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In addition to Whittaker, the mountaineering 
team was composed of Jim Wickwire, Phil Ershier, 
Eric Simonson, George Dunn, Edward Hixson, 
M.D., Marty Hoey, Dan Boyd, Joe Horiskey, 
Gary Isaacs, Dave Mahre, Larry Nielson, Tracy 
Roberts, Nawang Gombu, Dick Bass and Frank 
Wells. Steve Marts, who came as cinematogra-
pher, later became a full team member. 

Base Camp (16,900 feet) was established on 
March 22 near the snout of the Central Rongbuk 
Glacier, about fifteen miles from the base of 
Everest. The team decided to establish an Ad-
vanced Base Camp closer to the mountain. This 
camp—called ABC—was set up within the next 
five days at an elevation of 18,400 feet, about six 
miles from the bottom of Everest's North Face. 

The expedition's five tons of equipment and sup-
plies were transported by local Tibetan yaks to 
ABC, but beyond this point, the team itself had to 
carry this equipment to the mountain and up the 
climbing route. This expedition marked one of the 
few instances in the mountaineering history of 
Everest that neither Sherpas nor Tibetans were 
used as approach or high altitude personnel. 

In early April, with every team member working 
on a daily basis, two more camps were established 
and fully stocked. Camp 1 (18,800 feet) became an 
intermediate camp beyond ABC and Camp 2 
(20,300 feet) served as the principal base of opera-
tions for the actual climbing on the North Face. 
Since it is not possible to live and work indefinite-
ly at altitudes above 18,000 feet, team members 
periodically returned to ABC during the course of 
the expedition to rest and recuperate from their 
efforts higher up. 

The climbing route that Whittaker chose for his 
expedition's attempt to become the first American 
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With its objective as the ascent of Mt. Everest 

(29,028 feet) from the Chinese side by a new route 
up the 9,000-foot high North Face, the 1982 

2 American China-Everest Expedition, led by Lou 
Whittaker, traveled through China and central 

6 Tibet in early March to reach the immediate 

10 vicinity of Everest. 



n Everest north side 

climbing team to ascend Everest from the recently 
opened Chinese side was via a prominent feature 
on the North Face called the Great Couloir. To 
reach the couloir (or gully), however, it was neces-
sary to find a safe way up the steep and avalanche-
prone lower 3,000 feet of the North Face. 

A snow ramp beneath the flanks of Changtse (or 
North Peak), Everest's close neighbor, allowed the 
team to reach the 22,000-foot level on the North 
Face, just below the famous North Col from which 
all the attempts to climb Everest in the 1920's and 
1930's were launched. Camp 3 was established on 
April 8 at 22,250 feet beneath a large serac that 
protected the camp from snow avalanches and 
rockfall. 

Above Camp 3, the serious climbing began. A 
steep snow and ice face, interspersed with rock 
ledges and outcrops, was the major challenge. On 
April 14, a safe route, with fixed ropes, was estab-
lished for another 1,500 feet to Camp 4 (23,700 
feet), the most inhospitable campsite on the moun-
tain. Fortunately, the team was able to dig two 
small platforms in a curious snow feature, 
mushroom-like in appearance. There was no other 
suitable location for the tents on the steep face. 
Camp 4 was exposed to relentless, bitterly cold 
winds that swept across the North Face through-
out the expedition. All 17 expedition members 
eventually reached at least Camp 4. 

Beyond Camp 4, the steepness of the North 
Face slightly eased, but due to adverse weather 
conditions, it took another two weeks for the team 
to pioneer the route up the face to Camp 5 (25,000 
feet) at the mouth of the Great Couloir. On May 1, 
this camp was established in an open cavern 
created by an overhanging rock wall above the 
snow face that descended for thousands of feet to 
the Rongbuk Glacier. 

In order to mount an attempt on the summit, 
one more camp was necessary. It would be located 
high in the Great Couloir at about 26,500 feet. 
Several efforts were made in early May to push the 
route higher toward this campsite. 

Finally, on May 15, four climbers—Jim Wick- 

wire, Marty Hoey, Larry Nielson and Dave Mahre 
—neared the elusive location of Camp 6. As 
Nielson and Mahre were searching out the actual 
campsite, Wickwire and Hoey waited on a small 
rock outcrop at 26,300 feet, in the middle of the 
Great Couloir. As Wickwire prepared to leave the 
outcrop to take needed rope up to the lead pair, 
Hoey suddenly slipped from her waist harness, 
when the buckle released, and fell down the Great 
Couloir and lower North Face, 6,000 feet to her 
death. It was not possible to recover her body 
from a deep bergschrund (or crevasse) at the bot-
tom of the face. A memorial service for Hoey was 
held at Base Camp on May 30. In her memory, a 
stone cairn was constructed on a hill overlooking 
the Rongbuk Glacier and Mt. Everest. 

Despite the accident, the team decided to con-
tinue its effort to reach the summit. Not much 
time remained as the summer monsoon storms 
were fast approaching. 

On May 18, a team of three—Larry Nielson, 
Eric Simonson and George Dunn—left Camp 6 
and climbed to the head of the great Couloir at 
slightly above 27,000 feet. At that point, an earlier 
injury to Simonson's knee from being struck by a 
falling rock, prevented him from continuing. While 
he and Dunn returned to Camp 6, Nielson made a 
remarkable solo attempt to reach the summit. 
Route-finding difficulties on the Yellow Band—a 
prominent 1,000-foot thick rock band named for its 
distinctive color—forced an end to his attempt at 
27,500 feet. This was the highest point reached by 
the expedition, a scant 1,500 feet from the summit. 
Neither Nielson, nor any other expedition member, 
used supplementary oxygen during the climb, al-
though it was available. 

In the process of his solo climb, Nielson suffered 
moderately serious frostbite to all of his fingers 
and toes. Later, he had to be evacuated by stretch-
er, on the backs of team members, and by riding a 
yak. 

The team made one final attempt to reach the 
summit in late May. However, on May 23, Wick-
wire, Mahre and Dunn were turned back by heavy 
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A SpPing Ascent 
of Mount St. Helens 

Text and Photography by Pete Reagan 

"Hello, this is Pete Reagan. I'm interested in 
getting a Red Zone permit to climb to the rim." 

"Now wait a minute. Let me get this straight 
." I had called Gifford Pinchot National Forest 

in spring, 1982, after the red zone boundaries had 
been drastically reduced, making the foot of the 
volcano accessible to all. Ever since the May, 1980 
eruption I had very much wanted to climb the old 
route to Dog's Head on the northeast side of the 
mountain, a region swept by the great blast but 
essentially intact, forming the ascending limb of 

The glowing dome; 
4:30a.m., from 

Dog's Head. 

Hiking below Dog's Head, March, 1970. 
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the east crater rim. This area was probably the 
most familiar part of the mountain to climbers. 
My plan was to do the climb in the evening and 
camp on the top at night (I knew Dog's Head had 
several flat areas I'd slept on in the past), and 
traverse the rim the next morning, hopefully giv-
ing me a view of the glowing dome and also an 
opportunity to explore the rim's one potential 
climbing obstacle, Shoestring Notch. 

I was not optomistic about getting permission 
for a climb like this and the ranger confirmed this. 
Following the February zone changes, several 
groups had asked permission to climb the peak, 
and an administrative decision had been made not 
to permit any hiking on the cone because authori-
ties doubted a group's ability to leave the zone on 
foot from the rim in less than the required sixty 
minutes, and because the mountain proved to be 
somewhat more violent than expected. An erup-
tion on March 24, 1982 had sprinkled ash on Hood 
River, forty-five miles away, and apparently had 
dropped pumice fragments at the foot of the cone. 
After explaining this to me, the ranger was ex-
tremely helpful, describing approaches for good 
legal scenic appreciation, giving me exact zone 
boundaries, and suggesting AM radio stations 
likely to give early eruption warnings. "Go take a 
look, Pete. I think you'll be amazed how close you 
can get." 

So the trip would have to be illegal again. I 
called Mike Colasurdo, an experienced climber who 
had spent all his summers at Spirit Lake, climbing 
many times, and even sleeping several nights on 
top. His family had had a cabin there. As a matter 
of fact, Mike had been on Dog's Head in March, 
1980, just prior to the first eruption and may well 
have been the last person there. He was highly 
enthusiastic and quickly decided to go. 

"Oh my God, look!"I said as we drove out of 
Portland. The picturesque little plumelet in the 
crater had grown to a large, dark pall of steam 
rising to 15,000 feet and drifting lazily to the west. 
We switched on the radio and eagerly listened 
through Woodland, Merwin Lake, and Yale, finally 
hearing that, "Mount Saint Helens is a little more 
restless for the past few days, with two episodes of 
harmonic tremors and occasional steam plumes, 
but scientists feel there is no immediate danger, 
and the Red Zone remains open to permit 
holders." 

We passed Cougar and drove up to Swift Dam, 
entering land which for two years had been off  

limits and was now abounding with tourists taking 
pictures. Rounding a corner above the Ape Cave 
turnoff, Saint Helens leaped into full view in sud-
den, massive splendor, complete with pretty 
plumelet, her slopes covered with pumice ridges 
and ashen snow. It was amazing to be allowed so 
close. The ranger was right about that. We drove 
along on the logging roads just south of the cone, 
passing large washouts on the way. There were 
tourists at the roadhead, so we parked a discreet 
quarter mile back down the road and tried to look 
nonchalant as we packed our ice axes and cramp-
ons and started off into the woods. We crossed 
Pine Creek above the roadhead and struck north-
east through clear-cut and old growth, skirting the 
Red Zone boundary. 

Suddenly we broke out on the vast, desolate, 
mile-wide mudflow that had issued from the Shoe-
string Glacier. The quiet power of the setting was 
overwhelming. The mountain rose above the flow 
four miles away, a few solitary living trees stood 
about a mile above us, then some stands of dead 
fir, then pumice slopes. The far side of the flow 
was bordered by a narrow finger of forest reaching 
for the head of Ape Canyon, due east of the crater 
and well into the Red Zone. That forest would be 
our cover. 

Feeling extremely conspicuous with a lot of air 
traffic overhead, we set out across the desolate 
flow, just outside and parallel to the Red Zone 
boundary. Each time a plane went over I tried to 
imagine how big its passengers would look to me 
so I could get some notion how visible we were. 
Usually I felt fairly safe and no one seemed to 
notice us. Finally, we reached the trees on the far 
side and started hiking up the edge of the mud-
flow, almost immediately arriving at a line of 
stakes with little yellow flags set about one hun-
dred feet apart. 

After entering the Zone we stayed in the shadow 
of the trees. The surface of the flow made excellent 
walking. There were swirls and banks of light 
colored pumice rocks interspersed with dunes and 
flats of fine ash. There were large patches of dirty 
snow covered with ash and pumice fragments. The 
snowmelt created bizarre black nieve penitentes on 
the flat surface. 

As we approached a little bay in the ridge, filled 
with mud, we looked ahead and saw a tripod and 
some instruments, presumably a tiltmeter, sitting 
on a small spur denuded of trees by the mudflow, 
facing the mountain. This increased our paranoia a 
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little, so we decided to leave the easy walking of 
the open mudflow for the brush in the woods on 
the ridge. The bushwhacking was heavy in alder 
and berry bushes for a short while, but soon we 
were following game trails along a ridgecrest just 
adjacent to a large old clear-cut overlooking Ape 
Canyon. Across the canyon, trees lay in windrows, 
facing east. The terrain was brown except for 
occasional short bushes. Due east of us, the blast 
zone extended for six miles. Now we were getting 
to the real thing. 

