I sat alone on the ridge on a cold and windy 
October day, however, when the rocky ridgeline 
was cloud-swept and unfriendly, and for a time, 
deserted. The clouds cut off any view of gentler 
land below. The atmosphere was completely dif-
ferent than on the midsummer day when I had 
walked along here before, when there had been at 
least five parties strung out between Baxter Peak 
and Pamola. Watching through the fog as the 
wind-blasted clouds collided with the ridge crest 
and spilled over it, hearing and feeling the con- 
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stant, penetrating force of the wind, I momen-
tarily wished I had gone directly back down 
from Baxter Peak and had not come out onto the 
ridge today in the suddenly-deteriorating weather. 
But in this inhospitable setting, which created an 
illusion of extreme isolation, I did feel that I 
could more easily recreate in my imagination the 
fascination that this mountain — especially this 
curiously sharp and broken ridge — must have 
held for the first ones who climbed up from the 
dense forest below to explore it, before there were 
access roads, guidebooks, park rangers, and 
trails . . . 

Those days are, of course, long since gone. But 
even if solitude is no longer a prime characteristic 
of this much-visited mountain, the enjoyment of 
climbing to its summit and crossing its "ridge per-
fect" remains considerable reward in itself. 
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Letters from the Mountains, No. 6 

ASCENT OF TULIYAN: 

"Tuliyan Peak, a 15,900-foot mountain, near 
Phalgam, Kashmir, was climbed for the first time 
by a party of four Kashmiris and four Americans." 

— Hindustani Times, June 3, 1972 
Dear S., 

Yes, that's us. Famous at last. And the strain 
was certainly not too great — the climbing strain, 
that is. The first ascent of Tuliyan Peak was very 
enjoyable though the accoutrements of this climb 
were unique for us Americans. 

Master Chandra, a veteran Kashmiri climber 
who had been on K2 with Weissner, first told us 
about Tuliyan: "A beautiful, easily accessible 
peak that has been unsuccessfully attempted 
many times." The problem was a difficult icefall, 
so he thought the peak could be climbed early in 
the season. 

The four of us did this climb with Mohammed 
Ashraf, the secretary of the Jammu and Kashmir 
Mountaineering and Hiking Club and three Kash-
miri graduates of India's first ski and mountain-
eering guide school. After their four years of in-
struction, the Kashmiris insisted upon taking care 
of all the details of the trip, and this they cer-
tainly did. 
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After a sunny week or so in Srinigar spent wait-
ing for the end of hypothetical rainstorms pre-
dicted by the Kashmiris, we finally left May 29 
with an incredible mountain of gear. "What could 
all this be?" we wondered. 

"Just the essential supplies." 
There were five tents, numerous heavy pots and 

pans, enough ropes and hardware to climb the 
Eiger and, finally, food. Our rations for the four-
day trip included 44 lbs. of rice, 9 lbs. of ghee, 
20 lbs. of potatoes, 15 lbs. of onions, 5 lbs. of salt, 
5 lbs. of bones, a seemingly infinite quantity of 
very hot peppers, and 8 small candy bars. As Tuli-
yan Lake was an 8-mile walk, and the peak was a 
one-day climb from the lake, this seemed like a 
somewhat generous quantity. Imagine eating 11 
pounds of rice covered with 11/2  pounds of salt 
and 2 pounds of grease each day. 

Taking buses may be quite a problem in Asia. 
Typical conversation: 

"When does the bus for Phalgam leave?" 
"Anytime." 
"Does the first bus leave in the morning or in 

the afternoon?" 
"Yes." 
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unusual experience in sashmir _ By Arlene Blum 

"At what time does the first bus leave?" 
"The first bus is at 7:00 a.m." 
"When are the other buses?" 
"At 10:00 and 12:00 a.m." 
"Are there buses in the afternoon?" 
"There is a bus at 4:00 p.m." 
"When is the last bus?" 
"The last bus is at 2:00 p.m." 
"How many buses leave each day?" 
"One or two." 
"We want to catch the 7:00 bus tomorrow 

morning. Can we buy tickets?" 
"Certainly, you can buy them tomorrow when 

the ticket office opens." 
"What time is that?" 
"The ticket office will open at 8:00 a.m." 
We managed to take a mailbus to Phalgam, the 

town nearest to Tuliyan Peak. The Tourist Offi- 
cer there greeted Ashraf and I warmly. "Ah, you 
want to leave tomorrow. Finding horses is a diffi- 
cult business, but I will arrange it. I'm at your 
disposal, and will do anything that I can to help 
you." Then he shook our hand cordially, got in 
his car, and drove to Srinigar for several days 
leaving us rather confused about what to do next. 
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Ashraf's cousin eventually found us some horses 
and a cheap hotel room. The hotel's garbage was 
thrown over the balcony and devoured by roving 
dogs and cows. Even newspapers were gobbled up 
with relish. 

After a late start, our caravan of 8 climbers, 
5 horses, and 3 horsemen set off laden with enough 
gear to tackle a Himalayan giant. On the trail at 
last. Ten minutes later we stopped for 20 minutes 
to wait for the horses. And so it went, 10 minutes 
of walking, 20 of waiting. After 4 hours of erratic 
progress, we reached Tuliyan Meadow (10,500 
feet). The lake from which we would climb was 
one hour above. Since it would require several 
trips to move our 800 pounds of supplies to high 
camp, we decided to spend the night at the 
meadow. 

It was there we got our introduction to the local 
staple food known euphemistically as mutton 
curry, a blend of equal parts of rice, grease, and 
fiery peppers with occasional bones to improve the 
texture. One of these bones later claimed Joel's 
front tooth when he bit down too vigorously. 

