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Back to the Selkirks
ANDREW JOHN KAUFFMAN, 2ND

A

Foreword

T

HIS journal appears at a time when the members of the Harvard Mountaineering Club are scattered over every corner of
the globe, and when Club activities 'have, necessarily, been sharply
restricted. Nevertheless, the few members remaining in Cambridge
have so far succeeded in keeping a few sparks aliv,e.
Certain items in this issue give a slight indication of the size of
the H.M.C.'s contributions to this war. For the past three years,
many Club members have devoted all their tIme and effort to developing special' equipment for the armed forces. Others have tested
this equipment under the most rigorous conditions which the North
American continent can offer.
But the majority of our younger members are now on or across
the ocean, face to face with the enemy. This bulletin, however
inadequate, is dedicated to them, with the hope that they will all
return safely and in good health. And it is for them that our
energies will, we trust, soon be focused on organizing a post-war
H.M.C. expedition to the highest mountains in the world.
THE EDITORS.
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LMOST three years ago, at the conclusion of the H.M.C.'s
weather-battered but highly appreciated Selkirk expedition, I
resolved that some day, some of us should return to Glacier. Last
summer, after many difficulties, that wish was realized.
On July 18th, my wife, Betty, and I, on a perfect day-no herald
of the gloomy weather which was to follow-reached Glacier, where
we pitched our tents on the 1942 campsite. The following day we
climbed Mount Abbot, obtaining. excellent views of the surroundmg ranges.
Thereafter the weather closed in for almost a week, and during
the only break, we carried about 100 lbs. of supplies to the summit
of the Illecillewaet neve, in preparation for an expected trip to
Glacier Circle-a trip on which we were to be joined by Tom Fur:nas, veteran of the 1942 expedition. Upon his arrival, we set out
across the ice, relaying loads to a point below Mount Macoun, where
we camped overnight; thence descending into the Circle. We were
the first to cross the Illecillewaet since the H.M.C. trek of two years
.
before.
We found most things in excellent shape at the Circle cabin:
the 25 odd lbs. of special rations, cached there in 1942,were untouched, but before our departure, were thrown out and replaced
by larger and more staple supplies. During our stay the weather
remained extremely sullen, and no climbing could be accomplished.
Perhaps the most memorable incident was the butchering of a rat,
the work of Tom Furnas, an ice-axe, a hatchet, and nailed boots.
A week later, after gorging ourselves on our bountiful supplies,
we picked the first promising day and returned to Glacier. It was
a good guess: although we could have remained another week, the
weather blackened immediately, and we did not see the sun again
for ten days.
Both we and our equipment were by now thoroughly drenched,
and we were rather discouraged. Tom's vacation was up, and while
Betty and I could afford another week, he had to leave.
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This was hard luck for him, because, having shared in all the
labor, he was to share in none of the few rewards. On the very
morning of his departure, the weather being cold and dear, Betty
and I, regretfully leaving him behind, set out under a starry sky
for Uto.
It was an excellent climb, despite fresh snow, wet rocks and a
heavy overcast which rolled in from the west around mid-day. We
made good time, ascending the interesting but easy south ridge,
with its great, solid, lichen-covered blocks. At one o'clock, seven
hours after leaving Glacier, we reached the summit where, after
spending an hour eating lunch under the clouds and watching the
snow sparkle on the distant and sunny Columbia icefield, we slowly
descended Uto's broad north ridge.
Two days later, under similar conditions, we traversed Castor,
Pollux and Leda peaks. A long, beautiful walk up the Asulkan
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valley and glacier brought us to Asulkan pass, where we obtained
magnificent views of the Dawson range, rapidly being enshrouded
in clouds. Two or three hours later, after ascending an easy spur
and a fairly lengthy neve, we stood on the summit of Leda, whence
we rapidly proceeded without difficulty to Ppllux, and thence to
Castor. Here the weather again was threatening, and we dropped
quickly to Sapphire col, where we put on our crampons to descend
the heavily crevassed Sapphire glacier. We reached camp at dark
and in the rain.
Although our efforts had been hard and many, our rewards were
few. Yet they were fully satisfactory to Betty and me. Some day
soon, we shall return to Glacier, and under better skies, carry out
the plans which last summer were thwarted by storm.
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A Week in the Tetons
CONDENSED BY BRUCE CORK FROM AN ACCOUNT

BY

JOHN H. Ross

NY attempt to travel and climb during these times must neces~
sarily be brief yet inspiring. Realizing this, Bill Latady, Roger
Clapp, John Ross, Harrie Chamberlain, Milton Van Dyke and I
prepared for a week in the Tetons in June of 1943. Transportation
by railway coach was difficult, but by sleeping on the baggage racks
we arrived in Jackson, Wyoming with only the usual inconveniences
of delay and lost baggage.
It is twenty miles from Jackson to Jenny Lake, but no transportation was available so we had to hike it. The reflection of the sun
from the ice and snow was an inspiring sight, but also suggested
that climbing on the rocks would be difficult, even though it was
June. The natives soon confirmed this by tellipg us that this was
the most snow ever observed during June in the Tetons. By midafternoon, with the sun beating down on us and with our heavy
packs, we were spending a good share of our time drinking from the
Snake River, and soaking our feet in it. At one point along the way
we passed a large herd of horses grazing, and a rancher offered each
of us a horse if we had a bridle. Since a bridle is not standard mountaineering equipment, and as none of us felt qualified to ride without one, we had to turn down his generous offer and continue on
foot, arriving at Jenny Lake around sunset.
With so much snow. in the mountains, skiing was the obvious
sport, so we hiked up Cascade Canyon to Lake Solitude-a distance
of nine and a half miles from camp. No one had been there that
year according to the ranger, so he was anxious to know about the
cabin and snow conditions. According to our topographical map,
the Lake was at the foot of a "Headwall", and buried below at least
100 feet of snow. The bowl was completely surrounded with ice
along the ridges, and many large snow avalanches were rumbling
down to its floor. The "Grand" formed a beautiful silhouette
against the southern sky with the north face of Owen looming
directly above us. Great quantities of snow and ice were visible
along the protected or shaded ledges-suggesting that climbing

