&

W

W Voly 5, Now. 20! |

e XY

et

o b

‘rfM;v QST@ f.uEéﬁo‘Cliffgngbtomgq;qugq;Angi -‘Leadér,fArncld Wexlierp

+¥ [Friction foce / |

jfitoﬁs
and
*1511ngs{

e S

Loy-"
sp gnck
‘bed 531 og of // e /fBetﬂblissmgﬁﬁ//

S —

L :
L Einger . craverss.;

: caNayryow chimnew @i
§ ¥ Dbetween overhangs

’/’2/,r’fﬁews of The Washington Rock Climbers
Do G wEEY wbuo ombyton] tor slguog

GioaeGtaa g Sl B S8

o e AT

i

» .tA

5N

. Em, 8688

]

Moy 30'ﬁoiJﬁne“l~ShQdeguﬁk'Moﬁntaiﬁs,*N;iY. .‘Leqdér, Poul -Bradt

- Ge. 3917

Rock Climbing trips ore all made by private car. It is advicable
that anyonc planning to go should inform the leader approximctely a
week In advence, especlally if he wishes transportation or can pro~
vide transportatlon for someone eclse, Beginners arc especially
wcleome and will be given instruction by experienced and qualifiad
climbers, R ; * e

.NEWS NOTES 2 Andy Kauffman will talk on the Amefican'ASCent of

lite St. Elirs at the National Park Campfire Program at 1€th and
Colorado Ave, on Saturday June 21 at 7:30 P.Ms He will alsg have
an articlé on the same climb in the National Geographic in the near
faburee ' © et i) b AE ke Ly 4 : ;

Sally Chamberlin’whb'ishnow'inQSwitzeriand broke her leg skiing
in March. She can get pitons for 25 cents and fancy karabiners for
$2425 o pleces 7 it § dan B n el v bl '

The Photographlc Contest which will cldse on Moy 15, 1947 is
the donor: to the group of a collection of CGliff Proctor'!s Rock
Climbing'Photographs. Mounted photographs of Tom's Cave Drawings

by John Meenehan are also given to the groupe .~

e U?$;AND“DOWNS_

BI11 Sehident: whrdain 40 lied Mdaa, e Fitghugh Clark

. Ruth 3chlecht - - ¥ra, Noowe. .. Geraldine Ciark
DoloresiAlley . - tene ¥, Nogre . wavry Chpls Seoredos

BEALTA We TeRBulL > o ‘Elizcoeth Tatum . Donnid Simons

: Ped Schad ' - " Andy Kouffman .. . .. Gloriz Zodby

Dendgld thikbard Betty -Rauffman . .. Bob Butier

Bea Howell o Paul Bradt | ! .. John VMeenehan
Joseph Walsh - - - Hale .Bmadt . ... .. ¥en Oobs .
Jonn Rced : ke PES b Bill Shockley

Moy 3%4:01d'Rag Trip, Paul'Brade, " = ‘ .
It was threatening rain;when:the.glimpgra?began,rgqching&;he ton
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of 0la Rag at nioon on Saturday. By the time it hadﬁdefinitely de-
cided not toe rain we had seven tents ‘clustered around, the camping
place. The late comers., and good weather prophets’ slept out here
and there. .
As soon as it- cleared off Dolores, Arnold, Joe, Andy, Betty,
Paul and Hale climbed what will hereafter be known as the Cloudy
Climb. This climb is on a cliff. that faces southward toward the firé
tower. Its difficulties are mostly in a somewhat casy mummery crack
and a finger traverse. An exposed cat walk adds zest to 1ts climex.
After this climb was reduced to a routiné,: supper was . cared for. |
l

Andy; Fitz, and B{1l Schlecht made it difficult to go to bed by com-
pqring boyish pranks. If Leo Scott had been thero we'd probably
have staved up--ald: night.a .

Next morning two new climbs were made from the foot of the nortn
©¢l1iff to the top of the summlit where the spring trail turns off from
the ridge trail. In one, Joe _1ed' - Andy and Betty up a tough face |
leading to’d scramble route. to the- top. ' In the other, Pnul Arnold,

“Fitz, and. Dolores wont up a broken overhang (two pitons) thnn thru
a cave to the top.

By this time John Don, Ted, Ken, Bea, and B11ll Shockley h ad
arrived with a couple rol]s of Kodachrome movie film and a camera.
They wanted to film the Cloudy Climb. (See article in this 1sstie on
My Screen Career.) ’

The remainder of that day would have been quted if some of the'
climbers hadn't used their heads. Don showed Bill and Ken his 11ittl¢
specialty, the Getting Off.Place. ; Bill thought it deserved a return
visit. In the mean time-Chris ran’instruction trips up all sorts of
places, and Ted, Bea, and Ken looked for a cracker jack of a climb
and found only a querate chimney and ‘three face climbs that they
all could do.  Sam saw to it that his parents and aunt Elizabeth sav¥
all of 0ld Rag, and now they are going to go. back every week or 80
to make ap oy théir ‘late start.

Andv Kouffman o by QTJohn Meenehan

Betty Kauffman . " - _‘Arnold Wexler,

Barbara Kauffman = ~* - = - . Don. Hubbard

Dolores Alley ' : ' ~Bob Hoekman, . .

Betty Alley Chris Scoredos -

Billy Allev ;1‘“ I : '~ Bea Howell 3 BT :

May 11, 1947 ,;; “Gront Fnlls, d.,.

The hunt for movip sites dominnted the group s activitiem We
understand that the climbs in the viecinity of  the. Corkscrew, the
Flat Iron, Eého Cliffs, and 'the Stocking Climb look super - oo1csgat
from thé Maryland side. However the group tarried long enough for
Dolores, Andy, Chris, and Bob.to c¢limb the.Red. Overhang. It 1s .90
understood that Betty finished off her Saturday night bath in the
Potomac, and that Chris hadn't had - enough cxercise and went bacik to
soloing at Carderock" where he found Bea Howell grounded because she
was wearing skirts. ‘

ROCK 'CLIMBING MOVIES

The suggestion of a colqred motion plcture of :climbs on ocur
rocks was made just before the 01d Rag trip. Donald Hubbard had
 bought .some film and he offered 'its use to the Rock Climbing Group
for the movie provided that thev would find enough money somewhere
else to work up a full ‘length.show, ‘Time didn't allow a vote;, but
some ten old-timers advised ' Arncld to go ochend with it as a group
projact. The total ¢d8t would be around a hundred dollars. Any oné
wishing to enhance the value of the film by a contribution may send
the same to Dnhlores Alley, ‘1254 Meigs Place, N.E., apt.. 1, Washingto?
(2) D.Cs' The finished film will be group property and after a show-
ing will be avallable for ]oqn to membars and frionda.wil

+Editorials "My Screen bhpead? avilveh by voté of' majority of Staff.é’
(Paul Bradt) , ¥
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LETTERS AND NEWS. NOTES

- Roy Britten sendg us a photogfaph of a ski hill in Quebec.

" 'His %ttentioh is resphctfully called to our cartoon abovea.

s at last are the grateful reclnlents of an artidle re-
1= ting (distantly) to rook climb ing from our past chairman, the’
inemulsble Dr. Hubbard:
o day for a rock- cllmber on vacotion in Florida is somewhat
on this wisee..es Ed. Note: e omit here the description ¢f local
#lora, fauna, and food. ...A niton hammer to crack the stone
cprab ¢laws would be convenient, but not necessar 'y since the-heavy
metal oyster knife is adequate for the jobeanel . 21 n o

SENECA ROCK

At the head of this issue is & pzntograp copy of a photo-
graph of Seneca Rock, West Virginia, as seen from the west. It
‘has been a favorite climblng place for our group since 'way back
in the thirties. It is a stratum of quartzite ‘turned up on edge
with the softer rock weathered away from both sides. At its foot,
and 1000feet below its top, flows the North Fork of the South
,Branch of the Potomac. Thils stream, which can ordinarily be

-waded, bends, opposite the north end 6f the rock, to form.:a decp
swimming holo and a fine camp ground owned by Mr. 8B, .3, Srmcnfrout,
Mouth of Seneca, West Virginia. An excellent spring may be found:
‘across the river and a few feet up stream Brom the camp . site, while
onec also of good repute locally 1s found on the same side about 00.
yards downstream, - .

Before the war traverses had been made of the crest 1*nc
including the vertical south énd and the 29 foot leaning pillar
in-the deep notch slightly notth of the center of the formation.
The highest point south of this notch carries a regester put there
in 1939, The number of names. entered there during the war excecds
our fondost dreams. Some of the best climbers of the Army! S
Senaca School regestered there. Theyr ~1g0 B8limbed all over the
formation, covering 1t with such a lesce-work of piton routcs
that any attnmpt to show th*m,hﬁre would only disgulse the mountéin.
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SELRIRK DIARY (continued)

By Sam Moore

July 12

Still raining when we woke up, so the day's climbing was off,

In order to adjust our climbing to the weather, we planned to begin

our day at 3:00 A.M., endeavoring ‘to return to camp by 3:00 P.M. By
so doing the inevitable afternoon shower woull find us safely under

cover == we hoped!

Frankly the thought of a2 rest day was nt exactly depressing, and
I feel reasonably sure that others in the party shared my thoughts in
the matter. By now I was beginning to see why Sterling had told me
that adhesive tape was indispensable in the mountains. Blisters were
exacting a heavy toll on our supply, and we cven used tape to patch a

hole in one 6f the cqoking utensils. I was a little worried for fear
our stock would give out for the stuff was quite literally holding the
party together. Q

The day was spent in improv1ng our camp and building up the supply
of fire wood. A spdre tarp, cerected in conjunction with two thickly-
foliaged spruce trees, shed the rain surprisingly well. Under one end
we built our fireplace, and presto, the cook and his hungry kibitzers
were protected from the weather. Later & log reflector behind the
fireplace added even more to our comfort.

Sterling's first bannock was delicious, and the whole crew
mentally resolved to learn how-he did it. Between the intermittent .
showers I managed to get my shoes dry for the first time in more than
~ wack, and greased them well in the forlorn hope that they would stav
that way. At intervals we took time out to enjoy the beautiful
surroundings, and watch the clouds pour over the mountains above.

That evening our campfire session was a lively one. - Discussion
ringed from Sterling's climbing experiencces in other pnrts of Canada
to Don's detailed exposition of his "erystal analogy", accompanied by
irreverent and heretical comments by the listeners which caused his
crew cut to stand right up on end, I thought agein, "How lucky I am
to be out with such an interesting group,"

Julz‘IS

Up before sunrise to find a cloudless sky. We ate what was. to
become our standard breakfast (hot cereal, fruit, tea) and were off up
the moraine as the sun made a theatrical cntrﬂnco over the Rockies,
After a short distance Chuck's blisters forced him to return.to camp.
An easy slide down the moraine landed -us-on.the surface of the glacier,
where we roped upe. With Arnold leading and Sterling busily instructing
In the intricacies of glacier travel, we threaded our way in a south-
wasterly direction through an easy icefall and over the sun=-roughened
snow. saAhead towered the sparkling snow- and ice-covered peaks of the
central massif in the Adamant Range; beautiful indeed until we began
to examine them for possible routes of ascent. Then the lovely hang-
ing glaciers becamc ominous barriers - to our hopes, and the photogenic
arétes suddenly acquired impossible overhangs.

Fortunately our target for the day was a lower peak to the north
of these giants, unclimbed as far as we knew. Clean, white snowfieclds
offered an easy route over the upper glacier to a snow pass which lay
between our goal and Mt. Austerity, the Tirst major peak .to its south.
Don took over the lead and proceceded to zoom up the soft ‘snow slopes
at a pace which had mc begging for merecy before the combined weight of
the party slowed him dovm.

