


11 August 2014

Seattle Mountaineers

7700 Sand Point Way

Seattle, WA 98115

Ladies & Gentlemen:

Enclosed is a 38-page, collection of photographs, documents, & meniorabilia from the
1925 Summer Outing for 58 members & friends of the Seattle Mountaineers. This col-
lection was put together by my mother, Lynda Rosalia Mueller of Spokane, Washington,
(who married Don M. Woods of Cottage Grove, OR, a well-known western mountaineer
himself, in 1927 | think). Mom was a long-time science teacher at North Central HS in
Spokane specializing in biology. They moved to San Jose, CA where | was born in 1932.

Mom is listed on the roster on page 47 along W!th two other close Spokane friends --
Bertha Boehme & Harriett Taylor, | think Harriet was later maid of honor at Mom’s Spo-
kane wedding. | suspect the 3 are pictured on the bottom of page 57, at least | know
that is Mom on the left -- dark hair & a bandanna. Note the alpine stocks! | suspect
Mom also wrote the periodic typed notes. She was known for poems & camp fire skits,
& now & then a song .Other enclosures are more formal & official but cover the outing
fully. | think Mom is also in the top photo on page 4 in hiking boots, & is also in the
middle of the 3 women®in the photo on the bottom of page 46.

I’'m impressed by some of the mountain scenes, sux<h as the pair on page 49 -- partic-
ularly the shet with the climbers -~ in contrast the the one below without them. In any
event, | think there is a wealth of solid historical material in the book. Mom was not
artistic & did not hame fciks in the photos. She was a Un of Minnesota grad, though.

In addition to the Mountaineers, she later toured withe the Mazamas of Portland (my
Dad’s home group), & they both actually meet in the Canadian Rockies on a Canadian
Alpine Club summer camp | think at Maligne Lake. | know Dad arrived a night or two
late, & was mistaken by Mom for a bear. In the 40s, | accompanied them to one CAC
camp in the Bugaboos & Mazamas in at Lake O’Hra & the Yoho Valley. Dad was a guide
& Mom cook in Yoho, & they frequented such gatherings many years. Both were charter
members of the Loma Prieta Chapter of the Sierra Club which boasted close friend An0
sel Adams as a member. My wife & | just attended an exhibition of Adams work in Hag-
stown, MD’s art museum last Saturday. If there is anything further | can offer, you
have but to ask. | may find some other items in this recent mine of heirlooms.

AL L -

L Woods
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THE IRON CAp CLIMB

That dreadful black hole of Calecutta
That Joe led his Iron party through,
The things that it did to my knickers
'Twas only the rear guard thatd knew.

Bring some ,Bring some

Oh bring some new knickers to me ,to me ,
Bring some ,Bring some

Oh bring some new knickers to me,.

Oh had Ii the spine of an angleworm

'Tis oft on Joe's Parties I'd climb,

I'D wriggle thru roots and thru treetops,
And hang onto beth at one time,

Give me ,give me : -
OH give me an angleworm's spine, worms spine,
Give me, give me

Oh give me an angleworm's spine,

Patience

There was a young lady named lay
Who forgot she was Dean for a day.
So she curled up her locks

And reolled down her socks 3

Her pink dimpled knees: to display.
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I've a shirt so red that it glows,
Harry's pants are as red as a rose,

But I've hearq it said

For a thing that's real red

Therets nothing can beat Bennie's nosge,

ile : Dutch Miller
i s Breast Mountain, about one:-half mile to the east;
- Dangsville Cahin; Bears Br Gab At ide e i



'Tis Glen our good leader of hikes,
He wakks along well on his spikes,
When he comess to a creek,

He carries the weak,

But only the ones that he likes.




A poor little runt as a sailor,

Yet nothing seems ever to ail her.
With smiles; and no pouts

She hikes:with the scouts:

This red-hatted, red-shirted Taylor.
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One of the Peaks of Summit Chief From Trail Below
Dutch Miller Gap.
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Members of the

THE

MOUNTAINEERS

1925 Summer Quting

Anderseon,; G In

Bennett, Edith Page
Boehme, Bertha
Bremerman, Glen
Brown, Margaret T.
Barrows, Miss

Colemédn, Linda M.
Copeland, lay
Clark, Irving
Cameron, Crissie

Densmore, Cora
Derman, A. H,
Dodge, Florence.

- Furry, Mabel
Pullen, H. A
Fisher; C. A, _
Fitzgerald,Roy G.
"Fitzgerald,Dorothy
Farrer,Charles If

. .Gilley,, Emily
- Granger, Mildred
Geithmann,Harriett

Harwood, Aurelia S,
Fazard, Joe
Hudgdahl, Paul

Trick, Matha

Josenhans, Sarah E.
Jenkin, Ellen

Kizer, R. B,
Kreteck, Ann

I

Seattle

Seattle
Spekanc
Seactle
Seattle
Missoula,lMont,

Seattle
Seattle
Seattle
Tacoma

Everett
Tacoma
Tacoma

Seattle
Seattle

- "Bellingham

Dayton,Qhio
Dayton,Ohio
Seattle

Seattle
Seattle
Seattle

Upland,Cgqlif,
Seattle
Bellingham

Seattle

Seattle
Everett

Tacoma
Seattle

Larson, B. M, -
Lungreen, C.E.