A
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would be hazardous. However, skiing was good along the ridges
and on the floor of the ravine, out of reach of the avalanches. We
skied back to Cascade Canyon and hiked to Jenny Lake, arriving
with a more than adequate appetite to eat our precious steak.
From Jenny Lake any of the several peaks is a challenge. The
large amount of snow suggested that T eewinot would be a good
climb because it was normally easy and would allow us to become
more familiar with the territory.
vVe were underway before sunrise, and had climbed to the snow
line at 10,000 feet just as the sun shone on Jenny Lake. We proceeded directly toward the summit along the northeast ridge, with
Cascade Canyon on our right and large snow fields on our left.
Long snow traverses soon afforded us an opportunity to secure two
ropes together-three men on each rope--and climb rapidly until
we approached what appeared to be the last main buttress before
the summit. At this point we could see a storm approaching, and
soon we were "clouded in" with a blizzard that immediately turned
to rain. Crevasses appeared between the rocks and snow, so we
crossed directly to the rocks. After struggling several hundred yards
toward the summit on the wet, steep and slippery rock, visibility
became so bad that we made a traverse across the rocks and descended to the snow, hoping to make better time that way. How,..
ever, visibility diminished to a point where we were forced down,
so we made plans to return on another day. On our way up
we had passed a beautiful snow field which extended down into the
canyon, so we were able to glissade nearly one and a half miles
down to the white water formed by melting snow and recent rain.
Looking up we saw a long red streak, straight as an arrow, caused
by the dye coming out of John's new red flannels.
The following day was spent in reconnaissance and consultation
with the ranger. He was most cooperative and well-informed, but
emphatic about the hazards of climbing at high altitudes with so
much snow and melting ice. However, the skiing was still good,
so we hiked up Cascade Canyon and found our skis left there
several days previously. We skied up toward Lake Solitude, planning to cross the ridge and ski out Paint Brush Canyon. Instead ,
of continuing to the more gentle slope we decided to kick steps up
the side of the north ridge of Mt. St. John. Climbing became slower
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and more difficult at approximately 11,000 feet. Again a storm approached from the southwest forcing uS to take cover and finally to
return to the floor of the ravine. Although the slope was very steep,
a hard climb with skis deserves a thrill or two, so we started to ski
out. Conditions were ideal for small avalanches, but by making
sharp cutbacks after each traverse, it was possible to keep ahead of
the avalanches we had started. On one of these occasions, Harrie
observed an avalanche which looked too large to race, so he attempted to stop by sitting down and putting his poles in the snow
between his legs. .The result was that he sheared his poles off just
above the webs!
By this time it was getting late and since we had only one day's
provisions, we hurried back down Cascade Canyon with our skis,
in the rain.
Milt, Bill and John decided to climb Storm Point the following
day. They set out along the Cascade Canyon trail to a place just
above the ,switchbacks-then through dense undergrowth and over
rocks to a long talus slope which came to the south faoe. A ridge
and a chimney about 100 feet from the summit brought them to the
top. This peak is well named, because four times on the way up it
snowed and then rained. By the fifth time it was a case of "to the
top, rain or shine." This ascent took place on the earliest date
recorded on the register. The descent on the north face was fairly
difficult due to the snow and loose rocks.
In the meantime, Roger, Harrie and I had climbed the south
.r:idge of Teewinot, through thick spruce, over an alpine meadow,
and finally onto rocks whifh strong winds and direct exposure to
the sun had dried; Visibility was excellent, and we obtained photographs of the Teton glacier, the Grand, and the Wind River range.
By that time it was quite late, so we planned to return the following
day in force.
Unfortunately we didn't reckon with the weather, for the next·
morning (June 12th) we were greeted by one and a half inches of
wet snow. The day after, however, dawned brightly and by 6:00
A.M. we were well on our way up the east slope of T eewinot.
Proceeding across the alpine meadow to the upper edge of the snow
field, we observed a gully several hundred feet wide which appeared
to be an easy climb. The sun was bright and several large snow
[ 13 ]
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avalanches were wearing a groove 8 or 10 feet deep into the gully.
They were followed by several rock avalanches beginning from a
point near the summit, so instead of the gully, we chose to climb
a steep and difficult gendarme.
By late afternoon-with several hundred feet to go to the summit
(12,317 feet)~water from melting snow was beginning to turn to
ice. Furthermore, our transportation back to the train was due to
arrive in a few hours so we had to hurry back to camp. Making a
Jraverse across several ledges and crevasses, we finally arrived ~t
the grooves carved out by the avalanches. These were well packed
so we glissaded swiftly to the bottom of the snowfield, and from
there hurried back to camp for the start of our journey home.
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Mt. Louis
H. S.

