E
F
|

F;qndQW5
e i Her b Qoan

Vub‘h‘:h”:\\ E‘l WC":K’\)
FIVE Cents FERQOPY

W vl gt om DIC Vdaﬂwhfg

Vo1, 3’vN°' 13 ™ S 3 . January 8, 1947
SCLDIERS RETURN

During the first week of Deceuber a poverful military force from
Japan landed orn the Pacific eoast and swept. enstward, virtually unop-
D0sed, dropping guards at all rriliroad stations.. With cunningly planned
Simultaneity, another force, this from Germany, landed on the Atlantic
Seaboard and began an infiltration that even the Japanese would have
Yeen proud of. The spearhead of the western force took Boston and

rned guickly toward Washington. By 8:30 P.M., January 4, 1t closed
“hon the Benrnett home which, even ot *thnt moment, was housing a dis-
fulsed agent from Germany. ‘

Morton, Churchill had.shaved his mouctrche off and looked younger
han when the War storted, = Charlie Daniels looked just the same. - Mort,:
Never one to talk a lot, looked just as tickled to get, back as we were
Blad to see him. Chorlie regaled the thirteen odd climbers gathered -
to greet him with stories of Janinese mountains, and their mountaineers
I‘We-ﬁctions to yodels and moose cnllg, lorton is going to stay around
Nege parts, but Charlie, alas, is returning to Bostone. «No record of
he evening c-n be complete, hut special thanks go to. the Bennette for
Pefreshmehts and -bo-Sam-for brihging along his: codlection. . of:Jan. Conn
SCords. :

UPS AND. DOWNS

Arnold Wexler .. s John Reed
Chris Scoredos -« Eleanor Tatge.
“Hale Bradt

Lecember 22, 1946. From Anglers' Inn the climbers followed Chris
Ur the Potomnc shore above Cupid's Bower to note some of the more rarely
Visited climbs which were in the governmert restricted area during the
"y "Or the Purvle Horse Climb John, Hale, and Chris made prodigious
CIfortg to complete the so far never completed troverse in spite of
Ehe mént~l hazard of the cold waters of the Potomac just below them.
ey 4 everyone's great satiasfaction, especinliy Hale's, it was found
?QSSible to effect arescue of a climber fallen from the Purple Horse
“ilthout get ting even his feet wet. Seyersl, very fine climbs were lo-
E;u@d in the general area of the Purple Horse during the remainder of

€ day, :

R

a On December 29 the Washington Rock Climbers were represented by
hrig scoredos, wno alone mde the welkin ring ns he polished off sundry

2 “Arderock climbs, including Jan's Chimney, in the pouring rain, thus




'ymbolizing the indomit~hble spirit th-t lies in every true rock
leber even those still snugly in bed.

¥* 6 3
Chrig Scoredos Jo Bradt ~Leo Scott Charles Daniels
Ted Scha Alan Bradt Pat~-C * Tom Culverwell
Jgonn Meesnehan Paul Bradt Fitz Clark Mary dJudy

Chris arrived about 10 A.M+ without Helen because of her cold.
Eeing first, he samvled all of the elementary climbs and found them
damp and ulinhery. He ‘was. emtlng lunch when Ted, John, and Paul
arrived. Pnoul vias proudly wearing his first Bram ni boots and
turned to the Splaer ialk to give them the acld test. Well, you
know, "The Spider Walk is tougher than it seems." The others
tried too, but they only. got the bottom part muddy. i a0,

~Fop consol tion we turned to the Begimmer's Crack. Chris
demonstrated o climb about fifteen feet to the right of it, which
John and Paul climbed with variations. . Ted insisted.it was Be-
ginners' Crack weather. By this time Jo and Alar had arrived and
begun melting snow for soup; Leo had arrived with Pat-C and taken
a look nt the Spider Walk and the Beginners' Climb himself; Fitz
and Mary had arrived, Fitz carrying, for exercize, his pneumatic
5-man ice-breanker. hwry climbs like ‘her sister Geraldine, and
h~d no trouble at all with the Beginner's Cracks Fitz took the
frce to the right. Ted 1liked the sound of Chris', Fitz', and
Poul's grunts in the Buckéts-o-Blood Chimney, so now he has holes
in the knees of his pants, toos Pnul went up Ronnie's Leap; then,
wntching John ~nd Chris follow him, decided th#%t his Bramani's
were not too much of a hnndicap. ‘

Tom =2nd Ch~rlie shoved up at this juncture. There was much
t~1kiIng, and Charlie wanted to see some of the routes he'd been
rending o~bout. Herbie's Horror, Leonard's Lunccy, the Chr157Wex—
Don, and minor climbs were pointed out, including the Spider Wnlke
Yo was ontimistic enough to try tne 1ntter with GI shoesd; but, ’

211, as you know, "The Spider Walk is tougher than it seems."

OLD RAG TRI

Hoping for a sub-zero blizzard to test sleening equipment,
some of us, including Ted Schad, Fitz Clcrk, Andy and EBetty Kauff-
man, and Paul and Jo Bradt, are planning tc spend January 18 and
19 on top of 0ld Rag Mountain. Eetter come along.

BOOK REVIEWS

The "Jashington issue® as we call it, of Appal-ochia is oute
(Price per issue 75 cents from Appalnchinn Mountaln Club, 5 Joy
Street, Boston, - Mass.) Contents include

. "Wt. Sir Sanford and 1its Neighbors,“by Arnold ‘lexler

"Cruise of the Sink Stopper," by Eleanor Tatge

"A New Rock-Climb on Cannon Mt.," by Herb Conne.

