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ON MAIN DIVIDE Redick H. McKee
South of Buck Creek Pass, Southwesterly View

SUMMER OUTING OF 1928
A. H. DENMAN

1 g N OUTING for the mountain traveler as well as the climber.

In the three weeks commencing July 29 and ending August
. 19, the footing from camp to ecamp, exclusive of all side trips
and comings and goings from base camps to peaks climbed, required
scarcely less than one hundred and ten miles. The walking was
supplemented by forty-five miles auto truck riding from Leavenworth
to Phelps Creek, twenty miles by bus from Marblemont to Concrete, and
eight miles by truck up Baker River. Finally came the long bus ride
home from Austin Pass. The climbing included two major peaks of
more than ten thousand feet altitude and two other peaks which were
more difficult and almost as high.

Leaving the railroad at Leavenworth, the party rode upon trucks with
the baggage, the route being through the Chumstick Valley to the
pretty valley of the Wenatchee near the outlet of the lake, thence up
the Chiwawa, the mountains closing in about us more and more as we
progressed. The road above the Chiwawa was so narrow in spots that
the overhang of the trucks extended at times over the down side of the
canyon. The whipping inflicted by roadside brush brought home the
force of the term ‘‘duck wagons’’ applied to the trucks. To escape a
whipping the obvious thing to do is to duck.

At Phelps Creek, where impedimenta was transferred to the pack
horses and the walk started, a logging camp boded destruction to the
fine mixed growth of western yellow pine and Douglas fir. The dry,
invigorating air of Eastern Washington was not excessively warm, yet
the toil of dusty sheep trails made it feel so, and developed perspira-
tion’to mix with dust. Beyond the sheep range the trail was pleasanter
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but steeper. One thousand feet rise in the last mile was plenty for
good measure and made camp at Buck Creek Pass very welcome. The
view back down Buck Creek Valley in the pauses on the last steep
turns of the trail was a recompense.

Morning of a day decreed for rest and enjoyment of our camp site
and its surroundings broke gloriously out of parting mists. Standing
on Flower 1lill in the blooming meadows of the pass, we contemplated
Glacier Pealk, our objective, from top to bottom. DBreadths of forest
cover the long descent to the Suiattle and extend upwards from the
opposite river bank to far-extending snow fields crowned by the
dazzling peak. This sight alone was well worth all the toil of the trip.

The eclimbing party,
starting next morning.
traveled the nine miles
from Buck Creek Pass to
Camp Nelson in one day,
the horses carrying dun-
nage over the new trail,
five miles to and across the
new bridge over the Suit-
tle, 2,300 feet lower than
the pass. Here the loads .

CASCADE PASS Mildred Granger

came off the horses’ backs. (Looking East)

and onto our own, to carry

upstream and through some very troublesome down timber and under-
erowth, and up the mountain side for the remaining disance of four
miles and four thousand feet eleveation to Camp Nelson. Guided by
the blazes of 1910 and 1921, we came to the torrent from the Chocolate
Glacier. This erossed, we mounted the ridge beside stream and glacier,
reaching Camp Nelson late in the afternoon.

The climbers groped through the mists in the morning and did not
escape cloud until the summit was reached. Returning from a success-
ful ascent, we paused at Camp Nelson for a short rest and to resume
our packs, and descended to camp for the night at the Suiattle bridge.
The pack train in the morning relieved us of our loads and we ascended
leisurely, arriving at main camp about noon. A tantalizing sight on
the way back was the mountain revealed in all its glory, stripped of the
clouds which obscured our vision on the day before.

Cloudy Pass was picked for the next halt of the onward march. The
route lay along the west slope of the main divide and through Suiattle
Pass, the next north of Buck Creek Pass. Cloudy Pass is on the east
slope, and is the gap at 6,000 feet elevation in the mountain spur
extending east from the main divide, and forming the watershed be-
tween the Agnes and Railroad (‘reeks. Abrupt mountains preclude a
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WEST SIDE OF CASCADE PASS Mabel Furry

The rugged scenery of Cascade Pass was new territory to ‘I'he Mountaineers and proved beyond expectations in scenic grandeur.
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route on contours above the forest. The trail from Buck Creek Pass
drops more than 1,000 feet and into the timber, only to rise steeply
1500 feet mostly through a burn, then down again 2,000 feet to a
fork of the Suiattle, then, bending east, rises gradually 1,500 feet along
the side hill of Miners’ Ridge and enters Suiattle Pass. All this in a
distance of six miles. Cloudy Pass requires another mile, a drop of
500 feet, followed by a rise of 1,000. The new ropes binding the loads
to the horses stretched, causing labor and delay of repacking, so that
the added distance with its grades were more than the train could stand.
The party on foot, already gone ahead to the proposed camp, was re-
luetantly recalled and conducted back by the head packer on foot lead-
ing his tired riding horse, to our old camp ground east of the Suiattle
Pass, at the head of the Agnes Valley.

