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CPERATION SPILLIMACOOX, 1947
by Pete Peterson

This is o somewhal personal account of a mon*h-long mountaineering trip
Into o rarely visited section of the Purcells and Soubthern Soildrks in. Britisgh
Columbia, The rezion is one tant barely comes within She edge of published
Baps, with meny syusre wiles of wnine 2sed mounteing lying just to the south,

KANRS

It was a back-pocking trip in vhich the party was completzly self-guflicienty~-

10 degendence being slaced on such fish wnd gume os the country wfforded, &y i

“"ihis review is by the'leist mountcinswise uember of the four man group,

The Preliminarics: lashineton to Parsen,

For some veeks I hud listened avidly, at every ocporvunity, to Donald's
and Arnold's plans for their second trip 1o the Selldrls with Sterling; the
details were necessarily vague in spots but ' . Oterling was

2086 interest
¥0 old hand at mountaineering; the other two had been on sevemal such trips
?Gfore ead hod, besides, a considerable rock-cliwhing bockgryind, ny experience
11 both mountaineering ind rock-clinmbing ves . uite limited, On Wednesday
Worning, July 2, I had no serious thought of going along; Hy nova of that
d@y the lost intengible straw must have been piled on, for I wons M"in", By
@ldnight of Thursday most of our buggage wus checked ut the Silver Spring depot
igg‘lih;_vgnint uhe:zf;? "j?he fol}oi-‘:'il}g Vednesday ?Y';‘rxxing, 5_]'7113' 9? SuW U5 on the '
ot D rest, At C 1Cdg9 e ngrrled apout,‘b0uwo9n traias, purchas;ng some of

T supplies; we returncd to the station liden with packapss of roisins, nuts,
Chegse, meat ting and a comspicuous garlic-fortified saloni, The four day
:i&lnvride>ﬂay us through liinneayolis, Portal, icose Jaw, Calgary and Panff to

r take-off noint at Golden, B. €., on the Saturd.y ofternoon of Julyr 12,

sl

1t Colden onc of us, at least, anticipated a full afternoon for grocery
;ggpgigﬂ, A %éésurely_Sunday for selecting and repecking luggage and a tokeoff
ok one;smguﬁiiﬁgs on @ondgy morning, ;t must be noted that the sorting out
item with vegonoDt here uas o vital matter: you hud to consider codmlittle
: respect to its relative usefulness, its ecdibility and, ~bove all,
118 welght, The tyrcnny of "things" assurec large proportions,. Vhat went
into your duffile bag here you either carried the whole woy, or threw away
or ate en route: T had unnleasunt visions,-as I hefted ny beloved second
camers,-of its weight finally beconming intolerable but yet finding myself
-unable to throw it uwey; anc nowhere eould T recall a recine for making a
camera eaible, : T :
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A word about some oi my hastily borrowed lugpage. Among th¢ things that
came with me to Golcen were Jim Laumb's parka, Sam jfoore's moscuito net,
fterling lendrick's gpare ice-axe, Paul Bradt!'s craguons snd Leo Scott's
snov goggles; most of these accompanied me into the mountoins, Friends seem
to be even handier at some times than others,

The tanglecd skein of minor events n Golden is aboui as involved as &
"whodunit" plot and the soon-~to-be-wear: reader will he spared  many? of the
details., The problems resolved into securing any avnilatle infcrmusion about
the region into vhich we were headed, of pgetting tro.asy rtniion as far into it
as possible and of buying most of our groceries, '@ 1< avesngec with
Sid Teuz of Frichem Hotel for storage of our city <loih s - surplus baggage,
Then Sterling reilectively chewed o stra¥ or two, tccl irold in tow and
disappeored dorm the road; their inguiries avnarenil; wo. = nnat efficient
grapevine into operatlon for they located two men,--'/, ;. “les and Dmvid Ha
Simpson,-vhno knew wany of the ansvers we sought, o7 :: 4y fed even exlored
the edge of our region and had some most informatire piiotneraths, It appeared
that the 31 aile trail up the Spillimacheen iver =0 .oz - Creek, which wue
aad thought to travel by pack-horse, was nov pussoile by ie=ns, Further, the
loczl ranger wzs due to wake a trip over this route soetly aad L we eould
ret dovn to his home base at Parson in time ve aight even arvenpge to ride
with him,  Then about 4 P, i, events galvaniced us into & sudden splurge of
cehting ready. ‘irnold's carefully prepared lists, that he and Sterling had
viorized over on the long troin ride, proved their full wering Awo hours later
the final buying, sorting wnd repacking for a wonthis truz inko tie bushi wos
donu and we vere in ¢ truck bound for Pargon,--c oy .osibition 20 miles S, T,

ol oiden, :