The ridge climbed a little, then slid downward to 
its junction with the head of Ape Canyon. As we 
began to descend, the world suddenly changed 
color. The blues and greens became browns and 
greys; the sun went behind a cloud and the trees 
and shrubs were all dead. We quickly passed be-
yond this local killed zone onto a brief rise at the 
head of the canyon, the beginning of the wide 
open, flat, scorched plateau called Plains of 
Abraham. 

I looked up to see a towering, grey cloud roiling 
above the crater rim, two miles away, blowing 
away from us to the west. We were quite subdued 
by this spectacle and worried the peak would do it 
again while we were on Dog's Head, and shower us 
with pumice in the middle of the night. We turned 
to the trusty radio, which I could now barely hear. 
In an hour of news, pop music, and advertising, no 
mention was made of our favorite volcano. 

We had planned to spend the afternoon in this 
place, with trees for cover, waiting for dinner time 
to scoot like scared chipmunks across the open 
plains. It was a restless time, but a pleasant inter-
lude there among the last trees, trying to imagine 
the blast. The weather had become mostly cloudy. 
Adams had a lenticular cap, and scattered rain 
squalls were visible, none nearby. The ground next 
to the last forest was dotted with occasional phlox. 
We spent hours looking out across the plains, two 
miles to Windy Gap, only a quarter of a mile from 
the old timberline parking lot and gateway to the 
Spirit Lake basin. The little hill north of the gap 
used to be tree-covered; now it looked like a dune. 

Finally, 5:30 came, and the last plane (we 
hoped) lumbered out of our domain, heading 
south. We shouldered our packs, took some deep 
breaths and set out across the flats. It was hard to 
tell the difference between snow and pumice fields 
on the plains, but we quickly discovered that walk-
ing on dark grey snow left disconcerting white 
tracks. There was a lonely tiltmeter set up at the  

east edge of the plains. As we hiked across the 
utter desolation, a familiar ridge of snow-covered 
peaks swung into view, the whole Mount Margaret 
Group, guarding Spirit Lake. We came to a four-
foot-high live spruce tree. It was the only living 
thing we could see in all the square miles of our 
view, and must have been under a drift that fateful 
morning. 

All of a sudden there was a plane only five hun-
dred feet above us. It had come out of Windy Pass 
and caught us unprotected on a wide snowfield. 
We both froze. Mike was afraid to even look at the 
plane, but I figured that wouldn't make us more 
conspicuous so I tried to see if anyone was looking 
at us. The plane continued on its southern course 
without even a wave, and we breathed again. In a 
few minutes we were entering the runnels at the 
foot of the pass and were much less visible. 

A little gully ended a few yards below the top of 
Windy Gap. Mike had dropped his pack there and 
was standing motionless in the broad V of the 
pass, his back to me. I caught up to him and con-
templated the Spirit Lake basin with him. He was 
struggling to recognize the area around his sum-
mer home. I couldn't imagine how it would feel to 
know your home was under hundreds of feet of 
rock, right there in front of you. 

Fifty feet down the west side of the gap was a 
short cliff above a randkluft, almost completely 
invisible from the air, where we settled in and 
waited for twilight. We started munching our in-
formal dinner and were quiet most of the time. We 
tried hard to figure out where the timberline park-
ing lot was, somewhere on the slope less than half 
a mile below us, but we really couldn't identify the 
exact spot. The slopes above the lot, however, 
looked surprisingly familiar, with hummocky 
terrain leading up to the hogback below the steep-
er slopes of Dog's Head. The major difference was 
in the lack of grass. From our position we couldn't 
see into the crater, but could appreciate the empty 
space where the north slope used to be. Haze 
drifted from that void out over the Toutle Valley, 
and a single helicopter flew in and out of the crater 
repeatedly. About every fifteen minutes a plane 
would come in and make a few circles over Spirit 
Lake before flying up and around the mountain. 

At 8:30, we decided it was grey enough, and we 
started up a shallow pumice gully with a finger of 
ashy snow in it. We noticed in the gully wall a line 
of dead vegetation, topsoil, and roots overlain with 
about a foot of ash and pumice. We couldn't find 
to page 16, please 
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Climbs in Kolob Canyon 

Text and Photography by Bill March 

The spectacular cliffs and mesas of Kolob 
Canyon, lying in the northern section of Zion 
National Park, have long been overshadowed by 
the impressive walls of Zion Canyon where the 
majority of the climbing exploration has taken 
place. Jeff Lowe was the first to realize the poten-
tial of the area and climbed two excellent routes on 
the prominent Paria Point which dominates the 
winding 5.2 mile access road from 115, running up 
Taylor Creek, over Lee Pass, and down the west 
side of Timber Creek to a terminal viewpoint. The 
view eastward presents a panorama of red Navajo 
sandstone cliffs stretching from Shuntavi Butte 
across to Timber Top Mesa, Nagunt Mesa and 
Beatty Point. Further north the steep west faces of 
Tucapit and Paria Points are visible from the first 
few miles of the access road. The grandeur is more 
impressive because of the open nature of the view. 
The peaks are more akin to mountains than the 
narrow claustrophobic walls of Zion Canyon. There 
is easy access to all the potential routes, partly 
along valley bottom trails, and water is generally 
available in the early summer from snowmelt and 
springs. The area is protected by the horror stories 
of rotten rock, its relative remoteness from climb-
ing centers, the desert heat, and a peculiar air of 
impossibility which is hard to define. Indeed, it is 
a rare person who succeeds the first time on a new 
route in Kolob Canyon. 

In actual fact, the problem of desert mountain-
eering can be mitigated by careful planning and 
preparation. Contrary to popular belief, the rock in  

Kolob, at least the Navajo sandstone, is solid 
enough for climbing. The rock is soft and brittle 
when dry and slick and crumbly when wet, and 
climbing should be avoided in the latter situation. 

There are a few pointers to climbing on Zion 
rock—opposition climbing is preferable, so routes 
should follow cracks and chimneys; thin wafer 
holds are not to be trusted; and be prepared to 
brush sand off holds when making delicate friction 
moves. On the equipment side, large chocks, such 
as Titons, are essential for protection, and a suit-
able bolt anchor is desirable. There is, unfortunate-
ly, an abysmal record of bolting in the desert. On 
Echo Tower, a popular route close to Moab, I de-
tected 6 different types of bolts on one route, with 
most of them minus their hangers! In my opinion, 
the most satisfactory system of bolt placement in 
Navajo sandstone is to utilize a 3/8-inch drill to 
place a 4-inch deep hole and then drive in a 1/2-
inch angle. The routes mentioned in this article all 
have bolts in place where required for anchors and 
occasionally for protection. (West face of Tucapit 
has two bolt runners, The Great Rib of Kolob, one 
—there should be no need to proliferate this num-
ber.) Descent by all routes is by rappel and rappel 
points generally coincide with belay stances and 
have been provided with two-bolt anchors where 
no natural anchors are available. Do not, under 
any circumstances, trust any rappel slings due to 
the rapid deterioration of nylon in the strong ultra-
violet desert sunlight. When replacing old rappel 
slings, carry them out with you to avoid unsightly 
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accumulations of rotting webbing on rappel points. 
As a general rule, the rappel descents are serious 
undertakings and require careful organization to 
avoid rope jamming in cracks on recovery. This is 
especially true on the north face of Shuntavi 
Butte. The coarse sandstone also increases rope 
drag and can be damaging to ropes if it presents a 
sharp edge. Consequently, climbers should be ex-
perienced at rappelling, self-rescue and rope re-
trieval in difficult situations. The best time to  

climb in Zion is in the spring and fall, thereby 
avoiding the excessive heat of summer. Considera-
tion should also be given to aspect when climbing; 
the north facing climbs provide shade from the 
heat of the sun, with the west facing climbs pro-
viding cool morning climbing and hot afternoons. 

My personal induction to Kolob was softened by 
my previous Zion Canyon experiences and by the 
acquisition of Bill Forrest as a climbing partner. 
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Nevertheless, in true Zion style, we failed on our 
first route, the Great Rib of Kolob. This route, 
with 26 pitches is probably the longest sandstone 
climb in North America. Bill and I attempted an 
Alpine ascent of the Rib in the spring and ran out 
of steam and water only 600 feet up, in some ter-
rifying bottomless bombay chimneys - terrifying 
because I ended up hands on one wall and feet on 
the other, a rather precarious position which pre-
cluded further upward progress. A year later, we 
returned fresh off a first ascent of Wild Bill's Wall 
in the Black Canyon of the Gunnison [Summit, 
Nov.-Dec. 1980). We left the top of the Black 
Canyon in the morning and drove all day to a biv-
ouac in Kolob Canyon that night. Unfortunately, 
the road was closed due to land slip damage, and 
we had to hike all the way in to the foot of the 
Great Rib. A strong push brought us to the top of 
the first of three pillars which make up the lower 
two-thirds of the route. We called this Diamond 
Back Buttress because of an unfortunate and 
frightening encounter with an enormous rattle-
snake on the first pitch—one of the objective haz-
ards of desert mountaineering. The bottomless 
chimneys were ignored by mutual consent, and we 
traversed to the right-hand side of the pillar and 
aided a roof to gain a high point halfway up the 
second pillar. Exhaustion overtook us and we 
retired to Cedar City, leaving fixed lines. A few 
days later, we returned to our high point and 
pushed on to a bivouac at the top of the second 
pillar. The next day we fixed rope on the third pil-
lar and returned to our Five Star bivouac ledge. 
Feeling fit and confident, we blitzed the remainder 
of the route and descended on the last day. The 
Great Rib provided an excellent climb, almost en-
tirely free, and we graded it VI 5-9 A2. Its length 
and position made it a strange mixture of big wall 
and alpine mountaineering. Paradoxically enough, 
from the top of the third pillar, the access to the 
summit chimney line was barred by a 200-foot 
snowfield up which we painstakingly cut toeholds 
for our EB's with piton hammers! Interesting 
climbing, to say the least. 

On our approach to the Great Rib, we could not 
fail to notice the prominent crack splitting the 
north face of Shuntavi Butte, reminiscent of the 
famous Preuss Chimney on the Cima Picolissimo 
in the Italian Dolomite. Our fall excursion onto 
this line revealed it to be a sustained and some-
what ferocious off-width crack, far harder than the 
Preuss route which I had climbed 15 years before. 
Both Bill and I were weakened by the flu and  

colds, and it took us three days to reach the sum-
mit. We graded the route V 5-9 A2, and regarded 
it as the plum climb in upper Kolob. 

There remained one final plum - the west face of 
Tucapit, or 'Wildcat' Point, which we had attempt-
ed after our first abortive attempt on the Great 
Rib. The vertical face was split by a 900-foot crack 
running from top to bottom. The climb was a clas-
sic with mixed free and aid climbing giving way to 
free climbing in the upper pitches. There was a 
wide variety of climbing in cracks and chimneys, 
with superb moves over roofs on three of the 
pitches as well as some tight squeeze chimneys. At 
the top of the crack, we constructed two bivouac 
ledges to spend a comfortable, if somewhat pre-
carious, night. The route was graded V 5-8 A3, the 
A3 due to a short section of expanding flakes on 
the 3rd pitch. 