HALL

HUMORIST once said: "When a mountain climber feels the
fit coming on he selects a tall, morose looking peak--etc."
Mt. Louis, near Banff in the Canadian Rockies, could hardly be
more aptly described. It is an up-ended shaft of hard, gray limestone, rising gaunt and almost uncompromising for two thousand
feet above and just beyond Edith Pass. The pass is reached in less
than two hours by easy trail turning off the main road four miles
west of Banff. At the moment, the trail where it leaves the road
is not marked due to the apprehension of the local authorities as to
the possible pollution of the waters of Fortymile Creek (Banff's
water supply), by cardess campers. Responsible climbing parties
can generally obtain permission from the Park office to walk to Mts.
Louis and Edith for a day's climbing, provided they do not intend
to make camp. J;..,ouis would not rate as an exceptionally difficult
climb in Europe, but neither can it be consid,ered "an easy day for
a lady" yet, anyway.
Eric Brooks, Lt. Col. H. (Rusty ) Westmorland and I set out
from the Alpine Club house about five o'clock one gray morning
early last August, in Brooks' car. After missing the trail at first,
we came back and drove up the overgrown wood road to leave the
car out of sight from the highway. A shower held us at the car
for an hour. Hopefully we then walked up to the pass, between
Mts. Norquay and Edith, diagonalled left upwards, and then .down,
by a diminishing trail to the foot of Mt. Louis. None of us had
been there before. Printed accounts of previous climbs helped some
but were none too easily followed as to some details of the route.
At a tree at the head of a greenish scree-slope at the foot of the
rock at the north side of the flattish gully on the severe east face of
the peak, we ate and changed to rubber soles. Scrambling up
vegetation-covered broken rock we soon roped, because of greasy
footing. We made the initial mistake of keeping too far to the' right
and were forced to turn back and down into the main gully. Here
while crossing side gullies and separating ridges a terriffic hailstorm

A
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hit us. In three minutes the dry bottom of the main gully, turned
into a wild cascade of dirty water and small stones. Hail cataracted
down the whole east face for hundreds of feet. We crouched in our
exposed position, fascinated by the roar of wind, water, impact of
hailstones, thunder and lightning for perhaps twenty minutes. Had
we been a few minutes more advanced on the climb and on the
nearly vertical floor of the funnel-shaped main gully, we might well
have had a pretty unpleasant time of it. The storm passed as quickly
as' it had come up, and in another quarter hour we started up the
now barely trickling main gully. By then, however, what with all
the delays, it was past noon and we could only hope to continue a
reconnaissance for the climb on another day. Working up the gully
almost to its climbable head we passed several possible exits on the
left for future reference. Back to Banff, we waited a day in showers
and returned for the actual climb the second day.
Once out of the main east gully the route lies at first, left, up
easy scree covered ledges. After making unnecessary difficulties at
one point by needlessly climbing a vertical crack, we came to the
little chimney which has to be descended to get to the ledges leading
around to the south face. The route from here on consists of a qoncontinuous series of chimneys to a broad platform about five hundred feet below the summit. The chief difficulty is in finding the
best point of passage from the first (right) chimney to the longer
second chimney, really more a narrow gully. Loose stones require
careful climbing for several hundred feet. Resting on the platform
and eating ag-ain, we looked up to the narrow final gully, a small
chimney on the right side of which is the only practicable route to
the top.
This final 400 foot chimney rises at an angle of seventy or more
degrees, and is a strenuous tussle for anyone. Generally one can
rest on the gravel or ice-covered bottom while the others are moving.
Its width averages two to three feet, its depth twenty to fifty feet,
and the vertical, often slippery sides do not provide much in the
way of holds for considerable distances. Two-thirds of the way up
sits a' chock stone, which few climbers could negotiate unassisted.
Brooks, leading, struggled with this for several minutes and then
stepped onto Westmorland's shoulders and with a push from me
got over it, and in turn gave both of us help with the rope. From
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there on the severity of the going relents, and in another twenty
minutes the highest point is reached. As we had made slow time
for various reasons, and the view ·'i~ hardly worth looking"'at from
this 8800 foot point, we started down almost without a rest.
The descent of the chimney is spectacular but relatively easy.
Progress is controlled largely by pressing with knees and elbows
against the smooth walls and is best accomplished part of the way by
staying several feet out from the chimney floor. Lower down, be
low the platform, we got off the proper route and had to do a somewhat nasty sixty foot rappell with no very safe belay for the rope.
By the time we had gotten off the rock, changed to boots, eaten and
started along toward the trail, it was dark, very dark in the trees,
before the moon rose over Norquay; A little "dead reckoning" and
stumbling brought us to the trail again, and thence down to the
car and back to the club house much too late for supper. Louis is
a good work-out for all comers, 'but it shouldn't take a good party
more than twelve hours for the round trip from Banff, provided the
climbers are all fit, and one knows the route ;,~ otherwise, an extra
hour or two should be allowed. It is one of the best pu'rely rock
climbs in the Canadian Rockies.
4
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Certain Aspects on the Formation of
Crevasses
WILLIA}.1;

L.

PUTNAM

(The following article is presented merely as a theory, and not
as a series of established scientific facts. However, because consider:..
able research was made by the author, and because the essential
hypothesis corresponds largely with the observation of the editors,
there is good reason to believe that the author's reasoning is sound,
and in the absence, to his knowledge and ours, of any evidence to
the contrary, it is presumed that his thesis is original. We regret
that lack of space prevents publication of a more detailed account.
However, interested persons may, upon application to the editors,
obtain a more elaborate description of this theory, together with
illustrative diagrams and drawings by the author.)