After several hours of "lunch," 5 climbers, some 
of them rather hungry, and 3 horsemen set out 

to page 18, please 15 
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PiX61%, 

16 Kashmiri climbers stand behind their club banner at base camp. Tuliyan in background. 



An early start for the summit. Tuliyan bathed in the morning sun. 

Three Kashmiris preparing lunch, an affair which took several hours. 
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Tu 1 iyan Peak from page 15 

with heavy loads for high camp. They returned 
with news that Tuliyan was a beautiful peak with 
a good route up the steep west ridge. Dinner was 
ready in 3 hours. A surprise — bones and rice. 

Vijay, Master Chandra's son, said Tuliyan was 
one of the few peaks in the Vale of Kashmir that 
this father had not succeeded in climbing, and he 
hoped his son would be able to climb it. No rea-
son why he should not unless we all got bogged 
down in ghee. 

After a four-hour breakfast, the 11 of us shoul-
dered heavy packs for the hour walk to Tuliyan 
Lake (12,500 foot). The rest of the day was de-
voted to food preparation. An amazing day! We 
spent 4 hours on breakfast, 31/2  on lunch, 6 on 
dinner, one hiking, and were still very hungry. 

Hoping to find good snow conditions, we arose 
at 3:00 a.m. and went out into the cold to say 
good morning to our companions. Groans ema-
nated from their tents. "Good, they're up." 
Breakfast was soon ready and taken out to them. 
Shiver. They weren't up yet. We finished eating, 
and began to wait and shiver and shiver and wait. 
At long last, as we started up, we began to realize 
why Tuliyan Peak had not been climbed before. 

Fortunately for us, Joel and I got the lead in a 
rope of two. The others followed in two ropes of 
three. We zigzagged up and across the icefall 
which was little problem after last year's heavy 
snowfall. 

At 8:00, we reached the steep ridge leaving 
one thousand feet to the summit cornice. Not a 
cloud marred the deep even blue of the high alti-
tude sky or the fine view of the enormous Nanga 
Parbat massif. Turning a gendarme, we started 
up a knife-edge ridge with seventy-degree slopes 
falling away on either side. The ridge itself was 
fairly steep but usually provided the security of 
something to hold onto. Walking across horizon-
tal parts of the knife-edge ridge was much more 
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insecure than climbing the occasional vertical 
steps. The rock was sound, the granulated snow 
covering it was not. 

Joel spent half an hour hacking his way through 
the final 10-foot overhanging cornice and yelled 
happily from the top. The elegant pyramids of 
Nun Kun (23,410 feet) dominated the view. Our 
world was sunny and very clear with icy moun-
tains as far as we could see in every direction. 
And finally, there was a candy bar allotted to each 
of us for the summit — our first palatable food 
in days. 

"And where are the candy bars?" 
"Oh, they've been left at the meadow along 

with other non-essential items." Having carried 
40 pounds of rice and potatoes to the lake, I was 
dubious. 

After several hours of sunning and picture tak-
ing, Dave led down the north ridge, as all the 
snow had been kicked off the ridge we'd just 
ascended. 

Yesterday, we had brought 18 manloads of sup-
plies to Tuliyan Lake, and now we had to carry 
most of them back down again. Our packs bulg-
ing with potatoes and onions, we staggered down 
to the meadow through the acres of delicate wild-
flowers so characteristic of the Kashmir Himal. 

Our climb of Tuliyan Peak could easily be re-
peated as a two- or three-day trip from Phalgam. 
We actually spent about fourteen hours climbing 
up or down during the ten days or so devoted to 
this trip. The climbing itself was enjoyable, but 
even more interesting were the insights we ob-
tained into cultural differences between climbers 
and the various ways in which mountains can be 
climbed. 

I wonder what Afganistan has in store for us. 
Sincerely, 
Arlene 
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The summit of Wyoming lies atop Gannett Peak, above, deep in the Wind River Range. Photo by Ed Cooper 

Gannett Peak 
By Edward J. Daley 

The summit of Wyoming lies atop Gannett 
Peak, deep in the Wind River Range. The re-
moteness of this peak, and the chance to climb on 
the most extensive glaciers in the "lower 48," 
prompted Bill Hunt and I to trek into this wil-
derness range. 
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On the west side of the divide, the trail to Gan-
nett starts at Elkhart Park, 11 miles north of 
Pinedale. The peak is about a 28-mile hike from 
here, so items were cut from our lists to save 
weight wherever possible. Pitons and hammers 
were eliminated in favor of chockstones because 

35 



of the technical ease of the peak itself. As it 
turned out, we fourth-classed most of the rock 
pitches and the only problem we encountered was 
soft snow. The final list showed 55 pounds apiece 
with food for 5 days, and in the second week of 
August, we set out for Gannett. 

The trail from Elkhart is easy to follow, but 
it does gain and lose altitude frequently. It took 
6 hours to cover the 15 miles to Island Lake and 
our first camp. The lake turned out to be a pop-
ular spot with about 100 people camped there. 
Some wilderness! After dinner we decided to hike 
up to the next ridge for a peek into Titcomb Val-
ley. Our first view of this rugged valley was im-
pressive; the east wall rose sharply to the craggy 
summits of Fremont Peak, Sacagawea, Mt. Helen, 
and Mt. Warren. The Titcomb Lakes flowed south 
to a waterfall near us, and at the far end of the 
valley headwall we could see Bonney Pass, the 
base of which we planned as our second camp. 
Between two peaks west of the pass we got 
our first glimpse of Gannett's snow-capped dome, 
still 13 miles distant. 

