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Valkyrie, a Very Severe route on Froggatt Edge , 
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The 1 Road to the 
Peak' Goes Thro' 
Sheffield 

Outdoor People now have easier 
and quicker access to the Peak 
District from the East and South, 
using the M1 Motorway. 
Whether you are travelling from 
Leeds, Nottingham or London, 
be sure to look us up when 
passing through Sheffield. 
Ask to see our full range of 
equipment for the Rock Climber, 
Mountaineer, Walker and Skier. 
We are always pleased to give 
advice on local areas and Stanage 
Edge is only 20 mins away. 
Send now for our fully illustrated 
60 page Catalogue the complete 
guide to all your equipment and 
Climbing gear. 

2 High Court 
High Street Sheffield 
Telephone Sheffield 27525 
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CAMP ING AND CLIMB ING EQU 1PM ENT 

TEBBUTT'S 
91-92, Walsall Street, Wednesbury, Staffs. 

Moving shortly to Market Square. 

(Telephone - Wednesbury 0802) 
Late Night - Fridays 8 p.m. 

VERY WIDE RANGE PLUS EXPERIENCED ADVICE 

Photograph by John Cleare of Sargent/Gamma Ltd 

ISM 
INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL 

OF MOUNTAINEERING 

Leysin - Switzerland 
director DOUGAL HASTON 

send for 1969 brochure to 
2 Woodcote, Frith Hill Road, 
Godalming, Surrey. 

HIGH ON 
BRANT 
DIRECT. .. 

the vital link is 
VIKING 

The bigger the challenge 
the safer you are with 
VIKING Nylon Ropes. 

Mountain-proved, 
laboratory-tested, VIKING 
ropes are made by the largest 
and most experienced 
ropemakers in the World. 

For the rough and the 
smooth, VIKING is your 
closest ally. 

VIKING 
Nylon Climbing Ropes 

made by British Ropes Limited 
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Below Karakoram: The 
Mountains of Asia 
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Members of the 1921 Mount Everest Steep ice climbing on the 
Reconnaissance expedition Matterhorn 
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Information 
Outstanding Alpine season - Polish and Japanese climbers do big new 
routes - Messner soloes Les Droites and Phillip/Flamm - Eric Jones 
soloes Bonatti Pillar - New Zealanders climb all six north faces. 

THE ALPS: 1969 SEASON 
3 weeks of good weather in 
July resulted in an active alpine 
season. Climbers from 
many countries have repeated 
some of the hardest routes. 
Several fine new climbs have been 
made, some involving climbing of 
great technical difficulty on the 
most serious faces. 
Perhaps the most important events 
have been the new routes on the 
Matterhorn (Italians), the Eiger 
(Japanese), and the Grand Pilier 
d'Angle (Poles). Reinhold 
Messner's fast solo ascent of 
Les Droites North Face is also 
remarkable. British climbers have 
repeated many of the big routes, 
found some new ones, and made 
a series of bold solo ascents. 

FIRST ASCENTS 
Mont Blanc: Grand Pilier 
d'Angle 
,11-ndrej Mroz, Eugeniusz Chrobak 
,\,id Tadeusz Laukajtys (Poles) . 
The following report appeared in 
the French Press: "They left the 
Col de la Fourche at 4.0 a.m. on 
Tuesday 15th July and reached 
the bergschrund at 7.0 a.m., 
where they watched a continuous 
stonefall for ten hours, before 
moving off to bivouac a few 
hundred metres up the wall. Next 
day, 'using special Polish pitons 
which only went in a few 
millimetres', they climbed nine 
pitches. From their bivouac in 
etriers, they managed three 
pitches of A3 on the Thursday, 
to yet another night in etriers. 
Two hundred and fifty pitons 
later, on Saturday at 11 .0 a.m., 
they reached the top of the 
Pillar, where they had to wait till 
5.0 p.m. before snow conditions 
allowed them to move on. They 
reached the summit of Mont 
Blanc at 9.0 p.m., and the Vallot 
refuge somewhat later." 
Editor's note: it seems likely that 
the pitons referred to, were rurps. 

Les Droites: Pi lier Bergland 
Erich Lackner and Reinhold 
Messner. This is the fourth major 
route on the Argentiere Face, and 
lies between the Polish route and 
the N.E. Spur. 2,000ft of new 
climbing. 