A

L THOUGH it is generally agreed that the tension causing
crevasses is mainly the result of unevenness in the bed of a
glacier, two other forces, which are not usually considered, may play
an important, if not dominant, role in determining the formation or
crevasses in valley glaciers. One is the 'strain ellipse.' The other is
the j unction of two or more glaciers to form a single ice-field.
The 'strain ellipse' is originally a circle, but owing to the movement and strains of the substance in which it is imagined, it be-:comes an ellipse. For instance, a circle, inscribed in a square·metal
sheet whose opposite ends are then stretched or compressed, will
itself be stretched or compressed into an ellipse; continued strain
will cause cracks to develop parallel to the short axis of the ellipse.
This ellipse is known as the 'strain ellipse'.
The 'strain ellipse' may be applied to any valley glacier, and consideration of the facts listed above should materially aid one in planning routes along and across glaciers merely by consulting a contour
map of the area. If, on consulting the map, one imagines a circle
placed at· any given point or points in the glacier, and defines the
direction of the ellipse which would result from the various strains
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exerted upon it by glacial movement, the direction of crevasses can
then be determined, because they will parallel the short axis of the
ellipse.
For instance, if a circle is imagined whose diameter equals
roughly the western third of a southward flowing valley glacier, and
if that circle is then placed within the western third of this glacier,
it will be found that the area of strain, owing to the fact that the
western wall of the glacier remains stationary, develops generally in
the north-western and south-eastern segments of the circle, thereby
forming an ellipse whose short axis runs from south-west to northeast, and the crevasses in that area will therefore run along the same
direction. Similarly, because the pressure on a hypothetical circle,
lying just north of a lone cleaver dividing the same glacier, will
cause the formation of an ellipse whose short axis runs due north
and south,. the crevasses in that section will be headed in the same
direction. Thus it can be seen that the direction and size of crevasses
in a valley glacier is determined largely by the principle of the
'strain ellipse'.
Ice-falls are another cause of crevasses. Threefactors may cause
ice-falls, but in this article only one will be considered: the junction
of two or more glaciers.
It has been observed that the junction of two or more glaciers
usually causes ice-falls immediately above the point of junction.
The cause for such ice-falls lies in the fact that, because the width
of the main glacier is invariably inferior to the sum of the width
of its tributaries, the main glacier's erosive force is greater than that
of either single glacier, and the bed of the main stream is therefore
eroded faster than the bed of the tributaries. Thus a suddn unevenness in the bed of the glaciers is produced immediately abov'e the
point of contact, causing ice-falls just above the junction of the
glaciers.
Consideration • of these facts should greatly aid one in planninba
routes across glaCIers.

Climbing in North Wales
WILLlMvI R.

LATADY ,

WAS fortunate one year ago at this time t~ b~ in England and
have three days leave. A group of the Midland Associated
Mountaineers" whom I had met some time ago, planned a trip at
this time, so I jumped at the chance to climb with them. Lake.
Ogwen district of North Wales was their destination, and although
I had heard of Snowden-Tryfan, Swm Idwal and Craig Ir Isfa
were strange, fascinating, almost unpronounceable names to me.
However, they won my friendship and respect in the three wonderful days that I spent among them.
The trip to Ogwen and the Williams' house was uneventful.
Once there, two things struck me forcefully. The Williams' dwelling, a small sheepherder's cottage, was built with two foot thick
stone and concrete walls, small inset windows and a low solid roof
with almost no eaves. The house was built by the Williams family
two hundred years ago to stand all the ravages of a fierce climate.
The second thing I felt more strongly and that was the rain and
wind living up to their reputation. Inside the house it was warm,
and food had been left out for my late arrival.
Saturday we were treated to a typical Wales' spring day-which
outdoes London's fog, Boston's industrial precipitation, or even California's liquid sunshine. It was one of those days when common
sense ~ays to stay by the fire, but we had come to climb so we left
our sanctuary, not with light hearts but with an urge to be on the
rocks and climbing.
Our first adventure was on the side of T ryfan when we found
two goats who had fallen over a cliff to a ledge about twenty-five
feet below. We rescued them with much coaching from the others"
a great deal of mountain technique, and a rope-sling.
Going on up, the party separated into groups and our rope of
four turned east and started up the Gashed Crag. This proved to
be an interesting climb with some exposure (although the true
height was lost in the rain and fog) and had a few very interesting
spots especrally for me since I was wearing leather walking shoes

I
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because my nailed boots had qot come over from the States. It
rained all the way to the top, then cleared for the descent and by
the time we had reached the bottom the sun was out--a good omen
in the late evening. Our ascent had been fast due to the good leading and numerous large hand holds which I call "Thank-Goders".
Our descent was even faster dver wet grass and rock on which I
found it impossible to stand.
, The next day was as bright as the first had been wet. With light
hearts and light packs we trudged across the meadows to the base
of Craig Ir Isfa. We climbed to the top of the long east side, dow~1
the west side and roped for our ascent of Amphitheatre Buttress-'interrupted only By several stops on grassy spots for sun bathing.
Our climb again was not difficult, but had many exciting places
like the traverse of the gendarmes (see forepiece) on the upper third
of the climb where you travel one hundred feet to go fifteen.
We arrived home early this day so after a short rest and supper
we made some short climbs on little Tryfan until darkness came at
11 :30 P.M. The climbing day in North Wales is from 8 :00 A.M.
to 11 :30 P.M., allowing time enough to tire even the heartiest.
Our third and final day was a repeat of the second as to weather,
so ,we hurried to get the most out of it. After paying our bill of ten
shillings a day and saying good-bye to the Williams', now old
friends, we trudged down the road towards Glyder Fawr and the
Idwal Slabs. We left our packs at the Youth Hostel, a private house
by day and a hostel by night, and proceeded to the base of the Idwal
Slabs. I was amazed at the number of people that were waiting to
climb on the rocks. One had to queue up as in many other places
in England, but we did get some climbing on Hope and Charity before leaving for the taxi, bus, and train back to the Laboratory.
One thing I will always remember and feel should go down in
mountaineering annals, and that is the sight of two gentlemen who
were climbing there and had been every year during the last' forty
years. The younger who was leading was 75, while hi5 climbing
, partner was 78!
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Mountain Troop Equipment
H.

