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I first came to this mountain nearly twenty 
years ago. It was a solitary place far removed 
from the places people went on weekends. There 
was no access to this mountain, not even a trail. 
So the mountain and I had time to get to know 
one another on a personal basis. There was no 
one else for either of us. 

It took two days of hiking to wind my way up 
through the foothills and onto the mountain it-
self. From the shoulder it was two days of fine 
climbing to the summit. If any man had ever 
stood there before me there was no evidence. I 
meticulously went through a little ritual, wrote 
a brief note, signed it, dated it, inserted it in a 
35 mm. film can and placed it beneath two stones 
on the summit. That was the first summer. 

In succeeding summers, springs, and autumns 
I climbed the mountain many times — alone. It 
became something of a holy place to me. A place 
free from all of the things I disliked about the 
lower world. I held the mountain in awe, for it 
was a high and wild place. I had not yet seen 
even a footprint there other than my own. 

The winter of '56 I acquired a pair of crampons 
and an ice axe. I made my first winter ascent that 
February. I remember vividly the unbelievable 
cold that penetrated all of the layers of clothing 
and caused me to shiver involuntarily each time 
I stopped to rest for a moment. I was new to the 
world of snow and ice climbing and had yet much 
to learn. Most of my knowledge I gained on this 
mountain. Though I have climbed many of the 
great mountains of this country now, it all began 
here. It took quite a few winters and more than 
a few winter ascents before I began to feel at 
home in that bright white and deep blue world. 



48 Won't be ping pin. 

By Rand Taylor 

The challenge of snow and ice soon gave me 
greater pleasure than warm weather climbing. I 
established a permanent winter base camp high 
on the west shoulder of the mountain. From that 
yellow tent to the summit soon required only one 
day and the journey was repeated several times 
each season. 

I sat on my pack on the summit one cold 
March morning and watched the sun come up. 
I remember standing on my toes and stretching 
full length toward the pale sky so that I could 
be the highest point on the whole mountain and 
the first to catch the sunlight of a brand new 
day. I remember watching the shadows shift and 
yield to the light as it spread slowly across the 
mountain. 

As the seasons came one upon another I shared 
many special things with the mountain; cool 
drinks from the gray glacial water in spring, sum-
mer rainsforms with all of their sound and fury, 
the cold dampness of autumn mist as it moved 
over the rocks like a swift gray-white ghost, the 
first wet heavy snows of fall, the heavy cold si-
lence and the violent white devastation of ava-
lanche in winter, and the rebirth of the green 
world come late spring. 

When I married I took my wife to the moun-
tain and she, too, grew to love the enchantment 
that lived there. We had two children and they 
each had their turn at meeting the mountain. 
First they rode comfortably in a pack on my back 
and then later they climbed on their own feet. 
It was here on this mountain that they learned 
the lessons of life and respect for the natural 
world. It was here that they developed attitudes 
and skills that will be an eternal part of their 
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personalities. It was here, more than any one 
place, where the bonds of love and family unity 
were nourished and solidified. Much that they 
will remember of their childhood happened here 
on the mountain. 

I took a climbing friend with me to the moun-
tain the winter of '67. It was a mistake. He was 
out of place. He could not feel the powerful life 
and the unique personality of the mountain. He 
was interested only in standing on the summit. 
He did, but we never climbed together again. 

The next year I began to see footprints other 
than my own. Soon I found occasional circles of 
stone and white ashes where a fire had been. 
Then the occasional litter. Then came the trail, 
almost invisible at first but soon gaining width 
and depth, meandering up the mountain staying 
close to the stream. Then came, in close succes-
sion, the Forest Service, the Boy Scouts, the 
climbing club from Denver, and the picnickers. 

The coup de grace came only last year. They 
built a road across the mountain and cleared a 
trail from the road to the summit ridge. There 
is now talk of a ski resort next year and a Swiss 
chalet village in conjunction. It all came so fast. 

I won't be going again. 

Everybody will go there now, in groups, troops, 
and clubs. If you happen to be one of them and 
should you inadvertently knock over a rock on 
the summit and discover a weathered old 35 mm. 
film can, please don't open it. Just place it be-
neath another stone, lower down, and let it re-
main as a memory of something very special 
that I had once but lost. 
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Letters from the Mountains, No. 4 

01041if.,‘"s of 
By Arlene Blum 

Demavend (18,593 
feet), the highest peak in the 

Elburz Mountains, Iran. 

Climbing in 

the Iranian mountains. 
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Dear F., 
The Elburz mountains of Iran were our first 

stop in Asia. Climbing wise, this part of our trip 
was much less successful than Africa, probably 
because we were here a bit before the climbing 
season. Some of us did succeed in climbing Dema-
vend (18,600') , a large extinct volcano, and some 
minor peaks in the Alam Kuh range. We'd hoped 
that spring climbing here would be as delightful 
as in the States. Instead we found winter condi-
tions: heavy unconsolidated snow both on the 
slopes and in the air. The periods of brilliant clear 
weather were characterized by high winds and 
cold, encouraging sloth and discouraging climbing. 
We were told that this was the worst winter in 
twenty years in Iran, so perhaps spring climbing 
here would be better another year. 

In any case, I'll tell you a bit about our climbs. 
Iran is a reasonable place to stop on the way to 
the Himalayas as the Elburz Mountains provide 
good conditioning and some acclimatization. The 
Mountaineering Federation of Iran is helpful and 
generous in letting visiting climbers use their vast 
store of equipment. Still, arranging to climb here 
is relatively difficult due to language and cultural 
problems. Our experience may have been some-
what unfortunate. Of our twenty-eight days in 
Iran, we spent eleven in the mountains, and many 
of the rest hassling with details of transportation 



and supplies. To avoid this situation, get out of 
Teheran as soon as possible and into the moun-
tains where things are relatively simple. 

Our first climb was Demavend, about sixty 
miles northeast of Teheran. We'd heard that 
climbing Demavend in summer involved a long 
dry slog up scree and hoped the climb would be 
more pleasant in April. The Mountaineering Fed-
eration lent us short skis and we looked forward 
to some good skiing. 

The variety of food available in Teheran is not 
nearly so great as in Africa and relatively expen-
sive. Still, there are numerous supermarkets and 
most things, including cheesecake mix, can be 
purchased for a price. Best bargain is pistachio 
nuts; our progress in the mountains was marked 
by a trail of nut shells. 

To get to Demavend we took a most exciting 
two-hour, fifty-cent bus ride to Reneh. Our driver 
was continually passing other vehicles on steep, 
blind curves and in tunnels. We realized that we 
were indeed in the land of mystics, for the survi-
val of our bus could only be explained by clair-
voyance of the driver. Traffic is incredible in Iran: 
many cars, no rules, no order, chaos. Bus riding 
and street crossing here have undoubtedly been 
the most dangerous parts of our trip. 

The road to Reneh went through spectacular 
mountain country somewhat reminiscent of the 
Sierra. However, the terraced farms and mud huts 
assured us that we were indeed in Asia. Our 
hearts sank as the road went lower and lower for 
we knew that tomorrow we'd have to walk to a 
shelter at nearly 14,000 feet. We were at about 
4,000 feet when the bus turned up one of the 
steepest dirt roads I've ever seen. The switch-
backs seemed at least twenty-five degrees. 