Other Yiashington contributors include Marjorie Hooker, Myron Avery,
~nd Jean Stevhenson. Also included is an article on Big Bend Na-
tioncl Park, which explains why Jan and Herb linger there.

*4("*

The new edition of "Ski Mountaineering" (32.00, Univ. of Calif.
Press, Berkeley, Calif.) by Dick Leonard, Einor Kilsson, Bestor
Robinson, ~nd others, 1is out and includes 22 pages on rock climbing.
This and the sketches mrke 2 good basis for the chopter on ice
climbing, some twelve nnges of which ~re new.

NOTES AND NEWS

The Surplus Snles Co. (on Pennsylvanin Avenue between 9th and
loth, N. ) hag been having Bramemi Toote off and on for $5.95,
even 1omep 's sizes=




o . g, . NORT At . FRL
+Kathleen Culverwell is at Homeovathie Hos»ital recovering from. .,
N avpendectomy. : : ]l g

' %e print for reference the schedule of the Arnold (7ashing-
ton, Virginin, and Maryland) bus to Great Falls, Virginia: :

Leave 11lth & E Sts., N7 : Leave Great Falls Park
8:15 A.lM. (Sate, Sune & Holidays) 7:10 A.Me* (Teekdays only) 5
11:00. 2.3 (Teekdays only) 9:30 A.Me (Sate, Sun. & Holidays)
2:00" .l 12330, 2. M
5130 P.i, : : 3:15 Pulie

6«45 ?aM,?

.. .. The two asterisks indicate that on those buses a transfer is made’
2t Vest Cherrydale on week days. The fare is 35 cents one way to the
“rent Falls Park -entrance. You mey call Gle. 4000 to check for changes

-t

' 'SELKIRK DIARY

By Sam Moore

o - Within the so-called "Big Bend" of the Columbia River rise the
inPﬁhern-peaks of the Selkirk Range of Britlsh Columbia, culminating

the Te Sir Sandford (11,560 ft.), highest of the chain, Nearby tower

5 © granite spires of the Adament Range, sharp pinnacles similar to the
iig uilles of Mont Blane., Since the first ascent of Mt.Sir Sancdford

N 1912 by Howard Palmer, little effort had been made by mountainecers

:gulgﬂrn more of the splendid untraveled glaciers and peaks which sur-

When Sterling Hendricks, Chuck Haworth, Donald Hubbard, and
Arnold Wexler decided t6 do their bit toward atoning for this neglcct
'V attempting the sccond ascent of Sir Sondford, and invited me to
Join them, I was dubious about the Tdea; the snowfields of British
Olumbia are a long, long wey from the bridle paths of Shenandoah Park.
FOPtunately their enthusiasm was infectious, and before long I found
Myse1rf eagerly collecting equipment and reading books about the country,

The literature was limited, but all authors seemed to agree that
Ve should expect the worst, for impenetrable brush, continuous rain,
Nd vopacious insects appeared to be the usual thing in the Selkirks.
Before my feet had time to get cold, however, we were on our way; so I
°°nsoled myself with the thought that writers were always prone to
“Xaggeration. Little did I suspect what we were really getting intol

The following narrative 1s a personal blow=by-blow account of our .
daily adventures, transcribed for the most pert from a diary maintained
during the trip. No attempt has been made to relegate each incident
Lo 1ts proper place and proportion in the overall scheme of things,

Tor each at the time seemed important to me, 'and for the most part
St111 does. It is hoped that the relatively unimportant events mene- .
tiohed will be of some Interest to those persons who, like myself, :
Would pe in completely unfamiliar surroundings were they suddenly
W?DDDBd-intb the mountain country of British Columbia, Those who

°uld 1ike to read a more proper account are referred to the excellent
aZ’“Cles’. by Arnold Wexler and Sterling Hendricks in current issues of -
~Bpalachia and the Journal of the Alpine: Club of Canada. Tl

Quy 2

D After a beautiful ride through the Canadiarn Rockies, Sterling,

Lhald, Arnold, and I alighted from the Canadian Pacific train in'the .

Dittle ratlroad town of Golden and were met with open arms by Chuck,

1 Ting the afternoon we completad our arrangements for an early morm-

tgg departure down the Columbis River. As e busily slappod mosquitoes
%t ovening, the hotel proprictor told us th:t it was very unusual for



the pests to be so bad in town. We laughcd, little thinking thut this
was indecd an "omenous" sign of grief to come. -

July 3

Off early in the cool back end of a truck! 4although we were tra-
veling Route 1, Canada's only transcontinental highway, it was still &
dir t road, rough in spots, but the magnificent sccnery’ of the Columbisg
valley was amplc consolation for. the bumps. Renched-our destination
opposite the mouth of Swan Creek about ten o'clock in the morning
after a short halt to survey the uninviting possibilities of another
small valley which we had selectecd as an ulternate route of approach,
No sooner had the truck stopped than the mosquitoes began to assemble,
and we - each. speedily acquired a small individual. black cloud of
insecéts which remined constantly with us during all-our waking hours
nerr the river.  'Insect repellent, furious threshing of the arms,
~holesale decimation of their renks. by slops--nonc of these ‘would
disperse them for aven an instant, and lowbrow Army curses mingled
with more elegantly sclentific swenrs ns we sought to relieve our
feelings. ' |

However the snowy flanks of the Adamant Range, plainly visible at
the head of Swan Creck valley, -spurrcd us into activity. Inflating
our rubber liferaft about a guurter-mile upstream from the proposed
landing spot, we ldaded it with duffle. Don voluntecred to aciv &8
oorsman,. and, pushing off-with- Arnold us pnssenger, soon had power-
housad his way to the opposite shore. The river was high and very e

awifi s it toock some strenuous pulling. to avoid belng swept down-
sty past the landing. Mecting Don on his return trip we curried
tae bues’ a nalf mile up the road to our supplies, a trudge that becamé.

incr . a.fng.y weariSome as it was repeated agaln and agaln between: i
trips. I manned the boat on the second trip with Chuck as passenger, ..
whe - upon landing, immediately set forth with Arnold to begin blazing
a c¢railvmp the creek. i e .