I8

At Parson we camped overnight and apain those ownina dreams of : ig
day crept sof'tly ins the vhereabouts of the ifan with . Jeep, Irvine o hen,
who we hoped would ta'te us on our next st ge, s unlcourny we guessed he

would show up the next evening at earliest, Inetead, he a_:cared early in
the morning and reedy to po., :line Oteloclk sav us agsin packed snd now heeded
for the upper reaches of the Spillimacheen River. The jee: wes well lozdeds
three sat in the sect;y in back ' ere the jeests radio equiinent, our tents,
rojes, crampons, packboerds, ice-axes, a month's supgly of food and all the
other necessory cvils that one designates by "ete", The other two riders
nung on with the baggi.re somchov,

That one nipght conm ot Parson stands out in my memory for two things:
There was ny first try at setting up frnold's tent; the occupants, Arnold
and Sterling, grumbled mirhtly that night at umy having left a few bull-
thistles bLeneath the thin tent floor; « week loter, with their backs sezsoned
by heavy packing, the thistlecs would huve gone unnoticed, = At the next cump
I was alleged to have pitched the sane tent over a saved-of: stunp, After
this, Arnold set up his own tent. T e

A1so at Purson I assuvied the job of dish-vasher for the party and found
my Tirst chore vas to scrub out the residual butter snd povdered milk from
canisters thst had been on last year's trip, A dearth of soap and an over-
cbundance of conflicting =dvice complicated an othervise recsonable taslk,

A Jeeo Up the S:illimacheen

The trail-like road up the "SHillimacheen River was navigable by jeep to
i'lc’urdo Creek, A mining outfit is develcuing a claim sonewhat beyond this
point; at the time of our trio sever:l Swede lunberjac s vere blusting out
the larger trees and neking log bridges; a bulldozer follo'.ed them up, jushe
ing aside the small trees and roughly grading the way,-moking 4 or 5 miles
of such road per day, per dsy, ; S :

The log bridges were of some interest, Two )8-inch lops were laid side-
by-side ccross the stream or rully to be suanned; these formed a shallow
groove,-call thic "a",—_for the tires on one side, Then 3 more'logs vere laid
cloce toguther, forulng 2 more grooves,-"b" and "en, Log sizes ond s;acings
were such thet jeep rode prooves a.gnd b, and o stondard-width light truck
roce a ¢nc ¢, It vas alright until the tires climbed out of their gooves,

) jeep ride over a rourh tr.il is someyhat of an experience, -Fuch’ >
per-on must work out his on technique .for staying on,-roverned by availsble
hand 2nd toe~holds; ropes =nd pitons wre not usually used, - [iy own locotion,=-
on the front scat, outside position,-called for a sort of wedging procedure
combined with a modified inverse laybuel, Such @ jeep ride is somevhat
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sinilar to a ricde on horschaek, ¥hile the feeling of hazard in horscback
riding due to the great altitude at which one sits is not present, it is
replaced by an even greater psychological reuction: the ground whizaing.along
just beneath gives one prauctically the sensation that his feet are drogging,
Prolonged riding, we were told, resulted in sores indistinguishable fron
saddle sores; medicsl authorities prescribe the same treatment for both,
nanely, naacly, interdiction of equitation until healing is achieved,

We reached the lumberjaclz's cemy at Whiskey Creek by mid-afternoon,
Olson, the cook, treated us to "efter-middoge" cofiec; Swedes, like the navy,
are of little use without their coffee, 1 couple of newly-fallen spruce
trecs briefly stopped progress “above Thiske;r Creek and called out the everw
ready oxe. In early evening we reached the end of jeep travel, by the old
trappert's cabin at the neeting of ifciurdo Creck with the Spillimacheen Tiver
31 miles from Parson, Beyond here e walked, for four weeks, -
; Any figures on walling distances which mey be included herewith are given
about "as the crow flies." The true mileage covered by the same crow stumbe
ling along under a heavy pack, through a-pathless  infinity of brush, -rocks,
slide alder, devilts club, fallen trees, steepness and perversity cannot
well be guessed at, RS o R

_Spurt the First: Up ficiurdo Creck to_the Vest Spillimacheen,

The three days of back-packing into the Spilliimacheen Divide were weary
ones,  Our dufile at the sturt amounted to about 120 pounds per mgn, require
ing two carries; well over hzli of the velght was in food, figuring at the
rate of but 2 pounds per wman per day for a month's supply.

A tolerably good pack trail leads up iicifurdo Creek to the mining claim,
Ye followed this for 8 miles and then started steeply up hill through the
"bush", bout 3 miles later we reached an open boggy meadow, well up in the
pass between the Spillimecheen Range and Silent Hountain; here we cached our
loads, susvended by wires between trees zo0 as to be out of reach of bears,
and returned to the trapper's camp, ' :

The others of our party had been in similar country before and had a
Teir idea of what lay ahecd; this vas my first initistion and that first
dey held out two promises,

It had been o 22 mile day, half of it uphill. with .packs-upward of 65
pounds, Three miles verc treilless and steep and it s ny first try at
beating through "bush" under heavy load. Also, ue had returned to comp
after dork and in o rein squall, -

By any previous experience of mine 22 miles over mountain trail with
only a light pack was a good comfortable dayts work, Adding 40 percent.to
my weight, taking away all semblance of trail for a third of the way, and
doing this on our first day out, made it something quite special, The
Promise was that of one hell of a lot of work ahead,