Down Agnes Creek to the Stehekin was a beautiful walk of fifteen
miles from flowery mountain meadows, down through fir forests, and
from firs to lodge pole pines and yellow pines of the drier and more
open woods of the eastern slope, all the time beside the constantly grow-
ing stream. Good catches of trout were made by some in the limited
time allowed for the march. We passed above some interesting box
canyons, one spanned by a handsome log bridge far above the waters
in the dark depths below, and guarded by log railings high and strong
enough to hold against the push of any wild eayuse. Also looking
back, when well down, near the Stehekin, was the vista of Agnes Peaks,
a strikingly beautiful group of snowy rock pinnacles.

At Stehekin Camp we were down to 1,900 feet altitude to sleep on
ground somewhat rocky and dusty, lulled by the powerful torrent pour-
ing through its rock gorge twenty to thirty feet deep. Joined here by
members who came by way of Lake Chelan, we followed upstream for a
while the new road under construction, designed to extend from the
Skagit, through Cascade Pass, down the Stehekin, and along the shore
of Lake Chelan. If realized, few other lands will be able to boast of a
highway so long and affording so much of continual varied interest,
beauty or grandeur at every turn.

Seven miles brought us to camp in dense woods, and next morning’s
walk to a sight of Horse Shoe Basin with numerous falls pouring over
its semi-circular cliff, above which was a wide glacier, and, above that,
another high semi-cireular palisade of dark rock. It was the intention
to end the day at Doubtful Lake, deep and blue, a veritable ‘‘crag-
locked mere,’’ save for the meadow at the gap where its waters escape
through a rift in the mountain. The trail to this wild and interesting
site was found impracticable by the pack train, and Cascade Pass was
substituted. The slope at the pass was steep and, like eliff dwellers,
the party perched their tents and flies on the little terraces.

Boston Peak was climbed August 8. The promise of an easy ascent



EAST SIDE OF CASCADE PARSS Clarence A, (GGarner
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offered by the ridge leading upwards from the pass was not fulfilled.
Higher up difficulties increased, calling for technical mountaineering
on rocks, steep snow and ice and consuming much time.

We left the pass in the sunlight of a bright morning. Our lungs
expand and spirits rise at the mere recollection of the scene. High,
snow-clad mountains flanked the deep valley below through which our
route lay. Occasional masses of snow and ice would break loose from
hanging glaciers on the steep heights and, flashing in the sunlight, go
crashing down to the talus and old moraines below the cliffs. Farther
down. in strong contract with the brilliancy of the heights above, was
the somber forest of the western slope. We were at the sources of the
("ascade River. where the mountains at the head and sides of the valley
sent down their contributions to make the powerful torrent whose com-
pany we had all day. seldom out of sight of its turbulence or sound of
its sullen roar. At first its waters came from melted snow only, and
ran bright and clear. Farther down certain tributaries gave it the
milky color of a glacial stream. In the morning, well down from the
pass, and into the forest, looking back through its vistas, the view of
the heights above was of dazzling beauty, especially several waterfalls
coming from snow fields, leaping from the tops of sheer precipices, out
into the open air, some shot through with sunlight and some reflecting
and refracting the direct rays.

The footing on the forest trail was soft and easy, making the walk a
delight. The woods were dense, containing an unusual proportion of
very large red cedars among Douglas firs and hemlocks, often 250
feet high, together with occasional yews and profuse undergrowth. The
trail was banked with bright red bunch berries, elk-horn moss, the
glossy leaves of the twin flower vines, the small, creeping raspberry
vines running close to the ground, their tiny clusters of fruit-like little
bunches of bright red beads peeping from beneath pretty decorative
leaves. No light can be more grateful to the eyesight than the mellow
green shades diffused and falling through the exquisite foliage of
the groves of vine maple. No sacred edifice ever obtained such satis-
fying light effects from stained glass. After a walk of about twelve
miles through such scenes we camped in a forest glade about thirteen
miles from the Skagit. Next day’s walk brought us to the spot reached
in road construction designed to be continued across the mountains.
Two or three miles on the road as completed brought us to the chosen
camp site in an open grove of alders on the bank of the Cascade River,
here no longer a torrent, but a broad river flowing with gentle murmur
and ripple towards its nearby-junction with the Skagit.