Matterhorn, North Face: 
Zmutt Nose 
Alessandro Gogna and Leo Ceruti 
(Italians) . This is the third route 
on the face. It takes the steep 
nose of rock between the Bonatti 
route and the Zmutt Ridge. 

Eiger: North Face 
A team of six Japanese climbers, 
including a girl, 27 year-old 
Michiko Imai, spent nearly a 
month climbing a new line to the 
right of the 1938 route. Using 
siege tactics, the party climbed 
directly up the Rote Fluhe, just 
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above and to the right of the 
Hinterstoisser Traverse, to reach 
the extreme right end of the 
second icefield. The route then 
trends up and left along lines of 
weakness, passing within a few 
hundred feet of the Fly, and 
joining the Harlin route at the 
summit icefield . 
Some leading climbers have 
expressed misgivings concerning 
the techniques used on this 
route - the fixed ropes and 
laborious expedition tactics. But 
whatever the tactics, the ability 
of the Japanese to climb for long 
periods on big faces, under the 
most hostile conditions, has been 
demonstrated several times in 
recent years. The secret of their 
success seems to be a combination 
of great determination and fitness, 
coupled with the superb light
weight bivouac equipment and 
concentrated foods, which are 
now common in Japan. 

Piz Bianco: N.E. Face Direct 
Schlick, Hochfilzer, Gasser and 
Danler (Austrians). A serious and 
difficult 3,000ft. ice face, said to 
be one of the most beautiful ice 
routes in the Eastern Alps. 
Considerable objective danger 
necessitates a very early start. 

Bregaglia, Albigna Cirque: 
Right Hand Ferro Pillar 
John Cleare and Peter Crew. A 
fine mixed route of about 1,500ft. 
Grade D. sup., with one pitch of 
5. The Left Pillar (Meuli route) 
received its first British ascent 
by Mark Springett and another 
(who thought it to be the first 
ascent). 

Bregaglia, Forno Cirque, 
Cima Di Rosso: North Pillar 
Mark Springett and John Cleare. 
About 1,500ft. Grade D, with 
pitches of 5, and an artificial ice 
pitch to cross the bergschru nd. 
No records of a previous ascent. 

OTHER IMPORTANT ASCENTS 
Petit Dru: Harlin/ Robbins 
Route 
A French party. Second ascent. 

Mont Blanc. Freney Face: 
Hidden Pillar 
Stane Belak and Boris Krivac 
(Yugoslavs). Second ascent. 

Six North Faces 
Two New Zealanders, Murray 
Jones and Graeme Dingle, 
attempted to climb all six classic 
north faces in one season. 
They completed : the Eiger 
Nordwand; the Grandes Jorasses 
by the Pointe Croz (Jones did 
the Walker Spur last year) ; the 
Petit Dru by the North Face and 
the S. W. Pillar; the N.E. Face of 
the Piz Badile; and most of the 
Schmid route on the Matterhorn, 
before traversing off to the 
Solvay hut. Finally, they climbed 

the Comici route on the Cima 
Grande. 

Piz Badile: N.E. Face 
Yvette Vaucher and Loulou Boulaz. 
Thought to be the first all-
female ascent of the face. 

IMPORTANT SOLO ASCENTS 

Civetta, Phillip/ Flamm route. 
Reinhold Messner. 1st solo 
ascent in 7 hours during a storm. 

Marmolata di Rocca, S. Face. 
Vinatzer Route 
Reinhold Messner. 1st solo 
ascent adding a new direct 
finish (1200ft, Grade 6, A2) 

Les Droites: 
North Face Direct 
Reinhold Messner. First solo 
ascent. The previous fastest time 
was 3 days ; Messner took 8½ 
hours. 4th ascent. 

Petit Dru: S.W. Pillar 
Eric Jones. Believed to be the 
first solo ascent since Bonatti's 
epic first ascent. Jones approached 
via the Flammes de Pierre, with 
little food and equipment, 
intending to climb the route in a 
day. This proved impossible, as 
several large parties were 
blocking the way. Jones did not 
use back-rope techniques, and 
had a lucky escape when he w as 
held on a fiffi hook after falling 
off a difficult free move. 

Monte Rosa. Signalkuppe : 
Lagarde/ Davies Route 
Alessandro Gogna. First solo 
ascent. This 5,000ft. snow and 
ice route has considerable 
objective danger. 

Piz Badile: N.E. Face 
Cliff Phillips, taking 2 hours 
50 minutes. 