About two miles later we were in Reneh at 
6,500 feet. The village was mostly mud huts with 
one magnificent building, the shelter of the Moun-
taineering Federation. This shelter — chalet would 
be more appropriate—consists of four rooms: a 
living room decorated with mountain photos and 
posters, modern electric kitchen, bedroom with 
cots and mattresses, and bathroom with eastern 
and western toilets. Sheer luxury! We were served  

copious quantities of hot tea and other goodies by 
Mr. Ah Faramarz who will guide parties up Dema-
vend for about $10.00 a day. 

We left at 7:00 a.m. for the Demavend shelter, 
7,000 feet above. Mules were to carry our packs 
to snowline which was unfortunately only about 
9,500 feet this April. A road can be followed near-
ly this high by anyone with a car, making the 
walk to the shelter considerably easier. 

At our insistence, the muleteer tried to pull the 
mules through the first snow we encountered, as 
there was much dry trail beyond. The unhappy 
mules sank to their chests. No way! We put on 
our packs and began the long slog up to the shel-
ter. Late spring is certainly a pretty time to climb 
Demavend. The neighboring peaks, drab in the 
summer, were elegantly attired in their white 
coats. Magnificent views lessened the drudgery 
of the long walk with heavy packs. 

The shelter, large enough for about fifteen 
people, was full of snow when we arrived. Appar-
ently we were the first party to climb Demavend 
this year. 

Next day everyone felt lazy and we sat around 
watching the snow fall. We planned the tradi-
tional early start for our climb. However, it was 
still snowing heavily when we awoke at 3:00 a.m. 
so we went back to bed and didn't start until 
6:00 when, surprisingly, it was clear and sunny. 

Another very long day: the 18,600-foot summit 
was 5,000 feet above us. We moved slowly in the 
cold and wind. Clouds soon swirled in, obscuring 
our views. Dave, who had just joined us from the 
States, and I went slowly to 17,000 feet and 
turned back while Joel and Toby went to the top, 
which they said was rather unpleasant due to 
cold, sulfur fumes, and fifty mph winds. Some-
what disappointed, we glissaded back to the hut 
in the falling snow. 

Next morning, it was still blizzarding, but in 
about five hours we managed to find our way 
down to Reneh and the warmth and hospitality 
of the Mountaineering Federation chalet. 

About a week later, we gratefully quit the traf-
fic and turmoil of Teheran for the Alam Kuh 
mountains. We'd hoped that May would mark the 
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beginning of spring but found severe winter con-
ditions. The bus ride to Marzanabad, nineteen 
miles south of the Caspian Sea was inexpensive 
and spectacular. The road followed a narrow can-
yon carved by the roaring Chalus River, climbing 
steeply to Kandaian Pass (9,000') and then plum-
meting down to Marzanabad. Fortunately this 
bus driver was much more concerned about sur-
vival than the last one, leading to a more relax-
ing journey. 

From Marzanabad we took a minibus to Rud-
barek from where we would start walking. On the 
way we passed through several other Iranian vil-
lages. Dress was somewhat formal; nearly all the 
men were wearing suits and the women wore 
long pants and brightly colored skirts at the same 
time. School was letting out and I noticed, to 
my dismay, that nearly all the students were 
boys. 

At Rudbarek we were ushered into another 
luxurious mountain club shelter, the home of 
Safar Naghavi, the local guide. Our room con-
tained beautiful Persian carpets and cushions. 
We felt like Oriental royalty as we consumed huge 
quantities of excellent Iranian tea, warm fresh 
bread and eggs. 

Next day we began the long walk to the Sarchal 
Hut (12,400') Again mules would accompany us 
to snow line. We walked through a green fertile 
valley full of pink blossoming trees and the first 
wildflowers of spring. This beautiful lush place 
is known as the "Valley of the Assassins." In 
medieval times, the valley was occupied by a dis-
sident religious sect known as the Assassins. Sup-
posedly under the influence of hashish, this sect 
terrorized the countryside for two hundred years, 
until 1256 when the valley was conquered by 
Mongol invaders. 

The tightly constructed houses and jagged 
peaks looming nearly 10,000 feet above give the 
place a decidedly Swiss flavor. The residents are 
mostly from Kurdistan and look somewhat Euro-
pean. However, we were not in Europe. The Ga-
lesh shepherds in large black square hide cloaks 
present a startling appearance reminiscent of 
Batman, the roofs of the snug houses were  

weighted down with stones, and the few trail 
markers were in Farsi. 

This time the mules made it to about 9,000 
feet where we leveled a campsite on a pleasant 
grassy slope bordering on the edge of a narrow 
steep valley. A storm that threatened to blow 
down the tent kept us awake most of the night. 

The morning was clear and fresh. We followed 
a carpet of green grass and wildflowers to the 
snow. Spring at last? Unfortunately not. Soon 
the clouds came in and we were slogging through 
deep snow. And so it went during our six days in 
the Alam Kuh. Clear early morning would be 
followed by a day of snowfall. 

We were the first party to reach Sarchal this 
year, and again the hut was full of snow. After 
shoveling it out, we slept soundly on three layers 
of thick foam. 

From the hut porch we looked out on a vista 
of jagged peaks. Most outstanding was the north 
face of Alam Kuh (15,900'). There are about 
nine routes on this vertical face ranging in diffi-
culty to several multiday 5.8, A4 routes done by 
Polish, French and Iranian climbers. 

Safar had warned us against climbing Alam 
Kuh this time of year due to avalanche danger, 
so we decided to attempt Takht-i-Suleiman (Sol-
oman's Throne, 15,600'), the second highest peak 
in the range. We traversed to it along the ridge 
from the north, climbing Siah Gug (14,700') and 
Rostam Nisht (14,960') on the way. The summit 
of the latter was marked by a sign advertising 
"B. F. Goodrich tires." Most peculiar. 

The snow, firm in the early morning, got softer, 
and we were soon wallowing in it. The unpleas-
antness of breaking trail, and possible avalanche 
danger led us to turn back a few hundred feet be-
low the summit. The daily blizzard began and we 
groped down to the shelter. 

Next day, those with the fortitude to vacate 
their sleeping bags started out for a better look 
at the north face of Alam Kuh and a possible 
climb of Mian Sechal (14,800'). We quit at a 
saddle (14,500') when the day's storm began. The 
following day was finally clear; brilliantly beau-
tiful, though very cold and windy. We slogged 
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around in the unconsolidated snow but still did 
not manage to climb anything. 

We retreated the next morning in yet another 
heavy snowstorm. Oh misery! The green flower 
carpet we'd followed on the way up had turned 
white. We'd heard Iran was a desert country, but 
as we descended and the snow turned to cold 
rain, we found this difficult to believe. Several 
mud glissades later we reached the hut of some 
local farmers who fed us hot tea and bread and let 
us dry off before their fire. 

The world seemed a better place. And even 
better when the rains stopped, the sun came out, 
and the Valley of the Assassins became a glorious 
place again. Green grass and pink blossoming 
trees soothed our storm weary eyes. 

Down we went to the warm hospitality of Safar 
who fed us more delicious tea and assured us 
that this was a bad time to visit the Alam Kuh. 
And so it was as far as climbing was concerned. 
I do think climbing in the Elburz would be more 
enjoyable later in the season when conditions 
are better. Most of the better climbs are done 
in August or thereabouts. Spring is certainly more 
beautiful in the valley and should be a good time 
for ski touring. The Zagros mountains, which ex-
tend to 15,000 feet in western Iran and contain 
many relics of ancient civilizations, would be an-
other interesting place to visit. 

