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March To The Clouds 
We know brotherhood. 
We have toiled 
Through primitive flatlands 
Into high forest. 

We've been sick, 
Sore, 
And even disgusted 
With our way; 

But have seen it through 
To better times. 

We have stood in awe 
Of mighty giants. 
In laughter one moment, 
And in silent respect the other— 
For men have died here. 

We have known exhaustion, 
Dirt, sleepless nights 
And midnight mornings; 
Drank Jrorr thesame cup, 
Eaten from the same spoon. 

We've shared smokes, 
Problems, 
And dreams. 

We have ascended high glacier 
Marching to the clouds; 
And known great dangers 
In the heights. 

Huddled together 
High on awesome slopes 
We have known defeat— 
And underlying victory. 

The richness of the experience, however, 
Is not the summit, nor the defeat— 
But that we know each other. . 

For we are mountaineers 
Bonded by the unique kinship 
That only they can understand. 

—J. Longnecker 
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Large Number of Expeditions Try Ascents in 

Nepal Himalaya 
Expeditions to the Nepal Himalaya for the Autumn 

Season of 1982 numbered 42 according to a report by 
Michael Cheney and Elizabeth Hawley from Kathmandu. 
The following notes are from the official reports for the 
expeditions: 

The only American expedition in Nepal for this period 
was on Pumori. Led by Steve Van Meter, the 3-man team 
was reduced to 2 when one was told to leave before reach-
ing basecamp. Health problems plagued Van Meter, so the 
attempt was abandoned at 5,800 meters. Tom McCullough 
and a Sherpa cleared the equipment from the mountain. 

On the other side of Pumori (South Ridge) a French 
team succeeded in placing 3 members on the summit. It 
was a 4-man alpine-style ascent with no Sherpas, no fixed 
camps, no fixed rope, no oxygen. 

A Japanese attempt on Annapurna I ended abruptly 
when an avalanche struck Camp II, killing 2 of the team's 
3 members, including the leader. 

Planning to make a new route on the South Face of 
Annapurna I, Leader Alex Maclntyre of England was 
killed by falling rock while descending from 7,200 meters. 
It is a tragic loss of one of Britain's finest mountaineers—
doubly tragic with the deaths of Peter Boardman and Joe 
Tasker earlier in the year. 

With 18 members and 7 Sherpas above basecamp, a 
Japanese team made a successful ascent of the unclimbed 
Pear Route on Dhaulagiri I. They used supplementary 
oxygen for sleeping in their highest camp and for the 
climb from there to the summit. 

Too much snow, which brought serious avalanche 
danger, as well as extremely slow progress, caused the 
French Expedition to Dhaulagiri II to abandon their 
attempt. One member had brought his hang glider, but it 
was irreparably broken during the approach march. 

During the ascent of Everest by the Canadian Expedi-
tion, Sundare Sherpa reached the summit of Everest for 
the third time, the first person ever to do so. He made the 
ascent with Laurie Skreslet and Lhakpa Dorje Sherpa on 
October 5. Pat Morrow, Pema Dorje and Lhakpa Tshering 
made the summit two days later. The expedition began 
with 15 climbing members and 29 high altitude Sherpas, 
but after the deaths of 3 Sherpas in an avalanche and 1 
Canadian camerman when a serac collapsed in the Ice-
fall, some of the climbers left the team, and it was re-
duced to 8 climbing members and 13 climbing Sherpas 
above the Icefall. 

A Spanish Everest attempt on the West Ridge from 
Lho La was delayed 10-14 days by destruction of the route 
below Lho La when a huge rock tower collapsed, and a 
Sherpa died in Camp II of illness. This lost time probably 
cost them the summit when they were caught in deterior-
ating weather on their summit bid. Summit party member 
Nima Dorje Sherpa fell while descending and was killed. 

The summit of Ganesh IV was reached by South Korean 
Lee Sung-Ryul and two Sherpas, Dorje and Ajiwa, on 
October 5. The expedition experienced many avalanches, 
one of which took out fixed rope, and thus led to a Sherpa 
falling into a crevasse, breaking his leg. 

A Japanese Expedition was stopped on Ganesh III by 
headcolds, leaving 4 of 7 members unable to climb. 

The extremely steep North Face of Jannu, which gets 
no sun at all, was attempted by a French team. After 
reaching a high point of 7,100 meters, they abandoned the 
climb because of very bad weather, and the weakness of 
the climbing party caused by the departure of one mem-
ber, a Liaison Officer and two Sherpas. 

A small 4-man team led by New Zealander Peter 
Hillary reached 8,230 meters (27,000 feet) on Lhotse 
before being forced to retreat by a violent storm. They 
had no Sherpa help and no oxygen. 

The French Expedition on Langtang Lirung was called 
off after only 3 days of climbing when the climbers were 
buried by an avalanche in Camp I. They luckily got out 
alive, after a struggle, but left as more avalanches came 
pouring down. 

An Italian team on the Southeast Ridge of Langtang 
Lirung, though making a successful ascent, was not so 
lucky when an avalanche struck Bruno Crepaz on the de-
scent from Camp III. He fell 2,000 meters to his death 
down the west face in the avalanche. 

One Polish member, Andrezej Czok, of the Polish-
Brazilian Expedition went to the summit of Makalu alone 
from Camp IV at 8,000 meters. He spent 3 nights at Camp 
IV, 2 of these alone, and used oxygen only for sleeping on 
the first night. 

The Japanese climbers on the North Ridge of Makalu 
made their successful ascent without oxygen. 

Two French expeditions were making a bid for the 
summit of Manaslu. The East Ridge team of 5 climbers 
found that the mountain was too big for their small team, 
abandoned their attempt and tried to join up with the 
other team. Though the team welcomed them, they were 
ordered off the mountain by the Liaison Officer. 

to page 12, please 
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Climber on Index Rock 
just below the summit of 
Pamola Peak. 
Dan Lefkowitz photo 

katabD14000'" 
By Dougald MacDonald 

Deep in the woods of northern Maine, there is a 
small alpine paradise that is virtually unknown 
outside New England, and little-known even here. 
Towering 4,500 feet above the surrounding hills 
and lakes, Mt. Katandin is an astonishing sight to 
the winter visitor. From the highway north of 
Bangor, one is confronted with the size of the 
mountain; it is a solitary, white pyramid with over 
2,000 feet of snow above treeline. It is the hidden 
north side, however, which lures the alpinist. Here, 
in South Basin, and in lonely North Basin a mile 
away, there is a winter playground that will chal-
lenge and delight the ice climber of any abifity. 

Northeastern climbers have been visiting the 
Katandin massif since the Thirties; it was long 
considered a required annual outing for the Appa-
lachian Mountain Club and the Harvard and 
Dartmouth Mountaineering Clubs. The easy snow 
routes and some impressive rock climbs were made 
during these years, but in general, the climbing 
lagged behind advances made elsewhere. This re-
sulted in part from restrictive park regulations and 
Katandin's location—a long way from anywhere—
but mostly reflected prevailing attitudes toward 
ice climbing: modern tools and techniques led 
climbers to concentrate on the difficult waterfalls 
close to home. 

Today, Katandin is once again receiving consid-
erable attention. Two of the most needilesome park 

SUMMIT I Jan.-Feb., 1983 3 



Pamola Ice Cliffs from the front of the bunkhouse at Chimney Pond. Pamola Peak behind. The 

picture is drastically foreshortened— the face is about 1,000 feet high. Peter Flemings photo 

requirements were dropped the two-way radio 
and advance arrangements with a rescue team. 
Interstate 95 was completed within thirty miles of 
the park, making it only four hours from Portland, 
six from Boston. And many climbers, finding 
steep, local ice limited, and even repetitive, have 
turned north for a more varied climbing experi-
ence. Some winter weekends have seen close to 
fifty climbers camped in South Basin. Still, there 
is room to spread out, and a feeling of solitude, if 
not wilderness, is preserved. 

You still have to apply to the Baxter State Park 
Authority to visit the park in winter; groups of 
under four are not allowed, and certificates of 
health and experience must be filed. Admittedly, 
this seems excessive, but one must look at the 
Park's side. Katandin is remote: there is often 
only one ranger at Chimney Pond, the bunkhouse 
site—thirteen miles from the nearest road and 
hours from a hospital, even by helicopter. They are 
taking no chances. Applications also allow you to 
reserve space in the cozy bunkhouse—at $2.00 
extra a night, it is the only sensible place to stay. 
Begin the application process early: it takes time 
to wind through the bureaucracy, and cabin space 
goes fast. Although some will come for only a few 
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days, most find that the long drive and approach 
warrant a longer stay. 

From a paper company road north of Milli-
nocket, you follow snow-covered roads around the 
east side of the mountain. Allow a full day for this 
ski: the first ten miles are easy, but the last three 
pick up 2,000 feet in elevation on a narrow hiking 
trail. As one struggles up the Chimney Pond Trail, 
North Basin will come slowly into view. This re-
mote cirque is a mile long and is dominated by its 
thousand-foot north wall, a relatively solid granite 
face. After climbing a little more and turning 
south, you come suddenly to Chimney Pond at 
about 3,000 feet. South Basin almost completely 

surrounds the pond. Pamola Peak is high above on 
the left, and the dramatic headwall rises 2,000 feet 
to the summit of Baxter Peak. 

From the dinner table in the bunkhouse, you can 
look out the window and plan the next day's 
routes. Just above the pond loom the Pamola Ice 
Cliffs: steep one- and two-pitch climbs ranging 
from sporty NET 2's to the limits of present tech-
nique—relentless vertical towers. Further right, 
are the long gully climbs of Pamola's face and the 
headwall. These usually consist of steep snow with 
an occasional pitch of ice; they range from the 



Third pitch of Cilley-Barber Route; the Chimney and Pamola Peak in the background. 
Dan Lefkowitz photo 

easy and classic Chimney to the longer Waterfall 
Gully and Cilley-Barber Route; the latter has over 
3,000 feet of climbing, necking down to a wild hid-
den crux. On the main face of Baxter Peak, the 
highest summit, there are a number of demanding 
routes featuring steep, thin ice and hard rock. 
Belays on all the routes vary from unreasonable to 
imaginary. It is often safer to climb unroped on 
the snow portions. 

Most of the climbs top out on the Knife Edge, a 
dramatic mile-long ridge connecting Pamola and 
Baxter Peaks. This classic arete has tremendous 
exposure in places and can be difficult in new snow 
or bad weather—ample time should be allowed to 
cross. Descent is relatively simple from the sum-
mit of either Pamola or Baxter Peak. 

One mile north of Chimney Pond is North Basin. 
Here the climber finds more long snow and ice 
routes and some frightening mixed climbing on the 
north wall. The determined explorer can venture 
further away. Little North Basin and remote 
Northwest Basin have seldom been visited in 
winter and offer possibilities for good routes. 
Route descriptions can be found in Rick Wilcox's 
Guide to New England Ice and in the informal 
route book at Chimney Pond. 

Climbers weaned on sheltered valley ice must 
learn to respect the alpine nature of Katandin 
climbing. The routes are much longer than others 
in New England, and snow and weather conditions 
can change dramatically in just a few hours. One 
storm last January brought temperatures of -40°F 
and winds of 75 mph at the bunkhouse! Climbers 
should carry full bivouac gear and a map and 
compass—it is easy to get turned around on the 
broad summit plateau. Rockfall is negligible ex-
cept in late spring, but avalanches are common 
after storms. North Basin, especially, is prone to 
large windsiab and cornice development. Finally, a 
selection of pins and chocks, and a few snowflukes 
or pickets can help make belays more realistic. 
Every climb must be registered with the rangers 
at Chimney Pond; they are congenial and have 
current weather reports. 

Katandin isn't for everyone. It can be expensive 
and over-regulated; it takes some time, and it's 
hard work. But the first, surprising glimpse of 
South Basin's huge wall will drive away lingering 
doubts. For those who don't mind a long, peaceful 
approach, and seek the challenge and beauty of 
alpine climbing, there's nothing like it East of the 
Rockies or West of the Alps. LII 
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Denali Mountaineering 

Summary for 1982 

During the 1982 climbing season, more climbers 
were on Mount McKinley than ever before, but 
surprisingly, the summit saw fewer climbers than 
in several previous years. Of the record 696 climb-
ers who attempted the summit in 1982, only 310 
(44%) successfully reached the summit. In 1981, 
321 climbers (52%) made it to the top; in 1979, 351 
(66%) were successful; and in 1976, 339 (67%). 

Why were so few climbers successful this year? 
There were no long periods of consistently bad 
weather. Were the climbers of 1982 attempting 
more difficult routes, or were they more inexperi-
enced? Or were they simply less summit-oriented 
and more concerned with enjoying their climb? 
Another possible reason may be that every year 
more climbers choose to begin their climbs in 
April, an extremely cold and bitterly windy time 
for a climb. Presumably, most of the climbers 
choose April in order to avoid the "hordes" of 
climbers that are on the mountain in May, June, 
and July. But as April becomes more popular, 
these climbers may find that, instead of avoiding 
the hordes, they may, in fact, be part of the hordes 
of April. 

Despite the lower success rate, some impressive 
climbs were made in 1982. A party of three com-
pleted the first winter ascent of the Cassin Ridge 
route (and only the second winter ascent of the 
mountain) in February and March. This climb was 
extremely difficult and dangerous, and the three 
climbers were lucky that the weather was basically 
stable the entire time they were on the mountain. 

Other significant ascents were marred to some 
degree. An American climber made a very impres-
sive solo ascent of the Scott-Haston route on the 
South Face of Mount McKinley, but suffered bad-
ly frostbitten hands, and ended his climb being 
evacuated back to the Kahiltna Base Camp by dog 
team. Two other climbers completed a new route 
on the Southeast Face of the South Buttress—a 
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route that they named the Isis Face. Though they 
completed their intended route, they stopped their 
climb on the South Buttress and did not continue 
to the summit of the mountain. And, finally, a 
party of six completed the second ascent of the 
Northwest Buttress (first ascent in 1954) by 
making the questionable decision of sending two 
members to the summit while another member was 
suffering from cerebral edema. 

