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SETING, MONDAY, APRIL 15

:A will meet henceforth on the THIRD londay of eath month which is londay next, April 15th
.5ame time 8 p.m.; same place Willow Park. 'e will sec you there for the slides of MNt.
srdine.

We were saddened to learn of the accidental death of Jake Breitenbach on March 23
pile elimbing with the Ameriecan Iverest fxpedition, Jake and his then future wife attend-
| some FCA mcetings while in Anchorage several years ago. He will be remembered by 2
mber of us with fondness and respect.

[AESIDE SZCTI.N: will meet Friday, April 12th at 8 p.m. 3t the home of Dave DeVoe: 311
ath Park. At this time plans will be made for the ski trip from Independence through
itcher Pass to Villow; slides of the Burns Glacicr Trip will be shown; and therc will be
iseussion of possible future hikes and climbs. Do bring your ideas!

PINES?| = Under the banner of the Chester Creek .utfall Sewer Yachh Club karines two
mbers of the CA took part in the recent assault on a certain Point VYoranzoff, Detzils

= lacking at the present moment but all accounts indicate that our members comported them-
dves in the high traditions of our organization, leading a landing party up a cliff that

: reported by reliable scurces to be in some places stecper than 89 degrees. We hope that
1252 unknown herces will step forward to receive their descrved accolades.

LoD ATTEMPT O IMTI. GERDINE (12,600') by Rod Wilson

The first try at Ht. Gerdine, 3 peak 100 miles west of Anchorage and the highest un-
imbed peak.sof the Alaska Range south of FeKinley Park, didn't really get near the poak
self (Scree, Sept. 1961). This attempt was stoppcd by steep ice and lack of daylight
out 500" from the summit,

Weather was perfect for the five days of the elimb, larch 18-22, 1963 with clear or
7y skies, little wind, and temperaturcs from -6 degrecs to + 20 degrees F, but the party
'8ix (Paul Crews, Leader, Dave Kimball, George Wichman, Paul Crews, Jr., Lowell Thomas, Jr.
4 RBod Wilson) made somc tactical errors which contributed to the failure to find the top.
2 first was a false start up stoep snow gullies on the right of the large ice fall which
urs off the ast face of the mountain between 6000-8000 ft. ‘e thought the way was safe,
t when on 2 rock spur at the end of the first day's c¢limb we were sSprayed with clouds of
4 particles from ice avalanches rearing down the gully, we had to dig in. e spent a
nfortable night in a 3-rocm snow cave nand retrcated about 800' down the 40 degree slope
¢ next day. We then wound cur way on skis with climbers up across the ice fall to the
ft (south) side of the fall and found an easy route up to a bowl abo vs. Hore we
timistically made our "high" ecamp at about 7500', thinking the top would be ocurs the
% day, darch 21,

It went wellfor most of the day. Ve cached our skis at about 10,000, put on crampons
1 kicked up a steep wall due east of the peak and topped out much to our surprise in a
ile of crevasscs, a bergschrund and ice cliffs, in the area betwcen the lower south
mit and the higher, eclusive north peak. After fumbling about for a way up, we turned
k at 5:30 p.m. at 2 point on the north peak higher than the scuth peak. It was 0 degrees
ind we didn't relish the thought of 2 bivouae. Back we went to the skis and then a
“bre attempt to ski in starlight down cur willow wand trail to camp. The experts fell
nding stock still thinking they werc moving! Flashlights helped in this hazardous
‘reisc. Fortunately this area was not much crevassed. lie were almost too tired to eat
‘t night and slept su late the next morning, we deeided not to try to move camp up for
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So, down the south side of the ice fall wc went on March 22, At tho bottom we strapped
sme skis onto ocur Korean boots and slid on down the gentler part of the glacier to Lowell's
Janc at 5200'. George and Lowell had mot dono this kind of climbing befcre and proved

ot students. They should join the club! Lowell's glacier flying in his Ccssna 180 was,
5 usual, faultless.
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JYRUN GLACIER AREA by Gregg Zrickson

Lur one day climb in the Byron areca Harch 23rd was blessed with excellent weather from
he start. Those readers who were lucky enough to be cutside that day will remember it as
ge of blinding sun and moderate tempernture. At least that is the way my companions:
ohn Walkup, [like 'opkins, my brother Tryg, 2nd I saw it as we started from Anchorage at
400 a.m. The master plan, formulated the night before over glasses of Scotch, called for
- 5:30 a.m. departure. Saturday morning I was ready (believe it or not) at the appointed
qur but John slept through his alarm. MNotwithstarding, the good woather and the extra
aur and 2 half of slecp put us in excellent spirits as we started down the Highway toward
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Arriving at our jump off point, the end of the Fortage Glacier road, we debated the
srious possible routes. Not being cquipped with snowshoces or skis we started directly
smard the right, or west, ridge where hopefully the snow would be wind packed. ‘or the
irst two hours we battled moderately detestable alder and increasingly decp snow, gaining
255 than a thousand feet. In our struggle with the brush we'd worked our way slightly to
he left (SE). As we broke out of the thicket we could lock down at the snout of Byron,
woking sleepy in its blanket of snow.

Judging from the depth of the snow we had encountered everyone was glad we hadn't
sosen the normal route. But new problems confronted us; ahead was a huge pilc of
pmlanche dobris. What lay above? lbore of tho same? Uhile thinking the problem over we
rank from the grape juice jug, munched on sandwiches, and listened to liike grouse about
s disutility of knickers for winter mountaineering. His complaint was at least partially
stified for he surely presented a sorry sight as hc stood thore with socks tunched over
ot tops and a liberal amcunt of saturated longjohns showing between ankloc and knee. 4
7y pair of socks, however, considerably improved his dispesition.

The avalanche fan, however, remained foreboding. A short traverse to the right,
ward the ridge, seemcd to put us on solid footing, so solid that we found it necessary to
rampon up. After about twenty minutes of steeper and steeper slopes and ice chutes,
ndence got the better part of valor: !le broke out the ropes., FPrecipitous ice can
metimes make for hair raising horror, or it can enduw an otherwisc merely pleasant climb
ith 2 bit of true adventure. It is hard to say what makes the difference betwean the two
nditions. The cnchantment of the risk? The expanding view? .r merely sunshine so
rght that it assumed a2 liquidity on which our confidence seemed to float higher and high-
1 What ever it was it was therc for us. As wc neared the crest of the ridge, the
ugach seemed to burst toward the sky in a2 cataelysm of light. WNeedlcss to say we ate sur
mch at the top enjoying the view.

Toe say much more would be anticlimactic. The long slide down ends all toe socn a

Iect day. And as we drive toward the city I romember the words that impressed me so in
! English classroom long ago forgotten:

I live not in mysclf, but I becomc
Fortion of that around me: and to me

High mountains are a feeling, tut the hwm
of human cities torture.

Ton know what he was talking about.

% MEMBERSHIP LIST, following this page, 1s the work of Lloyd korris. [ICA is indebted to
i for this needed roster.
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