At first light we packed camp and hiked over 
the ridge. We had planned a relatively easy day 
hiking up to a boulder camp near the base of Mt. 
Helen. Even at a slow, sight-seeing pace we ar-
rived before noon. To avoid wasting a half day, 
we decided to push our camp to the top of Bonney 
Pass. We had just started kicking steps up the 
snow slope when we spotted a party descending 
above us. We waited on a rock rib for a chat with 
the leader about conditions over the pass. His 
party had backed off Gannett because of soft 
snow conditions. We would have to get to the 
summit early and off again before the melting 
got severe. He also told us they had come by way 
of the Ink Wells Trail to Wilson Meadows on the 
east side of the divide, a good 12 miles shorter 
than our route. We were crushed! The guidebook 
said that the Indians, through whose land the 
trail runs, were averse to giving permission for 
trail use. 

About 4 p.m. we reached the top of the divide 
at 12,700 feet. The place was a mass of chair-
sized boulders, and we had to move a ton to get a 
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spot flat enough for high camp. The pass offers 
an unobstructed view of Gannett. We spent an 
hour sighting our route across Dinwoody Glacier. 
Dark clouds moving in from the north gave us an 
excuse to crawl into the tent for some sleep. 

It was a miserable night of thunderstorms, high 
winds, and snow. The tent flapped like pistol shots 
and we got little sleep in spite of all the cotton 
from the first aid kit stuffed into our ears. By 6 
a.m. the clouds were swept away, along with our 
excuse to stay in bed. We packed our rucksacks 
and climbed down to the glacier on the east side 
of the divide. Two hours on the glacier and the 
morning sun revitalized us a bit and we climbed 
past Gooseneck Pinnacle by 9. After a few rock 
pitches we took to the steepening snowfield on 
the right. Over the bergschrund with some diffi-
culty and a few steep leads on firm snow took us 
to the rock band below the summit snowfield. A 
long trudge up the final ridge put us at the cairn 
at 11 a.m. A warm day and a cloudless sky made 
the Teton Range easily visible 160 miles away on 
the northwest horizon. Back across our tiny camp 
on the pass we could see up Titcomb Valley to 
the peaks surrounding Island Lake. It had been 
a long trip. We happily added our names to the 
summit register, noting only 21 others or 9 parties 
for the year to date. 

Descending the summit ridge, we frequently 
broke through the softening snow. A traverse to 
the rock made easier down climbing until we 
could glissade on the glacier. We reclimbed the 
pass to our camp by 4 p.m., a long day already, 
but neither one of us felt like spending another 
sleepless night on the pass. Rationalizing that 
"every mile made today is a mile saved tomor-
row," we packed the tent and glissaded down the 
pass on the west side. Soaking in the ice cold 
run off below did wonderful things for our steamy 
feet, and we set off down the valley reaching Is-
land Lake at 10 p.m. Exhausted, Bill and I slept 
soundly that night. 

We found the Wind River Range to be a wil-
derness area well worth the planning involved in 
exploring it. The rugged peaks and very extensive 
glaciers offer innumerable climbing possibilities. 
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Gannett Peak bathed in 

early morning sun Picture taken from below 

Bonney Pass. 

Photo by Andy Carson 
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HIMALAYAN POST-MONSOON 1972 REPORT 
By Michael Cheney, Secretary, The Himalayan Club, 

Kathmandu 

British Turned Back on Everest 
The British Everest Expedition who were at-

tempting to climb the difficult Southwest Face of 
Everest were turned back on November 14 by 
strong winds which made climbing the Yellow Band 
impossible. Highest point reached was made by 
Dougal Haston and Hamish MacInnes. The 12-man 
team was led by Chris Bonington, Leader and Lt. 
Col. J. 0. M. Roberts, Deputy Leader. Highest 
camp established was at 27,000 feet. 

Tony Tigh of Australia, a non-member of the 
expedition who was helping at base camp, was killed 
near the top of the Ice Fall. 

Japanese Himalayan Expeditions 
Of six Japanese expeditions to the Himalayas 

during the 1972 post-monsoon period, four were 
successful. These included successful ascents of 
Kande Hiunchuli, Annapurna South, Putha Hiun-
chuli, 23,774', and Tukche, 22,730'. On the ascent 
of Putha Hiunchuli, American James Pritchard and 
one Sherpa made the summit. Sherpas of the expe-
dition reported seeing a Yeti. 

The Japanese attempt on Dhaulagiri IV, 25,133', 
was abandoned when it was considered that 14 days 
and two further camps were needed to reach the 
summit and the climbers had only five days rations 
left. The attempt on Nampa, 22,162' failed. Sherpa 
Ang Temba died of pleurisy on this expedition. 

Other Expeditions 
Other post-monsoon expeditions included an at-

tempt on the South Face of Makalu, 27,807') by the 
Mountaineering Union of Yugoslavia which failed; 
a successful ascent of Pumori, 23,442', by the Sa-
voyarde Expedition which placed all members on 
the summit except a doctor, including Sherpa Sar-
dar; a successful French expedition by two routes 
on Gurja Himal, 23,599'. 
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Forest Service Develops Ski Trails 
Cross-country ski trails have been developed by 

the National Forest Service in the Aspendell area 
of the Bishop Creek Basin and just below Glacier 
Lodge in Big Pine Creek canyon in California's 
High Sierra. The trails are available to the public 
just as hiking trails are in the summer and will be 
marked by signs that read: X-C SKI TRAIL. They 
will be maintained on a trial basis by the Forest 
Service with the cooperation of the Bishop Nordic 
Ski Club in keeping the trails packed and suitable 
for good cross-country skiing. Snow machines will 
be prohibited from using these areas since they 
can destroy a ski trail that has taken hours to pack. 
In both areas, lodges plan to remain open to serve 
the public. 

