In Memoriam

WILL HANNUM BORROW, ]JR.
1908 - 1964

The Northwest lost one of its devoted mountain men by a coronary on
September 3, 1964 in the meadows of the mountains he loved. Born
June 17, 1908 in Seattle, Washington, “Jim”, as we all knew him, made
Seattle his home for life. In his early youth he was one of the strongest
swimmers on the Pacific coast and an accomplished diver. He was the
first person to swim the length of Lake Washington and, when people
doubted the word of a friend who accompanied him, he did it again to
prove it. But by the time he reached college age, the mountains weaned
him away from swimming.

Jim was a perfectionist in everything he did and drove himself to
the limit in work as well as recreation. He worked his entire adult life
for what is now the Pacific Northwest Bell Telephone Company and
on the occasions when advancements would have taken him away from
his mountains, they were turned down without hesitation. Despite his
intense seriousness, he had a wonderful sense of humor and when the
going got rough, he particularly liked the expression, “Never around,
always over or through.” There is no better way to describe Jim. Yet, he
enjoyed all kinds of mountain travel from the easiest to the hardest and
was just as satisfied to take the Boy Scouts on a hiking trip as to make
a first ascent. No one will ever know how many mountains he climbed
or how many first ascents he made for he did not believe in recording
them or denying others who followed the satisfaction they might derive
in reaching an unspoiled summit. His only first ascent on record is Liberty
Ridge on Mount Rainier, and that because climbs to the summit of the
mountain have to be registered. An almost unknown ability of Jim's was
mountain photography and copies were always available on request, but
never for sale. :

There was nothing Jim would not do to help others, no matter how
trivial or great, regardless of how well he knew them, or how inconvenient
it might be at the time. Before his position in business precluded such
activity, he was always available for rescue work. When skiing began to
take hold in the west, he was one of the early advocates and one of the
organizers and charter members of the Penguin Ski Club. Shortly after the
United States entry into World War II, Jim enlisted in the mountain
troops, saw service in Italy with Headquarters Company, 10th Mountain
Division, and was discharged as a captain at the end of the war. After
the war, what time he had for climbing, hiking, and skiing was generally
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reserved for his growing family and the neighborhood Boy Scout troop.
He became a member of the American Alpine Club in 1944 and was a
past chairman of the Cascade Section.
He is survived by his wife Lucile, two sons, two daughters, and a grand-
child.
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JAMES BALDWIN
1938 - 1964

It was with shock and disbelief that Jim’s many friends learned of his
death this spring. He was killed while rappelling in the dark on the east
face of Washington Column in Yosemite Valley. No one will ever know
exactly what happened. “I can’t believe he is gone . . .” was typical of the
comments most frequently heard in the Valley in the days and weeks that
followed. Even now, there is an empty feeling in those of us privileged
to know Jim.

While he was not a member of the American Alpine Club, it was only
his personal modesty that had kept him from it, as he was qualified many
times over, being in the top ranks of modern climbers. Jim was completely
unpretentious and universally liked. That he was not a member of the
Club was perhaps an oversight on our part, and an exception has been
made to include this memorial to him.

I first met him skiing in British Columbia and can still remember the
sparkle in his eyes when talking of climbing. Jim was as devoted to the
sport as a person could be. Upon meeting new mountaineers, the subject
would invariably be climbing, and as often as not, a climb would shortly
be arranged. Jim’s pioncering climbs in the Vancouver area and his im-
portant achievements in Yosemite Valley are well known. With Jim I
shared tense moments, bivouacs, chocolate bars, discouragements, and
victories. Best of all, I remember the good fellowship with Jim over a
beer after a climb had been completed or the next one was being contem-
plated.

We shall miss you, Jim.

EpwArD COOPER

LORD MALCOLM DOUGLAS-HAMILTON
1910 - 1964
Lord Malcolm Douglas-Hamilton, OBE, DFC, elected to the American
Alpine Club in 1954 was killed at the age of 54 in an airplane crash in
the Cameroons in July, 1964, while ferrying it to the Sabena services, the
catastrophe having been apparently caused by a heretofore uncharted
magnetic anomaly.