Morgan, W. P,
MeGregor, P.M,
Meany, E. .S..
Meany, Jr, E.S.
Mueller, Lynda R.
MecCullock, Emma
licComb,Florencs
Myers, Harry
Mooers, Ben C,

Paschall, Patience

Roundtree, Harry
Reedy, Frances

__..Ruddiman, Ronald

Reid, Robert W,

Streator,Gertrude I,
Scott, Edith

Smith, TIlo

Stenholm, Alice’
Shelton, Mary E,
Seymour, Mrs, W.W,.
Seymour, W,W.

Thompson, Nan
Thomas, Edgar A, :
Taylor, Harriett
Thomas, Margaret

Wagen; Alma

Pittsburg, Pa
Scattle

Seattle
Seattle
Seattle
Scattle
Spokane
Secattle
Seattle
Seattle
Seattle

Charleston,im.
Scattle

Secattle
Seattle

. Seattle

Seattle
Seattle
Scattle
Scattle
Secattle
Tacoma
Tacoma

Everett
Seattle
Spokane
Missoula,
Montana

Mankato,Minn



“Doubly happy,” reflected John Muir, “is the man to whom lofty mountain-tcps
are ‘within reach, for the lights that shine there illumine all that lies below.” . If this
be true and all Mountaineers know that it is, then you, who know where and how ard
when the NINETEENTH AN- ;

NUAL. OUTING OF THE
MOUNTAINEERS is to De
staged this year, ought to be
“doubly happy’” if  not thrice
happy. Just across the gre=n
threshold of the Puget Sound
country waits a wilderness of
“green.  aspiring forests,” of
matchless Alpine ‘meadows, of
rocky spires that mneedle the
blue, ice-crowned mountain-
tops, ambitious riversg, indus-
trious glaciers, inviting lakes
and exulting waterfalls, all
here lies the charm of this
wilderness—more or less un-
explored waiting to be claimed
by the unflinching, joyous spirit
of The Mountaineers Herve,
indeed, in this pathless wildar-
ness will the lofty ideals of The
Mountaineers, ‘“‘to explore and
study the mountains, forests,
and water courses of the North-
west; to gather into permaneont
form the history and traditioms
of this region; to preserve, by
protective legislation or other-
wise, the mnatural beauty of
northwestern America;” he
realized in a big way.

Think of it; this wilderness,
inviting 1¢ exploration, waits
just over your threshold, on the
magic rim. of the Cascades, a
league or two to the Hast! It
ts the home of the jagged and One of the Peaks of Summit Chief From Trail Below
ragged Chimney Rock and  the Dutch Miller Gap.
picturesque yet rugged peaks,

Daniel and Stvart and a scoie
of others well over 7,000 feet. The more you listen to the enthusiastic pathfindevs,
C. G. Morrison and Charles Farrer, who scouted the wilderness last summer, and to
members of the 1925 Outing Committee, head over heels at work already, the more you
will be “sold” on the entire expedition. The idea will creep into your blood and chal-
lenge your imagination. i

This particular outing not only presents twenty-two days of exhilarated climbing
and merry loafing but a wealth of opportunities to add to your knowledge of -the
nlighty Cascades and the rugged mountainous heart of Washington. - You, who are
interested in‘the mysteries of geology, will discover much in this glaciated region io
study, story after story of earth-making forces written in \-'UlL'ELHJ'.L’ rocks and glaciarad
canons. You, who are interested in botany, will find a wealth of Alpine flowers in
fragrant meadows and along the fringe of rocky cliffs, flowers that rival the glorious
gardens of Mount Rainier. :

: You are p_mmiserl one. thrilling climax after another all the way through tie
w11‘rlerm':.v.:i ending with the climax of climaxes, the ascent of noble Mount Stuart at an
: alxl.tlt.urde of _9,-1‘?(} 1’@531:, rI‘Ihm. the climax! Twenty-two days of bivouacing under August
z‘:‘:j‘l1;5?}‘]‘:“;1‘];1‘311::5“?2 t]lrfl‘.‘h\:";lt.flff::ilrl;lI en‘sr.nf II'].w..(!nﬂffild”os!_l‘nl"r':mif;ré..s to he an outing
SR ‘ 2 e outstanding features characterize it:

: Tlfe]1RIIL;'1];:E:11;\;:]:Ik:;it]:fl:;nu“ ‘a:mhl‘1.{’.-4'{‘:’.-;1[“.::-5.4‘ r‘r‘\.g:'inn _i_m-il.e.sv the pathfinding spirit of
rich Indian lore and lewenl-. R ¢ .'d] Tlegt ascents, Lewgphallp ity be \bitzpiliang
s i L } L legends to be harvested for the future.

