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Icebergs sprinkle Glacier Lake, a cup of

cobalt at the foot of 8,976-foot Glacier Pe:

himself suddenly face to face with two moun-
tain climbers no more than 50 feet from him.

“I poked my -camera out the door,” .LWFE
Jim. “As anyone would, they began waving
and striking noble poses.

“‘Quit hamming!” I yelled. ‘Look away
from the camera.” But the engine was so loud
it was 10 minutes and five gallons of gas later
* fore they caught on to what T wanted.”

sim turned frequently to helicopters for
photo trip< into the hich country, and some-
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ft, northernmost of two mountains of the same name in t}
west toward snow-smothered Mount Baker, upper left, and

Although small, it is steep, plunging nearly
vertically into the valley it has carved in the
mountainside over the centuries.

Our pilot was Bill Wells, who lifts fire fight-
ers, the Geological Survey’s mineral scouts,
and other hardy folk into the mountains. He
picked a flat-topped, house-size boulder on
the glacier bank for a landing pad.

Iceqi s Make Glacier a Scary Perch

Gusts of iev wind blew us awav from the

his panorama looks
anadian Cascades, right.

go with a sharp crack
summer thunder.

The earth trembled. So did my knees.

“Can’t we find a quieter glacier?” I asked,
turning to Bill. But he was already on top of
the mass with Jim.

I scrambled up and joined them, and there
we stayed for an hour, jolted every now and
then by icequakes as the great gl “-r ground
on down from the heights. The s
cier, Take it the more livel

, followed by a roar like

ser a gla-
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to produce a metal vital to our civilization,

Copper mining does change the face of na-
ture, however. Anyone who doubts this should
go to Holden, adjacent to the Glacier Peak
Wilderness, 17 miles northeast of the name-
sake mountain itself (map, page 651). Here an
underground mine, not nearly as destructive
to the landscape as an open pit, operated
from the 1930’s until 1957,

I have seen Holden from the air. A broad
vellow scar, waste from a processing plant,
persists after 10 years. No grass, not even a
blueberry bush, covers the poisoned tailings.
Foresters tell me it may take nature a century
to heal the wound.

After it ceased operations, the mining firm
deeded its buildings to a church group, and
Holden is now a useful summer camp

To scout the high country I would visit
later in the summer, I arranged an air tour
with bush pilot Ernie Gibson. We took off
from Stehekin in flurries of cold rain and snow,

“No guarantees today,” said Ernie. “In a
float plane you don't try to fly over 9,000-foot
mountains. You detour through the passes—
and if clouds suddenly close them behind you,
vou look for an ice-free lake big enough to
land on until the passes clear up.”

Peaks Look Down on Climbing Plane

We winged north and west up the Stehekin
Valley. As we climbed, so did the peaks among
which we threaded. I glanced at the altimeter.
It read 8,000 feet, yet the summits still looked
down upon us—Sentinel and Spider on our
left, Buckner, Booker, and hoary Sahale,

FODACHROMES BY JAMES P. BLAIR C NG5







s can gaze across treetops

v at Cascade Pas

v afloat. Indians and earl

a trail part

3

Camped above a sea of clouds

v settlers threaded this

toward snow-splotched peaks seemingl

652



e,

Lake
BRI | ISH COLUMB[A CANADA

“WASHINGTON, UNITEDSTATES | . . Glacier > iy
E Mt.Redaubt+ : +GfacrerPk ',’ \ 3 N P.]‘{ o ) o1
: S >~ PROPOSED - .
; PROPOSED e A % e
ITRRRU . L o Y X s \) L5
Nooksack e ?“,t c{.e 2 "/ PA.SIAYTEN/’ :
o annegan Pass 4 Whatcom : )
) N s NORTHY
f Ruth Mt~ EasyPk.. 2 .
. i - 66 .,.Mt Chaﬂenger 8236 2
MOUNT M_t Shukfans” 1 . K e #Craoked Thumb Pk ;;o '
{ & R { f o i i '1?,4? ryaagz s Big Beasks Cr
~ \ — 2 N AT f*o NA L \REGREATI
*'5"-33“" Yol & Mt Terror B LG
10,7718 t gl b ¢ Q b
BAKER %
o gl PO
i \"x( [ 7 Bder BT Mt Trmmphf Gorge L
/' Lake 4253 o
'Roc)c-y o i % oy N