We could find no good topographic maps of 
the Elburz but the Mountaineering Federation 
(Fisher Abad Ave., Teheran, Iran) is helpful with 
advice on routes and locations of huts. Taking 
mules to huts seems a good idea as they're cheap, 
the muleteers are delightful fellows and know 
the locations of huts, and the walks to the huts 
are rather long. 

Expenses for climbing here were much less than 
in Africa as there are no hut fees or park fees. 
Our four-day trip to Demavend cost $10.00 each, 
and seven days in the Alam Kuh about $25.00 
for food, mules and transport from Teheran. 

Now we're going to the Caspian to lie in the 
sun and should be in Kashmir in a week. 

Sincerely, 
Arlene 

"The mule could 

go no further, and we had to take 

our packs on our backs." 

In April, the 

mountains were well-covered 

with snow. 
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ArOtie., 
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British Columbia 

PASSES IN 
WASHINGTON 

I. Whiff, 

. Chinook 

3. Snoqualmi• 

4, Stevens 

5. North Cross— 

State 

(North Cascades) 

Part of North Cascades 
National Park, showing location 
of new North Cross-State 
Highway. Liberty Bell Mountain, 
subject of this article, is 
immediately above 5,477-foot 
Washington Pass. Base is from 
Army Map Service 
Concrete quadrangle. 

LIBERTY 
In September, 1972 the new 60-mile stretch of 

the North Cross-State (North Cascades) High-
way was opened to the public. Its two paved 
lanes, ranging from 20 to 35 miles south of the 
Canadian border, will carry summer traffic from 
western Washington's Skagit Valley east to the 
Methow and Columbia River Valleys. Two high 
passes are crossed 4,850-foot Rainy Pass and 
5,477-foot Washington Pass. Superb mountain 
scenery lies on both sides of the road, in the core 
of North Cascades National Park. Hopefully, the 
road will be open yearly from late May through 
November, although this year's record snowfall 
(160 inches on the ground at Rainy Pass in early 
March, compared to a normal 120 inches) already 
has resulted in considerable avalanche activity 
across the road, as noted below. 

On the brink of the eastern descent to early 
Winters Creek Valley are real rock-climbing 
jewels: 7,500-foot Liberty Bell Mountain and its 
neighbors Concord, Lexington, and Early Winters 
Spires. Nearby and within easy access are Silver 
Star Mountain and Kangaroo Ridge, which con-
tain countless spires that have been identified and 
described in "Beckey's Bible." An excellent, dur-
able granite is the material composing these 
peaks. 

Since the early 1930's the peaks have drawn 
notable climbers — Raffi Bedayn and Wolf Bauer 
in the 30's; Fred Beckey through the 40's and 
50's; Ed Cooper, Pete Schoening, Don Gordon 
(Claunch), and Dick McGowan in the 50's; Steve 
Marts, Don Anderson, and Jim Madsen in the 
60's, and many new names in the 70's. 

A snowshoe party hiked the highway route, 
from west to east, in early 1971 and commented 
on the grand avalanches. A scouting trip in Feb-
ruary, 1972 by Fred Dunham and me confirmed 
the avalanche features but added to our enthu-
siasm over some good scenery. The time involved 
was much less by snow vehicle, but the effort ex-
pended was about the same as for foot travel. 

Excellent weather the last week of March — 
after 6 weeks of clouds and storm — set the date 
for an atfempt on Liberty Bell Mountain via the 
snowed-in road to Ross Lake. On March 28, Fred 
Dunham and I arrived at a campspot near Lib-
erty Bell. After setting up camp, we continued 
to gentle Rainy Pass. 

The descent northwest down Granite Creek 
is somewhat less awe-inspiring scenically than 
Washington Pass, with peaks to the west visible 
only up the various tributary canyons. A surprise 
was the number of recent avalanches on the road- 
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Liberty Bell Peak, 7500 
feet elevation, from Washington 

Pass. East face is almost in 
profile. Early Winter Spires are 
at left, Lexington and Concord 

Spires next to Liberty Bell 
but partly hidden. 

BELL IN WINTER By Gene Prater 

way. These came off the high ridge to the east 
and flowed across the gentle valley floor, squeez-
ing out of narrow slots in the heavy forest and 
plopping down on the road. An uncompleted 
bridge across lower Granite Creek stopped us 
short of Ross Lake. 

Back at camp we strapped on snowshoes to 
scout the route on Liberty Bell, then continued 
to the base of South Early Winters Spire. Snow, 
of course, makes mountains look more rugged. 
Fluted snow gave each steep ridge and peak an 
Alaskan appearance. This must be the widest ex-
tent of the Cascade Range and winter snow gives 
these 7,000-9,000 foot peaks the most rugged ap-
pearance they will have all year. 

It was obvious the warm March weather had 
triggered all the great avalanches. Now only 
minor surface sluffing on the warmest south and 
west slopes was evident. About 8 to 12 inches of 
powder remained only on shadowed north slopes 
on a hard crust, indicating warm spring tempera-
tures were moving up the valleys. The chill of 
evening as the few clouds dissipated gave prom-
ise of an excellent tomorrow. 

A late breakfast on March 29th, to allow the 
sun to warm the rock of Liberty Bell, was a rare 
treat — the short 2,000 feet of elevation gain to 
the summit permitted this. By 9:30 we were 

SUMMIT/SEPTEMBER 1972 

roped up in the windy col south of Liberty Bell. 
Fred led the difficult 300 feet or so of rock climb-
ing. Cold fingers plus snow on all ledges and in 
the holds demanded more protection and care 
than one would need in summer — several pauses 
were required to warm the hands. It was 2:00 
p.m. before we signed the register. 

Far to the southwest, Glacier Peak rose dimly. 
Other monarchs were nearer — Goode to the 
west, Cutthroat and Golden Horn to the north 
and Silver Star to the east. As we intended to re-
turn 180 road miles to Ellensburg this same day, 
we began the descent. Several rappels from con-
venient trees dropped us rapidly to the col. The 
gully was descended on belay as the powder snow 
was sticky from the afternoon sun, balling cram-
pons awkwardly. Five p.m. saw us back at camp. 
Six p.m. we headed down. 

Late winter and early spring have good snow-
shoeing, ski touring and climbing possibilities in 
this area of outstanding beauty. Stable snow con-
ditions, preferably a cold spell after a warm wet 
period which has flushed out the avalanches — is 
imperative, as this is a really wild area for sliding 
snow. When you hit it right, as we did, it is a 
truly magnificent winter introduction to an area 
previously inaccessible. 
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EL GRAN TRONO BLANCO 
By Scott Baxter 

Late New Year's Eve, 1971 

Winter has cracked down on the Granite 
Mountain Climbing Syndicate, a hard core cult 
of soft rock climbers native to now-frozen Nor-
thern Arizona. The Indians, too, have put the 
squeeze on. Everywhere in our old territory Nav-
ajo Police are on the prowl for the likes of us. 
Looks like only one way out. In true desperado 
tradition, Lee Dexter, Karl Karlstrom, and I re-
solve to head for the border. Armed with a copy 
of John Robinson's Camping and Climbing in 
Baja, we're southward bound for the land of the 
built-in excuse to come down — the land of man-
ana — Mexico. 

