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WARTil\1E CLIMBS IN CANADA 

Bv H. WESTMORLAND 
\ 

OUNTAINEERING by members of the Club has been curtailed so 
much by this w;ar that my own good fortune in this respect may 
be of some interest, may bring pleasant recollections to those 

members who have climbed in the Rocky 1\iountains in the past and 
may, perhaps, turn the thoughts of those who have not, towards a 
visit to the Canadian mountains when peace is ours again. 

At the outb.reak of hostilities. my last visit to England and to an 
Alpine Club meeting had been in 1938 whilst attending the Senior 
Officers' School in Sheerness. At the conclusion of the course I • 
enjoyed an all too short but successful fortnight in Zermatt in June 
when, in spite of early season bad weather, with Alexander Graven we 
climbed the Untergabelhorn, Riffelhorn by several routes, Rimp
-fischhorn, and the second ascent for the season of a' white 'Matterhorn. 

The summer of 1941 found me organizing the R.C.-A.S.C. of an 
overseas Division, and in connexion with that duty, it was necessary 
for me to journey through the Rockies to Vancouver and back again. 
On the chance of a climb I took ·my boots and ice-axe with me and 
wired ahead to an old companion in the mountains, Edward Feuz, 
Swiss guide at Lake Louise, asking him to come down to my train. 
In the few minutes the train stopped, Edward agreed to hav~ two days 
with me on my return journey for a climb of Mt. Victoria. • 

A week later, feeling very much from sea level, I reached Lake 
Louise, and stayed the night at the C.P.R. hotel. Next morning 
Edward and I breakfasted at 3.30 A.M. and started on our long walk up 
the valley at 4.10 A.M. The slope of the glacier to Abbot Pass (9588 ft.) 
is very even, requiring almost exactly the same muscular effort at each 
step. Those zooo feet were hard going with no preliminary training. 

As we plodded up through the Death Trap, Edward picked up 
several pieces of firewood lying on the ice ; then we found th~ broken 

.. remnants of a packboard, which Edward identified as that which he 
was carrying when he and eight others were overwhelmed by an 
avalanche from the upper glacier, seventeen years before. They were 
carrying building material up to Abbot Pass during the erection of the 
stone hut; and only the fact that Christian Hasler and one of the, 
stonemasons were blown clear, and later were able to extricate the 
others, saved the party. Fortunately some little part or belonging of 
each of the others was to be seen on searching. As Edward described 
it,' I was set as if in· concrete and could move only two or tl;lree fingers 
of one hand ; presently someone came and took hold of my fingers 
and dug me out. We searched over the avalanche snow. I saw a hat, 
I picked it up and there was a head. We dug him out,' and so it went . 
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66 WARTIME CLIMBS IN CANADA • 

Tragedy averted. Edward's wife had an agonising time, for she, being 
in charge of the tea house at the Plains of the Six Glaciers, lieard the 
avalanche and ran out to see the Death Trap full of snow dust. She 
watched and waited and, after what seemed to be an eternity, one tiny 
figure came into view round t~e corner of the wall of Mt. Lefroy. 
Then another and ·another : would all appear or some men be missing ?· 
At last nine were counted and she could be thankful. Edward esti
mated 6oo yards as the distance the ice had moved in the years elaps~d .. 

After leaving the hut the more varied climbing eased unused muscles ,. 
the climb along the ridge, after the steep descent from the south peak,. 
was exhilarating, and in splendid weather we reached the summit,. 
I I ,360 ft., at I I .50 A.M. . 

Edward immediately sought in the cairn, pulled out a piece of _ 
. mirror and flashed it like a heliograph in the sun. Almost at once we 
saw answering flashes from the Lake Louise boathouse nearly 6ooo ft .. 

· below. It then came out that . the boatman having seen me with 
Edward the evening before had made a bet with him that we would not 
reach the top by noon. Not a flattering thought. · 

It speaks well for Edward's thoughtfulness for his patron that in no 
way had there been the least suggestion of haste during the climb. We 

. returned to Abbot Pass, spent a lazy afternoon and evening, leaving 
on the hard snow of the morning. At the hut the temperature was. 
just over freezing point ; when I caught my train in the Bow Valley 
at tea time, the temperature was 94° in the shade. 