Juat before launching the boat for its third trip we made the
horrified discovery that the fabric on one side had split wide open b .
for a dislance of four feet, permitting the inner tube to bulige Fferth:
Ltike a monstrous blister. This was indeed & potential calamivy, Tor
our supplies and manpower were divided tetween the two sides of il :
river. Desperation tactics involving string and tire patches enahied’
us to effect a dubious, repalr of the rip, and the ferrying coniiunied,
‘with considerable trepidation and many sidelong glances on the puit of,

the, bout's occupants.:

Late in the afternoon we found that during our absence from the
launching place my duffle btag, the only piece of higgage not yet fer-
ried across, had been picked up by someone driving aliong the highway.
I hitched a ride back to Golden and informed the provinclal police,”
who amazingly enough had 1t waiting for me the next morning, a reul
piece of .supér service. My night in a2 soft bed at the hotel compared
more than favorably with that of the others in the river camp, which

L,

they had appropriately titled "Winged Hell".

3

July 4 % -l :

I had difficulty in eatching a ride back to Swan Creck and didn't
arrive until noon. No answer came from the opposite bank t¢ my hails,
80 I settled down to wailt. The next six hours in the hot sun on' the
river bank were among the most exquisitely unpleasant I have ever i
spent. The mosquitoes nearly drove me crazy. The only way to escapé
their persistent attacks was through movement, so I walked--up and
down the same short stretch of road for what must have totaled many__
miles, ineffectually slaughtering the inexhaustible mosquitoes to e

relieve my boredom. ‘ . , ‘

Not enough has been written about these devilish critters. ‘The
Army manuals tench that this insect is menacing only when loaded with -
malaria, yellow fever, ond other sundry microbes. Hah! The men who
wrote those books never had to.spend a day ferrying across the upper
Columbia River in the vicinity of Bush River. There the little var=

mints are unbelievably thick=--and thirsty. Everywhereo you go a




Hhirling, buzzing cloud of mosquitoes covers. you, biting through shirt,
fints, nnd socks. One blow- of the hand will kill from fifteen to :
Frentv insects. The ncrves of men working on the roud without ‘adequrte
“rotection have been known to crack-up completely from the torment of
“1¢ stings, causing them to run until they dropped from exhaustion “in
neffort to escape the mosquitoes. “We were wcll preparcd with head-
Nets, heavy gloves, and mosquito repellent to cvade the:invaders, but
thero'werovjust*tod’manv. Even the simplest functions and tasks

breame difficult béchuse of the bugs., They drowned in the soup, were
fried 1n the pan, and swem in the tea. Fastidlous skimming didn't

help rmech, for there wore alv ays more ready and willing to die. Only
by 2ating and drinking under or through our hcadnets were we able to
fndure their onslaughts., It is gignificant to note that in our pre-
®ccupation with the mosquitoes we hardly noticed the bleck flies and-
“Punkies which-accompanicd them. LG ' :

. While . I was stomping al ong, thinking my thoughts, the others had
forced a tortuous way for-about two miles up through the thickly-
tehgled underbrush.of the  fire-scurred lower Swan Creck valley, cuar-
t7ing the first loads of .our thirty-days supply of food and eguipment.
Vheh'l was finally ferried across in the ¢vening, their drawn faces
shOWod only too well‘the sort of a day they had spent.

k2 That night in the tent after supper Don focussed his flashlight
ONithe .roof over his head while Chuck prepared to swut the mosquitoes
that nhag followed us in and werc attracted to the bright spot. Pirst,
however, I wanted to try one of the miniature Aerosol bombs I'd pur-
chased in St, Paul as a Joke, - To'our .surprise it worked with a ven-~-
B&ance, as Don quickly found -out-when dead mosquitoes began raining.
down into his mouth. ‘ :

fuly 5

. Up 2t 3:30 and ate breakfast, hurriedly because of the mosgquitoes.
A1l startea off carrying heavy packs. The routc lay through an old,
buPned-over area, over, around, and under cxtraordinarily thick under-
bPuSh'and windfalls, rmch worse thrn the back side of 01d Rag ever

Péamed of being. Packs were a nuiscnce in a place 1like that, but
th@re-wasn't much we could do about 1t. Whenever possible we wolked
Talien logs which led in the right direction, thus avoiding some of

© undergrowth. The others soon were expert at this sort of thing,

Ut in spite of all  the practice I never was able to start on one cnd

4 log with any assurance that I could complete a no=-full traversc.
43 far as possible we stayed on the bank of Swan Creek on the not-
nCCessarily-well-substantiated theory that the way was clearer there:

© Creek 1tsclf was a bruwling, brimful stream of unpalateble, milky
8lacier water that would have been difficult to cross; although occa-
§1°na11y when struggling in the bushes opposite a nice clear gravel

2P.on the opposite sidey we wished fervently that we were over there.