ADAMS CARTER

W

HEN war started in Europe, the United States Army was
far from well equipped. While fairly well prepared for war
in the Georgia flatlands, it was certainly not ready for combat
among the Greenland glaciers or even the mountain ranges of
Central Europe. .
Yet by 1941 it was clear that soldiers would have to be equipped
to fight in mountain country or operate in the Far North. The
organization of the 87th Mountain Infantry Regiment late that year
and the setting up of arctic bases by the Air Transport Command
made it clear that specialized cold weather clothing and mountain
equipment would have to be developed and improved.
.
To handle the urgent problem of developing this equipment a
group of mountaineers gathered in the Office of the Quartermaster
General. Among the first were Robert Bates and Adams Carter,
both former officers of the Harvard Mountaineering Club, and William P. House, an honorary member. Later this group was joined
by Bradford Washburn and Terris Moore, also of H.M.C. By then
work was proceeding at a furious pace: many articles which had
never been manufactured in the United States and others which had
always previously been hand made in the shops of Alpine craftsmen
rolled off production lines. Enough items for mountain and winter
warfare had been produced by spring 1942 to justify a thorough field
test under exacting conditions. Mount McKinley was picked as the
testing ground, and hundreds of articles were tried out on its mighty
slopes, many passing the test, while others, as a result of experi_ mentation in the· field, were subsequently improved.
Since then development has continued. All items have been
tested in the Cold Chamber at Lawrence, Massachusetts, where
-80 F is possible, and with troops in training or under actual combat conditions in the Aleutians, Italy, France and Germany.
Because pre-war Army clothing was inadequate for mountain
and winter warfare, and because some of}he best items in peacetime
winter equipment, such as sheepskin, were not available in sufficient
0
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quantities, the Quartermaster Corps. started imp~oving pile (arti,ficial wool). Its endeavors were so successful that present day pile
has become actually superior to natural pelts, and easier to obtain.
After the war pile clothing will be a great boon to mountaineering
expeditions to cold regions, as its light weight and great warmth
help reduce the large amounts of clothing formerly found necessary,
In addition to pile clothing it was necessary to develop windproof
clothing for the outer shell to protect the soldier from the elements,
and the highly successful field-jacket and trousers' have been the
result.
Meantime the familiar Yukon packboard, which did not stand
up to rough wartime usage, was modified. The present pack board,
weighing only two thirds as much as the Yukon and considerably
stronger, G:onsists of a plywood channel with a piece of canvas
stretched tightly across the back section.
The small, one burner gas stove, weighing barely over one
pound, and producing as hot a flame as a Primus, is one of the best
items yet developed. Carried in a cookset, and with built-in replacement parts, it has no removable parts which might get lost. A cleaningneedle is built into the stove.
One of the greatest problems which have been overcome is that
of boot-nails, which normally would be too noisy for surprise attacks
in rocky terrain. After considerable research, a rubber-cleated sole
was adopted for use on Army combination ski and mountain boots.
This sole gives better traction than regular nails on some types of
terrain and at least as good on all types, except verglas and slime.
Moreover, the boots are lighter and warmer, and the rubber cleats
outwear several sets of steel nails. The Army crampon, developed
to fit these boots, is made from bent strips of metal, and orily the
parts forming the points consist of hardened steel. It is therefore
possible to adj ust them for size by banging them with a stone or
hammer.
Finally, nylon rope, considerably stronger and easier to handle
than Ita)ian hemp, new types of rock pitons, combination toboggansleds and other equipment have been developed. When the war
is over, many of these articles will be within the ready reach of the
mountaineer, and some will grove of tremendous value in difficult
or exacting terrain.
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Harvard Mountaineering Club Activities
in Cambridge
WILLIAM

R.

LATADY

W

HEN I arrived ho. me from England last summer there were
only a few members of the H.M.C. left in Cambridge.
Harvard had become almost completely G.!. so that the members
there, Joe Fitzpatrick and Lee Stouts, were bound by Army restrictions. Roger Clapp was still at Pooh Corners, but Bruce Cork had
left for Washington; Harry Chamberlin was in medical school, and
John Ross still in the V -12 unit in Worcester.
During the course of the summer we made two trips to the cabin
and found it unchanged. There was the same amount of mouse
eaten food on the shelves, the same small quantity of semi-wet wood
in the bin which produced the atmosphere which we are all accustomed to. In general the cabin was clean an,d in much better condition than I had expected to find it. Mt. vVashington itself was unchanged; the same inspiring, ever-thrilling mountain that we have
all come to love.
There seemed neither time nor spirit around Cambridge for the
usual fall rock climbing. Weekends were short; transportation was
scarce; and no one had the same days off.
Roger Clapp left us in November for a short trip to Florida to
test some equipment. We saw him at Christmas, and then he
left again and has not· been heard from since. We don't know of
any mountains down there. What could he be doing? Jock Cobb
former Vice-President of the H.M.C., and now at the Harvard
Medical School, came back to Boston after two years in the British
Field Service in time to help us with the greatest project of the year.
This project consisted of carrying an eight hundred and fifty
pound stove, which Joe Dodge had purchased for us in Gorham, to
Spur Cabin. We were fortunate to have both ideal weather and
more help than we had counted on. By taking' the stove apart and
leaving, the trim behind we managed' to tie it on a toboggan with
some food and snowshoes on top. This looked like a tremendous
load and turned out to be all and more than we had anticipated.
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We started up the fire trail, two abreast, using the toboggan ropes
with seven men pulling in front and one man behind with an iceaxe in case it started to slide backwards. We found that even on
the steepest places the load was so great that it dug in rather than
slid back, however; the rear man was in a good place to give the
extra push often needed to get the load over a bump.
Soon the trail got too narrow for two abreast, so by using a climbing rope we rigged traces so that we could all pull in a single line.
We drafted some help from the few skiers who were coming up the
trail, but there weren't many, for the icy trail, which helped us, was
poor for skiing. In the steepest places all eight men had to pull
with every ounce of strength to get the toboggan to move upward.
If anyone slipped, as often happened, 'it stopped, and we had to
break it free.
At dusk, after three hours of continuous pulling up the fire trail,
we came to the cabin cut-off. The drifts were deep, so we strapped
our snow shoes on and tramped a trail down to and across the brook.
With ropes and much straining we managed to cross the brook but
came to grief on the other side where the bank is very steep. The
ropes holding the stove had loosened, allowing it to slide part way
off. There wasn't room on the side hill for enough men to hold it
,on. Those who had snow shoes slid and couldn't get a grip, while
those who had taken them off kept going in up to their waists.
Finally in desperation we left half the stove and planned to return
for it in the morning. We were successful in getting the remaining
half over that night, and after feeding our friends, die last meal on
the old stove, they departed for Pinkham.
That night we had 10 inches of snow and we rejoiced that we
had brought the stove up the day before. We had little trouble with
the remaining half in the daylight after a good breakfast, and by
noon had a roaring fire in it. That afternoon we snow-shoed and
tobogganed to Pinkham, left our gear, gathered up the rest of the
stove, and skied back to the cabin. We cooked our first real meal
on the stove that night, and the oven thermometer went off scale
at 400 degrees! For once in the last five years the cabin was warm
without smoke.
I have visited Washington and the cabin several times since then,
and everything has been in top-notch condition.
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VIE\\'S OF :'\ r~w STOVE
Photo, B. Cork