As we climbed I was soaking up knowledge at a great rate. All
those things that come naturally to the cxperienced or skillful mount-
aincer; such as keeplng in step with the remainder of the party,
watching for the slight depressions which sometimes mark the location
of hidden crevasses, preventing the rope from dragging, and planting
the feet carefully to prevent 8lipping mst be learned by the amateur.
If at times I Jerked the rope or committed some other serious crime, I
c onsoled myself with the thought that a one-horse brain cou]d?nt F
possibly be ecxpected to get everything right the first time It wns iw
fun learning, and I think no school ever had a finer clﬂqoroom. : bt
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We soon reached the crest of the pass, which Stérling had sel-
ected s a possible route to MbJ Sir Sandford, five miles and several
ranges- away. One 1look was enough: Perpendicular rock walls dropped
0ff on the far side, while sharp knife-edged ridges with sheer sides,
which led out from ¥t. Austerity, effectively barred the way. Even
Sterling said that the faces were the steepest he had ever seen.

Unrogiag, we scrambled several hundred feet ug a slope of loose rock
to the néarest summit of our peak ana found it to be unclimbed. Our

routs of ascent may have becen easy, but the othcr sids of the moun-
tain had a perpendicular face Just like the pass, a characteristic
which we found to be trus of the west ana south sides of the curving
Adamant Range for its entire length, Arncld ousied himself taking
obsurvations of the temperature and height, the latter about 9,700 ft.,
while we built a 'small cairn.

To the southwcst we noticed that the mountain had anothsr summit,
Slightly higher,which was a detached horn-like spire invisible from
the glacier. Scrambling down we ate our lunch of bannock and fried
gagon, cached the packs and icu axes, ana proceedsd to the oagse of the

pire.

It was absolutcly perpendicular on threc sides, but the fourth,

the westcrly, présented a more reasonable angls. With Arnold leading
we scrambled up several rope lengths of modcerate climbing to the
summit. The firm granitc offersd abundant holds and ledges, but in
places the exposure was sensational. On the pointed top Arnold again
récordcd his observations while we admirsd the snowy wildernsss to the
west. Boforec us spread a whole sea of virgin peaks, unclimbed bscause
of the great difficulty involved in reaching thelr bascs. A curious
geological featurc attractcd our eycs. The Adamant range and its
subsidisry puaks werec formed by an igneous mass thrust up through the
sedimentary rocks which dominate the region. Swan Cree¢k valley lics
along part of tho contact zonc butwsen these two masses. Ths contragt
between the bright brown of the sedimsntary rocks and the dull gray of
the grenite wes prominent for meany miles to the wzst as @ dividing
*line which slid up mountain faces nnd split ridges.

‘ From this summit lit. Austerity aad its ncighbor to the southesst,
Mt. Ademant, highest in th. rangs, appcarcd even more impregncbly

then they hed from below; cven Sterling scéenou puzzled 2bout our
chonce ‘of making successful ascents. Aftor stoking our memorics with
the views to the west ana northwest of « wyricd of peaks unnzmed and
unclimbed, we returnsd to our packs for a secona lunch, Don touk a
nap, Arnola moditcted upon the view over thu Columbiz Valley, while
Sterling rna I (mostly Sturling) with the &id of the mep identified
dozens of peaks in the Csncdion Rockics. The visibility wcs exccllent
(for the Selkirks, remar<ible) and we Wess ble tu sce from Mt.
Clencncesu in the north to lt. Forbes in the sovuth, morc thzn fifty
miles of the fineost pstcks in the Rockius. Theo greut Columbia Icefield
wes ploinly visible almost directly reross frum us, sscming much
eleser than forty milcs cwoy, while the Mog8.S > T Mtss Bryes,: sy
Alvsrta, and Celumbis were particulerly impressives. The fime-luuxing
pezis which we hod been 2dmiring f¥em the dupths of Swan Creek valley
turned cut to be insignificant fure-peaks when viewed in their true
perspective.

We finally tcre surselves away frum this pleasant spot and roped

f.r the return t. camp. I was given the privilege ¢f leading. Away

- we went, mushing cur way thr.ugh ihe g:.ft encw and trying unsuccessful-

ly t. glissade in the stseper spots. Qccagicnally we pauscd for 2
noment t. examine the grim walls-abuve, vut the reutes were still
forbiddinge Lower d.wn the snow was slushy, deéply pitted by the i sun,
and, t¢ my amazement, red! This rathocr unexpccted colur is caused

by micr.-i.rganisms which flourish in ¢ld, sun-warmed sncw. We were C
see quite a bit before the cnd f cur trip. '

Susn we entered the crevassés -f the iccfall, 'whers I rvally
began to learn things &@bout glacicrs-~-fagt! The guing was casy, but
excollent sxpericnce, definitcly something y.u can't learn fr m a biikK.
It had been carcfully explainca 2 me that .n & glacicr une shculd stay
away fr.m the sn.w, placing his trust and his féet .n the ice, which
ig much scunder asnd safer. Aft.r faithiully ebgying instructi.ns
my cOnstirnation caia well ve imdginet when & targe ics bleck on which
1 was standing suddenly Gr.ppod guictly int. & crevasse bBel.ws~ leav=_
ing me with both legs in the hele, mychips «n the snow at its efduge, 8-
tay t. rops around my waist, aad a bewilGoired look on uy faes]



Tveryone had a good laugh--mine was a little unccrtain--after I
climbed to my fect. Even Sterling admitted- to belng surprised., No
one will ever have to convince me that-glaeciers are. treacherous! ;
By now the hot sun was making me- regret my long underwear, parka,
and wool shirt, so it wns a relief to slide down into camp at three
o'eclock where coolcr clothos’woro'wniting.;,ltfhad been o good day, the
first without rain since lenving Golden, and I had learned a lot from
listening to and watching Sterling, who 1s a-fine leader and a patient
teacher, We had collected a gratifying first- nscent, and our hopes for
the future werc high. , % , (u C J g
.The remginder of the afternoon.was svent in washing socks, drying
shoes and clothes, and in adding furphorAimprovements.to the campsites
For our trip on thc morrow we necded o bridge over the creek in the
meadow, 8o I started to build onc of roeks, while Chuck and Don wecre
securing several small logs for o wooden onc. As far as I was concerncd
I never wanted -to walk cnother log, so my indignition kncw no bounds
when the others brazenly attempted to use my carefully placed pilcs of
stepping stones as a support for their slippery logd. Threats of dire
revenge brought a halt to their attempted coup, so we eventually had
two bridges, side by side. acccss was now easy to our refrigerator
In«a largc snowbank -across thoe ¢reck,; ‘
o My race and lips /.o :bndly sunburned, as I had expccted them to
“'be, but my beanrd offecred some protvection. It was coming out 2 bright
red and secmed for some reason not obvious to me (I had no mirror) to
afford Don no end of amusement,

July 14

Off again- -not quite so early as before.. The officinl cook 'for
the day's breakfast--me--didn’t wake up scon cnough, and the others
naturally didn’t stir until cnlled. We took turns at getting up early
to prepare brenkfast, thus giving the majority of the party a little
longer time to sieep. I invariably woke up late, and the irrepressible
Hubbrrd was unfrilingly too eorly. His defections, however, although
less serious always caused rmuch riore unfaverable comment than mine..

- It was after sunrise when we crossced the foot bridges and climbed
the slopos bohind camr down which tumbled the waterfalls. Chuck sgain
romained in camp because of his blisters.  After tolling up n long
snowpatch we cmerged onto a debris- nnd snow-covered plateau carved by
an early glacier, 'the remmants of which stlili clung, high on our right,
to the large'rocky north ridge of tho mountain wo later named "Scntinel
Peak". The snow wns irpn-hard ond practically level, so our progress to
the southeast was rapid. At the far cdge of the plateau a small but
stecp, meralne-like, minor ridge of ”Scntinfl"_sloWOd us to a morc
reasonable pace. at 1ts crest we turncd rignt :nd headed up steed
snow toward a low pass on the skyline, passing two smull but spcectacular
rocky teeth on the right. For thc last hundred feet or so it was
necessary to kick steps. '

Only Sterling was cxpecting the.sight that met our eyes; having
crught a glimpse of it the day before. 4 trermcendous, glistening snow
basin spread before us, with hardly o merk or ripple to disturb: the
pristine surface. The dazzling light was unbearable without our snow
gogglies, whilie. photogranhy wrs strictly a mntter of gucss-work., The
snow formed the neve of vhat we callcd thoe "Gothies Glacier',” which
- @rained into the Coiumbix River through the first —alley to the south
of Swan Crcck.  The cnormous expanse”wis bounded-on the south by the
rocky wali which contnained Mts. Wotan and Gibraltar, named by Hownrd
Prlmer during his trips 1n 1908--1912, ond on the west by the: three
peaks of Mt. Gothies. Nothing. in my prcvious axperience had prepared
me for this spectacle; the total offect was quite overwhelming,

Pledding across flat snow for a short distance we decided to rope
up, for. there, anpeared te-be: n, coverederevassc area ahead, and we. had
no desire to take unnecessary chances. Don took the lead.and stecred
us at a congiderate pace up slopes that wore steeper than they had
seemed from a distrnce, The: unrclieved white glare of the snow mrdo
it «Imost impcssible to sec depressions and humps until one was on top
of them. %e had tentatively decided to nttemp one of the peaks.of
Gothics, so angled upward towsrd the basc of the northernmost summit,
stopping on the way for lunch., ;

When we had riscn wcll cbove the surrounding poaks, we turned and
saw. for the first time, about five miles to the south, the mighty peak _
that was our major go:l, Mt. Sir Sandford, Its glacier-clad flanks and &
beetling cliffs towered high above the surr unding mountains,and 1t wes
eisy to sec why five successive attempts by Palmer's party werc rcpulscd
before thcir final succcess in 1912,
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Frankly it scared the bejabers out of me just to think about it. The
nrofilc of the east arete , which had been tentatively selected from
photographs as dur route of ascent,was only too.evident, and Sterling
immediately said that he'd changed his mind about the possibllitles

of that routel Our best chance appeared to lie in following the. route
of the original ascent, which from a distance appeared to be more diff-
iﬂult than when Palmer climbed it, for the. hanglng glaciers had retreat-
ed -4 proat ‘deal in thlrtv four years. 4 _

The clouds eventually‘closed in, so we gave a flnal shlver and
turned our attention to Gothics. again.  Wandering up to the crest of a
high' snow. pass between Gothics and’ a swoall. peak to 1ts northeast,. we -
found tHat It was feasible as a, ‘route %0 Mty Sir Sandford,: though not.
as casy as the one we had usod in the mornlng. After examining ot
Cclose ange a small but specty ouldr ivefall .which. overhung the' sheeri
I Ay plrnvlng down ‘to the nerth, we. deCldfd An view .of the aloudy ¢
weth et and the absenco of, Chuck. ta, forego an attempt on the Gothics:
YanA try’ uhe ‘smaller peak.  This preved. to;be an easy, unropedgsoramble,
and e wn; quickly on, top, . ongoylng the, VieWe - stk o

‘ Tn “5pite of clouds the air was ext .rdlnﬂrlly clear,?and,fmom

.:Oﬁr”grhnuSTahd seat we. could: see. mQre than seventy~five miles .of thb o

Rc*kﬂcs ~ cur eyes rianging from Mt Hooker f. the. Whirlpool Group:dn: $he
north to thelﬂcahflold ~Group  in. the south.- Many of the- sowthernrf «a
bolkifks were visiblo, while, Slr Sandford soompd so; close, wei conld
touch it, TUEE, to the qut wWere the torrillc north.walls ofs Mbasto! o
Gothlcs, Adamant and Austerlty, appearing even more: impossible than
they had before.l Just beyond them was, a rounded. “horn- =~shaped: pirnnacle
that we recognized as the site of our. first ascent on the previous day.
We promptly decided to name it "Unicorn: Peak!! (if:the Geographic Board
&Dprovod) because of its not-too= fancied rescmblance. to: the horn and