It was on the bivouac that Bill Forrest con-
fessed he had climbed the south side of the col 
below Nagunt mesa and followed the west ridge to 
the summit with his old comrade George Hurley. 
The route was on our itinerary, but it did not 
bother me - there are hundreds of climbs in Kolob 
and we were fortunate to be able to pick the most 
classic lines. It is strange, really, when we develop 
a new area, we choose the hard, classic lines rather 
than seeking familiarity with easy lines. Perhaps 
this is a reflection of the modern climbing philoso-
phy—I am not sure. I am sure, however, that 
Kolob Canyon is a vast reservoir of climbs, and I 
feel privileged to have had the opportunity to 
pioneer some of them, which is to me, perhaps the 
finest expression of the climbing ideal. What of 
guidebooks? The time is not yet right for Kolob; 
those who will seek adventure avidly enough can 
delve, if they will, for information. The detailed 
route descriptions are available at the Park head-
quarters in Zion. Over the years a good relation-
ship has been built up between the rangers and 
climbers in this National Park. In all our visits we 
have always received helpful advice and assistance 
from the park personnel - future visiting climbers 
to the park should strive to maintain this harmon-
ious relationship. No commentary of Zion climbing 
can be made without mention of the healing hot 
springs at La Verkin where hot mineral water 
soothes aching muscle, rock scratches and cactus 
wounds. There is a beer bar in Springdale with an 
excellent indoor climbing wall of natural stone 
which I managed to traverse from right to left 
after several attempts. Beware the barman—he 
told me there is lots of climbing up in Zion! 11 
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The High Mountains 

of Bolivia of mountain gods 

and early exploration 

Text and Photography by Mike McWherter 

The Andes of Bolivia contain three mountains 
which exceed 21,000 feet elevation. The greatest 
mountain in Bolivia, Sajama, rises abruptly out of 
the high, cold, windswept Altiplano to an altitude 
of 21,424 feet. About 100 miles northeast of 
Sajama is Bolivia's second highest mountain, 
21,201-foot Illimani. This bulky mountain and its 
three separate summits is visible from La Paz 
(highest capital in the world) and regarded to be 
the city's backyard mountain. Illimani terminates 
the southern part of the Cordillera Real in a grand 
crescendo that does justice to the range's appell-
ative name "Royal Range." The northern tip of 
the Cordillera Real is the range's most alpine 
section and the site of Bolivia's third highest 
mountain, or Ancohuma at 21,082 feet'. Ancohuma 
is part of a huge mountain mass called the Sorata 
massif which includes another great mountain 
called Illampu. Although Sajama, Illimani and 
Ancohuma are Bolivia's highest mountains, there 
are many others—if not as high—perhaps tech-
nically more challenging. Among these are 
Huayna Potosi Pico del Norte, Condoriri, Nevado 
de Fabulosa, and the remote Chearoco-Chachaco-
mani group. This is the first of three articles in 
which we will explore the special aura these moun-
tains have had on people, from the ancients to 
modern day climbers. 

On the southern shores of Lake Titicaca, and at 
the foot of the Sorata massif, live the proud 

l.Depending upon one's source, Ancohuma's elevation has been given as 
21,095 feet; Illimani, 21,003 feet; Sajama, 21,391 feet; and Illampu, 20,873 
feet. 
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Aymara people, descendants of the mysterious 
Tiahuanaco culture. Little is known about this 
culture (which predates the Incas) except what 
they left behind in monolithic ruins. Near the ruins 
of Tiahuanaco the snowy peaks of the Cordillera 
Real can be seen on the eastern horizon. Despite a 
long history of conquest, first by the Incas and 
then the Spanish, the Aymarahave largely main-
tained their integrity as a race. Between the ruins 
and the Sorata massif—far out in the blue waters 
of Lake Titicaca—are the Islands of the Sun and 
Moon. It is on the Island of the Sun that Inca tra-
dition puts the home of the legendary founders of 
their civilization, Manco Capac and his wife Mama 
Ocllo Huaco. Together they journeyed north to 
settle in the Cusco Valley. Later, their descendants 
returned to the Titicaca region in conquest. On the 
Islands of the Sun and Moon are stone ruins; mute 
testimony to the Aymara'and Inca cultures which 
held rock and mountains in special reverence. The 
ruins on the Islands of the Sun and Moon face not 
sunrise, but the great peaks of Ancohuma and 
Illampu; the principle apartments of the ruins 
opening to these peaks. From the Islands can be 
seen distant Illimani, the extreme pillar of the 
Cordillera Real, behind which both sun and moon 
first appear above the horizon. Huayna Potosi 
where Indian tribes had erected a special shrine 
and stone idol, can also be seen from the Islands. 
The Aymara' Indian calls each snowy peak 
"achachila" or "grandfather." The word Illimani is 

Text continued on page 13 
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possibly a corruption of "Hila-mani" or "he who 
has much water," a term aptly applying to the 
large amount of water flowing down the peak. 
Another possible meaning of Illimani is from the 
ancient form "Illi Mamani" which means "Bright 
Condor." In Adolph Bandelier's book, The Islands 
of Titicaca and Koati, he states that Illampu 
should be written "Hilampi" which means "with 
his brother" implying that is the lesser of a pair of 
peaks; the greater being Ancohuma (White 
Water). 

The first Europeans to view the peaks of the 
Cordillera Real were most likely Spaniards sent to 
the Titicaca region in December of 1953 by 
Francisco Pizarro (just after his famous conquest 
of the Incas). According to a Jesuit Father, three 
Spaniards visited the Island of the Sun. It is likely 
that they viewed the mountains of Illampu—
Ancohuma area. During the next few years other 
Spaniards came in search of avowed treasure as-
sociated with the sacred structures on the islands. 
By 1538, the Aymara'had new masters, with the 
Spaniards controlling much of northern Bolivia. 
The religious shrines on the Islands of the Sun and 
Moon were pillaged and then left to crumble. But 
the great peaks of the Cordillera Real, religious 
symbols to past civilizations, remained inviolate—
at least until 1898 when Sir Martin Conway ar-
rived in La Paz. It is not surprising that his party 
experienced much harrassment by local Indians 
when they learned of his plans to penetrate these 
sacred mountain regions. 

Mountaineering in the Andes of Bolivia began in 
1898 with Sir Martin Conway's ascent of Illimani 
He sailed from Southampton on July 13, 1898, by 
the Royal Mail Company's steamship Don. Only 
19 years before, this same ship carried Edward 
Whymper to his famous journey of exploration in 
the Ecuadorian Andes. Conway took two Alpine 
guides from the Italian Village of Val Tournanche, 
Antonine Maquignaz and Louis Pellissier. The 
year prior, Maquignaz had been the leading guide 
on the Duke of Abruzzi's expedition to Alaska in 
which they made the first ascent of Mt. St. Elias. 
Conway was already well-known for his famous 
1892 explorations in the Karakoram of the Hispar, 

2. Acti1ally a Bolivian Peak, Cerro Bonete (18,566 feet) was ascended by 
Indians for religious purposes most likely long before Conway. The South 
American Indian had not only ascended many peaks along the Bolivian-
Chilean border but is believed to have visited the summit of 22,058-foot 
Llullaillaco in the Puns de Atacama. See Evelio Echevarria's excellent arti-
cle "The South American Indian as Pioneer Alpinist" in the 1973 American 
Alpine Journal. 

Biafo, and Baltoro glaciers. During these explora-
tions he had set the world's altitude record with an 
ascent of Pioneer Peak at 22,600 feet. 

Before Conway arrived in Bolivia, others had at-
tempted Illimani. Pentland and Gibbon tried it 
without much success but did cross several high 
passes north and south of the peak. A Mr. J. B. 
Minchin climbed to the edge of one of the peak's 
glaciers. General Pando, later to become the Presi-
dent of Bolivia (1900), reached a high elevation on 
the mountain. The French representative in 
Bolivia, Mr. Wiener, made an ascent of a subsidi-
ary peak on Illimani's huge bulk. Adolf Bandelier, 
who had been studying the ancient cultures of the 
area, took a fascination to the mountain. When 
Conway arrived in La Paz, Bandelier was already 
encamped on the mountain and contemplating an 
ascent. Conway knew of this and proceeded with-
out delay and climbed Illimani from the southeast 
Caimbaya side. This is the opposite side by which 
most parties ascend the mountain today. Illimani 
was climbed without great difficulty, but the de-
scent required the team to reascend a minor peak, 
at which point Conway thought his heart would 
burst. Their motion was 12 short steps and a halt, 
12 more, and so on. During the descent, Conway's 
hand touched something soft and clammy, a rotten 
piece of Indian woolen cord which had swollen to 
the thickness of one's wrist. Tradition at 
Caimbaya tells of an Indian who dared to enter the 
bastions of the great god Illimani. Conway was 
more fortunate. 

After the first ascent of Illimani, Conway's 
party made preparations for an attempt on 
Ancohuma, believing that it might even be higher 
than Illimani. Conway had viewed Illampu from 
the Sorata Valley and considered it to be far more 
imposing than Ancohuma, and asserted that 
Illampu was not unlike the Matterhorn, but vastly 
greater. He believed that the Incas worshipped it 
as god. But Conway's goal was the highest peak in 
the Sorata Massif, or Ancohuma. His party felt 
that the most promising first ascent route would 
be by way of a glacier which descended southward 
near Lake San Francisco. They could not have 
known that an easier route (today, the standard) 
lies on the east side of the mountain. But this 
easier route would have required even more time 
and logistics. The region (Cooco Basin) was then 
virtually unknown to outsiders. Conway's south-
ern approach seemed reasonable because they had 
the advantage of beginning their march on the 
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Aymara women of the Bolivian Altiplano near Achacachi. 

A proud Aymara woman of Achacachi spinning wool in the 
shadow of Ancohuma. 

Bolivian mountains 

high Bolivian Altiplano near Achacachi. The expe-
pedition used sledges on the high glacier to trans-
port their equipment. The steepness of the south 
ridge of Ancohuma proved impractical, as they 
could see no feasible route from this approach. 
They turned back, and so ended the first attempt 
on Ancohuma. Conway knew that because of 
future plans and duties he would never be able to 
return for another try on Ancohuma. He left the 
mountain, enamoring it for future climbers as one 
of the finest untrodden and most historic peaks of 
the Americas. 

After Ancohuma, Conway hoped to devote some 
time to the exploration of the volcanic mountains 
of Bolivia (of which Sajama is the highest). He 
hoped to ascend "White Sajama" (as he called it), 
but during the journey from La Paz to Oruro, his 
large wagon-coach, pulled by mules, was plying 
rough dirt roads when a series of breakdowns 
caused the loss of a week. This loss precluded the 
possibility of his visiting Sajama. Conway contin-
ued to Oruro and then to the Pacific, thus ending 
his famous explorations in the Bolivian Andes. 
Three years later, in 1901, he published his classic 
The Bolivian Andes, and so began the birth of 
mountaineering in Bolivia. 
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Sherpas to try 

Everest traverse 
by Dawa G. Sherpa, Team Leader 

In Spring, 1983, a team of seven Nepali Sherpa climb-
ers, supported by three base camp personnel, will attempt 
the first traverse of Mount Everest, ascending via the 
North Col route which lies within the People's Republic of 
China (Tibet region) and descending into Nepal from the 
summit along the South Col route—the original route of 
Sir Edmund Hillary in 1953. 

