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CHAIRMAN'S REPORT

One of the t=sks that fzlls to the K.M.C. Chzirman
is the penning of some kind of annual report for the
Kerabiner. After reading Chesirmen's and Chairwomen's
reports dating back to 1970, I have decided that these
essays 211 have certazin features in common. First, there
is the review of the past season's activities 2t rock
school, in casmps, in the field of conservztion, =2nd at
socigl functions., Next, comes the predictablg warning
about apathy and lack of perticipstion on the pert of
people who belong to the club. Fellow KMCers, I =zm
afrzid the pattern remz2ins the ssme.

Perhzps the keynote for the K.M.C. in 1977 wes
diversification. More new people where begged, bullied,
or c2joled into serving on the Executive Committee, while
others experienced their first responsibilities =s
leaders of trips. The K.M.C. expanded its Rock School
to a2 three-part Basic Mountaineering Course (rock, snow
and ice, and winter travel) under the able guidance of
Peter Wood. This seems to have been a successful format,
but required even more work, time, and effort on the pert

of the instructors. The Executive znd generzl membership



are very greteful to those people who made the schools
2. success.,

Our two camps-climbing »nd hiking-under the =ble
generalships of Jim Brennan, and Ezrl Jorgensen with
John Stewart, respectively, were 2g2in successfully
undertaken. Ih the realm of shorter excursions, many
spring, summer, and autumn day snd weekend trips were
completed. A highlight of the summer schedule wes =
women's dzy climb of the west pezk of it. Prestley, the
kind of trip that, in the opinion of the Chesirmen,
should become 2 regul=sr club feature.

The club's finsnci=l situstion remsins strong,
especizlly since there is no longer any tzlk of building
new cabins. In fect, "the cabin affair" now centres on
the question of removing c2bins and huts.

Our Social Cheirwomen, Peggy Le Page, orgenized 2
round of banquets 2nd slide shows that gave the member-
ship 2 chence to socizlize the year round. Thenks sre
again due to Peggy and her many assistants.

Other committee chairman also worked long =2nd herd
in 1976. Derek Willens (Conservation), Peter McIver
(Secrétary), Bob Dean (Treszsurer), Eric Norton (Trips),
Stan Baker =nd Guy Woods (C2bins and Tr=ils), David
Whiting (Newsletter), ss well as my predecessors, Dsve

Adams 2nd John Carter, 2re some of the people who deserve
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credit for keeping the K.M.C. in operation.

The second psrt of my report desls with some of the
problems the K.M.C. faces. The Mountain Rescue Group
hes been discontinued because of lack of interest on
the p~rt of 211 but » sm=1ll core of people. Our relation-
ship'with the Federsztion of Mountaineering Clubs of B.C.
has foundered because of lack of time or inclination on
the part of KiCers to perform the necessary lisison work.
Easy access to Mulvey Meadows has put increased strezin
on the fragile environment of that basin. Should the
club do anything about this situation? Can the club do
anything about 1it?

The aforementioned difficulties are typiczl of the
dilemm=2s that any club faces. Keeping in mind the stzted
aims of 2 club, the members should a2sk themselves wh=t
the limits of the club's responsibilities should be. It
is the Chesirmen's opinion that the organization of 2 club
should adapt to its membership instead of the people's
f{tting into 2 rigid framework of what 2 club should be.
Thus, if certg}n committees or endesvors are not continued,
it is--I feel--because the genefal membership wants it
that way.

Best wishes to 211 for 1978.
Kim Kratky
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A Wslk with the K. M. C.

by Don 3unysn

Having =2ccepted with only mild misgivings Leo's
invitation to join the K. M. C. Annusl Trek, I =2lmost
misgave tot2lly when I received his letter 2nd map
setting out the itinerary. I had ta2ken on 2n ordesl
like that? Well, after a2 day or two my courage
returned a2nd I started jogzing like fury to get myself
fit enough to accompeny this pride of mountzin lions.
Thus, a month or so later, I found myself st night-
f21l =t Mud L=ke, Alberts, lat 50° 47' 20" N., long
115° 18' 20"W., alt. 6230.54 feet a. s. 1. (pop., 2
handful of loggers), a delightful spa easily reached
by car. Bedding down with me in a rain-swept, unw=lled
horse-barn were Stan 32ker (trek lezder), Vivien Bowers,
Dizne 3oyce, Leo Gansner, J=nice Is=2=c, Libby Mertin,
Peter Spesrm-n (who h=d joined St2n in =n esrlier trip

to reconnoitre our route), =2nd Lind2 Willi=mson.

Sunday, August 7ths Mud Lake to French Creek ileadow

(four map miles, plus one and one-half miles of zig-zag,
ascent 1,100")

The storm subsided, morning came, we brezkfasted,

and Stan and Peter set off in two cars to leave one
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spotted on a2 logging road nesr Watridge Lske (or
Werridge Lake, according to the map used) about seven
miles to the northwest, in order to cut out some dull
walking at trek's end. They returned and we sterted
off around half-past ten, myself staggering weakly

in the rear. Soon we plunged into the brush jungle
of French Creek and bush-whacked roughly South-South-
West, up and up and up. Leo lagging because he had
been weakened by 'Montezuma's Revenge' (which here
might be more aptly called the Canmore Canter) end

I lagging because I need no excuse, we sometimes in
the dense brush lost all sight of the m2in party and
had to "coo-ee" for direction-pointing replies. We
paused for lunch at sbout 6,700 feet and eventuszlly
made camp in a plessant meazdow at 7,300 feet near the
foot of French Glacier, around three o'clock.

After recovering from the ascent, we tested our
skills with crampons and ice-axes on a tongue of ice
conveniently close by. Fortunately, the ice was dirty,
and Stan therefore did not insist on our practising
the backwards-upside-down ice-axe arrest. After supper,
we hung our food in bags from trees to discourage vesr-
mints, then philosophized by firelight for a time before

going to our beds.



Monday, August 8th: French Creek ¥Meadow via H=ig Glacier
To Lawson Lake. (six and one-half miles, plus some
indeterminate divegation; 1,800 feet ascent, 1,800 feet

descent)

This was the day of the great ascent. We broke
camp around eight, 2nd begzn plodding snd sliding up
moraine =2nd telus until we rezched the ice of French
Glacier =t 2pproximstely 8,400 feet. Then out ceme the
ice axes 2nd on went the crampons: more comfortable,
but for me not =2lwsys more secure--my right crzmpon
would keep slipping off, usueslly when I was ler~ping
nimbly over a crevasse. We reached the crest of the ice
the junction of the French and Haig Glaciers, 9,100 feet
a. s. 1., at noon. There we stopped in zlorious sun-
light, feasting our eyes and our guts simultaneously,
before descending the Haig Glacier. We first came off
the ice on its east flank, then crossed to the west for
an eesier egress. Our besutiful weather disintezr~ted,
and our pleszsure was enhanced by bursts of r=2in, occe-
sionel heil =nd gusts of wind.

Later, we entered 2 hsunted forest. Although the
weather improved, our spirits fluctusted 2s we kept
losing one @znother mysteriously. We were briefly re-
united 2t the impressive 'Turbine Canyon' of the Upper
Kananaskis River, only ysrds wide end over 2 hundred

feet deep, where we were amszed to find 2 party of
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YMCA girls (sic) rappelling down the wall of the
canyon. Leaving this unexpected sight, we resumed our
enactment of 'A Midsummer Night's Dream', halloing
through the haunted woods looking for one another.
Eventuzlly we united 8gsin on the shores of Lawson
Lake, 2nd made cemp. Nsturally we attributed our con-
fusion to faulty maps--but perhzps the forest wass
enchanted.

As we finished supper the wind rose, a tent blew
down and the rains came. We treed the provisions,

gossiped in the rain, and so went to bed.

Tuesday, August 9th: at Lawson Lake
(Elevation 7,300 feet) |

The rain drizzled slowly to a halt szround nine in
the morning and figures began to emerge from tents.
The rest of what became a besutiful day w=s spent in
individusl pursuits: scouting, clambering, photographing,
drying boots, recovering from the 'Canmore Canter'. 1In
the evening, five young men from Edmonton mzde camp near-
by 2nd eventuzlly wandered over to visit us. On 2 three-
week back-packing trip scheduled to end at Field, they
had hiked from the road-end at the Kananaskis Lakes.
They said the trail was good. They also told us the
Perseid meteors would be showering during the next few

nights: of our own group, only your ‘'umble narrestor
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subsequently crawled out of his szck to gaze.

Nednesd-y, August 10th: Lawson L=ke via l~ude Lake to
'Horsefly Junction'. (five 2nd one-h=zlf miles, 400
feet up, 2,400 feet down)

Ne made our 'nine-o'clock start' by nine-thirty
and in glorious weather quickly hiked the less thesn
two miles to M=ude Lake (7,700 feet). There, four
rods caught 2 dozen good sized trout in twenty minutes,
and before the fish biologists 2nd w=rdens could cstch

. up with us, we p2cked our p=cks =»nd continued through

the North Kan2na2skis P=2ss. Descending to Riley Clreek,
we enjoyed m~gnificent views of the Roy-l 3roup: then =
hot dusty plod brought us to the junction of Riley Creek
»>nd the Pecllisser River in ersrly =fternoon. There ~mong
the horseflies we rezd = helpful note left by some kind
person to sdvise p=ssers-by how to rezch the P=lliser
treail. The gzist wzs to cross the River, 'scurt' o
beevér pond, 2nd push on up 2s best one could. Ais the
horseflies settled ever thicker, we debzted whether or
not to 30 on, until it was time to mske c2mp anyway,
which we did.

We cooked =nd ste = monstrous surfeit of trout.
The Edmontonians me=znwhile csme swesting down the trail
2nd comped close by. Satiety descended on us with the
dusk and in due course we descended on our beds. I

l=2ter w=2tched the Perseids.
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Thursday, August llth: 'Horsefly Junction' to Spray
River Crossing East of Leman Lake (50° 45°' 20"

N. 115° 24' 20" W.) (seven and one-hzlf miles,
ascent of 2,000 feet, descent of 1,100 feet)

Again packing up before our neighbors, we crossed
the Palliser, 'scurted' the besver pond, and bush-
whacked up~hill until we found the well-defined trail.
Then, with Libby (who had run out of cigerettes and
obviously hoped to get to a tobacconist before night-
f211) setting a merciless pace, we boiled a2nd puffed
up the Palliser River, over the P-lliser Pess (7,300')
and down the Spray River, hurtling heedlessly pzast the
beauties of the wsyside, until our protesting joints
creaked to a stand-still near a river-crossing at
about 6,200 feet elevation. And there we camped.

The Edmontonians came along about sunset. A pot-
licking deer disturbed both camps this night, ﬁut even
Bigfoot couldn't have pulled my aching bones out of the
sack.

Friday August 12ths 50° 45' 20" N., 115° 24' 20" W.

to Spray River footbridze. (eight miles, descending
600 feet, not counting side-trip)

Diane and Peter pushed off esrly, to get out of
the wilderness that day. The rest of us got away before
nine o'clock. At the junction with the trail to Leman

Lake, we dumped our packs, forded the Spray barefoot and
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lizhtly trod the mile to Leman L2ke, where we g2zed
and clicked shutters but did not fish. B32ck to our
loads and the right benk of the Spray, we continued
downstresm to 3irdwood Creek, where we lunched, the
Edmonton Leds joining us briefly.

In the afternoon the rain attacked, first lightly,
then thunderously and then heavier still. 'We slushed
and splodged our cheery way onwards, enjoyed yet
another barefoot crossing of the Spray and continued
on down the River until we re-crossed yet again. This
crossing, the last, was by means of a2 well-made, new
and unmapped footbridge at spproximetely 50° 51 15" N.,
115° 26' 30" W., about a half-mile from the south tip of
Spray Lazkes Reservoir. It provides 2n alternsztive route
for hikers headed into either the Mount Assiniboine sare=a
or the Sprzy River trails.

We crossed, and cemped. The rain psused long enough
for us to put up our tents, then resumed and pelted down
all night long. Sorely tried by the unrelenting down-
pour, I first burned Leo's and my supper snd then spilled
it on the ground and had to stﬁrt again., My langusge wes

shocking!
Saturday, August 13th: Spray River to Watridge Lake

(one and one-half miles, negligible ascent)

After we hed breakfasted wet, the rain stopped =nd
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we decamped and strolled out to Stan's car at Watridge
Lake. One car rolled away and before long three cars
rolled back. Soon we were on our way to showers,
sherry and beer in Canmore, a la® lunch in Banff and
the partings. End of a most enjoyable experience:s

per arduz ad astra. I'm very grateful to the K. M. C.

for letting me join their annusl trek. I found the
whole trip great fun, even if I did grumble at times

about lack of 'togetherness' on the trails.

Maps: Dept. of Energy Mines and Resources, Topographic
Maps 1:150,000: 82J/14 and 82J/11 (Edition 2).

i T =
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St Mary's pypine Pk

1977 Hikinz Camp

by John Stewesrt ‘

This yeesr's Hiking Cazmp w2s held from 3S=turd-~y,
August 6th to Sund=y, August 15th in St. 1»ry's Alpine
Provinci-l P=ark. The park, althouzh not remote, is
still wilderness with no tr=ils =2nd is visited by only
2 hendful of hikers in =2ny one summer. Its m2in =ttra=ct-
ions =2re its myri=d l2kes =2nd weterfa2llss there =re more
than fifty l2kes large enough to be n2med in =n =res
eight miles north-south by four ezst-west.

We were twenty KMC hikers: Agnes »nd Ted 3=ker,
Madge 2nd Jack Hollington, Connie W2h, Earl Jorgenson,
Kay and John Stewart, Elizesbeth Wallach, Jim Keinholz, &
Jim YcLzren, Tricis and Reino Rasku, Hans =nd Steven
Rensing, I=n Bult, Meg=n Moorcroft, Csrolyn, Stephen,
and Peter Sehr=mm, plus Helen Peschey =s cook.