" forshead of that fabulous creatubs,

Donald built & cairn, Arnold made instrumental obs orvations, :
Sterling studied the map, and I took a serics of panoramic shots with
my. camera,. These duties.completed, we. relaxed to-enjoy the view: o
Suddonly Arnod  noticoed.a wall of. clouds driving teward.us over Gethics
neve', Although we beat.a hasty.retreat, snow. flurries caught us, almost
1mme cdiately, ‘and I finnllv had a.good. answeor, for.my naive question as
to ‘why one couldn't elimb in cloudy. wenthers: Donning our:’ wntorproofs
at‘the foot of ‘the.pcak,. we roped and hustle Yol off. threugh.the:chilly: :
puqts.’ Shortlv after. intersocting our morning tra@ks W, droppod below"
the clonds.and wore soon at.the edge of the.great. %now basin.} Loath+to
retirn? X camp Yo oarly, ﬁhn lo dor doclnred a sacond, lunegh~teibe-ins
order ‘so wé settled Adwn. to somo ol our . la-crocking Krack0n~Brot, aAw
brisk discussion soon arose as to a propcr name for our latest' climb. .
We finally decided upon the uninspired title of "Sentinel Pcak"tbecause
of its position at the head of the Swan Creeck valley, where it guard'a
-the approaches to the Adamant Range, with . the outstrneteched avms of itq
‘north and sotithéast ridges. Thesc we named . “Scntinel Ridge! and
”Granité Ridge""redpectively, while thé low pass through the lqttem bv
which ‘we had entered Gothics neve was’ callod Sontinol Pass' 5 FHS

Aftér lunch wo ‘had a fine’ glissade down from Sentincl Pa§s.v«,

KAfnold performod the most Spectacular slide of the jentirc, prip when . hc

Tost his balance and went tumbling head over hecls down the slopey
clawing frantleally at the snow in an ecffort to stop -himselfs -AS soon
as we saw he was all right, he was made’ the, target of a.lot of rude
himor,, ‘noting which I decided .not to, take ‘any chances ron emulating him.
As 7 résulty: 'L performod under perfect control what «was undoubtedly i:
the élownst glissade on rocord, finally dﬂciding it. was: much qutor**v
and”” onsior to walk. . 1
¢ *Phén came tho trudgo bhdk.to cqmp in a slight rain. Sovoral othor
g llsshdoa dand easy’ trnvolinp through tho soft .snow with long arn " brld
Skatlng stnos brOUght us to our tents at..ong 40 clook.g Above: loomed -
Snntlnol ‘Peak", a very impressive and difflcult mountain from this sidc.
It was*Hdrd to belleve that it was the some summit we had climbed B {
casily’ from, Gothics heve.. Sottllng down- to a. long. rainy afternoon, we:
decided that we were . luckv to have snateched .such a. good day from the: o
weather, although 1t was a dlSﬂopointmcnt not to have climbed Gothics.

. By now my.lips .were 8o Dbadly ‘sunburncd,as werc some: of. the othcr
that’it was painful to eat anything, 'L found myself. vqguoly hoping
that® the" next day, WOuld be. rainy,. .so, that &, olimb woula be. out of the
question dnd we. could recuperqte. ﬁ~;~ e fi By ropf ey d :
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When bterling décided ‘that our next climb would be Mt. Adamantvby a
"hell or hlgh water" routo, my hopec became less vaguc. %2 b Freare

Julx 15

Don wakod us to eat breakfast shortly after we had gone to bod,

or so it secmed. Anyhow it was mighty early. When we remonstrated
sleepily, he just leered and passed the cereals Since it was cloudyy.

we decided to6 go back to bed, and everyone slept late. Spent the day-
gathering wood' dnd tidying up camp between showerss My lips were s0
swollen that I felt ‘1ike Charles Laughton. _

By ‘now the quantity of food served at supper had grown until we: y
couldn't eat all Sterling gave us, with the exception of Don, who was
quite bottomless. We had begun to call him the "Scavenger Kid". As
with awe I watched him plow through the victuals, stopping just in time
at the bottom of his nlate, I thought of earlier trips when only the
greatest of catering care sufficed to keep him operating at full
capacity. ' So far Sterling had been unable to get him to admit that ﬁe
had enough to eat. For the evening meal this time, however, the cook
prepared ‘an enormous pot of peas and. carrots, so great that cven Don .
couldn't make more than a good-sized dent in thom. But would that guy
admit to being full? No indced! Hc mercly said that he'd try another
helpling after awhile! Howecver, we sided with Sterling in his claim of,
a moral victory--thc pcas and carrots lastcd for several days more.

The tent leaked a little, but I had arranged my bed so that the
- water merely ran out a hole 1n the floor and bothered no onc.. As we

locked up at the peaks just before turning in, we could sée that therc

was considerable new snow on the heights. ' O B

July 16

Chuck was much more rcasonable  about getting us up in the morning,
for he took a squint at the cloudy skies and then didn't bothér ‘to
ca2ll us, After a six o'clock breakfast: we busicd. ourselves with camp’
¢ hores or loafed for the remainder of the diy.. .Tho, recupbrntion that
was taking plaec was' terrific. Onec could almost scc the ‘cnergy build-
ing up in our systems. Even I was boginnlng to. fecl a little impatient
with the ‘weather. The small strcam that supplicd our water was slowly
growing smaller and clearer as the snowfields above camp melted. . A
sunny afternoon brought about a great welter of picture-tnking from
which ne ore wns cxempt. Not so early to bcdl A

Juix 17

The weather lookod doubtful at threc so We delayod our stnrt until
Sterling finally said "Lot's go! " at seven:io'clock. Our program for:
the 'day called for 'an investigation of a small pass on the far side of
Gothics neve which wc hoped would provide an easy route to Mt.: Sir
Sandford. After ‘that plans were indefinite. It was nice to have .Chuesk
with us again for ‘his first day of climbing sincc our nrrival at Fqiry
Meadowe.

The packs were well- 10aded with food and equipmcnt which we B
planned to lenvé at the pass if it offercd a feasible route, - Storling
had finally deecided to establish an advance camp near the foot of
Sir Sandford, from which wé would nttempt the old ogre ‘itself. Whilc
our depqrture was schedulod for the ‘next morning, packing part .of our,
totalload as far as we could today would greatly lighten: the task., As
usual ‘I started slowly but managed to eatch the others at the top of
the gap in"Granite Ridge". Chuck, with his movie camera, was making .
the mest of the glorlous scenery. With Don leading the rdpe we headed
. for the other side of the snow basin, contouring around the lower
slopes of the Gothics, Breaking trail was a hard job “for the snow .
was quite soft,but Don didn't let that fazeé him, and soon we hqd to: .
beg him to tqko it ensy so the rcst of us could keep up. 3

-~ A great deal of new snow had fallen which was particularly.
noticéable on' the peaks, virtually barren rocks a .few days agoe  As: wey
plodded along, I had an annoying tendeney to break out of the stepse
Through experimentation, however, I found that It could be corrected
by kicking hard into the step in such & way that its area was enlargede
Apparently my more daintily-shod companions just wereon't leaving .me
enough room for my fect. After a long,steady grind we reached the passj»
and found it suiltable for our purposce Dumping all the ecquipment and !
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Tood we-ates lunch’ and bdmired the view: "It was truly beautiful, and
Chugk‘was.delighted."I,Thowever, thinking of the morrow, just barely
Managed. to stifle a: groan. .. v o : 5 T o . Ty

¢ - Below us running from right to left was the wide level Adamant .
Glacier, with a smalll subsidiary glacier leading to it from the foot.
of our’pass. Beyond; and this:is what made me woeful, was the high _
Sharp: ridge:of Azimuth Mountain.. Our proposed campsite lay on the .~
Other side, and there appeared to6 be no- feasible method of getting there
¢xcept by going over the top of the mountain. A veritable sea of peaks
Washed at the-base of Mt. Sir-Sandford, which dominated them like a
Ste_‘l"'nfma.,stﬁrgi ' M Syt 7 I R
_After.some-debaté as. to whether we should climb Gothics or the
Peak on the-east of ‘the pass which we called "Mt. Thor" (hence "Thop
Pass"), discretion prevailed, and in view'of the latencss of the. hour
and the big trip instore for us, we decided to return to COMD s .= \
Leading the way beck, Tfound easy'going in Don's tracks, and thought ;.. -
to myself that it was .fortunate “there ‘would be a traill broken EQr. LG o
next days . When “we peached the top of "Sontinel Pass", another lunch..

Seemed 1ike a'good ldea, 'so 'we sat down without further deloy.e..A
Mountainecr is ‘always ‘recady to eant, both because-he . 1s hungry .and
because ‘the agt gives him an honorable cxcuse to rcst and SPONG.A .t i
little:tiMOfIdoking'atftha'view. To my 'mind the greatest indlctment . ..
that ean be~leveled“againstLtho.spOrt”is_thcﬁfact.that one. never has,
fnough time to 'enjoy the beautiful and extraordinary places he has
Struggled’ sochard to attain, - e LS aRfPVE o : :

‘ After lunch the others returncd to camp, but Don and I felt we
hag to: climb 'something.  Selecting the small summit Just to the right
Of the pnss, we scrambled ecasily to the top. In common with "Sentinel
Penk" the fan side descended preceipitously For ‘hundreds of feet to a
Small: glacier below, =@ 'sharp contrast to the easy slopes which rosc

from the Gothica' ‘mevei + For oncé there was: plenty of time for building
ﬂfcairﬁ,ﬁhavihgea.good‘bull'sessibn, and admiring the nearby spires of
the southorn’ Adamants. -Mts. Thor, Gibraltar, Wotan, and a peak cnst,of
the latter which I tentatively christened "Baldur? wore unusually =
“bectacular  from this angle. 6&ibraltar in particular was a thin plate
Of reck that offered’ from a distance no apparcnt route to the summit, .

‘After some poor wet-snow glissades, Don and-Iustrolledileisuroly

into camp Just’ in' tdmo: forsupper. By now the mosquitoes had almost
disappearod from Fairy-Meadow; a circumstance for which. I gave duc

Arose early to’break camp for our blg trip. 'As we climbed up our .
Usual trail lover ‘the~snowbanks, which were growing smaller QVery day, 4w
I noted that our packs.weredlready rather bulky and wonderecd what théy.
yould be like after we-picked up the 'Ioads at"Thor Pass! The day was
brilliantlywcloudleQS‘andnfavcrod us with the spectacle of a glowlng,
Circular.rainbdw‘about'the’sun,’whioh-persisted for several hours,

G g - B

The Gothieswnevewéeemedﬁmoreﬁddzzling:than ever before,.and.l‘couldnﬂt-;
help. thinking what the‘glare»was,prdbably‘doing to the skin of our

10@%¢ vyroe Flol ol FANOLE 8J0HO0 Tl eal R 8 : 4

Using our track of the day before, we made good time to "Thor Prss",
Yhere we 'stopped for o /decond breakfast. The night before some thought:
h23 been glven to the ‘possibility of climbing one of the pedaks of the .-
Gothics,i but dn view of the long trip ahead the project was now re=‘r.
%uctantly;abandbned. Since 'this was the third time we'd discarded the
ldea, I was beginning to wonder ifwe ever would get to climb the :
Tountatary o anpod 1 ,esldiviies & LR e e i :

ol Grawling dnto ouropacks, we moaned ‘n 1little and started down the .
Steep, gulley leading to.the glacier ‘below. The loose rocks in its upper
Portion: foreed us to be extremely careful--but since the greater part
Of its length 'was filled with good sSnow most of the descent was simples
Rbping upion the little glacier below, we started down toward the »
Adamant Glaciers  Theosnow was very soft, dnd there were many patches
OF glare ice exposed.  As Sterling waded down at, a breathtaking paee,
foliowed by the slipping, skidding, stumbling members of his party >

Sund myself fervently hoping thot he wouldn't fall.into 8,.CreYnsSgny
1§r I was sure we' would follow Him like rats popplng into o scwer pipe

he dids. 310 oW ‘ '
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. Leaving, the glacler. we clambered down " a: medium—sized moraine,‘eaqy
except for those sixty-pound packs, and: stepped, onto thé level floor
of“the’ Adamant Glacier., By now it was nearly.noon and HOTY! The
nltiless sun 'beat down upon. us until I could feel my’ face beginning tQ
char, and T longed. for the cool.shade, of:the devils. clubsari@d’ slide. @'
aldor.. When, we stonped for rest before starting:across the. glacmer,-l
dived for the shade.of a 1arge boulder and:it was ' only over my bitter
protests, that. we-startedion.againe if way to-the other side we céame"
upon _ the large- bracks.of a.bear which icd inca straight line ‘up the -
‘glacier toward a-pass in Azimuth Ridge, and I wondéred fuzzilv if-he
had becn too warm-in his fur coat.