NORTH SIDE OF MOUNT STUART.,

‘SECQ‘I{G'—IF guarantees in advance either rough or easy going, as you please. Thare
. ;\ag;a“t]‘.:g ‘&..mom.ﬁe_st levels ;’I‘.I;lll mug_hr:ﬁ! mountaings.” There are hot strenuous days as
-well as cool lot.fmg days. There is work for the experienced climber as well as the
¢ lr?expel'l.enceq climber, There are thrilling “scootchers” for the daring followers in




Dan i in;
angsville Cabin; Bears Breast Mountain, about one-half mile to the e

Gap at the extreme right. ast; Dutch Milign

THE NINETEENTH ANNUAL OUTING—1925
(Continued from February Bulletin)

“The eye sees what it
Ye sees at it wants to see, -
ohn Boies BERT LW § to see, and the ear hears what it wants e
where S.m?lih? {f\ : am intent upon birds' nests in my walk, I find ;“: It;)"he;u.‘. e
of mine picks 1: c-:lap E'_Isee four-leafed clovers wherever they look in the e JI.}EMS SHCLY:
ticularly is rh“iv, :JI 131(1;111 1e]1r‘.s'nll about the fields; he has Indian 1'elj.(’c,-ei§;I i”?s' 'A ”tl‘lend
beginning the~2’.‘:r]]11(ﬂ -()f s NL\ETEENTI.] ANNUAL OUTING of ’I‘Hli}.:\;TOILTLl\I‘?Fi}ie. D] 54
Bating the Dogndless —ocxt July and ending the I5th of August. - Ye climbers « e
trail th'ﬂ “:Ihi:,i; ‘?:&‘:mpmiumtles offered on this expedition, will LlisLuv'e S Eildl{‘ wrog
» What which is in your own eye, whether i AR ‘over all along the
dancing water ouzels or ¢ 21®, wietuer it be fourleafed clover: ian relics,
i Ell‘kétp;] ouzels or clumsy bears. It is all there for your ev. ey Indian relics,
W hIke alons dnder the bl T} 've and ear to recognize
Ag v : i e :
g li?: [-I:l}?“’. this year’s outing promises to be ir
b llllrltlﬁ'efi (Iqu;lC}Ed.-I?l two qf yvour Uncle Sam’s National Forests of whicl
Divide and l-‘n.f]il'::'uin L:thL.\uW.Ueg'_ml!mla' e Al Nﬁtiona\l ..].ﬂm.r‘\:"t lielq’]ge ?Tlns
AL S g ‘he Wenatchee National Forest Eieds sty (1 1000
wealth of variety i FRE al vorest to the east, thi i fers
g 1‘ ‘-Ut‘-t}lln scenic architecture as well as mnunlainee‘rinﬁ !'rh:::;p?‘l‘ltmg T
et iy S : ol : : “xXperiences.
hopeful DT‘E'J-“SI?M;iin‘qmi:inii?:} ]gj-:}lx'rll:'o?]]jlf]inl gualts‘-(md shaggy bears and the trails built by
Hioir forest fiiapde W o wory 0ays are being re-opened for The M tatheeraand
AE SVI\-'en;;Llfnélg') ‘?r‘.('}"“'.o'lgle‘ Supervisor of the Snoqualmie Nitjﬁ?:l}n?me?lb by
e e j‘fc]ﬂéu}{’p rH‘Hllsm of the V\f-’elmtfthec National Forest, an'd l;ic DEsL-‘ ?mb.t’ ang
el swipys o 2 BIES [0 those Hereptens-youwill find “highwavs s st
‘nly awaiting your eager feet, i lese “highways of the gods”

e o W{tﬁ)}s;;]u.iutlr1 [).f. Sllalfle Creek, again will you hivouac for the night 1
Lake, a gem among mog r?“. “"l_““:"f'dlls, On the way, you will pay homage to S o e:‘
T T .nl;u ain ‘lal.lru;s. flashing with sapphires in the j\ug-u:f u';uﬁ s zlm':;n({
weary. In the ueilgﬂh;rli ?‘I[ltm- tained by several cascading orchestras that n'-"""fua"["e
of hopeful I)T‘OE]'JQ;:JE.()l.q 1T".']:ilii1?r[ .h;:]-“]. Shovel and Spade Creeks, eternally ;'Pll]iﬁrliigb;{;‘:
opportunity to ﬂx])lmre rfw .i’."l Tjel go]flenl nuggets along the heights, ;'(Ju .will have an
feet. There seems to be eastern face of Bears Breast rising to an altitude of 7,500
L—"l]'eer]? Gorge, rugged allf[e;l)lilﬁit;r?(‘h:)fl:i[e of this bold peak having been conguered. Shovel
‘getic clim . uresque, will also inspire you to new 19 VOTS
of bewiu:hilll; E?P'}ﬁte\r“?‘lt]h ut,Spaue Lake, you will stumble a(:l‘arsfr?-fl;g]al?? U(:p anl (—;{n-
‘Auty called Venus. There Venus basks in the su:{ (;n her gI;tcilalll-lgarzeg

resistible from many a point of

were loitering in the February Bulle-

(Continued from March Bulletin)