Resuming my journey eastward to Ottawa, the thought came to me, 
No more climbing until the war is over, unless, perhaps a few days 

at Was dale when we get over.' · · 
A year later, before the Division sailed, a new age limit caught me, 

and Wasdale too seemed snatched away, but in August, I942, I was 
flown to England by the Ferry Command, and had the pleasure of 
attending the reading of a paper in the Club rooms, and there, Speaker 
and I arranged to meet at Wasdale Head. Unfortunately, my duties. 
being over, I was instructed to catch the next Clipper to New York,. 
and had perforce to wire Speaker that I could not meet him. That 
week end Speaker inet with his tragic accident, and when I heard of it 
later . I was oppressed by the thought that had I been able to climb,. 
the hour later or earlier, different circumstances, perhaps no accident 
would have occurred. 

My next appointment took me to Jasper, in the Canadian Rockies,. 
in S~ptember, and although it was autumn and, before we left in 
November, cold and wintry, I found amongst my officers, N.C.O.'s 
and men, some who were willing to try the easy mountains within 
reach. The best cross section climbing party I took out was on a 
wintry ascent of Mt. Tekarra (88oo ft.) in. a blizzard. The real 
difficulty was to find the mountain, but with map and compass· we· 
reached the col I '\Vas looking for, and climbed the hard snow, covered 

· with loose powder, of a couloir. to the summit ridge. My companions,. 
when asked, expressed a wish to be roped, and as leader I cut steps . 
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up the slope for one Captain, one .Lieutenant, one R.S.M., one Sergeant, 
one Corporal, one Private, and my batman, although ·not quite in that 

. order. All. enjoyed the climb and the biting weather conditions 
excepting the R.S.M., who said that he preferred fishing, and indeed 
the following spring and summer he often provided fresh trout for 
breakfast. Later, two or more members of that party accompanied 
me to the summit of Mt. Pyramid, Old Man Mountain, and Mt. Wilcox, 
which last peak gave us a fine view of Mt. Athabaska and the Columbia. 
Icefield. . 

My General had asked me to take his son, a lad in his 'teens, up a 
mountain, ap.d he was with us on Mt. Wilcox. The mountain, although 
easy, takes one along a ridge with a spectacular drop on the left, and as; 
I gathered in the rope where the ridg·e was narrow, I heard. the lad 
murmur, ' I don't like it and there's no sense to it.' It was his first) 
and I am afraid will be his last climb. Possibly the fact that he was 
car sick on our early morning drive to Sunwapta Pass had dulled his 
·first keenness. · , 

In November, to our regret, we were moved from Jasper westward. 
where the only mountains, the end of the Caribou Range, were wooded 
hills, but we got some skiing. In March, 1943, two weeks' leave took 
me back to Jasper and into Watch Tower Valley (66oo ft.) for some 
high level skiing with Joe Weiss. It was hard going, we had to back
pack som·e of our supplies in and the ~now was deep and heavy all the 
:days we were there. - Th.en came excellent news. I was to buy horses,: 

, organise and train a pack troop to assist in mountain training,. and after 
a good deal of preparatory work we marched south out of Jasper on 
June 29, with sixty-two horses. · These animals had been on the. range: 
all the winter, as one of the men put it, ' ,eating snowballs,' but by the· 
time we had marched one hundred and· seyenty-five miles in seven 
days to the Yoho Valley both animals and men were well settled down. 
For secu.rity reasol}s I cannot go into details about the work, but I 
can say that as a mountaineer l rejoiced in once more being in the: 
Rocky Mountains, with opportunities to climb, and also in working 
again with horses and horsemen. From my camp near Takakkaw Falls. 
in the Yoho, we climbed Mt. President, Mt. Marpole," Isolated Peak, 
and Mts. Pinnacle, Whyte (twice), Field, and Kerr, as well as an 
unnam·eq. peak adjoining the Saskatchewan Glacier, during the march 
south. · 

On·e day Dr. I. A. Richards and Mrs. Richards (nee Dorothy Pilley} 
suggested climbing Mt. Balfour. We rod.e up to Laughing Falls,. 
forded, on our horses, the Yoho River there ,. and then backpacked our 
sleeping bags and food up to timber line, below Fairy Lake. The next 
morning we left our bivouac shortly after 7 A.M. and made our way up 
the unusual rock formation of Fairy Creek. The rock is broad and 
flat like a paved street, tilted at an angle of steepness which allo~s by a 
narrow margin nailed boots to grip. On reaching the level of the 
treeless lake I always think it is a pity that the Canadian vocabulary 
does not include the distinctive word ' tarn ' and be~ring to the right 
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we walked up the scree slopes. Then roping up, Ivor Richards led 
us up a thousand feet of rock bands, difficult in places, to the sunlit 
glacier above. Ascending and crossing the ice we left our rucksacks 
at a suitable spot under the ridge for lunch and climbed the e~sy rocks 
and steep snow to our peak. The view down the neve formation on 
the north side of the mountain was very fine and reminded us of the 
Alps rather than the rapidly reced.ing snows of the Rocky Mountains. 
On the summit the wind was colcl and we soon left to return to our 
rucksacks ·and lunch. · . 