The climb up to the summit of Azimuth Mountain was fierce and I
felt deeply grateful to Sterling who assumed the job 'of kicking the
steps in the soft, steep snow.. Mercifully my memory has clouded:over
the rccolloction of Just how tiring 1t really was, but I 'can: readily
recall the universal sigh of relief when we rcached:the crest:of the
ridge necar the summit. Pausing for lunch:we reclined ‘on the: briown:
rocks and qdmired the icec=-guarded north face of Mt« Sir Sandford Swhile
Arnold ‘with an admirable burst. of energy scouted tho way upward to the.:
top of*Azimuth. When he.rejoined us, we donned our packs again and w7
climbed td the .oapacious summit (8, 410 ft. ) ¢+ Hore rwe ifound arlarge 270 |
cairn, at least .six feet high, which was bullt by . Howard Pdlmer ‘more 7'
than thirty years ago. It made our provious efforts ‘along this Ythe
seem puny by comparison. . The place was a fine grandstdnd from which to
view the surrounding peaks, and 1t was easy :to sce why Palmcr hnd '
sclected, 1t for one of his primary sunvey statlona. ood i

FVOntuqlly we startcd down a large grossy gulley . on the Houthwest’
face of the mountain. . Curiously enough thore was mo snow on ‘this sido.
The ‘descent was simple but 1ong, and our knoes soon were ‘rubbery from
the constant back-pedalling. : Below us. was. the junction of Silvortip
Glacler and Silvertip . nove, while farther down therwvalléy we could &ee
the tongue of Sir Sandford. Glacier.  While thel pictures: taken by. Palmer
showed -that -Silvertip. flowed. into’ the latter glacler, thebrecession
during the succeeding:years had resulted- in the present gap between
the K two of more. than a guarter milesr ol

Many goat trails wound among the flowering heather and the ever+
grecns, and we followed them whenever possibles-:Afterca considerable
search we . finally. found. a level shelf large enough to'hold’our two:
tents=-=after a. hqlf-hour of digging with ice axes-=just at:tho upper
cdge of the bare ared: scoured on the hillside by Silvertip Glacieri® A
cold stream dashed over the rocks two hundred fect away while dead :
wood littered the mountainside. It was not an’ ideal camp, the terrain.’
being more sulted to the goats we had seen carller in the afternoon,
than to city folks on: a vacatlon, but it;could have been much WOPHE .«
After all we had only ko raise our eyes.to see.thermassive’fldanks of
Mt. Sir Sandford -itself, :just two miles away; a view thqt was ample
consolation for any. number of disqdvantﬂgOSo ol

One unexpected difficulty was’ the voracious. horde of mosquitons
that descended when we arrived. Thrce of us had tbeen timid énough to
bring our heqdnot@ along &nd were well protected ‘but ~thevother two!
I1'11 never forget ‘one. plwintivo remark of, "'How in ‘the ‘world were you'
fellows smart enough to brirg ‘those hoadnets dlong?" We felt sorrv for
them--but didn't offer the use of .our nets!

- Bedtime that night was alittle; more. compllcatod than usual as’
Chuck, Don, and T tricd to dispose bursolvoq and our belongings in a,.
two-mian tent. A hcadhto—foot sardine~liko, arroengement solved the
difficulty and soon the tent was reverberating to the mighty snores: of
t1¢ other two, who were. upholding. their reputation' feor! that sort of -
thing. As I thought back over the day¥ activities, I began to nenlipe !
what o fine piece of route~finding Sterling had accomplished: by Jeading,
the party in. a strange country over three, high passes and -three! glaciorb
to exactly thc place we wanted. to ‘bes - &head of: us lay! Sir ‘Sandford; at
climb for which we would need. to be in first=elass shape; sofonce ‘gain,
1s* I dropped off to slecp, I blesscd the packboard béneathimy hips *~
which made a. good night's rest on thp herd rockv ground possiblc. J 01

£
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Bon, aftor chqmping nt the ‘bit for. m0%t of tho night finnllv 1
could restrain himself no longer and wokc us at two o'clock., fhs' wé



:Slénpily gulped our brdakfast,'wc were cheered by the clear skies above
the bleak outlines of Mt. Sir Sandford. I would probably have been much

~more .nervous than I was, if Chuck hadn't told me the previous evening
that he thought the day would be devoted to a reconnaissance of the

routes up the mountain than to an assault on the summit. - :

A 1ittle after three we began our scramble down the three hundred
feet of Jumbled boulders to Silvertip Glacier, Fording the icy stream
which isstied from its mouth proved impractical, so we retreated upstream
and. crossed the snout of the glacier, jumping several crevasses on the
Way. A half-mile scramble over glaclal debris while swatting mosquitoes
brought us to the edge of the Sir Sandford glacier, where a cool brecze
Sweeping down the: ice soon dispelled the pests. This wind seems to be
typical of glaciers and was certainly welcome in our cases The glacier

- surface was well-scarred by moulins; or surface water courses, and in

several places the water plunged down deep bluc holes into the depths

.0f the ice,” Howover, the rough ice didn’t delay us, and we were sooh

- Standing under the walls of the Ravelin, a.small rock peak that guards

the mighty northwest face 'of Sir Sandford itself. Above us the early
morning light was just beginning to warm the harsh ridges and touch the

Snow.with color, B : ;
' During the previous day Sterling had becn studying the mourtain

every time he had a chance. Finally he announced that a route appeared
‘Possible which would avoid much of the danger from falling ice and ® o'
obviate the most difficult part of the course followed in the first
Ascents I presumed that we were on our way now to:investigate the
lower part of his proposed route. . F v g wo

A bricf digression to describe the facc that towered above us

- might be in order. A long stcep arctc running.down to the Ravelin

Y ounded the face on the Tight, while a shorter arete topped by a
rounded dome of rock, above which we could not see, formed tho left
Wwall, - Between the two'was a’ great basin of snow and: ice which was
divided: horizontally by two systems of hanging glacierss ' The lower,
which discharged over a band of cliffs well below the level of the
rocky 'dome, presented no obstacles. ' The upper, several hundrecd feet
Iboverthe top of the dome, extended slmost the entire width of the facos
‘Botween the two was a long, acutely-angled snow.and ice slope nearly
two thousand feet high. Any party on.this slope would: be threatened
by the-dce ¢1iffs above, which hung over it like the proverbial sword
of Damocless ''This "long slope", as it had beon christened by Palmer,
had repulsed five attempts at a direcct ascont by his party, who climbed
Qu‘the right/edge ncar the arcte: Only whon thoy traversed it from the
rete on the right to the top of the: rocky dome on:the left; passing
direetly .beneath the frowning cliffs of the upper glacier,;. were they °
able to complete an ascent ‘of the mountain. Above the upper .glaclier &
lorig .snow slope at a more gentle angle led to the summit ridge. The'
region between the two hanging glaciers was obviously the crux of the
Problem. Toh ; e g -

Sterling proposed climbing beside the left arcte until the foot of
the dome=-shaped 'rock was reached. . Then a horizontal traverse nlong its
foot to the right corner would put us in o position to climb upwards
on the snow, hugging the rock, until we could scramble out off its. 2.
Summiti From there the way should be' comparatively simples ' This plan
had several advantages; for a direct -assault on the "long slope" would
ot be necessary, the dangerous traversc scross the slope bencath the
lce cliffs would be avoided, and the bergschrund and crevosses of the:

“lower glacier would be far beneath us when we finally stepped on the

Zrry

Main:snow' slope. - Only when moving from the foot to- the top of the
Pocky:dome would we be in line of firc from the upper glacicr; and by
hugging the wnll that danger could be reducod to a minimum.

7 Acourltul mAssi'of“loose cnlcite. crystals, remarkebly regular in :
Blze, v formod our-sent beneath the Ravelin as. we strapped on-our crampons.
I couldn't 'ropress a certain feeling of cxcitemont and exhilaration ns -
I did this for-the first time, for from my ronding I had garnered the @
Impression that these devices were only used when desperate doings were
Afoot, Sterling was already far ahcad, impaticnt to come to grips with
the mountaln, as we started up .the easy, hard-frozen snow thot led tu
the bage of “the first e1iff band. .I guickly found that, .whilec crompons
8ive o welcome feeling of security to a novice on a slippery snow T
Surface, ‘they also have their disadvantages. Until one becomes used to
them, there is a distressing tendency for thc prongs on one foot’ to

T,



cntch in the cloth of the oppositc pants lcg, precipitating the iwearer
into.ths-snow; andathere’ié‘ﬂﬁjevqr-present danger of spiking oneself.
oA more reak difffieulty, from whﬁchjcvon the cxpert is not . .immune, is

caused by-snOW“"balliﬁg“*ﬁétwéegiﬁhe prongs, reducing or negating
thelr hold on ‘the 'slope. “ Therg'have been serious accldents resulting
from a slip caused'by this'condition, 'and a careful climber will pause
evory few steps to knock away actlimulated snow with his ice axes In
welbs sticky snow crampons’ may-become. practically useless from .this '
cause. As I‘climbed'l«amuéed;mygeﬂf,by.dreaming up. a gadget -that
would: cure: sbherCault,! ™ 0 ETVET o872 x / 5 [arl .V

: At the base of thé ¢liff's we ascended a snow-filled gulleyy well
out: from the leftt” arete, for a short distance. Then, stepping onto the
rocks, we.removed bur crampons and traversed up and to:the.left. toward
-the wall”of the arete.” At one place Arnold snd I, well to the rear,
ended-in_a culsde¥*sac of " wet rocks"and were. forced to:.extend:r each- other
a-helping hand to continue- the climb  without retracing.our, steps. The
footingbelow the aréte was very loose, ahd. the others.climbing -ebove
were unable to prevefit-an occasiondl stone. from rolling down.: One such
hit-me in the stomachs-and-for the first time I blessed the coiledr rope
which I was carrying in just the right spot to scrve ag-«arewshion. o

