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ML Whitney, highest in the United States
and ultimate goal of all mountain lovers, is now
easily accessible over by far the shortest and
most scenic route of any (rall leading fo the
summit of this famous peak.

The trail starts at our Hunters Flat pack
station, located 14 miles west of Lone Fine, al
ihe end of the new awto road, Trail ziz-zags up
the mountain with Lone Pine creek cascading
over o series of falls io the left. An hour's ride
hrings us to a heautiful alpine lake, the home of
several species of troul. Another 20 minute’s
ride and we arrive ol ML Whitney  Duipost
Camp, bocabed at 10,300 fect, jusi below timber
liree, in the wondrous setting of lowering elifls
and green meadows of Thex Park, Here those on
the more leisurely twe and three day irip, as
well as those wishing to @ke advantage of the
excellent fishing in the nearhy lakes  and
streams, are served delicious mountain cooked
meals and furnished with clean, comforiahle
beds during their stay,

The trip is reswmed, passing Mirror lake,
amd a short distance beyomnd, the last, stunted
tree of timber line. Here we enler o world of
mighty granite walls and boulder strewn b
sins, with beautiful Consulistion lake to oor
Ieft. In this wilderness of stone, some of the lov-
liest of the high country wild fowers grow.
Again the trail zig-zags sharply upward, pas-
sing thru fields of everlasting snow. Directly
aver our heads the wild crags of Muir and the
“rhiilh!':li Pilll’hﬂl.']l’."h are silhowetied aﬂ.im:l ithis

ONE, TWO, THREE OR FOUR DAYS + LONGER TRIPS IF DESIRED
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Map showing highway
eamneciions from principsl points
Alsn locafions of Chrysler and Cook
pirk siations, canps, londing
feld and the back eownlry

tapped on irips,
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Tayo ladependent Prini—lndependeace, Callfornia

dark blue of the sky. Suddenly the fore-ground
drops away—Whitney pass—and we sil our
horses on the hack bone of the Sierra. Moun-
tains, peaks, as far ps the eve can reach. Be-
low ws the grand canyon of the Kern—beyvond,
the ramparis of the Kaweahs and Greal Wess
tern Dhavide,

A short distanee beyond the pass, the trail
forks, one branch dropping down the west side
lie Crabiree meadows, souih to Bock ereek and
vin Army puss and Cottonwood lakes o oor
Carrel ereek pack station. O from Crabtree,
those oul for a week or longer, may drop down
into the Kern, south to Golden tront creek anid
ol b Carroel ereclk, or west to Giant Forest—ar
even fur north to Yosemite and beyvond, All of
this kack country is a veritalile seventh hesven
for the lishermon,

The sther Tork of the irail continues up-
ward, clinging lo the sieep side of the moun-
tain—from time (o time crossing the bottoms
of giant notches in the main ridge. enabling s
b gel startling glimpses of the Owens valley
and the mounlains bevond., AL last the very
attmimil. The majesty of the view almost takes
vour breath awny—peaks, lakes, sireams and
timber—all unspoiled, virgin wilderness, To the
ecasl Dhwens valley, with far beyond, the blue
desert ranges of Nevada—southensi, Death val-
ley, with the Panamint and Funeral ranges—
while direcily below ws, two  thousand  feed
straight down, is a beautiful little lake with an
iceberg in the center, - < This trip, vou'll always
remember,