Maps showing the locations of these ski trails 
may be obtained from the White Mountain Ranger 
Station, 151 Grandview Drive, Bishop, Calif. 

Alpine Club Seeks Executive Director 
The American Alpine Club, with headquarters in 

New York City, is searching for a dynamic man or 
woman with proven management ability to take 
control of the administration of the organization 
and to oversee the development of new educational 
programs. This Executive Director will have re-
sponsibility for marketing and promotion of guide-
books and other publications. He should have 
speaking ability and have facility in dealing with 
people (press, international mountaineering organ-
izations, U.S. government, mountaineers, etc.) The 
salary will range from $15,000 to $20,000, depend-
ing on qualifications. In addition, there are gen-
erous benefits, including travel opportunities and 
vacation. Interested persons should send resumes 
to: Chairman, Search Committee, American Alpine 
Club, 113 E. 90th St., New York, N.Y. 10028. 
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Nut Failure Causes Belayer's Death 
Dave Templeton, 46, fell 60 feet to his death on 

the East Face of Big Schloss Mountain in West 
Virginia on August 5 when the nut he was using for 
a belay anchor failed. Excerpts from the accident 
report follow, and should be of interest to enthu-
siasts for extensive use of nuts in climbing: 

"Dave had been conducting a training session 
with two beginners. He led the climb (a fairly diffi-
cult one-pitch climb with a long traverse) . . . and 
set up his top belay by placing a single 3/4" hexa-
gonal nut down into a crack in a large rectangular 
block. The vertical crack was open at the top and 
the side away from the cliff. The nut was wedged 
about 3" down and between some horizontal ribs 
which extended in from both sides. 

"He was seen to test the nut by pulling hard 
several times to the left and perpendicular to the 
crack, in the same direction as the rope. Then he 
tied off with a clove hitch and a carabiner on the 
nut runner. The distance from his single bowline 
waist loop to the nut was about 2' and probably a 
secure belay considering the rope angle and his 
sitting position on a smooth block. 

"The second started climbing and fell at the be-
ginning of the traverse 15' off the ground. He was 
belayed from top and bottom, and recovered. After 
a total of 11/2  hours he finished the climb, and had 
cleaned all hardware. He untied. The rope down to 
the third man was now allowed to run straight over 
the edge instead of to the left. Also, it ran in the 
same direction as the crack, and at this time there 
were 2' of slack behind the belay system — from the 
nut to Dave. The climber asked for tension at the 
beginning of the traverse, fell to the ground unhurt, 
and saw Dave land just beside him. According to 
climbers at the top, when tension was requested, 
Dave shifted his position slightly to the left and 
was pulled quietly over the edge. 

"The tightness of the clove hitch and the curved 
grooves in the bevelled sides of the nut suggest that 
the nut failed at several hundred pounds of force. 
Also, upon inspecting the belay area ... it was found 
that Dave could have provided adequate protection 
for both climbers by tying a long sling or rope com-
pletely around a section of the large rectangular 
block." 

—UP ROPE 
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MSR Ice Axes 
The Australian magazine, Thrutch, has reported 

that some MSR ice axes have broken in use. We 
have been trying to get details of the use. In the 
meantime, we have received a letter from Thrutch 
saying that the references appeared in their column 
entitled "New Zealand News" and that they have 
forwarded our inquiry to the editor of that column. 

New Zealand climbers have told us that the axes 
in question probably were driven into hard snow 
with hammers. We didn't anticipate such use in our 
present design, since axes are not used this way in 
the Northwest USA. But if the technique is useful, 
why not? We will make a "New Zealand" model 
with more rivets and a hammer-resistant temper on 
the steel for this duty. How many climbers would 
be interested? Incidentally, has anyone tested the 
remaining strength of wooden axes after they have 
been hammered in? 

Several climbers have written to ask how they 
can be sure of their MSR axes. The easiest answer 
is to hit the axe (after chilling to ice temperature) 
on the pavement at home, to simulate hitting a rock 
in the ice by accident. This is a severe test. If any 
break, we will cheerfully replace them. 

The reference to one head "falling out of the 
shaft" is subject to verification. We doubt it. The 
rivet is 3/16" stainless steel and is potted in epoxy; 
there is no way the head can "fall out", unless the 
rivet is driven out sideways first. We tested this 
attachment at stronger than 2200 pounds. Anyone 
can test his axe by hanging it from the carabiner 
hole and hanging weights on a Prusik sling on the 
shaft. 

As soon as we get the broken axes back from 
Australia, we will examine them metallurgically. 
True, there is always a chance that the steel or heat 
treatment of these particular axes was not right. To 
minimize such possibilities, we are now making all 
heads in Seattle, where it is easy to get steel and 
heat treatment which is aircraft-certified, using the 
same suppliers as Boeing uses. All heads assembled 
in Seattle have been made in Seattle, and all heads 
assembled in England since February 1972 have 
been made in Seattle. 

Further information can be obtained from the 
MSR newsletter, sent on request. 