Whatever the reasons for the lower success rate 
on the mountain, they were not responsible for a 
corresponding increase in the number of accidents 
on the mountain. For only the fourth time in the 
last fourteen years, there were no deaths on Mount 
McKinley. Helicopters flew to Mount McKinley 
for rescues only four times, compared to fifteen 
times in 1976. 

However, there were some serious incidents. 
Two Japanese climbers nearly perished when they 
fell an unknown distance down the West Rib 
route. The two owe their lives to the High 
Latitude Research Project, a team of doctors doing 
medical research on the mountain, who spotted the 
two climbers, evacuated them to their camp and 
cared for them for several days until the weather 
improved and helicopters could reach the camp. 

A large German expedition faced a near tragedy 
when they climbed from 17,000 feet to the summit 
in very poor weather. Other climbers at the same 
camp refused to go to the summit in such weather. 
The weather got worse, and the party was forced 
to bivouac on their descent. The next day they 
struggled back into the camp, several with frost-
bite and one with a back injury. Had there not 
been other climbers at the 17,000-foot camp to care 
for the German climbers, it is probable that some 
would have perished. 

The same severe storm compounded another 
climber's problems. A young English climber, out 
for a day's solo ice climb on the West Buttress, fell 



By Robert A. Gerhard, Mountaineering Ranger 

when a cornice collapsed beneath him. He lost 
most of his equipment and was forced to spend a 
night out in a shallow snow cave. During the biv-
ouac, both hands were very badly frostbitten, and 
he eventually lost most of his fingers. 

Many other climbers suffered frostbite in 1982. 
From our after climb reports, it appears that at 
least 15% of all the climbers on the mountain re-
ceived some degree of frostbite. Many of these 
were those who chose to climb in April or early 
May, although frostbite injury is possible at any 
time. 

Even though many of these frostbite cases were 
minor, the figure is far too high. Even a relatively 
minor case of frostbite can result in impaired circu-
lation and a greater risk of subsequent injury. 
Virtually all frostbite injuries should be prevent-
able. Wearing the proper clothing is, in itself, not 
enough to prevent frostbite. Proper nutrition, 
proper hydration, and proper mental attitude are 
all equally important. 

In addition to the two Japanese climbers on the 
West Rib route, the High Latitude Research 
Project may have saved other lives, or at least 
prevented some accidents. Teams of doctors spent 
most of May and June at two camps on the West 
Buttress route—one at the 7,000-foot Kahiltna 
Base Camp, and one at 14,300 feet. Though their 
primary mission was to conduct medical research, 
the doctors also assisted numerous climbers with 
minor to major medical problems. Some climbers 
with minor altitude problems were cautioned to re-
main at the 14,300-foot camp for a day or so before 
continuing their climb, perhaps preventing more 
serious altitude illness higher on the mountain. 
The High Latitude Research Project plans to re-
turn to Mount McKinley for the 1983 climbing 
season. 

A few other statistics about the 1982 climbing 
season on Mount McKinley may be of interest:  

42% of the climbers came to the mountain from 
outside the United States. In addition to the 
United States, 23 separate countries were repre-
sented. It is truly an international mountain. 

Of the 696 climbers who attempted Mount 
McKinley, 498 did' so via the popular West 
Buttress route. Thus, nearly three out of every 
four climbers on the mountain can be found on one 
route. Of the 696 climbers, 183 (26%) were guided 
on their climbs by professional mountain guides. 
Most of these climbs were on the West Buttress 
route, but guided climbs were also made on the 
Muldrow Glacier, South Buttress, and Northwest 
Buttress routes. 

For more information, please contact: Moun-
taineering Ranger, Denali National Park and Pre-
serve, P.O. Box 9, Denali National Park, Alaska 
99755 El 

DENALI NATIONAL PAPIl AND PRESERVE 

1982 MOUNTAINEERING SUMMARY 

Successful 
Mount WoRmier Expeditions Climbers Climbers 

West Buttress 97 302 129 
West Buttress (Guided) 17 146 82 
Muldrow Glacier 4 19 13 
Muldrow Glacier (Guided) 1 20 18 
West Rib 20 64 23 
Cassin 17 43 23 
South Buttress (Guided) 1 11 10 
NW Buttress (Guided) 1 6 2 (1. 
Wickersham Wall 3 14 0 
East Buttress 2 3 3 
Wessner Couloir 2 4 4 
SE Face (Isis Face) 1 2 0 
South Face 2 6 1 
Reality Ridge 1 2 2 
SW Face 1 2 0 

173 696 310 

Mount Foraker 5 14 4 
Mount Foraker (Guided) 1 2 
Mount Hunter 6 16 0 
Mount Huntington 6 15 0 
Wooses Tooth 4 8 6(W.Poak( Kitchatna Spires 3 8 5 
Mount Russell 1 3 0 
Little Switzerland 1 2 2 

27 68 17 

TOTAL 197 764 327 
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The World's Most Spectacular Underground Shaft 
By Mike Fischesser 

"Underground for only 30 minutes and we were 
already peering very cautiously into a tremendous, 
yawning, black abyss that plummeted down and 
down to a depth of over 400 feet. The vastness, the 
beauty, the immensity, and the dark forboding 
below brought tears to my eyes as we leaned over 
the edge, trying to imagine what the walls and 
floor would look like. Actually, the tears should 
have been from fear because the next step was to 
descend into the inky blackness below." 

We had driven, what seemed like all night, to 
the base of the mountain which houses this vast 
shaft. I was with a group of five friends, two of 
whom were highly competent and familiar with not 
only this cave, but many of the deepest and most 
dangerous vertical caves in the eastern United 
States.* We ate a quick breakfast and began 
hiking up the mountain to the entrance of the 
cave. An hour later, we were standing at the edge 
of a large but subtle depression on the side of the 
mountain called a "sinkhole." From the slopes 
above the sinkhole, a small stream flowed downhill 
for about 20 yards, then fell as a pretty waterfall 
into the horizontal entrance of the cave. To cavers 
and geologists, this indicates that the mountain 
contains layers of limestone, which is soluble 
under certain conditions and is the main factor in 
the formation of caves. 

We eagerly put on our old coveralls, shouldered 
the 600-foot rope, vertical gear, headlamps and 
helmets and quickly ducked under the wall of 
water. It opened into a corridor which one could 
walk along, and also contained a small stream run-
ning along its floor. We followed the stream for 
about 15 minutes and then Don said, "I don't 
think you want to go any further downstream." 

With this damper on our enthusiasm, we quickly 
asked, "Why not?" 

"Well," Don said, "if you'll notice, the stream 
suddenly drops off up ahead and plummets over 
400 feet to the bottom!" 

Our enthusiasm turned into a healthy respect 
for the adventure we were about to embark on. To 
someone not familiar with the cave, it could have 
been possible to continue charging right down the 
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stream and step off into the giant pit. Don had our 
complete attention now as he ordered us to crawl 
out onto a 3-foot wide, slimy, mud-covered ledge, 
with a wall on the left and nothing on the right. 
We positioned ourselves along the ledge, and then 
passed the gear. Each person would say, "thank 
you," to assure that the gear was actually passed 
in hand before releasing it. Every piece was ferried 
across the ledge, including the 600-foot rope that 
we were to use to descend and ascend the pit. 

We reached an area of broken blocks and mud 
floor, approximately 30 feet by 50 feet, and ample 
ceiling height to walk around freely. There were 
occasional holes in the floor, the kind that small 
pieces of equipment would fall into. Don told us 
that we were actually standing over the large pit. 
The old ceiling had broken away from the roof long 
ago and had lodged itself in sort of a bridge-like 
configuration. The blocks were locked or jammed 
into place, and we were walking around on them. 
The immensity of this vertical hole within a moun-
tain was now beginning to dawn on us. For the 
first time we crawled up to the lip of the pit and 
looked over, while lying on our beffies. Our toes 
dug into the mud as we looked down into total 
blackness. There was really no danger of faffing in, 

if you were careful, but it sure was scary not being 
able to see how deep it was. We could hear the roar 
of the waterfall off in the pit. The friendly little 
stream that had guided us was now responsible for 
sending shivers through our bodies as its thunder-
ing echo fell somewhere into that gloom. 

We had brought two Coleman lanterns which we 
could lower into the pit to try and get some per-
spective. We lowered one down 300 feet and the 
other 150 feet. They became just specks of light, 
illuminating only small areas of wall in their 
vicinity. "Oh, my god!" was all we could say aswe 
lay there looking down and still unable to see the 
bottom. The other side of the pit was at least 60 
feet away. 

Finally, we got down to business and began to 
uncoil the big rope and lower it into the pit. We 
measured off the amount it would take to reach 
the bottom. The exact length was known as it had 
been measured very accurately back when cavers 



first descended the main pit in the early 1960's. 
We did not discover this cave. We were only visit-
ing it to descend the pit. Much credit goes to the 
early explorers who spent untold hours surveying 
the cave and developing single rope techniques. 

After rigging the rope into preplaced anchors in 
the wall, we readied ourselves for the descent. In 
order to rappel or descend down a single rope for 
over 400 feet requires a friction device, called a 
brake rack, which is attached to a harness that one 
can comfortably (sometimes) sit in, for what might 
be a half-hour descent. The rope is very strong and 
meticulously cared for due to the fact that it is 
truly your lifeline as you rappel in and climb out. 
There is no belay or backup rope if it fails. Only 
the strongest knots are used, and the edge or lip of 
the pit is carefully padded to reduce abrasion. 

One at a time we rigged the brake bars of the 
rack onto the rope for the ride down. Each person 
descended very slowly to avoid overheating or loss 
of control. The walls began to drift further and 
further away. The pit was bell-shaped, so by the 
time the bottom was reached the walls were a hun-
dred feet from our landing. Out of all my climbing 
and caving experiences this one will always be re-
membered as the most unique. To be on that 7/16-
inch rope, slowly descending, all alone, except for 
an occasional lantern, was an incredible, sensory 
experience. My headlamp was fluttering against 
the distant walls as the rappel slowly spun around 
and around. Constantly looking around, I tried to 
get some perspective of just how big the pit was 
and how fast the rappel was moving. Then the feel 
of the rope speeding through my gloved hands was 
a scary reminder to slow down and pay attention 
to the brake rack. The bars are jammed a little 
closer and the bends of the rope moving over and 
under the bars increases, so the rate of descent 
slows a bit. 

Finally, after several minutes, the hanging 300-
foot level lantern comes into view, like some old 
friend remembered in a foreign world. It says 
"hello" with its strong light trying to penetrate 
too much darkness, and then it's above, and sadly, 
my lantern friends are gone. The bottom is yet to 
be seen. The waterfall roar is closer, and the mist 
from the falls is thicker. My headlamp beam 
bounces back from the moisture droplets in the air. 
It's cold, around 550  still air temperature, but 
coupled with the wind emitting forth from the base 
of the 400-foot waterfall, and all the moisture in  

the air, shivers start both from the cold and a little 
from the unknown: does the tail of the rope reach 
the floor?? A knot is always tied in the end so the 
first person down doesn't rappel right off the end, 
but double-checking on the way down is instinc-
tive. This time it's okay, there is plenty of slack on 
the muddy wet floor below. I hit the bottom and 
signal "Off Rope, All clear" through a series of 
prearranged whistle blasts. Then the next person 
starts down. 

The bottom is quite large, taking about 20 
minutes to walk around its oval circumference. It's 
muddy, windy, wet, and debris in the form of large 
blocks is strewn about. The stream continues 
under the wall into another vast cave system total-
ing some 12 miles, but the connection to the other 
cave via this little stream is seldom used. The time 
it was done, the cavers had to squirm their way 
through the stream on their bellies, digging as 
they went, while the stream silted in behind them. 

After exploring the bottom, we climbed back up 
the rope tandem. Two people on the rope at the 
same time, ascending with mechanical ascending 
devices attached to a harness worn by the climber. 
The climb out took about 30 minutes. 

Once everyone was back on top, we de-rigged 
the pit and exited a very tired group, all in the 
space of a long day. I still enjoy taking folks back 
to this special cave, I guess due to its uniqueness 
and to the fact that such a large black hole could 
exist within a normal looking Appalachian-style 
mountain simply amazes me. 

Since that first major vertical cave trip, I have 
caught the bug for the sport and have descended 
many more to date, including the two deepest open 
air pit caves in the world, located in Mexico.** 
Their depth is 1,345 feet and 1,095 feet, but they 
open to the surface, one at a distance of a quarter 
mile across. Compared to these world class giants, 
the little pit in the southeastern United States is 
small, but the fact that it is all within a cave and 
the bottom can't be seen from the top, and maybe 
because it was my first "big drop," has left an im-
pression within me that there are still unique, 
seldomly visited places on this planet for everyone 
—but, you have to get out and search for them. 

*One  of the many classifications that cavers use to describe caves is to note 

whether a system is horizontal or vertical. Vertical caving is considered to 

be a highly specialized sport that requires use of special equipment for de-

scending and ascending long lengths of a single strand of rope. 

**El Sotano de las Golandrinas and El Sotano del Barro. 
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Spindrift brushes past Bruce Lella on the Skylight, near 
Ouray, Colorado. 

'IerIigo 

Vertigo games, wrote Roger Caillois in Man, 
Play and Games, are played to alter ordinary per-
ception. Children twirl to make themselves dizzy. 
Skiers and surfers yearn for the thrill of speed. 
Ferris wheels, merry-go-rounds and roller coasters 
give thousands fleeting glimpses of a different per. 
spective. Beyond those vertigo games, however, 
Caillois identified a special type. He was writing of 
tight-rope artists in the quote that follows, but he 
might well have been writin.g of climbers: 

"On the high wire, the very heart of prowess 
and the only aim is to master vertigo. The game 
consists expressly in moving through space as if 
the void were not fascinating and as if no danger 
were involved. . - The tight-rope walker only suc- 
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The first 5.11 pitch on the Diagonal Direct on Longs Peak 
takes this black, 'crackless dihedral. Roger Briggs leads 
while his brother Bill belays. 