The second promise was mixed up with that alpine meadow we reached,
Patched with flowers, crossed by snow-fed rills, framed in straight standing
Spruces, and with far glimpses of tumbled Snowy mountains that finally made
the horizon,-it caused the first promise to look quite pint-sized, '
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n Tuesday we bade a final "aj#" (Swede for "adieu", in case you haven't
guessed) to the lumberjacks at the trappert!'s cabin, carried our remaining
loads the 8 miles up McMurdo Creck and camped overnight, The next day saw
all our durfle carried Torward to another meéadow, at the top of the pass.,
This was dircetly off the ond of the West Spillimacheen Range, overlooking
e Duncan Creek Valley,

From the pass we saw more of the southern range spread before us., One pile~
o' mountains we looked at with much interest: we thought it to be the Battle
Range, one of our tentative objectives, A better view, from a higher point,
showed the Tattle Pange to be farther to the west, and this other massive
pile was yet nameless; for purposes of our discussion we called it "Nemo"

J
which,-if you recall your Jules Verne,-still means "namei->s”¢

On Thursday Sterling, Arnold and Donald climbed the middle péak of the
"lest Spillimacheen Range, Their route was up the north faic: between two small,
glacwers to thc east rlupe to the bummlt it was a first ss-ent for this peak.

The fourth man spent the day sleeping in the sun, photOgraphing flowers,
with a heel-blister at one e<+rem1ty and a head-cold at e other, and enjoying
the bliss-that only surcease¢ from a heavy packboard can give,  Leisure had
arl; last . cauglt up with me; 4if only for a day,

‘Spurt the Two-th, West Spillimapooks to the Peaver Dunks.,

Relaying. our stuff forwara from the llest Spillimacheen Pass to the Recver
Murecun Divide took two more duys and war attonded by one notable incident, -
Pax tway along,. on the first.day, we nislaid half of our hagpuge at = relay
peint and tﬁln cost us several hourg bf ﬁubrtcrLﬂw the muuAtnLn-uloo,—looP’ng<
fap cerdtain clear landmerlip that wroved: guite othervise for g tiue.. a8 a
result nightfall found the four of u5~at the PG“V(f—DUHCﬁn bLVlu(, canping ow
a caall ﬂr' s ot in ‘a. svamgp vith halfiof our duLfto- e had one of the tents,
tuo slee.ing bags ‘and & miccellany of {ood anc utens ils, . On the next night,
vith both tents and all our other duffle at ndﬂu tho c‘m) in. the suanp vas -
fairly’ comiﬂlt"blt. o - ' i

The' griiny, 0n13, ¢n km ,1np with Dondlc'a ubeuiﬁous "Law of OPDOglteS”
hed certain teatures ahout it,--some good, some bad, ‘he spot wes dry enough,
It was well located as to driridng water with a pond and stresm 20 fcet avay,
uurrounding us with luxwriant elwans. of '_mountain Ihododdndron, masses of
creany uinite blossovrd thit vere a delight to see, Being.in 2 dengc vood,
firewood was gbupdant,. In the stream were a few small fish that we looked at
a bit hungrily. (Another year's telling and these will have grown into a-
ravening school of ‘¢teelhead salmon; @0 go such thlngo), Ptarmlyan and fool-
hens came near enouvh to be clubbed but peaceful counsecl prevailed and they, too,
were let be, The swamp was 8, however, dark enouch to be a haunt of the Dismal
Sauger and hardly .a: upot in which .%o er out dffor a rain, Also, one couldn!'t
see the nearby mountains for the troe

Sd, after our. two nights in the swamp camp we moved tents and belongings
about a mile, out into a broad, open pame trail close to the headwaters of
Beaver River; this was on the old moraine below Beaver Glacier, a placc where
the spruce stand was not yet fully established, Wood was not so plentiful
here and the drinking water, from the silty stream out of the glacier, had to
be settled before use, Refore our tents, however, was the towering view of
Mts, Sugarloaf, Beaver and Duncan with their glaciers and snowfields., Beside
the pure enjoyment ol it, such a view also had its practical aspects:
the glaciers could bhe scrut aiz sed” to determine climbing routes and to locate
"live" areas or avalanche tracks; each distant roar of avalanching snow
turned 2ll cyes upward.to find its origin,

On the day we moved camp, Arnold and I did most of the moving while
Sterling and Donald explored down the Duncan River to "Holway!s" Creek, Their
purpose was to sunvey the, possibilities for getting in to the Battle Range' ' .
from that dlrectlon, Andy and Betty Kauffman, with Norman Brewster, were
working toward the objective from the southwest and our party had some thought
of attempting it from the northeast, The scouts returned with a discouraging
report: it looked as though getting in the 10 mileg or so to the Battle Range
from th direcction; and then coming out again, might well absorb all our time
and energy for a month, So at this time the matter was temporarily ghelved,
Later observations from Mts Sugarloaf’ and Duncan resulted in abandonment of
the idea entirely, I : )
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The Sugarloaf Climb