{ After several hours the others went back to pick up the remsin-
N8 packs at camp while Arnold and I rolayed their loads still farther
Ep the stream. This system of relaying was found to bc the most prae-
leal and cfficient me thod of handling these extra packs, since it
8ave the packer o considerable rest period while going back after
“Nother lond and relieved the rmonotony of continuous back-puacking--
© 83y nothing of our backs!

1 Travel after lunch involved a great denl of balaneilng along the

sEHUmerable logs that lay sprawled like glant jackstraws along the

Orream.‘ Much of the time we were over the. water 1tself, and eventually,

8 SOUpse, I o1l A%l ~"The cold glacier water,, the heavy pack, my

oy ling muscles, the ever-prcsent mosquitocs, and.the rapidly-moving
gures of my rugged comrades ahead all ecormbined to dispel any illusion

ga?ight once have cherished about adopting a"life in the woods as & 6o
eer, ' : o

o Even back-pucking eventually comes to an end, and we finally

eached-our campsitc well ubove the strear on the steep hillside, A

"squtiful fifty-foot waterfall in the gorge below prompted the name
[\ Wan Dive™ for our cump. Even 1f the mosquitoes were still with us,



SR
by ’

the sgot Was z far cry iromu ulnbea Hel1™ o ooth in regara to thb scmn—’
ery and thé.tiny clear stream of drinxking wate 2 wnlch flcwed only five

feet from our campfire. - Across: ‘the ‘creek rogsé the high ridge which
walled, the .valley on the uorth. On this ridge was a large landslide
scar, visible from the Columbia kiver, which oecgme to us a measure of
our. daily progre8s.: A- élanca at it this evening remlnded us that at
least there were two miles of brush behind us that we wouldn't have- to
worry aboat untlL our return. "‘ﬁ :

July 6
Considering. the Dedt -Gown conaition ofi oux crew, we. were up fairly (
early. Thé'uismal discovery that the salt was missing prompted a fran-. .
tic but unsuccessful ssarch through the packs, and the noble offer by
Sterling to go back and look for it. We accepted with alacrity, so
oif he wents Climbing into our packs. we started up the gorge, Chuck
lazing - the trail with a VWoodsman's Pal machutv which, includ¢d as an g
afturthouéht was to prove invaluablu.: Late in tho previous afternoon .
we “haa progressed from-the burnsd arca into magnlflcunt virgin tlmbur,f
which was to contigus all ths way up the valicy.  Tremencous cedars,
hemlocks, and 1rirs towsrcd far above us, ana some 0f the fallen giants
occasionally proviacd a broad, lovel path over the rough terrain, Aniiac
average on: of these logs wnlch we later measurcd was well ovor two '
hundrc¢d fest ilong, although minus its top. By now the sides ‘of the
vall.y had stecpened and narrowced, and it was no longcr possibls “to
continuc along the bank of the creck. atruggllng all day along ‘thu
stsep slopes with hcavy packs soon brought to our attention the vir- -
tucs of being born a Sidehill Wampus, anc sventually resultcd in a
niceé crop of blisters. Ssveral lively discussions werc prccipitated
conccrning the rclative advantages of going high or staying low on the
hillsidce Necither faction was able to convince thc other, 80 we tricd
both methods 1nalscx1minat ly. '

By now we wore beginning to encounter iorgs patchecs of duvil's
club, an orncery shrub of the Cdnudl n woods which averagss thrceu or
four fect high and is covered with small spines. 'hils not quite as
fcrmidable as a tangie of greenbrier the dcevil's club secomed to pos-
sess the evil power of being the only plant within grabbing distance
whenever one of us was abuut tu toepple off a loug: Th naeccssity ‘for
chuesing between the imminent fall and the prickly spines gave rigé 0
sume hectic mentsl cunflicts. Twe weeks cfter _ur return:to dashington
sumé-of the little spines were still woerking their way cut-of cur
hends.  The rather large roots ot the plant were extremely glippery
when aamp, growing Jjust oan or unuer the surface of the ground. A tra-
verse or a steep slope coverea with devil's club soon resulteu in our
looking like a group of novices on a skating 11nk.

S0 far, wila llfe not counting an oc ea31onal watex ouzvl haa
been non-existent, but whilé crossing a welcome streteh of_level sana
at the mouth of a small siue creek, we came upon the tracks of a mooseés
Later along this sectlon of trail we found a 'curious squarc-notched ;
hole about six feet up on the siue Of a tres anu almost succeeded in
convineing Arnold that it had been cut by that rara avis, the squaré-

billea Canadian woodpecxer.

While walking a log six fest off ths gruudd Don slipped and made
a graceful high aive waich far surpassed aay 0f our provious cfforts,
landing on his head in a soft, rotten log. Amazingly (or ghould I say.
naturally) he wasn't hurt by the fall, and arosc smiling ds though ;
awaiting our applaust. In spite of the countless spills all of us
took with our hseavy packs, for some¢ strange reason no onc was gvir
injurecd.

A cliff which wallud a small ravinc gave us som. Gifficulty, but
late in th. afternoon w. finally stopped nlgh on the hillsige: -in 85 o -
uninviting, sleping spot buside a swale of ‘alder and duVll'S club: whlch
sesmed tu be tho. only place level snovugh for a camp. “I'scoutsd ahcad’ ﬂ
and finally found an attractive place still higher that se smed suit-
able. By that tims, howsver, th. packs had been cached by th: others,




80 without moving th.m we romped back tu the Swan Dive in high sSpirits.