Larry Penberthy 
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In the 
White Mounta 
The Climbing Shop 
Open 
7 days a week 

more considerate ways," and here I am in full 
agreement. It appears that we are seeing today a 
number of different approaches to climbing. On 
the one hand there are some climbers who do not 
hesitate to use aid on free routes in order to 
bring them down to their own level of compe-
tence, while on the other hand some of our best 
climbers are working hard at eliminating aid and 
dispensing with pitons wherever possible. At the 
other end of the mountain spectrum we still see 
the mammoth expeditions, especially from Eu-
rope, with all their attendant ballyhoo and the 
sickening nationalistic boasting that attends them 
in the press; while other mountaineers choose to 
go in small private groups, and approach the great 
mountains more simply and adventurously. In a 
related expedition issue, as Dennis Gray has 
pointed out (Alpine Journal, 1971) the use of 
sherpas on the mountain seems utterly indefen-
sible. These relatively inexperienced sherpas, em- 

$5 WAYS TO THE WILDERNESS 
souTHrENTRAL AtA,KA 

Give a world of outdoor exploring this year, with 
books from The Mountaineers: 

Climber's Guide to the Olympic Mountains. $4.95 
101 Hikes in the North Cascades. $4.95 
102 Hikes in the Alpine Lakes, South Cascades 

and Olympics. $4.95 
55 Ways to the Wilderness in South-

central Alaska. $7.95 

LYMPIC MOUNTAINS 
THE ALPINE LAKES 

The Alpine Lakes. 95 color photos, 
conservation text. $25 

The Challenge of Rainier. A climbing 
history, by Molenaar. $12.95 

Medicine for Mountaineering. $7.50 
Wildflowers of Mt. Rainier and the 

Cascades. $7.95 
Coming Dec. 1—Bicycling the Back 

Roads of Puget Sound. 

At book or outdoor stores, or by mail: 

THE MOUNTAINEERS 
Box 122 • Seattle, Wa. 98111 

Great outdoor gift packs 
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ployed at minimal wages to carry the "sahibs" 
ponderous loads of impediments over dangerous 
terrain, have suffered a terrible and dispropor-
tionate loss of life. The "sahibs" run the risks vol-
untarily, knowing the dangers involved; the sher-
pas do not. 

Hopefully the days of excessive pitoning on 
routes that can be forced free, the days of siege 
tactics where tomorrow's men will climb without, 
and the days of the heavyweight expedition are 
drawing to a close. Only the future will decide, 
and, as Houston says, it is up to the climbers of 
today, above all by personal example, to point 
the way. 

Summit Party — 2nd Ascent of Nose — 1960 

Our new catalog is available — please enclose 50 cents 

THE GREAT PACIFIC IRON WORKS 
manufacturers of Chouinard equipment 

P. 0. Box 150, Ventura, California 93001 
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Keep Dry in a Storm 

Pete, ,gtersli 

at marine and 
sporting dealers everywhere 

Oiled Wool Sweaters 
Let it fog . . . let it mist . . . even rain . . . you're snug and 
warm in your Peter Storm 100% pure oiled wool sweater. 
El Retained natural oils give this unique yachtsman's sweater a 
high water repellent quality. Virgin wool keeps you warmest in 
damp weather as only wool can. E Hand frame knitted and 
fully fashioned with raglan shoulders, Peter Storm oiled wool 
sweaters are available in either crew or turtle neck styles. Colors. 
are: Navy, Bone White, or Black and White Fleck. The 
snuggest cruising companion in any sailor's sea bag. 

Jog-We are the Northwest knicker people. 
We build hardwearing knickers for ski touring, climbing and • 
mountaineering. 
Our lightweight knicker is doubleseated, windproof and 
TOUGH ... (We also make a full-length, wide-leg version for 
hiking and backpacking ... it's great!) 
For cold weather climbing and touring we have the American 
Wool knicker, thick, warm and comfortable. 

ask for them at your local climbing or ski shop or write 
us ... dealers' inquiries are invited. 

A AMI1)4 A AX AA A 
6600 N. Baltimore Street, Portland, Oregon 97203 - 

karrimor born and bred 
in England — tried and 
tested on the world's 
major climbs — illustrated vzz 
the "Don Whillans' Alpiniste" 

A Sac one of the many packs 
karrimor designed and produced for the international 
climbing scene — write for our 72' catalogue now, 
it contains lots of new ideas, including mountaineering 
accessories. 

Distributed by 

Thos. Black & Sons Ltd., 930 Ford Street, Ogdensburg, New York 
Alpine Crafts Company, 255 Channel Street, San Francisco, California 94107 

ONE OF THE 
INTERNATIONALS 
from karrimor Products Limited BELL STREET HASLINGDEN, ENGLAND 
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SNOWSHOES 
GUARANTEED QUALITY 
Our new line of lightweight aluminum frame 

snowshoes are so rugged and reliable that we 

offer a one year, 100% guarantee . . our 

bindings are super secure and our cleats give 

assured traction . . $40 to $75. 

WRITE FOR BROCHURE 
We will send you complete details, mail order 

blank, and list of dealers by return mail. 

LOW COST RENTAL 
$1.00 per day + deposit + i.d. 

UNUSUAL HOURS 
12 to 8 p.m.—Tue., Wed., Thur. 

other hours by appointment. 

McKinney Design 
POST OFFICE BOX 39759 
LOS ANGELES, CA 90039 

1724 SILVER LAKE BLVD. 
LOS ANGELES, CA 90026 
TELEPHONE (213) 661-6371 

Ski Touring Specialists 
send for catalog 

THE SKI HUT 
department S 

1615 university ave., berkeley, ca. 94703 

address 

At Frostline, we've designed a complete line 
of do-it-yourself outdoor kits with the backpacker 
in mind. From down-filled jackets, bags and 
booties, to tents, frame sacks, and day packs. 

Featured above are our light, warm, down-
filled Aspen jackets. Material is tough Nylon Taffeta. 
The quilt construction is insulated with 100% prime 
northern goose down, the best you can buy. Down 
linos the pockets and extends up into the plump 
Aspen collar. Also featured is our Frostline Frame 
Sack. Avaifable in one compartment or two. Made 
of 7.5 oz. waterproof Urethane coated Nylon. 
Measures 201/2" high X 7/8" deep and fits any frame 
up to 151/2" wide. 

When you order Frostline kits you order by 
the ounce. And you put them together on a home 
sewing machine. At about half the price of 
comparable retail items. 