We descended by: the W aputik Icefield and Daly Glacier and had 
some difficulty in finding a way down beside the 1500 ft. waterfall; 
but the greatest difficulty lay in fording the creek below the falls after 
a hot day. I had gone on ahead of the others and it took me forty 
minutes to find and make my way across the ice-cold spate ·; never 
have my teeth chattered so. After putting on a dry sweater, I hurried 
to the camp and sent men with ropes to assist the others, who by that 
time had decided to light a fire and wait for the low water in the 
morning. When they got in, warm dry clothing and whisky were 
very welcome to all three of us. 

Early in September we made the return march to Jasper. En route, , 
three of us attempted one of the routes on Mt. Athabaska (11,452 ft.), 
but after cutting steps on a slope consisting of insecure surface snow, 
a shell of ice, and firm ice underneath the other two layers, for four 
and a half hours, I had to admit defeat and with .diffi.culty got my jeep. 
driver, my orderly corporal and myself down the slope and safely 
across the bergschrund again. On the steepest part handholds as 
well as steps' had to be cut. 

After reaching Jasper, and while arrangements were being made ~o 
pack up, and to entrain the horses, I took the same two men for another 
attempt on the mountain. We left Jasper at 6 A.M., drove sixty-six 
miles, left the jeep near the Athabaska Glacier, climbed the mountain 
by the easier route under the little icefall, returned to the jeep and 
drove back to Jasper, arriving at 6.15 P.M . . What a contrast in el3:psed 
time to the first as~ent by Dr. Norman Collie, when it took many days 
with packhorses to reach the foot of the mountain. 

Fortunately, my companions being novices, I had shown them on 
the glacier during the ascent .how to brake with the ice-axe should one 
of them slip on a steep ice or snow slope, for when about soo ft. below 
the summit in· the descent of the hard snow of the ridge, I heard a 
slithering noise behind me and on looking round saw both men sliding 
down the slope, each with his axe. properly grasped, face to the slope, 
braking ; one with the pick as instructed for ice, the other with the 
adze, as for snow. By the time the pull came on me their speed was 
reduced and they were easily held. 

Later, after leaving the forefoot of the glacier, walking over the 
lower slopes of the mountain was a delight, the slanting rays of the 
afternoon sun shone crimson through the turning leaves of the carpet 
of kinnikkinnik, a low, growing plant like the bleaberry. We had 

.. 

• 

• 

.. 



• 

• 

• 

-

WARTIME CLIMBS IN CANADA 6g 

caught them at the height of their autumn beauty. Mt. Athabaska 
was our last climb of the season, on September I6, and in a day or 
two we were in a train travelling west again and regretting that we 
had not had two more days, one in which to rest, and a s.econd on which 
to traverse Mt. Edith Cavell. 

Two weeks later I was ordered to a point in the Coast Range to open 
a Mountain Warfare School, but to my great misfortune in very many 
ways, I was taken ill in the train, operated upon on arrival, and put 
out of action for months. One of the greatest of my regrets, due to this 
illness, was losing the opportunity of working with Squadron Leader 
F. S. Smythe in the Canadian mountains ; another, being placed on 
leave, pending retirement from the Army on medical grounds. How
ever, by the early summer of this year I again felt reasonably fit, and 
when invited to attend the annual camp of the Alpine Club of Canada, 
I decided to accept and find out what I was equal to in the mountains. 

The camp was beautifully ,sited in Paradise Valley at the foot of Mt. 
Pinnacle facing the great rock walls of Hungabee, Ringrose, Lefroy, 
and the Mitre, "\\Thich rise thousands of feet above the fast receding 
Horseshoe Glacier .. 1 . 