In the meantime sSterling had retracea. his steps to the river with
N6 success in finaing the missing salt. Thereifcre he single-handedly
bumped up the beoat with our small hana pump, crossed the Cclumbia, and
thumbed a ride to the tourist camp at Kinbasket Lake, where he secured
8n additional supply. Returning he carriea the boat a half mile up
the river, recrosseu, and made the long climb back to camp. Definitely
8 full dayd - ' , ;

Julx 2

The hara work was beginning to tell on us, for we arose even later
ﬁhan before. - Breaking camp we began the haul up the creek in a uown-
bour which continued all morning, causing us to sincerely regret that
heaunetg are not eguipped with winughield wipers. So far the Selkirks

8¢ lived up to their reputation by raining every day, but today's
Storm was the worst yet. Blisters wyre bothering most or us, and seve
Sral acquirsu the previous ¢ay so h@mpure. me that I lagged far behind.
Rt’saching the 'cache after miuday it Wwas .uciuceu that I shoulu remain
While th. others returncu for th last of ths packs. 1In their abscnce
I was to cut a trail to the campsite scouted the uay before anu relay
the packs thers, ' e ey i

After completing this task I was gathering wood whun the othars
8rrived at cark, completely fdgged oyt by their heavy loads. Sterling
In particular had distinguished himself by carrying a pack weighing
MOre than <ighty pounds, making an involuntary ten-foot dive with it
?ff the troublesome cliff, thérsby surpassing Don's racore lcap of the
“ay befors, ' ' : j

fuly 8

We staggercd out of cur tents in the morning with evsryonc in a
Consicerably more cheorful frame of mind than the previous evening.
ur campsits coulu be appreciateu better in the light of dey, as it
Seemed to be thee only level spot for a long way arounu. A small stream
tunbh1eq Gown the hillsiuc only ten feet from our firc, while the huge
Virgin timber towsrei over us. After lcaving our previous camp we hacd
inally passec the largs scsr on thu opposite hillsjide; so togay we had
high hopes of eatablishihg our finel high camp, though we still hzd not
Slghteu the glacicr. ' :

% & Gifferent plan of zattick wes 2dopteu in visw of the increcsing
“ifficulty of forcing o way through the thickcts of uwevil's club and
Slite wlucr, ans the equally increasing ares of our blisters. ‘3lide
“lier ig & small low trec, rarsly ovsr six inehes thick, which covers
OPen places in the rorcest, particularly the pathways clezrcu by old
Show eng ruek sliues whore the large trees have becn curried away.
“hdir trunks grow 8¢ closg tegethor thut they furm masses ¢f foliage
“¢ branches almeust impenctrable to travelers, while their proclivity
T growing on a slant, furcéing one to step over them, causes unwory
Tam:ini-shou Size 1l's t. trip =gsin and 2gain. Picking .nes arms,
883, anu pack up from smongst these zlder entanglements time after
Yime will sion banish 211 smiles frem wven the ncblsst of charBetors.
- *Pum a, distance the sliuc arezs scem t¢ be smooth, green lawng onlty .
Whin tna. gots clusc uovgs he finu thet. the Mgrass" Hasg turncu inte a
b20g16¢ mass twsnty fect highl NS

Our new method cf 2ttack calldi fir Chuck ond me (in view of sur
bliaturs) to gu..ahsal with machate anc &xs tu scout and elerr a ‘trail,
"hile the, cthers roleyec twe packs ¢éch ‘behind us. Thé scheme vivtked
Well.’althcugh I felt a littlc guilty at nct sharing thc he~vy packing.

. Sterting firth we wers promptly wntangl.u in & wet, slippery
3Ving from the depths of which it was necessnry to hew our way up ,the
®Ss-coveréd side of 8 steep ¢liff. On its crest we were rewarded by

‘ lsplendid panorama 0f snowy peaks across the Columbia. Chopping and
8zing our way along the hillside, we soon came to a large siide ares

“OVereq with alder. Our only hope lay in following the stream, so we



ropped down to its bank and found to our delight that for several
”wJJLGu yards the way wes beautifully clear. The grassy slopes
bsdecked with sc axlec Indian paintbrush and columbine were a delight
©c both the feet and eyes, while our first snowbank inspired me into
neeving a snowball at Steriing for good luck.

Qur good fortunc coulan't last though, and we were soon chopping
our way through more of the disagreeable alders. Reaching tall timber
agsin we were aisgusted to find that the underbrush failed to thin out.
as bgfore; so it was ncecegsary: to continue foreing our way, W1th the
help of a.few useful fallen logs. . Finally we arrivid at the ba Jof v
an enormous rock slicde, too rccent to - suprurt vega etotion. By clamber—
ing up the huge boulders wc were soon able to see more of the surround-
ing country. Befor. us the valley widened a bit, and its lower slopes
were 1¢ss steep for perhaps a third of g miie. Swan Creeck divided-
intce two branches, the larger of which turssd away from us. The
sntire basin was filled with alders, ths largest single ncss we had
segn 80 -far... Fortunately fup our chances of broeking through, g ldrge
snaw'aval&nche-haa.swept.aLWH booide -the rock slide, leveling the
glders; tougsther the two preg Jﬁud welanr prth for more “than two-
thirds of the distance acrougs. ﬁ;Juﬂd, 4. smallcr brauch of the
creek rlowcd between the nountainside we had besn traversing and a
mmallrldg» whlch split the valluy..