Ne cemped in the centr=2l p=rt of the p=rk =t 7,500
feet =t the e=2st end of Price L=ke. Jpen groves of l-rch
=sltern=ted with gr=ssy meodows =nd bsre rock. Our fifteen
tents were widely sc=ttered =2long the slope which rises
gently 2 hundred y=rds from Price Lazke to =2 line of cliffs
which drop to the me=zdows of Keer Lazke. At the south eesst
corner of Price Lake the shores are low with = dozen | :

plessant terns offering warmer bzthing than the l~ke, end
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the outlet stresm f=2lls in =2 series of small wsterfells
amid wildflower mes~dows, much photogr=sphed, 2nd promptly
n=2med the Japznese Gardens. Equelly photogr=phed were
the crags of Trinity Mountain and Trinity Spire, with their
scree and snow slopes dropping directly into the far end of
the lake, and brilliantly reflected in the esrly morning
and evening ca2lm waters.

The westher was beautiful for nearly all seven desys
of hiking. The hot summer hzd dried most of the mezdow
pools, leaving us slmost free of the mosquitoes =nd flies
which often mske camplife miserable in this psrt of the
Purcells. We started our hikes e2rly enough to be b=ck
for 4130 tea most =2fternoon days, with swims, rests, resd-
ing, end dinner time b2sking in the l=te 2fternoon sun.
The open woodlands were in mzny places still surprisingly
full of flowers in spite of the dry summer: yellow Arnice,
purple Asters, and red Paint Brush formed attr=ctive messes
of varied colour. |

Highlights of our hikes were Totem Pesak, whose steep
pyramid above the south west corner of Totem Leke, 2lthough
only 8,100 feet in elevation, dominates the central pesrt of
the park, snd from which we counted seventeen lesrger l-kes;
Bleak Leske at the north end of the psrk znd still he=lf
covered by glescier and icebergs; the platesu =2 mile north
west of Keer Lake with the densest flowers =nd 2,500 feef

abrupt drop 2t its e=st end giving views of westerfslls
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dropping down to White Creek, and Alton Ridge =cross the
creek; the 3ird L=zkes on the way to 4t. iMenson =t the
south end of the psrk; =nd the 9,000 to 9,500 foot pe=ks
2long the west watershed boundsry of the psrk--St. M-ry;
‘Towitk~, Trinity, ~nd M=nson, plus =2 fifth =bove the
north west end of Price Leke's wvalley which we n=med
Price L=2ke Lookout-=-211 of them steep pesks requiring
careful scr=mbling, but oanly one, Trinity, offerinz some
re=l difficulties. Every hiker climbed a2t le~st one of
these pezks, with good views in the clear =2ir to Xok=nee
Ilscier to the west and Rockies to the e~st. Hikinz in
the park w=2s more strenuous than we had expected bec=use
of the steep ridges separsting each chsin of l=kes; the
escerpment barrier cliffs following the 7,200-7,400 feet
contours in the centrz2l psrt of the psrk; =nd the dense
forest in most 2re~s below the 7,300 foot level.

We enjoyed delicious me=ls th=nks to the c=reful food
buying of “N~dge -nd her helpers, home n-king by msny
memhers =nd the excellent cooking of Helen, who rem-=ined
cheerful in spite of our r~venous ~ppetites, no snow for
refriger=tion, 2nd = bruised =nd dlackenad elbow from =
lightning chsrge in her tent pole one night. We h=2d the
most luxurious biffy ever seen in = KMC cesmp, thenks to
the toilet se=t which J2ck brought 2nd which Reino ~nd Jim
Mc. mounted in = scenic n-tursl rock cleft. The radio

-telephone w=s 2nother csset which seemed 2 little too
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civilized for c»mp life, =lthough we did enjoy surprising
home-st=ying members of our f~milies with the oper-tor's
query, "Will you =2ccept = collect c=21l from St. M-ry's
River?"®

Jim K. slternzted between sleeping through breskfast
and routing us out of our sleeping bzgs 2t 5100 2.m. for
the longer hikes. Tricia was too tired to go =11 the way
on one hike, turned back by herself, got lost, bushwheocked
twice as far =s anyone else thet d=y, 2nd (later) wes 2ble
to joke 2bout it. So wes Jack, who wrestled = l-=rge
boulder =bout fifty feet down = steep slope, lost, =nd got
some bruises =nd spreins which slowed him down = bit for
the rest of csmp. Hans was the bravest bsther with = 200
foot swim to 2 rock out in Price Lake. 1Ian, =2 knowledge-
sble graduste of this year's KMC Rock School, demonstrated
a good zrrest after going over 2 cornice, =nd w=s =lweys
keen to b2g =nother pesk. E=rl wes the unflzppable le=der
of the braver mountsineers, inciting Megsn =nd Tricis to
even steeper faces =2nd shzrper knife edges. Ted led the
flower wstching excursions, =nd umpired the flower nsming
srguments (discussions?) of Eliz=beth, M»dge, Connie, =nd
Agnes. The four teen-=ged boys were welcome -=nd helpful
members of comp. C~rolyn rem=~ined (2lmost) 2lw=ys c=1lm
when her sons, Stephen =2nd Peter, disspperred over the
next steep ridge or f=iled to 9ppé9r on time =t me-ls.

Steven b=zgged the most constellztions =nd shooting stors
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when John persu-ded most of the c2mpers to st~y up until
after midnight on one of the clerrest nights to st-rz-~ze
=nd w=tch the comet shower,

Access to St. M=ry's Peork is by the following route:
St. fAsrv's River logging ro~d from St. M~ry's L-~ke (or
Jr~y Creek four-wheel-drive ro=d from Xooten~y L-ke which
joins it »t Xilometer-post 39). Turn right -t Kilometer
-post 48 from logging ro=d onto n=rrow ro=d (rough, wesh
-outs, =2nd sm2ll creek fordings) for 21 kilometers up
White Creek. Le=ve c2r =t bridge which crosses to west
side of White Creek. Jne more kilometer =long ro-d to old
log dump cle=ring =t end of rosd. A f=2iat tr-il with some
clesring, bl=zes, =2nd red plsstic merkers st=rts from the
log dump up 2n old logging skid tr-il, enters the trees
ot 2 stump with » rock on top, soon be-=rs right to re-~ch
=n open scree slope,2nd more or less follows on or beside
the scree 2,000 feet up to the plateru. W?lk north west
o1 the pl=stezu until you rezch =2 high bluff ~2bove Bergstrom
L=ke, from which you ¢=2n find your bde~rings to Totem Perk
2nd the centr=l lskes (Totem, Price,XKeer) to the west.

Access to the south end of the p2rk m=2y be possible
by 2 new ro=d which goes from Dew2r Creek to = point
sbove treeline in the vslley »etween Mt. M=2nson =nd ut.
Petrick. St2y on the Dewzsr Creek logging ro~d for =bout
ten kilometers more, instesd of turning up White l’reek =%

kilometer 48,

= "6 =



Total cost of the camp wes $94.00 per person, two
thirds of which was the helicopter cost. Helicopter
costs could have been substantially reduced by more
precise =2dvence plesnning of helicopter loads =nd by pert
of the group welking in and out. However, the hezvy low
fog--which now seems to be a2 well estazblished KMC c~mp
tradition for helicopter fly-outs, =2nd which mskes the
timing of helicopter ~rrivels uncert=in--complic=tes the

arr=ngements for splitting up the perty.
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ﬂeﬂé[,’s' Dome’

by Peter Koedt

At 4:30 Friday afternoon I picked up Jzrz =t the
eirport =nd =fter some hectic scrembling with l=st
minute orgesnizztion we were hezding for Hoder Creek.
3y the time we stzrted up towsrd Drinnon L=ke it we=s
after eight o'clock #nd r=zining lightly. We h=d =ntici-
p2ted hiking =t le=st psrt wey in the d=rk, out =s usuzl we
were behind schedule. In =ddition, the full moon we hsd
so n2ively counted on g2ve us only = bzrely discernible
p2le glow through the overcesst. Fortunstely, the r=in
stopped, but the bush was wet 2nd it wa2sn't long before
our socks were sozked.

Jur plan was to try to get 2bove timberlsnd oefore
it got totslly dark, 28 we figured that we would prod2bly
have enough light to navigate in the 2lpine. When we
reached the pz2ss 2bove Drinnon L=ke, we were in for
more bad news: the clouds were down to 2bout 7,500 feet
on the far side of the wvelley--just below = high shelf I
had hoped to follow from 3willim L=kes to Devil's Dome.
The choice w2s either to hesd strazight over from the p=zss
end thr=sh our wsy =cross 2 wet, bushy 2nd very d=rk side-
hill 2nd then hope to find the right gully to =scend to
the Dome, or to make 2 breazk for Gwillim L=kes 2nd the

high country end then hope for the best on the cloud-
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shrouded shelf. A lot of hoping. I couldn't stomech
the thought of that sidehill so we took 2 chznce on the
Lzkes 2nd the cloud level. The last feint remnznts of
daylight sazw us into the mezdowy draw southwest of
Gwillim Lakes; from here we would be home free if the
clouds stayed high enough, but I had my doubts 2about
navigating two miles of slippery alpine talus 2nd sl=bd
in pe2 soup. At last, above the highest lakes, we
climbed up into the fog and we were forced to 2dmit that
we were in for 2 resl chasracter builder. 3ut then, =s
if by design, the clouds lifted sbout one hundred feet
and left our shelf clezrly visible if we ducked our
he=ds.

For the next two hours we stumbled zlong in the
unreality of our thick, silent world of quarter-light,
fighting off engulfing sleep and absurd hesd trips.
Around'l:BO we arrived at our destination at the bese
of the south face of the Dome and the immediete tssk
of ﬁakiﬁg camp helped a bit to bring us back in touch.

The next morning the overcast was thin znd broken
but it wes cold and windy and our enthusiasm wes
limited. We eventuzlly decided to have 2 go =2t 2 route
I h=d scouted out the weekend before, starting up = snow
gully thet borders the lower left band edge of the south
face. From the notch at the top of the gully, it h-d

looked fessible to traverse szround to the north =nd
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climb 2 couple of moderate pitches to the droken sum-

mit ridze. 3ut when we attaiied the notch =nd felt

the cold northwest wind and looked down the 50° ice
couloir in the shadow of the other side, we decided

that there must be 2 friendlier route =2round to our

right in the sun. After tresversing rizht = weys on =
broken ledge system, we climbed two pitches up = hor-
rivly loose gully-chimney--not herd, Sut unierving. At
one point Jsr2 touched off 2 loose rock =nd the gully
below her liter=lly dis~ppesred for 2 few seconds in =
chzos of dust 2nd crashing boulders. I w2s thenkful I
was zoove her., At the top of the second pitch the line
of lezst resistznce led off to the left, out the climbing
had been so lousy up to here thzt I was determined to

get a2t least 2 few nice moves in. So I opted for the
logic=2l continu=ztion of our gully-chimney up = cr=ck,
under, =nd =round 2n overheng. It w=s = plers>nt 5.6

for ten to fifteen feet but I couldn't s=2y thst it justi-
fied the rest of the route.

Jur descent wss vi» two reppels just to the west of
our climb. As we ma2de our wey down the snow zully we
c2ught sight of Funther 2nd Elenz approzching our cemp
from below. They were both feeling sick 2znd it wes
questionable whether they would w=nt to climb the next

day. The evening wss maegnificent with 2 full moon rising
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over the Mulvey group in the red hues of the sunset,
bearing fruit to some spectacular photos =nd = few
indistinguishable bl=sck ones with white dots in the
middle.

Sunday morning Gunther and Elena still felt pe=ked,
but decided to climb aayway. We were going to try our
main objective for the expedition--an =zesthetic cresck
system thatsnsked its way directly up the middle of the
south face. The main problem was to get into it since it
got very steep and uahospitzble 2t the bottom, The route
we chose started from 2 lz2rge rectenzular block 2nd led
over 2 slight overhang into 2 dihedr-=1l =nd up its right
hand w=2ll, from which point =2n essy broken =scending tr=-
verse would t=ke us bsck right to the m=2in crack system.
The overheng wes quite hard--soft, rounded, yellow
granite with 2 long resch to 2n awkward la2yback »nd some
thin brezksble blade-like flaskes a2t the top. Hanging =
sling on the end of my hammer hzndle, I manzged by
reaching 2s high as I could to slip it over 2 fl=ke for
protection. With some misgivings I made the moves--5.7
right off the ground on a cold alpine morning left me
feeling 2 little shakey. The dihedrzl was sustazined but
excellent climbing. After Jars came up, Gunther begesn
leading on the second rope. Jara had left the sling on

the flazke for him =2nd he supplemented it with = couple
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of nuts in 2 crack just below--e2sch with 2 sling runaer.
3ut when he wes 2lmost over the overhang, his belzy rope
pulled tight and refused to let him advznce 2ny further.
Apparently he hzd clipped into his protection in such =
way that the carsbiners bunched together =21d formed =
carabiner brezk. With desper=te cries for slzck =nd »
lot of cursing »nd thrzshinz he finslly msde it the l=st
few inches to 2 resting plsce. Here he untied, letting
Elen~ pull his rope down =nd we dropped her one of our
ropes 2nd hoisted junther's basck up to him. Feeling
sick to start with, Guather was further weskened oy this
episode 2nd =2fter the next essy pitch we 211l tied in
together.

The third pitch was an inset section of frce with
2 chimney on each side. Starting in the right hsnd cr=ck,
we found that 2 delic=2te 2nd pretty traverse led over to
the left h=1d crzck to ezssier climbing =nd gr-ssy ledges
above. From =2 good belzy twenty feet 2bove the ledges -
very long (165 foot) pitch of super climding “rought us
to 2 n2rrow stsnce on =2 slopiag sl=b below = prominent
overh=ng ne=r the top. The ovérheng was surely the most
ple=sing finish to the route, but if it wouldn't go we
had the option of backtracking most of a pitch ~nd
hesding diagonally off to the right--likely o1ly 5.5 or
5.6¢ 3ut I felt that at least I had to give the overheng
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2 try. It wes intersected by a crack which formed =
large hole under it. Into this hole I squeezed in
sezrch of protection (2nd 2 sense of security) until
with my hardhat znd peck on I wesn't sure I could get
back out. Someone was unkind enough to take 2 picture
of me (or what was still visible of me) in this unflst-
tering position. However, with a great dezl of
scratching and thrutching I managed to extract myself
enough to reach out to an obliging chockstone which w=as
strategically lodged at the lip of the overhang, =2nd I
horsed myself over the top. After rejoicing =2t my
accomplishment, I suddenly rezlized that the next ten
feet, zlthough f2irly innocuous looking from below,
would be even harder thzn the overhzng--in fact the crux
of the climb. I thought it best not to relsy this in-
sight to my friends 2nd set up 2 belay just above the
hard section, making a short forty foot pitch to 2id
communication 2nd moral support, and minimize rope
tension. Actually, I think mostly I just weznted to enjoy
the expressions on their faces.