The most vivid of Mountaineer Bulleting and the most vivid of Prospectuses of
Summer Outings are “only hints to incite good wanderers to come to the feast.”
In this instance, the rugged heart of Washington, one of the most stimulating wilder-
nesses of the world, surrounding Mount Stuart in the Wenatchee National Forest, is the
feast. Here, indeed, yvou will find on the NINETEENTH ANNUAL OUTING OF THE
MOUNTAINEERS, lasting from one to three weeks, from the 25th to July the 15th fo i
August, a feast that promises to satisfy all degrees of mental, physical, and spiritual
hunger.

When you crawl out of your snug, little cocoon on the heathery banks of Ingalls
Creek, 4,600 feet above the sea, you'll find Mount Stuart, outlined against the sky,
nodding an August welcome to you over your coffee cup. Shouldering your knapsack,

- your faithful alpenstock, you will follow the timberline trail to your temporary timber-

line camp where you will bivounac for the night at an altitude of 7,000 feet.

Long before the banners of Friday’s sun flare across the purple valleys to’ the
east, vou will be abroad, for “those who lodge with Nature find early rising quite in
order.” You'll accept the challenge of Stuart and start blithely out for the “top of
the heap.” By three or four o'clock you will be climbing summitward.

Up the southeastern face of the “Meuntain of Thrills” as C. E. Rusk in his “Tales
of a Western Mountaineer” calls Stuart, you will elimb up and over blocks and slabs
of granite that know how to cooperate with your desire for safety. Stuart’s granite
slabs have a wholesome reputation for standing by. Mounting skyward, you'll find an
average grade of 45 degree and even 90 degrees at certain spots. Even the golden
eagles with their lofty ideas may offer you inspiration as they swirl around rocky
cliffs and spires. ;

“gtuart,” says C. E. Rusk, “is the culminating peak of a rugged range that stands
like a great saw with itg teeth pointed to the sky.”

On its granite crest you'll feast again on the enchantment of far and near views,
the radiant alpine meadows far below, the glistening glaciers, the black peaks of the
Wenatchee Range, the white-enameled domes of Adams, St. Helens, Rainier, and Baker,
the green forests to the west, the purple valleys to the east and the blue lakes all
around. As vou loiter .on the highest pinnacle of grmlliu:. embroidered wth tawny-
prown lichens, 9,470 feet above the sea, you'll discover that Stuart’s northern face
drops perpendicularly thousands of feet to the blue-gray trenches of the glaciers below.
On the summit of Stuart there will be pictures for your mind as well as your camera
to register and the cloud-effects will dazzle your eyes.

After leaving your name-in Stuart’s granite-cairn you will lose no time traveling
‘fdown the friendly couloirs, rocky chimneys, past wisttul cul-de-sacs, tobogganing over
August snowfields and wading through lush meadows, blue with lupine, purple with
_heliotrope, yellow with arnica, crimson with the flaming Indian paint brugh and amber-
white with avalanche lilies, back to camp on Ingalls Creek. All along the trails you'll
discover “beauty ever changing,—lavish profusion” and floods of color changing from
amber to garnet red. You will find yourselt wishing that John Muir's “soft and succu-
lent travelers” might see what you have seen from the roof of the world.

An awk'ward lump will fill your throat as you try to join in the singing of “Auld
Lang Syne” around the flickering camp-fire on the following morning just before vou
start homeward and civilization-ward. A deep respect will fill your heart for the
chivalrous morale, the fine esprit de crops of your hiking comrades, The Mountaineers,
an intangible spirit that Mr. Paschall of Hidden Ranch says “is as old as humanity, and
is the common ,property of mankind.”

: Saturday morning, the 15th, with your mental knapsack bulging with peaks and
the visions belonging to peaks, you will swing along the trail up Turnpike Creek and
down the trail of Beverly Creek to the stages on the banks of the North Fork of the
Teanaway River. At Cle Elum you'll entrain for home. And when you reach home you
will not be hungry after twenty-two days or even less of feasting with the gods of the

. open air in the wilderness just over the rim of the Cascades.