Early Morning, January 23, 1972 

Baja California's Sierra Juarez Mountains, like 
the Sierra Nevada to which they are geologically 
akin, have an abrupt eastern escarpment on the 
brink of which we now stand. To the east and 
4,000 feet below lie the Laguna Salada and the 
Gulf of California. The aura of isolation here is 
beautiful . . . bless that invisible barrier the bor-
der. We reckon not even Parnelli Jones, much 
less Fred Beckey, has discovered this place. 

We are at the head of a huge, rough-hewn 
chasm known as Canon Tajo. Within its depths 
is rumored to be our goal. The rumor, in fact, is 
only a few passing lines from our guide book, ". . . 
'The Great White Throne,' a sheer monolith re-
sembling its Zion namesake." Not much to go on, 
but the desert climber, like the coyote, must 
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sometimes be a scrounger. So, with packs filled 
and fingers crossed we plunge into a bush and 
boulder choked gulley which must rank highly 
among the world's worst. 

The drudgery of descent is not without reward, 
however, as soon our gulley reveals itself to be a 
unique ecological corridor. Are we in the moun-
tains or in the desert? It is a question that would 
boggle even Meriam's mind, and we wonder if 
anywhere else on earth soil is common to the pine 
tree and palm tree. We are two thousand feet 
down, in the limbo life zone, and about to make 
the best discovery of our climbing lives. . . . 

. . . We stand humbled beneath towering mass 
above, each man pondering in his own mind the 
extent of this unknown upsweep. Silence is feebly 
broken by Lee who mutters something about a 
resemblance to Tahquitz. I am leery of such com-
parisons but argue in favor of a likeness more to 
Half Dome. He and I finally agree on a geological 
blending of the two. No one, however, poses aloud 
the question of height, for dimensions here have 
been rendered immeasurable by the immensity of 
the surroundings. Grade III? IV? V? VI? Only 
one way to find out. A hasty recon is made, and 
we are hard upon a fine natural line bisecting the 
highest part of the wall. 

The ramp system up which we move is fourth 
and easy fifth class. I reluctantly follow Karl and 
Lee who have elected, two-thirds majority, to 
keep ropes coiled . . . third class climbing. Haste 
pays off, however, as we find ourselves on a spa-
cious ledge with just enough light to see that, 
tomorrow, climbing will commence in earnest. 
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The 1600-foot east face of El Gran Trono Blanco. El Progresso route starts from the dense brushy area near 
the center of the wall's base, diagonals up and right to the dominant bush half-way up the wall and right of 
center, diagonals back left and ends above the right margin of the wall's great, smooth bulge. Scott Baxter Photo 

Our bivouac is downright luxurious. Karl is in 
the penthouse at the Hilton, and Lee and I are 
sharing a suite at the Waldorf. Over a gourmet 
dinner we take up the business of naming rock 
and route. Not without misgivings, we decide to 
honor Robinson's precedent with the name, "El 
Gran Trono Blanco": The Great White Throne. 
We feel it fitting to also honor the nearest town, 
only three miles away, and optimistically christen 
our unfinished route, "El Progreso Route." El Pro-
greso's population ironically seems to have stab-
ilized some time ago at zero. Fact is, metropolitan 
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Southern California is less than one hundred 
miles away. With visions of climbers standing in 
line I fall into smug sleep. 

January 24, 1972 

Not Mohammed himself, yea, nor John Muir, 
ever beheld a more glorious dawn. Over the brim 
of our world the sun's molten light flows, flooding 
darkness, transforming the desert before us into 
a seemingly infinite sea of amber sand. 

After a sun-basked breakfast in bed highlighted 
by swapping incredible tales of last night's 
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Scott Baxter belaying Karl Karlstrom at the start of 
the aid pitch. Photo by Lee Dexter 

In the descent gully, Lee Dexter is silhouetted 
against a portion of El Gran Trono Blanco's south- 
east buttress. Photo by Scott Baxter 

dreams, our inspired attention turns to the task 
overhead. A one hundred and sixty-foot crack 
must be climbed in order to reach the left-diagon-
aling crack system which hopefully will lead us 
to the top. Karl blatantly states that the flaring 
groove will go free, and Lee and I gleefully relin-
quish the lead. Karl's attempt is masterful but 
fails to elevate him beyond the first move. Out 
with the etriers. 

Several hours and a leader fall later, I jumar 
up to Karl, remove what will be the last piton 
placed on the climb, and takeoff on the second 
of six memorable pitches we climb today. The 
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Karl Karlstrom, Lee Dexter, and Scott Baxter atop El Gran Trono Blanco. The mouth of Canon Tajo can be 

seen in the right background. In the distant background is the Laguna Salada. Delayed Release Photo 

fifth pitch in particular will stick in my mind and 
throat for a long time. The last part of this pitch 
involves a steep, exposed, severely left-leaning, 
fifty-foot-long, one-inch-wide jam crack. Karl ex-
pertly leads, Lee goes second and finally it is my 
turn to look the giant in the eye. I wiggle around 
an airy corner, fearfully peer up and am struck 
by a terrifying sight: Am I still asleep on last 
night's ledge experiencing only another bad 
dream, or has Lee, in his own terror, really failed 
to trail my rope through a single protection point? 
The prospect of fifty-foot pendulum and ensuing 
rope climb up holdless rock mercilessly answers 
the question. Out with the etriers. We name this 
pitch the A-Flat Boogie-Up. 

We had hoped to make the top today, but to-
night's bivouac ledge is tolerable. Our water is 
running low but our morale is high and we exalt 
in the knowledge that our wall is already higher 
than we had imagined. Six hundred feet of third 
class plus seven long, roped pitches has perched 
us at around the twelve hundred-foot level. To 
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the sound of rustling nylon, we close our eyes to 
while away the hours of darkness. 

January 25, 1972 

After a hundred groggy glances to the east, my 
eyes at long last detect faint illumination along 
the horizon, signaling the onset of our third day 
on the rock. 

The first pitch of the morning is a real eye 
opener; not as hard as the A-Flat Boogie-Up but 
almost. At its end we leave a sling in a tree to 
attest to our presence, for again we've forgotten 
paper and pencil. 

Lee leads the next pitch which ends in the se-
cure atmosphere of a clean, flat-floored chimney. 
We scoot to the rear of the chimney, turn a 900  
corner and gaze with satisfaction up the final 
pitch. Unlike the somewhat nebulous beginning 
of our route, the climbing now is clean and sus-
tained to the very end. Baja's mountains may 
not be the highest in the world but our spirits 
are. . . . Viva el Syndicato! 
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Crag Camp 
with Randolph Valley in 

the background. 

By J. A. Pollard 

Photographs by Arthur Champlin Looking down the trail: 
Spur Trail just above Crag Camp. Frank 

Roberts (Associate Professor 
of Zoology, Univ. of Maine). 

Windy, cold, the whole world a fairyland of 
snow-wrapped trees. You wiggle into your snow-
shoes, hunch your shoulders, and set off gingerly 
into the soft smother. 

Can you reach the peak? It glistens 5,798 feet 
high in the cold New Hampshire spring. Has the 
cabin stood the winter? Will the summit freeze 
your face? 

You photographed from the back side over on 
Route 16 where Glen House stood; but now 
you're right here on Route 2 near Randolph, and 
the telephone wires are humming in the wind. 
It's early morning, March 18, 1972. 

Only crazy people do this, you decide. 
But there is the trail: one of several beck-

oning off the new section of road. It's called 
Amphibrach. 

"Why?" you wonder. 
With smarting fingers you dig out your copy of 

the A. M. C. White Mountain Guide. 
"This path," says the Guide, "takes its name 

from the mark with which it was blazed when 
first made about 1883, three blazes — short, long 
and short." 