After cr0381ng the acre-large: resicusl snow of the avala nche ;. p

Sterling c¢eciaed that Chuck and Ishould maks a streong cffort "t see ’
if we could break through the bush and reach the g;301er oefore even-
ing, while the others finished relaying ﬁbe packs to the slide. Ve

started by .bushwhacking through the rest 0% the alger thicket, entered
the woods for a short digstance, and then pluuéea into a contlnuoas i
stretch of more slder. The. hl‘l&lde grew, steeper and steeper, the
abominable brush thicker and more tanbled and our tempers ShOItel and
shorter. By now at lsast half the time we were climbing on the trees
rather than the ground, so steep and thick were our obstacles. It was
impossible even to sce whers we wore going. Finally we both stopped
by mutual conscnt, blocked by vi ItudlLJ 1mpenuurable bush. Obviously
this routc was lnpOSSlbly.(l - .

On the way back Chucik looked 1qto ths taickly- woodud ravin: in
which the stleam flowed aad -ducided that it scemed worthy of inves-
tigation--pbut not today. Meeting the others we -found that arncld haa
climbed high on thu slids but had bcen unablce to loecate th: clear

.route we were seecking. He had, however, scen the glacier, nvt too far
away as a crow flies. Caching our packs at the edge of the slide wo
rsturnced tu campe '

~Dinncer that cvening, althcugh the hest yet, was not very gay, fur

we werc a disciuraged crews Our high hopes ¢f the morning had been '
replaccd by dcubts that we cver wiuld sce the end uvf the everlasting
alder thickets, Tu c.mmemirate vur feelings we.decided to call cur
biv.ouce place, "Disappvintment Camp"..  The severity of thc mescuities
had lessened; but all ¢f us.wore still wearing headnets, with the excep?f
ticn ¢f Sterlingy who was ¢ither mers impérvisus-sr more stiiesl than
thb rest. . And so to bed--with a firm datbrm1n°t14n te win- thrcugh nex?t
day if we hﬁd 6 cut d.wn every blanxbty ~-blank alder betweéen ag and the

mﬂuntains.

July 9.

For 3 changs we sterted off with rcelatively light packs, leaving' |
behind only the bere essentials for an overnight camp. As we -approached
the sncw slide a black bear suddenly popped into sight near our cache
and went galloping up the slope as if hé had important business sev-
eral mountains sways¢ Our laughter wes suddenly hushed when the thought
struck us that perhaps he had been raiding our food.  Nothing' had been
touched, however, so Chuck and I started through the alders, he with
the machete and I with the axe. As per agrecuent he forged ahead to-
scout the way and explore the 9033101L1tles of the creek geen the day
berore, while I stayed behiad chopping alders to clear a trall. The
others followed after a whlle W1th 1ull loads. } -



p-

: Arriving at the point from which we hah;surveyed the stream, I .
found a string of triple blazes left by Chuck lsading into the ravins. .
Following his path I descended to the bottom and wo rked upstream,
chopping aldérs, throwing out dead branches, and adding additional
blazes to Chuck's small nicks. The trail crossed and recrossed the
creek many times, but the going was fairly easy and -the stream very
pretty, with many small waterfallse For a change the water was as .
clear as onc of Donald's famous crystals minus its analogy.

I finally reached a point whers Chuck's blazes .stdpped, so, rather-
than taks the chance of clearing a trail in -the wrong dirsction, ¥
Stoppsd to wait with Donalde . Sterling and Arnold had passed me :a short.
timc beforc and werc no longer in sight. After a puzzled wait we
heard a serembling in the bushes, and the other thres burst upon us
With the welcome announcement that they had broken through into clear

éoing>at last. That was gocd naws: _ ‘

' ‘Chuck, asbandoning his blazing, hed cut straight up the hillsidc
on an exploratory dash. From high up he had spotted am vbvicus,route
t¢ the crest of .an 0ld terminal moraine. Returning he had picked up -
Sterling end Arnold, and together they forced a way to the top. The
snout of the glacier was only-a half miie away and apparently only
Cpen ccuntry remained to be .crosssds  Nu mere brush! - Leaving their
backs on.top, they returned, blazing -the trées on the way. Spurred by
this welcume news we all back-tracked tu the cache at the slide. ‘
While the others returnsd to Disappoimtmsnt Camp t0 pick up the remain-
ing 1cads, Chuck a2nd I made up packs frum th: cache and started toward
tha meraine, with the mission of finding a campsite, which everysné"
hiped weuld be cur final one. R : : "

Arriving at the t:p in fairly shurt crcsr ‘after a steep climb up

Ehe r.cky face of the morsine, we pausged for 2 look at the view.

Bolow was the Columbis River in its valley with high sncuw-civered
Dérkg beyend, while the slides and aldaer thickets were in the fore-
8rsund on our right. - In the oppusite directivn we saw the sncut of a
large glacier, which had carved an amazingly bare, rocky terrain below
&nd to each side as- it retreated up the valley. Quite a wasteland!

To the right below our perch on the sandy top of the moraine were
large gilt flats formed by the main branch of Swan Creek before it
Plungea into the valley, and above them werc the steep cliffs of the
Northwest wall of our valley.  To the left a high lateral moraine
Sxtenaed up the valley, paralleling the glacier as far as we could see.
round us were the jumbleu rock anu airt mounds of -several small ter-
Minal moraines left by successive recessions of the glacier. Far
8head on the left skyline we could sce’ trees and patches of snow which
Promiged to offer a good: sits for our base campa. And high above all
Was an enormous glacier and snow basin with a-great icefall, toppel by
Snow-bedecked peaks of grey rock--just exactly what we hau been
Searching fort It was truly a woncerful sight to an Easternsr, and
N0t th, least amazing was the faet that it all looked just as fine as
I had hoped it would. |