One easy pitch brought usvto the summit ridge 2nd
we s2t on top having our lunch at 7:130 watching the sun
approach the horizon, wondering how the hell we'd get
down by dark; 3ut luck was with us and we only h=d to

me2ke one long 2nd two short reppels, and we rolled into
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canp to 310ther swe-inspiring suiset-moonrise. All in

all, 2 very s=tisfying day.

Devil's Dome:

Route 2 -- "Shitpile"” Two pitches to 5.6 (ezsier if
desire. Well protected with nuts 2nd run-
ners. Jot recommended, loose rock.

July 30, 1977, Peter Koedt and Jazrs Popelkove.

Youte 3 -- South Face. Six pitches to 5.8 (5.7 if top
section is 2voided). Well protected with
nuts =nd runners. Excellent climb.

July 31, 1977, Peter Koedt, Jar=z Popelkovs,
Gunther end Elenz Offermen. '
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M Frestley ~(adies” (limb

by Sue Port

There have been "Lsdies' Deys" since the Zlub
began, but these have never involved more than an
easy hike with perhaps a scramble to a low summit.

In 1976, the trip to Mt.Loki was to have been 2

Ladies' Climb, but through a series of misunderstandings
and misfortunes it "degenerated" into a regulsr trip.
And so the First Annual Ladies' Climb finelly came to
pass on July 10, 1977. *

Why a Ladies' Climb? M2ny men, =28 they stride
along at the head of the line, deciding which route to
take, when to rope up, when to retreat etc., find the
need for one difficult to understand. Most women sre
so conditioned to accepting male leadership that if
there is even one man on a trip they will defer to ﬁis
judgment, or even leave all decisions to him. Some
women in the Club want to gain experience in route
finding, rope leading and general decision-msking in
the mountains, and while the mén with whom they climb
are often quite understanding, the women find it difficult
to break out of the role of the "Eternsal Second". And
so the Lezder made a "no men allowed" ruling, for which

the Trips Chairman received some undeserved flak.
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Mt. Prestley in the southern Valhsalles w=s a perfect
choice for our first attempt: very attractive, close =2t
hand, requiring a rope, but not too difficult. I w=as
able to do 2 recce of the east ridze in June when I=n
Hamilton led a Club trip to this same pesk (there were
three other routes done on the mountszin that dzy--211 more
difficult).

Six of us (the others being Elena Jffermsnn, Jill
Lengballe, Ja2nice Isaac, Rits Holmes and Pezgy LeP=age)
gathered early Sunday morning at the end of the na2vigable
road up Bannock Burn Creek and set off carrying unsccus-
tomed ropes and hardware up the steep bush, steep meadow
and steep hard snow (this last enlivened by 2 short h2il-
storm) to the cold and windy east col. A fifty foot
traverse to the north and several pitches (necessarily
short as we were climbing three on 2 rope) on the e=st
ridge took us about 150 feet above the col. Fortunately
some threatening clouds had clezred awey, 28 r=in on one
pitch of lichen covered rock with few handholds would
have been very unple=zsesnt. There, we left our ropes =nd
enjoyed a pleassnt scramble to the summit.

On the descent in June we had made a long rappel,
which had required two 150 foot ropes,to the col. This
time, our "150 foot" Club rope turned out to be consider-

ably shorter, so we downclimbed most of the distznce =nd
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D~g, Wolfs E=rs, Fimli (1ulvey 3roup)
Auzust 7, 1377 Photo v Eric YMorton

“hree Pe=ks of Prestley (Iulvey iroup)
July, 1977 Photo by Julie #dortimer






found another peg which allowed a 50 foot rappel into
the col. |

We reached the cars at six p.m., about ten hours
after setting out. It had not been a fast trip; for,
while we had often observed the setting up of belays
and rappels, we had rarely done so ourselves (slso, we
were in no hurry to be home in time to cook the dinner!).

The trip was judged by all to be a great success.
One member was very excited about being first on the
rope; 211 of us had a chance to practise little-used
skills. I hope that the Ladies' Climb will become 2an
gnnual event in the KMC schedule, and that women will
start to take 2 more active role in Club climbing sct-

ivities.
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Soutty j@?{ge/ of Gimlt

Second Time Around

by Steve Horvath

The first time I sew the South Ridge of 3imli we=s
in July 1971. My brother (then 14) and I had just
scrambled up Jones 2nd there it w=s; besutiful, impres-
sive 2nd--from thst sngle--seemingly impossible.

So esrly one wet morning in July, D=ve Snider 2nd
I took off from Tr=il. Inste~d of following the usuzl
route le=ding to below Prestley, we took the right fork
of the new logging ro=d =»nd so m=nz2ged to very essily
g2in 1,000 verticzl feet before parking my cesr =t 2 log-
ging landing, our objective rising through morning mist
de2d ahezd of us. The spprosch seemed to be e=sy, but,
2l=2s, for wet bushes and steep hillsides. After s few
hours of high Clezss Five bushwhack (some 2id on hesrd
sections) we hed finslly surfaced on 2lpine merdows below
the back (south) side of Wolf's Ears. After one more hour
of trzversing, ;e,were fin=21lly =t the foot of the climb.
During our approzsch we s2w the ridzge from sever~l =ngles
2nd every time it somehow man=ged to look more forbiding;
my respect to the two Peters for their first ascent.

After 2 quick lunch 2nd some 2rguing =bout just where wes
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the start of the route, I led the first pitch. Bloody--
quite literally, just ask my knuckles--bloody herd work
it was. After a few minutes I was so ermed out thet
ageinst my better intentions I had to tske occesion-l
rests in my etriers. However, after little over one
hour--how time flies when you 2zre having fun--it was
over and D2ave had the opportunity to savour the delights
of 5.7, But, it w=2s not one of his better days. He
started out by losing his hardhat, which does look quite
raggéd now, after its free f2ll and long bouncy descent
down the scree slope below. Like me, he too got quite
tired and sfter consulting our watches and hzving one
long look at the changing we2ther, we decided to hzve a
go 2t it some other time. From our elevation we could
see 2 really good route to our car snd were able to
reach it in less than two hours.

Two weeks later I wzs back. Dave could not mske it,
but my trusted friend 2nd climbing pertner Pztrick Taddy
could. We made good time on our zpprosch; ezch of us
tried 2 different veriznt =2nd we met 2t the foot of the
climb in one hour 2=nd forty-fiie minutes. In view of my
"experience™ I agsin had the pleasure of leading the
first pitch. Again, bloody hard work, but it did not
last 28 long 28 the first time. I set up the beley
below the overhsng cepping the first pitch just =s
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the weather was chenging. Cold wind blew noisily

around the edge of the ridge 2nd short h=2il showers came
down es P2t sterted to lead the second pitch. He quick-
ly diseppe=red behind the overhang 2nd then only the
slow movement of the ropes through my figure eight indi-
cated the difficulties he hsd to overcome. Suddenly the
rope went tsut 2nd I we2s looking in P=t's f-ce. He wes
hanging freely =bout eight to ten feet from me =t my
level, h=ving f=llen =bout twenty feet. He pendulumed to
our stance =2fter » short discussion and 2 few deleted
expletives-~I too hzd 2 look behind the overhsng. How-
ever, by then the westher wes definitely changing for the
worse a2nd neither one of us was feeling like continuing
the climb so we decided to rappel off. 3y then it wess
well psst lunchtime--too late to do a2nything serious =nd
too eerly to go back--so we had a look 2round, hoping to
find 2n elternste route. 2bout one hundred feet up from
the edge of the ridge (to the left, looking up) we

found 2 long disgon2l chimney-like cr=ck. It =ppeered
to be closed off by 2 big overhsnz, but nothing ventured,
nothing gsined, so up the chimﬁey I went. The first few
moves were somewh=t 2wkward, but once in the chimney it-
gself, the going w=s e=zsy =snd delightful =nd, whst's

more, it looked like the overhang could be turned on

the left. I ran out of rope right below the overhesng,
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so I set up a comfortable belay and brought P=t up.
His confidence restored, he quickly found = wey sround
the overhang, = few delicate b2zlance moves, and in 3
few minutes was in the first notch on the ridge--the
end of the first pitch of the original route 2nd the
end of the reesl difficulties. Here we spent some time
examining the rock above us. It was looking godi,
solid, interesting and well within our zbilities--no
more than 5.6.

We were back in two weeks. To make sure that we
would make a clean ascent I successfully mansged to
forget my hammer and pins. I started the first pitch
through the Chimney snd it was quite different from the
first time sround. Was it due to the e2rly hour or to
the awkwzrd pzck? In eny event, the pitch took me
almost an hour. When I arrived below the overhsng, P2t
climbed up a bit higher; I had finished the pitch
unbelayed to save time that would have been lost setting
up a belay (on the first pitch we used one #3 hex as
safety for the first moves--getting into the chimney it-
self--the pitch itself is about one hundred eighty feet).
I was sitting on a comfortable ledge, taking in the sun
while he labored up end around the corner making sstis-
fied noises as he progressed. I soon could see why;

the climbing was simply glorious, steep, exposed, grezt
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holds, in one word--pure pleasure. I led the next
shortish pitech to the second step in the ridge, where

we hed 2 leisurely lunch. Then it wes Pat's turn =gain.
He quickly climbed up zbout sixty to eighty feet but
then he seemed to run into some problems. He traversed
right, onto the East face, but after trying hsrd for
quite awhile, he had to downclimb, a tricky and some-
what dangerous business., It was taking him some time,
and I was getting e little bit restless when I hesrd some
loud swearing; the rope got caught above Pat 2s he wss
down-traversing and as he flipped it trying to free it,
it caught him on his face and took his glzsses off. An
expensive mishap. He had to stop, so he set up 2 bel=ay
and brought me up. As we were so fsr up on the route,
he decided to climb on without his glasses, but only as
a second. The beginning of the next pitch wss perh=aps
the hardest part of the climb. However, that too was
soon behind us and we took a short bresk below & great
overhang thet was supposed to be turned on the left, dut
where--on it or below it? I climbed to the right below
the roof, put in a good #10 hei and tried a tension
traverse to my left. However, even for a tension tra-
verse one does need some holds, or at lesst some rugosi-
ties and there wefen't any. So down to try it to the

left, only to find myself on a perfectly smooth wvertical
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face. Back and up a2gain and a more careful inspection
of the roof revealed a small crack, just right for =

#2 hex. I clipped in it--a quick short pendulum, =
small mantle shelf and I was on a comfortable ledge on
the face--just in time, as my last move dislodged the
hex that got me across. From there it was a piece of
cake: big, easy angle slabs, custom made for pless=nt,
exposed friction scrazmbling, scree =nd then fin=lly the
summit ca2irn 2nd the view of the Mulvey Bssin, green

end without s trace of snow. 3By then it was 8:00 p.m.
and getting dark quickly. I had to change my boots and
when I was finished Pat was already gone a long way down
the ridge towards Wolf's Ears. It was a fast, sometimes
too fast descent. By the time we were down in the basin
by the first water stop, it was dark and a thin moon was
low over the south horizon. We stopped and drank and
drank and drank and then had one more sip. As long as
we were in the meadows in the basin the going was not too
bad, but soon it got more interesting as we entered the
first band of trees. We stopped for awhile on an inter-
vening scree slope and that is where Pat discovered thet
he had lost his rope. He..had it under the top flap of
his Millet 2nd it must have got snagged on one of the
trees. He wes so diszppointed that his first reaction

was to go back and look for it. First, his glasses, then
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his rope. It w2s turning out to be 2n expensive trip
for him. I wes planning to go to Tulvey in two weeks
with my brother, so I promised to ook for it then.

I1 the mesntime, P2t and I hed to continue our
midnight bushwhack. The moon disappesred behind the
horizon just =2s we started on 2 steep sidehill section.
It w2s so dzrk that we could not see our own hands in
front of our fzces. The less s=2id about thet part of
the trip, the better. Suffice it to say thet seldom
did I feel 2 greaster sense of relief then when we final-
ly arrived at our czr. To our surprise, we found two
other c2rs psrked there. We were so ez2ger to get on
our w2y, that we did not think to write 2 note =bout
P2t's lost rope for the people belonging to the cars.
In zny event despite the setbzcks, it w=s 2 s=tisfying
trip 2ad 2 good prepzr=tion for our =~nnusl f21l1 trip

to the Bug=boos. But thst is another t-le.

Afternotes- The rope wzs found by Scott Rowett.
Dean Houghton resd my entry in the Mulvey Hut journ-=l
and via rather mysterious channels (chance meeting in =

pub) informed Scott and P2t now h2s his rope back.
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T Vltialla, Widerniess
5054?@ ﬂyﬂrﬁ

November 1977
The Vz2lhallz Committee recently expsnded into =2 full
fledged society and will soon be lsunching 2 membership
drive. Such membership will help support our efforts.
Members will receive newsletters and a copy of the Tr=il

Guide to the Valhallas. In the meantime, we are sending

you this newsletter to bring you up to date.