It follows Cold Brook in a fairly gentle climb. 
You can't resist: sky clean grey with lowered 
clouds; big heavy snowflakes falling lazily with a 
wind howling on the distant peaks. But in the 
trees, in the wet protection of the trail, there is 
comfort and serenity. The lungs expand. Sudden- 
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ly the day begins to look like no other in the 
world. 

Soon you've crossed the brook and come upon 
a junction where Randolph Path and King Ra-
vine Trail meet. And then you're going up the 
west ridge of King Ravine, and Spur Trail climbs 
very steeply looking for Crag Camp at 4,200 
feet. It's colder here. The snow is harder. It's 
not glare ice but the going's slippery. Finally you 
have to kick steps in order to climb at all, and 
you hold onto trees and pull yourself up, getting 
showered every time. 

"Whew!" you think when you've made it. In 
8/10ths of a mile you've climbed 1,400 feet. It's 
taken three hours from the road. But the view 
is worth it: huddling just under treeline, Crag 
Camp is a shingled hut, formerly the private 
camp of Nelson Smith. It looks out over purpled 
expanses of Randolph Valley. Boreal Chickadees 
sing and dance amidst the starchy trees. 

Day ends. 
You sleep. 
And then it's morning and the air outside your 

sleeping bag is raw. What will day be like? Al-
most prayerfully you go outside to look. 

"Is it going to be good?" 
The valleys change with sweeping clouds. The 

trees still wear their frosting. Every stone is 
creamed. 

Putting on your crampons you leave Crag 
Camp in a dusty smother. In 200 feet the trees 
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Mount Madison on the left, Adams over Frank Robert's pack, and King Ravine. 

stop growing. Spur Trail climbs abruptly. You 
can still see the cairns. Last year, say your 
friends, they were buried at this time. Now they 
are simply white and stiff. 

You scatter more or less upward around the 
south end of the headwall until you come to a 
huge cairn marking Thunderstorm Junction. Here 
Gulfside Trail arrives to meet Great Gully Trail 
and Lowes Path. From here to the summit it's 
a short walk. But will the mountain smile, or will 
you merely see each other in a sea of fog? 

The sun comes out! Blue sky breaks overhead! 
You feel the expansiveness of having nothing 
over you but sky. You're at the top! It has taken 
an hour and 45 minutes to make it leisurely. The 
temperature is 10° F with a 35 mile per hour 
wind. You poke your heads into that —35° F 
chill for seconds and duck down again. You pose 
heroically for photographs. And duck down again. 
A few clouds sweep over and enclose us in heavy 
fuzz. They pass. The sun returns. The view is 
grand! 

Mount Adams is second in altitude of the New 
England summits. We are in the Presidential 
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Range, and the Northern Peaks extend N and 
then NE from Mount Washington. First there is 
Mt. Clay at 5,532 feet; then Jefferson 5,715; 
Adams 5,798; Madison 5,363; and Pine Mountain 
at 2,440. 

"The first four are so united," says the Guide-
book, "that they constitute a great ridge five 
miles long that averages over 5,000 feet above 
sea-level, each of these four peaks rising several 
hundred feet above it." 

All around is crushed rock frosted white. Madi-
son twinkles in the blue sky, all the others are 
diamonds. From this great summit of the ancient 
Appalachians you look across a huge geologic 
cirque at Washington, Jefferson and Clay. "The 
Great Gulf," you say, thinking of Ethan Allen 
Crawford who named it in 1823. 

Exclaiming, shivering, you crunch down in the 
crystal day. You pass by Crag Camp going to the 
cold cars waiting in the parking lot at Appalachia. 

Snow has wrapped the world in bandages; the 
wind still whines. But no one feels its weight 
who's stood on Adams' summit in the Spring! 
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Thunderstorm Junction. Cairn on left, looking at the summit of Adams. 

Summit of Adams, looking across the Great Gulf at Washington. 



Mountain meadows sometimes display solid autumn colors, inviting the hiker to wander and explore. Ponds 
such as this may be alive with mosquitoes in mid-summer; by October, the frosts have made the area bug-free. 

I'.1,.1„ T 4 
r KE #CT#RE 

By Keith Gunnar 
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The season's first snowfall heralds winter on Sahale Mountain, in the North Cascades National Park, while 
the warmth of the October sun remains in the valleys. 

When is your favorite time to be in the moun-
tains? This is a hard question for a mountain 
lover to answer, for all seasons have their special 
charms. 

The winter months bring a quietness unmatched 
at any other time. Meadow snows piled deep, trees 
bowed with heavy burdens, exotic tracks from crea-
tures in their search for food, icy north faces, snow 
plumes on the high peaks, skiing through untracked 
powder; these are the beauties of winter. 
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Spring brings life back to the hills. Water drip-
ping from an icicle, rivulets from a snowbank, rush-
ing streams; the whole world seems to be running 
water. Plants spring up as snows recede; some, too 
impatient to wait, push up through the snow. Wild-
life returns from hibernation and migration. It's 
good to get the boots and ropes out again. 

To most, summer is king. Hot sun, warm rocks, 
snow free walls, countless flowers, long days, hungry 
trout. Trails are open, winds are gentle. 

to page 21, please 
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Winter's first snow decorates Cascade Pass, North Cascades National Park, in mid-October. 

The red packs of these backpackers nearly blend in with autumn colors on the slopes of Alta Mountain, in 
Washington's Cascades. 

20 SUMMIT SEPTEMBER 1972 



Three Fingers are reflected in a small pond in Goat Flats. The setting sun turns the peaks to a co/or nearly 
equalling the huckleberry plants' October coloration. 

from page 19 

But then comes summer's end. The days grow 
shorter and shadows grow longer. Gone are the 
maddening crowds. Gone are the maddening bugs. 
Tranquility covers the high country. Conies pile up 
hay, bears and marmots build up fat. The sun is 
still warm, but sunburns are a thing of the past. 
And climbing is still good. Morning light reveals 
frost on the heather and ice on the pond. Then 
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comes Nature's grand climax as fall colors spread 
across the hillsides, and into the valleys. Aspens, 
willows, larches, maples, ash, huckleberries, oaks; 
trees, shrubs and bushes respond to the season. 

It's a great procession, these seasons, these 
months. But I've got my favorite. Whenever I'm 
asked what time I like best, the answer is easy. I'll 
Take October! 
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THE GREAT PACIFIC IRON WORKS 
manufacturers of Chouinard equipment 

our catalog is 50 cents 

P. 0. Box 150, Ventura, California 93001 
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a 

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 

SN C: rir6 
Coleman Cartridge Explodes 

An experienced mountaineer was severely burned 
in July when his Gerry butane stove exploded 
while camped in the San Gorgonio Wilderness Area. 
He stated he was preparing dinner for a group of 
Boy Scouts and had a large pot on the stove which 
he was steadying by surrounding it with rocks. In 
use was a Coleman cartridge which suddenly rup-
tured, enveloping the area in a ten-foot fireball! 
This piece of equipment had been in use for two 
years without incident, except for periodic replace-
ment of the burner after it became clogged (not 
unusual) . The Troop buys its gas cartridges by the 
gross and report that up to 10% of the cartridges 
are defective, usually leaking. This particular 
Troop has returned to the use of white gasoline-
fueled stoves. 