It was a short walk next morning to the bank of the Skagit, Marble-
mont just across. Here the river emerges in a broad, yellow stream



FERRYING THE SKAGIT RIVER Mabel Furry
Near Marblemount T'he Mountaineers left trails for a primitive ferry. Wires at the left were
guides but a strong current disputed the route.
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from the depths of the dark valleys of the mountains close by on the
north and east. On account of low water the large ferry boat could
not be brought close enough to the bank, and a smaller one made the
several trips necessary to carry the party and their packs. The ferry
was the usual type for such rivers, operated by cable and trolley, the
strong current furnishing the power. There was great sport in its
operation. Marblemont was our Twickenham Town, and the strong,
young ferryman was there. If he was not especially gallant to our
fair maidens, or any one of them in particular, like the ferryman of
the song, it was because our young swains kept him too busy. The day
before the pack horses, stripped of loads and grouped in sections, each
in charge of a mounted man, had been driven into the river. It was
difficult to keep the heads of the animals pointed upstream while swim-
ming across the current, and some were carried too far down the river
to be easily rounded up and brought back. It all afforded plenty of
excitement with whooping and yelling.

The dunnage was loaded on trucks and the party filled the busses
for the twenty miles to Concrete over a road very hilly, with steep
grades and short turns. Those in one bus, amid the jeers of others bet-
ter mounted, had to get out and push the conveyvance over one or two
hill crests. At Concrete our numbers were increased by those joining
us here for the remainder of the trip. Eight miles of truck riding
north, up Baker River, over a steep, winding road, and we camped on
Bear Creek. Here the horses, after a day of twenty-eight miles, came
in to resume their burden-bearing.

Sunday, August 12, commenced with divine service at sunrise. Every-
body attended, responding reverently to higher spiritual impulse. Ten
miles north brought us to camp at Morovits Ranch, a prairie-like open-
ing of about ten acres in the forest valley of the Baker River, and
revealing mountains close on all sides. It afforded views of Shuksan
and the east side of Baker, where the climb was made in full view from
the ranch. The abandoned ranch buildings afforded welecome shelter to
many from the rain which poured down in the late ofternoon and
through the night. Our evening songs were sung about the hearth fire
in the log house living-room, unusually spacious for a dwelling in the
wilderness.

The climbing party approached Baker by the Boulder Creek route.
There are two easy routes to the summit, both beneath our dignity. The
chosen route was not easy. Although progress was slow, the ascent pro-
ceeded with precision, owing to the good scouting and guidance of
Fisher. Clouds rolled about and little could be seen from the top,
although the slope was not seriously obscured. The eclimbers were
favored with a rare sight never before seen on any of our climbs. It
was the specter of the Brocken, being an enlarged, shadowy image of the



ASCENT OF MOUNT BAKER Albert Remmen
Probably no mountain in the Northwest has more interesting crevasses and ice
formations than Mount Baker.
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spectator projected upon the mists near the summit and enclosed in a
complete circle of rainbow.

At Morovits we had the added luxury of a hot water pool, sulphur-
ous, but perfectly clear, of a temperature well above 100 degrees F.
bubbling with gas, breast deep and big enough to hold three or four
persons at a time. It was most appreciated by those returning from
the climb.

The march from Morovits to our last camp on Mazama Lake, near
Chain of Lakes, proved very hard on the horses. It was fourteen miles
and through Austin Pass 3,800 feet higher, the latter part of the trail
steep, wet and spongy, giving way under the hoofs of the laden horses
in their upward lunges. The animals could have stood no more.

While the main party was proceeding to the last camp, the sixteen
forming the Shuksan climbing party parted from the rest and made
camp for a night in a spot familiar to the 1916 party, being by the pond
in the gap in the ridge west of their objective, the deep gorge inter-
vening, and there the pack train delivered their dunnage. Fisher’s
enterprise found the place where the climb started through successive
chimneys directly across the gorge from the camping place, an improve-
ment over the round-about approach used in former years. The peak
was much the most difficult of the trip. The last stages of the climb
were visible and eagerly watched by guests through the telescope at the
hotel near Austin Pass, whence came into camp the cheering news that
the entire party, sharply profiled against the sky, was seen to stand i
triumph upon the summit. After a day of spectacular climbing, the
climbers still had energy enough left to cover the distance of four or
five miles, with all its ascents and descents, necessary to reach main
camp, arriving after nightfall.