h I should like
d to report that our friends at the A .M .C . are Stl'11
t. eh"same won erful gang and that they have had
the bUSIest
.
.
year
111 Istory. TheIr overflow was absorbed by Spur C b'
d h
a 111 one wee k en ': e~ I was there, and the cabin held 18 people that night I
hope It wIll hold 18 HMCers soon.
.

Harvard Mountaineering Club Membership * In the armed forces.
in service.

t Killed

HONORARY MEMBERS
BROWN, PROFESSOR T. GRAHAM, Physiological Institute, Cardiff, Wales, England
CONANT, PRESIDENT JAMES BRYANT, 10 Quincy St., Cambridge, Mass.
FISHER, JOEL, 1020 5th St., New York City
HOUSE, WILLIAM, 9 Capital St., Concord, N. H.
LADD, W. S., 135 East 65th St., New York City
ODELL, NOEL E., % Sedgewick Museum, Cambridge, England
RICHARDS, DR. I. A., 9 Kirkland Place, Cambridge, Mass.

On the South Face
Warm rock, friendly to the groping hand
Which tendons outward, its searching planned
For rugosities, metamorphic
Slits on which to pin while feet delicately
\Poise on granite sliver-edges, then swing to
Perch ~igher under the twisted strand.
-EDWARD
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D.