The Sherpas of Nepal have achieved fame in mountain-
eering circles for their performances as guides and port-
ers on climbing expeditions and, more recently, as moun-
taineers in their own right. The most renowned Sherpa 
mountaineers come from the high villages of Solu-
Khumbu, along the upper valley of the Dudh Kosi River 
and its tributaries, in the Mount Everest region. 

The Everest team is made up of an experienced group 
of mountaineers, all from the Solu-Khumbu District, three 
of whom successfully scaled Nepal's Tillicho Peak, 23,392 
feet, in January, 1982 The ascent was made in Alpine 
style; that is, with all climbers carrying their own gear 
and not relying upon the use of porters, as the majority of 
Himalayan expeditions still do. Although involvement in 
numerous externally-mounted expeditions has always 
been great, and in some cases at least one Sherpa has 
been part of the team to reach the summit, the 1982 
Tillicho Peak Expedition was the first entirely Nepali 
Sherpa effort. 

The 1983 traverse of Mount Everest will be the first 
international Nepali Sherpa expedition. Ironically, it has 
been only in recent years that Nepali climbers have at last 
found themselves in a position to tackle independently 
those peaks which have lured so many international climb-
ing teams to their country and in whose successes they 
have traditionally played a vital role. 

It is the hope of next year's expedition to complete the 
first traverse of the world's highest peak, again in the Al-
pine style, relying on minimal auxilliary support. This will 
help to reduce expenses which, however, will still remain 
high due to the scope of the expedition itself. Most of the 
team members work as trekking and mountaineering 
guides during the busy tourist season, earning 40 rupees 
per day (approximately $3.00). They save during that 
6-month period to provide for themselves and their fami-
lies for the rest of the year. 

The fact that the climb will originate in China where 
expedition costs are high, combined with the necessity of 
purchasing the bulk of their expeditionary equipment 
from sources outside Nepal, both impose a hefty financial 
burden upon the team. Despite efforts to finance as much 
as possible themselves, additional support will be neces- 
sary if the Nepali Sherpa effort is to fully succeed. It you 
feel that their venture is worthy of support you can con- 
tribute directly to its success by sending your contribu-
tion to the Nepali Sherpa Expedition, P.O. Box 3119, 
Kathmandu, Nepal. El 
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The Ascent 

any living moss, but just opposite us, on the other 
side of the gap, was a patch of grass. In a few 
minutes we gained the old pumice shoulder that 
used to enclose the timberline lot area to the east 
and proceeded quickly up the gentle slope toward 
Dog's Head in the slowly unfolding sunset. We 
passed close to a tiltmeter. These little human in-
vasions of this awesome territory seemed incon-
gruous. Actually, the tiltmeters were perhaps the 
very first sign of returning life. 

As it got darker the climb began to assume 
more familiar aspects and, finally in the bright 
half-moonlight, Mike and I, wearing crampons, 
were ascending the steep slope below Dog's Head 
feeling just like old times. The missing mountain 
would have been hidden anyway and all the low 
rock outcrops looked familiar. I was working hard 
to keep up with my youthful recruit, but we did 
manage to stay fairly close together. Every once in 

EVEREST 
continued from page one 

snows, with resulting avalanche hazard, at about 
24,600 feet. 

Although the expedition did not succeed in its 
objective of reaching the summit of Everest by a 
new route on the North Face, the team did pio-
neer a new way up most of the massive face. Ad-
verse weather conditions during most of May, 
when normally there is a "window" of good weath-
er prior to the monsoon, was the major factor in 
failing to complete the climb to Everest's summit. 
The Chinese personnel who accompanied the expe-
dition stated that they had never experienced such 
adverse weather in May. The impact of Marty 
Hoey's death at the critical final stage of the expe-
dition also was highly significant. 

Perhaps most important of all, unlike many 
other recent Himalayan expeditions, the 1982 
China-Everest Expedition was characterized 
throughout by a spirit of unity and cooperation. A 
total absence of personality clashes enabled the 
team members to maximize their common efforts 
to reach the summit of Everest, an effort that 
failed by the thinnest of margins. El 



of Mc>unt St.  He/ ens firom page 5 

a while a whiff of sulfur would drift past and we 
worried a little about severe odor on the rim, but 
this actually got better as we climbed higher. 

I arrived on a little flat pumice shelf, just a few 
yards below the top, which I recognized as the 
spot I'd spent my first night on Saint Helens in 
1968. Mike was climbing the pumice slope above 
me, and I saw him stop only twenty yards ahead. 

"You can see the glow, Pete." I crept up behind 
him and eased up to the edge. I was surprised to 
find that the actual top of Dog's Head had disap-
peared. In its place was a haunting, bird's-eye 
view of the glowing dome in the moonlight, sur-
rounded by the faint outlines of the crater walls 
and the opposite rim. It was 10:30 p.m. 

The night passed slowly, and I don't think I 
slept more than an hour. We wanted to get up at 
3:45 to give ourselves some climbing time before 
the planes came. Periodically I'd check the sky to 
make sure that pumice wasn't obscuring the moon. 
Finally, I dropped off to sleep, just in time to re-
awaken for the beginning of dawn over Mount 
Rainier. The night was cloudless and not too 
windy. We felt singularly privileged to be here. 

In the gloom of the morning we both got up and 
trundled over to the brink at a little col about fifty 
feet away. The dome was spectacular in the pale 
dawn with its glow still as dramatic as during the 
night. It was amazing how big it had gotten over 
the past year, but it was still dwarfed by the 
crater. Several lobes were still hot and steam 
issued from many fissures in the dome and several 
spots on the crater floor. The top of the dome con-
tained a jagged, stellate hole. We figured this 
craterlet was the source of the plumes we'd seen. 

We started climbing the broken slopes of the 
Nelson Glacier. Head-size chunks of pumice stood 
on two-foot nieve penitentes, forming a bizarre 
dwarf forest of fire and ice. In fifteen minutes we 
reached the crest of the east rim and found surpris-
ingly easy walking across the pumice fields. The 
rim fell off at perhaps seventy degrees into the 
crater but settling had reduced the outward slope 
to about twenty-five degrees. I could not connect 
the topography above Dog's Head with the old 
Saint Helens cone; slippage and deformation had  

so changed the area. We passed one large slump 
forming a shelf below the rim suspended above the 
abyss, perhaps one hundred yards long and twenty 
yards wide. 

We quickly arrived at the brink of Shoestring 
Notch. After down-climbing twenty feet of rotten 
rubble-covered rock, we arrived in a forty-five 
degree snow gully which led steeply down onto the 
Shoestring Glacier, only a few minutes below the 
notch. We skirted a few crevasses and arrived in 
the notch, only a few hundred feet from the top of 
the dome. The sun rose during our descent, bath-
ing the entire rim in alpenglow, and backlighting 
the clouds of steam from the dome. 

We spent five or ten minutes in the notch dis-
cussing whether to risk a summit dash. We both 
felt it was probably safe on the rim until about 8 
a.m., and since it was only 5:45, we went for it. We 
had been pleasantly surprised how easy it was to 
get into the notch. Climbing out was even easier. 
Some steep cramponing around two crevasses 
brought us back to the rim, with easy walking 
over subsidiary rises to a twin-humped high point 
which periodically receded behind intervening false 
summits. This part of the trip was gorgeous with 
ever changing views of the dome and out over 
Spirit Lake. Unfortunately, we were gradually re-
covering our previous day's level of planophobia 
even though no one was there. We stood on the 
summit of Mount Saint Helens at 6:30, took pic-
tures of each other, looked around for a few min-
utes, and turned tail. 

The downhill slope was thirty-five degree firm 
pumice and ash covered snow; we headed straight 
for Pine Creek and reached timberline at 8 a.m., 
one and a half hours later. I was thinking as we 
encountered the first trees that the ranger was 
right again. No way could we have gotten from the 
rim to the Red Zone boundary in less than one 
hour. Actually, as our trip unfolded, I became in-
creasingly impressed with the reasonableness of 
the current boundaries, especially in light of the 
recent pumice eruption. 

We were following a runnel down hill and didn't 
escape from it soon enough. Suddenly, we found 
ourselves in a fifty-foot ravine choked with 
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Looking down across the slopes where the parking lot was, from Windy Gap. Spirit 
Lake is in the valley below, backed by the Mt. Margaret Range. 

boulders and timber, with vertical mud walls. 
Tired and sore of foot, we stumbled down the 
bouldery floor. Climbing over numerous logjams, 
we finally found a route out the west wall and 
plunged on through beautiful open woods and 
dirty spring snow still covered with large pumice 
chunks from two months earlier. The car was still 
two hours away. LI 

9, 

My son Josh on the Nelson Glacier just above Dog's Head, 
with the Plains of Abraham below. 
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Mike Colasurdo on the summit of Mt. Saint Helens. 

I 

Phlox growing at the edge of the blast zone, Plains of 
Abraham. 

J Hiking just above 
the Parking Lot, 

-- 

Sept., 1968. 
t9 4Y44 My son Josh. 

Our camp on 
I Dog's Head, Sept., 

1979. 

- 
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- Yes, it s madness. What else could it be? To 
• 

. '• drive endless miles over dusty, washboard roads 

'f only to heave on a ridiculously heavy pack over- 
- flowing with rope, slings, 'biners, canteens, air T A  ue  

Ak 
•-.• mattress, plastic bags, and camping gear so that I 

can crawl into a forbidding crack in the desert. 
Why not stick to the Bright Angel Trail, or how 

" about a nice stroll out to Delicate Arch? Why this 

- 
compulsion to drop into and squeeze through the 

- - claustrophobic clefts scattered about the Colorado 

4 Plateau? 

J¼ 
- 

These secret places are often impossible to de- 

- 
tect from ground level. In fact, a major highway in 
northern Arizona crosses one of these unbelievably 
narrow canyons yet, from the car,  all that is 

Bypassing a waterfall in a skinny canyon. 
noticed by the average traveler is the gently undu-
lating desert floor, dotted with dunes, blackbrush 

Photo by Mike Meloy and sage. A few of these skinny canyons have re- 
ceived a bit of notoriety, such as the Zion Narrows 
where the walls soar to over a thousand feet and 
constrict down to a mere twenty feet. But most of 
these clefts are unknown and unnamed except to a 
few desert dwellers. 

Finally, we arrive at the end of the dirt track. 
From here on travel is restricted to foot power and 
our ingenuity. A huge raven croaks hoarsely and 
drifts out over the slick rock. What a view he must 
have. 

Before us is spread a wilderness of petrified sand 
dunes intricately carved into a labyrinth of skinny 
canyons. During the last aeons, this sandstone 
formation has been slowly raised nearly a mile 
above sea level. Tremendous stress within the rock 
has caused it to fracture into vertical joints. 
Countless summer floods and winter frost-
-wedgings have deepened and widened these joints 
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Text and Photography by Stewart Aitchison 

into washes, slots and, what the local cowboys call 
gulches. Gulches —an interesting word derived 
from the Middle English word "gulchen" which 
means "to swallow greedily." 

At first our progress is relatively easy. As we 
descend a smooth dome of sandstone, my vibrams 
slip. I'm reminded to pied en canard, walk like a 
duck, knees bent and feet at 90 degrees to each 
other, but flat on the surface—better friction. The 
gulch gapes, waiting to swallow me greedily 
should I fall. 