Our last camp site was admirably suited to the party. It was on the
west end of Mazama Lake, near Chain of Lakes, and two and one-half
miles west of Austin Pass. The meadow by the lake contained springs
and ample space for commissary and assemblage. Our campus was
rimmed about by a semi-circular timbered ridge of higher ground, com-
fortable for sleeping quarters. The space in the bend of the ridge
chosen for the camp fire had rise sufficient to afford everyone a com-
fortable seat about the fire. Before us to the east was the rocky face
of the crag topped by Mazama Dome, perfectly mirrored in the lake
in the glow of the afternoon sun. Beyond the dome were the palisades
of Table Mountain, while the huge bulk, challenging crags, pinnacles
and snows of Shuksan, caught the reflected afterglow at sunset and
closed the view to the east.

[ ]
Two days were left for enjovment of the surroundings of our last



18 The Mountaineer

camp. There was swimming and fishing and many places to go, the
region being wonderfully scenie. Best of all, perhaps, were the con-
nected heights of Mazama Dome and Table Mountain, affording a
wholly unobstructed view of the north side of Baker, the west side of
Shuksan and mountains to the north, and immediately below, the
numerous charming little lakes set in rock basins, the hotel miniatured
from the height above, and the autos creeping up and down the grades
of a devious road.

The last evening in camp was a grand summing up, shared by other
club members who came in their cars to Austin Pass and walked in from
there. Reserves of commissary, no longer needed, were drawn upon for
a bountiful repast. Six peak pins were fastened with ceremony upon
the bosoms of the neophytes. Reserves of talent also were let loose for
camp fire entertainment, while the spirit and zest of the audience in-
spired some new talent to reveal itself. All the favorite songs and hits
of the trip were repeated, and then it was not enough, for the party,
reluctant to separate, sang on and on in chorus, heedless of the passing
hours of the night.

Next morning the buses awaited us at Austin Pass. Here, where we
camped in the solitudes in 1916, is a fine hotel, and an hour’s ride on
an auto road covers the distance we once toiled to make in two days.
And yet we sighed. A cougar, a time ago, followed the footsteps of
the writer on a wild mountain trail where autos now pass over a high-
way, and yet he prefers the cougar.

The editor, having the last word and a big blue penecil, will not let
us make personal comment favorable or otherwise. No, not even about
the cook! Nevertheless we have briefly recorded a highly successful
outing. All agree that its smooth running reflects great eredit upon the
Outing Committee, whose hard work and forethought for months in
advance brought about such happy results. Its work will live in
the good it has done to the lasting benefit of our fine organization.

VIEW FROM BOSTON PEAK Albert Remmen
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MEMBERS OF THE 1928 SUMMER OUTING

OUTING COMMITTEE

AMos W. Haxp, Chairman
WiLLiam W. KiLMER

GeorGeE R. RicE
Eva Snmoxps, Secretary

RECORD OF ASCENTS

For convenient reference the letters indicate the names of the peaks.

A—G]lacier Peak, 10,439 ft.
B-=Mount Baker, 10,750 ft.

Adjutant, Dorothy, Seattle .................... B
Anderson, Anna M., Tulsa, Okla.........
Angus, Helen B., Chicago, I11............ AB
Baker, Mary N., Seattle..........................
Blakemore, Maxine, Seattle. .
Bedinger, Margery, Seattle.....
Bennett, Edith Page, Seattle..
Bernards, Margaret M., Everett........
Bonnell, Aura, Falls City, Wn............
Bonnell, Hannah, Falls City, Wn....
Brask, Gudrun, Seattle...........................
Brewer, Robt., Tacoma
Brewer, Mrs. Robt.,, Tacoma..................
Carlson, Albert, Port Angeles............ BD
Chapman, Effie L., Seattle..................
Child, Elsie, Seattle

Clyde, Norman, Independence, Cal..B D
Coleman, Linda, Seattle........................
Craven, Inez, Seattle...
Dahlgrn, Amy, Tacoma...
Denman, A. H., Tacoma
Dickerson, Elizabeth, Woodinville...... B
Dodge, Florence F., Tacoma.....ABCD
Dunmore, Della, Seattle...
Firmin, Kate, Seattle............................
Fisher, C. A., Bellingham
Fitzsimmons, Ernest E. Seattle...... BD
Furry, Mabel, Seattle.................. -
Giffey, Hertha, Chicago, Ill................... A
Gorham, Elizabeth, Seattle....................
Granger, Mildred, Seattle.
Hall, Anna E., Seattle........
Hand, Amos W, Tacoma..
Harper, Harold, Seattle....................... B
Hermans, Christine, Puyallup.......... AB
Hermans, Mildred, Los Angeles..........
Hudson, A. H,, Bremerton.........
Kendrick, Eleanore, Tacoma .
Kilmer, Wm. W, Tacoma.......
Kirkwood, Elizabeth, Seattle.. .
Kratsch, Ida Rose, Seattle......................
Livengood, Lester M., Spokane.............. B
Madden, J. M., Everett.._.......... .
Martin, Mrs. Norma, Tacoma..
Matthews, Wm., Seattle.......................... A

C—Boston Peak, 8,850 ft.
D—Mount Shuksan, 9,038 ft.