(To he concluded in July Bulletin)

NOTES ON THE 19256 SUMMER OUTING

For the benefit of those who are un#le to attend the outing more than one week,
and are in doubt as to which week would be most desirable, the Outing Committee
1'e;:(:111_1r1ends the first week. Those who wish the most variety will probably find it
duringthe first week, which will be spent mainly near Dutch Miller Gap. Those who,
are more attracted by big peak climbing will be most interested in the third week,
when Mount Stuart will be climbed,

The Outing Committee would be glad to send extra copies of the Prospectus to
~ anyone who might be interested, provided their names and addresses are sent to Miss’

Matifa Irick, 903 Summit Avenue, Seattle. i3




(Continued from the June Bulletin)

Any Mountaineer who has ever trudged along the trail, snowbound, rockbound, or
forest-finged, behind the sturdy heels of Joe Hazard, guide, explorer and mountaineer,
knows that when Joe talks there’s an idea in every word. And Joe says that the
coming NINETEENTH ANNUAL OUTING of THE MOUNTAINERS promises from a
pathfinding point of view to be one of the most interesting, irresistible, variable, and
valuable of all Summer Outings. Regarding Mount Stuart, 9,470 feet of phantom-gray
granite, the monument of Central Washington, the climax of climaxes, Joe, who scaled
it the other day with Ben Mooers, and Glenn Bremerman, on The Cascadians’ annual
climb, says: “Stuart offered the best and most exhilarating rock climb I have ever
experienced.”

“It was a more interesting climb than even Rainier,” says Glenn Bremerman.

Even conservative Mountaineers admit that the character of Stuart’s rock forma-
tion offers an infinite variety of interest, so different is it from the peaks of Western
Washington.

The chief characteristics of the 1925 Outing can be briefly summed up as follows.
All the way from Snow Lake and Dutch Miller Gap in the Snoqualmie National Forest
to Mount Stuart in the Wenatchee National Forest this Outing offers The Mountaineers
wide opportunities for exploration, for the acquisition of knowledge, for splendid ex-
amples of mountaineering including the bagging of peaks and the making of several
first ascents. It offers a new field of distinctive mountain architecture. It offers the
botanists shimmering alpine meadows and fragrant forests of spruce, hemlock, fir,
pine, and cedar. It offers the geologist the mysterious depths of cool, glaciated canyons
and the hot crests of volcanic peaks. It offers picture prizes for the amateur pho-
tographer. Not the least of the major attractions of this Outing are the Indian tra-
ditions that envelop the region in a cloak of mystic charm.

W. D. Bruton, an old-timer of Taeneum Ranch in the vicinity of Thorp, has
a wealth of Indian lore stored away in his brain. For the following quaint old legend
of Iapia or Chimney Rock, we are indebted to Mr. Bruton. }

Long, long ago, according to the legend, the wise men of the Northwestern tribes
gathered together every summer and built their council fires in the fertile basin shad-
owed by Chimney Rock. With them came the warriors and youth, the women and
children. From the north came the Chilkat, the Okanagan, and the Skagit. From the
east came the Spokane, the Nez Perces, and the Palouse. From the south came the
Yakima, the Klickitat, and the Klackamas. From the west came the Nisqually, the
Quinault, the Snohomish, and the Kitsap.

For one moon each year they lived in the peaceful valley. For a long time there
was no war. In the great grove at the head of the valley, the wise men held council,
The valiant hunters brought in quantities of meat and skins. Wild game was plenti-
ful. The women and children harvested the roots and berries for the coming winter.
The young men and maidens made love. Many marriage feasts were held.

One summer Iapia Pe-nair, a beautiful Nez Perce maiden, came to the council
basin. Like many beautiful women. lapia was not content with the adoration of one
brave. With her wiles, she enslaved all the unmarried men of the tribes and all the
other maidens had to go without sweethearts or husbands. In desperation they ap-
pealed to the Council and the wise men decreed that before another year lapia must
choose a husband., Iapia promised.

The following year Iapia came again with her people. She was still unwed and as
before all the young braves made love to her. Again her Indian sisters appealed to the
Council. Iapia was called before the tribunal, where the eldest medicine man told her
that Socala Tyee was angry with her. As before, Iapia promised that she would choose
a mate before she came again.

The third year Iapia was still unwed. Again the Council met. After much deliber-
ation they prayed to Socala Tyee for help. The Great Spirit called Iapia and in spite
of her tears commanded her to leave the valley without looking over her shoulder at the -
braves whom she had beguiled. Under penalty of death, none should follow.

The penitent Iapia, in tears, started on her way, but she could not resist the tempta-
tion to look over her shoulder at the sorrowing young men. She smiled and one after
another, four of her most stalwart lovers followed. This so angered Socala Tyee that
he turned Iapia and the four warriors to stone. They stand today, Iapia in the lead and
the others in their order as they stood many snows ago. When Iapia saw the wrong
she had done, her grief was so great that her tears, like crystal lakes, forever flow from
the river to the sea.