Sceing this mishap the others walted until we joined -them before i

continuing. By now we wérc kicking steps In a snow slope of appalling
stoepness, progressing directly upwdﬁdgtpwafd the foot of the rocky
domes - The-left arete was still close béside us, and wo speeculnted
optimistically upon its possibilities og = nock routc. -Upon rcaching
the dome we 'pdused on''the 1ip of 'the ‘small bergschrund that divided the
snow from the ovcrhanging rock to don. jour crampons and the rope. ! At
this -doubikeirsig of Bifficul¥tics T rcally began to expect; the worsty
and I think now that perhaps' ' Sterling did too. Ahead was the griticelk
moment when wewould round the lower corhér of the dome and see what
lay eshond on the.'steep slope below the ice cliffs. £ 8

Before we started I looked down--and almost wished I hadn't! A&
smooth snow slope léd down at a fifty degrec angle. to. tho top of the r’
cliff band, and' I thought to myself, "It's riot the snow. slope dtseclf
that:bothers me, 1t's 'what'lies at thd bottom of it."': We were already

, 72811l above thé" Lower glacicr. Through tho clear morning air the Adamant
Ronge was already prominent to the horth'OVQf;Azimuth.Mountain,-and « i
tried to pick out our camp among the boulders of the latters sloped;
With a severe -€1imb on our hands, howéver, there wns no, timg for dawdliné
and -Sterling urged-us éns Balanncihg aléng the  top -of the bergschrund
with carcful.bélays, ‘wc ‘Penchad the corner, dropped down and around iy
and halted! ] ) " Bk b st dHnly B

Before ,us spread ‘the fearful beauties of the ,"long slope’, sweeping
iIn a clear,smooth ‘curvé to the glacier bclow. . It .was indecd an awesome
placej yét, mas we studied it +and moved a few feet out -on the -slope, "l !
beganto Jlosdsome of its terror. Obviously (to Sterling) the snow was
in perfect.shape, firm and hard, and as we gazed upward, we could: See 10
that there was no ice between us and _the  top.of .the .slope. -That- we
could asdend‘the“slope'wQs’certain;‘thc‘ogly uncertalnty was what rmight
descend ‘toward us. AftEér carefully studying the hanging glacier above
and correlating what he saw with observations made, of the amount: of ¢
debris ot the foot of the mountain, Sterlihg advanced .the opinion that
the lec wall wasiquiescent and hadn't digschorged nny material for
several months. “Hence, 1t would be reasonnbly safe to climb benenth ite

Taile our origimal route up beside the rock dome. to its crest would
certainly "go', it"would be much quicker to climb directly up: the -
"long slopeo™ toward the right arcte, This was the route, that Palmer
had attempted -agnin’' and again without suceccss; but the snow was perfect;
the -weathertwas pright, dnd the pqrt§gwell;¢quippcd and  eager to climb.

With Sterling in thé lead we moved onto the:slanting surface, ‘
traveling in almost a horizontal direction to the right. High above us,
between the right edgé of the ice cliff and the . arete a thin- tongué of

" snow in the shape of an hour-glass led up to the gentler slopes abové.

When-we were well 6ut on the 'slope, no longer.under the worst part ool

the hanging’'glacler, Sterling veered upward ond headed, with occasidnal;

small zigzags, directly toward the "hourglass". . Our climbing rwas: - k

cautious, each man’carcfully driving in his lee axe as far ns he could

before tnliirig a step, for a glance down ‘was rot -allunings In -gpite of
our slow prce (or because of 1it) we gained eltitude, rapidly. Kicking -
steps in the hard snow was tiring work, and Chuck took the lcad: about
hnlfway upe : oW
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By ncw we had climbed out of the shadows into the sun, and the
surfece of the snow had become appreciably softer. This condition was
bo.uk anncying and- dangerous, for it began to "ball" under our crampons,
preventirg them Irom properly gripping the slope. Sterling .cautioned
us several times to watch the fect of the man in front, warning him
wher his crampons' became clogged. Chuck was doing a splendid job of

~leading, setting a mcan pace that had my . tongue hanging out, and I was

‘glad that T didn't have the added responsibility of kicking steps.

As we ascended, the acclivity became steceper and stecper, culmin-
ating at an angle of more than sixty'degrees at a small bergschrund
Just below the hourglass. The schrund gavce us no trouble, but the view
upward, consisting chiefly of a palr of Bramani soles, -was thought -
provoking. Entering thc "hourglass" Chuck led us steadily higher, our
excltoment mounting with every step. Finally the slopc began to lessen,
and he veered toithe*riﬁht, stopping at an almost level spot on.the
arctes We*were up the "Long Slope", and the most critical part:of the
ascent was- bchind us! > &4 ' » : e W Rl

Eagerly our cyes leaped to the snow leading to thc summit ridge.
It was unbroken, of gentler grade than that wec had Just asccnded,- and
apparently in splendid condition. Happily we sat on a rocky ledge with
our feet dangling over the cliffs of the west face. .It was a little
aftor nine, and we suddenly realized we weére hungry. Sterling broke
out the checsc and crackers, the candy and nuts, and we chewed with
gusto. Nothing could:stop us now. The goneral. temper was exnressed
when . Sterling chortled; "I'1l bet old man Palmer turncd over in his

- grave wheniwe: walked right up the slope that stopped him five times!i™

; Tho view from our elevation of nearly ten thousand feet was
excellent. DBedlow: Sir Sandford glacier swept down from near the snowy
ridge of Mt.. Citadel. Beyond lay the dark valley of Goldstroam River,
and towcring bver- 1t was the symmetrical rock of Downle Pecake It
would have been casy to linger for hours, but .there was still a lot of
climbing ahead of us so we soon started on. We had rcecmoved our crampons
bui after floundéring and slipping for a few hundred feet we doecided
tant thoy would be useful in spite of the "balling" snow. Don, now in
tho lead, took us at a steady pace to the crest of the ridge. On the
an'uQ’I‘venturcdfto ask Sterling how we would :.¢climb down the "Long
Slope"si* His cheery reply that we would probably back down gave me

Something to think about' all the way to the summit. The thought of

; 80ing backward over all those steps was certainly unnerving. :

- Upon reaching the top of the ridge we turned left and moved up a

gontle slopc to ‘a small hump. The. top of ‘Mt. Sir Sandford is very muth
like ‘a roof; we were now on the ridgepolc, moving toward its highost
point. " At Chuck's recquest our ropec of. five split into two secctions
with Arnold, Don'and me on on¢ rope, and Chuck and Sterling on the
other. . Chuck was anxious to sccurc moving pictures of our rope ras okt

_ Progressed toward the top, so hc and Sterling climbed well behind us.

: By somc.mischance I found myself in the - lead when we moved on, &
Clrecumstance “I heoartily disapproved. - As wo approached the summit, the
ridge became much stéeper on each side, and large cornices crowned it

- in several places: Theso wére something new in my experience, snd I
remembor thinking, "What a helluva time. and place to learn about
cornices!" Everything went smoothly, howcver, and only onc place
gawe me cause to hesitate. Here the ridge was very thin at the head
of ‘n small gulley, and the soft snow was inclined at a steep angle,  As
I kicked steps, the dislodged snow slid down, picking up other snow on
the way to form small snow slides; and I couldn't help wondering if
there was any 1likelihood of the whole mass peeling off. Of course the
Others thought nothing of it. A foiww feet farther on the mountain began
to slant in the other direction, and I kncr we were on: tops 413 590 -fts
hbove sca-level and 5,400 ft. above the Sir Sandford glacier. It
lackzd five days of being cxactly thirty-four years since the first
Ascenti i e ' : T i -

The summit was completely snow-covercd, with not-ai‘rock to be seen.

" The highest polnt: was-slightly above us on the. euter cdge of a hugs

. Cornlceybut no one voluntcered to stand preciscly wpon ite.With a
Caréful belay, howevery we did: vonturc one at a time.to within a fow
Togb 1571t le odgé, where Wwe: could. pcok over at the great precipices of

he nortkh favé. The éastern summit vidgs, leading from the onst arete,

B8 yery sharp and crowned with insccurc-looking cornices. I wns glad
“aat ws hed abandoned our plan to attempt that routc,



Since there was no way to build a cairn, we rclaxed to enjoy the
ﬂfﬁv°ﬁ+1cn of being on top of the Sclkirks. The day was perfect, not a
~clcud in- the sky, and the views were extraordinary. To the west,
across the Columbia River valley (reMember that the Columbia makes a
hlg bend) were the broad snow. summits. of the Monashee or Gold Range, '
one of ‘the great interior ranges of.British Columbia, To the south
was tHe major portion of the Sellirk Range, with Mt. Sir: Donald and
the peaks in Glacier Park (Canada) -particularly prominent onlv thirty
miles away. " To: their left in the distance rose. two rocky towers that’
>ter1inp,wath delight idnntifled as Howser and Bugeboor Spires in the
Purcell" Range, seventy milcs away. ..Still farther to: the left in' @a '3
southeasterly direction Nt. Assinibeine. stood forth clearly, over one
hundred miles away in the Rockieg. - As.we swung. our. gaze to the cast’
and then to the northeaet a” fremendons panarama. of. the mighty peaks’
along the Continental Divide unfolded before our:eyes, impossible to
describe-or adequatoly phoudgruph. Suffice it bo say-that nearly allc
of“the major summits iIn the¢ Canadian Rockles with the exception of’

Mt. Robson werc there in all théir. glory. From Mt. Assiniboine to
it. Hooker in the north is a distance of wcll over one hundred and’

fifty miles. - Around the s&irts of Sir Sandford spread the intricaté
mnetwark of snowfields and glacicrs that makes this region unique and i
SO strlkingly beautiful, while .the . cloan~cut spires - of the Adamant ‘
Rangec ‘and the other*ncarby peaks played a supporting role.

.. .. After an hour'of lazy easc our thoughts. began to turn to the
proapcct of - climbing down snow that was bocoming increasingly soft
under the hot suh. Tying into one reope we started reluctantly back,
Tgnth to leave a view and vhntage point the' like of which we might
nover scc again. With Don in the lend we quickly, descended ‘the ridge
and turned downward over the upper snowfield. After following our :
mowning tracks for a short distancc, Don veored to the right at Storling'?

suggestion and doscondod toward a’ jumbled mass of ‘ice blocka‘and
cfovw3°os just above the lip of the hanging glacier.. The snow was:

. slippery and. occasionally broke awqy benoath our foet, but the angle

wns not great enough for this to be dangerous. Sklllfully moving f
~Tong threads of snow,‘zigzagging his way.back and forth, Don landed '
us wtop the bare, smooth summit of the: domo—whnped buttress.h‘

Here we qtopned for o second lunch. . The view from our projecting
rock across the 'long slope" was, excellent, and as we traced: the long
thin linc of our tracks up out of sight,.it secmed incredible: that
we had climbed there. At the borgecnrund the: slope. ﬂctunllv scemed to
lean over backward. The overhanging ice cliffs, eovorql hundred: feest:
thick,. werc, closc at'hand, much more' nwesome  than they had bebn from -
o distance. - The Addmant Rﬂngo was prominent to the north while below
us Itcould just distinguish our cdmp on 'the side of Azimuth Mountains -

Sooén we started down again. By now bt(rling and .Arnold ‘were invd
mood for expcrimentntlon. Instead of traversing back, toward the ice
cliffs td gou on the snow, they began to desgend over the rounded,
rocky. ledges on the right side (facing the mountain) of the«dome, . Soon
we 'roped up, vith Arnold in the ‘lend, and c¢limbed over moderate but
exposed 'rock until only 2 hundred fect .above the snow, . Here to save
time .théy decided to rope down the remaining distance..' The‘focks wore
uncomfortﬂbly crowded ‘with tiny waterfalls from the melting snow above;

vhile waiting for the lender to drive in'a. piton for the rappel, I wns
contlnuﬂllv doused by wind- blown 8rops from one ot those atrénms, < ‘The
slide down the rope while c»rrying fee..axp, nand pack wds "mkwﬁrd SO we
~were nll plnd to ‘reach the bottom.
Hrro we found oursclves a short. dlstunco nbove the poiht where our
trnverse of the morning hnd started. The StCkp slopo htd hoats riost: of J
its: terrors Py now, ‘so much 'so that we. looked fOPW“Pd 0 romping down.
- A deep trench of hard-pncked snow which rrn close by the rocks was
obviously an avalanche trnck for debris falling, from nbove, When we
roped together agaln, Sterling evidently dr01dod to.let #e do some of
the work for he placed me in tho dead. I moved across therfirm snow 4n
the bottom of the trough and had just reached the other side when a
cry from the rear halted me. Chyck was hoving trouble putting his
cwmera away. We wailted, with Sterling in tre.bottom of the track and
Arnold pnrt of the way down the . far side. . it.didn't. loek:likern
healthy spot to me. Ev1dnntly btorllng thought 50 too, for he urged
Chuck to hurry.