The peak of Sugarloaf, some 10,750 feet in altitude and 600C feet
above the level of our base camp, was the next objective, Arnold, who takes
a keen delight in mountaineering history, informs me that The "loaf™ was
climbed in 1”“0 by Forster, Huber and Topham and again in 1207 by the Carson
Survey Party; in 1910 the Seuth Peak was g}imbed by Holway alone,

Shoula a real mountaineer read this nccount he probably will want
explicit account of the route than my own words will give him, Go, from
Arnold agsin, I secured the following concise description: we went up the
left edge of Beaver Glacier to the spur rigge leading onto Grand Nevé, then
up the north &rcte 1o the north peak, and finally to the south peak, My own
recollections of the climb, ag you will see¢, are much less precise: 1t was
my first experience with glaciers, snowficlds, icc axe and crampons and the

",UP@ano and newness of everything leit me with but a curious collectior
of i qpres “.lk_)i’n).

It was a long day, sbarting at about 4 Ol'clock dawn with the wading of
icy Beaver River, Then there was a scramble up a long moraine slope, under
the suspicious eyes of a‘family of mountain goats, 4 little higher and we
were gkirting the serac areca with its fantasy of ice—columng and blue-green

epthis, :

Out in the crevasge and spow area, we roped up, Arnold and Donald tiog
turns at the labor of breaking trail., Sterling usuzlly brought up the rear,
as anchor man, I put one foot in front of the other as required and tried
hard to keep rope, ice-axe and crampons in 2 proper state of subjection,

It sometimes seemed as though these items wanted to reach up and bite one,
and a cr.mpon £inally did, TLater I may try to write ccherently about the
ice-axe, -

After the snow-work there was more rock scrambling, this time over
broken, frost-loosencd shale; at times this gounded and felt as though one
b4 s s
‘were vading through the wreck of a crockery store,

We reached Suparloails "“FliL” —presumab]y its first visitors since the
time of Holway in 1910,-enjoyed the usual climbing lunch of hardtick, jam,
-nuts, raisins and chocolute, teok pictures (lways tied in to the rope-end
and under watchful eyes), ond briefly rested among the rock crevices away
from the wind, Arnold notoed compass bearings and made sketches for luter use
in £i1ling in'some of the unmapped topography to the gouth

About this time the thinkers of the party, with too much leisure on
their minds,-and with the aid of a protractor and crude . plumb-bob-began to
rationalize as usuval, They decided that perhaps the snow—corniced peik a
half-mile avay might be a litlle higher thin where we were, making it the
true summit of Sugarloaf; vrivately, I couldn't see what difference that
shoula qdkh hut, anyway, we climbed up onto that peak too (the south peak)
and ‘then hcaded back ior G,

> did not retuvrn to camp that night, The last traces of light, about
hine O'c]ock gsaw u3 w.ll below the glacier, picking our weoy among the rocks
of the long moraine slope, A half-hour later found us, roped together for
safety, loweri ng ourselves by turns down the steep bed of a cold water
trickle, hilf sitting in wator, with a wet rope and weary dispositions.
About, Lﬁ‘n we located-mos tly by feel,-some dead tree-snags fallen from the
 Crumbling morain-crost above; and thl these to feed o warming fire we spent
the hours until davn in the 100 of a boulder, alternately dozing and swapping
yardo, freezing on one sldo and steaming on the other, It was & memorable

night in good company. A two-hour walk in the diwn light brought us to camp
and fOO\\ .

Donaldts first remark on untying his tent-entry was "Heyl someone's been
here, I never tie up my tent this way," It seecmed-a joke; we were in a
country visited only by occasional w1nte%'trappers and we knew of no mountain-
€ers who had been here since Holway's visit a third of a century before, A
note in Arnoldts tent disclosed that two men,-Fabergd and Speck,-were camped
nearby and would like to meet ugs, - We had several pleasant visits with them,
They had just cone up the Beaver River-a route which was to be our outward
course; in their short stay they made climbs of Sugarloaf and the south
peik of Duncan .nd then headed back down the Beaver,
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There now ensued 4 days of intermittent rain, which resolved into a
foot or so of new snow on the peaks above us, Our army mountain tents proved
to be of wuterproof falric,-as advertised,-but someone had forgotten to coct
the sewed seams and these dripped merrily ("merrily" in restrospect only ',

onald's technigue of building a pile of spruce boughs on which to pit-~n uis
tent paid off somewhat:; It pgave us the semblance of an island about vl
ihc water trickles floved as in scuppers, leading *tc¢ 112 corner gromme*

N

hcles from whénce they finally escaped to the lawis: L..e ohtdoors, T
other tent (Take Wexler, it came to be culled) fared ! oo wll; one 3+ % faw

Sterling veuaring his ruin jacket for protcction insice his wet sleenins
hag, The sun finally came out; we dried our wet belongings, picked tiny
gtrawberries at the rate of a mouthful an hour, slept, cte and felt better,