9es 
Text and Photography by Glenn Randall 

ceeds if he is hypnotized by the rope, the acrobat 
only if he is sure enough of himself to rely upon 
vertigo instead of trying to resist it. Vertigo is an 
integral part of nature, and one controls it only in 
obeying it. . . Aberrant disciplines, heroic feats ac-
complished to no purpose or profit, disinterested, 
mortally dangerous and useless, these vertigo 
games are of merit in furnishing admirable wit-
ness, even if not generally recognized, to human 
perseverance, ambition and hardiness." 

Vertigo Games is a book about the best, the 
hardest and the most beautiful climbs in Colorado, 
chosen from across the state and across the seas-
ons. These photos give a glimpse of what the book 
will offer. LII 
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Parachute Creek Falls forms 

on the steep, oil-bearing shale 

layer near Parachute, Colorado. 
Here Pete Athens leads 
the first pitch. 

This foreshortened view of the Flame on Pikes Peak shows 
Leonard Coyne tackling the crux thin-hands section on the 
second pitch. 



SCREE 

from page one 

A West German team on Nilgiri North, with no previ-
ous Himalayan experience, looked at their proposed route 
from afar and decided they had "too little time, too little 
money, and too little gear," to even make at attempt at an 
alpine-style ascent of a route that is two-thirds steep ice-
fall and one-third knife-edge ridge. 

Another group of West Germans arrived in Nepal with 
the intention of making a North Face alpine-style ascent 
of Nuptse. They abandoned the climb 12 days after reach-
ing basecamp because of worsening weather. They were 
not well prepared and arrived late. 

The British Army Expedition for Peak 29 managed to 
break some sort of record by loosing not only all their 
stores and equipment, but all their funds as well. Some of 
the members had just returned from the Falklands war, 
and the team put up a gallant effort on this very difficult 
mountain. 

A West German team made a very fast ascent of 
Tilicho. Six days after reaching basecamp, the first 
summit-assault party was on the summit. Two later sum-
mit teams were defeated by strong winds and heavy 
snowfall. 

Women's Memorial Fund 
The Vera Watson/Alison Chadwick-Onysckiewicz Me-

morial Fund was established by the American Women's 
Himalayan Expeditions (AWHE) in 1979 and is sponsored 
and administrated by the American Alpine Club. The pur-
pose of the fund is to encourage and support the participa-
tion of women in high altitude expeditionary mountaineer-
ing. The fund gave out its first grants in 1980, and has 
since given out more than twenty grants to women partic-
ipating in high altitude expeditions and to several all-
women expeditions. All-women expeditions supported in-
clude the ascents of Ama Dablam (1982); first ascent of 
Bhrigupanth, India (1980); and the attempt on Dhaulagii 
(1980). Grants were also given to women members of the 
1981 American Everest Expedition, the YAC Karakoram 
Expedition to Masherbrum, and a number of expeditions 
to Peru, Alaska, the Yukon, and Greenland. 

The VWACO Fund is soliciting grant applications for 
1983. Women interested in applying should write: The 
American Alpine Club, 113 East 90th Street, New York, 
New York 10028. The application deadline is March 1, 
1983. 

Also, contributions and bequests are being solicited to 
help insure that these grants continue to be available in 
the future. Anyone contributing $50 or more to the fund 
will receive a free copy of the book Annapurna: A 
Woman's Place by Arlene Blum, autographed by the  

author. Contributions should be made payable to the 
American Alpine Club (a 501.10 tax exempt organization) 
and are tax deductible. For more information, please 
write: AWHE, P.O. Box 5455, Berkeley, CA 94705. 

The French American Women's Climbing Exchange 
Hosts are needed for the French women who will be 

visiting the United States as a part of the French-
American Women's Climbing Exchange. Needed are plac-
es for them to stay, transportation and climbing partners. 
They will probably want to visit climbing areas such as 
Yosemite, the Shawangunks, the Tetons, the North Cas-
cades, the Sierras the Sawtooths, the Colorado Rockies, 
El Dorado, Seneca Rocks, Alaska, Devils Tower, etc. 

The French have not yet indicated exactly what their 
plans will be. It is probable that there will be one or two 
groups of French women, two to four women per group 
who will visit the U.S. in the summer of 1983. August is 
one likely month, but June would be a good time for the 
women who wish to climb in Yosemite. 

It would be very helpful to get "a reading" on the sup-
port from the climbing community. The French were 
wonderful to Americans in 1982. They went out of their 
way to insure that the five American women enjoyed 
their trip to France. Now, it's our turn to reciprocate. For 
offers of help, or more information, call or write: Toby 
Weiss, 5740 S.W. 45th Ave., Portland, Oregon 97221. 
(503) 245-7877. 

- 
Alaskan Alpine Club Advisory Committee 

The Alaskan Alpine Club is establishing an Advisory 
Committee to gain more comprehensive input on matters 
relating to the mountaineering policies of U.S. govern-
ment agencies. 

The club monitors and influences public land manage-
ment policies impacting mountaineering, primarily in 
Alaska but with an expanding U.S. national scope. 

Members of the Advisory Committee will be periodical-
ly asked to comment on policy direction and actions of the 
Alaskan Alpine Club. Members will be requested to notify 
the club of any mountaineering problems created by U.S. 
Federal government agencies. 

The club Board of Directors will select three mountain-
eers from the contiguous United States and three interna-
tional mountaineers with U.S. climbing experience. Those 
interested in serving a two-year term on the Alaskan 
Alpine Club Advisory Committee should submit resumes 
of their mountaineering experience. Include regular and 
part-time occupations. Send to Alaskan Alpine Club, 3641 
Sandvik, Fairbanks, Alaska 99701. 

New Ellsmere Island National Park 
Parks Canada and the government of the Northwest 

Territories have taken a major step towards the establish-
ment of a 39,500 km national park reserve in the high 
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Arctic to preserve a fragile and beautiful area of Canada's 
North. 

Ellesmere Island, the most northerly land in Canada, 
lies 2500 km northeast of Yellowknife, Northwest Terri-
tories. Dominated by mountains, fjords, ice fields and 
glaciers, the proposed national park reserve is a land of 
long, harsh winters and brief summers, superb arctic 
scenery, and extreme environmental sensitivity. The re-
serve area includes both Tanquary Fiord and Lake Hazen, 
which have been identified as International Biological Pro-
gram sites in recognition of their ecological importance. 

New Ski Trail & Hut System 
A new cross country ski trail and hut system is being 

established between Aspen and Vail, Colorado in honor of 
the Tenth Mountain Division which performed so well 
during World War II after training in that area. There are 
three main routes which have been established between 
Aspen and Vail. The lowest route is the best one for 
winter travel; it has the least amount of avalanche danger 
and it allows for the construction of huts because it skirts 
the wilderness boundaries. It will take from five to eight 
days to cover the total route, summer or winter. The U.S. 
Forest Service has endorsed the trail and agreed to lease 
two hut sites. 

The Robert McNamara family and friends offered to 
donate funds to build two huts in memory of Margie 
McNamara, and these were completed in the summer of 
1982. Other huts are expected to be built as memorials. 

If you would like to help create this trail and hut 
system, please send a tax deductible donation to: The 
10th Mountain Division Foundation, POB 1, Colorado 
Springs, CO 80901. —Fred Nagel, Trail & Timberline 

Don't Drink Plain Water! 
"Don't drink plain water!" is the advice given to sol-

diers by medics of the Israeli Defense Forces. Because 
plain water is the most thirst-quenching liquid you can 
drink is the precise reason the Israeli experts are telling 
their soldiers not to drink water while performing physi-
cal activity in hot weather. They say that instead of 
quenching thirst, you should be giving it extra stimulation 
to make you drink more liquids. 

Their researchers ran some experiments with a large 
group of IDF soldiers, testing every conceivable beverage 
from tea to soda pop, from plain water to beer, and from 
milk to hard liquor. Their aim was to see which one 
served as the best stimulus to adequate fluid consumption 
during physical activity. Slightly sweetened fruitage 
emerged the winner—plain water flavored with any fruit-
punch base. Sweetened lemonade could do as well. The 
small amount of sugar will keep you reaching for more 
every fifteen minutes or so, but the amount of sugar is so 
slight that the extra calories will be easily worked off. 

—The Rescue Rucksack  

If you break through the ice. 
While traveling in winter over a frozen lake, remember 

these helpful hints from the Tacoma Mountain Rescue 
Rucksack: 

Presuming that you have left your skis or snowshoes on 
because it is safer when traveling over a frozen lake, if 
you break through, use anything to get traction, such as 
an ice axe, ski pole, or stick. You can reach out with your 
arms and bring down your wet sleeves and gloves on the 
firm ice, where they will instantly freeze to the ice if it is 
cold enough. If it is not so cold, you may have to break 
away thin ice with your hands in order to reach an ice 
surface firm enough to support your weight. You may be 
able to temporarily support yourself by resting a hand or 
arm flatly on fragile ice. Then try to get as much of your 
arms as you can over the edge, bringing your body as 
horizontal as possible with the help of a swimming motion 
with your feet, and get a leg over and roll to safety. 

As soon as you get out of the water, it may help to roll 
at once in the snow, if it is dry or fluffy. The snow may 
blot up much of the water before it reaches the body. If 
just a foot goes in the water, step into a snowbank to 
absorb the water before the boot is saturated. It is best to 
get the wet clothing off before it freezes, presuming you 
have extra clothing along. If you are alone, it is safer to 
build a fire first before hands become too numb. 

According to Guinness... 
The worst mountaineering accident was a USSR Expe-

dition to Everest in December, 1952, when 40 persons 
were killed, according to Polish sources, which were 
unconfirmed by the USSR. 

A total of 10,000 Austrian and Italian troops, fighting in 
World War I, were reported to have been lost in the 
Dolomites of South Tyrol in Northern Italy on December 
13, 1916 in more than 100 avalanches. Bodies were still 
being found as late as 1952. 

On Mount Fuji in Japan, 23 people died in a blizzard 
and avalanche on March 20, 1972. 

Former Shenandoah Park Ranger Roy Sullivan has 
been struck 7 times by lightning over a 36-year period 
without ever being seriously hurt. There is no explanation 
for this "human lightning conductor." 

The world's steepest mountain slope is Mt. Rakaposhi 
in India, which rises 19,685 feet from the Hunza Valley, 
with an overall gradient of 31 degrees over a distance of 
32,808 feet. 

The longest line of sight in the USA is in Alaska, where 
Mt. McKinley, 20,320 feet, has been sighted from Mt. 
Sanford, 16,237 feet, 230 miles away. The Vatnajokull, 
6,952 feet, on the eastern coast of Iceland, has been sight-
ed from the Faeroe Islands, 340 miles distant, across the 
Norwegian Sea. 

From the Guinness Book of World Records, 1982 
—Tacoma Mountain Rescue Rucksack 

to page 26, please 
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(Mounla;n DiscacIas 

Text and Photo by Mike McWherter 

On climbing expeditions to the Andes of Peru 
and Bolivia I had seen mountain viscachas, elusive 
creatures which live in the rock slides of high al-
pine meadows. Their habits reminded me much of 
the marmots of North America. 

I had seen mountain viscachas in Peru on the 
rocky slopes of the Huascaran in the Cordillera 
Blanca and also in alpine meadows below 
Salcantay in the Cordillera Vilcabamba. In both 
instances they quickly disappeared into their bur-
rows. Not until I visited the remote Cooco Basin in 
the Bolivian Cordillera Real, during the summer of 
1981, did I see them in larger numbers. But they 
remained elusive, only showing themselves for a 
short time. 

The following summer I planned to return to the 
Cooco Basin on another climbing expedition. This 
time I would bring a 500mm lens and tripod in the 
hopes of capturing the viscachas on film. Unfortu-
nately, I saw little of them in the Cooco Basin. 
Later, I learned that local hunters had recently 
visited the area, probably making them very wary 
about showing themselves. Although the pelts of 
viscachas do not wear well, the natives hunt them 
for food, and their hair is mixed with wool and 
spun into yarn. Viscachas are easily kified and 
could become extinct despite their remote habitat. 
During the same expedition, I also visited the 
Cordillera Apolobamba, astride the Bolivian and 
Peruvian borders. Not only was the expedition re-
warded with a fine exploratory of the glacial moun-
tains of the Apolobamba, but I was able to photo-
graph mountain viscachas. 

The habitat of mountain viscachas is the great 
Andean cordillera beginning in Peru, extending 
through Bolivia, and ending in the Patagonian 
regions of Argentina and Chile—a length of nearly 
3,000 miles. They live at altitudes from 14,000 to 
15,000 feet, making their burrows in the soft soil 
which surrounds rock piles and, talus slopes of 
alpine meadows. They are not powerful diggers 
but will gradually enlarge their burrows under a 
large rock. Living in colonies ranging in size from 
a few individuals to over 50, viscachas have never 
been known to live alone. Smaller groups of 2 to 5 
(likely families) within a colony will occupy the 
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same burrow. They are peaceful and show little 
hostility within or between groups. However, they 
do have territories to the extent that sometimes a 
particular rock will be used as a sunning spot only 
by members of one group. Once I saw two vis-
cachas competing for the same rock by standing 
upright on their hindquarters and using their bod-
ies in an attempt to bump each other over. 

Viscachas have small rabbit-like ears and re-
semble rabbits with a body length of about 12 
inches. However, one glimpse of the viscacha's 
long tail, which is often curled, ends this resem-
blance. Viscachas have narrow hind feet, little 
front paws, and possess great agility. Often they 
will be seen leaping gracefully from rock to rock, 
with tail floating behind—now resembling a 
squirrel. Viscachas are less active than rabbits, 
leaving their burrows only for short distances to 
find food in nearby meadows. They are like mar-
mots in this respect. This distance may be a couple 
hundred feet, but will always be close to the bur-
rows of other viscachas in case of danger. They 
tire easily if caught away from their burrows. 