NOTABLE BRITISH ASCENTS 

Grandes Jorasses: 
Pointe Croz 
Alan McHardy and Paul Braith 
waite. First British ascent. In its 
present state, the route was found 
to be harder than the Walker Spur. 
There are few in situ pitons, and 
much loose rock, because of 
lack of traffic. 

Grandes Jorasses: 
Pointe Walker 
A violent storm trapped sixteen 
climbers of various nationalities 
below the Red Tower. 
Anxious groups gathered in the 
Bar National and a leading French 
climber was heard to remark : 
"a leader will emerge". 
Sure enough when the weather 
improved, a leader did emerge in 
the shape of Dave Yates, who led 
the international cordee, including 
Barbier, Halliwell, Barker and 

Whybrow up'the ice-encrusted 
Red Tower. It was Yates· first 
alpine route, though he has many 
years' experience on British rock. 
The route had several less 
eventful ascents by other British 
climbers. 

Aig. Blanche De Peuterey: 
North Face 
Cliff Phillips and Eric Jones. 
First British ascent (3½ hours on 
the face). The pair had narrow 
escapes from ice avalanches, 
both on the face, and during the 
descent of the Rochers Gruber. 

Mont Maudit: Polish Route 
Mick Guilliard and Richard Irwin. 
First British ascent. The party 
found that several hard pitches 
could be avoided by climbing 
about 100ft. to the left of the 
original route on occasion. 

Les Droites: N.E. Spur 
Mick Burke and Don Whillans. 
Dave Little and Eddie Birch. 

Aig. Du Tacul: Gervasutti 
Pillar 
With several British ascents this 
year, this is clearly becoming a 
classic. One notable ascent was 
made by Cliff Phillips and Eric 
Jones. After leaving Chamonix on 
the first telepherique, they climbed 
the route unroped, and were back 
in the valley by 5.0 p.m. 

Aig. Noire de Peuterey: 
South Ridge 
Cliff Phillips, who found the 
route a more difficult and serious 
soloing proposition than the 
N.E. Face of Piz Badile. 

Aig. Du Triolet: North Face 
Alan McHardy and Paul Braith 
waite. Dave Bathgate and Ian 
Clough. 

Grand Dru: South Ridge . . 
Bastien/ Contamine Route. 
Ian Clough, Dave Bathgate, 
Mike Galbraith and Ian Rowe. 
6th ascent ( First British) 

Col Du Cai man: 
Chamonix Face 
Ken Spence and John Grieve. 

Mont Blanc: Pear Route 
Pete Scott, Ron Lake, Ray 
Colledge and J. Fullalove. From 
the Fourche hut, the four reached 
the summit in 16 hours. Near the 
top of the Pear Buttress, the 
party split into two : one took the 
right, and the other the left side 
of the buttress. The latter route 
was found to be much easier and 
not unduly dangerous. 

Matterhorn, North Face: 
Schmid Route 
Mike Galbraith and Ian Rowe. 
Pete Scott and Ron Lake. 

Mont Collon: North Ridge 
Mick Guilliard and Rob Ferguson . 
Thought to be the first British 
ascent. Overhang ing seracs at 
the top presented difficulties. 



Above top. The North Face of the Eiger, with the Harlin and 1938 
routes on the left and the new Japanese route on the right. (approx line) 
Below. The Ferro Pillars in the Albigna Cirque in Bregaglia. 
The new Crew/ Cleare route is marked on the right pillar. 
Photo: John Cleare 

Ebnefluh: N.W. Face Direct 
Cliff Phillips and Eric Jones. 

Eiger: Nordwand (1938 Route) 
Ray Colledge and J. Fullalove. 
The Difficult Crack and the 
Hinterstoisser Traverse were 
streaming with water ; Fullalove·s 
down gear was soaked. The pair 
bivouacked at the Swallow's 
Nest, leaving at 5.30 a.m. The 
second icefield was relatively 
easy, with soft snow and odd 
bands of ice. The stonefall , which 
had been intermittent from the 
Difficult Crack, became heavy 
and frequent at the Flat Iron. 
Here, the climbers had to exercise 
great caution, seeking shelter 
under bulges during each stone 
fall. Thick mist also closed in at 
this point making the route very 
hard to follow : the climbers were 
forced to stop at the Death 
Bivouac at 3.0 p.m. The next day 
was fine. Fullalove took a 120ft 
fall when on brittle ice getting off 
the third icefield on to the Ramp, 
but was held, with some difficulty, 
by Colledge. The Ramp (the 
crux) was found difficult, at the 
ice bulge and the pitch leading 
onto the Traverse of the Gods. 
The Spider had snow at the 
bottom, but was steep hard ice in 
the upper half, but the pair were 
engulfed in a violent snowstorm 
on the exit cracks and were 
forced to make a third bivouac. 
The summit was reached at 
5.0 p.m. on the following day, 
after considerable route-finding 
difficulties at the top of the 
snowed-up face. 