Therefore the great valley was called the Iapia Basin and Chimney Rock, the

lapias. The Indians called the lakes, Iapia’s Eyes and the stream flowing to the sea,
the Whinnimie,

* " * * "

Thanks to the Supervisor of the Wenatchee National Forest, A. H. Sylvester, the
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THE OLFEMPT 0 GTTBHIRS T

Noi. 1 September 11, 1926 e s
MOUNTAINEERS HOLD MISS HONOLULU STAYS
ERJOYABLE REUNION TO REMINISCE WITH US

Mountaineer veterans of the ~ "Miss Honolulu", alias Miss
1926 campaign have assembled in Ella Barton, has remained in
the D. A. R. Hall tonight where Seattle in order to attend the
they are renewing friendships Summer Outing Reunion. She in-
made on the trails through the tends, however, to swim back to
vast - wilderness of the Northwest her Hawaiian home shortly.

and reviving the strenuous ddays
spent on the attack of Mt.Olympus
A most delectable  banquet, _ YLINDY LOU" HERE

reminiscent of bivouaec and camp,

sis being ‘served and the evening = - Miss Lynda Mueller of < Syo-

is being dedicated to song, stor- kane is another"foreigner"drawn - -

ies, and pictures. . .. . . to Seattle today by the Reunion's
.. This Reunion prélctiéal_’.ly gastronamic appeal and 777

closes another - chapter . in

Mountaineer hlstcry the: Twentieth . “FLAMING— YOUTH" TO LEAVE .

Annual OCuting’ and ten months of Lt

faithful service.in the interests e Harry Rowntree scout 1ead-

of this. Outing by the Outing Com- ‘er and“wearer- of carmine cloth-

mittee. - : 1ng, lea¥es soon for Ohio Stats

Univeraﬂty where he will - sotie-
times teach and oftimss ramble

~~gaily o'er Uhio's sandy BiIISTI?

PROGRAM, 1926 OUTING REUNION
TOASTMASTER-~PRESIDENT E.S.MEANY

" ANNOUNCEMENT S = - = — o - —— = == Glen Bremerman p
"IN DEFENSE OF RYE CRISP"---Wilford Playter \E’i “jﬁ, =
' B )=
: : : - L\.'. ’_{
"US GRADUATES" ———vem———e e —— W. W. Seymour *S WA e
: L [9 \ 3 %5:’{/
"WILD HORSES I HAVE KNOWN"----Mabel MecBain {\ \e’-f:;s %%
D) N
" CAMPFIRE REFLECTIONS-~—-- Ernest Fitzsimmons .ﬂ_/éf ',‘-3-,-{,5.;_{‘;“;-'
G TR

'TRIALS OF A MOUNTAINEER"----0. B. Sperlin

- "EXCESS DUNNAGE!=—-—— : -_--——-_——Harry Rowntree
NORYMPTC PRATESD —=————-en-o Lynda Dfualler
_WTHE TOREADOR TWINS———-—- -——-Ted &  Wed

) "THE ¥ OUNTATNEER MELTING POT"——-E. Woolstan
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THE MOUNTAINEERS

The ob;erts of this organization are:
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forests, and water courses of the

“ Northwest; to gather into permanent

j'urm the history and traditions of this
region; to preserve, by protective
legislation or otherwise, the natural
beauty of Northwestern America; to
make expeditions into these regions in
fulfillment of the above purpose; to
encourage a spirit of good fellowship
among all lovers of outdoor life.




The Spirit of the Mountaineer

In the mountains and the great out-of-
doors is a broad and enveloping spirit,
which  reaches ouf to all who fall within
the magic circle of their charm. Poor in-
deed is he who does not feel the throb of
interest in all forms of nature, and the
desire to clear the way that others, too,
may share the delights that he has ex-
perienced. :

Under the leadership of The Mountain-
eers, peaks have been scaled, trails have
been built, areas of wonderlands have been
preserved for future generations, splendid
individual mountain climbers have been
developed and the spirit of exploration fos-
tered, but taking a cold and unbiased view
of The Mountaineers, the guality that
stands out against the sky most clearly is
the spirit of cooperation to accomplish the
greatest good to the greatest number and
for the cultivation of the most sportsman-
like attitudes for The Mountaineers.

How has such a situation developed? In
the first place the Club was most fortunate
indeed in having excellent and farsighted
founders and leaders at the very beginning
of its career, who with firm hands and high
ideals established certain traditions that
have stood the test of two decades. While
the happy spirit is always noticeable, be-

neath it is a strong organization. This.

consists of a president, vice president, seec-

retary and treasurer and ‘board of directors -

with committees to care for each branch of
club activities. But it is on each individual
that the club must depend after all, and
certain pregepts have developed that are
deeply respected by a good Mountaineer.

ON LOCAL WALKS

The chairman or the appointed leader is
in charge and a good Mountaineer leaves
the responsibility to him and helps by keep-
ing with the party, cuiting down his rate
of speed to at least keep behind the leader,
and to give a cheering word to anyone
who is a bit fatigued.

It is a question of honor to leave a lunch-
ing place in better condition than it was
found. A good Mountaineer burns his
papers and other debris, or buries it.
Speaking of lunch places, no self-respecting
Mountaineer will leave his campfire until
every infinitesimal spark of fire is out and
then examined again. That is why the
Mountaineers rank high in the estimation
of the Forest Service.

Perhaps an uninformed rancher may
tremble for his fruit and berries when he
sees a long line of hikers headed his way,

paased

and his orchard and garden have been
carefully avoided he realizes that each
member is trying to preserve the out-of-
doors of civilization as well as of the wilds.