As we gazed, @ stinging rain swept down the valley. Abandoning :
811 thoughts of reaching a’'final base camp via the glaciér, we deéided
%0 sit out the rain and then try. to find a suitable place on the left
Side of the valley. at ths end of the lateral moraihe. Presently the
Yain gyopped and we started. ‘Scattercd clumps of.alders still proved
%0 bs a problem, ‘but by carefully picking his way from’'moraine to '
Woraine Chuck mansged to steer ¢loar of most of thom. ‘There were many
flowsrg in bloom, the pink, white, yellow, and red varietiss of R
heather‘beihg gspecially lovely. Scen we. found an old goat trail that
84 directly boward our destination. Goat hair was caught on many of
the bushus;aand 1 collected seversl clumps with the vague idea of
taking‘them homé with me. Tho mosquitdés werc surprisingly fierce,
reeding in great numbers on the many streams and pools formcd by the

Melting snows



&s we nsared our goal, Chuck, who was aLightly ia. advance,
motioned for me to join him 2s quietly. as possiblee I Gaid so, .znathe
pointec:to*g small grass- and rock-surroundcd lake nuar’ the floor of
tho valluy. “Miountein goats!" he whispersd.. At first I saw nothing; .
tihacn one-0f -the-white r,cks by, the lake mcved, and I saw .y flrat
mountain-goat’ uutsidu ‘of 3 z00l) “We watchsd th .m fur some time as: thuy
peacefully grazcd gdeming to¢ take no alarm at cur prusoncc,.ﬂlthuugh
they had been well-warned by th: whlstlzn cofs the marmetss  Scen two
more geats made thblr way-dcwn thel- h11131d‘ ‘boward the lekes Alto-
gether 1 C}untud ‘ten, und latur Chuck told M ho had seen six more.
A-rittle: fartherv,n I saw HJ flrst érbund squlrrgl. My list of
new snimals was growing by le=ps and bgunds! .uventuﬁlly the guat
trail ied us %0 2 plb&S’ﬂﬁ little °lp which appe-red to be: an ides 1
campsite+ On' the.miraine she2d a marmot whistled 2t us and thsn
watched. curluusly for squite.a while« Its. markings were strange, fer
the front half of ‘ths b@dy wag'a ll&ht ‘buff color whils the back half ...
wds brown——gust as. though thd qnlm al had fallen halfwuy into a buckedb
of brown Qulnt. o Fih 25 _ . RS ’

After cxglorlng our surroundlngs we - chlded on the - grassy alp as
a campsitc and were picking the Best spot when we saw .the rest of the
party approacliing. .. This camp was the best of the trip so fars Woter:
camc from a group of smétl strezms which fell from the cliffs above
end ran through the littls meadow only a hundred feet from our fire.
A huge overhinging boulder furnished shelter for our duffle and fire-
wood, while a"lcvel ngssy plot was aveil:ible for our tents. The
views. up the glacier and east over the -Columbia River valley Were
superb. Save’ for the omnipresent mosquitoes, which seemed to be
getting bigger but not sa ferocious, it was a camp without & flew. A
happy bunch. crawled into bed that nlghtn—oterllng had even sald that
we could sleep late in the morningi

July 10

Ah, such luxury, lying in bed until six o'clock! After break ast ]
we all returned to the cache at the slide £nd brought up the last of i
our aupplies, which fortunately Mr. Bruin hadn't molested in our V¢
ancence. While there we filled our pockets with fern fronds, -and
Dcrall promlsed us a real treat for supper. Lunch was s lalsurulJ meal:
interspsrsed with lots of picture-taking. Chuck cven stole off and
shot some telephoto movies of the goats, which the others still hadn '
scen By now I was actually beginning to enjoy myself, an unheard--of
stats of minde- ‘For ‘as Sterling was fond of reminding us, "Cn g hkack-
packing trip if- your pack .feels:.comfortable, then it 1sn't big snoughs
ard if you're not hungry after a meal then you're carrying too much

fcodsi™

Donnlng rvasonably haavy packs “We startud out to locate our flﬂ&l
camp. To my huge® dellaht Sterling decided to try the glacicer as a ke
route of approach. ocrambllng over the rocks we surprised a goat only
fifty feet.away who logked us in. the eye for & minute, waggled his
beard in disgust, and’ bounded ea51ly away. AND NOT ONI OF US WAS

CARRYING A CAMERA?

Words cannot deseribe my thrlll as I Stuppvd on a glq01gr for the
first time in my life% For ycars I had been rcading about them in
bocks, from the concisg 1nstruct10ns in th. Handbook of Am.rican
mountalnggrlqg to the sxploits of Mallory and Tilman 1in tho Hlmalayas,»
and now, at last, I was treading ong in pérson, an ice axe in my hand
and & mixturs of delight and aopruhen51on in my mind. To my great
surprise the ice was rough, not at all liké that scen in icg-houses, ’
and I was able to walk along as réadily &8s on a city street-<for a ;
whils. Our Bramani boots stuck well t0 thu urfacu, ¢nly Don, who was
still wearing his golf rubbers, did any skicding There were several
grszat crevasses tc amaze me with their blue depths and even a snvw
bridge ur two I'11 never forget the thrill of sesing Chuck, astraddle
an innocent- luoklng depression filled with hard-packed snow, dSlly i
plunging his ice axe down into the surface fir its full lcngth. A rea ‘
honest-to-goodness hidden crevassel Thercu.itcr. I advanced w1th even J




ﬁ??:t°r caution. For our csdification Sterling chopped & few steps
fu%ch to my incxpericnced eys 1ooked highly precarious, and led us up
4 few sasy slopss without the use of steps, :