At the bottom of the dome we enter a small, 
flat-bottomed wash. Moving downstream, the 
walls rise quickly around us. The wash, now a 
canyon, begins to drop in steps—at first a foot or 
two at a time, but gradually the steps lengthen 
until we must climb down to the next level. We are 
now five or six hundred feet below the rim. The 
walls are barely ten feet apart, and the sky is noth-
ing but a thin strip of blue. Around the next bend 
and the walls begin to curve sensuously and over-
hang so that the sky is blotted out. In places an 
eerie blue light is all that reaches us; around 
another corner and a shaft of sunlight penetrates 
our slot and sets the canyon wall on fire with 
orange and yellow. 

We come to a substantial drop-off; one that we 
cannot free climb down. In the dim light it is hard 
to tell what awaits us at the bottom. I drop a 
small stone into the darkness and am greeted with 
a deep splash. We decide to rig a rappel, but first 
we lash our packs to inflated air mattresses and 
lower them. 

We rappel into the plunge pooi and quickly 
swim and push our packs to shore. I'm covered 
with green algae and goose bumps. How can it be  

so cold down here while only a few hundred feet 
away the desert is baking in the relentless summer 
sun? 

Just below the pool, we walk under a logjam 
wedged some twenty or thirty feet above us—a 
sobering reminder of the deadly flashfloods that 
scour these canyons. The walls pinch in until we 
are forced to remove our packs and push them in 
front of us while we walk sideways—butt on one 
wall and nose on the other. I hear an alarming 
buzz. I quickly scan the floor. There only a few 
feet away lies a rattlesnake. 

The confines of the canyon don't give either one 
of us much room. So I elect to chimney up and 
over the critter and hope that it does not decide to 
try rock climbing. 

Where have we gotten ourselves? Here we are, 
deep in the earth, terrorized by snakes, on the 
verge of hypothermia, and no escape from a pos-
sible afternoon thundershower's fury. The slot 
suddenly widens; we see the sky again. On the 
right wall a set of shallow hand- and footholds 
have been carved. From their worn condition, it is 
probable that they were made by the ancient 
Anasazi Indians who prowled this region a thou-
sand years ago. 

A little farther and our slot intersects with a 
larger canyon. This one contains a small stream 
which is lined with cottonwoods and willows. The 
perfect campsite beckons. 

Maybe it is not madness at all. To enter these 
unique folds in mother earth is like returning to 
the womb. Some seek inspiration from mountain 
summits; I find mine in the depths of the canyons. 

El 
PHOTOS ON FOLLOWING PAGES 
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Banff Festival of Mountain Films 
The Seventh Annual Banff Festival of Mountain 

Films will take place November 6th and 7th, 1982. 
As previously, all films will be evaluated by a 
national panel of judges, selected for their wide ex-
perience in mountaineering and in all aspects of 
the film industry. The Festival chairman is John 
Amatt, who is a member of the Canadian Expedi-
tion which will attempt to climb Everest this year. 
For further information, contact: Patsy Murphy, 
The Banff Centre, P.O. Box 1020, Banff, Alberta 
TOL OCO Canada. 

Rendez-vous Hautes Montagnes 
An international women's climbing organization 

"Rendez-vous Hautes Montagnes," which is based 
in Switzerland, is announcing their next meet in 
the Dolomites. If you are interested in meeting 
some of the best women climbers in the world, 
come to Alleghe, Italy from 4 to 11 July 1982. 
Write to Vera Komarkova, Box 1857, Boulder, 
Colorado 80306 for further details. 

Rendez-vous Hautes Montagnes was founded 14 
years ago by one of the pioneer women climbers in 
the Alps, Baronin Felicitas von Reznicek. The past 
meets have been in Switzerland, Germany, France, 
Yugoslavia and Czechoslovakia. Friends and hus- 
bands are welcome. - Vera Komarkova 

Mt. McKinley Climbs 
Gary Bocarde of Mountain Trip Guides, Alaska, 

completed the second ascent of the Northwest 
Buttress of Mt. McKinley in May. This route was 
first done in 1954 with Fred Beckey, et.al., and 
hasn't been repeated for 28 years. It starts at 
8,000 feet on the Peters Glacier, reached via cross-
ing Kahiltna Pass from Kahiltna Glacier. Camp I 
was at 8,000 feet; II, 10,600 feet; III, 12,600 feet; 
IV, 14,200 feet; V, 15,400 feet; VI, 16,600 feet; 
VII, 18,000 feet. 

John Rehmer and Jim Snyder reached the North 
Peak summit May 19. The same day Gary 
Bocarde, Alan Novey and Dave Shrimpton low-
ered John Stolpman down to 17,200 feet West 
Buttress Camp from the Great Plateau with pos-
sible cerebral edema. 

The 11,000-foot ridge was characterized with 
much variety—the first 7,000 feet had the hardest 
climbing, with much mixed rock knife-edge ridges, 
the Second Tower climbed direct. —John Rehmer  

Climbers Bified for Rescue Expenses 
On February 8, 1982, Seattle climbers Bob 

Crawford and Dan Cauthorn left to attempt the 
8,268-foot Nooksack Tower on the northeast side 
of Mount Shuksan. On February 14, a search was 
begun by Whatcom County officials and the 
National Park Service. On February 18, the two 
men walked out to their car and reported that they 
had been held down by a seven-day snowstorm 
and the danger of avalanches. The climbers have 
been billed for the rescue efforts: $3,245 for 808 
hours and 4,398 miles logged by deputies and 
searchers of Whatcom County. An official said 
that if the climbers did not pay, the bill will be 
turned over to the prosecutor's office for civil 
action. So far, the climbers have refused to pay. 
—AAC News (From a report in The Seattle Times) 

Guide to Climbs in the Northern Wasatch 
A guide to climbs in the Northern Wasatch is 

now being compiled. Climbers who have informa-
tion to contribute are encouraged to do so. This 
material covers the Wasatch from Kaysville to 
Honeyville, and includes Ogden Canyon, the West 
Slope, Willard Spires, Chimney Rock, and all other 
quartzite, gneiss, and limestone climbing arehs. 
Ice routes are also included. No attempt is current-
ly being made to have the material published, so 
individuals wishing to share or receive information 
on routes in the area should contact Dave Black, 
Weber State College Outing Center, Ogden, Utah 
84008. —Dave Black 

Fine for Unregistered Climb 
Boulder, Colorado climber Michael O'Donnell 

was fined $100 by a U.S. Magistrate for failing to 
register for a December 13, 1981, ascent of Longs 
Peak. O'Donnell and his partner James Duffey, 
III, planned a one-day climb via the Diamond, but 
were stranded on top by a blizzard. After shelter-
ing overnight in a storage locker, they began their 
descent. Duffey, suffering from hypothermia, died 
on the descent. The maximum sentence for failing 
to register is $500 and up to six months in jail. 

Jerry Hart, AAC News 

Unemura to Cross Antarctica 
Naomi Uemura announced that he would try in 

September, 1982, to cross Antarctica and scale its 
highest peak. The trek will take about 100 days 
during Antarctica's coldest month, when tempera-
tures can drop to 50 degrees below centigrade. 

—AAC News 
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Many Successful Expeditions in 
The Nepal Himalaya 

"This was one of the most successful seasons for 
many years, with 21 of the 28 expeditions reaching 
their goal," says Michael Cheney of Kathmandu 
about the Pre-Monsoon Season just ended in the 
Nepal Himalaya. 

"The weather during May was exceptionally fine 
this year after very heavy and late snowfalls in 
March and up to mid-April. So heavy was the 
snowfall that deep snow was still present as low as 
14,000 feet in many places at the end of May," 
said Cheney. 

The American Women's Ama Dablam Expedi-
tion, under the leadership of Sue Giller of Boulder, 
Colorado, succeeded in making the first ascent of 
Ama Dablam by women. All eight climbing mem-
bers reached the summit in teams of four on April 
20 and 22 via the standard route on the South 
Ridge. No Sherpas were used above Base Camp. 

Another successful American Expedition was 
the Mountain Travel Expedition to Cholatse. 
Americans John Roskelley, Galen Rowell, Vern 
Clevenger and Briton Bill O'Connor reached the 
summit of this virgin peak on April 22 via the 
Southwest Ridge. The climb was alpine-style with 
no pre-stocked fixed camps. They reported the 
route was extremely steep and technically very 
difficult hard ice. However, they made the ascent 
in just four days from base camp to summit to 
base camp. 

The first Soviet Expedition to the Himalaya 
succeeded in placing 11 members on the summit of 
Everest during the early part of May. It was a 
large (26 members, plus 15 Sherpas above base 
camp), thoroughly regimented expeditions, tightly 
controlled by the leadership from base camp and 
the first camp on the face. 

Reinhold Messner and Friedl Mutschlechner of 
Italy reached the summit of Kanchenjunga with 
Ang Dorje Sherpa on May 6. No oxygen was used 
on the expedition. This was Messner's seventh 

Winter Expedition Grant 
Application deadline for the John Waterman 

Winter Expedition Grant is September 1. This 
annual grant, currently in excess of $180, is avail-
able for a non-solo climb in Alaska between 
November and March. There are no organization 
membership requirements. 

Write for details. Alaskan Alpine Club, 3641 
Sandvik, Fairbanks, Alaska 99701.  

8,000-meter mountain ascended. He has now 
scaled the three highest mountains in the world, 
the first climber to do so. Mutschlechner's toes 
and fingers became frostbitten during their 
descent. Kangchenjunga is the first of four 8,000-
meter peaks Messner will attempt during 1982. 
Others are Gasherbrum II and Broad Peak in the 
Karakorum this July-August and Cho Oyu in 
December. 

Two members of the Spanish Expedition to 
Manaslu, Leader Eric Font and Deputy Leader 
Pere Aymerich, died when a huge slab avalanche 
swept away Camp V. They had attempted to reach 
the summit on May 10. That evening they report-
ed by radio to the other members of this small 
expedition that they would descend next day if 
weather permitted because they were not feeling 
well and had no more food. They did not respond 
to next morning's radio contact, and were never 
seen or heard from again. When weather cleared on 
May 12, those in Camp II could see where a slab 
avalanche had swept down the mountain, and 
Camp V had completely disappeared. 

One Austrian, Westl Woergoetter, two Swiss, 
Werner Buerkli and Thomas Haegler, and Dawa 
Tenzing Sherpa went to the summit of Annapurna 
I on May 4. On their return to camp from the sum-
mit, Buerkli collapsed and died from an apparent 
heart attack. One Rai high-altitude porter, helping 
to clear equipment from the mountain, disap-
peared while descending with a heavy load by him-
self and is presumed dead. Cheney states, "It was 
the type of accident that happens all too often but 
should not. This type of accident reflects the lack 
of control and discipline that develops at the end 
of expeditions when special care and special con-
trol of High Altitude Porters is especially impor-
tant. This type of accident just should not happen; 
never should heavily loaded porters be allowed to 
descend the mountain unaccompanied by either 
expedition members or other Sherpas." 

One member of the Japanese Expedition to 
Annapurna III was killed by an avalanche on 
April 24. Two other members and one Sherpa were 
bruised and shocked by the avalanche, and their 
highest camp, at 6,800 meters, was entirely swept 
away. The expedition was abandoned. 