Make your next backpacking trip with Frostline. 
The kits made in America... by everyone. 

For a free full color catalog of all the Frostline kits, 
send this coupon to 

Dept. SM24, Box 2190 
Boulder, Colorado 80302 

state zip 
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$21.95 

STUPID BEAR! WITH SHERPA 
GEAR TO GET AROUND ON-
WHY SLEEP ALL WINTER

0000 
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THE ALPINE PRODUCTS 
Ski Tour Rucksack 

6x11x17 with 1266 cubic inch volume 
with pocket flap 

Fully padded shoulder straps 

Waist belt 

Internal side pocket 

Intregal flap pocket 

Removable ensolite back panel 

Double nylon bottom 

Ski, crampon and ice ax patches 

1115 R Street, Sacramento, Calif. 
Contact us if no dealer near you. 

See quality SHERPA snowshoeing 
equipment at your dealers (or ask 
him to order it). Besides bindings, 
we make traction kits and handy ice 
ax baskets. 

SHERPA light-weight Economy bind-
ings and easy-lacing Standard bind-
ings are tops on all snowshoes. How-
ever, for total control and ease of 
movement ask for the SHERPA/ 
TUBBS Hinge-Rod snowshoes and 
the Custom traction bindings. 

DESIGN I NC. VERMONT TUBBS Distributor .  

LOAD UP (OR DOWN 

WITH SIERRA DESIGNS 
Makers of Mountaineering, Back- 
packing and Alpine Equipment. 

Our color catalog is free. 
Dept. SU-8, 4th and Addison Streets 

Berkeley, California 94710 
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affiliated with 
sports 

Employees' parking lot... 
at 

FREELANCE ALPINE RESEARCH TEAM 
established 1965 

Jan. 26 
thru 

Feb. 16 

1973 

Cerro Aconcagua 22,834 
under $600.00 plus food 

send 754 for postage, brochue, equipment list, and 
Argentina Government requirments. 

11930 west olympic blvd., as angeles,colif,90064 

EXPEDITION 
OUTFITTER 
for hikers, 
climbers, 

mountaineers 
and 

backpackers 
who Know 

Eddie Bauer has outfitted 

countless history-making 

expeditions and scientific explorations. Climbers, mountain-

eers and other outdoorsmen know they can count on Eddie 

Bauer goose down insulated garments and sleeping bags, 

backpacker tents, boots, and pack frames and bags. For 52 

years we have been the maker of "The World's Most Endorsed 

Outdoor Equipment." See it on display at our exciting stores 

in Seattle at Third and Virginia and in San Francisco at 120 

Kearny. Or preview everything in our big full-color catalog 

and order by mail at factory-to-you prices. All products carry 

our unconditional money-back guarantee! Send for your FREE 

catalog today. 

Dept. SMK Seattle, Wash. 98124 
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TEMPCO 
America's most comprehen- [Danyo  
sive line of down - insulated 
sleeping bags. Known for superior design and 
workmanship. See at your local sports shop or 
write for catalog: 

TEMPCO, 414 FIRST S., SEATTLE, WASH. 98104 
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Famous expeditions equipped with MPC products include: Mt. McKinley Expeditions 1963 to 1970 — Aconcagua Expedition 1967 and 1968 — American 
Kilimanjaro Expedition 1968 — Fairweather Expedition 1970 — Mt. Vinson Antarctic Expedition 1967 — Mt. Logan Expeditions 1964 and 1966 — American 
Dhaulagari Expedition 1968 — Logan Yukon Expedition 1971 — Nepal Trekking Expeditions 1968, 1970, 1971 and 1972 — St. Elias Expedition 1972. 



Twenty cents per word, payable in advance. 

SHARE AUTO in climbing trip: Istanbul, 
Agri, Teheran and Afganistan. Write Russ 
Maguire, 48 Lakeside Trail, Kinnelon, New 
Jersey 07405. 

ICE AXE PICK-DROOP MODIFICATIONS. 
Repairs/modifications most mountain equip-
ment. Reasonable rates. GRADE VI MOUN-
TAIN WORKS, 406 S. Beaver, Flagstaff, 
Arizona 86001. 

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

How to COME OUT to country living and 
wilderness adventure— a 30-page bi- 
monthly bulletin, plus book discounts, sem-
inars. Join OUTDOOR LIVING INTERNA-
TIONAL ($5 yearly). Box 1283, Madison, 

Tenn. 37115. 

GO CAVE EXPLORING with "THE 
SPELEO-GUIDE," a 96-page illustrated 
manual of equipment, techniques, geology, 
and much more. Only $3.50 from J. F. Slav-
en, P.O. Box 3521, Visalia, Calif. 93277. 

UNBOUND ISSUES of SUMMIT for 1971. 
$7 postpaid. Send payment to SUMMIT, PO 
Box 1889, Big Bear Lake, Calif. 92315. 
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t RECREATIONAL EQUIPMENT, INC.  

-4446 Catalog -we* 
Dept. S, 1525 11th Ave. 

Seattle, Wash., 98122, U.S.A. 
..411k 

ODDS & ENDS  

TUNDRA TREKS—McKinley Park, Alas-
ka. Upgrade your physical fitness, wilder-
ness skills and ecological awareness. Two 
week guided backpacking trips exploring 
the tundra-alpine back country. Write CAMP 
DENALI, Box D, College, Alaska 99701. 

CANADA'S winter white wilderness. Ski 
touring, snowshoeing, ski & winter moun-
taineering in the heart of the high Canadi-
in Alps. Weeklong sessions. NORTHERN 
LIGHTS ALPINE RECREATION, Arnor 
Larson, No. 731, Invermere, B.C., Canada. 