The gray coloration of viscachas is probably an 
adaptation to the dark rock near their burrows. 
The rock is dark due to the presence of black 
lichens which proliferates because of moist clouds 
from the nearby Amazonian Basin. Viscachas 
blend very well with their environment but are stifi 
easily spotted. Characteristically, a viscacha will 
be seen atop a large rock, either sitting on its 
haunches or lying on its stomach. Ears will be 
erect and tail will be hanging downward with its 
end curling upward. 

Emerging from their burrows at sunrise, vis-
cachas will scurry to their favorite perch on a rock 
and spend much of the day sunning themselves 
and dressing their fur. In the evening they forage 
until after the sun has disappeared but return to 
their burrows before dark. They feed on a variety 
of plants such as grasses, mosses, and lichens. 
Viscachas are active the entire year and do not 
hibernate. In October, breeding takes place, and 
after a three-month gestation the female will bear 
one or two young. The newborn will be fully 
haired, have its eyes wide open, and weigh about 



Mountain viscacha of the Bolivian Cordillera Apolobamba. 

one-third of a pound. Although the female has two 
mammae, the young are able to eat plant food im-
mediately. The little ones grow to about two 
pounds in six months, reaching puberty at seven 
months. There may be two or three litters a year. 
Viscachas rarely live more than two or three years. 

I have seen Andean condors soaring above vis-
cacha burrows, but the great birds are scavengers 
with weak claws and pose no threat to viscachas. 
However, young viscachas are probably preyed 
upon by Andean eagles and hawks. While photo-
graphing a group of viscachas, I was surprised to 
see them frantically disappear into their burrows. 
Suddenly, an Andean eagle, followed immediately 
by a hawk, swooped by where the viscachas had 
been. The two large birds missed the viscachas, 
nearly collided with one another, scuffled momen-
tarily in midair, and then flew off in different 
directions. 

Taxonomically, viscachas, marmots, and 
squirrels are all in the order Rodentia. Rabbits are 
in the order Lagomorpha. So viscachas are more 
closely related to marmots and squirrels than rab-
bits. Viscachas and marmots are more alike than  

squirrels in that they are solely rock dwellers. 
Squirrel varieties live both on the ground and in 
trees. Although marmots are the largest members 
of the squirrel family, Sciuridae, they do not climb 
trees (nor do viscachas) and display few of the liv-
ing habits of that family. Viscachas are in the 
native South American family Chinchillidae. 
Within Chinchillidae are three genus: mountain 
viscachas of the genus Lagidium with three spec-
ies; Argentine pampas viscachas of the genus 
Largostomus with one species; and the commer-
cially exploited chinchillas of the genus Chinchilla 
with two species. Because of the chinchilla's soft 
fur, it has been hunted relentlessly and has disap-
peared in much of its native habitat. The word 
chinchilla is derived from the Quechua (language 
of the Incas) word sinchi for strong. 

Although mountain viscachas and marmots are 
taxonomically related only as far as both are 
rodents, they have similar adaptations for living 
among the rock piles of high mountain meadows. 
Observing the ways of mountain viscachas made 
me wonder if they might be the Andean answer to 
marmots. El 
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NORTH FACE SUMMER 

Text and Photography by Gary Speer 

In the northern hemisphere, the sun's less direct 
rays create an interesting geology on the north 
side of many mountains. Because the snowfall has 
more chance to accumulate, the mountain's defens-
es strengthen in the form of steepness, rockfall, 
avalanche and, in general, more harsh conditions. 
The legends told of many famous "Nordwands" 
(North Walls) present irresistible challenges to 
ambitious climbers. The sunless north walls are 
not always the most difficult, but because of these 
conditions in the northern latitudes, the north 
faces are almost never dull. I began the summer of 
'82 without intending to hurl myself upon Nord-
wands of North America, but on them I was. 

There was one plan I was involved with: an ex-
pedition to Mt. McKinley's Wickersham Wall. A 
local newspaper published a feature story about 
our intended climb of McKinley's north face. 
Titled "Direct Assault," it told of our desire to 
"conquer McKinley's north face." I wonder: con-
quer a mountain? Assault a wall? You might climb 
a face. You can ascend a mountain. But, in my 
view, the climber appears more like a mite in the 
scheme of things than a conqueror leading an as-
sault. You might as well try a Tyrolean traverse to 
the stars. 

Mt. Hood 
Tim Gage and I needed a warm-up climb before 

McKinley. It was mid-May, two weeks before leav-
ing for Alaska, and we were anxious to put on 
crampons. Mt. Hood wasn't too far away for a 
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weekend climb, and the forecast promised blue 
skies. 

Hood's north face is far from a dreaded Nord-
wand, but it is rated by the Mazama's as one of 
the most difficult routes on the mountain. Due to 
unconsolidated snow, it is difficult to protect. 
Nonetheless, it gave us an enjoyable and stimulat-
ing climb. To our surprise, we arrived on the 
summit and joined the company of nearly a 
hundred other climbers. Most had climbed the 
standard route from the ski area on the south side. 
I was informed by one of them that Mt. Hood is 
"the most climbed glaciated peak in the world." I 
had a two-word response: "Oh, really?" 

On the trail back to the car we ran into a boast-
ful young man who claimed to have soloed the 
classic and difficult Yochum Ridge. I seemed to be 
stuck with the two-word reply that reflected my 
dubious attitude and weary body: "Oh, really?" 
He went on to say that he was impressed with our 
climb of the north face. It seems we were the first 
to climb it since a climber was killed on it. He 
went the distance after snow had sloughed off the 
unconsolidated slopes above. 

"Oh, really!" 
My two-word response had taken on new mean- 

ing and so had our safe ascent. 
Mt. McKinley 

The north face of Mt. McKinley received its 
name from Judge James Wickersham of Fair- 
banks who made the first recorded attempt of the 



mountain in 1903. The arduous journey from 
Fairbanks took most of the expedition's time, and 
the actual climbing was but a small fraction of the 
trip. McKinley was not seriously challenged before 
Wickersham's group gave up due to avalanche 
hazard. The judge was quoted as saying: "There's 
only one way anyone is going to the top of this 
mountain, and that's in a balloon or a flying 
machine." 

The western side of the Wickersham Wall was 
first climbed in 1963 by a group led by Hans 
Gmoser, who was then a guide in the Canadian 
Rockies. Less than a month later, a team from 
Harvard completed a bold "direttissima," slightly 
east of center. Since then there have been several 
attempts, but no successful ascents of the Wall. 

The Wickersham Wall is a remote place. The 
access road ends at Wonder Lake, some 85 miles 
from the park entrance. Wonder Lake is 35 miles 
from the base of the Wall. There are no trails. One 
must ford the McKinley and Muddy Rivers, cross 
miles of soggy, mosquito-infested tundra, and trek 
up many more miles of rocky glacial moraine. 

It was rare to see even a plane flying overhead. I 
saw no one other than our team from the day we 
left Wonder Lake. Our support team, organized 
through the Outdoor Activities Program at 
Washington State University, surprisingly met 
two hardy souls who were taking the scenic route 
home via the Peters Glacier, after climbing the 
West Buttress. After the usual greeting and infor-
mation exchange, they told our team that they had 
heard of our climb from Bradford Washburn. It 
turned out that Washburn had definite opinions 
regarding any new route on the Wickersham Wall. 
We had, in fact, given up plans for a new route 
and instead focused our attention on the Canadian 
route. Washburn would approve. The word from 
Brad, so they said, was to look for "a bunch of 
nuts attempting a death route on the Wickersham 
Wall." 

We had planned on establishing base camp with-
in five or six days. It required more than two 
weeks. The climbing had not even begun. In fact, 
we had yet to cross what Washburn called the 
"horrible mess that is the Peters Glacier." Last 
year, an American who was to be deputy leader of 
the 1982 China-Everest Expedition, died after a 
fall into a crevasse on the Peters Glacier. He and 
another highly experienced climber were going to  

attempt the Wickersham Wall. They didn't even 
get close enough to see it. Except for the amount 
of time required to set up base camp, our team en-
countered no such disaster. Nonetheless, bodies 
were wearing down, patience was wearing thin and 
morale, though still intact, was showing signs of 
wear. 

At night, between 6 and 10 p.m., the Wall would 
put on a spectacular display of avalanches, often 
at the rate of ten or more an hour. Much like the 
sound of thunder, we would hear a loud crack and 
then a tumultuous roar that lasted from a few 
seconds to several minutes. Chunks of ice, some-
times the size of boxcars, came free-falling over 
rock cliffs and down the Wall, many thousands of 
feet to the Peters Glacier. 

Because of avalanche hazard, lack of time, and 
illness, we were forced to give up the climb at only 
10,000 feet. On McKinley, that is just the begin-
ning. Just the same, it seemed like an accomplish-
ment on the Wickersham Wall. Success is no 
easier to measure than failure is to admit. It is 
somewhat consoling to remember that the two 
parties that were successful in 1963 were allowed 
to have all their supplies brought in by air. Our 
team had no such advantage because the Park 
Service has since banned all airdrops, except in 
emergencies. By the time we returned to Wonder 
Lake, each member of the expedition had traveled 
more than 200 miles and had carried loads that 
averaged from 60 to 100 pounds. 

But rather than focusing on the dangers and 
hardships of our attempt, it is easier to remember 
only the extreme and savage beauty of McKinley's 
north face. Back at home, off the Wall, my Koda-
chrome slides re-ignite a flame of desire that some-
times grew cold in the avalanches of ice: the great-
est wall on earth still awaits a third ascent. 

Mt. Andromeda 
Dave James and I were doing a lot of climbing 

together. I was learning a healthy respect for his 
endurance and fortitude. After McKinley, there 
was a three-day marathon drive to the Columbia 
Ice Fields in Jasper National Park, Canada. There 
we did a 16-hour "quickie" on the north face of 
Mt. Andromeda. A day later, we dropped Dave off 
at Washington State University in Pullman where 
he is on the rowing team. The next day he took off 
across the state on his bicycle to see his parents in 
Seattle. His climbing is even more enthusiastic. 
I've seen him lead vertical ice pitches and turn 

to page 20, please 
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The 1963 Harvard route on the Wickersham Wall: up 
the lower ice fall, onto the rock ridge and then, more 
or less direct to the summit. 

North Face Concord Tower 

as seen from Liberty Bell 
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North Face Summer 
continued from page 17 

around 40 feet up to yell about how this was such 
a "kick in the ass." The guy would try to climb a 
greased teflon ceiling if you gave him half a chance. 

Liberty Bell - Concord Tower 
It was a hot August day, and Dave was leading 

the first pitch on the north face of Concord Tower, 
directly adjacent to Liberty Bell in the North 
Cascades. It was getting late—only a few hours of 
light left. A bald man with a beard, and a younger 
man with a long ponytail, arrived at the notch be-
tween the two towers. 

"Kinda late for Liberty Bell, isn't it?" I asked. 
The older man looked at me and grinned. 

"Well, we slept in and got a late start." 
Then the images and events started rolling 

through my mind: Everest '63, Willie Unsoeld, the 
great traverse, the West Ridge! 

"Are you Tom Hornbein?" 
The bald man with a beard smiled again and 

replied. "Yes. I am Tom Hornbein. And who are 
you?" 

Who am I? He must think I'm somebody im-
portant. "Me? Oh, I'm nobody." 

He cordially coaxed a name out of me, talked 
briefly of the North Cascades, about the 
Himalayas, and then he followed, as it turned out, 
his ponytailed son up into a Liberty Bell twilight. 

Leading the crux on Liberty Bell (Beckey 
Route) is not too difficult, but extra traffic can be 
a problem. As I was leading the 5.5 crux, a group 
of seven climbers started a rappel over my head. 

"Anybody down there?" 
"Yeah, it's okay. I got some protection in." 
I frictioned with my feet and hung from my 

fingertips as their leader rappelled. I turned to 
take a look. 

"Gary! What are you doing here?" 
"Paul! We've got to stop meeting this way." 
More than once, you see, I had met Paul on 

summits and under surprising circumstances. 
Mt. Robson 

Paul Bellamy had climbed without mishap for 
some 25 years up and down the entire West Coast 
of the United States and Canada. As a testimony 
to his fitness, the man looked 30 even though he 
was nearly 50 years old. The Robson Glacier had  

appeared deceptively safe, and like cavalier fools 
we had yet to rope up. Suddenly, the white face of 
glacial ice seemed to open its black mouth and 
intentionally devour Paul. 

He had fallen 20 feet into a narrow slot that 
fortunately wasn't wide enough for both him and 
his pack to slip through. Below, was 150 feet of icy 
verticality. He was lucky that he hadn't gone the 
distance but he was, nonetheless, injured. Paul 
broke his jaw, loosened some teeth, cut up his face 
on the sharp ice, fractured a few ribs and suffered 
partial paralysis of the left side of his face. 
"Ya know," he confided, "coming out of that cre-

vasse was like coming out of mother's womb." 
Steve Finch, Tim Gage and I were still eager for 

a climb. We had wanted to do the Kain Face on 
Robson and began to think of something nearly as 
challenging: the north face of Mt. Athabasca. The 
face itself was only a few hours climb from the 
highway and Paul, who was now out of action, 
could wait at the Columbia Icefields Lodge while 
we went for it. 

Mt. Athabasca 
We arrived two days later at the Icefields and 

spent some time top-roping steep ice pitches on 
the Athabasca-Andromeda Glacier. Paul, mean-
while, unsuccessfully tried to hitchhike on the 
highway. Half a dozen cars stopped for him, but 
when these tourists got a close look at what ap-
peared to be a barroom brawler, they'd leave him 
in the dust. 

The next morning, we awoke at 2:00 a.m. and 
headed for the face. We reached Athabasca's north 
face about 9:00 a.m., and with Steve belaying, I 
led up the icy wall. After about four hours, we 
were off the ice and on a short section of shale. 
Typical of Canadian rock, every hold seemed to 
dislodge into your hand. One particularly large 
piece broke from under my foot and fell through 
the air to near terminal velocity when it hit the 
face. It tumbled ferociously down the steep slope, 
gorging out chunks of ice and snow which, in turn, 
did the same. It all culminated in a spectacular 
avalanche that covered hundreds of square yards 
on the glacier 2,000 feet below and reverberated 
like thunder against the surrounding peaks. I 
broke my partners' astonishment with a promise 
to be more careful. I then worked my way up a 
chimney-like formation onto what looked like 
easier climbing. Struggling up onto a ledge, I 
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sighted a man in sunglasses near the summit, sev-
eral hundred feet away. 