Friendliness is synonomous with The
Mountaineers and to new members every
courtesy is always extended. New mem-
bers are desired and while the endorsement
of two members is the rule, anyone who
is not acquainted in the Club, but who feels
the urge to join, may apply to the member-
ghip for endorsement.

When planning for a walk any Moun-
taineer will see to his footwear. Absolutely
nothing but sensible boots with enough
socks to fill them comfortably would be con-
sidered. However, a little adhesive in the
pocket or pack is sometimes a life saver.

It is really very bad form for a Moun-
taineer on a local walk to get lost. It is
etiquette in keep with the party, but if




“one does fall behind it is well to remember
that a branch always blocks a wrong trail
and the open one leads to his companions.

On summer, winter and all special outings
the good Mountaineer signs up in good time
so that the management may not be incon-
venienced. He brings only what is neces-
sary and keeps his pack to the minimum.
A prospective member of an outing reads
every detail of the directions so that un-
necessary questions will not be asked. The
committee appreciates it.

When a member joins an outing party he
works  for its success; he holds himself
in readiness fo go anything within his
power to help along.

If any member has a talent for enter-
tainment he can find an appreciative audi-
ence at the evening campfire.

A desirable member of an outing regards
ihe word of the leader as final and by word
and deed accepts that word, even though
his opinion may differ., New leaders are
being developed all the time and to be a
good leader one must first learn to take
directions.

The Mountaineers -have two lodges—an
alpine cabin near Snogqualmie Pass with
accommodations for sixty people. Easily
accessible are ten fine peaks for the climb-
ers. However, Snogualmie is rapidly be-
coming tremendously popular for winter
sports, the .ski run being espeecially popular.

Kitsap Cabin is in the heart of the rhodo-
dendron preserve and is the center of de-
lightful week-end trips all of the year. As
club headquarters the club room in the
Court Building is very popular and taken
all in all, its members believe that for
wholesome enjoyment and sporting spirit
there is nothing quite like The Moun-
taineers,
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Customs and Regulations of
The Mountaineers

(For the Guidance of New Members and Prospective Members)

THE MOUNTAINEERS

The objects of this organization are: To explore
and study the mountains, forests, and water
courses of the Northwest; to gather into perma-
nent form the history and traditions of this region .
to preserve, by protective legislation or otherwise,
the natural beauty of northwestern America; to
make expeditions into these regions in fulfillment
of the above purposes; to encourage a spirit of
good fellowship among all lovers of outdoor life.

QUALIFICATIONS FOR MEMBERSHIP

Any one over seventeen years of age, and of good character, who iz interested in
the objects of this organization is eligible for membership in The Mountaineers.

GENERAL

All Mountaineer oufings are under the direction of a committee; all persons par-
ticipating in them thereby signify their agreement to compl} With. any regulations
made by the committee. =

A leader, acting under the committee, is in charge of each outing and arranges
the details of that particular trip. His directions carry the same weight as those of
the committee.

Members are encouraged to bring guests, particularly prospective members, on
walks and outings but are not expected to bring the same guest more than twice in a
year. Children under the age of seventeen are not allowed to attend. For the summer
outing, however, membership in The Mountaineers or some kindred organization is re-
qu1red

All committees reserve the right to bar from a trip any member or guest who,
in their judgment, lacks the requisite strength, experience or equipment.

Guests and new members have repeatedly commented on the splendid spirit of co-

. operation displayed on Mountaineer outings and this spirit has undoubtedly been one

of the biggest factors in the uniform success of these outings. It leads everyone to

do willingly everything he may be called upon to do, anything his strength, knowledge,

-or gkill enables him to do, be it acting as leader, cooking, serving, cutting wood, ecarry-
ing burdens, entertaining or what-not.

The Mountaineers take special pride in leaving all places through which they
pass in as good or better condition than that in which they found them. To this end
all papers, cans and other refuse are either burned or hulled before a lunch place is
left.

The rights of private property are scrupulously observed. Possibly the one thing
above all others that has made friends for The Mountaineers wherever they have gone

313




is the care that has alwa}s been taken to avoid even the slightest m]ury or annoyance
to owners through whose property it was necessary to pass.

Signals employed on all outings are: one whistle, stop; two whistles, go ahead;
three whistles, close up; four whistles, assemble.

At trail intersections a branch or stick placed across a trail blocks it.

Members should learn to follow a blazed trail. The habit of carrying a compass
and the constant use of a map are to be encouraged.

Fire-arms are prohibited on all trips.
Dogs are not allowed. :

On local walks anyone smoking is asked to keep at the rear of the line. At the
lodges members are asked to refrain from smoking in the house, except in the case of
small parties where there is no objection on the part of any one.

THE LODGES

2 (T)he word lodge 1s used herein to apply to Snogualmie Lodge, Kitsap Cabin, and Pllchuck
amp.

A fee of twenty-five cents for each twenty-four hours is charged every person
visiting one of the lodges.