SKI TOUR COLORADO. Deep powder 
runs, forest solitudes, winter photography. 
Weekend, week-long excursions to moun-
tain huts, snowbound lodges in Gore Range, 
Flattops & Maroonbells Wildernesses. Deep 
powder clinic. USSA certified Instructor-
Guides. Write: Wilderness Alliance, Rt. 2, 
Box S-12D, Conifer, Colorado 80433. 

SKI TOURING trips in southern Colorado 
and northern New Mexico. Experienced 
guides and instructors. Lodging, meals, 
rentals, sales, climate and terrain for some 
of the world's finest ski touring. Write: 
TRAIL ADVENTURES DE CHAMA, 4839 
Idlewilde Lane, S.E., Albuquerque, New 
Mexico 87108. 

YELLOWSTONE —TETON SKI TOURS. 
Incomparable tours of Yellowstone thermal 
areas and Teton Spires while abundant 
wintering wildlife looks on. Photographer's 
paradise. Half-day, full-day, and extended 
tours with experienced guides. QUIET 
COUNTRY SKI TOURS, Attn. Jim Half-
penny, Box 1904, Jackson, Wyoming 83001. 

ALASKA-20,320-foot MT. McKINLEY. 
Taking applications now for May and June 
'73 Expeditions to North America's high-
est peak — also for July Wilderness Surviv-
al Treks. We offer treks and climbs for in-
dividuals and groups—anywhere, anytime! 
Write: GENET EXPEDITIONS, Talkeetna, 
Alaska 99676. Phone (907) 733-2328. 

ENJOY THE MOUNTAIN WILDERNESS 
OF IDAHO —20,000 acres of majestic gran-
ite peaks and lakes. Five to 24 day semi-
nars, each a comprehensive mountain wil-
derness experience. Summit climbs, back-
packing, wilderness expeditions are great 
fun with EE-DA-HOW MOUNTAINEERING. 
Write P.O. Box 207, Ucon, Idaho 83454. 

LET A CLIMBER RESOLE YOUR PA's, 
RR's, RD's and mountain boots with the 
original sole. Write or telephone Mike 
Harding for details at Mountain Traders, 
1711 Grove St., Berkeley, CA 94709. (415) 
845-8600. M-F 10-6/Thursday to 8/Satur-
day to 5. 
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ALPS 
BY FABIANO 

THE EDWARDO 
SKI TOURING BOOT 

Style #290 (Black/Red Stripes) 
Style #400 (Black/Brown Stripes) 

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

ghe cotepop 
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. 

THE COLORADO 
JUMPING BOOT 

Style #291 (Black/Colored Stripes) 

SIZES N.M.L. — 41/2  to 15 

Fabian() Shoe Co., Ina_ 
DEPARTMENT A-2--SOUTH STATION 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 02210 
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Sew it yourself and save. 
The same high quality Holubar materials 
and know-how for about half the price, 
because you sew it yourself. 
Carikit Outdoor Equipment Kits include 
down parkas, down sleeping bags, down 
mittens and booties, tents, rainwear 
and accessories. 
Adult and children sizes. 

Gear up with the experts. 

Carikit 

Write For a Free Catalog 
Carikit 
Dept S-12C 
Box 7 
Boulder, Colorado 
80302 

Outdoor Equipment Kits 

CARIKIT by HOLUBAR MOUNTAINEERING LTD. 
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Dear Editor: 
Bravo! Two ears and a tail to Rob-

bins. At last a fine balanced article on 
the artificial chockstone/piton sub-
ject. A challenge to all climbers to 
look within, and climb better without. 

Rick Sylvester 
Beverly Hills, Calif. 

Dear Editor: 
All this talk of defacing rock routes 

gives me the impression that perhaps 
there is something special about a 
Route. Is a Route a place where the 
rock is climbable by someone or is it 
a monument to the prowess and man-
hood of the first ascent leader? While 
pitons alter the shape and appearance 
of rock, they only rarely render a par-
ticular Route unclimbable. Now don't 
get me wrong. I'm not advocating an 
increase in the use of pitons. I much 
prefer the fun of using chocks or 
chock-type devices wherever possible, 
and prefer to protect only when I feel 
I need it. I think the real culprit who 
is defacing the cliffs at an abnormal 
rate was clearly identified by Charles 
S. Houston in Summit (April '72). The 
most unpleasant features at Local Crag 
appear in the various manifestations of 
inter-climber competition with all of 
the associated awards (a new 5.10, 
etc.). To explain how it all looks 
through the eyes of a mortal, consider 
the following situation. . . 

By accident of birth, some better 
climbers than I (there are quite a few) 
have gotten to visit Local Crag before 
I have. They (especially 6'6", 75-
pound Harry Arachnid) happen to have 
chosen many routes up the rock which 
also appeal to me. Unburdened with a 
little red guidebook (written by Harry), 
I choose a nice place to climb and be-
gin. Fortunately, Harry has "put in a 
route" here (otherwise it wouldn't be 
here)!* As I meander up the face, using 
all the wrong holds, I came to an ob-
stacle which I judge to require protec-
tion and perhaps a little aid (Harry had 
no trouble here). While preparing to 
engineer my 5'1", 300-pound frame 
over the obstacle, I see an ugly mob, 
bristling with little red books, gather-
ing below. 

to page 52, please 
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GIBBS 

ASCENDERS 
Each Ascender is tested 

to 1000 pounds. Its smooth 
rounded teeth produce 

little or no rope damage. 
Especially applicable to 

equipment haulage, group 
ascents, fixed rope and 

rescue operations. Operates 
on icy or muddy ropes. 