Uﬂ:er BakerDam NATIQ

T ——

fles @KA\N@GAN
:,» = \ * PRDPOSED NORTH CROSS
' ake:.— - - /ETAIE HIGHWAY 5
Bk D Shanhon FOREST / NO‘kTH‘gAgCADES % \@ r} ;
-~ am--Concrezf Marblemou”t\ L T Twe' y E.fdwado i rmc’" h NATE@NAL

i W
Nicknamed “American Alps,” the North
Cascades are a labyrinth of high, ragged
peaks amid deep valleys. Under a bill g
introduced in Congress by Senator
Henry M. Jackson of Washington
State, a proposed national park
would preserve half a million acres
of this majestic beauty; two adjoining
recreation areas, embracing another
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action. North Cross State Highway, WiLDERNESS’ >

scheduled for completion in five years,
would serve the area,
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pass, perhaps the easiest of all trails through th€ North Cascades. The campers breakfast

by a blazing fire before striking tents, packing up gear,

and

iking deeper into the wilds.
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.from the scene. Personally, I pre-

. |

Next morning we saddled up at first light
and pushed for Whatcom. Breakfast, I am
compelled to say, consisted not of trout but of
pancakes topped with sun-sweetened blue-
berries and thimbleberries Jim gathered in
dewy meadows,

Trail traffic, for wilderness, was heavy.,
First we overtook a Forest Service crew car-
rving tools and camping gear on pack mules.
They were bound over Whatcom to open the
trail to Ross Lake, a job that might keep the
men in the open for a week or two.

Next appeared a man on horseback, flanked
by a pair of huge hounds. These beasts un-
nerved our horses, which started kicking in
every direction. The only casualty
was a saddle box splintered by a
flving hoof.

Before we topped Whatcom at
twilight, we had chatted with a
dozen hikers. Two bronzed vouths
wearing backpacks filled with
climbing gear said they were off to
scale one of the many unclimbed,
unnamed Picket peaks. Another
pair had hiked in from the lake,
and reported the Big Beaver Creek
Trail in poor shape indeed.

Hornets Pose a Hazard

“Not only is the going bad, but
the country fairly swarms with
hornets,” one of them said.

Often Cascades hornets build
nests beneath rocks, likely as not
in the middle of a trail. You can
imagine what happens when vour
mount steps on a nest. The horse
puts its trust in speedy departure

fer angry hornets to a frenzied gal-
lop down a mountain, but I have
vet to ride a horse that saw it my
way, and I have more than once
charged willy-nillv into the wilder-
ness like a Light Brigade cavalry-
man at Balaklava.

We spent a day on Whatcom
Pass, feasting our eves on the
Jagged Pickets we had ridden so
far to see. To the south rose
Mount Challenger, and in a
cirque on its flank, Challenger
Glacier, glory of the Pickets. Easy

Wild flowers bloomed in all the high mea-
dows. I recognized white avalanche and vel-
low glacier lilies, closely following the snow
as it receded up the slopes.

Two kinds of heather, bearing white and
red flowers, shared the meadows with lupine,
Indian paintbrush, and harebells, which are
the bluebells of Scotland. Everywhere the
wild phlox tinted the landscape with lavender
and white,

When finally we tore ourselves away, it
was to ride back to our starting point in one
strenuous day, for both Neal and Jim had
temporary commitments elsewhere.,

In their absence I made a foreign vovage—
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Peak frowned down upon us from
the west; I wondered what hu-
morist had given this steep moun-
tain its name!

Time out for tired feet: Hikers on_Magic Mountain revive
sore soles in cold spring water. The_North Cascades pffer
more peaks than a climber could scale in several liletimes—
all of them “new” mountains not vet rounded by erosion,
their knife-sharp ridges still being chiseled by ice.
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