Finally we startcd 'g“ln, ﬂnd L for onc bro“thed o sigh of relief

whenl we werfe clear of the ovorhqnging icefulls. Of course Sterling had

&
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said thet it was. quiescent, but there was no point in asking for trouble.
Ancling. down - the glacier toward the right arete, the tracks of our
nzcent and descent formed a giant "X". '‘By now the snow was extremely
soft, and our steps repeatedly broke away beneath us as we hastened

down. Presently we approached a large crevasse that crossed the slope,
and slowed down to’ survey the situation. The upper lip was well above
the lower, but we finally spotted a small snow bridge  where the lips of
the crevasse almost touched together. Sterling gave his approval of. it
as a ronte, and I started carefully down in that direction.

Once my foot-slipped, but the ice axe and a friendly tug on the
rope from- Sterling stopped!the slide after a few feet, Halting at the
edge for lack of rope, I waited until Sterling joined me. Then,
following his-directions, I'jhst’ let goand’B81i8 oVer-the crevasse,
Halting on the lower ‘s§ide I glanced back into the narrow hole and
received a rude shock. It was somewhat akin to peeking through the
top of 1a large arch, for a tremendous cavern yawned below. Both the
upper and lower -sides-of ‘the ‘crevasse overhung by many fect, and my
belayer had only a few fect of snow betweon him and the thin air below.
When ‘Sterling 'joined me 'and I pointed out what he had been sitting on,
his only comment was, "My Godi".

lie continucd on down the curving glacicér, avoiding several patches
of bare icc, and were well below the level of the lower 'icefall, when
a loud noise reverberated from the cliffs above., Looking upward we saw
a huge mass of snow and ice slidc over the lip of the upper glacier-and
plunge with a dull roar to the slope belowe As the tons of debris swept
_~down. rthe avalanche track they twice crossed our day's ‘tracks before A
plunging over the lower Icefalls ‘It was sobering to thlnk that wo had
" stopped in that track only o half hour earlicry

Finally L excilaimeqd, "Looks as though Palmer didn't mingd "ol
c limbing his mountain so easily after all, for he refrained from
firing. that avalanche untilwe were safiely clcar'“ That broke the ice
and ns we slid-down an clegant glissade, we kidded Sterling about his
nrediction that the glaciors:were not working. He defended himself
atoutly by pointing out that the £all came from the slope sbove the
icefallynot from: Ltsr-ddcelial true” clalni but Ono that we-deniecd had
any. begring: on, the -matter. ’ _

Whon we reached the edge of the Sir Sandford” Glac1or, A halt wos
called. Sterling triumphantly produced n bir of chocolate for eagh of
us,. so we held. a vietory celcbration.  As'we ates we peminded him:thot
he had promised. ws .a rosst beef stew:if we climbed Sir Sandford; and
warned that he had better produeces . He agrecd-that tonight was the night.

The loose debris:.on tha glacier flat wns fotiguing, but the'three’
hundred foot climb. to our camp was worsc. .Arnold and-Ivsdt-for many
minutes at the bottom,, just -thinking about ity before we finally staprted
up. I know that only.the roast.becf dinner 1n301rod melitormoves - TE
wais'well worth the effort though, for the meal-was undoubtedly the best
of” "thé trip, with sweect potntogs, becansy and the beef vying for our
Tff@CtLOﬂ%. As I looked across. .at -the-mighty peaky I found it“hard t6
believe thqt we had qctunlly stood. on itg summit-or.climbed its stecp
snowfields gusls dqy 8 _¢limb h&d ccrtalnly & most rewarding “rocon-
nnldsancdy

OQur success was due. primarlly -to, four factors, “the perfeect weather
the 1deal condition of ‘the.snow; the elever sclection of o route by’ f
Sterling, and the 6xcellent leadership which he and Chuck cxhibited.
Our route ofd sscent followed that rof Palmen's -first ascent, while Guy
1scent was along the path which repentcdly repulsed him w1th Tong
strotchos of hard ico. Under less, fnvorable conditions wé might have
suffered the same, fate, although I prefer to think that' Sticriing's
original route would have landcd us on.top despite: deorse clrcumstancis.

July 20

Most ‘of us were thoroughly worn out by the two long days preceding,
s¢'we ‘decided, like the Seventh Dny Adventists, to meke this Saturday
A ldnse of ‘resty’ - "True, ‘a number of ambitious plnns were discussged, but
no ‘one''stdrtcd “to' move. -During the morning we ‘sgattered over the -
mountﬂlngide with our packbonrds to bring in wood, while The Cook (after
% the roast beef “the titleée merits capitn 1s) bnked several bannocks for
“*th\ dnys to come. Chuck gnthered’ his wood by tqrovlng 1t down. the
hillside from sbove. . As I watched ltrv( branchos bouncing towanrd our



crmp, I feared for the tents. I had becn a 1little worried all along
onvhow, because the rounded ledges just above us were covered with
iarge rocks resting at just about the angle of ropose. It wasn't hard
to imaginc what one of them would de if it plopped down on us during
the night, My fears were groundless, however; and our camp remainecd
nadanaged., ' 50 2 :

48 the sun rose higher in the cloudisss: sky we found that our
tracks across the "Long Slope" were still plainly visible, although
thrisc miles away. During the middle of the day the bare hillside grew
desperately hot. The tents wepre like ovens, and taking a nap was
well-nigh impossible. 'Arnold ambitiously: set forth on an expedition
to find the site of Palmer's base-camp; Donald took a’sunbath (I still
don't know what he did about the mosquitoes) '3 and the 6thers performed
sundry chores or tried to keep cool.: Only when the sun dropped behind
the lovely summit of Silvertip Mountain late in' the afteornoon did we
finally obtain relief from the heat. '

Arnolid returned from his jaunt to report that he had been unsble
to cross the glacier stream which lay between him and his objective,
Around the campfire we discussed tomorrow's climb;, which was to bé an i
attempt on Blackfriars (10,580 ft.), lying ot the head of SITrofElp-
‘Glacier,and perhaps the finest of the peaks which were still unclimbed.
If our efforts proved successful, the.two major objectives of ‘theé
trip would have becn accomplished.  'In anticipation of a hard day we
turncd in early. - '

July 21

At 3:00 A.M. we begon the climb up the length of Silvertip Glacier,
traversing across the slopes of Azimuth Mountain on a leveéel with our
camp until we reached the, ices The spcetacular:icefall was easily
passed, on the. right side and soon we were trudging over the snow of the
upper glacier. Ascending a large snow=-covered hump Sterling scized the
opportunity to demonstrate skillfully the various methods of stopping
-~ T21l with the ice axe. ' All of us would have liked to practice a
little, but our peak was walting. ' As we topped the risc, we caught
our first view of it. The two summits, connected by a small col, abut
the end of the long northwest ridge,of Azimuth Mountain, but unilike the
latter are formed of granite. Actually they are & part of the formation
which includes. their close neighbors to the north, the 'major Adamant
peaks, ]

Ag'we progressed toward the meuntain ~fter roping, our route. of
ascent was simple to locates The large bergschrund which ran com-

.iplekely:neross the southérn fage was bridged or 'filled 1In two plages
with avalanche snow. One was below a large snowfield which nearly
covered two-thirds! of the face-ofTtHe enstern and hlgher peak; the.
other wnas below the narrow, snow=filled eouloir which rose to the.col.
Although both places offered feoasible routes, Sterling, in the lead,’
headed ‘toward the couloir, which offered two definite advantages, .. It
was-slightly Steeper than the face, ‘but would not be exposéd for sevs
eral hours to the hot sun that was alrcady beating down upon the snow-
field; thus the snow would probably be much firmer, In addition to
this-it rose slightly higher on’ the mountain than did the snowficld; -
our ascent would be specoded by minimizing the rock-climbing.

I was in fine spirits this morning nnd cngaged Don, Jjust behind
me at the end of the rope, in a spirited argument conccecrning wartime
censorship. Our tongues wagged meérrily all the way up to the berg-
schrund, which was easily crossed. Here Sterling, in on effective
move to stop the chatter, reversed the order of the rope and told us
sto use some of our surplus wind in kicking steps. :

We were in the shade now, and the steep snow ran . upward at an
angle of well over forty-five degrees. Above us the walls closed in

" until at the top they seemed to nearly touch, while the hard-packed
avalanche furrow in the center of the covloir warned us to climb to
one side if possible.  Donald climbed confidently and skillfully,
kicking the steps as though he had been doing 1t for vears. Following
him to the best of my ability, I sadly fear that I oceasionally jerked
the rope and otherwise hindered him. in his work.  The slope gradually
steepened until we could nearly bouch the snow .with.our outstretched
hand while standing eriecct. As we nearac L. Lop, &he snow became., )
softer and shallower, finally giving so little support that the leader
tcok to the rocks on the left for ithe iast fcw feet. ,



- In the narrow littie'collﬁhe mildly corniced show dropped off
nlmost vertically on. the other .side. r Don turned: to . the deft: stownrd::
the Tower summit, but wns quickly. redlirected.up 4. steep bit lof curving

‘sriow ‘on the rlght Loaving our ice nxes. (n nulsance when rock=climbing)

on n rocky ledge at the top, we began our ascent over the' firm granite.
The 'tlimbing, was strenuous but not too oxposed For the greanter part
of the time we moved continuously, excepting thosc moments when I got
stuck nnd had to be belayed. Finnllv we reached the summit imt: O 830y
The highest point was on the tip. of a large rock which hung' over
the 'shecr north face. ,When we sat on. it, about.two thousand feect of -
empty sprce was below oxch ACEes Sterling persuadecd me-to.stand mp for
onme picture, but that once was enough. While he and Chuck were taking
pletured’; "Don and I passed up rocks to Arnold for a cairn.' Then tho

_proud builder posod Tor, the cameramnn, and wes ad l. adgourned wo au flﬂt
rock for lunch.

The -day wos beautiful and, hlbhly gratifylng to. the photogrﬂphers.
Numcrous fiuffy clouds dotted. the. sky. to make our shots much more: =i -5
worthwhile than on the two preccding days, which had been. absolutclv
¢1éar; 'and we made the most of our opportunlties.v The position.was
especially good for oictures of Mg, Sir Sandford, whieh rose-incash
great wall beyond the .foot of Silvertip Glﬂcier.- Less ‘than+a milesto!’
thé north were the awesome ‘spires of Austerity, Turret, Adamant, iand. :
Gothics. Turret Peank is a sheer .cone lylng between nnd below:
Austerity and Adamant. Tho southwesterly faces.of all.the spenksiwere’
frightening, but none rore so_than those of Turret. Curved :glabs '
rose Wérticnlly without s break for scveral thousand feet to form the
greatest cxpansc of solid rock I have ever seen. If it ds ever climbed,
W Fl ‘nlmoet certalnlv hrave to be from.the dlroction of Austeritv
or Adamdnt.