(Editor's comments: Accidents with small stoves 
are usually caused by the buildup of heat in the 
fuel cell. Make sure you can feel and touch the 
container without discomfort; if it's hot to the 
touch shut it off. Gasoline cells will be warm (this 
is how they generate pressure), but should not be 
hot; natural gas cartridges should actually be cool. 
Make sure your stove is well ventilated, so as to 
prevent heat buildup. 

—The Mugelnoos 
Gerry Recalls Stoves 

The Gerry Division of Outdoor Sports Indus-
tries, Inc., is recalling Gerry 360 Stoves from deal-
ers. They are discontinuing sales on this product 
because they feel it has not been perfected to their 
satisfaction. 

 

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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MSR Axes Break 
From "Thrutch", an Australasian mountain-

eering publication, comes the following: 
"In New Zealand Christmas 71/72 several MSR 

axes were broken — one head fell out of the shaft 
and one adze broke at the weld to the pick." 

. . . "The raved about MSR axe turned out to be 
a complete flop with at least five axes breaking 
under very moderate conditions. Both the adzes 
and picks snapped off, the head pulled out of one 
shaft (only held by one rivet it appears) and the 
shaft split in another case. They also proved next 
to useless for chopping belay stances in hard ice 
and had a very tinny feel to them." 

Yosemite Camp 
The majority of climbers are happy with the new 

walk-in concept of the Yosemite Climbers' Camp. 
Congestion, vehicular traffic, dust and trash have 
been eliminated, creating a serene feeling at the 
east end of Camp Four. Large steel containers with 
locks are being installed in the camp for climbers to 
store their gear and food. 

—Raffi Bedayn 
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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 / 500 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: 

Write to: CAMP 7, Inc. 
3235 Prairie Ave. 
Boulder, Colo. 80301 
(303) 444-2772 

Our Sleeping Bags come complete 
with Two Bags 

Large breathable storage bag 
Water proof stuff bag 

In the 
White Mountain 
The Climbing Shop 
Open 
7 days a week 

Tel 603:745-2767 

'.00DSfOCK, New Hampshire 03262 
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NOTICE 

Alu-Singen, the forger of the bodies of our carabiner, has 
discovered a forging inaccuracy which has resulted in 
flaws in some of the early Chouinard/Salewa carabiners. 
When present this forging flaw seriously reduces the cara-
biner strength. Therefore, we request that all carabiners 
bearing the mark CHOUINARD/SALEWA 2200 KP be re-

turned to Ventura for inspection and testing. The cara-
biners will be visually inspected and tested to 3000 

pounds. Carabiners that are judged completely safe and 
free from the defect will be returned immediately. Others 

will be replaced with carabiners made from the new forg-
ing dies or their purchase price refunded. All Chouinard/ 

Salewa carabiners from this date will be individually 

tested to 3000 pounds. Carabiners already tested will be 

marked with "T" or "tested" for identification. 

GREAT PACIFIC IRON WORKS 
manufacturers of Chouinard equipment 

P.O. Box 150 • Ventura, California 93001 
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656H FRONT STREET 
EL CAJON, CA. 92020 

Re-vt e-w-s 

MOUNTAINEER'S GUIDE TO THE HIGH 
SIERRA. Edited by Andrew J. Smatko and Harvey 
H. Voge. Published by the Sierra Club, 597 Fifth 
Avenue, New York, New York 10017. A totebook. 
$7.95. 

This book is going to be confusing, frustrating, 
and misleading! At first glance it looks like a new 
edition of A Climber's Guide to the High Sierra, 
from which many of the route descriptions are 
copied. However, one soon notices that many key 
routes are omitted. This is not mentioned on cover 
or title page. One has to read the Preface (seldom 
the first thing read in a guidebook!) to find out that 
all routes over Class 4 in difficulty have been pur-
posely omitted so the book wouldn't be too big to 
put in a pocket (the volume is 41/2  X 6 X 3/4  inches, 
weighs 91/2  ozs.) . 

A second volume is planned for "advanced or 
technical" climbers, which will list the Class 5 and 
6 routes. These, according to the Preface, are "what 
the professional call technical climbs, requiring 
pitons and, in a few cases, direct artificial aid. What 
remains in this volume is not only totable, but 
logical as well." 

Aside from the question of who "the profes-
sionals" are, both the logic and desirability of this 
arrangement are dubious. For one thing, it hardly 
seems possible to a rock climber who is also an 
all-around mountaineer to conceive of completely 
separating "mountaineering" and "advanced or 
technical" climbing in a large, complex, varied 
mountain range. And isn't Class 4 climbing "tech-
nical" in that it requires a rope and proper belay 
techniques, skill and judgment — and may be con-
siderably more hazardous than easy Class 5? Isn't 
proper snow and ice technique "technical"? 

The "mountaineer" who positively does not in-
tend to do anything harder than Class 4 needs to 
have harder route descriptions available for several 
reasons: He may be interested in identifying well-
known routes such as the East Face routes on Whit-
ney; he may accidentally get on routes too hard 
for him because no information about them is in 
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the guidebook. For the same reason, if he is un-
familiar with an area, he may get on what appears 
to be an attractive new route though it is actually 
an old one which is harder than it looks. A "tech-
nical" route on a ridge may be a safe retreat if a 
gully begins to run rocks and avalanches due to 
certain conditions. Further, prominent routes often 
serve as landmarks for easier routes. 

"Technical or advanced" climbers also may want 
or need to know of easier routes. They nearly al-
ways descend by such routes, for reasons of choice, 
speed, emergency, etc. They often use the less de-
manding climbs in bad weather, or quick ascents 
on off days, for fun, or for other reasons. 

Therefore it appears that the result of this new 
plan of two guides divided by route difficulty, will 
result in the inconvenience for almost everyone of 
carrying both, and having to switch back and forth 
between them. Also, the total bulk will be increased 
by the necessary duplication of approaches, maps, 
etc. A much more logical and convenient way of 
decreasing the size would be to divide the range 
geographically, and include all routes for one area 
in one book. This was done when the Yosemite 
climbs were removed from the 1965 edition of A 
Climbers Guide to the High Sierra, and in fact is 
standard practice for guide books in all other areas, 
including the Alps. 

—John and Ruth Mendenhall 

CLEAN
THE

P PRODIGIOUS 
ARRAY OF NUTS AND  

CHOCKS 

CLIMBERS 
THE BACKPACKERS STORE AND NORDIC SKI TOURING EQUIPMENT 
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* make your own tracks 
Its out there for YOU to discover - 
a whole new experience 
in outdoor adventure. 

Get away from the roads and trails, 
out into the glistening world of snow! 

Pioneers in Aluminum Frame Snowshoe 
design, our Trail Snowshoe KITS have 
been successfully produced for over 
9 years. 

Lightweight rugged design and technical 
engineering clearly match our snowshoes 
against the finest available. 

And a KIT can save you at least $20.00 
over a conventional wooden model. 