A training walk or two at Lake Louise, followed by an ascent of the 
easy Mt. Paradise from the camp, renewed my -confidence, and it was 
a glorious feeling to find it went well. With Dr. and Mrs. Ricaards I 
had a day on the Mitre, and on a second and third occasion during the 
camp, I led parties up that mountain of catwalk ledges and loose rock. 
Then Mt. Temple (I I ,636ft.) with its wonderful view of the mountains 
of the Columbia Icefield in the north, to Mt. Assiniboine in the south. 
Richards had the leading rope that day, and when on the sum~it 
tog.ether, we agreed that we could see Mt. Robson. On telling this to 
Henry Hall, on 'our return, he was incredulous, so much so that although 
he had climbed Temple a day or two before, he again ascended it the 
following day and returned in triumph to prove to us that we were 
mistaken ; the Robson that we had seen was a peak of the Columbia 
Ice:field, probably Mt. Bryce. . 

After the indifferent rock of Mitre, I was keen to climb a mixed 
·mountain, and we therefore, at the close of the camp, returned to 
Lake Louise to climb Mt. Collier, the peak next to the north peak of 
Mt. Victoria. We were a party of three, Henry Hall, Miss Mary Read, 
and myself. In order to divide the honours it w~s agreed that Henry 
Hall should lead the glacier, and I the rock. 

We much enjoyed the variety of the climb. The upper Victoria 
Glacier. lies in impressive mountain scenery, the bergschrund was 
interesting, the bridge being rather uncertain, and was followed by 
distinctly different types of rock climbing ; the not diffi~ult but 
narrow and rather loose ledges of the black rock wall, followed by the 
exhilaration of the ridge of snow, with its three steps of yellow and 
unusually firm rock leading to the summit. On the top we were con
siderably higher than Pope's Peak and I. could not understand why 

1 See map, A.J. 32~ facing 314. 
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the latter is given as ·only twenty-four feet less in height than Mt·. 
Collier, in the Climbers' Guide. In the cairn we found a record of 
only two ascents since . the outbreak of war, one by Cromwell and 
Miss Engelhardt, and the other by our energetic friends Dr. and Mrs. 
Richards. 

In the descent we were caught by a violent hailstorm on the black 
rock band, the last section of the clitnb we would have chosen for 
such a visitation. 

The \veather had broken and put an end to our plan to join the 
·Richards at the Fay hut for a climb of Mt. Fay, and for a day or two 
we had an imposed rest while fresh snow crept down to 7000 ft. 

rhe President of the A.C.C., Eric Brooks, then wrote suggesting 
Mt. Louis, and we went to the comfortable club house .of the Alpine 
Club of Canada in Banff to join him .for the climb. . 

We required two attempt;; on Mt. Louis. The first day we went to 
the mount(:lin we lost an hour waiting in the car for a thunderstorm 
to end before starting up the trail to Edith Pass, then half an hour 
to sit another out at the breakfast place, and then a third when we were 
on the rib of the great couloir on the east face. This storm in a few 
minutes turned the bed .of the gully into a torrent of hailstones, stones, 
then water and more· stones. After the storm stopped we explored 

. four hundred feet or so up the couloir and then realising that there 
was no possibility of reaching the summit on that day we returned to 
the club house. 

Two days later Eric Brooks led us u;p the peak. He is a beautiful 
rock climber: as Henry Hall remarked in one delicate passage, 'Eric 
of the catlike tread.' His lead up the severe crack on the east face, 
with a rucksack, was one of the finest I have seen. · This crack, after 
two of us had climbed it, we found could be turned; and we avoided it 
in the descent. There was· evidence, in the form of a rusty pocket 
knife at its foot, that the crack is sometimes climbed, or at least' at-
tempted. . 

Mt. Louis is a fine but exacting climb, especially the final chimney 
whi.ch is too narrow to permit the knees to be drawn up for back and 
knee work, with smooth, almost holdless walls. Progress is made 
by using loose holds in the bed of the chimney and wedging the 
shoulders across when it is desired to remain secure. · · 

• 

At one point there is a chockstone which is very difficult, being worn 
quite holdless. We required combined tactics to overcome it. ~y 
aneroid showed the vertical interval of the chimney to be 325ft., and 
that is a long way for such a strenuous form. of rock climbing. 