McCullough, Emma K, Seattle............
McGregor, P. M., Seattle........
McKee, Redick H., Seattle..
Meany, Dr. E. S, Seattle...
Meany, E. S., Jr., Seattle
Miller, Ralph B., Seattle......
Neikirk, Lewis T., Seattle...
Nelson, Eva, Portland, Ore...................
Nelson, L. A., Portland, Ore................
Nelson, Valdemar, Seattle.................. AC
Nettleton, Lulie, Seatle...... B
Newman, Cornelia, Seattle
Osborn, F. A, Seattle A
B
B

Paine, Paul, Beverly Hills, Cal............
Price, Betty, Seattle
Price, Billy, Seattle
Price, W. Montelius, Seattle
Remick, Dorothy M., Seattle
Remmen, Albert, Astoria, Ore..A B CD
Rice, Geo. A., Puyallup, Wn...............
Robertson, James, Seattle...... .
Rowntree, Harry, Columbus,
Rowntree, Mrs. Harry, Columbus, O..B
Simmonds, Eva, Tacoma.................... AB
Smail, Lloyd, Bethlehem, Pa............... A
Smail, Mrs. Lloyd, Bethlehem,

Pa.
Torgerson, O. A, Everett.....................
Wilson, Ruth K., Chicago, Ill.
Wright, Preston, Tacoma.............._.....
Swenson, Harold C., Grand Rapids,

Mich.

PACKERS
Brown, Dude, Leavenworth, Wn.........
Cook, Edw., Entiat, Wn..__............ ABD

Dobson, Jack, Leavenworth, Wn.........
McPhersen, H., Cashmere, Wn.....
Roundy, Gilbert, Leavenworth. ..
Tichenal, Ray, Cashmere, Wn......._.....

COOKS

Nye, Ansel, 635 N. State St., Tacoma..
Feig, Robt., 708 14th Ave., Seattle......
Garner, C.,, 2110 S. 12th, Tacoma.....A D
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CLIMBING MOUNT ROBSON WITH THE SIERRA CLUB
NorMAN CLYDE,

ad

VIEW FROM
THE SIERRA
CLUB CAMP
IN TONQUIN
VALLEY,
JASPER PARK,
ALBERTA

Walter Huber

Epitor’s NoTE—During the memorable summer of 1927 The Moun-
taineers became enthusiastic over Robson Park as an ideal field for
activities of any mountaineering organization. The following sununer,
1928, the Sterra Club of California chose Robson Park for the sununer
outing, with the difference that a wonderful week in Jaspar Park pre-
ceded the Robson Park trip. A camp was arranged in Tonquin Valley,
at the base of the Rampanrts.

This wall of fascinating peaks was the mecca of many expeditions,
chief ascents being Mount Bastion, Geikie, Drawbridge and others.

Although the Californians were unaccustomed to the snow and ice of
the morthern wmountains, they attacked them wunflinchingly. Thus
Mount Edith Cavell, Mount Whitehorn fell before them.

The crowning success of the outing from a mountaineer’s standpoint
was the successful ascent of the almost unconquerable Mount Robson
by three members under the able leadership of Hans and Heinie
Fulrer.

Mr. Norman Clyde, knoun as one of the most uctive and indomitable
of American climbers, has given us the story of the ascent.
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N ascent of Mount Robson was regarded as the most difficult,
feat to be attempted by the Sierra Club in its outing in the
Canadian Rockies in the summer of 1928, From information

gathered from various sources—particularly from correspondence with
The Mountaineers—some knowledge of the mountain was obtained,
especially of the obstacles to be overcome in climbing it. From a study
with binoculars of the route to be followed there seemed a probability
of there being a way around the second ice-wall—the chief difficulty
of an ascent—or one up a crevasse in its front. In the hope, therefore,
that one or the other of these possibilities would materialize, a party
of some fifteen members was organized for the ascent.

ON THE SUMNDMIT
OF MOUNT
ROBSON.
SHOWING FROM
LEFT TO RIGHT
—HANS FUHRER.
HENRY FUHRER,
MARION
MONTGOMERY.
DON WOODS.