ASCENDERS with spring wire $7.25 
ASCENDERS with quick release pin $8.50 

include 25( postage per ascender / 50( airmail 

ROPE / SLING / CARABINERS GIBBS PRODUCTS 
20% DISCOUNT ON ORDERS 854 PADLEY STREET 

of $65. OR MORE. SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 84108 
SEND FOR A CATALOGUE TO: 

U.S. Distributor: 

MOUNTAIN PARAPHERNALIA 
906 DURANT STREET 

MODESTO, CALIF. 95350 

ROBBINS' MOUNTAIN SHOP . 
1506 TENT. STREET 

MODESTO, CALIF. 55554 

get in touch 
with winter 

ski touring clinics 

camping courses 

snowshoeing 

KELTY mountaineering — backpacking 

1801 Victory Blvd., Glendale, CA 91201 — (213) 247-3110 

WINTER HOURS: M, T, W, F-9:30 to 6/Th-9:30 to 9/Sat-9 to 5 

0 NEW o RENEWAL 

P.O. 30)f. 1889, 3I0 SEAR LAKE, CALIF. 92315 

Please send SUMMIT for the term indicated to: 

r

Pin bins • Bivouac Sacs • Single Cable Nuts 
Single Anchor Hammocks • Climbing Packs • Leg 
Loops • Piton Hammers • Etriers • Swami Belts 

Send for catalog: Forrest Mountaineering 
Box 7083 • Denver • Colo. • 80207 , 

Forrest 
Mountaineering 

Send for catalogue to: 
930 FORD ST. 

OGDENSBURG. N. Y. 13669 

225 STRATHCONA AVE. 
OTTAWA, 0IS

c
lAt BLACKS  

Please send 1972. color catalog to: 

NAME 1 Year D S 7 

STREET  2 Years o $10 

CITY  3 Years El S13 

ST ATE  ZIP  5 Years El S20 

[3 MONEY ENCLOSED j BILL ME LATER 
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DAWSON'S BOOK SHOP 
Sierra Club publications, mountains, moun-
taineering, deserts, history of California 
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 
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$28. 
POSTPAID 

ente ilses 
t< OR€ 

LIKE THOUSANDS OF OTHERS, YOU CAN EASILY ASSEMBLE THIS 
KIT IN A FEW EVENINGS, FOLLOWING OUR SIMPLE ILLUSTRATED 
INSTRUCTIONS; NO SPECIAL TOOLS NEEDED. 

P.O. BOX 1007 NEVADA CITY, CALIFORNIA 95959 

ALUMINUM FRAME SNOWSHOE KIT 

FREE CATALOG 

Three peaks of Mt. Index in the Cascade mountains of Washington with their winter mantle of snow. 

Ed Cooper photo. 

The Wind 
The wind has an evil beauty 
Its howling fury has often seized my heart 
And squeezed 'till only fear, not blood was flowing 

in my veins. 
I can remember cold, biting winds of long past 

summit climbs 
Here the icy rope that bound once warm bodies 

to the earth  

There the cold steel crampons fuse to weary boots. 
And kick-step after step 
Our minds pried out of bony skulls 
Effort sucked from muscle cells 
To fly our kites on mountain winds. 

— John S. Renn II, M.D. 
Major, Medical Corps 

There are five mountain shops in 
Berkeley. 

We're the guys that resole your 
climbing boots, recycle your old gear, 
and enjoy rappin' with you. 

mountain traders 
1711 Grove St. • Berkeley, CA 94709 • (415) 845-8600 
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Holubar Mountaineering Ltd. has 

been making Down sleeping bags 

for 26 years. Over these 

years, our sleeping bags 

have proven to be the 

finest quality bags available. 

Compare our design, 

construction and 

special features 

. . . you'll find that a 

Holubar label stands for top performance 

a reasonable price. 

and quality, all for 

Gear up with the experts. 

Write For a Free Catalog 
HOLUBAR 
Dept S-12H 
Box 7 
Boulder, Colorado 
80302 

,,,..4201Kagergwv,AK-w.04:4,  
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LIRURn 
continued from page 49 

"Hey, You! That move goes free! 
Don't climb Harry's route; it's above 
your standard!" 

Well, dammit! It's a free country, too. 
Competitors may keep their competi-
tion, it's not for me. You do your thing, 
etc. . . The manner in which one treads 
upon the earth, be it horizontal or ver-
tical, is of no valid concern to others. 
The marks a man leaves on rock are 
just one more form of erosion created 
by one of earth's natural inhabitants. 

However, if the erosion seriously 
bothers other climbers, then I suggest 
their ascents be kept to themselves, 
out of I guidebooks and out of the 
stores. The invitation of others to 
share a route seems to me to be most 
properly on the terms of the party do- 
ing the current ascent. 

To suggest that the route chosen by 
a climber is a work of art, as was sug-
gested by one particular guru, seems 
to be the height of egotism. 

Hiram the Fly Connell 
Andover, Massachusetts 

*Harry put up an aid route nearby on 
rock too hard to go free, but that aid 
has since been removed by David 
Daredevil. 
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Up here you wear boots that will take it 
... because there's no place to take 'em b 

21,000 Feet on Annapurna Photos: Tom Frost 

VASQUE... tough boots built by men who've been there. 
Vasque boots were designed to combine the functional honesty 
you need with the comfortable fit you have come to expect in 
your everyday footwear. 

GLACIER 

7581 

They're built to American standards—the most exacting in the 
world—to fit American feet. Don't look for frills—Vasque boots 
are built with basic, sound construction to perform in the rough 
terrain they were designed for. And that's a comfort to you when 
you're up here, a long way from home. 
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Formerly Voyageur Boots 
A DIVISION OF THE RED WING SHOE CO. 
RED WING, MINNESOTA 55066 