The next climb was the south peak of it, Duncan, The day started with

a scramble up over the timbered spur that lies belween the Beaver and Duncan
headwaters, bringing us out to Duncan Glacier, The truaverse of the glacier
was enlivened by one crevasue,-a shallow one,-vhich had 1o be circumvented the
hard wey: we went into it and then climbed up out of it, There also was the

rogeing of an awvialunche truck safe enough at thic time of diy but not loiter
ed over, The glacier route brought us to the East 4rote(to me another mess

of "broken crockery" as on the Sugarloaf climb), which lead us to the soutl
peal of ilt., I'uncun,

This day the mechunics of climbing were less new to me and there seene!
more time to abscrb the. other impressions of the nounfmlnu. There were the
blue-green depths of the glacicr crevasnes with the fine.tracery on their
wills, There were the 1lights ond shadows one could find in a1l the whiteacss
of enow, Thire were the avalanche tracks to be studied and avoided, and the
grandstind view of one nparby avalanche with the muited roar of its tong ol
rolling snow, Beyond all was the calm serenity of the distant snowy mountoins
from the tep of Dunc.n wes a sweep of scenery to stiy long in onel's memory,
Seventy milcs to the east we gaw Assiniboine and the other peaks of the
Rockies; way to-the nerth were the great icefields; northwest were the half-
digcernible peaks of last year's cxpedition; c¢loser in, northerly and north- =
west, was our friend Supgrloaf, with Mbs, Grand and Wheeler and the snowfields
of Deville and Iilecillowact ccheloned beyond, Southwesterly was the Dattle
Range; we wondered- 10 the Kauffman party might be even then on Mt, Butters,
Southerly wus w nev and uncharted territory,-the ‘Houston and "Holway?ts"
Creek country vith our ncﬁiy "liscovered" Wt, Nemo, Far to the southeast we
saw the smokc-plume of' a forest fire, Much of the distant topography was
known to Sterling from previous journeys and his being able to give the
names to the land added mot a 1ittle to oneg's delight in it,

Cne of my most vivid impressions is that connected with the wearing of
dark snow-goggles up among the snowiields. As you put them on, the blue-white
glare of the snow, the ccbalt blue of the sky, the green of the far forests
gives place to another world, You are in an immensity of blacks and whites,
As your ecyes relgx from thﬁ glare, the snow takcs on a pure whiteness,
sculpturcd only by gray shadows und without truce of other colors; the vault
of the sly is essentially Llwul relieved by charp vhite clouds merging into
the tenuous gray of the higch 01rru clouds, this a Lackdrop for the even
blecker mountiin masses; every rock scam and crevice stands out sharply,
either in shadings of "black" or in dense black slashod by crevice-caught
snow, It 1s un ctching of large masses limned in wonderful detail, unrelieved
by colors,

f

A minor cmergency on the downward trip demonstrated our mountaineering
technigque, The lead man, Arnold, suddenly slid into a shallow crevasse;
the secend man, Dongld, with limited warning, was unable to recover and slid
nearly to the euge of it. The third man,-Pete,-promptly forgot all he had
been told, let go the sure anchor of his imbedded ice-axe, grabbed the rope
with both hands; dug in his heels and,-he firmly believes-stopped the slide,
Sterling, meunwhile, was well pos Jtlonod'ubove, the handle of his ice-axe
planted decply in the snow, waiting to take the load, Fveryone recovered
and grinned; my chagrin lasted gquite a while,

With regard to the above incident, it should be mentioned that four
men were involved and that there are at least that many versions of what
happened, In later argument over the matter Donald insisted that he had
snubbed the rope; dterling quite agreed with him, pointing out that the word
ngnub" me:ns to "treat with scorn" or to "have nothing to do with,"
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Sleeping in the wet tent, with heels propped up on a pack to keep out
of the puddles, had caused a crick in one of my knees; it was hardly apparent
at first but became quite painful on the return from Duncan, It was
impoasible to say whether it was a temporary thing due to Iz tlpue«curable by
rest and food,-cr whether it might be something more serious, After some
discussion of the matter,-and after chewing another reilectlve straw,-

Sterling thought it best to put aside the original plan of getting to
glacier circle over the high Deville Neve gnd we headed down the deVcr
River instead. Decisions such as this may seem simple in retrospect; at the
time, with their possibilities for good or bad unknown, théy cun be most
important .nd they may make or break a trip,

Third Spurt, Beaver Duncan Divide to Glacier Circle,

The last day of July saw us wading, for the last time, the wide, cold
shallows of the Beavér Fiver in the divide sand then houang down its left
bank, Our food consumption to date, plus ruthlese discarding, had now
reduced our loads to 60 or 70 pounds per man, my pack wags the lightest of
the lot-but it still was a heuvy enough load to roll benecth and rise up
with, The west or "true left" river bank was. chosen, since, if the knee
showed improvement, we could strike west up (1dnd (lacier to the Deville
snowlield without further stream crossing, By late afternoon, despite
several VLgcmoL nassages by Donald, the knee still ached, o the Dev1l1c
plan was given up and we made dnotlur fording of the Jkthr, now g”own to
a re%pcctdwle stream, Sterling carried an end of the rope across,-getting
well dunked,-and then the rest waded across with the packs; the wuter was
waist deep And ice-cold, and it required n strong assist, from the rope to
keep onel's balance in thc swift water, That Qanlnp'" camp was in a grassy
meadow studded with blucbells; rills of snow-fed 1“tor’m’ue their little.
sounds all about us, The troublesome nno WS without an mchb the next
morning and gave 1o trouble again,