HURLEY

MEMBERSHIP
*ANGLE, CHARLES E., '33, 65 Commonwealth Rd., Brighton, Rochester 10, N.Y.
*BAKER, MORTON, '44, 175 S. Mentor Ave., Pasadena 5, California
BATES, ROBERT H., '33, 1812 Upshur St., N.W., Washington, D. C.
*BEAL,W. DEF., JR., '46, 37 Circuit Rd., Chestnut Hill, Mass.
*BISHOP, R. H., '38, Arrowhead Farm, Novelty, Ohio
BITTENBENDER, STEVEN, '41, Drumlin, R.F.D., Cohasset, Mass.
BLAKE, R. W., L-40-42, 211 12th St. N.W., Canton, Ohio
BRADLEE, HENRY G., JR., '26, 170 Tappan St., Brookline, Mass.
*BRIGHT, ALEXANDER H., '19, 165 Brattle St., Cambridge, MasS.
*BROKAW, CALEB, '43, 225 Oak Pkwy, Dunellen, N. J.
BROOKS, EDWIN D., '34, Garfield Rd., Concord, Mass.
BROWN, DONALD W., '33, Llewellyn Park, West Orange, N. J.
BRUNDAGE, ROBERT, '42, 169 Christopher St., Montclair, N. J.
BURR, ALLSTON, '89, 60 State St., Boston, Mass.
CABOT, THOMAS D., '19, 77 Franklin St., Boston, Mass.
*CARTER, HUBERT ADAMS, '36, 170 Otis St., Newtonville, Mass.
*CARTER, ROBERT S., '37, 94 Main St., Roslyn, Long Island, N. Y.
*CHAMBERLIN, HARRIE, '42, 29 Woodbine Rd., Belmont, Mass.
CLAPP, ROGER, 37 Gray Gardens East, Cambridge, Mass.
COBl~, SIDNEY, '38, 334 Adams St., Milton, Mass.
COBB, JOHN C~, '41, 334 Adams St., Milton, Mass.
*COLLINS, LEsTER A., '38, 621 Chester Ave., Moorestown, N. J.
COMEY, ARTHUR C., '07, Woods End Road, S. Lincoln, Mass.
COOLIDGE, LAWRENCE, '27, 568 Main St., Hamilton, Mass.
CORK, BRUCE, 37 Gray Gardens East, Ca.mbridge, Mass.
CROWELL, THOMAS, '43, 72 Gould Pl., Caldwell, N. J.
tCUMMINGS, WILBUR L., '37
*DAVIS, PHILIP A., JR., '36, % P. A. Davis, Lowell Rd., Concord, Mass.
tDAY, WILSON
.
DE CHADENEDES, F. B., '43, 43-24 Union St., Flushing, N. Y.
DE LA GUARDIA, A. F., JR., '43, Ave. Nicanor A. de Obarrio, Panama, Panama
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DONALDSON, FRANK, '29, 121 Underhill St., Tuckahoe, N. Y.
DORSEY, H. G., JR., '34, 5910 N. 14th St., Arlington, Va.
DUNCAN, DYSON, '30, 241 West St., New York, N. Y.
*DURAND, DANA BENNETT, '25, South' Lincoln, Mass.
DURANT, ALDRICH, JR., '38, 1 \Vaterhouse St., Cambridge, Mass.
*EDDY, GARRETT, '38, 956 Tenth Ave., N., Seattle 2, Wash.
EMERSON, GEORGE F., '33, 453 Eleanor Ave., San Antonio, Texas
EMMONS, ARTHUR B., '33, American Embassy, Montevide,o, Uruguay
EMMONS, ORVILLE H., '39, 7636 113th Forest Hills, N. Y.
*ERs"KINE, LINWOOD, '46, 5 Trowbridge Rd., Worcester, Mass.
EVERETT, WALTER c., '33, 9958 66th Ave., Forest Hills, N. Y.
FARQUHAR, FRANCIS P., '09, 2930 Avalon Ave" Berkeley 5, California
*FERRIS, BEN G., JR., '40, 331 Dudley Rd., Newton 'Center, Mass.
*FIELD, WM. OSGOOD, JR., '26, 18 W. 12th St., New York, N. Y.
FITZPATRICK, JOSEPH, '45, 496 Portland Ave., St. Paul 2, Minn.
FLINT, ROBERT, '43, St. ,Paul's School, Concord, N. H.
FORBES, ALEXANDER, '04, 610 Harland St., Milton, Mass.
FORBES, DR. WILLIAM C., '92, 614 Sears Bldg., Boston, Mass.
FRENCH, CHARLES S., '30, 1544 E. River Terr., Minneapolis, Minn.
FUJIMOTO, GEORGE I., '42, 1830 Sherman Ave., Evanston, Ill.
FURNAS, THOMAS, '43, 4557 W. Pine St., St. Louis 8, Mo.
GEIST, S. G., '39, 120 Amory St., Brookline, Mass.
GILMAN, BRADLEY B., '28, 808 State Mutual Bldg., Worcester, Mass.
*GOODWIN, JAMES A., 46 Farnham Rd., W. Hartford, Conn.
GOLDTHWAIT, RICHARD P. (Post. '33), 29 Oriole Ave., Providence, R. I.
GOSTENHOFER, G;EORGES, '46, 23 Edgewood Rd., Chatham, N., J.
GRACE, HENRY, E-'38-39, 27 Upper Belgrave Rd., Clifton, Bristol 8, England
GRAY, JOHN C., '30, 3326 Quesada St., N. W., Washington 15, D. C.
*GRAY, ROLAND~ JR., LL.B. '38, 36 Larch Rd., Cambridge, Mass.
GRIFFITH, CHARLES, '40, 11226 Hornedale Ave., W. Los Angeles, Calif.
HADDEN, J., '44, 2787 F'airmount Blvd., Cleveland Heights 18, Ohio'
*HARPER, PAUL V., '37, St. Mary's Road, Libertyville, Ill.
HARTSHORNE, E. Y., '33, 194 Brattle St., Cambridge, Mass.
HATCH, ALBERT M., '34, 2 Primus Ave., Boston 14, Mass.
HAYWARD, MALCOLM LLOYD, '38, Brooke Rd., Wayne, Pa.
HELBURN, WILLARD, '04, 40 Huron Ave., Cambridge 38, Mass.
HENDERSON, KENNETH A., '36, 238 Chestnut St., West Newton, Mass.
'
tHENRY, PHINEAS McC., JR., '36
HIRSCHMAN, I., '43, 5739 N. Winthrop Ave., Chicago 40" Ill.
HOLT, BRANTLEY, JR., '41, 913 E. Third St., Ellensburg, Wash.
HOUSE, WILLIAM, ]812 Upshur St., N.W., Washington, D. C.
HOUSTON, C. S., '35, King's Point Rd., Great Neck, L. I., N. Y.
HOWELL, W. E., '36, Bethany Wood, Bethany, Conn.
HUNTINGTON, EDWARD V., '95, 48 Highland St., Cambridge, Mass.
*HURD, J. C., '10, 6 Park Ave., Belmont, Mass.
HURLEY, EDWARD D., '36, 225 Common St., Watertown, Mass.
JENKS, WILLIAM F., '32, Avenida San Martin 300, Vallecito, Arequipa, Peru
JEWETT, JOHN P., '43, 302 N. Third St., Yakima, Wash.
KAUFFMAN, ANDREW J., 303 Lincoln Ave., Tacoma Park, Md.
KELLER, O. CROSBY, '39, 339 High St., Newburyport, Mass.
KELLY, ALBERT C., '44, 119 E. 12th Ave., Bristow, Okla.
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*KENNARD, HARRISON E., '25, 246 Dudley Rd., Newton Center 59, Mas;.
*KENNARD, JOHN H., '32, R.F.D. 3, Manchester, N. H.
KENT, O. B., '45, Liberty Villa Farm, Libertyville, Ill.
KINSOLVING, L. L., '45, 115 E. 82nd St., New York 28, N. Y.

L\DD, W. S.

.

.