VA-Meit 

enfe -fises • FREE CATALOG 

ORES` 

BLACK FOREST enterprises 
BOX 1007- NEVADA CITY, CALIFORNIA 95959 

TRAIL SNOWSHOE KIT 

Backpacking, 
Climbing Et 
Ski Touring 

ULY Specialists 
ALPINE RECREATION CLIMBERS AND CAMPERS 
Scarsdale, New York 10583 
455 Central Park Avenue 
914/725-4658 

CLIMBERS' CORNER 
Cambridge, Mass. 02139 
55 River Street 
617/876-6270 

CLIMBERS' CORNER 
Woburn, Mass. 01801 
4-B Henshaw Street 
617/935-4171 

Springfield, Mass. 01105 
510 Main Street 
413/736-7938 

MOUNTAINEERING RECREATION 
Latham, New York 12110 
960-A Troy-Schenectady Road 
518/785-0340 

MOUNTAINEERING RECREATION 
Albany, New York 12206 
268 Central Avenue 
518/465-1174 

All supplies and equipment 
for camping • Back packing 
Ski touring • Mountaineering 
Advice • Service • Rentals 
Packs, Tents, Sleeping Bags, Boots, 
Freeze-Dried Foods, Books, 
Down Clothing 

Mail Order 
ALPINE 

RECREATION WAREHOUSE 
4-B Henshaw Street 
Woburn, Mass. 01801 

BUGABOO MOUNTAINEERING 

MAKERS OF THE HIGHEST 
QUALITY DOWN EQUIPMENT 
AVAILABLE. 

Individually sewn 
on order. 

Catalog 10c 
689 LIGHTHOUSE AVENUE 
MONTEREY, CALIFORNIA 93940 
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Cordilleren-Kundfahrt 1955 
Karakorum-Expedition 1957 
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Lasistan-Kundfahrt 1969 
British Women's Himalayan Expedition 1970 
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Nepal-Kundfahrt 1970 
Tiroler Hindukusch-Ski-Expedition 1970 
British Patagonian Expedition 1970/71 
Internationale Himalay-Expedition 1971 
Belgische Mount-Kenya Expedition 1971 
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THE ALPINE PRODUCTS 
Ski Tour Rucksack 

$21.95 
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. 

SUN 
PROTECTION 

AMAZINGLY EFFECTIVE, 

CLASS FIVE PROVIDES OUT-

STANDING SUN PROTECTION FOR 

CLIMBERS AND BACKPACKERS. 

GREASELESS, WILL NOT RUB 

OFF ON CLOTHING. INVISIBLE 

AND ODORLESS ON THE SKIN. 

TM 

at Mountaineering Specialty stores 

Snaps for washable 
cotton flannel liner 

1.8 oz. Ripstop Nylon 
(water repellent) cover 
and lining 

Overlapping "V" tube 
inner construction to keep 
Down evenly dispersed 

Boxed end for 
extra foot room 

Drawstring hood 
with locking clamp 

Full length 
Down-filled 
weatherstrip 
backing zipper 

Full length zipper 
with locking slider 
(two opposite-zipper 
bags will mate together) 

MT. WHITNEY (ill.) 2 lb. Down, 
total bag wt. 3% lb. Four other 
standard models, plus extra 
long models. 

Two-way zipper for 
warm weather 
ventilation at foot 

(OAF LOOK TO ---® FOR BETTER 

BACKPACKER SLEEPING BAGS 
Mountaineering sleeping bags by COMFY are specially designed for backpacking and mountaineering. 

Prime Goose Down insulation provides greater warmth with less weight and bulk. Special construction 

features assure extra comfort and convenience. 

COMFY SLEEPING BAGS AND GOOSE 

DOWN INSULATED CLOTHING ARE 

SOLD AT BETTER SPORTING GOODS 

STORES THROUGHOUT THE NATION 

COMFY-SEATTLE QUILT DIVISION OF 

310 FIRST AVENUE SOUTH IMEN NII=1111 SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 98104 
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E 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 oiteptiP 
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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YOURAT LOCAL MOUNTAIN STORE 

OR 

ROBBINS' MOUNTAIN SHOP 
1508 TENTH STREET 

MQD,T,P,, AW.4.1944,..,,, 
,  

U.S. Disttibutor: 

MOUNTAIN PARAPHERNALIA 
906 DURANT STREET 

MODESTO, CALIF. 95350 

TUNNEL OF LOVE? 

The new Tunnel 2-man tent now has three fiberglas 

hoops. With single head guys and rock/snow flaps 

all around this tent is easily erected and very stable 

in all conditions. This design gives tent extraordinary 

roominess for its size (4'3"x 7' x 3'3"). Available in 

urethane coated rip stop nylon (6 lb.) or Stormpruf 

cotton (wt 83/4  lb.). 

k BLACKS 
930S Ford, Ogdensburg, N.Y. 13669 

Also Ottawa, Canada & Great Britain 

karrimor born and bred 
A in England — tried and 

tested on the world's 
major climbs — illustrated 

„\\ 7 the  "Don Whillans' Alpiniste" 
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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name 

address 

city state .ztp 

 

_,..WEST RIDGE 
sports 

11930 w.olympic blvd., west los angeles 

 

What you need 
VOT a free pitch 
an The big wall. 

Write now for FREE catalogue 

HIGHLAND Outfitters 
P. 0. Box 121 

Bankamericard -  

Riverside, California 92502 
Master Charge 

"Lazy Backpacker" 

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 
lines the pockets and extends up into the plump 
Aspen collar. Also featured is our Frostline Frame 
Sack. Available in one compartment or two. Made 
of 7.5 oz. waterproof Urethane coated Nylon. 
Measures 201/2" high x 7/13" 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 

frostIN Dept. SM11, Box 2190 
Boulder, Colorado 80302 

SM11 
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WILDERNESS 
SUPPLY 

Backpacking & Mountaineering 
SDeciailsts 

Offering 
highest quality 
backpacking 
equipment 
at lowest  
possible 

SEND FOR FREE 
MAIL ORDER CATALOG TO 
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Just A Feather Under 5 Pounds 
,iPtp 

THE BACK PACKER'S "DREAM BOAT" 

All-New 

VGICWSPFT: 
Inflatable Boat 

Add a whole new dimension to your adventuring by being 
able to get out on that mountain lake with the amazing, 
lightweight PACK/RAFT. 

You can also use it as a bed, a shelter and a bathtub. It is 
constructed of handcrafted neoprene, rubber coated nylon 
material by our company who have been manufacturing inflat-
ables meeting Military and FAA standards for many years. 

Comes complete with two inflatable seats, pair of oars and a 
repair kit. It may be inflated orally or with a foot pump. Pack 
size: 20" long x 8,  diameter. 

Write for name of nearest dealer. 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED. 

rIMMI TM  American Safety 
MEM Recreation Products Group 

16055 Ventura Boulevard / Encino, California 91316 s_ 78  

STERN' 
PRODUCTS 

For winter mountaineering and general 
snowshoeing the SHERPA-TUBBS Hinge-Rod 
snowshoe with Custom traction binding 
offers the utmost in freedom of action 
and absolute control. Four binding 
models available; traction kits, ice 
ax baskets. See them at your dealers. 

HEY MAN! EVEN 
WITH SHERPA 
GEAR YOU CAN'T 
COME up THE 
UNDERSIDE OF A 
CORN ICE! 