Three hours bpyund the blucb‘i] me: duw and we. came to a well-def'ined
trail —Lho first since MHcilurde Creelk ovﬁr 2 weeks backs Lt proved to be
1nturrup, :d by fallen trees,-:bout 10 to the. mlle,wbut it was a trail and
a great relief frim the s'ow. patience-trying. way through the "bu h", Bush
packing under heavy londs becomes quite a task: it is Qontlruouu repetltlon
of scrambling over fallen logs, through wet brush, pushing aside springy
boughs, across bogs, and steeply up and down over loose rocks or slippery
slopes, Occasionally there are open and feirly level stretches but these
seem few, I had rnrely aopreciated a trail so much.as this; one we came upon,
It gave us a new sense ¢f ease and relaxation and ;mt us all in a skylarking,
holiday mood, Qur 5 mile trudge down the trail to Beaver Camp,-through
long shadowy aisles of towering spruces and giant cedars, was a fast: and, good
one, At Beaver Camp there is a forester's locked cabin,;and little else but
scenery, - , ‘ R

Then ensued twe days of loafing in the sun about. Rcavsr Camp,. With
much rest, food under our bel ts, and equipment well:. drlcu out, we really
”recharged our batteries," It was my first real sense, on this trip,.of - .,
being completely relaxed, full of the sun's warmth and at ease. Forester's
sometimes came to Beaver Camp on horseback and the resulting manured.spots
about the corral and along the trails were marked by‘ tands of mushroons;-
Donald, our mushroon addict, had a field day 1ﬂent¢fylng the varieties w1th
all their resounding Latin names; with firm faith in hig knowledge he cooked
up a soup of rough-stemmed Boic+u in water and powdered milk and supped
heartily: the others of us found the flavor good but dared little more
t?gn a lip-wetting taste; it wae Donald's inning for he s suftered no ill- |
e bctu.

.

The westerly view from Beaver Camp was superb, ‘At your feet were the
flat islands formed where a side stream flowed into the Beaver River, Your
eyes moved upward from them, over the forested valley, up pdst the alder-
covered gashes of old avalanche tracks, up over the rocks above timberline - . !
and finally to the snowy top of Selwyn, This peak framed by the rock .
precipices of the Guardsmen,-as Mts, Macoun and Topham are called,--dominated
all the lesser details, Your eyes would take in flowers, streams and wooden
slopes but finally they would turn agnin to the hngh'vlope of Selwyn,.

Another day saw us under packs once more, crO“"lng over the now full-
grown Beaver River on,-surprisingly,-a.little car that rode along a steel
cable, Theh we started up through the woods for (lacier €ircle and Mt, .
Selwyn, four miles auwcy,
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On this day we encountered the severest travel of our entire trip, ¢
After an easy climb through the woods we found a 300-yard width of arbor
vitae between us and the bare rock beyond. A thousand-foot climb would have
brought us above it, We started through and found too late.tast we should
rave gone up, It proved to be an almost impenctrable mass of the small
¢lghtly-growing cedars, sprung up in an avalanche irick, TU snascheu at us
and cur pack with a thousand springy fingers as we s’owly wormed our way _
through, under and over it, After three hours hot work we finclly came out
to the rock slopes beyond, Sterling had won through ~herd of *he rest of us;
he reported that he would spot our location by the movement of the'foliage
and minutes later the foliage was still moving in very nearly the same spot.

By late afternoon, after.crossing the boulder field below Deville
Glacier and. scrambling up a 500-foot moraine slope, we were in the high
valley called Glacier €ircle, - After some searching we found the originally
well-built, but now dilapidated, cabin that Sterling lmew of ; its unkempt
interior and its littered front yard let us know that we were nearing the
warrens of men again, We pitched our tents in the spruce woods, but did use
the cabin for a night or two after we had time to give it a cleaning up.

Glacier Circle is a high hanging valley at about 6000 feet altitude; it
bas a fairly flat floor,—partly wooded and partly in marshy, flower-dotted
open-meadows, A ring of steep cliffs nearly encircles it, with half-a-dezen
- »ibbon--like streams dropping into it from the esnowfield above, Across

its lower ends the moraine slope dams in the water to form a mountain leke
Shaped like an arrow head; turquoise in color when seex against the afteraoon
sun, it looked a cold, steely blue, flecked with pink, when we saw 1% f.om the
mest one early dawn, A lively stream tumbles from the lake down over the
€00 foot moraine dam. Out in the upper. meadows a”*e sevoral projecting
grivite - islands on which spruce trees have found footing; one of these
‘i*'rﬁmjnscent of a certain sketch of San Michele . On one edge of the velley
the soruces have ventured too close to the cliffs; the destruction wrought

