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A few swings of the axe and we stepped out onto the icefields; only a
trudge remained to the top, elusive though it was in the mist.
RicHARD IRVIN and DoN CLAUNCH

Rearguard North Face. Although Rearguard, Robson’s 9,000-foot sub-
sidiaty peak, is normally a very easy climb, its imposing northern rock
face, towering 3,500 feet above the valley, had never been conquered. A
steep northerly snow couloir had previously been scaled, but the rock wall
still presented a challenge. Ellis Blade and Joan Crosby of the Alpine
Club of Canada, Mike Shor of New York City, and I crossed the icy
stream channels opposite the Alpine Club of Canada’s camp early on the
morning of August 5 and scrambled up the 1,500 feet of brush and talus
slopes below the final 2,000-foot rock face. This we attacked to the right
or west of the snow couloir and found the climbing a combination of
moderately difficult and fourth-class terrain, long, exposed and thoroughly
pleasant. Route finding was a bit tricky, and the rock was often quite loose.
However, if we had not chosen the right route, the difficulties would have
been greatly increased. We had to scale several cliffs and terrace bands.
With the Alpine Club Camp almost at our feet and the North Face of
Mt. Robson close at hand, in the perfect weather and on the interesting
rock it was a stimulating experience. In my opinion this tour constitutes a
fine but not easy training climb for the longer rock climbs.

DoN CLAUNCH

M. Louis. Essentially the route up Mt. Louis that I did in 1952 with
Walter Perren, the Zermatt guide then with the CPR in Lake Louise, was
identical with the standard one to the base of the final tower. There it
diverges to the right (direction of Banff) up a series of slabs and small
faces, where we used three pitons for safety. The great advantage of it is
that it obviates that miserable chimney, which is nowhere really wide
enough for a portly citizen like me. HaroLD B. BURTON

Odoray via the Northeast Ridge. The northeast ridge of Odoray is the
steep righthand skyline of the mountain when viewed from the Canadian
Alpine Club hut in the O’'Hara Meadow. Don Morrison and I set out
from the cabin about 6:00 A.M. on July 19, 1955, and reached the base
of the climb an hour and a half later. This begins where the wooded ridge
between Morning Glory Lakes and Linda Lake abuts against the rock wall.
Odoray’s northeast ridge is rather a combination of ridge and face, made
up of a series of 20- to 60-foot high rock bands; the lower ledges are fairly
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wide, but higher up they narrow. The rock is generally good but loose in
a few places. All the climbing is quite difficult, and belays are scarce.

After starting directly up the ridge, we soon climbed diagonally up-
wards to the right, bringing us onto the face above Linda Lake. The
fourth pitch took us straight up to a grassy ledge where we continued to
the right to another ledge 40 feet higher. Here the choice was not easy.
We finally followed the ledge to the right around a corner and diagonally
up and across a bulge of loose rock into a slight depression running up the
face. This we ascended, using thin and untrustworthy holds to a scree
shelf which ran up to an overhang sporting a jagged flake of rock on its
right. Don tried the overhang and found it the first “hard” lead of the
climb. A few easy feet bearing left and some difficult ones brought us to a
slimy, downward-sloping ledge. It was a difficult pull up on rounded
crumbling holds on the top side of a small but awkward overhang (the
second really difficult pitch). Three more pitches diagonally left toward
the ridge proper brought us to an ugly, steep, ice-filled gully. Don led up
the quite easy rocks on the left of the lower part, across the ice to the
rocks on the right, up at the edge of the ice for about 80 feet, then
straight up the right wall of the gully for another 40 feet to a sloping
ledge with a good belay. From there we crossed back to the left side and
climbed a 30-foot wall to escape from this dungeon and regain the ridge
proper. All the way up we had awe-inspiring views of Linda Lake right
under our feet at the bottom of the gully. After two more difficult pitches,
we climbed a tricky, narrow chimney in a wall of loose rock. We then
moved slightly to the right up 150 to 200 feet of steep snow, and then up
easy rock to the point where the ridge rests in its meteoric rise toward the
summit. We scrambled across the horizontal hundred feet or so to the
base of the summit block, a steep and forbidding structure of the notorious
rock of the black band, cut by two foul-looking chimneys. The narrower
one to the right looked the lesser of the two evils and proved easier than
we had expected. Above, we scrambled over black rubble to the final slope,
a knife edge of treacherous, rotten snow, curving gracefully to the very
summit. There are over 3,000 feet of rock to climb on this route, which
took us ten and three-quarter hours from base to summit.

Victoria by the South Face. During our stay at Lake O’Hara we also
made the first 1955 ascent of Victoria, and that by a new route up the
south face. We cut diagonally up and across the moraine at the foot of
the valley between Huber and Victoria and climbed the south cliffs of
Victoria with a fine view down to Lake Oesa on the right and across to
our left an imposing view of Huber. The climbing was straightforward