0 SHERPA DESIGN, INC. • VERMONT TUBBS Distributor 

11RUR  
Dear Editor: 

Looking at an old book on mountain-
eering called British Mountaineers by 
F. S. Smythe published in 1946, I came 
across a paragraph in the last chapter 
called "Modern Mountaineering." It 
was written just as pitons were coming 
into wide use, but it seems to be say-
ing what many concerned climbers are 
saying today about deterioration of 
rock walls with pitons. It follows: 
“It led also to the new, and, in the 

opinion of British climbers, undesir-
able technique of scaling otherwise 
impossible rock faces by means of 
pitons (iron spikes). One may admire 
the courage of the performers but  

scarcely the spirit animating the per-
formance. As in other field sports the 
merit of mountain climbing lies in the 
simple and direct contact of the 
sportsman with the terrain. It lies also 
in knowing where to draw the line. An 
ice axe, nailed boots and crampons 
may be accounted necessary imple-
ments in the craft of mountaineering, 
but to hammer a way up precipices by 
means of scores of spikes and nails 
is outside the customs and traditions 
of the sport. The fisherman is not only 
concerned with the number of fish he 
catches; if he were he would employ 
dynamite. The Germans of the Third 
Reich preferred dynamite. Except in  

the increase of guideless climbing and 
the use of rubber shoes on the extreme-
ly difficult routes now undertaken on 
the British crags there is essentially 
no difference in the spirit in which 
climbs are now made by British moun-
taineers than that existing seventy-
five years ago. It may be expedient to 
climb Mount Everest with oxygen ap-
paratus, but speaking personally I 
would prefer to fail on that mountain 
without oxygen rather than to climb 
with oxygen, for to my mind, the whole 
charm of mountaineering lies in the 
employment of skill and energy with 
the minimum of artificial aid. It is the 
climbing, not the getting up that mat-
ters most in mountaineering." 

Parts of this passage are outdated, 
but it contains what I think is the real 
heart of mountaineering. 

Tom Decker 
Berkeley, California 
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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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SUMMit A MOUNTAINEERING MAGAZINE 

P.O. BOX 1889, BIG BEAR LAKE, CALIF. 92315 

Please send SUMMIT for the term indicated to: 

0 NEW 0 RENEWAL 

NAME I Year 0 $ 7 

STREET  2 Years 0 $10 

CITY  3 Years 0 $13 

STATE  ZIP  5 Years o $20 

0 MONEY ENCLOSED o BILL ME LATER 

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 

photography 

fishing 
hiking 
climbing 
kayaks 

KELTY 
mountaineering 

backpacking 

boots 
stoves 
tents 
packs 
food 

send for 

1801 
glendale, 

(213) 

free catalog 

victory blvd. 
ca. 91201 
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Arctic Summer 

In the night that's never dark 
Ice breaks with a crash of thunder. 
Arctic sun shines ever longer 
On the wings of haste 
While unfrozen water bounds from stone to stone. 

In the day that never ends 
I saw them smitten by summer's sweet breath, 
Nested in the grass and buzz of life. 
Sing the song of skies darkened by the rush of 

wings, 
Of the far north in love's quick embrace. 

SUMMIT/ SEPTEMBER 1972 

In the night that's never dark, 
Through the halcyon eye of God, 
Witness joy, life, love 
In birds that, feigning hurt, 
Lure me from their covert brood. 

In the day that never ends 
Comes the end of summer that's all too short. 
Run— escape from darkening night 
Before the freezing torch of winter 
Sears the living to white ash. 
Soon only the whine and murmur 
Of wind and snowfall. 

— Dan Eaton 
1971 American East Greenland Expedition 
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1.  Pinbins • 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 

ODDS & ENDS  

UNIQUE OPPORTUNITY to learn ice 
climbing techniques with Yvon Chouinard. 
Join MOUNTAIN TRAVEL's "Scottish Ice" 
seminar in Scotland March, '73 — (three 
weeks) and meet British ice climbers Cun-
ningham, Mackinnes and others. Estimated 
trip cost $485. Write for details. Mountain 
Travel, 6201 Medau Place, Oakland, Calif. 
94611. (415) 339-8310. 

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

Twenty cents per word, payable in advance. 

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 Wilderness-
es. Deep powder clinic. USSA Certified 
Instructor-Guides. Write Wilderness Alli-
ance, Rt. 2, Box S-12D, Conifer, Colorado 
80433. 

WORLD OF ADVENTURE at your finger-
tips — climbs, safaris, cruises to five con-
tinents, fully described and photographed 
in 72-73 catalog. Send 25:  Dept. SM, 
Mountain Travel, 6201 Medau Place, Oak-
land, California 94611. 

ROBBINS' MOUNTAIN SHOP has E. B.'s. 
Limited Supply, $26.00. (Californian's add 
5% tax.) 1508 10th St., Modesto, Ca. 95354. 

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. 

"CLOG" specialist mountaineering and 
caving equipment. Trade enquiries please 
to the manufacturers: Clogwyn Climbing 
Gear, Deiniolen, Caernarfon, North Wales, 
United Kingdom. 

NEPAL-EVEREST Trek. November 14, 
$2623. KASHMIR-KOLAHOI Trek. Tiger 
search, ex-Maharaja's guests, April 21, 
$2850. CAPERS 400 CLUB, 960 Larrabee, 
Los Angeles 90069. 

GUIDE —MISSISSIPPI PALISADES (Sa-
vanna, Illinois), $1.00; J. Kolocotronis, S. 
Ohioville, New Paltz, N.Y. 12561. 

WANTED: Winter mountaineering equip-
ment of all types, size med./10 boot. Con-
tact Steve Starenko, 100 Iona Pl., Paramus, 
New Jersey 07652. 

LIONEL TERRAY JACKETS. Special 
price of $48.50 while supply lasts. Red 
and Blue. Sm., Med., Lg., XLg. Send for 
catalog. OUTDOOR SPORTS, 61 Crest Dr., 
South Orange, New Jersey 07079. 

HOYA HOOKS: A new chrome moly steel 
hook for aid slings. Write HOYA HOOKS, 
P.O. Box 63, Holy City, Calif. 95026 for 
information. 

FOR SALE: Used climbing and camping 
equipment, excellent condition, for list 
Krauss, 9791 Wildbrook Ln., Cincinnati, 
Ohio 45231. 

FOR SALE: Unbound issues of 1971 
SUMMIT, $7 postpaid. Send payment to 
SUMMIT, P.O. Box 1889, Big Bear Lake, 
California 92315. 
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FRIENDS IN HIGH PLACES 

RR YOSEMITE 

Technical Direction — 
Royal Robbins 

A sturdy rock shoe 
with cleated sole. For 
jamming and edging, 
boulders and big walls. 

PA VARAPPE 

Technical Direction — 
Pierre Allain 

A supple, smooth-soled 
rock shoe for sandstone 
and rough granite. Canvas 
upper reinforced with 
leather. 

RD VARAPPE 

Technical Direction — 
Rene"Desmaison 

Flex and sole like the PA, but with 
a narrow toe for fine edging. 
All-leather upper. 

Ga ibier 

Manufactured by: U.S. Distributor: 

Richard Pontvert S.A. Mountain Paraphernalia 
38 Iseaux, France 906 Durant St., Modesto, Calif. 95350 
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VASQUE . .. tough boots built by men who've been there 
Vasque boots are built to American standards—the most exact-
ing in the world—to fit American feet. And that makes the big 
difference to backpackers who are out here to enjoy the wilder-
ness. The construction of Vasque boots reflects the functional 
honesty and design simplicity that backpackers look for in boots 
of superior quality. No frills—just basic, sound construction. Try 
a pair and enjoy a whole new world of freedom in the outdoors. 
Once you're fitted out in a pair, you're fit to travel. 

Of 
tie howitaitt matt'd 1,60t 

Formerly Voyageur Boots 
A DIVISION OF THE RED WING SHOE CO. 
RED WING, MINNESOTA 55066 

TETON II 

7501 