The stranger in sunglasses began climbing down 
to us. "Need any help?" the man inquired. 

Then I realized that the man's voice was all too 
familiar. The stranger at the summit was Paul! He 

explained that a few hours after we had left him, 
he got up to go for a little walk up the trail, taking 
with him, of course, his ice axe and crampons so he 
could "fool around on the glacier." It wasn't long 
before he found himself halfway up the standard 
route and within easy reach of the summit. So on 
he went, under the icefall, up the ramp, over the 
Silverhorn, and onto the summit ridge. He crossed 
all those snowbridges and crevasses, climbed the 
entire mountain solo. Sometimes it's easy to see 
climbers as being more intriguing than the moun-
tains they climb. 

Glacier Peak 
It was Labor Day weekend, and we arrived at 

the trailhead to the Glacier Peak Wilderness Area, 
only to encounter typical Cascade weather: rain 
and more rain. Despite hundreds of dollars worth 
of Goretex, pile and nylon, we arrived at Kennedy 
Hot Springs completely drenched. We figured that 
if you had to be wet, you might as well be warm 
and wet. Consequently, we spent six glorious 
hours watching the rain fall and our bodies wrinkle 
in the hot water. 

The climb had intended to be something of an 
introduction to glacier climbing for some friends of 
mine. The next day, however, the rain was unre-
lenting, and my friends were unenthusiastic. 
Attempts at encouraging them to make the trip to 
Boulder Basin, at 6,000 feet, were in vain. They 
thought I was too "hard core" for them and 
dropped a bombshell rumor about my character: 
they heard I had "no sense of fear" and lived "like 
I had a death wish." Phew!!! Not me, Jack. Fear 
scares me. 

As luck has it, hours after my friends left for 
home (and us to Boulder Basin), the weather 
cleared beautifully. I had wanted my girlfriend 
Paula to try the Sitkum Glacier (standard route) 
which is little more than a steep walk and a won-
derful introduction to Cascade volcanoes. Unfortu-
nately, Paula's legs were a bit cramped from the 
hike up the steep trail to the Basin. This left Dave 
James and I thinking of something a little more 
challenging. 

We decided on the Scimitar Icefall. Not exactly 
a true north face, but with its northwest direction 
and cascading seracs it seemed a logical al-
ternative. 

By 8:00 a.m. the next morning, we had climbed 
over Sitkum Ridge and were making a long tra-
verse on steep ice toward the central icefall. Event-
ually, we were front-pointing on 601)  black ice. 
With burnt-out calves, we arrived on the main ice-
fall. Thirty feet of 70° ice, then flat for twenty, 
around a big crevasse, over a bulge, a short verti-
cal pitch and jump a small crevasse. Do it all again 
on perfect styrofoam ice and ascend into a sky of 
Goretex blue. A great day and excellent conditions, 

But now, the bergschrund. After trying and 
abandoning a few possibilities, we looked over to 
our only remaining choice: the left side of the 
'schrund where all the rocks were imbedded in the 
ice. We had to be fast. Dave led into the 'schrund, 
onto the brown basalt exposed inside, and over a 
small ice bulge. Just as I thought how easy it 
looked, the whirling sound of rockfall dopler 
shifted through my ears. A rock the size of a 
hardball had just missed my head. 

With little wasted effort I was through the berg-
schrund and onto the face where Dave was anxious 
to move. There was more rockfall, and we fore-
warned each other with shouts of the approaching 
buzz-bombs. Another one hundred yards and we 
were out of danger and on enjoyable 451  ice. The 
summit was within easy reach. 

Attaining the final summit of the summer was 
an anticlimax. The joy had been in the act itself. 
Like Sisyphus unchained, endless summits beckon 
us ever upward, to be challenged by climbers 
whose faces appear more intense than the faces on 
which they climb. Cavalier mountaineers, on that 
stairway to the stars, cast their fate to the North 
Face Gods. I know now the sublime reward of 
Nordwand climbing: the grand spectacle of being 
the heart of nature's greatest work. 

I often felt fatigue weighing heavily on my 
spirit. More than a few times on the north faces of 
the past summer, I searched myself for an internal 
wellspring of extra motivation and energy. More 
than once, I found what I needed by remembering 
the words of the great Eigerwand climber John 
Harlin: "The exercise of muscle is sensuous. The 
control of fear is spice. Human experience is vital-
ity, and life is passion." 
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FIGURE 1 
MOUNTAIN: Popocatepeti, Popocatzin 
CODEX: Codice de Huamantla Fragment No. 2 
CODEX LOCATION: Museo Nacional de Antropologia, Mexico 
PAPER: Native amatl paper 
DATE: 16th century 
PUBLICATION: Catalogo de Ia coleccion de codices by John B. 

Glass, Mexico, Museo Nacional de Antropologia, 
1964. (black and white) 

FIGURE 2 

MOUNTAIN: Popocatepetl, Popocatzin 
CODEX: Lienzo de Tlaxcala 
CODEX LOCATION: original is lost 
PAPER: ORIGINAL IS LOST 
DATE: 1550 
PUBLICATION: Antiguedades mexicanas. . .by Alfredo Chavero, 

Mexico, Of icina Tipografica de Ia Secretaria de 
Fomento, 1892. (color) 

FIGURE 3 
MOUNTAIN: Popocatepetl, Popocatzin 
CODEX: Duran 
CODEX LOCATION: Madrid, Spain, Biblioteca Nacional 
PAPER: European 
DATE: 1579-1581 
PUBLICATION: Historia de las Indias de Nueva Espana by Fray Diego 

Duran, Mexico, Editorial Porrua, 1967. (color) 
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Mountains in the 

IV1exican CoOices 
By Winston Crausaz 

FIGURE 4 
MOUNTAIN: Citlaltepetl, Citlaltepec, Poyauhtecatl, Zeuctepetl, 
MOUNTAIN: Teuctepetl, La Estrella de Ia Mar, Sierra de Maltrata, 
MOUNTAIN: Volcan de San Andres, Paloma mexicana 
CODEX: Mapa de Cuauhtinchan No. 1. 
CODEX LOCATION: Bibliotheque Nationale, Paris 
PAPER: Native 
DATE: 16th century 
PUBLICATION: Los Mapas de Cuauhtinchan..., by Bente Bittman 

Simons, Mexico, Instituto Nacional de Antropologia 
e Historia, 1968, (black and white) 

FIGURE 6 
MOUNTAIN: lztaccihuatl, Iztactepetl 
CODEX: Mapa de Cuauhtinchan No. 2 
CODEX LOCATION: Obregon Santacilio collection 
PAPER: Native 
DATE: 16th century 
PUBLICATION: El Codice No. 2 de Cuauhtinchan by Martinez Martin, 

Mexico, Boletin del Instituto Nacional de Antropolo- 
gia y Historia, No. 13, pp.  1-3, 1963 (color) 

FIGURE 5 
MOUNTAIN IztaccihuatI lztactepetl 
CODEX: Duran 
CODEX LOCATION Madrid Spain Biblioteca Nacional 
PAPER European 
DATE 1579 1581 
PUBLICATION: Historia de las lndias de Nueva Espana by Fray Diego 

Duran, Mexico, Editorial Porwa, 1967. (color) 



"Please be seated," the librarian said in a 
hushed voice, "and I will bring the codices over to 
you.,' 

The room, deep in the archives of the National 
Museum of Anthropology in Mexico City, was 
mysterious and dimly lit. Everywhere I looked 
there were Aztec codices. Some were piled on 
tables while others hung silently on the walls, their 
warriors frozen in battle, victory, and death. The 
librarian returned shortly with the Second Frag-
ment of Huamantla, and carefully laid it on the 
table. It had been discovered 200 years ago in a 
box under the ruins of an old church. Even then it 
was 200 years old. Like most of the codices, its 
early history is completely unknown. There was 
something magnificent and lavish about it, like the 
large format books of the Grand Canyon, or the 
murals of Popocatepetl by Dr. Atl. The fragment, 
which was three feet wide and five feet high, was 
made of coarse native paper. The hieroglyphic of 
Popocatepetl, the smoking mountain, dominated 
the upper left. Its lower slopes were green, the 
summit was white, and curls of smoke poured out 
of the crater (see figure 1). The various paintings 
of Popocatepetl represent smoke in different ways. 
In the Lienzo de Tlaxcala (see figure 2) it forms 
long graceful swirls. Smoke in the Codex Duran 
(see figure 3) is portrayed in the original brown, 
but the whisps are relatively straight. In the 
Codex Florentino the smoke rises up in a single 
thick column, then bends to the left. The most 
ancient style of smoke, found in the Mapa de 
Cuauhtinchan No. 2, looks like fat brown question 
marks. 

The hieroglyphic of Citlaltepetl (Star Mountain) 
in the Mapa de Cuauhtinchan No. 1 represents the 
peak in a typically preconquest style (see figure 4). 
Most colored areas are outlined in black and then 
filled in with one solid color. The red bar at the 
base of the mountain represents the earth. Some 
hieroglyphics, such as Popocatepetl in Codex 
Duran (see figure 3), have a yellow bar above the 
red one. In others, such as the Codex Nuttall, the 
yellow forms a skirt below the red bar. The entire 
mountain is yellow in the Lienzo de Tlaxcala (see 
figure 2). Most of the mountains are some shade of 
green, which probably represents their tree 
covered slopes. The snow-covered summit of 
Citlaltepetl is colored white. To the left, the 
Jamapa river, which begins at the end of the 
Jamapa Glacier, is represented by a long striped 
blue line. Fingers with circles and ovals on their  

ends project from the main trunk. In the much 
earlier paintings of Teotihuacan, the ovals symbo-
lized land snails and the circles symbolized mush-
rooms. In the Aztec paintings, they represent flow-
ing water. Many of the mountains have bumps on 
their sides (see the left side of figure 4). Some of 
these bumps are divided into three parts (see the 
right side of figure 3). These represent rocks and 
are similar to the individual hieroglyphic for 
"rock." 

The natives thought that Iztaccihuat1 (The 
White Woman) was a god. In some places she was 
shown in her human form, as a woman dressed in 
blue and white (see figure 5). In other places she 
was represented as a mountain. Climbers who have 
looked up from Amecameca or the valley of Puebla 
should recognize the profile in figure 6, even 
though today the temple and Aztecs are missing. 
This same map also has a similar profile of 
Citlaltepetl. They are the least native of those il-
lustrated, and show the gradual influence of 
European thought and style on the native paint-
ers. 

Most of the codices recorded tribal history or 
religious topics. They were designed to help the 
historians and priests of the tribes remember 
places, events, and rituals. Many show scenes of 
war, conquest, and cities along the migration 
routes. There are, in fact, at least nine hieroglyph-
ics for the cities of Citlaltepetl. They all show a 
star or stars on top of a mountain. None of them 
should be confused with the true hieroglyphics for 
Mexico's highest mountain. After the conquest, 
most of the original codices were destroyed. Much 
of their information was later recorded by the sur-
viving painters. Several Spaniards even commis-
sioned the native painters to illustrate books about 
Mexico. 

The Aztec (Nahuatl) languages, and thus many 
of the traditions, still live on. As late as 1950, se-
cret preconquest cults worshipped the ancient 
gods in caves on the slopes of Malinche. Today, 
Indians stifi use a cave high on Iztaccihuatl for a 
midnight ceremony in which they learn the ident-
ity of their animal guardian. In these respects, the 
codices probably record modern, as well as ancient, 
views. LI 

The most important reference to the Aztec 
codices is the "Handbook of Middle American 
Indians," Volume 14, by H. F. Cline 1W. 
Wauchope, General Editorl, Austin, University of 
Texas Press, 1975. 
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Yeti or Not 

In 1951, the British Expedition to Nepal, led by 
Eric Shipton, came upon an unexpected discovery 
-a large human-like footprint in the glacier snow, 
east of the Roiwaling Valley. The Sherpas immedi-
ately exclaimed that the print belonged to the 
fabled yeti, or the Abominable Snowman, as west-
erners called the mythological beast. The explorers 
in the party—among them a young New Zealander 
named Ed Hillary—quickly refuted the Sherpas' 
argument saying that the footprint belonged to 
the Tibetan Blue Bear, and possibly to a porter 
with a deformed foot. The Europeans patiently ex-
plained to the Sherpas that the snow had merely 
melted away and enlarged a somewhat smaller 
footprint placed there previously. The Sherpa 
porters from the nearby village of Beding, at the 
head of the valley, told the Europeans that the 
yeti (or yetis) plagued their village, sometimes 
taking small children and yaks to the glaciers. "To 
even hear its shriek is to cause illness," they 
cautioned the Europeans. 

In fact, the Beding Sherpas attributed nearly 
every unusual occurence to the yeti, including the 
very high incidence of cretinism and child deform-
ity in the area. When the Sherpas were asked to 
describe the yeti, they said that if they had seen 
one, they would have been struck stone blind. Al-
though no Beding Sherpas admitted to confront-
ing the yeti, they had plenty of yeti artifacts, and 
they retrieved old bones, garments and other worn 
religious ornaments to impress Europeans. Al-
though these objects were highly valuable, they 
each had a price the Europeans could afford. 

When the Shipton expedition returned home to 
England, the photographs stirred the imaginations 
of the public, but failed to convince western scien-
tists of the yeti's identity, and the issue faded 
from the picture. 