Members are encouraged to make use of the lodges for parties of their own, but in
such cases at least fifty per cent of the party should be members of the Mﬂuntameers

The chairman of the committee in charge of a lodge should always be consulted
in arranging prwate parties and the key obtained from him.

Any party or group visiting a lodge is requested to appmnt a leader, who will be
held responsible for the use and care of the premises and equipment.

‘A register-is maintained, which- each person qslmuld sign, the leader indicating his
_DOSlth]]

When leaving, a party should so dispose of commissary that rats and mice will
not be attracted by it; matches should be placed in their containers; all fire-wood and
kindling should be replenished, and lamps should be filled.

Individual shelters may be constructed on the Kitsap Cabin property, subject to
permission of the chairman. All cabins so constructed are the property of the Club,
and when owners are not Bresent, the cabins are at the disposal of the chairman. In_
case owners wish to keep cabins locked, the chairman is to be provided with duplicate
key:

EQUIPMENT

Opinions. vary as to the details of good mountaineering equipment. All, however,
concede that proper shoes are of first importance. They should be stout and well-oiled,
with broad flat heels and large enough to permit wearing two pairs of socks. A few
hob-nails in shoes and heels are advisable. :

“The consensus of opinion favors woolen clothing for this climate.

“In _buying new equipment such as sleeping bag, snowshoes, ete., it is best for new
- members to ask advice of older and more experienced members.

Adhesi#e tape (zinc oxide), promptly and generously applied at the first symptoms
of a blister is the best preventive and should always be carried.
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Salutation of the Dawwn

Listen to the exhortation of the Dawen!

Look to this day!

In ils brief course lic all the verities
and realities of vour existence;

The bliss of growth,
The glory of action,

The splendor of beanty;

For yesterday is but

a dream

And tomorrow is only a wvision;

But today twell Hved

makes

tivery yesterday a dream of happiness

And every tomorrow
Look well therefore,

a viston of hope.
to this day,

Such is the salutation of the dawon.

From the Sanskrit.
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Sunrise Service in the Hills
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The Mountaineers




3 Order of Service
Invocarion—"T'he Lord's Prayer.”
ResroNsIvE READING.

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? or who
shall stand in His holy place?

He that hath clean hands, and o pure heart; who hath not
lifted wp his sonl wnto wvanity, nor sworn deceitfully.

Psalms rvaip: 347

1n His hand are the deep places of the earth: the
strength of the hills is His also. The sea is His, and He
made it: and his hands formed the dry land.

O come, let us worship and bow dowi: let us kneel before the
Lord our naker, Psalms xev: 4:6

« Lord, Thou hast been out dwelling place in all
generations.
-
Before the mountaing were brought forth, or cver Thoun hadst
formed the earth and the world, even from everlasting to everlasl-
tng, Thou art God. CPsaling ye: 1-2

[ will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence

cometh my help. Psalms cxxi: 1

W hither the tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord, unio the
testimony of Israel, to give thanks wnto the nawe of the Lord.
Psalins cxxii: 4

As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, so the
Lord is round about His people from henceforth even
for ever, ' Psaling cxxo: 2

And T have also cstablished any covenant with them, to give
them the land of Canaan, the land of their  pilgrimage, wherein
they were strangers. Exodus vi: 4

T'he mountains shall bring peace to the people, and
the little hills, by righteousness,
Psalms lvai: 3

For He is onr God, and we are the people of His pasture, and

the sheep of His hand. Psalms xev: 7

Rock of Ages

Words by Rev. Augustus Montague Toplady, 1776
Music by Dr. Thomas Hastings, 1830

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

I.et me hide myself in Thee;

Let the water and the blood,

EFrom T'hy riven side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,

Cleanse me from its guilt and power,
* g

While T draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyelids close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,

See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

T.et me hide myself in Thee.

SERMONET,




Prayer

We lift our eyes unto the hills from whence cometh
our help! Trom the silence of the valleys and the majesty
of the mountains we draw solace and strength! The
strong battlements lift their heads in power for the faint.
The upper summits shine with snowy peaks in glorious
white and dwell in silence there alone! If the glory of
the Eternal dwells anywhere upon the earth, it must be

in these regions that rise higher till they are lost in cloud- -

less blme above the mists below! Could not these mighty
fastnesses be some eternal playground for spirits of just
men who love them because they are like Thyself, high
and strong and true? If the eternal hills be more glorious
than these, we wait with bated breath the moment when
our feet shall stand amid their radiant summits and we
shall see T'hee face to face!

s  —lrom Gearge A, Miller: Some Outdoor Prayers, pages 29-30

< :

Jesus Lover of My Soul

Words by Rev. Charles Wesley, 1740
Music by Simeon B. Marsh, 1834

Jesus, Lover of my soul,

Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high:
Hide me, O my Savior, hide,

Till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none;

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
L.eave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,

All my help from Thee 1 bring;
Cover my defenseless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.
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