German Reinhard Karl was killed and Austrian 
Leader Wolfgang Nairz injured (broken leg) by an 
ice avalanche that struck them at Camp II on Cho 
Oyu. The expedition was abandoned. 

—Mike Cheney 
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Rich Couchon leading "Razor 
Crack" Al on Sundown Ledge. 



PUILP4LII 
Text and Photography by Todd A. Swain 

Most east coast climbers have climbed at, or at 
least heard of, Cathedral and Whitehorse Ledges 
and Cannon Mountain. The question is, how many 
have heard of Pine Mountain, White's Ledge or 
Band M Ledge? 

From New Hampshire's Kancamagus Highway 
to Dixville Notch, and from Rumney to Chatham, 
are hundreds of outlying crags. The White Moun-
tains have an abundance of cliffs that are virtually 
untouched. The amount of new routes and second, 
third, and fourth ascent potential is mindboggling. 
While most of the cliffs are around the one-
hundred-foot-plus range, there are quite a few that 
reach heights in excess of three hundred feet. 

Exploration began in the early 1930's with the 
Appalachian Mountain Club. As the larger cliffs 
got more ascents, the majority of the lesser cliffs 
were forgotten. It really hasn't been until the past 
ten years that there has been a renewed surge in 
the exploration of the outlying cliffs. Joe Cote, 
Cathedral's first regular, is responsible for a host 
of new routes on the lesser cliffs. Sundown Ledge, 
Woodchuck Ledge and many other outcrops along 
the "K" Highway have felt Cote's presence. 

In 1972, Cote wrote a guide to Cathedral and 
Whitehorse Ledges, and also included a few of the 
numerous other ledges. This helped considerably 
in getting climbers to start thinking in terms of 
development of the other cliffs beside the "big 
three." After the guide book, other locals started 
to develop their secret crags. Paul Ross has visited 

COMMENTARY NO. 6 

I look at "Mother Earth" catalog of books, and notice how many 
books are called "The.., book." This implies that this book is author-
itative on its subject—perhaps the only one! I suspect the authors 
don't really know so much, but want to show their ego. 

And I am reminded how the word "backpacking" came into use 10 to 
15 years ago. Before that, people used the word hiking; we usually 
carried a pack, of course. That wasn't good enough—voila, a new 
name! People pretended that they had discovered something new. 
More sales for the shops! Give an activity a new name, and people 
will rush to try it. The same with "jogging," a glorified form of run-
ning. . 

BRUCE BECK, Dept. M 
4025 State St., No. 54 

Santa Barbara, Calif. 93110 USA 

many of the ledges, putting up lines in the true 
British tradition. Mike Hartrick and James Dunn 
also have been quite active in climbing a number 
of desperate cracks in the midst of the White 
Mountains. 

The most popular outlying cliffs still remain 
Sundown and Woodchuck Ledges, due to their 
proximity to the road, but climbers are now 
becoming familiar with other areas such as Mount 
Hedgehog, Popple Mountain, and Rainbow Slabs. 
In the future, more remote places such as Garfield 
Cliff and the Horn will probably be frequented 
much the same as Cathedral is today. But, of 
course, the locals will always have their secret 
crags to develop. LII 
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Everest: a few more words 
By Dagmar D. Seiner 

There is hardly a name in the history of moun-
taineering which carries more weight and com-
mands more respect than the name of George H. 
Leigh-Mallory, and there are not many mountain-
eering partners who are such symbols of human 
courage and determination as Mallory and Irvine. 
A recent article, written by Mr. Tom Holzel and 
published in Summit, No. 5 of 1981, touched again 
upon the Mallory-Irvine story, but in a strange 
mixture of selected facts, distorted descriptions of 
events and regrettable tarnishing of people. 

It is not my intention to get involved in a po-
lemic with Mr. Holzel about his speculations. 
Others, with undisputable credentials, scrutinized 
them in detail a long time ago, in connection with 
a similar article published in the British magazine 
Mountain, No. 17 of 1971, and subsequent events, 
including the latest piece in Summit, do not seem 
to call for a renewed discussion on the subject (in-
terested readers can refer, for instance, to Sir 
Percy Wyn Harris' article in Mountain, No. 21 of 
1972). 
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What does call for an answer, however, are Mr. 
Hoizel's statements which distort facts and events 
to an extent that reputations of others are at 
stake. Leaving aside his assertions concerning 
Chinese mountaineers, which were briefly ad-
dressed in a letter from one of the Summit readers, 
as well as his claims, such as being "the Western 
source of the [Japanese] discovery" (meaning R. 
Hasegawa's talk with Wang Kow Pao), having dis-
covered that Mallory had been carrying a camera, 
or offering himself to "future North Colers" as a 
source of detailed knowledge on how to process a 
1924 film, I want to center on two issues —one as a 
point of information, and the other as a way of 
rectifying misrepresented events. I believe that in 
both instances, I can offer objective facts and 
speak out for my Japanese colleagues and friends 
to whom the article refers and for whom I have the 
greatest respect. 

11 What transpired between Ryoten Hasegawa 
and Wang Kow Pao? 

When exploring the mountain, on October 11, 
1979, on their way to Camp 3 under the North Col, 
R. Hasegawa conversed with Wang Kow Pao, one 
of the Chinese "high altitude assistant climbers." 
Since Hasegawa does not speak any Chinese and 
Wang did not know any English or Japanese, com-
munication was through gestures and Chinese 
characters written in the snow. When they touched 
on the subject of Maurice Wilson, Wang suddenly 
said that he had seen another English body, at 
8, lOOm. The key part of the conversation appeared 
in snow as follows (Hasegawa's writing): 

C 

This means "8,100m - dead English body." 
Through gestures, an impression was given to 

Hasegawa that the clothing of the body was in 
pieces and very fragile, and that there was a hole 
in his cheek. Wang covered the body with snow 
and that brings the crucial part of the conversa-
tion to the end. 

Hasegawa assumed that he would talk to Wang 
again later, but the next day, on October 12, 1979, 
a six-man party, which included both Hasegawa 
and Wang, was struck by an avalanche on its way 
to North Col, and three Chinese climbers, includ-
ing Wang, fell down a crevasse to their death. 
Hasegawa barely escaped the same fate, having 
been able to arrest himself at the edge of the cre-
vasse and ending up with five broken ribs. 



Symptomatic of the discussion was Wang's tone 
which, as Hasegawa saw it, was friendly, unpre-
tentious, very casual, almost indifferent. Admit-
tedly, there are cultural differences and what some 
consider as worthy of great excitement, others do 
not. 

21 What was the purpose of the Japanese 
Qomolangma expedition and what are the facts 
that have been so obscured by the article? 

The purpose of the Japanese expedition was to 
climb the mountain. Certainly, the expedition was 
sponsored by prominent Japanese press and TV 
media and a discovery of the remnants of Mallory 
or Irvine, or both, and at least a partial clarifica-
tion of their destiny, would have been big news. It 
is true that members of the expedition were aware 
of that fact, and that they were appreciative of the 
assistance and support which made such a major 
undertaking possible. But there were no doubts in 
their minds about the expedition's priorities. 
"Yes," says Ryoten Hasegawa, "we knew about 
it," meaning the search for Mallory and Irvine, 
"but our purpose was to climb the mountain." 

"Yes," says Yasuo Kato, "I heard Wang's story 
from Hasegawa-san. Yes, I was told, if possible, 
look for Mallory and Irvine, and I was aware that 
our sponsors were news reporting companies, but 
our purpose was not to find the bodies, but to 
reach the summit. Incidentally, we also climbed to 
the top by a route which was different from the 
one the Chinese took. . ." 

"We found a body near 8,100m," continues 
Kato, "but it was a Chinese person who died dur-
ing the Chinese expedition." 

"Yes," says Hasegawa, "this assured me that 
Wang's story about the English body must have 
been true. The Chinese fell and died, this was a 
confirmed information. If Mallory or Irvine fell 
from the Ridge, their bodies would be around 
8, lOOm. 

In dealing with the expedition, the article pre-
sents a rather blurred picture, effectively suppress-
ing the actual happenings. Having been distorted 
so much, at least the most elementary facts should 
be allowed to speak for themselves: 

After having obtained permission to climb the 
mountain, the Japanese Alpine Club (JAC) first 
organized a reconnaissance party, led by A. Saito, 
with a mission to explore and suggest possible 
routes for the expedition. This party, which was on 
Mt. Everest in September and October 1979, 
worked in two teams: one, led by K. Takami,  

searched the routes on the North Face, and the 
other, led by R. Hasegawa, explored the Northeast 
Ridge route. It was here and at this stage that 
Hasegawa had his discussion with Wang, and that 
the tragedy which took the lives of the three 
Chinese climbers occurred. The base camp was 
withdrawn on October 25, and all Japanese mem-
bers returned to Tokyo to submit their report to 
the Japanese Alpine Club. 

The expedition itself, under the honorary leader-
ship of E. Nishibori, President of JAC, and the 
leadership in the field of H. Watanabe, took part 
from March to May of the following year. As in 
the case of the reconnaissance party, it was orga-
nized in two groups, which took two different 
routes. One group, led by H. Miyashita, climbed 
the North Face and succeeded in putting T. Ozaki 
and T. Shigehiro on the summit on May 10. The 
other group, led by Y. Hamano, took the North-
east Ridge, and its climb culminated in Kato solo-
ing the last section to the summit, which he 
reached late in the day on May 3, 1980. 

These are the very basic facts, which are ob-
scured in the article by a vague generalization, de 
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facto extending the whole venture from October to 
May, with references to "fierce weather conditions 
requiring a temporary retreat," or "recalling all 
climbers from the mountain to sit out frigid wind 
storms interspersed with heavy snowfall," while 
saying, at the same time, that, "nevertheless, the 
highly disciplined Japanese climbers were able to 
launch a summit assault in spite of the onset of 
the monsoon season." 

Two particular issues, raised by Mr. Hozel 
against this foggy background, require a special 
word of commentary. One is a reference to Kato 
who, according to him, reached the summit, "leav-
ing his exhausted companions behind." Brief as it 
is, it is unfair both to Kato and to his climbing 
partners. Two of them, Shoji Nakamura and T. 
Mitani, accompanied Kato and his climbing 
partner, TV cameraman Susumu Nakamura, to the 
Second Step and then, according to prior plans, re-
turned to Camp 7 (8,250m). Cameraman 
Nakamura who had, during the climb, a special 
responsibility for using and testing a VTR and a 
camera, used up his oxygen and stopped at about 
8,750m; in agreement with Kato, he then arranged 
for a bivouac near the Second Step. Kato con-
tinued, as mentioned above, solo to the summit, 

__ 
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where he stayed for about ten minutes, and biv-
ouacked on his way back at about 8,750m. He re-
joined Nakamura on the fourth and both then re-
turned to Camp 7. Knowing Kato as a friend and 
as a climber, I know that nothing would be more 
alien to him then "leaving his exhausted compan-
ions behind" to make it to the summit. 

The other issue is even more deplorable, because 
it is about a human life that was lost. Mr. Hoizel 
writes that "one does not usually think of the 
French as particularly safety-conscious climbers," 
nevertheless he credits them with prudent conduct 
on the Ridge during their expedition, adding that: 
"Having reached their highest point—the top of 
the First Step (8,550m)—the temptation must 
have been strong to make a dash for the summit in 
spite of the heavy snow (which is what the 
Japanese did successfully). But the French 
climbers heeded common sense and all returned 
home safely. The Japanese returned 'victorious' 
but less one climber." 