Last March we made a full scale presentation in
Victoria, to Tom Waterland, Minister of Lands =nd Forests,
and Sam Bawlf, Minister of Recreation a2nd Conservation.
They were given a well documented brief and shown the
Valhalla Shown which has previously =appeared on CBC-TV.
The government's response wass to establish a moratorium
against logging for two years. However, logging w=s not
scheduled until the early 1980's; thus, the Valhalls
Society did not feel that the Valhalls Proposal was suf-
ficiently advanced by this action. This intervening
period has given the proponents of the Valhalla Park 2n
opportunity to redouble their efforts, end they hope to
introduce thé astonishing beauty of the Valley of the

Valhallas to Canadians from coast to coast.
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In this connection a TV progrem entitled "The
Valhallas" was produced by DeWitt Jones and Richard
Caniell last year, and was shown on C3C "{lzhanie" in
the winter and early summer. The photozrsphy w2s by
DeWitt Jones with additional photography supplied by
Valhalla Society members Craig Pettitt, Larry Starke,
John Russell, Colleen Peak, 2nd W2yne {cCrory. The
show was written and narrazted by Richzrd Caniell. The
soundtrack included deepiy expressive music by P=chebel
and Gustav M=2hler. A travelling version of the show
was seen in New Denver, Nelson, 3Sloczn, {Nskusp, 3urton,
Kaslo, Castlegar, Kokanee Park, Field, and Edmonton,
with considerable success and with a very deep effect on
many viewers.

The discovery of the Valley of the Valhallas could
not be del2yed very much longer, what with the pressures
on many other Provincisl and National Parks. A f=r wider
media coverage of the wve2lley has ensued this yesr with the

announcement that the Nation=2l Zeogr=phic is bringing out

an article on the lzke communities =nd V=lh=21ll~ Renge some-
time next sutumn. The Jeographic cover=ge hzs spurred us
to begin work on 2 series of articles for C=2n=di=n period-
ica2ls. Members =zre urged to particip=te by submitting
articles =2nd photography for possible submission to various
magazines.,

A Trail Guide to the Valhellas, written by Richerd
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Allin, is expected to be published by Christmas snd will
be aveilable from the Society. It will be similar to pub-
lications issued by the National Parks and will deliver to
visitors an opportunity to explore the Valhalls Range,
from the lake shore to the alpine peaks.

We thank you for your support which has been very
encoursging. However, we still urgently need letters
written to Victoria to:

Hon. Sam Bawlf,
Minister of Recreation
and Conservation

Hon. Tom Waterland,
Minister of Lands

2nd Forests

Mr. Bill King

MLA,

Revelstoke-Slocan

ADDRESS: Parliament Buildings,
Victoria, B.C.

For further information and pamphlets contact:
Valhalla Wilderness Society
Box 224,

New Denver, B.C.
VoG 1SO
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by Peter <oedt

In mid-July Scott Rowed snd I did 2 variation on
the South Ridge of Gimli, seeking =2n 2ltern=tive to
some of the hsrd climbing on the lower p=rt of the
ridge proper. If one follows the bottom of the south-
west f=2ce tow=zrd the south ridge, one will oe forced to
descend =bruptly =bout one hundred ysrds short of the
stert of the ridge. Right =t this ore=kover point climbd
2 double cr=ckx (» very wide stem, 5.7 - 5.9 depending on
your height) for twenty feet and then disgon2l up =nd
right into the obvious gully-chimney which intersects
the ridge 2t the lerge step halfwey ﬁp. This =voids the
first three or four pitches on the originzl route dbut the
first twenty feet of the verization may be =2s hsrd =s the
climbing we were trying to bypess, 2lthough it's not so
sust2ined. The rest of the veristion is not h»=rd, but
full of loose flr2kes =2d not very enjoy=ble.

It's worth mentioning thst we climoed the whole route
with aut 2nd runner protection, »nd from whst I remember
it whould be possible to protect the bottom h=lf of the
origin-l route without pitons =2s well.

Towserd the end of August Leo Jamsmz (I think, ed!),

Sue J'Donnell, J=2rz Popelkova 2nd I climoed the left h=snd
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route on the South Face of Asgerd. I wented to try to do
it entirely clesn (no pitons), and though it took some
time 2nd fiddling some plzces I succeeded. I used =lmost
every piece of 2 well gr=duzted selection of zbout
eighteen to twenty nuts from =2 #2 stopper to = #9 hexcen-
tric. For one placement it would be useful to have =
medium size czm-nut of some kXind (ca. 1%") although we
managed without it.

In my opinion, and appsrently in that of others,
both the South Ridge route on Gimli and the South F=ce
left route on Asgard esre harder than their present
ratings of 5.7 and 5.6 - 5.7 and should be regraded 5.8
and 5.7 respectively. Similarly I feel the South Face

route on Asgard is 5.8 rather than 5.7.

Route Descriptions

I would like to urge future donors of route descrip-
tions whether the climbs be first escents or not, to
draw clear distinction between free climbing =nd direct
aid. As I understand the terms, if 2 person pulls up on
a sling or does 3 tension traverse or pendulum this is
direct z2id. If others understand them differently, I
think it would be best if they specify, "5.6 with pendulum” -
or "5.8 with a rest hanging on a sling," and so on. I'm
not trying to encourage people not to do 2 tension tra-

verse or 2 pendulum if they feel it's necesszry, but
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merely to m=ske note of it when they write it up--both so
subsequent parties know wh=t they're in for =2nd to pre-
serve 2 keen sense of resthetics.

I would =2lso like to sugzest that route descriptions
include 2n indicztion of the sort of gear thst will
likely be needed on 2 climb, particulsrly whether or 20t
pitons might be necessary. It's 2 resl ~dvantsge to know
that three or four pounds of useless steel c2n be left

2t home.
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Aszzrd (9,150'), ‘'lulvey 3Iroup
August 7, 1377 Photo by Julie lortimer

1t. Clemence=u (12,001')
July 26, 1977 Photo oy Julie .lortimer






ENEILLE ﬂ
by Bert Port

As we raced toward the notch, I stole a glzce =2t
the helicopter pilot; his nonchalasnce did nothing to
reduce my uneasiness. But, a moment later we blasted
between the skeletal rock fingers in the notch snd found
ourselves high above ice, between Cummings Alp =nd Tusk
Glacier. Rounding the south end of the facing ridge, we
ascended Tusk Glacier a couple of miles and settled to
the snow at about 8,000 feet. Although the humour of it
was not fully appreciated at the time, those who were
already there climbed into the helic&pter and were whisked
away to the site of base camp. We were to follow the
same route in a few days but with considerably more effort.

A second helicopter trip brought the rest of the
supplies and completed the party, which consisted of Dave
Adams, Eric White, Julie Mortimer, Eric Norton, Sue Port,
and myself. A kitchen site w2s quickly chosen on a sm2ll
moraine and whipped into shape while the tents were put
up on the snow. With the essentials looked after, we had
time to examine our surroundings. Straight out the tent
door, sbout three miles away, we could see the ice, snow,
and rock of Tusk Peak, its glacier and the encircling ridge.

To the west, rose a range of fine but apparently unnamed

- 41 -



peaks, marred only by the evidence of recent sl=b 2val-
anches from nesr their summits. To the north, beyond the
summit of the név€, were several fine peaks, 2mong them
Mts. Morrison and Sharp. The bulk of Clemenceau rose
above us to the east, so close and foreshortened that the
peak itself was not disernable, although the southeast
ridge gave a hint of what we might expect to find.

The domestic chores taken care of, Sue, Julie, Dave,
and Eric N. strolled toward the middle of the glacier,
hoping to learn something of tomorrow'’s route on Clemence=u.
Eric W. and .I opted to explore route possibilities on
the mountain itself. The increasing softness of the snow
forced us to turn back at about 9,500 feet by which time
we had ascertained that the route beyond sppesred quite
straightforward.

Rising at 3:30 the next morning we rapidly followed
yvesterday's tracks and pressed on. Snow conditions were
excellent for crampons and the view spectacular. While
we moved upward on the shadowed west face the sun followed,
not passing us until we were well up the mountain. With
the summit in the bag we were halted rather abruptly by
a monstrous crevasse. The upper wall was over =2 hundred
feet high, slightly overhanging and 2s smooth s if the
glacier had been opened by 2 gigantic scslpel. Dsve and

Eric W. began to explore an interesting aid route where
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the lower lip approached the upper. While waiting for
them to succeed, the more conservative element in the
party backtracked 2 few hundred yards and found 2 pesss=ble
alternative. By eleven o'clock we were on the summit,

too excited to sit still and eat lunch, so we walked
around, peering over the edges, very aware of the cornices.
All around were reminders of other camps and climbs--
Robson to the north, Sir Sandford and the Adasmants to

the south; and to the esst we saw more of the Columbis
summit than I had when standing on it in May. Nearer,

we could see the peaks that our base camp friends must

be climbing; we looked forward to the exchange with them
in a few days. Except for the heat which made for
terrible snow quality and questionalbe snow bridges,

the descent was uneventful.

The following morning we started out for Tusk. The
slowly descending glacier was easy to travel,but we were.
not quite prepsred for the scale of the arez and our w=lk
seemed endless. But eventually we began to ascend znd
it became clear that the previous night's freezing level
was much higher. In fact, we were to have no cold nights
for the remainder of the camp.. When we reached the ridge
we decided that a possible direct route to base camp vias
the Shackleton-Cowl col had some decidedly unattractive
aspects to it, not the least of which was the snow in

which we were wallowing. Fortunately a short pitch of
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bearable rock put us on the south ridge where the snow
was passable until near the summit. At this point the
choice was between unstable soft snow or unstable soft
rock; having been submerged for some time we chose the
rock.

OQur efforts were again rewzrded with zn early lunch
on the summit and close-up views of some very fine
mountain features, including the east face of Shackleton,
the ridge stretching swzy to Duplicate, 2nd below our
feet the tangle of its icefall.

Qur journey back to cemp was enlivened by zn encount-
er with a squirrel on the glacier. Apparently mistaking
some of the party for trees, it attempted to reach their
upper limbs. Misinterpreting this ordinary squirrel
behaviour as an attack, the climbers retaliated with
some fine impromptu dancing and acrobatics. Luckily, =
family of goats crossing the glacier shortly efter made
the proper identification snd kept 2 respectazble distence.

Jur finsl evening at this delightful spot wes spent
on the dry, wsrm rocks of the moraine basking in the sun
end fantasying 2bout the wonders that would surely await
us at bese camp.

Rising at our regular time of 3130 we quickly struck
camp, bundled everything up and made it fast to the morsine.

A line of wands leading onto the glacier ensured that the
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next group would have no trouble finding high camp. We
rapidly descended some 1,500 feet down the dry Tusk 3lacier,
traversed to the Clemenceau Glacier and began the ascent.
In good spirits at first, we soon began to tire of rambing
around in the rotten crevasses and seracs blocking our

way to the upper glacier. Once again good luck, like

the good weather, was on our side and we soon broke
through. The dazzling whiteness that confronted us seemed
to go onward and upward endlessly. The sun, which had
provided us with such glorious days, now collected repay-
ment as we slogged to the 9,000 foot level. But the size
and activity of the hanging glaciers we passsed nezr all
day helped to relieve the drudgery. The appesrance of

two figures on the ridge above encouraged us to think

that we would be able to follow a good track home. Alss,
it was not to be. Eventually we did round the end of the
ridge and we could see camp, but it was three miles away
and we would clearly need to gain and lose more altitude
before our labours were done for that day. Pulled on by
visions of the cook-tent, we lurched along and slowly °
crossed the last crevasse into camp. The evening meal

was a cheerful affair with plenty to eat, since some had
elected to forgo dinner in order to experience that old

mountaineering tradition, the bivousc.
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P Jordu

by Peter McIlver

The morning of the second full day at camp begsn
with a glorious sunrise as we crossed the grey snow
towards our already white objective, the beautiful steep
cone of Pic Tordu which dominated the view to the west
of our cemp. We slready knew that the ridge to the north
of the pesk from Cowl was too thin for comfort--razor
sharp and with unstable snow--since we had tried that
route the previous day. This day we decided we would
travel by a small steep glacier on the southeast.

Although recent snow with a crusty surface covered
most of the holes in the glacier, we broke through in
several places. Plodding on the soft surfsce, the four
of us--Kim Kratky, Janice Isaac, Peter Wood z2nd I--
eventually reached the eastface. This part of the route
was steep and involved crossing a bergschrund, but being
sheded its condition was quite stable. However, 2s we
crossed into sunshine on the south ridge the snow got
progressively more rotten. The ridge itself wess much
better, though, with very beautiful fluted dips and whorls,
which rose upwards to the summit. From the summit the |
view to the north presented Clemenceau--Lord of the Ring

of its courtiers with the lesser pesks surrounding it--
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our objective in three days. Also in this direction
stood Tusk--were these the tracks of our compesnions at
the other camp?; To the west beckoned rocky and formid-
able Shackleton, the site of our adventure tomorrow.

So now for lunch. We chose a sunny rock outcrop
above the east face. Then we idly threw a snowbsall onto
the slope and a small triangle grew and grew and grew.

A hundred feet wide now it funnelled into & gully above
out ascent route. The snow fell, then flew fifty feet

in the air in a cascade 1,500 feet below us. Again, =
pebble this time, sand the same results. Great entertain-
ment for lunchtime. There seemed no end to the loose snow.
Slowly the light appeared.

"Going to be fun going down there."

"Yes."

"Wonder what the north ridge is like."

"Steep as Hell."

"Well, maybe we should look anyway."

So we descended by this steep, but at first stsble,
ridge. Now the ridge flattened, with a large cornice to
the east and a really steep slope to the west.

Peter behind me, "I think that's a line of weaknesss
in front". So i dropped down half a p=ce--the slope below
was really steep and unstsble. Boom: The sixty foot long
and twenty foot wide cornice in fromt of us dissppesred
over the edge. Our friends in camp were watching with

binoculars at this time.
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This was a little disturbing, so I moved down the
slope three or four feet. Here, the sugar snow peeled
off to the east 23 I walked and I stamped a pzth through.
A rope is 2 good thing.

The rocks 2t the end of this pitch were the point
reached by the group yesterday on their abortive ascent.
They could see the cornice better from below than we
could from above.

