[note: this letter originally hand written]

May 31, 1951

Dear Family,

Not having heard from anyone in quite a while I thought I would drop a line.  Also we are expecting word from Aunt Clara.  However, as Ruth’s baby is expected about this time, we figure that you are pretty well taken up [“Ruth’s baby” refers my cousin Martha who was born in 1951.  Ruth was my father’s sister]  
It has been over a week since we left the Hot Springs, and now we are on the verge of settling down for the summer.  

The past week we have spent seeing a little more of the Park.  We were up to Mt. Edith Cavell and Angel Glacier, Maligne Canyon, Pyramid Lake, and Athabaska Falls.  However, despite almost a year’s residence in the park all has been insignificant compared with our present location.

The Chalet and Gatehouse are in Sunwapta Pass, a high furrow that divides the headwaters of the N. Saskatchewan R. from those of the Sunwapta R.  The pass is quite high, the elevation of the road being 6675.  So you can imagine the peaks that surround us.  To the south are Mts. Athabaska and Snow Dome and from the valley between pours a tremendous glacier tongue, part of the vast Columbia Icefield which lays beyond.  To the north are Mt. Wilcox and Nigel peak.  All these peaks are sheer, rugged and snow capped, all are over 10,000 feet, and together form a closed horizon of indescribable alpine splendor.

We are early birds and as yet we are alone here.  Tomorrow is the official opening of the gate.  At present we are camped in a little hut on the lower slopes of Mt. Wilcox.  Owing to the altitude, it drops to well below freezing every night and despite the lateness of the season I still have to drain the Jeep.  There is of course still plenty of snow, but it is going fast.
This only a short note, so I can’t dwell at length on all the things I would like.  As soon as I am in more permanent quarters I can give you a more lengthy account.

Mountain climbing should come into the fore this summer as some of the most formidable peaks in the Rockies are within a stone’s throw.

Incidentally, SAGA did buy that story and the pay was so overwhelming that very shortly I will have to ask you to send more of my books for next winter’s writing program.  But I can give you the details later.

All this has been about us.  What about you?  Anyone coming here this summer?  We are anxious to hear about Ruth.  Please note the new address.

John

