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printed about Beatniks as they were emerging as a movement, as well as the Beatniks
reflections on themselves as Beatniks.

Suiter, John.

Gary Snyder, Phillip Whalen, Jack Kerouac in the North Cascades: Poets on the Peaks
(1948). Counter Point: Washington, D.C., 2002.

I received this paperback coffee-table-esque book as a gift from a friend to whom | had
enthusiastically recommended Big Sur. The book is chock full of black and white
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