The remaining descent was straight-forward, loose
rocks, the northeast glacier and the plod over the soft
snow of the west Shackleton glacier which sparkled in the

light of the late afternoon.
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by Kim Kratky

After 2 satisfying =2sceant of Pic Tordu on the
previous day, our perty of two ropes set out a2t 5:00
a.m. Tuesday for a go at the west peak of t. Shackleton.
OQur company of four--Peter Wood and Peter McIver on one
rope and Janice Isaac and I on the other--has rein-
forced by Knut Langballe on our rope. As we trudged
across the seeminzly endless wastes of the Clemenceau
Icefield, the two Peters spied what I thought was a
rather nasty looking zully that they hoped would lead
to the long, serrated, vaguely horizontal summit ridge
of Shackleton. The two Brits chose to attempt this
gully.

The three of us who remained decided to stick to
the "tourist route" or Southwest ridge and continued
blithely onward. 3y means of a fairly steep snow chute,
we reached the ridge that connects Cowl “tn. to
Shackleton's West summit (10,750'). Thus began my first
epic.

The lower portion of the ridge was composed of
extremely unsound friable rock; it didn't look particu-
larly exposed so we scrambled up without using the

rope. Reaching a chimney, we roped and during our
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preparations noticed that the two Peters had 2bandoned
their route and were heading across the snow to our
ridge. I remember shouting down to them that the
route was direct and enjoyable.

After several pitches of rock we found that the
ridge changed to very steep, corniced snow--not really
snow but hoarfrost over ice, in some plzces. The
c}imbers below signalled th=t they were turning bdack,
but we pressed on, using our snow fluke 2nd pelsying
very cezrefully. The hours passed with numoing regu-

" l2rity: Dbelay, come up, change leads, belzy =2g2in. Jn
our lest lead, I reached the bzse of the bzdly-dec=yed

overhanging tower that we surmised was the west sumnit.
Considering the late hour (3:00 p.m.) and nasty snow

and rock conditions we decided that the discrete option
was to back off. Little did we know that it wss to be

twenty hours until we returned to bzse c=mp.

The downclimbing turned out to be more h=zsrdous
2g 2ny f2lse step set off 2 sizzling slide of snow
that would t=ke =z disconcertingly long time to thunder
some 2,200' onto the icefield below. Cert=sinly, e=ch
person's thouzht wess, "No mistekes here. For the
entire descent, on both snow a2nd rock, we remzined roped
and beleyed cazrefully. Too soon, the sun set in spectes-

cular fashion, bringing to a close 2z stunning d=2y of
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luminous blue skies. To the northwest, electricesl
flickers indicated the presence of storms scores of miles
away. A nearly-full moon rose and served 2zs 2 climbing
2id zs we toiled 2wzy mechanically until 2:30 a.m. when
our guide slipped behind Pic Tordu and did not resppe=r.
Whet next? Our only choice was to remain stationary.
The southwest ridge of Shackleton is not the Holidsy
Inn of biwvouscs, but we mazde do, clipping into 3 sling
over a big boulder, donning 211 our clothing, 2nd
covering ourselves with a "space blanket". A rather
fierce wind whistled round us and when the light in the
cooktent two miles to the southeast and 1,500' below
blinked on at 3:15 (a melancholy and yet hopeful sight),
we knew there were only some forty-five minutes to
wait until it was light enough to climb. Venus, the
morning star, appeared as znother harbinger of the new
day, and soon it was light enough to resume our descent.
Three hours later, still roped, we staggered off the
ridge, to greet the search party of Jim 3rennsn, Guy
Woods, and Rein Randsepp who had ventured out 2t dewn
to look for us. The task of descending the steep snow
couloir leading onto the icefield below still remesined.
By now, we were numb with fatigue as we stumbled =long.
Once onto the flats, we were forced to meke razpid pro-

gress to pess around the avalanche fans coming off the
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south side of Sh=sckleton before the sun got too higzh.
Despite our h=ste =2nd c=re Xnut w=s hit on the b=ck
of his h=ad by =z sm=ll =rrow-like shsrd th-t rocketed
off of Shackleton's ugly bulk. Fortunstely, no hesrm
w=s done.

At 11:00 a.m. Wednesday, we stumbled into c=mp in
2 stupor to be greeted by smiling f2ces =2:d bowls of

stesming soup. The epic was over.
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Determined to try something st which we might

by Bert Port

succeed and 2fter having heard the horror stories =zbout
most of the climbs undertaken so far, Guy Woods, Jim
Brennan and myself decided that Rhodes--2lthough
not a significant peak--would be 2 snap.

Reaching the col south of the obiective involved
a long descending traverse from camp but the snow on
the steep slope below the col was remarkabley good and
quite enjoyable. Our position provided excellent views
of Tsar and Shackleton. We reached the ridge without
incident but after ascending it a few hundred feet we
calculated that there was not sufficient time to re=ch
the summit and return to camp. The loose 2nd rotten
rock cerfainly offered no pleasure.

Seeking s better route for 2nother day, Guy and I
descended s series of rotten ramps on the west to within
reach of the glacier. A subsiduary snow ridge which
might be gained by this route, would perhaps reach the
main ridge at or near the summit. Unfortunately, we

were not able to return to evaluate our route finding.
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Dy[[mfe/, - E&m&ﬁl{ﬂ/

by Peter McIver

From camp the three peaks of Duplicate to the north
rose in gentle waves as they melded into Sir E=rnest =nd
the northeast ridge of Shackleton. To Peter Wood 2nd I
this looked like a good ridge snow walk so we set off .
over the frozen surface of the north glacier. Great
change from plodding over the west glacier in the soft
snow. Then the eggshell surface, tip toe or you breszk
throughs obscene language as we stamp through the crust.
We looked down onto the route we planned to take tomorrow--
down the Clemenceau glacier and around Tusk. Tracks from
our companions when they made the reverse journey two
days ago were clearly visible.

The ridge a2head of us was rocky--and st le=ast
relatively firm--though there was certainly enough loose
material for 2 dozen mountains st home. The rock was
better than Shackleton thouzh and we scrambled up unroped.
'We came to a loose section where we roped up 2nd passed
onto the steep north facé. The climbing then became more
straight-forward until we reached a wall laced with qus=rtz
intrusions. Peter Wood did a nice job there finding =
ledge under a roof, traversing to the right 2nd contin-
uing round a corner. The packs had to be hauled up sep-

arately. Three or four more rope lengths and we re=ched
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the summit. In cloud, with bad weather approaching, the
descent would require a lot of rappelling and we would
certainly get wet. We decided to descent the south face,
so we dropped down to a col on the southwest. The south
face was not steep, but as we travelled down it we found
that the down sloping ledges had hardly any stable
projections and none faced upwards. We had not brought
pitons, having carried but not used them the previous
four days; however, today they would have been perfect
for rappels.

Rain csme snd made the ledges slippery, so eventuslly
we sacrificed two chocks in order to rappel off the face.
The hurried journey across the snow was not quick enough.
As we reached the hole below Shackleton ridge the skies
opened up and dripping wet we climbed the last 500 feet
to camp. This venture turned out to be the last day of
climbing for the camp and Peter and I were Pleased to
have climbed Duplicate by an interesting and perhaps 2

new route.
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C[M@ W Kverview

by Kim Xratky
As there ~»re sever2l =ccounts of climbinzg c=mp
mountsineering =dventures in this £~r=2diner, I will try in
this =2rticle only to present 2 summzry of our sojourn =t
base c=mp on the Clemencesu Icefield.

Saturday, July 23rd. Fifteen people shuffle =2bout on

the meadows of the Potlach Recreation Site on the Mics D=m
reservoir's banks, 2 few niles north of the dam. The
helicopter is late and the wezther hot; it's going to oe
difficult lifting heavy payloads today. Fin=lly, the 3ell
Jet Ranger arrives to begin the first of six trips (two of
them to high camp, below t. Clemencezu). It is not until
€300 pm that the last of us arrive 2t bese c=mp on = rocky
spur which is 2 continuestion of the. southezst ridge of .It.
Sheckleton. The we=zther is excellent, the p=nor=n-s
superd; they 2re rivzled only by the fine merl prep=zred by
our cook, Dey2nne 32rrow.

Sunday, July 24th. We le=2rn something 2oout the vast

distances znd misleading perspectives of this region.
Janice Isa=zc, Peter cIver, Peter Wood, Jim 3rennszn, =nd I
trudge up Cowl “Mtn., 2 10,100' snowdome. From camp, the
peak 2appezrs 2n hours' stroll away, dut soft rotten snow

and misjudged distances conspire to mezke the trip longer.
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Knut Langballe, Rein Randsepp, and Guy Noods try the north
ridge of Pic Tordu, but are turned back by steep snow.

Mondey, July 25th. Four of us c¢limb Pic Tordu in »

13% hour day. After supper we are surprised to see 2 heli-
copter approzch our camp and lend on the rock. Our pilot
hzs brought his f2mily for 2 visit 2nd 2 cup of tea.

Tuesday, July 26th. Knut, Jz2nice, end I hesve our

sdventure on Shackleton. Peter icIver and Peter Wood =2lso
attempt this pile of rubble and don't return to ceamp until
midnight. Jim, Guy, and Rein make 2 reconnsziss=nce to
Duplicate Peak. In the lzte afternoon, the group of six
from high camp--Bert and Sue Port, Eric Norton, Julie
Mortimer, Dave Adams, and Eric White--rezches our luxurious
base.

Wednesdesy, July 27th. Our trio returns from Shackleton

for a snooze. The group from high c2mp spend their time
relexing during 2 cemp day. Deyznne outdoes herself =%
dinner, prepsring rosst beef 2nd meshed potztoes. A con-
sider=ble quantity of rum 2nd other spirits is consumed 2%
"cocktzil hour" before dinner; thus, Peter Wood =zppoints
himself a gusrdian to prevent Eric White's strayinz into
any of the nearby crevasses.

Thursday, July 28th. Janice, Eric W., and I rem2in

in camp to sunbathe and rest. We watch through binocul=srs

as Peter W. and Peter M. climb Duplicate. Bert 2nd compsny
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explore hodes, while =nother p=rty is turned »~ck on Pic
Tordu. In the mid-~fternoon, »=d we=ther moves in from the
Adaments 2nd r=in begins to f21l. Dinner is =nother
extrovezenz> »s we =dd Rein's fresh pinespple to = h-m,

Fridry, July 29th. Our plz2ns to visit Clemence~u hizh

csmp 2re postponed =ss = proper snowstorm, high winds, =1d
nesr-whiteout conditions prev=il. The cooktent is
extremely populesr, while visiting the biffy becomes =n
2dventure.

Saturday, July 30th. The snow turns to r2in =nd

visibility remzins poor. Hope of enother perty's climbhing
Clemence2u is 2bendoned. Eric White 2nd Peter :IcIver
while 2w~y the hours by ice climbing in 2 crevasse =o5out
150' from camp.

Sundsv, Julv 31st. As the wezther is uns=tisf=ctory,

we helicopter out of c-~mp, skimming throuzh the clouds.
3y the middle of the =fternoon, we =re =11 »j=zck ~t our
originel point of dep2rture, 4ics reservoir. We =211 con-
clude thet it hss been » successful csmp, despite some

inclement weather.
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The SSE_Ridge'of Mt {ogom

by Fred Thiessen
May 24 to June 28, 1977
Frank Bsumann Jay Page
R€n€ Blcker Fred Thiessen
Dave Jones

In Februsry I received 2 letter from Dsve Jones:

"Hi, how would you like to come on 2 trip to climb At.
Logan?"” I called Dave 2nd was assured that the intent
of the trip wes to have 2 fun, safe time. "Sure,"” I
said, "when 2re we going?"”

On May 17th we =2ssembled a2t Whitehorse, hoping to
fly in the following day. J2y and I stayed at Whitehorse
to cetch the first flight while the others drove to Klu2zne
Lake for the second flizht. However, none of this came to
pass; the weather was great at Whitehorse but shitty in
the mountains.

On the 21st, the others arrived in Whitehorse 2znd we
moved to Kluane Lake to wait for an imporovement in the
weather. At Kluane Lake we met two other groups, 2 Mt.
Vancouver group of four and a women's Mt. Logan group of
six. Time was spent telling stories, drinking 2t Hesines
Junction, snd constructing a2 saunsa.

Finally, on the a2fternoon of the 24th, the plazne

arrived 2t Klusne L2ke. Our pilot said he would try to

fly in two of us and a rzdio as far as was possible; then,
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he could get the we=zther reports from us in the mount=ins.
As it turned out, the weather was zood 211 the wsy in =nd
we, plus most of our 3zeer, were on the Sewzard Jla2cier by
21:00 hours. On arrival, we set up base camp 2zbout two
km. from our proposed ridge route.

The next day we explored the arez 2nd concluded th=t
the best route to the south south-e=sst ridze wes vis =
700 m. snow gully some seven km. away. Doing this, we
bypessed =2bout five km. of véry rotten, low 2ngle ridge
climbinsz,

Ne set up our 2dvznce base czmp (A3C) a3t the foot of
the snow gully (2,000 m.), then moved all our climbingz
gear to this cezmp. We soon discovered that since 211 our
food was in larze yellow zarbage bags, it was ezsier to
drag the bags than to carry them; we looked quite ridiculous
dragging our lsrge yellow sausages over the glacier.

3y the 27th we had steps punched up to the top of
the zully to our first camp (Contzct Col) =t 2bout 2,700 m.
On this d=y Jay, Frank, and :éné were exploring weys of
getting further. Fortunately for us, the women's Logan
group =2nd the Vancouver perty mznzged to get in thet day.
Our remsining 80 kg. of supplies came in on one of their
flights 2nd w2s dropped off at bsse camp.

Dave 2nd I retrieved our food needed for the climb
and cached the rest for the trip out. Returning to A3C,

we learned from the others that the rock out of Contact
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Col was rotten and unsuitable for carrying loads. They
were considering a steep snow gully paralleling the ridge.
The following day Réné, Dave, and I climbed 2nd fixed rope
through this series of snow gullies to about the 3,100 m.
level. The route beyond this point looked good; about
another 200 vertical meters of gully climbing put us onto
the ridge.

Cheered by the fact that the route looked climbable,
we moved up to Contact Col camp on the morning of the 30th
and spent the afternoon moving surplus gear to the top of
the fixed line. On the 31st Frank and Jay explored beyond
our ropes, but were caught in a snow storm and couldn't
see.