On our return to the platform at the foot of the final 400 ft., the 
sun was ominously low and cast the shadow of our mountain on the 
valley floor of Forty Mile Creek, 3000 ft. below us, as a reminder that 

·we must lose no time if we wished to avoid a night out.· Two of us 
thought that better time could be made and more falling stones avoided 

. if we descended a buttress rather than a couloir for the next soo ft., 
and perhaps we did save time until further progress was denied by 
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holdless walls. Then the marireuvre of roping down the true right 
wall into the couloir, on the south face of the mountain, and the diffi
-culty of finding a hitch for the rope for the last man, more than robbed 
us of the time we had saved. · Our companion of the divergent opinion 
.as to route had difficulty in refraining from' I told you so.' 

After roping down this wall we traversed towards. the east face and 
reached the. foot of the crack which has to be ascended in the descent 
·of the mountain. We were all getting a bit tired. I was leading down 
.and contemplated the, for a tired man, rather strenuous pitch with. 
unexpressed disfavour, but once committed to it found that the struggle 
.had brought up unexpected reserves of energy and I did not feel really 
tired again until off the mountain . . This crack leads to the east face 
where the climbing is .easier, and soon we were climbing down the 
waterfall pitches of the great east face couloir. By this time it was 
deep dusk and the traverse out of the couloir where the holds are small 
was made in the dark, and we were glad to be safely across. A· scramble 
by ' feel' down to the breakfast ·' tree, l~d us to our 'boots and ice
axes. We then had to . descend some steep lower slopes, skirt the 
cliffs and walk up four or five hundred feet of scree and trail to Edith 
Pass and retrace our walk of the morning to the car. In the darkness 
we missed the trail for a mile or so, and floundered about in windfall ; 
altogether from the breakfast ledge to the car required three and a half 
hours of hard going in the dark. We were rewarded occasionally 
by ghostlike views of high moonlight on the 'pale crags of Mt. Edith 
.above us, glimpses which were. beautiful but merely accentuated the 
unlighted gloom of our forest path. . 

Canada being a new country, with vast tracts of land still held by 
the Crown, is in an excellent position to safeguard interesting features 
of the country by creating National Parks, and one of these features is 
wild life. The ease with which mountain regions can be made sanctu
ary for wild animals and be kept untouched by commercial endeavour 
is .in sharp contrast to the struggles of the Friends of the Lake District, 
who have to cqntend even with Government Departments to keep t4e 
velvety slopes of our fells from disfigurement by geometrical afforesta
tion plantations. 

• 

During this summer and last,'in·the Rocky Mountains, I was again 
impressed by the added interest which wild life gives, although at 
very occasional intervals the interest is too engrossing, as in the case 
·of the she grizzly which mauled Christian Hasler and Nick Morant 
into insensibility and subsequent painful months in the Banff hospital. 
To mention some of the animals we saw during our climbs, following 
roughly the chronological order of the climbs themselves, the first to 
be mentioned should be the black bear and deer which wandered the 1 

little streets of Jasper at will. A large black bear made almost nightly 
visits to the garbage cans behind our hotel, and the good people of the 
little mountain town were hard put to it to protect the young trees in 
their gardens from the graceful but ·damaging mule · deer. The best 
pla<;e to see numbers of bear was the unromantic. refuse dump. I 
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drove my wife out one day to see them and ·we counted ten black and 
one brown bear foraging 0n the slope. 

In the autumn the elk come down to low levels and herds of twenty 
to fifty were to be seen in the wild meadows across the Athabaska at 
any time. There too were the marauding coyotes, alone or in twos 
and threes waiting for a chance to pull down a deer. Once, as we 
fought our way in the blizzard towards Mt. Takarra, a fine big elk 
loomed dimly in the driving snow, but more impressive still was a 
magnificent · bighorn ram which offered us a lead up the bare frozen 
north slope of Old Man Mountain. He appeared two hundred feet \ 
or so ahead of us, looked at us for a minute or two, then went on, 
stopping to wait for us when we lagged behind, until he reached the 
last thirty feet or so below· the summit cairn when, rather after the 
manner of a professional allowing his patrons to··. reach the top first, 
he traversed, and we saw him no more. 

In the following spring Joe Weiss and I w·ere skiing up to the 
ridge of Watch Tower Valley. The snow was not too safe. After 
watching an avalanche on our right we saw a herd of thirty caribou 
crossing the valley to the slope we intended climbing. As the caribou 
got well up, to their left the snow peeled off to a depth of about three 
feet and avalanched. Their instinct, however, was exact, for although 
the snow slope cracked right across, the edge of the slide was ten feet 
clear of them.· We were able to ski up their tracks in safety. 