I would not normally quote these copyrighted 
lines, but I chose to do so because they are rather 
characteristic of Mr. Hoizel's style and important 
for the point in question. 

The tragedy, which took the life of A. Ube, one 
of the foremost Japanese climbers of widely recog-
nized competence and judgment, could have oc-
curred on the Ridge or on the Face, both routes 
having their points of great objective danger. It so 
happened, however, that the fatal avalanche 
struck on May 2, high on the Face, at about 
7,900m (between Camp 4 and Camp 5), and had 
nothing to do with the Ridge party, lack of com-
mon sense, or with "dashing for the summit." 
There is no element in the event or in its circum-
stances which could give grounds to Mr. Holzel for 
his pronouncement. 

As for Mallory and Irvine, we have no alterna-
tive but to accept that we have no knowledge of 
what transpired in the last part of their phenom-
enal climb. We do know, however, that they have 
become a legend for all those who love the world of 
mountains, and that their names and their feat 
have become a lasting source of inspiration to 
others in their quest for expanding the horizons of 
human achievement. If one day a new discovery is 
made, bringing more light into their final hours, a 
new section will be added to their chapter in the 
history of great accomplishments. But their most 
important contribution to the pride of the human 
race has already been made. LII 
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ReaOerw 
Comment 

Dear Editor: 
I have recently joined the Alaskan Al-

pine Club because it is time for climbers 
to unite and make our position on certain 
issues concerning our climbing areas 
known to the public. 

In the past, I have climbed to escape 
society and its games, but the time has 
come to protect our climbing areas from 
over-regulation by the National Park 
Service and other agencies. We must pre-
serve the freedom of the mountains. 

Proposals and actions of the Park 
Service in Alaska are counter to the phi-
losphy of the climbers I know. They are 
a genuine threat to mountaineering free-
dom, and don't solve any problems. The 
only organization we have working for 
our interests is the Alaskan Alpine Club. 
It doesn't have the money to get the 
word out. 

A few climbers are getting exclusive 
Park Service concession permits for 
guiding in Denali National Park. These 
people profit from the restrictions on 
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other climbers. Their pro-Park Service 
influence hinders the efforts of the 
Alaskan Alpine Club. 

I feel that any person wno goes in tne 
mountains should know what he or she is 
doing and what equipment is needed, or 
they should not be there at all. This in-
formation is available from books, maga-
zines, equipment stores, climbing 
schools, fellow climbers and an individ-
ual program of increasing experience. A 
bad place to get it is from a government 
bureaucrat who usually is not a climber. 

A climber does not need regulations to 
climb safely, nor can regulations make 
climbing safer. Climbers react against 
regulations designed to protect him from 
himself. Climbing is an expression of 
freedom. 

Once an area is known to be regulated 
by a government agency, climbers with 
insufficient experience and knowledge 
will flock to the area, knowing that they 
will be rescued if trouble arrives. The 
agencies create their own problems by 
advertising their presence and then cry 
to the public for more tax dollars to reg-
ulate climbers further, thus compound-
ing the problem. 

The Alaskan Alpine Club is also work-
ing on methods to finance mountain res-
cue expenses in Alaska. They have put 
in a lot of time and money on this effort 
which benefits all climbers. This group is 
the only one known to me which stands 
up for climbers' rights. 

There aren't many people or climbers 
in Alaska. The Alaskan Alpine Club 
can't keep holding back Park Service re-
strictions on climbing unless it gets sup-
port and money from each climbers in 
the United States who doesn't want 
climbing over-regulated. If you are apa-
thetic when you read this, then you are 
helping the Park Service create our prob-
lems. 

The club's address is: 3641 Sandvik, 
Fairbanks, Alaska 99701. An associate 
membership is $10. Donations are 
needed. 
Bob Albonico 
Chico, CA 
Dear Editor: 

I've finally got the answer to a ques-
tion of one of your readers asked several 
months back (a partial answer appeared 
in the Jan.-Feb. issue). Left unanswered 
was the effectiveness of three filters: 
Super Straw with Potable Aqua, the 
Waibro Water Purifier, and the Pocket 
Purifier. I'm sorry for the delay in get-
ting this to you, but I had to write a 
couple times to get the info required. 
Here's what I've come up with: 

The Super Straw with Potable Aqua (a 
commercial iodine tablet) is effective 
against both bacterial and viral contami-
nants if the water is correctly treated 
with the iodine tablets. It is also effec-
tive against Giardia lamblia. 

Both the Walbro (now marketed under 
the name WaterTech) and the Pocket 
Purifier are water purifiers, not filters. 
They each contain a resin that releases 
trace amounts of iodine on demand. Mi-
croorganisms are thus killed by the 
iodine instead of merely being filtered 
out. As a result, these purifiers are effec-
tive against both bacteria and viruses (in 
comparison, water filters remove bacter-
ia, but not viruses). Preliminary testing 
has shown the iodine resin to be very 
effective against Giardia cysts, but the 
manufacturer is currently conducting on-
going tests to determine if results are 
consistent. 
Paul Hellweg 
Northridge, California 
Dear Editor: 

Reply to Dagmar Seiner's article in 
this issue: 

Most Summit readers will be as per-
plexed as I about Mrs. Seiner's com-
plaints. Two-thirds of her "few more 
words" paraphrase my article in great 
detail, embellishing it only with facts 
about the Japanese Everest Expedition 
having no bearing whatever on the sub-
ject I was writing about—The Search for 
Mallory & Irvine. One opaque paragraph 
even manages to suggest that Kato 
found a Chinese body at 8100m and that 
he agrees it was an English body! Of 
course, the Japanese found no body at 
all. 

Mrs. Seiner takes offense at my phrase 
that Kato left his exhausted companions 
behind and offers a lot of double-talk 
suggesting the climbers weren't really 
exhausted and that Kato didn't really 
leave them while he completed his solo 
ascent. A neat trick, particularly in light 
of the "prior plan" calling for use of the 
miniature video camera on the summit. 
For me to bring up the safety issue of 
climbing a nearly two-mile long chute 
during conditions of heavy snowfall is 
"deplorable," Mrs. Seiner states, and a 
slur of Japanese character. 

I'm glad to learn from her article that 
Mrs. Seiner is such a great friend of the 
Japanese. But neither their remarkable 
achievements in the Himalayas, nor their 
honor, are impugned by my comments, 
and so warrant no apology from me, nor 
such sour breast-beating from her. 
Thomas Holzel 
West Concord, Mass. 
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THE BREACH by Rob Taylor. Coward, McCann and 
Geoghegan, Inc., New York. $14.95. 

Two young American climbers traveled to Africa to at-
tempt the unclimbed Breach Wall of Kilimanjaro—a spec-
tacular mass of ice looming 19,000 feet above the Tanz-
anian plains. Rob was an experienced, serious-minded 
alpinist and Harley was the most famous rock climber of 
his day, whose acclaim and fortune grew with each ex-
ploit. In America, their two very different climbing styles 
melded them into an efficient team; however, their dispar-
ate personalities began to unravel as they journeyed 
deeper into war-torn Africa and nearer to the mountain 
itself. Their climb was doomed from the start. 

The Breach—a classic tale of the clash between two 
men in pursuit of a common goal—is an accurate portrayal 
of the highly competitive and commercial world of moun-
tain climbing. The character of Harley surges so intensely 
with ambition that he drives away his friends to become a 
solitary mountain climber of remote peaks. Harley's 
ambition to climb the Breach Wall spells disaster for Rob 
Taylor who is less inclined to pursue success, and must 
pay the consequences for his naivete. 

Based on a true and much publicized incident, The 
Breach surfaces beyond the controversy to tell a powerful 
story of man's will to survive the ignominy of misplaced 
confidences as much as the will to survive the mountain's 
elements. At the story's core is Taylor's account of endur-
ing a grueling rescue and recuperation in a strange world 
short on compassion. 

Because Harley's name is fictional, to avoid certain libel 
action, the book's literary status has been thrown into 
limbo. However, mountain climbing expeditions have pro-
duced many such stories and will continue to; so read as 
non-fiction or fiction. The Breach is a compelling story and 
a welcome contribution to mountaineering literature. 

MEXICO FRONTIERS by Nicholas A. Dodge. Published 
by Touchstone Press, Box 81, Beaverton, Oregon. Maps, 
pictures and drawings. Paperback. 

When mountaineers think of Mexico, immediately 
comes to mind the three big volcanoes outside of Mexico 
City. And much has been written in books and Summit 
about climbing these volcanoes. However, MEXICO 
FRONTIERS is different. It is about the people, their 
customs, and trekking and getting around in the back 
country of Mexico. Information is given on money 
exchange, traveling on the buses, entry into Mexico, and 
all those things you would like to know when planning 
your trip to Mexico. 

Nick Dodge has written articles for Summit on some of 
this trips into the back country of Mexico. He gives you 
glimpses into the everyday life of the people in the back 
country; how hard they work to earn their living, and the 
fascination of talking and getting to know these people of 
another culture.  

THE GREAT GLACIER AND ITS HOUSE by William 
Lowell Putnam. Published by The American Alpine Club, 
113 E. 90th St., New York 10028. Hardbound, 224 pages, 9 
x 12, 166 duotone illustrations, appendices, bibliography, 
index. $37.50. 

Rogers Pass, surrounded by some of Canada's finest 
glacier-hung alpine peaks, was the scene of three major 
epics in the history of North America: it proved to be the 
Canadian Pacific Railroad's most stubborn challenge in 
the effort to drive steel to the Pacific shore; nearby Glac-
ier became the site of the first, and initially, experimental 
effort to construct a modern European-style mountain re-
sort hotel in magnificent surroundings; and it was to be, 
in time, the first locality to attract the attention of serious 
mountaineers in North America and to enjoy the services 
of professional European guides. 

Putnam blends all three epics and weaves them into an 
accurate and comprehensive early history of the Selkirks. 
He shares with us the heroic, often tragic, tale of the 
Canadian Pacific Railroad, whose conquest of Rogers Pass 
represents one of the great accomplishments in North 
American railway engineering. He takes us into the wil-
derness to the foot of the Great Glacier and we watch the 
modest Glacier House develop over the years into a 
world-famous luxury hotel. 

The author focuses, however, on the people: the alpi-
nists, tourists, railroaders, and hotel keepers whose paths 
crossed at Glacier House—he lets them tell their own 
stories. As the basis for much of the book, Putnam has ex-
tracted many first-hand accounts of the climbers and 
tourists from the Glacier House register, known as the 
"Scrapbook." The Scrapbook contains the signatures and 
handwritten accounts of virtually every notable climber 
and mountain explorer of the early era. 

Although a few rare individuals had made successful 
climbs, hardly more than sporadic outings, in such areas 
as Wyoming, Colorado and Washington, the Rogers Pass-
Glacier area became, around the turn of the century, the 
focal point of the fledgling sport of alpinism in North 
America, and from there, slowly obsessing American and 
Canadian men and women, became a mjaor outdoor 
activity. 

The Great Glacier and Its House recreates the spirit of 
a golden age of exploration and travel when adventure-
seeking men and women made grand tours into an un-
known wilderness, and alpinists, scientists and photogra-
phers discovered for the first time the secrets of a great 
and varied land. And, they were able to do it all from the 
shelter and comfort of Glacier House. 