Norman Clyde

Leaving the ranch of Denison and Drittain in the afternoon, we pro-
ceeded leisurely up the trail to Kinney Lake, where camp was made.
On the following day we slowly mazde our way up the forested lower
elevations of Mount Robson on past ‘‘timberline camp’’ to the crest of
a ridge immediately below the lower ice-wall, where we prepared to
bivouac. The afternoon and evening were very enjoyable as the weather
was perfect and the view magnificent, embracing, as it did, a great area
of deep, verdant valleys and lofty snow-clad mountains towering above
them.

By dawn on the ensuing morning we were on our way up the ridge
of disintegrating limestone above the first ice-wall. By 9 o’clock, or
thereabouts, we were halted by the second. To our disappointment
the ice covered the ledge by which we had hoped to flank the wall and
no crevasse opened a way up its almost vertical front. Fortunately we
had with us Hans and Heinie Fuhrer, well-known Swiss guides. The
former immediately set about endeavoring to find—or rather make—a
way over the obstruction. After several futile attempts he succeeded
in cutting steps around a projecting shoulder, along a very narrow
ledge—a precarious piece of work, as a slip would almost certainly



THE RAMPARTS, TONQUIN VALLEY, JASPER PARK Wualter Huber
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mean a fatal fall—and over a bulging acclivity. He then called to
his brother, who followed him. Together they soon reached a crack
in the ice where they anchored a rope, and then shouted to us to come
up. Even with the rope stretched, the route was somewhat hazardous,
partly because of the narrowness and slipperiness of the icy shelf. but
more because of the possibility of an avalanche occurring at any mo-
ment. After some hesitation, three worked along the ledge and up
the steep face to the anchor. The party of five then continued up the
wall, encountering no especial difficulty until confronted by an over-
hanging cornice at its upper edge. This surmounted, we walked for
some distance along an easy gradient.

After stopping a short time
for luncheon—it was about mid-
day—we continued up the face
of the mountain, bearing some-
what to the right. Our course
was a rather devious one, zig-
zaging upward. now to avoid a
vawning crevasse, now to go
around a threatening ice-cliff.
In several places considerable
time was consumed in cutting
our way up steep ice slopes.
‘When nearing the summit we
found ourselves in a chute filled
with loose snow up which we
burrowed, ploughed and
squirmed. Emerging from this,
we came out on a narrow arete,
which from below appeared to
be the summit, but somewhat to
our disappointment we found
the latter to be several hundred
distant to the west. As it was already 3 o’clock, we pressed on hastily
toward our goal along a snow-sovered ridge, that in places narrowed
to a knife-edge and was everywhere heavily corniced to the north.

Within a half-hour we reached the mound—or mounds—forming the
actual summit. Although the view was superb, we had little time to
admire it. In a few minutes we began the descent. Except for occa-
sional ice-cutting no especial difficulty was encountered until we came
to the dangerous ice-wall. It was already dusk. Dropping over the
cornice, we picked our way down to the anchoring place. Heinie then
went down the rope to test the way, and all followed except Hans, who
remained at the anchor. All safely down, except himself, withdrawing

Norman Clyde

.\ narrow stretch on Summit Ridge of
Mount Robson.



MOUNT SKUKSAN Albert Remmen
On July 4, 1927, C. A. Fisher led a scouting party over a new routc to the summit of Shuksan. The ascent was made through the
cliffs in the center of the picture. This was the route he followed on the Club climb.
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the ice-ax from the crack, he doubled the rope around a projection of
ice and slowly made his way down the precipitous declivity to the
narrow shelf. There he found himself in a dilemma. He had reached
the end of the rope on the worst part of the shelf, and it was so dark
that he could scarcely see his footing, a precarious situation. We
called to him from around the projecting shoulder, to pull down the
rope and throw it to us. As it came down he was almost forced from
the ledge by its weight of impact. Eventually Don Woods, after fitting
on a pair of erampons, edged around the protruding ice and threw Hans
a light rope, which he attached to the heavier one. We then drew in
the latter, anchored it, and called to Hans who, with its assistance.
safely traversed the remainder of the shelf.

Having gotten down the wall safely, we began to move slowly along
in the darkness, toward camp. Fortunately we had two flashlights, but
even with their aid it was a long and tedious descent to camp. Even-
tually arriving there at about 1 o’clock in the morning, we began im-
mediately to imbibe huge quantities of the tea and soup which other
members of the party had prepared for us. On the following morn-
ing we leisurely dropped down the mountainside and again camped
at Kinney Lake. After the strenuous and perilous trip of the preced-
ing day, it was a pleasure to relax for a time.