Having the fa~ilities of M. T. and wishing to build up the strength 
of my range-fed horses during the march from Jasper to the Yoho, I 
sent loads of forage ahead by lorry to various points on the route. 
One of these caches was a load of hay which the drivers piled behind 
the Chalet at the Columbia Icefield. A few days later 've arrived with 
our horses to find thirteen well fed bighorn sheep contentedly munching 
our hay. Half · a mile further on in the Sunwapta Pass alplands, two 
and a half months later, as three of us drove in a jeep in the early 
morning en route for Mt. Athabaska, we saw the beautiful and unusual 
sight of eleven moose .grazing quietly in the dewy meadows. They are 
very tall ; Fred Brewster told me that he measured a moose which had 
been killed on a shooting trip, and it was twenty-one hands at the withers. 

To me, however, the animal which really belongs to the Rockies 
is the mountain goat, with his knickerbockered legs and quiet mien. 
In climbing Mt. Balfour with the Richards we ascended about a 
thousand feet of rock bands above Fairy Lake in the ~old morning 
shadows. When we reached the glacier above and the grateful warmth 
of the sun, the~e were two fine specimens which, watched" us arrive 
but. did not deign to move. 

A soaring golden eagle, with wings outspread and clearly separated 
pinions, was a rare sight when viewed from above. Stimulating too 
to thought and imagination was his strength of flight and swiftness 
of manreuvre. His eye was quick to mark his prey zooo ft. below. 
This unusual spectacle occurred after we descended the uppermost 
chimney of Mt. Louis . 
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A day or two after making camp near Takakkaw Falls in the Yoho, 
the· Park Superintendent, Mr. Horsey, came up to see me. I was on 
the trail to the Little Yoho, and he and his ten year old son walked up 
the trail to meet me. The boy drew his father's attention to a bear 
which was following them; Mr. Horsey, thinking it was a black. bear, 
paid little heed. As the bear gained on them, Horsey re.alised that . 
she was a grizzly, with a yearling cub. He helped the lad into a tree, 
but having no time to climb also, lay down and pretended to be dead. 
The bear attacked him, biting h~s ankle, breaking the bone, and mauling 
the thigh as well. · Fortunately at that moment the cub gave a cry and 
the she bear moved off. The boy very pluckily returned alone to the 
camp for help and my men went up with horses and brought the 
injured man in . . 

From that time on, every ten days or so traces of the grizzly were to 
be seen ·on the Y oho trail. She appeared to make a series of ten day 
circular tours all summer, probably from .. sherbrooke Lake, across the 
Daly Glacier, Yoho Valley to the Little Yoho, then to Emerald Lake 
and round once more to Sherbrooke Lake. Early one morning Dr. 
Richards returning to. the Little Y oho, riding one of my horses, en
countered the same bear. The horse, sweating and trembling, refused 
to round a bend in the trail, displaying his instinctive fear of a grizzly. 
Richards decided to return to camp ; he remarked that he had had no 
wish to be deposited as a peace offering to the bear while the horse 
galloped back to camp and safety. 

As I returned through Field last autumn, the Warden showed me 
the skin of a male grizzly recently shot. The animal weighed six 
hundred pounds, stood four foot six at the shoulders and was seven 
feet nine inches from nose to tail ; which means that erect he would 

\ 

stand about nine feet. A formidable enemy . 
Last summer a black bear continually robbed our food box. A long

legged packer running at top speed tried to rope him with a lariat, but 
the bear loping easily along left him as though standing still. 

By thus providing sanctuary for the wild things, the Canadian 
Government has retained the complete beauty and interest of the 
mountains in fauna as well as in flora to add to the joy of the climber. 

Members of the Club may be interested to know that there were 
six members in the Lake Louise-Banff area in July or August of this 
year, namely Dr. I. A. Richards, Henry S. Hall, Dr. Monroe Thoring
ton, Henry S. Kingman, Captain A. H. MacCarthy and myself. 
Squadron Leader F. S. Smythe '¥as in the mountains further north, 
early in the year.. Seven in all : a very fine representative number for 

• wartime. • 
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For map reference, see National Parks of Canada : Jasper Park, Alberta, 
south sheet, 3 m. to I inch; Banff Park, Alberta, 3 m. to I inch; and Lake 
Louise, 1 m. to I inch. 
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