Even though we hadn't found a site for Camp II, we
broke Camp I the next morning and started up. René 2nd I
moved to the top of the fixed rope, dumped our packs, =nd
continued to fix line up a snow gully to the ridge. On
the ridge e large flat area on top of 2 hanging glacier
provided 2n =2ppropriste site for Camp II (3,300 m.).

From there the route w=2s 2n exposed, snow and rock
ridge to a large gendarme at 3,500 m. Although the
gendarme appeared difficult, we found that once around'it,
the route looked like an easy snow climb to the top of a
dome a2t about 3,940 m. Since we couldn't see beyond this
point, we were unaware of the route ahead.,

The situation gave rise to a lot of speculstion con-
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cerning the obstacle zheazd. "Is the gendsrme goinz to be
hard? Easy? M2ybe we'll have to set up = Tyrole=n." For-
tunately for us, the route wzs ezsier then =2nticip=ted.

3y June 2nd we had moved our ge=sr to C2mp II =nd on
the 3rd, in =2 wind-snow storm, D=sve and Frank fixed rope
to the gendarme. The following dzy, in good weather, Dave,
Frank, snd éné found 2 route sround the gendsrme via =
very exposed ledge. Part of the ledge was too difficult
for carrying loads, so they set up a 70 m. Tyrolezn tres-
verse to ferry over our gear. During these esczpsdes, Jay
and I occupied ourselves by carrying losds helfw=y zsround
the gendarme to the beginning of the Tyrolean.

On the 5th we set up Camp III on the uphill side of
the genderme on 2 broad snow slope (3,500 m). At this
cemp we dug = snow cave through very hard, cold snow which
quickly killed =ny thoughts of using snow csves further up.
The gl=2ciers 2t this elevation turn from temperzate to polar
glaciers and the snow temperature is the szme 2s the mesn
annusal temperature.

Réné, Jay, and I set off the following dey fixing
line and punching steps to our next csmp on the top of
the snow dome at 3,940 m. From here, we fin2lly got =
close up look of what the remaining 1,800 m. of climbing
was to be. It was an exposed corniced ridge to =bout
5,000 m. On the ridge there were two snow 2nd rock pitches

between 4,550 m., 2nd 5,000 m. The degree of difficulty wes
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tot2lly unknown, but the ridge looked feasible which made
us feel optimistic about the route ahezad.

On the 7th we moved our 3rd camp up to Camp IV 2nd
prepzsred for climbing on the ridge the following desy. As
it turned out the ridge was easy, exposed, but very enjoy-
able to climb. Frank and I fixed about 750 m. of rope
and called it a day. Réné and Jay carried on the follow-
ing day over some difficult snow and ice pitches. On an
immense cornice at 4,1b0 m. we chopped out 2 small camp-
site for our tents and established Cemp V.

On the 10th Dave and I set off to fix the route
further, while the others moved cached ge=r up to C=2mp V.
Dave and I ended up with steep snow and ice-climbing which
was occasiona2lly hard and strenuous. We called it =2 doy
at the bsse of the first rock step 2t 4,550 m., 2 good
campsite (Camp VI).

We now had to meske a route finding decision--either
continue up the ridge to a col between the two rock-znd-
snow pitches and diagonal across the second step to an-
other secondary ridge, or completely bypasss the two pitches
by making a diagonal to the secondzry ridge. After the
group discussion and decision Frznk and Réné led up the
ridge which fortunately presented nice, sa2fe climbing.
They managed to get to the col between the two rock-=nd
snow-pitches. Dave znd I continued on the next day, moving

diagonally across the second rock pitch via 2 steep snow
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slope to the other ridge. We continued up the rubbly
ridge to the top of the south south-esst ridge which
proved =2 zood c=mpsite. We byp=ssed the second rock =nd
snow pitch bec=use it was too hard =nd the secondsry -
ridge w=s essier =2nd closer.

Th2t evening we brought up 211 our gesr =nd set up
ca2mp VII 2t 5,000 ms At this point =211 our technic=l
climbing was over! Hurrazh! All we had to do now wss
move up to the summit plateau 2t 5,300 m., the bsse of
the Ea2st Pezk. We did this on the 15th viz the steep,
but easy, snow slope.

Camp VIII wes set up on the bsse of the Esst pe=k,
in 2 very windy, exposed locstion. There, we experienced
the only storm which prevented us from moving. JIn the
evening of the 16th 50 km. per hour winds developed -
bringing lots of snow 2nd cold temperstures (-22° ¢ to
-7° ¢). |

3y the morning of the 19th it we=s quite nice, so we
decided to go for the summit. After 2 horrible breck-
fast of lumpy crezm of whezt and runny scrambled eggs,
we set off. Treversing from camp, we crossed the south
side of the East Peak to the ridge leading to the m=2in
summit. Since this was a snow welk, we didn't rope.
Dave and Frank with their cast-iron stémachs forged =he=d;
the rest of us--eépecially me--felt the ill effects of &
breskfast. We sll met at 2bout 5,850 m. Dave =nd Fre=nk
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had already climbed the summit and were on their way down.
The rest of us, having digested breakfast, felt great and
continued on. We were on top st 13:00 hours! The westher
was clear enough for us to see everything. Even with »
sheltered sres from the wind we discovered that -11° C.
was cold. After photographs, lunch, etc. we started down.
Where we h=d met the others esrlier at 5,850 m. the
weather closed in and we followed footprints the rest of
the way back to csmp (five km.).

Having previously established that our route up would
take days to descend, we concluded that the previously
climbed East ridge would be an essier descent. The storm
that had caught us on our descent from the peek_lasted
until noon the following day. Frank and R&né then set off
to find the East ridge; heving discovered =2 wand tr=2il,
they returned at 16:00 hours. Within two hours, we had
broken camp and set off. The descent to 4,550 m. wess
gentle. Then the incre=sing steepness forced us to r=ppel
snd belay to the 3,330 m. level where we csmped a2t sun-up.

We awoke at 11:00 hours and continued down--during 2
day of tangled ropes, screw-ups and route finding problems.
Totally fatigued, we set up camp at the 2,700 m. level at
O4: 00 hours the next morning. That night we left camp in
a total white-out at 19:00 hours with thoughts of finzlly
getting off the ridge. We continued to the end of the

ridge and set off down a snow gully which ended in 2 cliff.
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Crossing over to 2nother gully, we re2ppelled down through
the mist, over the bergschrund, =nd on to the Hubb~rd
Glacier by 03:00 hours. We continued down the Hubb-rd
Glecier »nd completely exhsusted, c=mped =t noon.

On w=king that evening, we complained of mushy snow
conditions =2nd the =2bsence of skis. Putting pieces of
bamboo w=znds between our boots and crampons, we construct-
ed makeshifts snowshoes which worked surprisingly well.

At 22:00 hours we set off down the Hubbard Gl=acier to

a low pass through a ridge system between {t. Log=an =nd
Mt. V-ncouver; this led to the Seward Glazcier. Having
covered 25+ km. overnight we camped at 13:00 hours the

next day--only five km. from bsse cemp.

On the 25th we retrieved our gesr 2nd mesde = c~che
for the Geological Survey of Canada (G.3.C.) helicopter
to fly’out. (Frenk h2d ex=smined the geology of the south
south-e=2st ridze, m=pped the t. Log=n contect,'snd ceried
rocks up 2nd down the mountzin in exchznge for their flying
out our surplus gesr =2nd the rocks. A good de=l for us--
although the G.S.C. did think Frank was cre=zy to tzke =
collection of rocks for a walk.)

That night we feasted on canned food 2nd slept well
before skiing out the following day.

On the 26th, we started out, our yellow g=2rb=ge begs
in tow. After 2 long, herd, 30 km. day, we c=smped on the

Hubbsrd Glacier. The next day we set off through the
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mist a2nd navigeted by compass for sbout 10 km. When the
mist p-rti=lly lifted, skiing beczme dresry, hot, hard
work. The nearby mountains were so big =2nd we were so
small that it wes hard to mesasure our progress. Finelly,
we got off the west fork of the Hubbard Gl=scier onto the
east fork which lead to the Kaskswalsh Glacier. At 19:00
hours that night, we camped a good way up the east fork--
a 25 km. day.

On the 27th, things were much nicer, the mountsins
were smaller so we could measure our progress =28 we went.
went. That night we camped very close to the divide Dbe-
tween the Hubbard and Kaskawalsh Glaciers. By this time
we were 2l1 foot sore, blistered, =and generzlly f=tigued
from the long, hard days and short rests.

The trip ended the next day at 16:00 hours, when we
camped on the Kaskawzlsh Glacier close to the firm line
(the point where the snow turns to ice). We called the
Arctic Institute of North America (A.I.N.A.) who in turn
called a2 helicopted to pick us up. Turning our feet into
hamburger wss not fun.

The only crevasse incident occurred =2s we were walk-
ing to the helicopter in snow flurries. I fell about
five m. into a crevasse and took s while to get out
using the Bulgari method. At about 21:00 hours Frenk,
Rén€ snd I (sosking wet) arrived st Kluane Lake; by 23:00

hours we 211 were out 2znd enjoying the greenery =nd gener-
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ous 2mounts of rez2l coffee supplied by the A.I.JN.A. people.

TRIVIA

The =z2mount of food we =te per d-y wes =s per the food
list in the 1976 K.M.C. Xarzbiner. These -~mounts worked
quite well except until we st=rted to descend, when our
sppetites incre=sed two-fold. Jur food wss =2 st=nd-rd
mounte2ineering diet: hot cereal for breskfsst; cr=ckers,
cheese, s~us2ge, beef jerky, dried fruit, chocol~te =nd
nuts for lunch; a glop m=de out of freeze dried me=t,
meshed potatoes or rice, snd surprise vegetsbles for dinner.
None of us lost weight and we returned he=lthy, so the food
must have been nutritious. We estimested our celoric int=ke
to have been 2bout 5,000-6,000 czlories per dry.

The route we did we=s not a hard route; it w-=s sus-
t2ined "fun" climbing, but herd work. The only technic=1
rock climbing wss the rock gend=rme troverse between C=mps
IT end III. We concluded thst our route wes ide=l for 2ny
group of good mountaineers.

On our w2y out we h~d dre=zms of covering over 30 air
km. per day. It just isn't possible; with sc=ttered
crevasses, heavy pszcks, sznd in our cese "glescier f=tigue”,
it was hard work to do just 25-30 km. per day. Jur skis
worked re=slly well for travel; we used old downhill skis
with skins of wax. Since the glaciers were gentle, cross-

country wss w2s by far the best mesns to =2void slipping.
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Heavy duty cross-country skis would have been ide=l.

Although we 211 felt the a2ltitude starting =t 3,600
-3,900 m., none of us h2d =ny problems. I had 2 severe
headache the first ds=y 2t our eighth c=mp but after
hydrsting myself, eating, =nd sleeping, it wss gone.

This w=2s our only bsd headsche z2nd it was cert=inly p=rt-
ially due to 2ltitude. We felt that our slow =ascent,
which averaged 150 m. per day, and our practice of climb-
ing high and sleeping low (usually) acclimatized us quite
well. Above 4,000 m. 2 slow steady rest step wss neces-
sary to avoid tiring; any type of fast strenuous movement
tended to wind us very quickly 2nd left us gasping.

We flew with Yukon Air, bssed =2t Whitehorse. Until
mid-Mey, they have a Cessna 206 on skis which p=cks =2
lump of gear. They gave us good, friendly service.

Keeping with the vzriety of nemes for the ridges on
Mt. Log=n, we named our route "Wasrbler Ridge". A C=nzda
Warbler that visited our advznced base camp prompted this

name.
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Columbia Tew Fiolds

by Bert Port

For some yesrs I had been attracted by the idea of =
ski-mount2ineering trip close to home th=t would involve
relatively long distances 2nd high altitudes with the
possibility of low temperatures snd bad weather. The
Columbia Ice Fields and a week in May seemed to meet the
specifications.

Finding people who would willingly submit to such
conditions was not so easy but finally John Carter =2greed,
as did Dave Kennedy who produced an unsuspecting fourth
from the Okanagan.

Sunday, in good weather, we set out up the Athsbesk=
Glacier, easily finding our wey onto the Columbi» NE&vE,
then continuing slong the normzal route towsrd North Twin
(third highest pe=k in the Rockies). In late =2fternoon
we set up c2mp on the flank of Snow Dome nezr the 10,000
foot level. Our McKinley tent w2s duz into 2 platform
and protected by =2 snow block wall. Lester we watched
Mount Columbia in the evening light while ice occzsionally

z
€vE,

crashed from its north face. Southward, across the n
Castlegaurd Mountain and Mount 3ryce wer2 2quelly bezutiful
in the alpen glow.

Not really needing a rest day we manzged, however,

to remain in the tent for most of the following doy =2s it
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stormed around us. The next morning dawned bright, clear,
and cold. As we quickly skied down to the né%é, we begzn
to realize the scale of the areez; the wands we were plant-
ing, as a concession to good mountaineering prsctice, resn
out by the time we reached the bottom of Mount Columbin's
broad esst ridge. Although conditions were excellent for
travelling on skis, it took us three hours to reach the
bergshrund where we stopped for lunch. By this time =
cloud was hooked on the summit with a barrier of them on
the horizon. Without much discuséion, we agreed thet with
any deterioration of the weather we would 2bandon the climb.
Fortunately the weather remained stable and we soon stood
on the summit of Mount Columbia (second highest peak in
the Rockies) directly above where we had left our skis.
The return was uneventful, culminating in a demoralizing -.
ascent to camp. Over dinner we concluded thzt in part our
fatigue was due to travelling twelve miles, ascending
5,000 feet 2nd deécending the same amount th=t d=y.

With North Twin the target for the morrow we turned
in, but were required to spend snother rest day bec=zuse of
snow-bearing winds that John estimated gusted to seventy
miles per hour. The second day, if anything, conditions
were worse. We were now clearing off the tent every four
hours, round the clock. By the morning of the third day
we concluded that the tent, with its torn fly and lo=d of

frost crsytals was becoming more of a liability then en
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asset. We therefore abandoned it in favour of = snow
cave started the day before. We were very comfortable
in it 2nd perticularly =ppreciated the l=ck of noise.