Ly snow avalanches with their attendant winds can-be traced in the swaths
‘tirough the trees, o g bl g PR

. Our one climbing day from Glacier Circle took us over the shoulder of
‘Mt. Fox across Fox Glacier, up on Mt. Hassler (11,123 feet, the highest peak
'in the Southern Selkirks); and then over to adjéining Mt, Selwyn (11,025
feet)., It was more glatier and snow work, more plodding: over loosé, shaly

roc slopes, culminating in another sweeping pancrawma’ of near and distant
hountains and valleys. Again there was the feeling ‘of being a tiny speck,-
though a:reasonaply triumphant one,-in a grea® vasiness, . Omall triumphs

of this sort, impersonal to the rest of the world and having little to do
_with any earthly concept of -usefulness, are none the less a refreshment to
‘one's inner being. ' ' o

The return, down over Deville Glacier, struck a snag in getting past the
icefall, We were a couple of hours finding a route down oer the cliffs along
*the east edge of the glacier; after much scouting Sterling and Arnold located
a usable way down, a short rapelle was the final key to the problem,

» Donald, behind me on the rope, saved me twice from my inexperience that
day. Up on the shoulder of Selwyn my feet took to fumbling with the rocks
and he steadied me with the rope, On Deville cliffse a hundred-pound rock,
my handhold: for a moment, hurtled down past me; 1 'might have done likewise,
perhaps, except for his assist on the rope again, (211, that's what Donalds
and ropes are for, ) Mountaineering,-it appears to this amateur,-requires a
curious combination of speed mixed.with‘great'aaaution;-thé two seem quite
incompatible until one gradually finds that confidence is the catalyst by

which they are combirned,

The delay on the rock slopes made another night biveouae seem imminent,
but the problem suddenly finding solution, a hard, fast walk brought us into
camp by the last light of :dusk, ‘ '

At this point we were through with ice-axe work and a deseription of this
implement and its ways might. be included,
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On Ice Axes

The Romans had their two faced Janus, Stephenson wrote of Dr, Jeky} and
Mr. Hyde, Cliristianily has in Satan an Angel fallen from grace, Mountglneers?
They have the ice-axe,-inanimate perhaps, but of a truly dual personality
nevertcheless,

For the benefit of the blissfully ignorant, the ice-axe is a tool
developed for mountainecrs usc in snow and ice, It somewhat ?esembles
a lightly built pick-axe, The head, about 12 inches asor 08, 1s made of
steel,ﬁfOPQOd,'tompéred,‘and‘ground; one end of the head tapers to o long
curved point; the other end is flattened like a small adz blade, The
three-foot wcoden handle attiches to the head by a well-reinforeed eye;
1ts other end terminates in a metal spike, The tool is beautifully designed
for its purpcsc: it is quite light to carry; the cvtiing edge is useful in
hacking out steps on icy slopes; the sharp-pointed end may be driven in to
secure a hold in firm snow or ice or to increase onc': reach, The long,
spikxed handle is especially useful; holding the axe by *%s he-d and jabbing
the handle decply into soft snow at every other Step, it gives a good anchor
against sliding; the long handle readily renctrates +he rew, fluffy snow
into the more firmly vacked leyers beneatl; with a Joop of the rope throvm
about the implanted bondle one cun brake quite heavy leads, Even the handles
oval cross-scction ig functionally bPlanned; a slisht twist of the head and
the ovil handle enlarges its hole in the snow so that it is casily pulled
out. Tt would appear that the-axe is a boon companion in its proper element.,

Now lets look a little further into this thing, As you travel through

the bush toward the mountoeins, it gives little sign of its capabilities one
way or the other, True it ic « little troublesome; . because of its length,
it cannot be packed away; the best way to carry it is to ram the handle

down aleng the edge of the packboard,-threuded through the lashings and tie
it in securcly; you are frequently made aware of its preserice for, if you
tie it high, the T-shaped head projects above yourvlcad and gets caught in
tree limbs; vhile if you tie it dlow, the long spike comes below your load
and catches on things, whilc the heaid miy work around to nestle agiinst the
back of your ncck, At Comp you must hung it safely out of harm's woy and then
not forgct it the next morning when you break camps  So far, however, it has
been but a nodorate nuisance, s : .

Then you take it on a climb, You start out frech, with a light pack
on your tack und ice-axe in hand, Pading a stream, it is quite useful in
keeping your balance; up the moraine slopes you carry it jauntily; using it
occasionally to steady yourself, Then you have a little rock climb and you
begin to have some slight doubts about it; it seems to be grtting the way
more than usual but you soon forget that, Upon the snow slopes the ice-axe
finully comes into its element: 1t gives you a great feeling of confidence
as you ram the hundle deeply into the snow and more than once ‘it saves you
from sliding; you gain almest o positive affection for it and you wonder
how you ever cume to mistrust the little devil, )