THE MOUNTAINEERS CLIMB MOUNT SIHUKSAN
C. A. FisHER

PREAD out before us lay the Mountain, towards which our
thoughts had been turning the past weeks—Mount Shuksan,
the kingpin of our trip, and looking every inch her 9,038 feet

of elevation. It stands a granite mass, so different from the erumbling
lava slopes of Mount Baker.

No view of the mountain ecompares with that which we enjoy from
our camp just above Liake Ann. To the north of us is Shuksan Arm,
an abutment to the mountain. To the east is the mountain itself, with
the ice of her hanging glaciers aglitter in the afternoon sun. To the
south and below us lies the lake, beyond and to the left of which we
look down into what is known in Mountaineer circles as the $2.00 gorge
of Shuksan Creek. The route of former climbing parties led down
into this eanyon and up under Curtis Falls to a camp site on the far
shoulder of the peak. Turning towards the west, we have the best pos-
sible view of our old friend, Mount Baker.

We sat enjoying the view of the mountain while recovering our
breath after our climb to camp. An hour before we had left the com-
mon herd where the Baker Lake trail passed the foot of Paul Bunyan’s
‘Wood Yard and had struck out through the open meadows with our pack
horses, while the others continued on to their base ecamp at Chain
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A bit of snow work was welcome after a long descent of rock chimneys.
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Lakes. At this season of the year the ground was free of snow, so that
Ed Cook, the climbing dude wrangler, found good pasturage for his
horses by the lake, but water was a scarce article and washing soon
became a lost art.

After a good rest, camp was made; then followed a wonderful meal
of Garner stew, after which a camp fire was enjoyed, ending in true
Mountaineer style. Prayers were sent up for good weather on the mor-
row, and all hit the hay (or heather).

The next morning we were up with the sun, and by 5:30 were off,
fifteen strong, on our way. Our route led towards the mountain
across the scree slopes at the base of the cliffs on our left. At the far
end of this wall of rock we swung a bit to the left, up a dried stream-bed
to a heather-covered slope studded with trees. Beyond this another
bit of scree had to be crossed in order to reach the base of the chimney
or series of chimneys leading to the top of the upper Hanging
Glacier. This chimney, being marked at the base with a white cross
painted on the rock, was easily located. Here the real climb began,
but after all had passed safely by Fat Man’s Misery and other steep bits
with ease, members of the party began to complain that the elimb was
not so difficult as it had been painted. However, great care had to be
taken at all times with so large a party, on account of the loose rocks
lodged in the chimneys. The chimneys led to the upper glacier, where
the party left the rocks for snow work. The glacier, being broken up
badly at this time of the year, had caused us some doubt as to the
success of our climb, but these doubts vanished on seeing that our way
was not blocked by crevasses. At this point in the trip the party
paused long enough to furnish action for our movie man in the person
of Amos Hand.

We picked our way across the snow, swinging towards the south,
keeping up towards the base of the cliffs until we came to the large
gap or chute leading to the snow field on the roof of the mountain.
Here we found our hardest going, as the snow was badly crevassed sc
we must work through the crevasses while at the same time traversing
snow at a steep angle. By chopping steps in the hard snow and ice we
worked our way up, keeping to the base of the rock on the left. On
gaining the upper snow field, we turned again to the north toward the
pinnacle marking the summit.

The rock pinnacle is usually climbed along the left arete, but as it
would be necessary to work along the upper edge of a crevasse in order
to reach the rocks, we chose a route to the right. This took us up a
chimney running up to the summit. Others had also climbed by this
route, and the empty jam tins proclaimed that the others were from
Canada. This last pinnacle of rock had been deseribed as dangerous,
but after the work up the chimneys on the first part of the climb, no
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difficulty was experienced in working up to the top, which was reached
after a half-hour scramble.

Arriving at the summit, the cairn was explored and the bronze tube
left by the Club in its climb of 1916 was located. The tube appeared a
bit the worse for wear, due to its being hit on many occasions by light-
ning. The names of the party were soon recorded in the register, along
with the fact that it was a
hundred per cent climb from
the lake in seven hours.

Ilere on the narrow edge
making up the top, the
party took its rest before
starting the descent. The
view of the surrounding
country was not the best,
due to a low-lying bank of
cloud, but the party caught
caught glimpses of the near-
by peaks and the hotel located in Austin Pass. Before leaving this high
perch of granite, the party finished up what bits of lunch remained
and posed for its picture, that they might prove to their friends that
they had conquered Shuksan.