Seven years later, with Edmund Hillary still 
bathing in worldwide acclaim after his Everest as-
cent, he was selected by the National Geographic 
Society and a score of expedition sponsors to lead 
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a scientific expedition through Nepal in 1960 as 
part of a year-long series of climbs and studies by 
ethnologists and medical doctors. Looking for the 
yeti was, at the outset, only a minor part of the 
expedition's agenda, but it proved to be the expe-
dition's most recognized achievement. This time, 
the expedition found another large footprint at 
18,000 feet on the Ripimu Glacier, in the Rolwaling 
Valley, a few miles from the footprint found by 
Shipton's party a decade earlier. The debate was 
on again. The scientists claimed that it was pos-
sible that a man could have reached the point 
where the footprint was found—possibly a Sadhu 
on a pilgrimage—or that it was the enlarged foot-
print of a fox. The Sherpas, meanwhile, a decade 
wiser in the ways of western man, remained aloof. 
Some quietly carried on the debate, because for 
them the yeti had provided them and their child-
ren with a generous fund of songs and amuse-
ments. They claimed that no fox or bear would 
travel to the high glaciers without promise of food, 
and the yeti "travels at night very fast and eats 
almost nothing," some said earnestly. 

Hiliary, himself, fueled international speculation 
when he discovered a highly revered yeti artifact 
belonging to a Tibetan Buddhist lama at Pang-
boche Monastery. Looking more like a paper 
mache cone than a seven-foot primate's scalp, the 
artifact captured the scientists' imagination. De-
spite the fact that Hiliary widely denied the yeti's 
existence, he was given the honor of taking the 
scalp to the United States and Europe where scien-
tists could study it more carefully. The Sherpa 
elders, several of whom had put their homes in es-
crow until the scalp was returned unharmed, sent 
along a playful and articulate Sherpa villager 
named Khumjo to promote the yeti myth and 
Sherpa way of life. However, in spite of a whirl-
wind promotional tour through the United States 
and Europe, scientists flatly rejected the scalp's 
authenticity, claiming that the scalp had either 
been fabricated or that it belonged to a bear. On 
the whole, the adventure proved to be a spectacu-
lar success, in public relations terms. 



By Michael Shandrick 

Meanwhile, back in the Khumbu, the Sherpas 
were getting nervous because the deadline for the 
scalp's return—six weeks to the day that Hillary 
had left with it—was almost over. The Sherpas 
anxiously watched the skies for signs of divine re-
prisals against their homes, families and crops. 
Then, just hours before the deadline, Hillary made 
a dramatic appearance in a borrowed helicopter 
and returned the scalp to the lama. Because of this 
narrow brush with fate, the elder Sherpas refused 
to perpetuate the yeti myth, and the debate 
subsided. 

The search for the Sherpas' ubiquitous yeti will 
continue in Nepal, as will the yeti myth. Even if 

scientists could somehow verify the existence of 
the yeti, it would be a pale achievement, because 
there is something in all humans, the source of the 
world's great lore, that needs to believe that some-
thing roams free of categorization, lives wild on 
the farthest reaches of the globe, and alludes all 
who seek it. LI 
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The ultimate backpacking chair. Gives FULL BACK SUPPORT, 
folds up flat, 26"x16"x11/2". Same weight as a 16 oz. CAN OF 
BEER. 250 LB. CAPACITY. Optional 4 oz. headrest, snaps on & 
off. ONE YEAR WARRANTY. COLORS: BLUE, GREEN, RED. 
Send for free information. Order factory direct or see your local 
mtn. shop. CHAIR $46.50, HEADREST $13.50, shipping $2.00 
within Con. U.S., Canada $4.00, Other $10.00. VISA & MC, 
Calif. res. add 6% tax. SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR 
FULL REFUND! Original design & mfg. since 1977 by FREE 
FORM R & D, 1539 MONROVIA AVE. #23, NEWPORT 
BEACH, CA 92663, USA (714) 646-3217. 

the yeti hunter 

he follows its shadow through time 
and calls it 
night, 

he listens to a howl to wake the dead 
and calls it 
the wind. 

he watches it pull the moon from the stars 
and calls it 
daybreak, 

then maps its footprint across the sun 
and calls it 
a cloud. 

© Mike Shandrick 1982 

GIBBS 
ASCENDERS 

Free Spring 
Running Loaded Gibbs Products 

T-Shirts 

Each Ascender is tested to 1000 pounds. Its 
smooth rounded teeth produce little or no 
rope damage. Especially applicable to equip-
ment haulage, group ascents, fixed rope and 
rescue operations. Operates on icy or muddy 
ropes. 

GIBBS PRODUCTS Write for 
202 HAMPTON AVENUE D I-, 
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 84111 rree IJrocllure 

SUMMIT / Jan.-Feb., 1983 25 



S C JR E E from page 13 

Tips for Transparencies for Publication 
Dear Readers: 

We believe that most of you who climb and backpack in 
the mountains carry a good quality 35mm camera, and 
shoot pictures so that you can enjoy your slides when you 
return home. Some of you have some high quality trans-
parencies suitable for publication. For those of you who 

ALASKAN 
ALPINE CLUB 

A non-profit corporation managing programs 
and funds to benefit mountaineers nationwide. 
(Education, information, public land manage-
ment policy direction, mountain rescue, climb-
ing and other programs.) 
The Club is conducting a drive to finance the 
construction of a Mountaineering Center for 
improved representation of mountaineering 
interests. 
Contributions, endowments and donations of 
all types are solicited and are tax deductible. 
The Alaskan Alpine Club is of, by, and for 
mountain climbers. 
For more information contact the Alaskan 
Alpine Club, 3641 Sandvik, Fairbanks, Alaska 
99701. Phone (907) 479 2149. 
Leaders in protecting the heritage of American 
mountaineering freedom. 

have the equipment but are not achieving the results you 
want, either for your slide shows or publication, here are 
some things that we look for in selecting transparencies 
for publication: 

We look for high resolution with fine detail, and de-
termine this by using a 12-power magnifying glass. Trans-
parencies with scratches are not used. 

We note whether the slide is in a "Processed by 
Kodak" holder. We probably have "yellow fever" (Kodak 
color), but since we use Kodak materials for color repro-
duction, we get better results with Kodak film processed 
with Kodak chemicals. Besides, if you don't care enough 
about your slides to use the best film and processing, we 
don't care to reproduce it. 

Kodachrome 25, with a tripod, will give you the 
best detail and color rendition with depth of field. 

Kodachrome 64 is best if the camera is hand-held. 
However, if at all possible, use a tripod, and as sturdy a 
one as you can carry! 

Some good results can be obtained by using the 
fairly new Ektachrome E-6 film, but your slides will be 
less permanent than Kodachrome slides. Also, it is easy to 
develop your own E-6 film, if you are careful with time 
and temperature of chemicals. However, because it will 
not be in "Processed by Kodak" mounts, we would prob-
ably not accept it for publication in Summit. 

If you are taking a shot of a climber, wait until he 
looks up and not down at this feet. 

Since you are shooting "color," then try to have 
some color in your picture. Anything with red is preferred 
for publication—red hat, scarf, socks, parka, shirt, rope, 
gaiters. 

SUMMIT 
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Tales of Two Mountains 
By Tom Lopez 

I read recently about a climber who was tracked 
down and captured by Canadian airborne park 
rangers. What was his crime? The climber was at-
tempting a solo climb of Mount St. Elias. This 
event on the remote Canadian mountain has 
moved the classic conflict between freedom and 
regulations into a realm that could be better 
understood by reading George Orwell's 1984, than 
by reading the works of John Muir. Regulations 
covering mountain climbing in the U.S.A. are 
burdensome and often unessential. 

A climber once told me "We have government 
bureaucracies to match the largest mountains and 
enough regulations to equal all known climbing 
routes." This may be an exaggeration, but there is 
a trend, worldwide, to regulate the sport of climb-
ing. Mount Everest has always been regulated and 
is now enclosed inside a National Park. 

The National Park idea itself confuses the issue. 
Regulations are justified by linking them with 
preservation of the environment, preservation 
being the mission of a National Park. Mountain-
eers want their climbing areas protected and pre-
served. However, many of these same mountain-
eers find that there are many regulations which 
have little effect on preservation of the peaks. This 
regulated loss of freedom makes climbing more dif-
ficult. Perhaps freedom and preservation are such 
conflicting needs that they cannot be compro--
mised. The question, therefore, involves what 
regulations are needed for protection of the parks 
and what regulations are not needed for protection 
of the parks. 

Wyoming is a wonderful place for mountain 
climbing. Within the state's borders there are 
easily a lifetime of climbing opportunities for even 
the most prolific climbers. Two large and famous 
peaks in the state provide, not only superb climb-
ing opportunities, but also an example of contrast-
ing management philosophies. 

Tale Number One 
A cold wind was blowing and snowflakes were 

stinging my face. A storm was building to the 
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west. My wife and I were sitting on the summit of 
Gannett Peak, highest point in Wyoming. 

"Are you going to wear crampons on the 
descent?" 

"No. 
"I am," I said, shivering. "If this storm settles 

in, the snow could freeze up in no time." 

Yeah!" Dana answered, less than enthusi-
astically. 

The most vivid memory of our climb that day 
had been of putting on and taking off our cram-
pons. Hard snow, soft snow, ice, rock, everytime 
conditions changed, we adapted. Our personal 
safety had been uppermost in our minds. 

"The guy in the waffle stompers didn't seem to 
be worried about ice," Dana said. 

"No," I answered as I thought about a climber 
who had fallen the week before in the Tetons. "No, 
the guy in the funny shoes wasn't worried," I 
mumbled as I became preoccupied by a startling 
vision that was appearing before me. 

We were 71/2  hours from our base camp in lower 
Titcomb Basin. The base camp itself was 20 miles 
from the trailhead. Our climb had started at 5:30 
a.m. with a dark hike along Titcomb Lakes. We 
had cramponed up and then down Dinwoody Pass, 
crossed the Dinwoody and Grasshopper Glaciers, 
jumped crevasses and inched across snowbridges. 
We carried with us a rope, prusik slings, 
crampons, ice axes, extra clothes, food, and a 
climbing guidebook. We were prepared. 

Now, before me, less than 50 yards away, I saw 
a man and a dog. They were trudging up the last 
little slope to the summit. Dana spotted the pair 
and pointed to them. I then realized that what I 
saw was no illusion. 

A few minutes later, the climbing team arrived 
on the summit. The man dressed in gym shorts, t-
shirt and hiking boots had a sweater tied around 
his waist. The dog, a small German Shepherd, had 
no collar. 



"I told him to stay in camp but he never listens 
to me," the man explained. 

"Does he do many peaks?" 
"He stays off routes over 5.4" 
"That's good for a dog," I said. 
"He's getting old," the man said, as he gave me 

a look that seemed to me to be saying, who are 
you calling a dog? 

"I didn't think a dog could make it up here." 
"I didn't see any signs," the man said, and the 

dog barked. 
Feeling slightly deflated, we left the summit. 

Tale Number Two 
The sun was setting in the west, and to the east 

the long triangular shadow of the Tetons was 
spreading across the valley floor of Jackson Hole. 
Camped out on the Lower Saddle, which stretches 
between the Grand and Middle Tetons, was an odd 
collection of mountaineers. The term mountaineer 
is used in a general sense for this group. A wide 
range of climbing abilities and degrees of commit-
ment were represented by the group. There was a 
climbing guide who had done more grade six 
climbs than anybody, and a 72-year-old man ac-
companied by two other guides. Most of us fit 
somewhere in between. A metal hut, owned by the 
guide service, and an open air vault toilet, supplied 
by the Park Service, were surrounded by 
numerous tents and rock shelters. 

The sky was clear, the weather perfect. At this 
late hour climbers were still returning from their 
Grand Teton climb. The climbers on the saddle sat 
around their tents, eating, discussing tomorrow's 
climb, or perhaps contemplating use of the public 
toilet. 

As the light faded, I noticed a big man with an 
even bigger pack walking up the slope toward 
our tent. 

"Hi," he said, with a thick Australian accent. 
We nodded hello. 
"Where are the good campsites?" 
"This is a nice one," I said, amused with myself. 
"I think all of the good sites are taken," Dana 

said. 
"I have a permit," the Australian stammered. 
Dana and I looked at each other and we passed 

winks. "Maybe you should find a ranger." 
"Is one around?" he asked. 
We couldn't answer that question. We hadn't 

seen any uniformed personnel, but we always felt  

like there might possibly be an undercover ranger 
around posing as a hapless climber, or maybe in-
side a dome tent and just waiting to spring on 
some unsuspecting climber. Perhaps the perpe-
trator would be a climber who had overstayed his 
permit while waiting out a storm, or who had wan-
dered off the route designated on his climbing per-
mit. I even wondered if maybe this Australian 
might not be a closet Serpico snooping out a big 
bust. 

The Australian took off his pack and looked 
back down the trail. "My mates ought to be here 
soon. Are you climbing tomorrow?" he asked. 

"Yes." 
"Exum route?" he asked, and then continued 

without waiting for a reply. "The Exum, the clas-
sic route." He looked up at the now dark peak and 
struck a classic pose. "I wish they would outlaw 
the Owen-Spaulding route." 

"Why?" 
"The route is grungy, it isn't climbing. If you 

can't climb the Exum, you shouldn't be climbing. 
A regulation is needed to protect the mountain for 
real climbers." 

At this point we excused ourselves and retired 
into our tent to sleep and to worry about being 
arrested the next day for climbing a grungy route, 
a climb most foul! 

It's the Law 
Gannett Peak is under the jurisdiction of the 

National Forest Service and is located inside a des-
ignated wilderness area. The Forest Service is a 
federal bureaucracy dedicated to the multiple use 
of its lands. Climbing is 99% unregulated. You can 
climb Gannett Peak in tennis shoes and a kimona 
if you want, and you can take your dog if you 
choose. 

The Grand Teton is "operated" in an almost 
Disneyland fashion by the National Park Service. 
The National Park Service is another govern-
mental creation dedicated to the preservation of its 
lands. Climbing is regulated, directed, sometimes 
guided, and often stimulated by the park service 
bureaucracy. 

While, to the best of my knowledge, the Owen-
Spaulding route on the Grand Teton has not been 
regulated out of existence by the Code of Federal 
Regulations, climbing is definitely regulated. On 
our climb of the Grand we met no dogs and no un-
prepared climbers. Climbing parties were tagged 
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Tales of Two Mountains continued 

with permits and bivouacked in "designated" loca-
tions. Most climbers were serious, dedicated, and 
often a little apprehensive, about their goals. 

