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three pinnacles to the southwest. The key to the route up the face
was an exposed finger traverse. On the spacious level top Bill con-
structed a conspicuous cairn.

Not getting started until noon on August 12th, we crossed
the Crescent-Eastpost Col and hiked toward a small spire on the
long southern ridge of Brenta, which is just outside the granite
stock. Three hours later we had climbed its rotten north face to
the virgin summit. Between this spire and Northpost Spire stands
a marvelous green-blue lake, a half mile round, with the eastern
shores opening onto the alplands. This Blue Lake Spire (ca. 9150
ft.) makes an impressive viewpoint for Bugaboo and the other
spires.

We had the time and inclination to attempt Bugaboo Spire
but decided against it because there were only two of us far from
help. Our last days at the cabin, until Dick came in for us the 16th,
were pleasant and relaxing. In the mornings Bill masterminded
a series of pancake orgies while afternoons were spent pitching
horseshoes and talking to visiting prospectors and foresters. A
rich vein has been struck in the mine on Bugaboo Pass, so the road
and cabin are scheduled for improvement.

Back at Spillimacheen Dick showed me a mining map of the
Spillimacheen Valley which, when considered with the aerial
photographs, leads to the following conclusions:

1. The western drainage of the Bugaboo Group is to East
Creek and the Duncan side, rather than to Vowell Creek. This
puts Howser Spire on the divide, as maintained by Conrad Kain.

2. The source of Vowell Creek is Warren Glacier, Warren
Creek having no connection with the glacier. Vowell Creek flows
northwestward, draining the northern side of the Bobbie Burns
Group, and then bends north to join Bobbie Burns Creek which
drains to the Columbia River.

PerEr RoBInson

First Ascents in the Canadian Rockies. The crumbling limestone
towers of Aiguille Peak (9840 feet) rise above the Banff-Jasper
Highway, west of the Mistaya. Dr. J. Monroe Thorington visited
the headwaters of North Ebon Creek, southwest of Aiguille, with
guide Edward Feuz and the Measurolls in 1944, making first
ascents of Stairway and Aries. Mr, Measuroll’s description and pic-
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ture of interesting and virgin Aiguille inspired my wife, Ruth, and
me, of the Sierra Club, to make an attempt.

On 1 August 1952, we packed up the Howse River on Warden
Black’s fine trail and over Howse Pass to camp on the upper Blae-
berry (21 miles). The following day we carried heavy packs up
tiring slopes crisscrossed with fallen logs, and our tent was set up
at high timber on the North Fork of Ebon Creek. A valuable
telescopic reconnaissance of Aiguille was made from the Aiguille-
Stairway Glacier that afternoon.

Dawn of August 3rd was clear, and axes were cached after the
glacier-crossing. The southwest aréte was ascended unroped, and
we were soon at the crest. Now roped, Ruth led down steep but
sound rocks for five long pitches. Then followed a lengthy, un-
pleasant traverse on outsloping screecovered ledges above cliffs
dropping to the Aiguille-Stairway Glacier. The only piton required
was placed on the seventh attempt! This traverse was followed
by a welcome sound though steep chimney, which led to the top
of the square southeast shoulder.

Above, bulging in places, rose the final summit. The only
apparent chance consisted of a loose, narrow three-inch crack, over-
hanging slightly near the top. With Ruth belaying from a poor
piton, I placed two more and reached the base of the crack. This was
as unsound as anticipated, yet pitons four, five, and six each
fiendishly refused to penetrate over an inch. Not daring to risk a
fall on these, I snapped two slings into the highest piton before
tackling the slight overhang. Piton seven, above the bulge, was the
first sound one, and the leader could finally draw a deep breath.
An effort to revert to Class 5 climbing only resulted in slipping off
the bulge, and T sadly snapped in another sling. Delicate friction
followed to a piton belay.

Despite the pack’s weight, little Ruth speedily ascended the
crack, extracting six of the seven pitons with regrettable ease. She
led the next pitch on steep, firm rock, and the last section yielded
the rather small summit. The drop-offs around us were reminiscent
of Yosemite’s Cathedral Spires.

On the descent, the critical pitch was passed in one long rappel.
Camp was reached after 18 hours out. The following day, un-
climbed Mt. Synge (9700 ft.) and Midway Peak (9570 ft.) were
ascended. J. D. MENDENHALL