The story is not told in words alone. The Great Glacier 
and Its House is exquisitely illustrated with magnificent 
historical photographs, many of them never before pub-
lished. Not only did the climbers and tourists write of 
their exploits, but they recorded them on film as well. The 
forty-year saga is retold through these rare photo-
graphs of what those early adventurers viewed when they 
first visited the Great Glacier and its house. 
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KNIFE POINT IBYLL 
Starting from the meadows of No Name Creek, 
Beneath the towering lines of Specter's face, 
We crossed the drinking and the washing streams, 
And where the cascade splashes through the spruce, 
We angled right and bent our steps to climb 
Beside the fresh and shining spray-washed rocks. 
Eventually emerging into view, 
The blade of Knife Point cut into the sky 
And thrilled us with its massive sweep and sheer 
Forbidding, beck'ning, fabulous frontier. 

Proceeding from this point caused gentle strife 
Between the profuse fragile flowers beneath 
And the awesome magnet of the peak above 
To claim our gaze and fix us in a trance. 
Each step ahead left loveliness behind, 
Yet found new sources of serenity 
In some fair form of rocks and trees and flowers. 

Across the creek that comes from Jagged's side, 
And through the woods where Bluebells brace the trees, 
We paralleled tall Sunlight's western stream 
Past where the giant granite monoliths 
Tease thought to know on which peak they once poised; 
Then up the couloir's shrinking tongue of snow, 
And soon we struggled on unstable scree 
To gain the col for rest. 

Walking the ridge, 
We watched great hail clouds churn toward Windom's head 
And knew that we must find a sheltered space, 
Soon all was overcast with eerie mists. 
Wrapped in our ponchos on a dismal slope 
We ate our lunches, philosophically 
Expecting that the storm would likely pass, 
Permitting us to climb to Knife Point's crest. 
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When interim blue appeared above our heads 
We went to stand upon that fancied edge, 
And feel the strength and name the names of all 
The taller peaks that lined our private world: 
All Jagged's fangs were blunted by a cloud, 
And Sunlight wore a sabled, glistening cape; 
But, southwest, great Eolus' double mass, 
And, westward, Monitor and Specter's dome, 
And Animas, the Mountain of Lost Souls 
[Where we had lately stood in evening light], 
Were softened by high shining sheets of white. 

Returning to the col, we skied the scree, 
Then contoured left around the western cliffs 
To seek a better route for our descent. 
And that is how it happened that we found, 
Close at the base of Knife Point's buttresses, 
A lush and airy meadow, much the best 
Of all the lovely grass and flowered sites 
Within the Needle Wilderness we knew. 

Teeming on startling grade, pale Columbine, 
Flush King's Crown, and crisp starry Aster bands, 
Flamed Paintbrush, and myriad other blooms 
Achieved aesthetic union with the rock—
Great walls of ancient, polished granite slabs, 
Clean, pure, uncrumbling, paramount of all 
Enduring things we cite for unmarred strength. 
Caught in enchantment by the mountain's grace, 
We scarcely could persuade our boots to trace 
A movement downward from that perfect place. 
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BEARTOGTH RENBEZVBUS 

Once more, as four years back, the gentle slope 
Is tented with our multicolored camp; 
Close by, our drinking lake still shimmer-shines 
On sunny days or zephyrus moonlit nights, 
Or images, in stilly dark, the squadrons bright 
Of heaven. . . . How pleasing to come back this year 
To Beartooth Wilderness, with comrade eyes 
Recalling, as my own, familiar scenes 
Of gracious granite spires in friendly skies 
Where we may share again high enterprise. 

z_ 
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Along Scotch Bonnet's floral paths we'll walk 
And talk by mirrored tarn and crested cairn; 
Then looming Sheep on lichened ridge by cliffs, 
And panoramic edge on high plateau, 
Much higher-banked with snow four years ago; 
Next Fox's cunning labyrinthine way 
(Our bridges over Goose Creek do not stay 
'till we come back some other summer's day]; 
And Sawtooth's stable boulders on the verge 
Above the glist'ning glacier's icy reach 
Where grasshoppers remain in frozen sleep, 
A waiting resurrection from their deep 
And long-time captured stations of the past; 
Then Zimmer showing tall serrated dome, 
With long glissade for climbers heading home, 
Relaxing after struggling on loose stone. r 

And finally great Granite Peak, the far 
And highest-reaching summit in our ken— 
There we will go to pulpit crest again, 
Around the Aero Lakes' encircling snow 
To Sky Top Ponds, which icebergs overflow, 
Where we were overwhelmed by power of storm 
Beneath a canvas four brief years ago, 
But made the summit nonetheless next day, 
And sat awhile on granite diving board 
Awaiting sunlight ample to record 
The presence of a Beartooth overlord. 

We crave those cloud-lobed skies, but not before 
Our feet and hearts have probed the spongy turf 
Where flowers thrive beside a gleaming lake, 
Or near a steep'ning hillside's copse of fir, 
Or nestled at the base of granite spur, 
Or bord'ring on fresh splashing, thrashing streams 
In secret painted places seldom seen: 
Starred patches of a smoky Aster kind, 
Chiming Azure Bells, yellow Columbine, 
And Indian Paintbrush standing in a line 
Or dappling fields of Buckwheat growing wild, 
And even at the edge of snow we know 
A poignant beauty so intense that we 
Forget the mundane problems for a day, 
Feel sudden wisdom wherein Nature's way 
Endows us with new elements of peace 
Within our sometimes teeming, troubled minds. 
How can we know it all? Yet we must try 
To catch full meaning of this earth and sky. 
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EQUIPMENT & SOFT WARE 

NORDIC MOUNTAINEERING SUMMER 
SPECIALS! Edeirid Classic 150 x 11 $105; EB's 
$65; Interalp helmut $29.50; Liberty oval cara-
biners $3.80. Order now. Quantities may be limit-
ed. Complete price list free. Write Nordic Moun-
taineering, 6101/2  Gould St., La Crosse, Wisconsin 
54601. 

Camp Seven ARETE "Systems": Regular $249, 
Large $269. Packlite Tents $104, Net Tents $57. 
Bishop's Ultimate Equipment, Box 4, Oakton, 
VA 22124. 

CLIMBING GEAR AND MORE! Free Catslog& 
Price list. Member discount plan. Write: Interna-
tional Mountaineering, 290 North State Street, 
Lindon, Utah 84062. 

CUSTOM BUILT SNOWSHOES. Handsplit 
white ash frame; neoprene or rawhide lacing. 
Sizes from 8 in. by 25 in. to 11 in. by 60 in. $85 
and up. For a pamphlet please send a stamp to 
Carl Heilman II, 213A, Brant Lake, NY 12815. 

OUTDOOR WILDERNESS FABRICS, Repair 
supplies, Bulk Ensolite PE308S—by the foot—by 
the sheet, Thinsulate, Klimate, Gor-tex, Cordura, 
Fastex Buckles, YKK Zippers, Webbing, etc. We 
are source finders. OWF-S, 2511 Latah, Nampa, 
Idaho 83651. ------------------- 
FINEST HARDWARE AND SOFTWARE, best 
prices and service that cares. Send $1.00 for price 
list (applied to first purchase( to BOLD 
VENTURES, LTD., 807 Asbury, Evanston, 
Illinois 60202. 

FOR iRE HOTIESTHACKY YOU 
CAN SLAP A FOOTAGAINSTI! 

Send $7.95 + .50 
shipping and handling to: 

& Westgaard Parachute Ent. Inc. 
Box 618, So. Laguna, CA 92677 

(Plus 6% Sales Tax for all California residents.) 

SUMMIT 

BOOT REPAIR 

BOOT REPAIR - E.B.'s to double boots. Spec-
ial jobs no problem. One week shoptime. We also 
sell mountain footwear. Who knows a quality 
boot better than a repairman? Asolo, Fabiano, 
Kastinger, Galibier. Technical boots, hiking 
boots, and problem feet our specialty. Wheeler 
and Wilson Boots, 206 N. Main, Bishop, CA 
93514. (714( 873-7520. 

GUIDED CLIMBS & EXPEDITIONS 

MT. McKINLEY EXPEDITIONS—Climb with 
experienced, professional McKinley guides. For 
brochure write: Rainier Mountaineering, Inc., 201 
St. Helens, Tacoma, Washington 98402. 

CLIMB MT. McKINLEY or join other Alaskan 
expeditions with authorized Denali Park Guide 
Service. Also a two-week Christmas vacation trip 
to climb the MEXICAN VOLCANOS and relax 
on the sunny beaches. Emphasis on good compan-
ionship and enjoyable accents using the finest 
equipment available. Experienced, sensitive, pro-
fessional guides. Brochure: Aerie Northwest 
Alpine School/Guide Service, Dept. 5, 7415 
Meridian N., Seattle, WA 98103. (206) 527-8614. 

MOUNTAINEERING LITERATURE 

75 copies SUMMIT [1961-1969]; Best offer. T. 

Joyce, 70 Orchard Dr., Monroe, N.Y. 10950. 

GUIDE - Mississippi Palisades, Illinois, $1.50 
pp. Kolocotronis, 7226 Rt. 212, Saugerties, N.Y. 

SUNDANCE PUBLISHING & PRINTING CO. 
- Specializing in Mountain related material. 
Climbing Guides, Posters, Books, Catalogs, etc. 
Black and White or Full Color. High quality and 
very reasonable prices. 505 E. Prospect, Fort 
Collins, Colorado 80525. (303( 221-1307. 

MOUNTAIN ADVENTURE ------------ 
WANT TO TREK OR CLIMB in Nepal ON 
YOUR OWN? Send inquiries to: Searchers, 4314 
Island Crest Way, Mercer Island, WA 98040. 

EXPLORE ALASKA. We specialize in small per-

sonalized trips and expeditions into seldom-
visited remote mountainous areas and riuer sys-
tems (BROOKS, ALASKA, and ALEUTIAN 
Rangea(. ALASKA MOUNTAIN TREKS, SR 
1036313, Fairbanks, AK 99701: Steve Hackett, 
cert. guide, director # outfitter. (907) 452-5809. 

WANT TO TREK / TRAVEL IN TIBET / 
CHINA? For info send SASE to: Searchers, 4314 
Island Crest Way, Mercer Island, WA 98040. 

ROCK, ICE, WINTER CLIMBING COURSES 

THE MOUNTAIN SCHOOL—High paced cours-
es in alpine mountaineering, snow and glacier 
climbing, avalanche hazard evaluation, expedition 
technique. Ray Smutek, Director; P.O. Box 728, 
Renton, WA 98055. 

AERIE NORTHWEST ALPINE SCHOOL—
Come to the heart of the nation's premier alpine 
climbing area this summer for an 8-day climbing 
course on the Inspiration Glacier of Eldorado 
Peak in North Cascades National Park. Or a guid-
ed trip along the classic Ptarmigan Traverse or 
into the Picket Range. High angle rock seminars 
and wilderness wildlife treks. Custom Guide 
Service. Personal attention and good companion-
ship. Brochure: 7415 Meridian N., Dept. 5, 
Seattle, WA 98103 (206(527-8614. 

------------ 
RAINIER MOUNTAINEERING INCORPOR-
ATED—The most complete snow and ice climb-
ing school in the United States offers climbing 
seminars and summit climbs. For brochure, write 
to RMI, 201 St. Helens, Tacoma, WA 98402. 
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