On Gannett Peak, in contrast, there were fewer 
climbers, and due to the absence of regulations, 
climbers were free to be themselves, individuals. 

The Park Service and the Forest Service have 
two different approaches to land and people 
management. Both agencies management philos-
ophies are successful to a certain extent, or at least 
serve their purposes. Are extensive regulations 
administering mountain climbing necessary? The 
question has become irrelevant because regula-
tions like their parent bureaucracies are a reality. 
The important question always will be what type 
and how much regulation is necessary? 

To answer the regulation question may not be 
difficult, but to implement significant changes 
may be impossible. In the Canadian episode that I 
mentioned earlier, the minimum climbing party 
must be four. A party of four is seen as being bet-
ter able to self-rescue itself and, therefore, save the 
money involved in expensive helicopter rescue 
efforts. Evidently, more money was available for 
law enforcement than rescuing human beings. 
Shouldn't this be considered misguided priorities 
that are counterproductive to the overall goal of 
the regulations? The goal being the promotion of 
safe climbing. 

The safety issue itself is a controversial one that 
can be deregulated. You cannot regulate safety. 
Despite the regulations and efforts of the National 
Park Service, people still die every year in the 
Tetons. In fact, the regulations designed to pro-
mote safety may induce a false sense of security 
that may encourage unqualified climbers to "try" 
the Tetons. Safety, in the end, is an idea a person 
either has or does not have. 

Due to an ever-increasing population, the temp-
tation to use regulations to protect climbing areas 
will continue to be a serious problem. In develop-
ing or reviewing regulations, climbers, rangers, 
and bureaucrats should work together to make 
regulations meaningful. Unnecessary regulations 
should be eliminated, and regulations should only 
be used to reconcile conflicts between needs which 
cannot be compromised. 
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On a recent ski trip into California's White 
Mountains, my friend Steve Reichlin and I were 
forced to sit out a fairly bad windstorm. We set up 
camp in an abandoned cabin, and in true story-
book fashion, the wind howled outside as we 
crouched over a small fire inside. Steve, ever the 
resourceful soul, pulled forth a deck of cards and 
suggested a game. This was obviously a grand 
idea, but we had trouble agreeing on what to play. 
Finally, we hit upon a solution: we would devise 
an original game. Our only prerequisite for this 
new card game was that it had to be about moun-
taineering. 

To my mind, the game we devised turned out 
better than we had any right to expect. We've 
named it SUMMIT, and its basic rules are out-
lined in the following paragraphs. The rules might 
sound a little complicated as you read through 
them, but if you give the game a try, I think you'll 
find it fairly easy to master. 

SUMMIT is a two-person card game. Before 
starting, the players agree on the name of a moun-
tain to be climbed, and they round off the eleva-
tion of that mountain to the nearest thousand feet. 
The first person to achieve the agreed elevation is 
the winner. 

Here's how it works: each player is dealt a hand 
of nine cards, then one additional card is dealt face 
up to start a discard pile. The dealer makes the 
first move, and he has the choice of taking either 
the top card off the discard pile or of drawing the 
top card from the remaining deck. A discard must 
be made after each draw, so that the number of 
cards in the hand remains at nine. After the dealer 
completes his move, the second player takes his 
turn, and play passes back and forth between the 
two until the hand is completed. 

As play progresses, each player strives to ar-
range his hand in such a manner that the following 
two tasks are completed: 1) a five-man climbing 
team is assembled, and 2) elevation is gained. The 
climbing team requires five cards, and it is simply 
the Ace through five of any one suit. Of the re-
maining four cards, three are used to gain eleva-
tion. These can be three of a kind, or run of three- 



SUMMIT: A MounaineeitjnD Carth Game By Paul Hellweg 

in-a-row from the same suit. Three 8's, for ex- Score: 7,000 feet. In this example, the 6 of 
ample, would represent an elevation gain of 8,000 Hearts is worth an additional 1,000 feet, but this 
feet, while the 7-8-9 of one suit would be a gain of gain is offset by using a Jack for one of the eleva- 
9,000 (when using a run of three cards, the high tion cards. 
card denotes the elevation gained). For the sake of SAMPLE II 
computing elevation, all face cards are valued at Hand: A, 2, 4, 5 of Clubs and one Jack for the 
10, and Aces can be either 1 or 11. Thus three climbing team, plus the 9, 10, and Jack of Spades. 
Queens would be 10,000 feet, and three Aces could Score: 8,000 feet. The Jack of Spades is a face 
be either 1,000 or 11,000 feet. card, thus the original elevation is 10,000 feet, 

The first player to complete both his five card from which 2,000 is subtracted for the use of two 
team and his three elevation cards should declare Jacks. Note that in no matter what context a Jack 
his score. That hand is then over, and the other appears, it always represents a loss of 1,000 feet. 
player cannot score. In order to continue, a fresh That's all there is to the rules of SUMMIT. 
hand of nine cards is dealt to both competitors. Once you've played a few sample hands, you'll 
Play proceeds in this manner until someone hits quickly figure out the best strategies for winning. 
the agreed elevation exactly. This is known as Remember, the summit elevation must be reached 
reaching the summit, and the first player to do so exactly. If, for example, you're climbing Mount 
wins the game. Whitney (its elevation rounds off to 14,000), you 

What's been outlined above represents the basic must hit 14,000 and not a higher figure. Any 
concept of SUMMIT. There are, however, a few mountain can be used as the goal-the only impor- 
refinements which must be learned before com- tant consideration is that both players agree upon 
mencing play. Observant readers have probably the elevation that is to be the objective. If you're 
noted that only eight of the nine cards in each having trouble remembering elevations, a sample 
hand have been utilized. The single remaining card list has been provided (see accompanying table). 
may either be discarded at the time of declaring or You need not be stranded on a windswept slope 
it may be used to improve one's climbing team, to enjoy playing SUMMIT. You also don't even 
The climbing team is improved by adding a sixth need to be a mountaineer, as the game hopefully 
card which represents someone skilled in Class VI will have general appeal. But if you are a moun- 
climbing. This optional card is, naturally, the 6 of taineer and you do get stranded by the weather, 
the same suit as the original Ace through 5. If then you might find this game a welcome di- 
one's climbing team is improved by the addition of version. LI 
the 6, then 1,000 feet of elevation is added to the 
score for that hand. 

An additional refinement to SUMMIT is that all SAMPLE MOUNTAIN HEIGHTS 

Jacks are wild. The use of wild cards obviously Mountain Actual Height Rounded-Off Height 
makes it easier to assemble one's climbing team or Everest : 29,028 ft. 29,000 ft. 
set of elevation cards. There is one drawback, how- Lhotse 27,890 28,000 
ever: 1,000 feet of elevation must be deducted for Annapurna 26,504 27,000 
each Jack that appears in the completed hand. Nanda Devi 25,645 26,000 

Aconcagua 23,034 23,000 
The following sample hands should help clarify McKinley 20,320 20,000 

the role of Jacks and 6's: st. Elias 18,008 18,000 
SAMPLE I Foraker 17,400 17,000 

Hand: A, 2, 3, 4, 5, & 6 of Hearts, plus two 7's Hubbard 15,001 15,000 
and a Jack. Whitney 14,494 14,000 
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RECENT BOOKS 
GREAT EXPLORATION HOAXES by 
David Roberts. Sierra Club Books, San 
Francisco, 94115. 192 pgs. 6-1/8 x 9-1/4. 
12 pages black-and-white photos, 6 
maps. $12.95 cloth. 

In this provocative and absorbing 
book, mountaineer and author David 
Roberts revives the controversies sur-
rounding ten famous exploration feats, 
ranging chronologically from Sebastian 
Cabot's disputed voyage down the east 
coast of North America in 1508-09 to 
Donald Crowhurst's desperate attempt 
to win the Times of London's 1968 
single-handed circumnavigation sailboat 
race. In nine of the ten cases examined 
by Roberts, the outlines of duplicity be-
come starkly evident. By contrast, the 
story of James "Abyssinian" Bruce por-
trays a man who was ridiculed by his 
contemporaries - yet later evidence 
proves that he actually accomplished the 
fantastic voyages of which he spoke. 
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Explorers are a peculiar breed, com-
pelled by inner obsessions to accomplish 
heroic deeds against great odds. Among 
this group of super-achievers are the 
hoaxers—and in many cases, the author 
discovers, the very character traits that 
led them to attempt such feats are the 
same qualities that drove them to fake 
their successes. 

Roberts demonstrates that the explor-
ation hoax is often a patched-together 
fraud bearing the unmistakable stamp of 
improvisation, born of desperation after 
all legitimate attempts have failed. The 
hoaxer perceives himself alone against 
the world; notes Roberts, "The hoax be-
comes the central fact of their existence 
—a world reduced to allies and betray-
ers. Exposure, one suspects, lurks like 
the wolf at the door." None of the hoax-
ers researched by Roberts ever confessed 
their misdeeds. Interestingly, the hoaxer 
has often lost a parent or close family 
member early in life. 

Roberts' probing yet sympathetic por-
trayals move us to new insights into the 
narrow line between truth and deception, 
achievement and failure. Great Explora-
tion Hoaxes speaks to all of us who have 
reached for an unattainable goal and 
tasted the bitterness of defeat. 

A WALK IN THE SKY: Climbing 
Hidden Peak by Nicholas Clinch. The 
Mountaineers Books, 715 Pike Street, 
Seattle 98101 in conjunction with the 
American Alpine Club, New York $17.95. 
Reviewed by Michael Shandrick 

In this previously unpublished ac-
count, Nick Clinch takes readers back in 
time, the 1958 Karakoram Expedition to 
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Hidden Peak (Gasherbrum I), a 26,470-
foot peak nestled among Pakistan's 
Karakoram giants. 

In the beginning the expedition con-
sisted of little more than Clinch and his 
dream of climbing the highest uncimbed 
peak he could find. His idea was so fan-
tastic that "to become a member just 
wasn't worth the risk of one's reputa- 
tion" he admits to himself. Undeterred 
and caught up in an era of optimism, 
Clinch persisted in recruiting a team and 
found that "only the most fanatic moun-
taineers were volunteering for my pro-
posed expedition." 

Written 23 years ago, Clinch refused 
to alter a word of the original manuscript 
for this publication, and, as a result, the 
account survives as a rare and undimin-
ished view into another age—one of 
hickory-handled ice axes, manila ropes, 
and even a time when mountaineers felt 
sheepish about running for conditioning 
in public. 

The lavish array of color period-
photographs compliment a brisk text 
which traces each stage of the novice ex-
pedition—fueled as much by optimism 
as by naivete. Eventually, the penny-
pinching organizers financed the expe-
dition, transported tons of supplies half-
way around the world and arrived at the 
base of the remote mountain. 

Clinch tells a genuine story about an 
unpretentious effort to tackle an 8,000-
meter peak during the Golden Age of 
Himalayan climbing. Ironically, it was 
because of the expedition's low-key style 
that the book went undetected—and 
even the team's remarkable accomplish-
ments—until now. 

It is the genre's good fortune that the 
book came to light for a new generation 
of climbers, most of whom were begin-
ning their first climb out of the cribs 
when the expedition occurred. 

In spite of the intervening years, this 
is a delightful account of a climb. In its 
truest sense, A Walk in the Sky is plain 
old-fashioned arm chair mountaineering. 

STONES OF SILENCE: Journeys in 
the Himalaya. By George B. Schaller. 
Viking. $15.95. 

As one thinks of the Himalaya, fleet-
ing pictures of massive monoliths come 
to mind. Names of these airy giants—
Everest, K2 and Annapurna—capture 
one's imagination. Cities such as Kath-
mandu, Skardu and Gilgit draw forth 
mystical, romantic notions of a nether 
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world; places unseen except by a handful 
of venturesome souls, such as moun-
taineers, seeking to gain the heights, and 
a few religious pilgrims who come look-
ing for peace in the overwhelming soli-
tude of the region. George Schaller de-
picts a somewhat different picture, a dis-
turbing scene, yet one familiar just the 
same. 

Stones of Silence chronicles the jour-
neys of the eminent zoologist and writer 
through the great mountain ranges of 
Pakistan and Nepal. His travels through 
the Pamirs, the Hindu Kush, the Kara-
koram and the Great Himalaya lasted 
six years. These years were wrought 
with the unquenchable thirst for knowl-
edge common to the true scientist, yet 
his objectivity falters when confronted 
with the facts. 

Dr. Schaller's purpose was to conduct 
wildlife surveys which had never been 
taken because of the political and geo-
graphic isolation of the area. His aim 
was to trace the current population 
status, habitat conditions and prospects 
for wildlife of the region, as well as to 
gather facts for recommendation of pro-
posed national parks. Schaller laborously 
noted behavioral characteristics of the 
different species of animals, attempting 
to gain insight into the evolutionary past 
of wild goats (such as ibexes and mark-
hor), wild sheep (such as urial) and 
bharal or blue sheep, which exhibit char-
acteristics of both goats and sheep. 

He also studied wolves of the region, 
as well as the almost mythical cat, the 
snow leopard. It is in his description of 
this wonderful and beautiful animal that 
a thread of sadness is detected. Rather 
than just faithfully cataloging scientific 
facts, he also provides a realistic, candid 
look at trade-oils facing the human race 
where the environment is concerned. 

Stones of Silence provides a tantaliz-
ing glimpse of a different culture as well 
as stark views of the mundane day-to-
day existence among the people of that 
culture. Schaller also shares his private 
moments of introspection that must 
come whenever one is isolated from home 
and loved ones. 
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Schaller went to the Himalaya much 
in the same manner we would, expecting 
glorious wilderness, abundant with wild-
life. Instead, he found only the remains 
of formerly vast wildlife populations, 
regions devoid of forest, eroded slopes 
that once supported grassy meadows 
filled with alpine flowers. 