LANGMUIR, ROBERT V. '35, 529 Penn St., Pasadena, Cahforl11a
LATADY, WILLIAM R., 37 Gray Gardens East, Cam~ridge, Mass.
LAWRENCE, CHARLES H., '36, 72 Cypress St., Brookl1l1e 46, Mass.
LOOMIS, WILLIAM F., '36, Walpole St., Dover, Mass.
LEDOUX, LOUIS PIERRE, '35, 155 Sixth Ave., New York, N. Y.,
MACLAURIN, E. Y., JR.
MANTEL, SAMUEL, JR., '44, 5640 N. Pennsylvania St., Indianapolis, Ind.
MARTIN, JOHN
. '
MALLINCKRODT, EDWARD, '00, Mallinckrodt ChemIcal Works, St. LoU1s, Mo
MATHER PROFESSOR KIRTLEY F., 155 Homer St., Newton Center, Mass.
MOORE, 'TERRIS, MBA '33, 123 Brattle St., Cambridge 38, Mass.
*MCCARTER, ROBERT S., '46, 148 Soldiers Place, Buffalo 9, N. Y.
MCCONNELL, GRANT, JR., G-'37-38, '39-41; 36 Bedford Terr., Northampton,
Mass.
MEANS, JAMES, '43, 56 Mt. Vernon, St., Boston, Mass.
MILLER, MAYNARD MALCOLM, '43, 9501 27th Ave., N. W., Seattle, Wash.
MORTON, MARCUS, JR., '21, LL.B., 24 Larchwood Drive, Cambridge, Mass.
*NEUBERG, WALTER, '43, 20 Lincoln St., LarchnlOnt, N. Y.
NOTMAN, JOHN, '41, Dongan Hills, Staten Island, N. Y.
*O'BRIEN LINCOLN, '29, % Daily Eagle, Claremont, N. H.
O'CONO;, JOHN F., LL.B. '42, 3 Pinehurst Lane, Cincinnati, Ohio
OHLE, ELPENOR R., '38; 256 Park St., New Haven 11, Conn.
OPPENHEIMER, HAROLD L., '39, Oppendale Farm, Independence, Mo.
OVERTON, GEORGE,' JR., '40, 516 Peck Rd., Geneva, Ill.
PEABODY, DEAN, JR.
PERKINS, FRANCIS W., '26, 11 Beverly Rd., West Hartford, Conn.
PETERS, GERALD P., JR., '45, 502] E. 17th Ave., Denver, Colo.
PETERSEN, EDWARD S., '43, 1322 Astor St., Chicago, Ill.
PETERSON, RICHARD, '43,,280 E. Walnut St., Wadsworth, Ohio
PETSCHEK, ERIC, '45, 198 Brattle St., Cambridge 38, Mass.
*PUTNAM, WILLIAM L., '45, 216 Central St., Springfield, Mass.
QUINN, WILLIAM, '45, 55 Chilton Rd., \Vest Roxbury 32, Mass.
RIDDER, WALTER T., '40, 625 Alber Bldg., Washington 5, D. C.
RIVINUS, F. M., '04, Norfolk and Western Ry., Roanoke, Va.
*ROBBINS, SAMUEL, '45, 12 Cotton St., Newton 58, Mass.
RORTY, MALCOLM McN., '33, Old Spout Farm, Lusby, Calvert Co., Md.
*Ross, JOHN H., 43 Craigie St., Cambridge, Mass.
SCOTT, DOUGLAS' C., '35, 69 Mohawk Drive, West Hartford, Conn.
SEARLS, FRED T., '36, 245 Market St., San Francisco, Calif.
*SOSMAN, L., '43, 1915 McElderry St., Baltimore 5, Md.
*SPOFFORD, RICHARDSON, '41, 2533 N. St. Louis Ave., Chicago 47, Ill.
ST. GEORGE, ROBERT C. C., '43, 4800 Forbes St., Pittsburgh, Pa.
STACEY, DAVID, '40, Oceanographic Inst., Woods Hole, Mass.
STEBBINS, DR. H. D., '27, 66 Pleasant St., Marblehead, Mass.
*STEINWAY, THEODORE, '35, 126 E. 65th St., New York, N. Y.
STEVENS, DAVID, '39, R.F.D., Lisbon, N. H.
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STOUTZ, LEE, '46, (Ens.) Navy 91, F1'O, San FrancIsco
TAYLOR, CLIFFORD C., JR., 4937 WIse Ave., St. Louis, Mo.
TAYLOR, E. FOLGER, '32, 85 Damon Rei, Medford 55, Mass.
"TAYLOR, LOUIS, '41, 38 Douglas Rd, Glen RIdge, N . J.
THOMPSON, JOHN R., '45, % Consulate General, Halifax, N. S., Can.
"THURSTON, W R., '42, New Boston, BerkshIre Co., Mass.
TODD, CLEMENT, '44, 178 S. East Blvd., Corona, Calif.
ULRICI-IS, HERMANN, G-'26-27
VAN DYKE, MIl/rON, '44, 237 BOQ Annex, Moffett Field, Calif.
*WEATl-IERl'ORD, WILL.IS A., JR., A.M. '43, Blue RIdge, N. C.
WARFIELD, B. B., A.M. '26, Satterlee-Warfield, 49 Wall St., New York, N. Y
WASHBURN, HENRY B., JR., '33, 1 Waterhouse St., Cambridge, Mass.
WEINER, HERBERT, '43, 15 Harbor Rd., Hewlett, Long Island, N_ Y
WHITE, H. BOWEN, '35, 34 Beacon St., Boston, Mass.
WI-!I1'NEY, HASSLER, PhD. '32, Sudbury Rd, Weston 93, Mass.
"WILBUR, GEORGE, '44, South Dennis, Mass.
WULSIN, FRED R., '46, 44 Coolidge Ave., Cambridge 38, Mass.
WOLFORD, RICHARD, '44, 355 K St., Brawley, Calif.
WIUGI-rr, THEODORE, '45, 511 Grand Ave., St. Paul, Minn.
YOUNG, HAMILTON, '33, 223 Park St., Newton, Mass.

ERRATA
The follow1l1g members were omitted from the List
HONORARY MEMBERS
HALL, HENRY S., HOllorary P1'('sJciellt
WOOD, WALTER R., Amencan Geographical Society
Broadway at 156th St., N. Y C.
MEMBERS
GIFFORD, W S., JR., III East 61 St., N. Y C.
HANNA, JOHN
tZEMURRAY, S. JR., 2 Audubon Place. New Orleans, La.
The following additional members are known to be
however there may be others.
BATES, ROBERT H .
BROWN, DONALD W
COMEY, ARTHUR C.
COOLIDGE, LAWRENCE
DORSEY, H. G.
DUNCAN, DYSON
FORBES, ALEXANDER
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GEIST, S. G.
HENDERSON, KENNETH A.
HOUSE, WI! LIAM
HOUSTON, C. S.
LOOMIS, \VILLIAM F.
OPPENHEIMER, HAROLD L.
MANTEL, SAMUEL
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the SerVIce,

MILLER, MAYNARD M:\LCOLM
NOTMAN, JOHN
STOUTZ, LIlE
TODD, CLEMENT
ULRICHS, HERMAN
VAN DYKE, MILTON
WASHBURN, HEN\W B.,