The broad East Peak of the. Gothics was “1most equﬂllv 1mpreqsiVo,
with a curious ‘wide band of quartz dividing it diagonally about half=-
way to' 'the top. ' It, too, will provide a fine first ascent for somes:
one j. ‘Palmer’ had written that edge-on 1t looked like a church steeplo..
DlPOCth opposite us wns the. stecp couloir on Mt. adamant which had
been used' as a route of ascent by Palmer and his guides., Our admir-

tiontfor his gnllant crew increased stlll more as' we studied: the

detnlls of ‘their climb, Frankly we had no desire.to;tryiita-daAld
wrﬂund us' spread the magnificent glaciers, not new o our eyes now,
but just as beautiful as.the first time we saw them. L

After a leisurely hour'or two the heat of the.sun: wurned us thﬁt
we'had better be starting. back. .8 Wwe scrambled down the rocksy we:
paused to study the ‘west pcak of Blackfriars. It looked something
like 'a"large version of the Higher Cathedral Spire: in Yosemite Valley,
1nd ‘we 'édncluded that nn ascent would require tonsion elimbing onwuac ™
scnle that we were not prepared tc undertake. Belew us the snow' in the
coulsir 'was in a very dangerous condition, :just on the verge of ava=-
lanching. ' A descent within its confines would.placc. the whole party

" nt the ‘mérey of the snow, with no chance .to oscapo, so we decided to

try the snowfield on the south face.: . Therc we could descend part of
the way ~n rock before vcnturing anto the snowy the snow itself Nould

“be dodpor and more firmly bound tc the.rock; and we would havé room

= ‘r:
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to spread ‘out, so that in the ewent of: 2 small snow §lide the: whole
party would not be swopt awnye

after descending as far. as we COuld on tho rocks, Chuck lending,
we prusod and looked across the-.steep snowfleld to our left.  Several
hundred feet below us a bulge marked the location of a highe ciif £ band
which'we had nated during our ascent, but beyond: its end the snow
swept in an unbrokén line to the glﬁcicr. 4t least; we-wouldn'!t havel
to werry about the bergschrund; we had, seéen early in the morning thﬂt
many suchismall avalanches had completely filled it

Asiwerwatched, 'several small patches.of snow.sdidpslowly down—
ward: and spilled over the cliff.. Sterling and Chuck tossed several -
rocks onto the slope tn sec what' cffect they would have, concluding
from what they dgaw that the small slides were CkmpOde of 'surfince
snow enly. The underlying layers were probably safe nﬂugh At any
rato we-wouald soan find cut. Chuck untled.from.our repe.and-tied Inz
the -dpdre, which'placed abnut a hundred, and.twenty feet of ropé
botween him and “the next mm. .Thc purposc .was twofold; 5t permitted
him to: progress well out on ‘the snow and glve it a thorough test
bofore the whale party wes committed, being sccurely belayed from the
rnoks-while sco doings ond 1t mennt th”t only twe long lends would be
flccessnry to traverse ncross the slope and clenr tho cliffs,.



Confidently kicking decp steps hec started across, angling
slightly cownward as he worked. At nearly every step small bits of
snow which he dislodged sl1lid hissingly toward the cliffs below. . Onca
in a1 while a step would break away, but he always caught himsclf and
had no need of the rope. Presently, when the rope was nearly out, he
halted and stamped a broad, solid seat in the snow. Burying his ice
axe in the compacted mass, he called for me to follow him, Of my
thoughts during the descent I can recall only two. One was the deter-
minatlon that for once I was not going to brcak a step while I élimbed;
it was not the spot for such careclessness. The other was a feeling of
groat oxhiliration at the unusual experience, spiced as it was with
a bit of danger, which could only come through absolute confidence in
one's lenders. ‘ ' -

The others, of course, had followed mc across -the slope as the
rope grcw taut between us, halting when I reached Chuck. Sterling on

the upper end was still belaying from the rocks. .When I had secured... .
my belay on Chuck!s platform, he moved on for andther rope length, to

a second point in a small avalanche trough just beyorid the end of .the
cliffs. When' I started forward to join him this time, the athers '

behind me moved simultaneously, and we no longer' had a, belay from the

rocks. Anchored again, he moved forward, increasing his angle of .

deseent, and called for me to join him after about seventy feet jofy “Qﬂ_

rope were out. When I did so, Don was forced to stop in the avalanche
trough. I later lecrned that while he wns standing there a small
slide swirled down toward him. Uncertain what the book recommended
dolng under such circumstances, he settled his dilemma by stopping the
slide! . ,, T [ wzoldoel

We now moved simultaneouwsly until the angle began to . lessens 4.
Here Chuck stopped, cast off'the rope, and hopped aboard his ice axe
like a witch riding sidcesaddle on a broom. & swift glissade down one
of the many avalanche troughs and he was at’the bottém.” Sterling and
the others quickly followed suit, and I brought up'the rear. . The snow
in the bottom of the troughs was hard-packed,and‘bumpy; and I upset
near the bottom. The resulting aslide on the seat of my pants was quite
comfortable and speedy, and I couldn't understand why the others were
shouting and waving at me. I was quite happy, however, 50 -I waved
merrily back. When I finally reallized that theéy wanted me to stop,: I
did so~=-and was completely bewildercd whon they just as cagerly waved
for me to start again.. Only when I had joined thom did I learn that
I had stopped right on top of a thinly-covered section of the berg-
sdrwnd which they had been signalling me to aveid. ,

The danger was over, so we adjourned to a scree-covered ledge on
the side for another lunch. 48 we ate, we watched bits of the snow
pecel off.the face and avalanche slowly down. The large trough Just
below us was filled with a great mass of the stuff, which looked Just
like a river of white molasses as it wound slowly down. When it fin-
ally stopped for a few minutes, we roped and started down at a fast
pace, plunging knee-dce'p into the soft mass. Suddenly as I tried to
withdraw one of my feet for another step, the snow hardened and
gripped it like a vise. Fortunately I was able to step myself immed-
iately. My predicament was laughable, for the snow had set like con-
crocte and even with the most strenuous twisting and kicking I was
unable to free myself. Only when I had dug the mass away with my ice -
axe could I extricate my foot. The ‘sight of me chopping away at my leg
was too much for the others, and they burst into howls of laughter.
Although the 1incident was funny at the time, it illustrated only too
well on a small scale the manner in which a wet snow avalanche will
consolidate and harden, inevitably crushing or smothering anyone
caught in it. If I had been traveling a 1little faster, a broken leg
could easily have been the result. A .

oIt was still early, so we paid a visit to Silvertip Pass at the
head of the glacier, obtaining a good view into the deep valley of
Stitt Creek. We could also sce that there was a good possibility of
climbing the west peak from the ridge leading to Belvecdere Péeakjsn
small outpost of Blackfrinrs to the southwest, . On the way down the
glacier .arnold led us at a swift rate over snd around crevasses which
we had passed very sedately in the morning, and we were soon past the’
icefall. ' Here we digressed to the slopes of izimuth Mountain well
above the moraine, and ambled leisurcly and independently along the
goat trails toward camp. The heather wo3 lovely, and I was sur-
prised to seehow many other flowers worc nlooming at rthis high alti-
tude. Well ahead I saw two gonts scampering up the hild¥side, ~and
quickly snapped my camera in their direction. The picture has been
derzloped, but so far I heven't been cbis to find the goats!

P sk



That evening a wide variety of iders were expressed concerning
the way in which our remailning time should bé spent if the good, -
weather continued. I hnd become quite enamorcd with Mt Silvertip,,
an unclimbed peak of love..y name and alluring shape which rose ; :
directly across the glacier from Mt, Blackfriars. Chuck was all for
returning to attack the lower peak of Blackfriars, while Lrncld was -
anxiocus to attempt the Minaret, .a slender needle, several hundreq feet
high, which lay just to the west of Sir Sandford. Donald was ready -
for anything, and Sterling wanted to tour the glaciers and visit the
country to the southwest around Mt. Citadel: When we went to bed,
the problem still hadn't. been settled bops sfa

Julz 22

After considerable discussion we left camp at 5:00 A: M. to tra-
vepsce the 8ir Sandford Glaciler. -On the way we plannet to visit the
Minaret and Mt, Citadel, returning to camp by Silvertip Neve,. a brond,
flat glacler that. pqrallcled the Sir Sandford and joined the Silvertip
just above comp. This, plan left either Mt. Silvertip or Blackfriars .
for the following days, Onece agoin we grasblcd our way down the‘hill-'
side to the ice, crossed .the latter and the glacial debrils, and :
stepped onto the Sir Sandford glacier, Climbing over the rough.moulins
we came to the iccfnll, wvhich stretched the width of the. glncier.
Liscending this on the left side Sterling seized the opportunity to
dcmonstrqte the gentle art.of .cutting.steps in-ices +
On the glacler:above we passed close mnder the curious rounaod
wwlls ‘of the Rhvelin, which wlll provide a good climb and first ascont
for some party in the future. ‘hen we came to thq slopes leading’ to;
the Minaret, Sterling continued to advancc:-up the glacicr; so, after::
hesitating a few minutes, the others followed him like a flock.of
chicks after a. hens .Soon the party was strung out for a leng distance
over  the ‘besutiful whito snowe. We. werc'traveling rlansaren whete the
ice was under compr0331on, so -there was no6 neced -to wear the ropo.- - The
fonting was extromely firm and easy to walk on, so we hastencd to
cnhver the seVeral miles betwecn us and Mt Citadel beforo the sun
safténed the surface,
Mt. Citadel:ls.a peﬂk 1ying on the ridge which forms a south=
- wosterly extension of the Sir Sandford mossif. Itself in the shrpc of
a ridge,. the pcak had.been climbed by Palmer in 1911+ -«t the feeot
of the mountain we began our climb up broad, clean SNow . - Stopping
presently onto the graceful snow arete which led to the summit, we:
stopped to walt for Arnold and Chuck, wheswere a littlc bchind us..“
Several miles ;away Sir Sendfond, .a. squqt ugly mnss of rock that
locked simple to climb, gave no indicqtinn of its grcat beauty or
dlfflculty. ; :
“ When the others joined us we rnped and started to climb the
arcte, a8 lender I tried to steer carcfully away from the corniccs,'
cnd was quite dumfounded whon Sterling told nic to stay on top of them
whore the walking was casler. It.soems that there are all sorts of
cornices; these turned out. .to be the solid kind. .unother lesson came
while I was laboriously kicking steps in the hard snow. The boss
shewed me how to use the adze blade of ny Aeoe saxe: Yo serape :steps. It
worked 1like a charm!, Only threec or four serapes jand I had completed
“nqthcr step in the staircase with one~quarter the effort. Progress
wag rqpid, and at, 11800 i Me we were atop the ‘enst:pepk (9,580 ft.).
" A large stoneman similar to the one on azimuth mOunt11n crowned
the summit. The twin peak to the west, scparabod from us. by = norrow
. notch of broken rock, was:apparently uncuirned, and promiscd to offer
a flrst ascents . First, though, we had to eati The map came into play,
as usual, and .we did our best to identify the many ice-sheathed spires
to the south. Below the walls of Mt. Citadel was the deep canyon of
' Gold River with the streom dimly wvisible in its depths. Immediately
across the gorge from us, just below the .Centurion Glacier, was an e
attractive tarn,.the first we had secn in the whole rcgion. «To the:
north the adamant Range was as.prominent as ever, snd tho mountains:
north of #Windy River as bewildering: ' Downic Poak cnd Goldstronm
Mountnin raised their symmetrical .summits to the west, while the dir
Sandford Glacier formed:a lovely foreground for the mmolc sLenci
Aftor lunch the: party planned to Gplit Sterling and I to return
by Silvertip Neve while the others retraced their steps to the Minaret.
First, however, we wanted to climb the ether swmit, Don, Sterling,
f . ond Chuck proceeded by separatc routes to the noteh, where they roped
u'\before cllmbing to tho t7op of the west poak. «fter taking scvopeal



plctures Arnold and I roped and followed them. Remaining only long
en™gh to build a cairn, we joined on one rope and.climbed down to the
¢ol ngain, It was at this ‘point that: Chuck unroped nnd shortly after
fell to hig death. :

