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weather, a clear day finally dawned, and prusiking rapidly, we reached
my high point at nine A.M. A long, very narrow chimney formed by a
flake was quite difficult enough (VI) without my pack. Inserting pitons
proved nearly impossible. To save time Art prusiked with a heavy pack.
Already two o’clock, we should have to hurty to avoid a bivouac. We gained
the middle dihedral from the top of the chimney. Three long leads of arti-
ficial climbing in this cotner brought us to what we thought was the end
of the difficulties, some 300 feet from the summit. The climbing was now
Grade III and IV. In gathering darkness and deteriorating weather, we
hurried to a large ramp leading to the east ridge, 100 feet below the sum-
mit. We were momentarily stunned to find a 40-foot vertical wall at the
end of the ramp. Art did a beautiful job leading this aid pitch in the
inky blackness of the night, feeling the size of the crack with his fingers
and then choosing the piton accordingly. In the end we had to bivouac on
a small ledge right on the ridge, miserably cold and watching lightning
on distant peaks. Dawn finally came, a cold gray dawn in which the sun
never rose. At 6:30 A.M. we stood on the east summit feeling numb
rather than elated.
EpwarD COOPER

Howser Peak, North Face, Bugaboos. Eric Bjornstad joined me to climb
this seldom visited Bugaboo peak in late July. We crossed a bergschrund
below and to the right of a giant, menacing ice cliff, then headed up a 50°
snow finger between the ice and a rock face on the right. Several close
avalanches, together with very unstable snow, gave us such a scare that
we moved onto the rock face. This proved a dubious choice as the rock
was so rotten that we dared not rope up as the mere action of the rope
sent rocks down. We reached the top of this with relief and found firm
snow for step-kicking leading up at 50° for 300 feet to the summit snow-
field.

EpwARD COOPER

Pigeon Spire, East Face, Bugaboos. Although a threatening overcast
obscured the sun on the cold morning of August 16, I joined Layton Kor,
who had been considering this route for several years, and together we
climbed rapidly to the lower left corner of the face. The first 1000 feet is
a fantastically smooth slab at a constant angle of 60°, above which the
face steepens considerably. We climbed 300 feet in a right diagonal line
where we found a large ledge that crosses the face. Following this ledge
right to its end, we ascended a left diagonal line for another 400 feet until