He also found a land of poor human 
beings who only wanted food, people 
who saw wildlife as food, and who saw 
those once forested slopes as warmth 
and a small source of income. The grassy 
slopes fed cattle for awhile, until over-
grazing took its toll, and the soil slid 
down the mountainsides with increasing 
erosion. Carelessness and ignorance 
marked the land as futile efforts failed to 
make the land support an ever-increasing 
glut of humanity. 

New roads bring still more people, as 
well as constant erosion and depletion of 
the soil. Mountaineering expeditions 
change whole communities, taking men 
away from the fields and turning them 
into porters. Such expeditions, by pur-
chasing all available food, create serious 
shortages. 

A chilling question is posed. Which is 
more important, using the somewhat 
limited and vanishing wildlife as food, or 
as an aesthetic highlight for the intellect-
ual and the rich, or possibly the use of 
the region as a whole for some 

GD 

mountaineer's egotistical and esoteric 
quest? 

If one uses the remaining wildlife as 
food, what then would become of the 
growing land's productivity? What is to 
become of the cultures and the people as 
they are thrown into the sea of a modern 
age without time to grow into it? Educa-
tion and technology introduced over time 
can provide for the hungry and give the 
people hope. But what of the wildlife? 
Whole species are in danger of extinc-
tion. So little is known about some ani-
mals that the basic life history facts are 
still shrouded. 

Dr. Schaller writes: "Just as we be-
come aware of this hidden splendor of 
the past, we are in danger of denying it 
to the future. As we reach for the stars 
we neglect the flowers at our feet. But 
the great age of mammals in the Hima-
laya need not be over unless we permit it 
to be. For epochs to come the peaks will 
still pierce the lonely vistas, but when 
the last snow leopard has stalked among 
the crags and the markhor has stood on 
a promontory, his ruff waving in the 
breeze, a spark of life will have gone, 
turning the mountains into stones of 
silence." 
["STONES OF SILENCE" has been re-
viewed by Ron Masters, Southeast Reg-
ional Wildlife Biologist, State of Okla-
homa, for the "Jackson Sun." It is re-
printed here with his permission.] 
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The north and east faces 

of Storm King Peak, Colorado. 

NORTH OF THE NEEDLES 

Text and Photo by David Mazel 

It is true, I admit, that mountains are not par-
ticularly scarce here in Colorado. But in the far 
southern part of the state, where I live, the peaks 
tend to be mere heaps of slag, beautiful from afar 
but offering little to the climber but a stiff hike 
and a pretty view. Mountains that aren't walk-ups 
are few, hence prized and often crowded. On the 
Crestones alone this past summer six people re-
portedly died in separate incidents, leaving one to 
wonder, among other things, how many other, 
more fortunate climbers were also active on the 
two peaks that season. The famous Needles area, 
while somewhat less accessible, likewise sees a lot 
of traffic each summer. 

It thus seemed unlikely that my partner Rick 
Stahl and I could find any local peaks that were 
both challenging, yet still relatively "unknown." 
But a search through a stack of topo maps did 
turn up one possibility—a triad of peaks in the 
San Juan Range, north of the Needles and east of 
the Grenadiers, in the heart of the Weminuche 

New Bronze 

Buckles! 

We've found an exceptionally strong, no-rust 
buckle of alu-manganese bronze, an alloy 

used in ship propellers. Ideal for our crampon 
straps! For information, send 20 cents to: 

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

Santa Barbara, California 93110 USA 
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Wilderness. Their names were Storm King, Silex, 
and The Guardian; according to the maps, they 
were nearly as high, and every bit as rugged, as 
their better known neighbors. Just as importantly, 
we'd never heard of them. 

Getting there involved driving nearly to the 
source of the Rio Grande River, then trekking 
through some sixteen miles of aspen, spruce, 
meadow and tundra—quintessential Rocky Moun-
tain scenery—until we crested the Continental 
Divide. There, watching over the headwaters of 
the Vallecito River, The Guardian loomed impres-
sively, more so than we'd expected. Its massive 
north face was split by long, shadowed couloirs. 
The longest routes seemed to offer about 1,200 feet 
of technical climbing. None of the route possibil-
ities looked overly extreme, but this outing was to 
be a reconnaissance, and with only a few chocks 
and slings at our disposal we felt ifi-equipped for 
this wall. Storm King Peak offered some airy 
routes as well, but from a distance, at least, the 
rock appeared to be of dubious quality, and we 
elected to postpone its challenges as well. For our 
first climb we chose a moderate looking buttress 
on Silex which bordered an imposing, north-facing 
cliff. By meandering about now and then in search 
of the easiest way, we just managed to complete 
the line without roping up. The rock was firm, 
though it occasionally had a slick, greasy feel. The 
climbing was fun, and the view from the top across 
the jumbled north faces of the Needles was superb. 

We were now hungry for greater challenges. But 
five straight days of thunderstorms washed out 
the remainder of the trip, leaving us more than a 
little disappointed, but with whetted appetites and 
a good excuse to come back next year. LII 
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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, G alibier, Technical boots, hiking 
boots, and problem feet our specialty. Wheeler 
and Wilson Boots, 206 N. Main, Bishop, CA 
93514. (714) 873-7520. 

EQUIPMENT & SOFTWARE 

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

1-inch TUBULAR NYLON WEBBING. Bright 
Colors, 36$/100yds. John Lawton (716) 839-0630. 

LADY HIKERS: Unique pants design gives 
same convenience as males when nature calls. 
Send SSAE for brochure. Nikolaus Enterprises, 
Box 396, Independence, California 93526. 

GUIDED CLIMBS & EXPEDITIONS 

MOUNT HUNTER expedition. Join Michael 
Covington on the Lowe Kennedy route in early 
April. For details, please write: Fantasy Ridge, 
Box 206, Woody Creek, Colorado 81656. 

CLIMB AND SKI ALASKA'S MOUNTAINS 
with qualified Alaskan Mountain Guides: Mt. 
McKinley, Foraker, Hunter, and others. Women 
only McKinley expeditions and Seminars. Con-
tact: Mountain Trip, Rt. 2, Box 526, Dept. 5, 
Kasilof, Alaska 99610. (907) 262-4823.. 

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

1983 PERU EXPEDITION. Basecamp in the 
superb Quebrada Rajucolta; later, if qualified, as-
cend Huantsan (6,395 meters) or Huascaran 
(22,200 feet); or go sightseeing. Inquire: Iowa 
Mountaineers, P.O. Box 163, Iowa City, Iowa 
52244. 

GENET EXPEDITIONS. Guided expeditions on 
McKinley, Foraker, April- and June, 1983. Write 
for our brochure. Fourteen years experience, and 
locally based. Genet Expeditions, Talkeetna, 
Alaska 99676. 

DENALI - Mt. McKinley. The 1983 expeditions 
by Michael Covington and Fantasy Ridge will in-
clude: The West Rib, West Buttress and Traverse 
and the Northwest Buttress. Please write: 
Fantasy Ridge, Box 206, Woody Creek, Colorado 
81656. 

MC KINLEY and the Alaska Ranges via Heli-
copter. Less waiting for weather, better access to 
all mountain bases. McKinley climb, $225 per 
person. Transportation to all Alaska's mountains 
via Helicopter or Airplane. Call or write for infor-
mation. AKLAND HELICOPTERS, INC., Box 
302, Talkeetna, Alaska 99676. (907) 733-2222. 

EXPLORE ALASKA. We specialize in small per-
sonalized trips and expeditions into seldom-
visited remote mountainous areas and river sys-
tems. (BROOKS, ALASKA, and ALEUTIAN 
Ranges). ALASKA MOUNTAIN TREKS, SR 
10363B, Fairbanks, AK 99701. STEVE Hackett, 
cert. guide, director & outfitter. (907) 456-7825. 

AMERICAN ALPINE INSTITUTE —1983. EX-
PEDITIONS: McKinley, Foraker, Hunter, Wad-
dington, Aconcagua, Huascaran, Alpamayo, 
Ausangate, Ancohuma, Illampu, Chulu, Lobuche; 
in 1984, Nun, Trisul, also. Expeditions consist of 
four to eight climbers and climb routes of moder-
ate to significant difficulty. MOUNTAINEER-
ING PROGRAMS: these trips include a review of 
snow and ice climbing skills (in many cases at 
both basic and advanced levels) and a series of 
high altitude ascents. Several optional hikes and 
treks are offered beforehand for acclimatization: 
Peru and Bolivia (May through September) with 
climbs of the Negrunis, Condoriris, Huayna 
Potosi, and Illimani each month; Ecuador 
(November through January); Mexico (November 
through March); Waddington area (July); Anna-
puma area (March and October); Everest area 
(February, April, and November). Everest and 
Annapurna programs have options for trekking 
only. CLIMBING & SKIING INSTRUCTION: 
summer ice climbing, introduction to alpine 
mountaineering, basic intermediate, and masters' 
level rock (all May through October); offered in 
the Cascades, Olympics, British Columbia Coast 
Range, Alaska, and Bolivia. Expedition training 
in Alaska (May, June) and Washington (July, 
August). Instruction and tours in cross-country 
downhill, alpine touring and steep Nordic/glacier 
skiing continue through June in Washington, 
British Columbia, and Alaska. Winter mountain-
eering and waterfall climbing continue in the 
Rockies through April. PROFESSIONAL 
COURSES: Avalanche Hazard Evaluation; Medi-
cine for Mountaineering; Rescue and Evacuation. 
Call or write for the latest brochures: American 
Alpine Institute, 1212 24th SU-30, Bellingham, 
WA 98225. (206) 671-1505. 

EASY SCRAMBLERS SERIES: instruction, 
guided climbs, mountaineering trips, and short 
expeditions for those who want or need to climb 
at an easier pace. YOUNG CLIMBERS SERIES: 
programs in all aspects of mountaineering in 
North and South America for fifteen to nineteen 
year olds. For further information call or write: 
American Alpine Institute, 1212 24th SU-30, 
Bellingham, WA 98225. (206) 671-1505. 

MOUNTAINEERING LITERATURE 

MOUNTAINEERING BOOKS WANTED. High-
est prices paid. Also journals, fiction, ephemera. 
Wants lists solicited. Catalog, one dollar. Refund-
able. MOUNTAINBOOKS, Box 25589, Seattle 
98125. (206) 365-9192. 

Complete unbound sets of 1982 SUMMIT issues, 
$11, plus $2 postage and handling. Send check or 
money order to SUMMIT, P.O. Box 1889, Big 
Bear Lake, CA 92315. 

WIND RIVER TRAILS by Finis Mitchell. Back-
packing guide to the Wind River mountains of 
Wyoming. Wilderness area of peaks, glaciers, 
forests, and lakes. $4.00 postpaid. Wasatch Pub-
ushers, 4647 Idlewild Road, Salt Lake City, Utah 
84117. 

OFF BELAY back issues #24, 27, 29, 30, 32, 38, 
45 through 55, $2 each. Postage 75 cents first 
copy, 45 cents second copy, 25 cents additional 
copy. OFF BELAY, 12416 - 169th SE., Kenton, 
Washington 98056. 

ROCK, ICE, WINTER CLIMBING COURSES 

ALPINISM - ALASKA. The new Fantasy Ridge 
School of Alpinism is now beneath Denali, Mt. 
McKinley and provides instruction and guiding, 
novice - expert for ski tours, mountaineering and 
alpine climbing. The new directors are: Michael 
Covington and Peter Habeler. A world class pro-
gram in a world class range of mountains. For de-
tails please write: Fantasy Ridge, Box 206, 
Woody Creek, Colorado 81656. 

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

BIG WALL TRAINING WEEK - Cannon Cliff, 
New Hampshire. Offering instruction in Big Wall 
techniques & logistics, as well as guided ascents; 
Labyrinth Wall )V5.8 A3), VMC )V5.8 A3), 
Strider Wall (V5.8 A3(. June/July. STEVE 
SCHNEIDER, 1602 Shakespeare Street, Historic 
Fell's Point, MD 21231. 

THE FINEST IN MOUNTAINEERING AD-
VENTURE. 15 years in Grand Teton National 
Park as a concessioned guide service. Send $1.00 
for our brochure illustrating our 8-day Complete 
Climber Camps, our daily climbing schools and 
custom adventures into the Tetons, Wind Rivers 
and Bear Tooths. Also write about our programs 
for the Mountaineering Photographer. JACKSON 
HOLE MOUNTAIN GUIDES, Box 547, Teton 
Village, Wyoming 83025. 307 733-4979. 

OFF BELAY'S MOUNTAIN SCHOOL offers 
intensive training in alpine mountaineering. Write 
Ray Smutek, Director, The Mountain School, 
P.O. Box 728, Kenton, Washington 98056 or 
phone 206-226-2613. 

MOUNTAIN ADVENTURE 

NEPAL Trekking, Climbing, X-C Skiing, River 
Rafting, Sightseeing. Write: Alternative Treks, 
7515 Goodman Dr., NW., Dept. SU, Gig Harbor, 
Washington 98335 (206) 858-3944. 

DOG SUPPORT FOR MOUNTAIN ACTIVI-
TIES. Alaskan working dogs (Malemute & 
McKenzie River Husky) for Freighting, Packing, 
Pulka/Sled Pulling, Ski Joring and Sled Touring 
in Ruth Gorge and Sheldon Amphitheater areas, 
Denali Massif. April 15th - June 1st. Steve 
Hackett, Outfitter. Alaska Mountain Treks 
Freighters, P.O. Box 590, Girdwood, AK 99587 
(907) 456-7825. 

AFFORDABLE WORLDWIDE ADVENTURES 
Hundreds of expeditions and outings. Small 
group, expert leaders, and best money value. 
Nepal, Africa, Mainland China, Europe, Australia 
New Zealand, South America, Hawaii. Trekking, 
backpacking, rafting, biking, camping, seatreks. 
For free brochure, write: ADVENTURE 
CENTER, 1025 East Woodbury Road, Pasadena, 
CA 91104. (213) 791-3320. 

KASHMIR/LADAKH, INDIA. Trek this isolat-
ed and exotic corner of the world. Contact experi-
enced Himalayan trip leader, Lila Bishop, 6804-F 
Millwood Rd., Bethesda, Maryland 20817. 
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