Ne hastened to the glﬂcicr by our routv of nscent and: circled the
penk until we came to his body, lying in the bergschrund of the north
faee, ' He was buried there; with his ‘lee axevas = mnrkor,'overlonking
the benutiful glaecier and the. rocky peanks beyond,

Sick at heart we recturned to camp ‘cver ‘the ‘ice and red snow of
_ Silvertip Neve, That night we apreod to returnt to Golden as oWlftly as
' possible and made preparations for breaking camp in the morning,

Julz 23

For once no one objected to an early rising. Striking cqmp after

a hasty breakfast, we abandoned everything but essential cquipment. and
orosentou our remaining food to the groun squirrels. * Then we headed
northwest across the slopes of .izimuth Mountain: until opposite the ,
Silvertip icefall where we turned directly upward. A strenuous climb
over the heather and dirt brought us to a pass in Azimuth Ridge, some-
what lower than the route we used when flrst entering the region. ' This
pass 1s the one which should be used by future partiess . &

Moving down the steep snow on the other side, I shewed a tendency .
to break out of my steps more than ever before, although Don, who was" . .
leading, kicked buckets that were big enough for a horse.. Crossing the
Adamant Glacier was simple, and we rapidly ascended the small glacier
leading to the foot of "Thor Pass".. Here we paused for a moment, Mt.
Silvertip and Mt. Sir Sandford were as beautiful as ever, while Mt.
Citadel in the distance was ongraved forever on my memory.

Turning to the pass we. found that the snow which had filled it
five days ago was now almost gone. The loose debris in the bottom of
the gulley scemeéd to me-as though it would be difficult to climb, but
Sterling scoffed at the 1ldeas We were both right, The others scamper-
ed up like monkeys, while Sam--tch teh, toh. SufflYee 1t to. say that
Don 1s now completely resigned to my. becoming a canoeist!

. We até lunch gt the top of thc pass, drinking in the view of Sin
Sandford for the last time. ©Sterling made the important announceme.t
that he at last had found why we had a hard time keceping up with Don.

It seems that the gentleman manages to take steps several inches longer
than .the prest of the party's§ naturally when we kept In“step, he soon.
forged shead," This explanation helped to boost my morale a little.

At last, bidding farewell to the Sir Sandford region, we turned and
moved onto the Gothics Neve.: I was in the lead .and managed ‘to "strike.
the remains of our o0ld track beneath Mt., Gothics. Ag we pounded rqpidly
along, I looked up at the peaks. of the latto and thought wryly, "Suro
enough, we never did get to climb them,”

For once we didn't pause at"Thor Pass" but qulckly glissaded doWn,,
an awkward procedure with our packs, and hastened over the familiar troil
to PFalry Meadow, The snow had certainly shrunk; we were forced to clim®
down places that had previously furnished easy sliding. When we arrived
at lour: bage’ camp ‘at 1:30 ‘P.Me, ‘quite‘a - discussion ensued as to thc ;
‘dJiS&bility of continuing on our way or waiting until thc next morninge.
In view of the amount of time remaining, we decidcdr to advence at lcast
na far as Glacier Camp before dark, and yanked theé tents down. 8o we
wouldn't change our mind.

Sorting our eguipment we discarded everything possible, and placed
1t &n a cache for:the uso of  the néext person who'visits our campsito,
Among the items was a week's supply of food, which may or may not be
prey to the bears by now, and a goodly" amount of rock=-climbing hardwarc.
As we worked we noted that the mosquitoes had finally dishppeared,

When 11 was complotc, we donned our packs, took a-last fond look at
Falry Meadow and the peaks above, and headcd down thn moraines A slight
raln had begun, the first we had experienced.in & week. Glacicr Camp -
was reached in a very short time (I gucss we were in good condition by
now), but we decided to go no: farther, Setting up the camp was easy
since our old tent poles and fireplace were available.

Our conversation around the campfire wns desultory and chicfly
concernaed the coursc of action to be. taken on the following day.
Shortly after supper we turned in.




1

July 847

~Getting off to an early start we headed over goat trails toward
the terminal moraine. I was carrying the large tent that had belonged
to Chuck on top of my pack, and it persisted in working loose, making '
me so mad that I swore I'd carry it out though it took me a week.
When we had scrambled along the stream and through the big alder slide,
Wwe discovered that nature had been makirig some changes during our
absences The snowslide area was almost entirely free of snow and .
swiftly growlng up with underbrush that was already quite thick. This
inerease ' in the size of the brush we foun rto be true all the way to
‘the river; the stuff grow fully as repldly-as the summer growth in the
Blue Ridge. ; Fug g T s

Our first stop was at Disappointment Camp, where we halted for o
short rest. It still looked like a good campsite, although we had now
‘been somewhat spoiled by Fairy Meadow. AS we climbed down through the
forest towdrd Swan Dive Chmp, I tried in vain to locate a short eut
aboubd which I had bragged for a mile or) so. I still recommend it to
the traveler who can find it. , We learned as we traveled that our tree-
blazirig during the ascent hod not been.as thorough in the reverse:
direction as it might have been, and lost many minutes searching for
the trall in wanlous places. .., i B i .

At Swan Dive Camp we stopped for lunch o 11ttle before noon. : 1t
was 'a meal that only one word ecan describe, 'orgy". We tried our
best to eat more than a week's supply df chocolate and nuts at onc
sitting, and it's a wonder we didn't all founder., As it was, our
mealtime lasted three times as long as it should have.,: When we sterted
on, I wag staggoring a little--and no wonder. During the afternoor I -

Fell off 'so many logs that Sterling later told me he and Don hnd held

2 serious discussion as to whether my frequent topples indicated thet

L would not be able to makeé it to the river. 1In view of the fact that

+ didn't scem to mind the falls and always had plenty of cnergy left
‘hen I got up again, they decided that it was just a slight idiosyncrsosy
n my part. ol e A . :

As"we traveled along,,it was curious tg notc that parts of tro.' .
trail which had secmed so difficult on:the way up werce now ridiculously
easy, while other portions which I had forgotten completely wore quite
laborious. I remembered that lower section ‘only too well, however, and
1t didn't disappoint me. It was 2 rugged afternoon. We had placed
Very few blazes there and were now having cause to regrot it,  In - ::
addition the valley was close and hot; we couldn't secm to get encugh
water to drink. The only events that lightened the toill were my winning

2 bet with Sterling as to the location of our first day's lunch spot,
and finding the long-lost bag of salt! Just by accident I happencd: to
Sce the latter beneath a fallen log in' the burned-over arca. We Just
looked-=nnd let it lie.

Eventually we rcached the river, wringing wet witb perspiraotion.
Our most important task now was to ferry Sterling across the Colimbia
bafore 1t became too late for him to catch & ride back to Golden. It
wag now four o'elock, so, cursing thc voracious mosquitocs, Arnold nnd
I hestily pumped up the rubber boat. Storling and Don, the dudcs of
the party, .procceded to shave off thelr beards--~but not before T had
Sccured close-ups in full color of their hirsute beauty. Just for a
change Sterling also shaved off his mustache for the first time in
mony years. We wondered what his wife would say!

J71th Don at the oars we were across in only three trips, bag and
bnggage. ' Cnching our equipment ‘'on the river bank, we joinod Sterling
“t the roadside, thumbs pointell south. Traffic was 3¥ight and our
"Dpearance unpreposscssing, so it was quite a while beforc he finally
Started on his way. It was now noarly sundown, so the threc of us
reversed our thumbs and eventually reached Kinbasket Lake, where we
Spent the night. The next day we rode to Golden, ond our Seclkir
holiday was at an ond. : ‘ .

July 25 - July 31’

Altholgh our major cxpedition was over, our traveling was not,
. M ter eating all the icecream in Golden. we scattored for several days
(Pn“diverse errands. Arnold went to the lo~~r» town of Revelstoke in
' %rdsr to bave his filme proccssed, while Doasld made a trip to Seattle




to visit Chuck's father. Rather
Sterling and I paid a visit to the Alpinc Club of Cannda camp in the
Bugnboos, Jjust missing our old friend, Gus Gambs. There Sterling mnde
n fine climb of Pigeon Spire, and I managed to spend o late afternoodn
strolling up the trail to Frenchman's Peak, where I securcd several
snapshots of the Bugaboo peaks below a storm cloud. The courtesy and

than spend our time waiting in Golden

hogspitality of the Canadians were thoroughly delightful. I was grate=
ful to Sterling for giving me the opportunity to see how one of thelr
Justly famous camps operated. Reassembling at Goldcn we completed our
business and boarded the trnin for home. o s

. Postlude

o

“"Bvon at this late datoc my memories of the Selkirks rrc not come

peiks and glacicrs to assimilate,

'plotély organized. Therc were Just’ too many striking impressions of

too many lessons in the arts of moun-

tainecring and woodcraft to learn. Perhaps as time prsses. and details

fade, the overall picture of our:

holiday will become rore vivid, end I

will be able to appreciate its many-faceted Pewards to the fulleste. s :
' For the records, however, wo hnad' sntisfactorily ncecomplished our:

two major objoctives, the second
first ascent of Mt. Blackfrinrs.
"Sentinel"”, hnd yieclded as fipst

ascent of Mt: 8Sir Sandford and the
Two minor penks,. "Unicopn" nnd
ascents, and we had repcated Palmer's

climbs of Azimuth and Citadel. Most important of all perhaps, .the
region had becn entered by a route that proves 1t to be much morc. .
accegsiblc than had been realized. - Vs 0 ¥ st -
There wns much that might have been accomplished had not our:
climbing bcen prematurely brought to a close. Primary ascents of Mt
Turret, thc East Peank of .Gothics, and Mtg, Wotan, Gibraltar, and. . :

"Baldur" still awnit the climber

in the Adamant Range, while Mt.

Silvertip, Mt. Palmer, the Minaret and the Ravelin, and the lower
pe~k of Mt. Blackfriars will give good climbs from o camp near Mt, Sir
Smdford. In addition to these first ascents we had hoped to repeat

bv new routes the climbs made by
hoth of whieh would be rewnrding

Palmer of Mts. Austerity nnd Adomant,
but’ difrfieuit, '

In spite of the lock of an imposing list of accomplishments, we
wore gqulte satlisfiled, for our hypothesis about the accessibility of the
Sir Sandford rcgion had ‘been successfully cstablished and proved.. As
2 reward we corried away priceless mcmorics of the nagnificent snow-
fields, penks, nnd glnciers. The region had left 1ts scors, however,
and in my own mind the beauties of the mountains are motched at prcsent
by thc astonishing fecundity of the modqultoes and siide alder,

The finnl touch which crowned my own impressioms of the latter
was added a few woeks ago, when 1 attempted to repoir our rubber boat.
In one® of the side pnckets I found a vartly-used bottle of the very

best inscc@gf&p&l}gpt'Obtaingblo,
our crossing of the~Lolumbia nnd

placed there for snfekeeping during
subsequently forgotten. Inside the

bottle wng a sight thvt in a flash brought back vivid mermorics. Four

well-presgryed but veryidend Big
about--mute victins of their own
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Bend rmosquitocs flonted gontily
Insatiable thirst! ;
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