_ . Aftur treveling about z mile we were opposite a likely placs for
a hlgh camp near timberline, High averhsad on the skyline an awesome,,
knifs~ydged, bepinnacle@ arets inspired an irreverent member of the :
party to rccommend the impromptu titlec of "Casearet Ridge", for obvi-
ous reasons! Veering from the glacier we began a difficult ascent of
the stéep, loose mass of the morains. Near the top it was nscegsary
to dig steps-with my ice axc.before I could ascend the. finad.almost.
Perpendicular dirt and rock wall. Donald slipped once but -managed - to
Stop himself just in time. We agreed that we wouldn't use-that route
again even if taxicabs weres available to carry us the length of the.. .
8lacier. Wnile we wore_ catching our brsath on top, Sterling made the
traditional commcnt under such circumstances, "Moraines are the same
the world over!", and we all nodded sagely in agreement, just as though
we really knew. : , el rdn ¥ Pk

o thig@~thé;moraine‘afbcautiful»stream'caséaded down the¢ roecks to
disappear at the bottom, flowing through -th¢ moraine to appear again -
on the ¢ther side, high above the.glacicr. Vie scrambled along ths :
more gently-sloping inside surface of thé morainc toward a small gap
through which the stream ran.between the moraine and the hillside.
Entering the gap we halted suddenly with delighted exclamations. &
lovely, flat, hceather-covercd open glade lay between the mountain
slopes: And the, morains. Several watsrfalls tumbled from the surround-
ing heights, feu by ths -many snowficlds which dotted the slopcs above
us. - These streams Jjoined: forees. in the mcauow to form the large brook
whiah flowed out through the gap. The moraine on the right -and the
hillsice on our left wers covercd with cedar and. spruce trées. High:
above to the southwest rose thu rocky, sunow-covered spireg of "the
Adamant Range, ‘the mountains we had traveleu so far to - see. -‘Obviousiy
this was the site for our base camp, with pleaty of 'wood, watér, and *
shelter from the wind.

To maks sure, however, wc toursu the surrounding hillsiues.
Although very lovely they coulan't begin to gqual the spot which we
chrigtencd "Fairy MeaGtow". The hsather was particularly lovsly, anu
woncerfully soft to lie on. Arnola, Chueck, ani I couluin't resist its
lure, but the indefatigable Donald and Sterling kept prowling around
until they had thoroughly explorsd the terrzin. An easy way was found
onto the glacier, an important matter for our future climbs. After
watching two goats on the hill above the meadow, we finally headed
down the narrow crest of the moraine toward camp. It was obviously the
¢ssiest route to follow, but scemed very tiring after a long day,
&lthough by following goat trails we were skillfully led arcund the
megt awkward places.

That evening cooked fern fronds were our piece de resistance.
Thoy proved to be delicious, with & delicete flavor a little like
Spinach or =sparegus. At last was reaping the benefits of the hilar-
ious Carderock experiments of the othsrs about which 1 had read so
much in Up Rope while OvVeIrseas. around the czmpfire we discussed such
Metters as moving camp the next morning, the mosquitoes at ¥airy
lieadow, and the age 0of the glacier (Sterling Judged from the trecs on
th. morsine thot its major recession occurrsd abuut = hundrsd yesrs
Ggo), before finally staggering sleepily to our tentse.

July 11

Everyone awoke early, raring to go. After breakfast Chuck
Peturned to the top of the terminal moraine to pick up a few items
Which we had left there and to look for Sterling's poncho which he had
borrowed and lost. The rest of us broke camp and started up the
Moraine toward Fairy Meadow, The two extra loads were carried halfway
by Sterling and Don and relayed the remaining distance by Arnold and
E- Naturally there was a good-natured akirmish as to just how far
halfway" was. Although steep, the morainre seemed quite easy in our
fresh condition, and we took many snapshots as we climbed. Returning
for our second load Arnold and I met Chuck and learned that he had



-

“ound the poncho. Under = hoavy nqck one. haq a teﬂdencv to wobble a

11 tu7e, and we found that on theé narrow, crumbling ores% of the =

movllno we had to be careful that our wobbles were in the right direc-
ion, for it was & long way down to the. floor of the glaoier. il

As we. agcended on the 1ast trip,_a rain bagan Nhlch continued :H:_

1nterm1ttontly Tor; the r@st ‘6f the days DBetweén showers we manageo
to set up our’ camp, constructlng bough beds, erocting our .tents, and ,
cenerally settling 'déwn for a long stay.. At .lunch bterllng cooked .

flopjaoks for-the flPSt time.; Smothered with ‘jam, these tasty dolin,#rl

cacies eagily beceme our favorite dish, Inspired by the suctess' of h1$
efforts, the -cook rashlv promised that' from now on the mcals would:

really, be somethlng to’' rave abouts; In' thé afternodn all the food was :

laid-out and sorted;, so that we knew exactly what the status of our
commissary was: and COuld plan accordlngly.. s

Putting up my second-hand mountain tont for the first time, I
found that it shed water better than either of the other tents. The
rotten condition of the fabrie, however; told me that I'd ‘be using
lots of adhesive tape as Ddtchlng material from now on. : The mos- .
quitoes were quite bad, making headnets a necessity. We could only.
hope that as the snowbanks around. camp melted, the bugs would become
less plentifuls With. this slight chpntion,-Fairv Meadow appeﬂred to
be a oorfect camp, much better thqn we had darod hope for. 3,

(To‘be-continuedA—ﬁnfovtunatoiy!)
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