3y this time, the reading m-terisl thest circul=ted
smong us was being torn into smaller snd smaller bits.
We were becoming incressing aware that we could not stay
indefinitely; watching the weather pattern, we concluded
that heading down rather than up toward North Twin would
be the wisest choice. Thus, by mid-morning when strain-
ing eyes could see a faint shadoﬁ on the snow, we defined
this as an improvement 2nd resolved to lesve immedi=tely.
The tent was retrieved, 2nd gesr pzcked. Roped together,
we skied off on a2 compszss besring thet took us downwerd.
Although we picked up the wands we had left on the way
up (just barely showing now) we still m-naged to miss the
ramp to the lower glacier. Luckily =2 slight improvement
in the white-out permitted us to mske the right decision,
and soon we were below the clouds, the highway in sight.

With something of 2 jolt we returned to the ordinary
world which, at that point, consisted of a2 lsrge bulldozer
building and a roed up to the Athabaska Glacier so that

the tourists might "go to the mountains".
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e’ to 519'54@6}”0'

by Dsve Snider

T'was in Mid-April of the year we four set out
And four from places far and near were we
T'weremine own self-Dave Snider of Trail

And two stout lads from Rossland ceslled

Jim Brennan =2nd Xen Holmes

Also hzd we by us 3o0b J=zrvie

From bonnie Scotland's f=bled shore.

We had set upon our journey by wondrous mschine
Lifting us hizh 2bove the rezlm of mort=l men
‘nd trensporting us in b=rely = wink (though in
truth t'wes fully h21lf one hour)

To the bestions of mighty Mt.Sir Senford

And the f=2ir shelter of Gre=t C2irn Hut

Lovely =»nd pl=cid = plesce is this hut

3eing set from n-=tive stone =nd encompsssing

A rosring fire >»nd sturdy wood-hewn furnishing.

J to terry longer in this plzce for

It is exceeding lovely

But we h=2d come with purpose for to

Travel in this l2nd and tske unto us

A portion of its grandeur and of its pe=ce

"To conquer"” is 2 silly phrase 2nd enters not
Into the speech of those who love the mount=ins.

And so it was that we set out

With morning westher set fair to tour
To the place cslled Fziry Yeadows

Where is found 2nother mountain shelter
Amidst gre=t thrusting pecks

Called by group the Ad=zm=nts.

Alas, it wes not to be

For we =ppro=ched the psssesge c=2lled izimuth Notch
In fierce winds =2nd blowing snow

Through p-rting mist our intended route

W28 seen to be lonz =2nd steep =nd so

3eing much subdued =t Jother E=rth's fierce power
We turned our tr=ck for shelter.

A he=vy crust h~d formed upon the snow
Renderinz even our return no essy matter

For skis were wont to brezk throuzh =nd

M=zny times sprawled we helpless under our lo=ds
In the chilling snow.
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At lenzth we c2me =32in to Gre~t C=irn
'nd there decided to m~ke ~ restful tour
Upoon the zl2cier c=lled Sir 3=nford for the morrow.

This we did =»nd =g~in morninz we-~ther
Th-t w~s set f~ir turned fierce =nd cold
ind ringed 3ir S=nford's mighty crown
¥ith the sp~wn of ~ppro-chi:z storna

So> we m~de decision to set out next d-y
dn our lonz p=ss-ge for we were

Five d~ys from the sizht of other men.

The we~ther on the morn of our leavet=king

W2s =g=in true to its course

And some w=ay 2long 3ir 3=2nford 3l=cier

Nere we beset Dy foul winds =nd evil mist

3ut 1ow we trevelled on

And 30b led us by deft comp=ss work

Straight =»nd true to the p=ss onto io0=t Gl-cier.

There we s2t un=2ble to move in driving wind =1d =mist
For we dsred not mo¥e on

Un=ble to see our wey to Iloderley P-=ss

Throuzh the m-~ze of tre=cherous crev-~sses oselow

Also w=s it nizh onto night

And so =s time p~ssed it bec=me of necessity

To quit our exposed position =2nd so we m~de move

To ski roped together down to the p-=ss.

A desper~te m-~neuver wrs it

‘nd one I c~re not to repe-t

3ut we were soon s-~ved

3y th~t very element which h=d c-used our discoafort
For the mist lifted

ind we were ~=dle re=dily to fi:d s=fe p-ss=ge

To = snow-c-ve sSite lower down.

forninz d~wned f~ir =g=ia =nd in truth
Rem=i~ted so for the b l»1ce of our journey
(s2ve one morninz)

And we travelled on in comfort through the p=ss
And up 3ezr 3lecier

To bro=d =nd gentle Pyrite Ridgze

To finish our dazy.

Ah, 2 pl=ce in which the hesrt could sing
Ringed by megnificient thrusting zi-nts
Pe~ks beset 2y the fire of = sunset
Worthy of being E-rth's lest

Thouzh in truth our hum=n 3Ireed

32de us hope for ever more of these

For = splendid piece of work it wes.
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Azain morning =ppesred to beckon us on

‘nd up steep slope we l=doured

To g=in the p=2ss=ge down by slope

Equ~lly 2s steep =nd tre=cherous

Covered =28 it wes Dy crusted snow

For Jim 2nd I took here many 2 f=1l1

Though it troubled our compsnions not =2t =211l.

At slope's end in gentle hollow we were quite exh-=usted
And readily =greed to rest for the Y=2l~nce of this d=y
Though it wes yet quite e=rly

It w=s here discovered by Jim

Th=t he hed lost his cemers on th=t evil descent

Nor could he be convinced to return for it

So ugly = prospect w=s th=t journey

And the Fods of th=t pl-ece were propiti~ted by the zift.

For morning promised to be f=ir

Though in truth = morning mist pl=syed h-=voc
And once =g=in 302 led us true

To 3=2tchelor P=ss =nd there the mist lifted
And we tr=velled on over steep slope

In 2n intensity of r=diztinz he-=t

To g=2in = gentle psss known #s Sorcerer.

Here we rested thouzh it wss bzrely ten o'clock

For aveslesnche's rozr wss he=srd often

And so we s2t in plezs=nt sun =nd tr=velled on

Late that d=y to g2in the heizhts

Qur height w=s further thsn we supposed

And nizht was well upon us ere we cemped

Though m=2gnificent alpenzlow wss adequ=te recompense
For smell discomfort,

Morning found us in precasrious position

For we were perched f=r =bove tree line

dn slope exceeding steep =nd co=ted smooth with ice
We needs descend this insidious tr=p

To g=in our =ccess to Sorcerer Creek

And I for one wes ~=pprehensive in the extreme
Knowing one f~11 would me=n serious injury or worse.

Yet in retropect I know th=t descent

To h-ove 2een =2 d=ngerous psss=ge

Though we four m=de it without incident
Scr-pingly sideslipping our w2y down ever down
To = v2lley seeming ever fsrther aw=y,

Sorcerer Creek to ‘lbert Canyon proved itself
An exercise in self 2b=sement

Ah we =211 =2greed t'would hzve been

Far better to miss it =2ltogether.
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3 physic~l inpossipbility of course
3ut still - warming thouzht even now

In truth our journey w~s ~t its end

‘nd we were i1 h-ste to join our f-milies
Still were we two full d-/s upon its p-ss-3ze
‘nd it proved r=ther we-riig

3till we lumbered into civiliz=tion

L=-te upon Sund=y's evening

Nith Jim in 3zre~t p~in from

Feet l=cer-ted by ill fitted bLoots

There w=s Ritz be~utifully in pl-ce

Ah never wes f-ce so f=ir

Gre=t fersts =nd revelry there followed
To m=2ke fine end to =

Compenionshle journey

In less thsn ide2l conditions
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3ecause They Work

by Dave Snider

I'm reading my notes from Great Cairn Cabin and,
at the same time thinking about all the zbuse that hes
been heaped on the hut system lately. "Tear them down!"
is the cry of the masses, "not for us the comforts of
civilization" "They're people magnet." Ah! rhetoric
worthy of the CLC and the new left.

But then there are these notes of mine, written in
a moment of storm-bound contemplation in the confines of
cozy Great Cairn Cabin with a sweet-smelling crackling
wood fire and fine company in close proximity.

The notes read:s "Hut life is very pleasant; there
is no pressure; easy chatter goes on; and the wood stove
smells lovely. It's very comfortable as well and mesls
and washing up are done at a leisurely pace. Even though
there's not much in the way of entertainment, the desy
passes exceedingly pleasantly. The hut's basic construc-
tion materials are usually logs or stone and the use of
these materials seems somehow very comforting--zs if they
were timeless and therefore solid and reassuring. Even
the o0ld cast iron wood stove exudes warmth in more ways

than one. Mostly though, I think it's the laid-back,
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relaxed frame of mind one gets into. The silences in
8. group of four are natural, acceptable; there's no
pressure to socialize.

I sugzest that in a tent I wouldn't have h2d the
time or inclination to write those contemplative lines,
that there would have been some little job to do; or
too much time would have been spent attempting to e=se
the discomforts of cramped space znd workiag out the
logistics of simple =2cts. OJut of sleeping bzg, put on
boots, out of tent, pee, back into tent, tzke off voots,
back into sleeping bag. While a tent is 2 fine thing
in cooper=ztive wezther, it's enother proposition in bv=d.
Surely, anyone could hetter spend all thzt lozistics
time contempl2ting the wonders of his speci=l universe
then fumbling with assorted psrzphernzlis. Surely, for
everyone, 2 big part of a mountain trip is the oppor-.
tunity to use that time more productively, time that
is generzlly not =2vazilzble to them in this furious world.

Have you noticed how poetic people become in hut
guest books? ") mountain hzven set =2mong golden pe=Xxs,"
and all thet gooey stuff.

A magnet you s2y, a1d of course that's true. And
while I don't pretend to be 3ny expert I do think that
2 hut zoes through three stages in its life. In the

first state (Silver Spray Hut), not too many people use
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it ond those who do seem to respect the privilege. 1In
the second stage (Slocan Chief Cabin), the gr=ffiti
starts in esrnest, pots =2nd pans disesppear, =nd garv=ge
appears. In the third stzge, a custodian is on the .
premises (to 2 limited degree, Boulder Camp), the
rowdies disappear, and 2 large degree of order and
respect returns. The middle stage is of course the con-
troversizl one and the one which the Valhsllas Hut is
now entering, and therefore the "tear it down" tirade
has begun. The péople magnet theory holds but then the
increase in population density is coming anywsy (witness
the number of housing starts just in the Trail,
Rosslznd, Fruitvele 2rez in the la2st two yesrs) 2nd
frankly the idea of meeting more people in the hills
isn't an unpless#nt one. There will slways be plsces
where those who wish to can find solitude--I suggest
applying the old "tougher the hike fewer the people”
axiom and offer Silver Spray versus Slocan Chief 2s
evidence of its truth.

If no groundwork is laid in srezs where the crowds
do appear, then there surely will be one hell of 2 mess.
Mulvey meadows will attract large numbers of people
whether there's 2 hut or not because it is so attrac-

tive to people of so many different enthusissms.
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I counted five tents spotted ir different pzrts
of the b2sin one Sund2y this summer, 2~d while I only
found o:e campfire site there will most certzinly dve
more. It seems to me that teats continuzlly bdeing
used in different sreas of the meadows will c=use con-
sider=bly more dam=2ge th2n one hut =res which is
21lready 2zn ecologic2l write-off znywsy. Whet we
reclly need is = bigger fieldstone hut of perhsps
fifteen-to-twenty verson ce=pscity »1d equipped with
c2t=lytic he=sters =nd Colem~n stoves. Perhsps the
present hut could »e tr=nsferred to the Devil's Reonge.

The writing is most definitely on the wz2ll =s
evidenced by the f2ct th=t the Swiss have recently
banned tenting in their 2lpine mezdows for the very
rezsons we're tslking 2bout here. The situation needs
some rationzl, positive input to replzce the present
hystericz2l, pseudo-iz2oist verbiage, so lets get on

with the job.

= .80 =



&
Q‘h';

Settinz up c=mp on Pyrite Ridgze
fpril 1377 Photo by D=ve 3Snider

o
srest C~irn C-=bHin
April 1977 Photo by D=ve Snider







ghtni
(Since one psrty was struck by lightning last summer
and others experienced the buzzing sounds and rising,

the following article may be of interest--Fred Thiessen)

Physics of Lightning

Lightning arises from a separation of electrical
charges, either between clouds, or between cloud and
earth. This separation of charge occurs when there are
strong vertical updrafts of air acting on rain drops,
resulting in tremendous electrical potential differences.
The strong upward air currents may occur due to unequal
solar heating of neigbouring areass, such as over freshly
plowed fields and lakes. This thermal mechanism c=uses
updrafts and resulting thunderheads and electricezl act-
ivity over plains and other nonmountainous are=s, but
may slso act in the mountains, in differentisl hezting
of air over valley floors and mountain ridges due to
different ground cover., Lightning storms of this thermal
origin will normally occur during the afternoon. Another
mechanism creating vertical updrafts of particular interest
to mountaineers is the very presence of the mountain slopes
forcing otherwise horizontally moving air to flow upwards.
A major change of weather such as a front moving through
can cause a thunderstorm at any time of day. With appro-

priate moisture content in the air, electrical chsrge
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separation and consequent pqtential differences will
result. Strong and obvious verticel development of
clouds indicates a high probability of lizhtning.

Normally =ir is a good insulztor, but in the pre-
sence of sufficiently large potentizl gradients, it will
ionize, or break down, =2nd conduct electric=l currents
quite well. The lizhtning flash is, crudely spezking,
the flow of the separated electriczl charges back toget-
her, =2gain along ionized 2ir. Since potential gradients
are largest nesr high and relatively sharp points, bresk-
down of the air and lightning will most likely occur in
such locations.