ON SHUKSAN Clarence A. Garner

The return to camp was not so rapid as one might imagine, due to
the snow conditions and the loose rock. The slow descent allowed
ample time for Ed and Clarence to reach camp, get the horses in and
saddled, and eats prepared, by the time the main party arrived.

After a hearty meal the party broke camp, returning to the Baker
Lake trail, and thence to Austin Pass and the base camp at Chain
Lakes. The climb had been enjoyed by all; full of thrills but with a
fair margin of safety for able climbers.

COMMERCIAL TREE SPECIES OF WESTERN WASHINGTON
3urT P. KIRKLAND
Professor of Forestry, University of Washington

HOULD we think only of today just a small part of our mag-
nificent conifer species might be considered in the category of
commercial species. Changing requirements of wood-using in-
dustries such as introduction of the pulp and paper industry
on a large scale, make it impossible to affirm that the leading commer-
cial species today will always be so. In this brief discussion it is, there-
fore, assumed that all our conifers are valuable. The red alder, big
leaf maple, western birech and black cottonwood are also used commer-

cially, but are relatively unimportant as compared with the conifers.



The Mountaineer 29

C. F. Todd

Reproduction on an area logged under the writer’'s supervision before 1912,
now 25 ft. in height. Contains a mixture of (1) Western White Pine, (2) West-
ern Red Cedar, (3) Western Hemleck, (4) Sitka Spruce, (5) Douglas Fir. Within
ten years thinnings of Hemlock and Spruce for pulpwood can be remwoved. Cedar
will be saleable for posts and poles soon after, while Douglas Fir and part of
other species shculd be held until sawtimber size.

About 75 per cent of Western Washington or 12,000,000 acres re-
mains for forest use after industry and agriculture, highways and
railroads, cities and towns, ete., have appropriated all that is required
or adapted for their purposes for many years to come. The state is
fortunate indeed to have a large assortment of rapid growing con-
iferous species which, if nature is given some assistance, will not only



C. F. Todd
Silver Fir (Abies Amabilis) some 400 years old surrounded by its own shade
enduring progeny and young hemlocks.
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Veteran Douglas Fir (Pseudotsuga Taxifolla), with smaller Hemlocks and Cedars.

1ts offspring will grow orly where shade has been reduced by cutting or
fire or natural openings
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C. F. Todd

Forest group comprising (1) Douglas Fir, (2) Western Red Cedar, (3) Western
Hemlock and (4) Silver Fir.
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Forests help perpetuate the scenic and economic values of the mountain streams.
Along the Boulder River in Snohomish County, Washington.



C. I. Todd

Silver Fir (1) and Hemlock (2) group left after fires which destroyed in excess of three thousand acres of such growth ten years ago,
while in the seedling stage. The continuing loss of growth is in excess of 3,000,000 ft. B.M. annually. The cumulative loss to industry by
the time maturity occurred fifty years hence will approximate 180,000,000 ft. B.M. The loss from one ‘“‘hrush fire.”
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keep this huge area from becoming waste land, but will permanently
sustain the economic life of the state.

Of the thirteen genera of American conifers eight are found in West-
ern Washington. These are Pinus, the pines, with four species; Larix,
the larches, with one species; Picea, the spruces, with two species;
Tsuga, the hemlocks, two species ; Pseudotsuga, Douglas fir, one species ;
Abies, the true firs, four species; Thuya, western red cedar, one species;
Chamaecyparis, eypress, one species; and Juniperus, the junipers, one
species. Of these seventeen species all are of present or future commer-
cial value except the juniper and possibly the alpine larch and white
bark pine. Some such as the Douglas fir lead for use as lumber ; others,
such as hemlock and the true firs, perhaps are best adapted for pulp
and paper, while the Sitka spruce is in demand for both lumber and
pulp wood. The pines, so important in other regions, are here present
in limited quantities. The western red cedar is supreme for manufac-
ture of shingles and important for lumber to be exposed to weather or
soil moisture. The nation’s telephone and electric light wires are also
mostly supported by it.

At least 50 per cent of the industry of Western Washington depends
directly on the raw materials supplied by these species, while probably
half the remainder depends on these as a market for goods and services.
Other resources may add to industry here, but these other industries
will also depend in large measure on the market afforded by the wood-
using industries. The use we make of these coniferous species as pro-
ducing agents in connection with our twelve million acres of land,
otherwise waste, will determine in large measure the future industrial
aspects of Western Washington. Since the forest is also one of the
most important aspects of landscape beauty, this use will also deter-
mine whether resident or tourist traveling over Washington highways
will be greeted by expanses of cool, green beauy or burned and b