Well, itt's when you. come to the mean going of the loose, crumbly rock
ridges that you finally and fully see the other, the evil,side of the s ield,
Now the going gets rouph, fvery foot step has to be consciously and rapidly
analyzed for its treachery: one you can trust, one you use lightly and quickly,
one slides a little under, you; you try not to let any of them throw you,
You're not quite sure whether a slab is fixed for all time or whether it is a
frost—loosened, delicately bulanced thing waiting only an extra ounce to g0
tumbling dovn, You long for half a doszen hand-holds, You find you are no
octopus and have but two hands, - Then you find that even these two are no good
for in your left hand is the ever present coil of rope, leading to the man
ahead, and in your right hand is that confounded ice-nxel So you do the best
you can with 2 fistful of rope, one with a fistful of 1Xe, Somewhere nlong
the way you rig a wrist thong for the axe which is of some help; with this
youtre not so likely to drop it over a cliff in n weak moment, But it still
remains a clumsy, clattering impediment to free use of those precious handholds




and your animosity toward it becomes personal indeed, On the way down you
try tyine it to your pack: you tie it low and the spiked handle elther
awkwardly catches in crevices or jabs you in the leg, and the head worms
around to poke its cold steel ‘into your neck; you tie it high ond the head

- reaches out to snag overhanging rocks and the handle spike now gives you
only an occagsionil st.b in the buttocks., The high position seems to give the
most mitieations of your troubles anc you leave it so, you have long ago
turned to'profguity for relief,~first silently, then more and more vocnllys;
long vears oo piloting o cir behind erratic motorists are hardly adequate
tr.ining for this ordeal but you are thankiul for such stock of short
inglo-Saxon expressions as you have, iy fulminations made a noteworthy
contribution to the melting of at least two glaciers in the Southern Selkirks.
Also Itm now doubly barred from that clun of mountaineers who are of the
strong, silent type. :

This should give the reder some slight concept. of the remarkable
dualism thalt is inherent in the lowly ice-axe, '

One mipht supposc that the Bermani-soled ski shoes we all wore would
likewise seecm a mixed blessing: they appear enoriously elumsy and weigh
nenrly seven pounds to the pair., Somehow, I felt nothing ‘but undiluted
affection for these monsters, : .

Fourther Spurt, Homzward

The trelr up over the c¢lifi behind Glacier Circle and then across the
illecilleract snoufield to Peiley Rocks,-(in the shadow of Sir Deonald)-
marked our list day as o four-man team., The going wes quite safe and Sterling
let mc set the pace; as is the manner of inexpert pace-setters I went too

By this time my supply of film had become rather low,-a thing which I
regretied exceedingly on our crossing of the Tllecillewaet Nevé, This
expansc of snovw was something to please a mathematician, had he been along,
It stretched away in great warped surfoces that could almost be set to
equations, Superimposed on the primary surfaces were sub-p:tterns of ridges,
furrowe and hollows, swecping along with hill and dale like contour plowing.
Some patterns secemed to be formed by flowing water und others from direct
melting or subliminution by the sun; winds may have contributed as well,

Mt. Sir Donald with its out-lying skirt (no comments, please) knelt alone at
the northern edge of the snow plain, looming slowly larger as we plodded
toward it; around weére farther and lesser peaks but Sir Donald dominated the
neve,

Below Perley Rocks ‘we struck the t ail that drops 40C0 feet to the

ruilroad at Glacier, B, C, On the down tril we found a small camp which
later proved to belong to a solo-climber named Petit, the third man we were
to meet in nearly a month's travel, - Beneath Mt. Sir Donald, at about 7500
feet, three of us made camp, intending to stay as long as our food lasted;
Sterling decided he'd better get back to hig bread=and-butter work and alter
secing our camp set up,-left us here, Arnold and Donald attempted an ascent
of (Sir Donald the next day but thé weather turned nasty and they compromised
by making the less exposed climb of Uto Peak instead; en route they were
joined by{;otit!,who had heard of' their climbing plans from Sterling the ..
ugeﬁiggvziig§: ig 3%&5§§ié czfrly Qextﬁmornimg qA;cguld see a.faingtgrm.cbmirg

Pt B L N amp dnﬂﬂheaded for Glacier, reaching civilization
cabin, with Rotly Tubom 1o hovbons, s b0, Jadian pine Club
two steck dinnor; ipiecé fo; th; ég;{ @i:weajfff end oi.thc trip. ‘(Uq}es§
ending). . TECE, _ ' ree days,. constituted a more fitting

. At this stage ctatistics seem a bit boresome to the writer ‘esoeciaLiy.
since they must be jualified in so many ways to give them‘meaniég.“TO make.
4 very rouch cotimate, we walked,-apart from fhe. climbs,-26 mides by trail and
50 miles suns trail, The: climbs, if coﬂverted.intoxmiles, would have
considerably less meaning; of ‘the threc main climbs two were of dawh—to—duSk
length *(16 hours’ or £0), and the other one spilled over into the next mornin
by a .couple of hours, It was a four week trip., .. ; W e
.
o +Op thls‘Jou%ne¥ I had hoped to find what makes mountiineering,-with all .
1t5 toil and hardship by urban standards,-so appealing to the'fhou'and or. 50
people on this continent who enjoy it, I may the<foﬁnd out,- A e
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