The two most important dangers from lightning =re
the direct hit and the ground currents. The first of
these, as mentioned sbove, is most likely to occur 2t 2
sharply pointed festure such 2s a mountain summit, =2 sharp
ridge or minor summit pinnascle at the end of 2 ridge. A
tree or = stending person is asnother likely t=rget.
Furthermore, a relatively small object such 2s a person is
less likely to be hit when in 2 large concave terrsin
feature such as a bowl than on a convex surface such as
a knoll or large bench. The current which flows in the
lightning bolt does not dissipate itself at the point of
direct hit, but tends to flow along the easiest paths of

electrical conduction on the surface of the ground. These
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ground currents will be strongest near the point of direct
hit, rapidly diminishing in intensity with distance; but
even well away from the direct hit, the ground currents
can be deadly.
Protection

Direct Hit

We now consider protection from the direct hit. Obvi-
ously the best solution is to be completely off the moun-
tain. Assuming that this is impossible, advantage can
be taken of the presence of a nearby prominent pinnacle
or other likely spot of direct stroke. Lightning will
tend to hit the pinnacle rather than a person near the
pinnacle if the pinnacle is five to ten times or more the
person's height and if the horizontasl distance from the
person to the pesk is about half the pinnacle height, as
sketched in Fig.l. If the "potential”™ victim gets too
close undér the peak, his body may be an 2lternate path
to that of the ground for the very strong ground currents.
If he gets into a cave, as in Fig.2, he may be sitting in
a spark gap and thus be exposed for a minor direct hit if
the currents prefer to take the direct path through the
air across the mouth of the cave rather‘than the longer
path along the ground. Also, if the person moves f=r from
under the pinnacle, (morg than its height), the direct hit

might just as likely strike the victim as the pinnacle. A
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climber might find relative safety just down below = sherp
ridge as well as near a peak or pinnacle or gendarme. The
theory behind a lightning rod on a roof is related to the
above, that is, it is hoped thzt the lightning may strike
the rod rather than the roof, and the currents would then
be conducted sz2fely to ground. Furthermore, 2 shzrp pro-
jection may serve to discharge gradu=lly the chsrge-holding
cloud over it without s lightning bolt actu=lly striking,

but the mount9ineér should never count on this.

Fig.l - Showing location relatively safe from lightning.
If the pinnacle height H is too sm2ll, then the
ground currents a2t the person may be fatzl. Note
that the person is avoiding contact with the ground
to prevent the current passing through him.

Fig.2 - Showing locstion with high lightning dznger.

If 2 group of persons is in 2 region of high lightning
danger, individuals should not w2it out the storm huddled
together. The survivzl of one person whose heart or brezth-
ing has been stopped by 2 stroke of lightning will depend
critically on prompt action by companions, and it is quite
unlikely that all of a group of separated persons will be

knocked unconscious simultaneously.
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Ground Currents

To avoid injury from ground currents, the climber
should first of all stay out of the "easy" paths of
current. Such ezsy paths include anything wet, 2end
particularly wet lichen-covered rock, cracks and crevices
filled with water, and wet earth. Other "easy" paths
include wet ropes, cables, etc., along the ground. Also,
short straight paths through the air may be "easy" com-
pared to longer paths along the ground itself. The body
is an "easy" path, and thus a climber should not get in
the situation shown in Fig.2, or in a similar one, sitting
in a depression in the ground across which currents might
jump through the person. Avoid contact with the ground,
squat on your pesck, rope or insulite.

Electricel currents are forced through the body by
potential differences that are developed along the path
of the ground currents. Thus,'to minimize current through
the body, one's feet should be kept close together, and the
climber should be facing along, rather than across the
most likely direction of ground current flow. His hands
should be kept off the ground to prevent current from flow-
ing directly through the vital organs as discussed below.
The person sitting as in Fig.2 is more susceptible to injury
than if he were squatting on his feet =2lone, Fig.l.

Ground currents will be quite small slong =2 dry path,

and thus it appears that a safe place might be under 2n
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overhang or in 2 ca2ve. The danger of being =2t the mouth

of 2 c2ve wes mentioned above--2 direct spark may occur
across the c2ve opening 2nd pass through the body. There
is 2lso danger in being neer an interior cave wall, bec=use
it is quite possible that an easy path for current exists
through the ground to the cave interior, for exzmple 2long
a drainage crevice. It is then possible for 2 dischsrge

to occur from the entrance of this crevice into the cave
through a person to the floor of the cave., A sm2ll cave
may give a false sense of security.

The best measure to take 2g2inst being injured by
lightning in the mountains is to be off the mount=2in; thus
2 gspeedy descent during an impending lightning storm is
2ppropriste. Such descent is likely to involve rsppelling,
which may be exceedingly dangerous in electrical activity
and rain becsuse 2 wet rope is a very easy path for curent.
The potential difference between the rappeller and the rock
at his feet may be essentially the potentisl developed
along the ground over the distance from the rappel =nchor
to the rappeller, and a large current may be eessily passed
along the ropes through the body. Even a minor shock may
be indirectly fatsl, if it causes the rappeller to fall out
of his rappel. Thus rappelling involves a calculsted risk.l
It speeds descent snd esc2pe from 2 dsnger area, but grestly
incresses h=zards in the process.4 |

A climber in 2 location exposed in the climber's sense
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of the word but moderately safe from severe lightning
hazards could experience a minor shock which would cause
him to fe21ll. Thus he should be tied into = secure =nchor.
Since his tie-in rope to the anchor point will be =z con-
ductor to some extent, the rope should lie across rather
than along possible paths of ground currents to prevent
a large potential from developing between the anchor point
and the position of the climber. The rope should certainly
not go to a chest sling, which would cause any currents
to flow through the heart and spinal cord (see next section).
Any measure taken to prevent injury from lightning
will involve minimization of potential differences from
one part of the body to another. Thus the best body pos-
ition is 2 crouch, in a location as in Fig.l. The feet
should be kept close together, and preferably on 2 small
dry rock or other insulator such as a pack or rope, =nd

the hands kept off the ground (IMPORTANT). A metal p=ck-

frame may be used to great advantage by laying it on the
ground and squatting on it--any currents would tend to pess
through the metal rather than the body. An ice ax certainly
should not be worn on a pack on the back pointing up, but
there is no reason to throw away the e or other smzll
mefal objects including climbing hardware, since these

items may be needed later and they do not "attrasct" light-
ning when in a2 pack or on the body. A lightning discharge

is much more likely to occur from the body itself thzn
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from 2 small object worn on the person.
Physiology

Electrical currents through the body may c=ause not
only burns but also involuntary muscle contraction, stop-
page of the heart, improper functioning of the brain =nd
other consequent malfunctioning of the body such 2s cess=2t-
ion of breathing. The extent of the damzge depends on the
amplitude and duration of the current =nd on the p~th of
the flow through the body. When 2 person is struck direct-
ly, the currents =sre likely to be so large th=t no motter
what the path through the hody may be, the results =re
fatal, but ground currents =sre much weaker, and the psrtic-
ular current p=th through the body mzkes 2 significent
difference. For example, current from hand to hznd will
pass through the heart, spinel cord zand vital org=ns and
may be fatsl; but the same current from foot to knee of
the same leg is not so bad. First aid msy include he=rt
massage, artificizl respiration, tresztment for traum=tic
shock, hypothermia snd burns. HMountaineers should be
familer with such tre=ztments 2nd be prep=red to =2dminister
them.
Reprinted from: iountain Search sznd Rescue Technigues.

W. Go. May. Rocky Mountain Rescue Group. pp. 16-22,
1972,
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Puwreell Place’ Names

by Helen Butling

Mt Lake, 9,950 feet, one of the Pioneer Peazks, North
West of Lake Bonnie em.

Stanley Lake, 1890-196

Stanley Lake was born in Québec. At the age of 19
he travelled to Alberta where he worked for fourteen
years, first driving a team of horses for the Johnson
Brothers on a logging operation znd later working on the
McKay Rench.

In 1923 Stanley Lske moved to Johnsons L=nding.

Two ye2rs later he merried Ethel Rowe 2nd took over the
N2lter Gardner farm =t the Landinz where he lived until
his death in 1969.

There he ran z mixed farm, growing fruit 2and vegzg-
etables, raising cattle,and harvesting 2 good crop of
hay each year. Stanley Lake and his partners, #Walter
Gardner znd William Holmgren, prospected and trezpped
extensively up Fry Creek. They also spent many hours
working on the trail and repairing the bridges. The
Lakes reared four children, two girls =2nd two boys. Alvin,
the eldest boy, still retains some of the originesl property’
and Roy also lives in the 2rea.

Ethel Lake remembers that during the winter of 1933

when Stanley went to Nelson to pick up their first outboard
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launch, he failed to return the dazy that was pl=anned.
Although it was very cold and there was ice on the
lake, Ethel did not realize that the ice was msking it
impossible for him to get home; she sent 2 telegram
via Lardesu to find out what had happened. On ahother
occesion when they were travelling in the boat, Ethel
had one of the children with her, wraspped in 3 shawl.
Somehow, the end of the shawl got caught in the engine
and wes r2pidly being wound up. Ethel had the presence
of mind to quickly unwrap the baby and 211 was well.
Stanley Lake died where he loved to be--out in the
fields. He will be remembered alwzys as a hard working,
gracious man who contributed much to the community in
which he lived. It seems very fitting thet 2 mountain

in the area should bear his name.
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BOOK REVIEW
SLIM3 T) THE LJ)3T WORLD, Hamish {acInnes, Harmondsworth,
1iddlesex: Penzuin Books Ltd., 1976, $2.95, 230 pp.,

16 pp. of photographs, paperbound.

After seeing the BBC film "Roraimz--the Lost World"
at a KMC film show last March, I decided to have 2 look
at Hamish fMacInnes' written account of the expedition.

For those of you who haven't seen the film, I c=2n say
that Roraina is a 3,100 ft. plateau at the intersection
of Guyana, 3razil, and Venezuela and is only 5° north of
the Equator. In 1973 MacInnes was part of an expedition
including Joe Brown, Don Whillans, :like Thompson, Mo
Anthoine and others th=t m2de the first =2scent of the
prow of Rora2ima from the Guyana side. In climbing the
near-vertical fezce, they endured incessant rzin, junzle
slime, scorpions =2nd spiders and dishearteninz logistic=l
problems.

I found MacInnes' effort to be a typical climbing
book with predictable situations and rather boring
accounts of the climbing itself. Perhaps the best portions
concern the legends surrounding the pezk (It was the setting
for Conazn Doyle's Lost World) and the historiczl and
geological aspects of the region. Hamish MacInnes also
gives the resder some insights into the personslities
of people like the irascible Don Whillans and 4o Anthoine,

who seems to have done most of the lesding. The suthor
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himself emerges 2s 2 sort of wild wizard of the North
with 2 fine sense of irony and an appropriate quotstion
for sny occasion.

My grevest reservation about this book is that the
entire expedition, complete with film crew, seems to
have been mounted 28 2 money-making endeavor. The
commercislization of biz-time mountazineering ventures

seems to be 2n established pzrt of the current scene.

Kim Kratky
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CROSS COUNTRY

SALES |
FINE SELECTION OF QUALITY EQUIPMENT

RENTALS :
COMPLETE OUTFIT OF SKIS, BOOTS, POLES, GAITERS |
FULL DAY HALF DAY
ADULTS 5.50 3.00
KIDS = 4.00 2.00
LESSONS AND TOURS AVAILABLE

ALPINE TOURING

SALES |
. " "FEATURING RAMER BINDINGS, TRUCKER SKIS, COLL-TE)_( SKINS
RENTALS |
'SKIS, BINDINGS . 8.00/DAY
CLIMBING SKINS 2.00/ DAY
AVALANCHE PIEPS 2.00/DAY
OPEN 830 TO 530 . FRIDAYS TILL 900
- CLOSED WEDNESDAYS PHONE 362-77I0

_LOCATED IN RAMS HEAD INN, RED MTN SKI AREA
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WE CARRY AN EXTENSIVE LINE OF:

- Lightweight backpacking equipment
- Cross-country, mountain touring skis, bindings

- Outdoor clothing and climbing boots

INCLUDING:
* GERRY COLORADO * JAN SPORT * CAMP TRAILS * GALIBIER BOOTS *

SNOWPACK

SPECIALISTS IN CROSS COUNTRY SKIING

RENTALS ~ REPAIRS  LESSONS Do & Sandy Babin
308 Victoria St.
Nelson, B.C.,, VIL4K4
352-6411
SALES IN

Skilom * Bonna * Kikut * Alfa * Silvretta
Polarguard Parkas * Vests * Wool Knickers

Watch for Mountain Touring Equipment

- = November 1978




Qome clivid apoiNd
OR OnRRATIONS

A L

Mare than most people,
you mountaineers perhaps
have a better perspective on

the environment. Certainly
you have a direct interest in
the condition of the land. . .
and in keeping a firm grip on
it!
At Cominco, we do our best to be
a productive part of society and to
protect the land, air and water bor-
dering our operations. At our Trail
Operations, for example, we've been
involved in environmental control pro-
grams since the early 1930's, a time
when most people didn't know what the
word ecology meant.

If you have a couple hours free some week-
ﬂﬂmml}ll day, come look us over. Ask about our envir-
onmental control programs. We think you'll

be impressed.




Impcrters of':

Lightweight Tents
Down Bags and Jackets
Packframes and Packsacks
Stoves and Cook Kits
Emergency Signals
Climbing Hardware

Rescue Equipment
Ropes and Helmets
Ice Axes and Crampons
Avalanche Probes
Cross Country Skis
Climbers and Touring Harnesses
Climbing Boots

Equipment mounted and Repairs
made exclusively by SPECIALISTS

Clothing designed for Climbing
) and Cross Country Skiing
3

Monod Sports ™

Since 1949
Exclusive Sportswear and Equipment
Banff and Lake Louise

Box 310 - Banff - Canada - TOL 0OCO
phone 762-2343




ALL CAMPING REQUIRE MENTS

IF we ha.veli’t

OLYMPIC ]

WELL get it | SPORTS__J

AND

IR S < | WORLD

352-2925 321 VERNON ST. NELSO’