Bernina, Piz Palu: 
Bumillergrat 
Brian Chase and Dave Hinton. 
Peter Crew and John Cleare. 
Thought to be the first British 
ascents. 
Karwendal, Laliderer Spitze: 
Rebitsch/ Lorenz Route 
Chris Bonington and Dave Clarke. 
"'A very fine and difficult climb." 

CimaOvest, North Face Direct: 
Bauer/ Rudolf Route 
Doug Scott, Jeff Upton and Ted 
Wells. First British ascent. This 
route includes a 150ft. roof, 
climbed on bolts and pegs. 

Cima Grande: 
Brandler/ Hasse Route 
Brian Molyneaux and Leo 
Dickinson. Mick Burke and 
Chris Jones. 

Civetta, Punta Tissi: 
Phillip/ Flamm Route 
Jack Street and Leo Dickinson. 
The pair climbed the final pitches 
in a violent thunderstorm. 

Civetta: Fessura Aste. 
Mike Mortimer and R. Baxter
Jones. 
Monte Agner: North Ridge 
Mike Mortimer and Roger 
Baxter-Jones in 12 hours. First 
British ascent. A 6,000ft. grade 6 
with the hardest climbing in the 
last 600ft. 

Tofana: Pope Paul VI route. 
Cliff Phillips and Eric Jones. 
First British ascent. 
Rochetta Alta: N. Face 
(Navasa) Spiglio Strobel 
Cliff Phillips and Eric Jones. 
First British ascent. 

r 
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Above The South Face of Mont Blanc. Routes marked: 1. The Polish 
route (approx. line ) on the Grand Pitier d'Angle. 2. The Bonatti/ Gobbi 
route. 3. The Bonatti/Zappelli route . 4 . The Pear; Graham Brown, 
Graven and Aufdenblatten (1933) . 5. Route Major; Graham Brown 
and Smythe (1928). 6. Sentinelle Rouge; Graham Brown and Smythe 
(1927). 6a. Greloz/Roch variant. 7. The Old Brenva Route; Mathews 
Moore, F. and H. Walker and J . and M. Anderegg ( 1865). 
Photo: Tony Riley 

Below Eric Jones - a close shave and a cold bivouac Having made 
the first solo ascent of the S . W. Pillar of the Dru since Bonatti, he 
went out the following day and soloed the Gervasutti Pillar. 
Photo: Leo Dickinson (taken on the Bonatti Pillar ). 
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Information - continued 

Black record for Alpine deaths. Great activity in the Andes, new routes 
on Yerupaja and Jirashanca. Unclimbed rock waiting at Cheddar Gorge. 

The International Meet 
The representatives of the world's 
Alpine clubs met in July for 
three weeks' free food, lodging 
and telepheriques at the Ecole 
Nationale de Ski et d'Alpinisme, 
in Chamonix. This meeting is 
usually an excuse for intense 
competition among the leading 
climbers. Climbs are posted on a 
notice board; each team tries to 
outclimb the others, and do a 
headline-catching route. This 
year, Austrian ace, Reinhold 
Messner arrived fit and fresh from 
the Andes. He went straight out 
and soloed the North Face of Les 
Droites, later returning to climb 
the Pitier Bergland with Eric 
Lackner. 
But the real stars of the meeting 
were the East Europeans. Without 
their usual currency and visa 
problems (which were ironed out 
by the E.N.S.A.), these climbers 
were able to tackle a great 
number of fine routes. The 
Jugoslavs did the Pear, the 
Hidden Pillar of Freney and the 
North Face Direct of Les Droites. 
The Bulgarians did the Central 
Pillar of Freney and several other 
routes, and the Czechs did the 
Walker Spur and some others. 
But it was the Poles who captured 
all the headlines in the French 
Press with their epic new route 
on the Grand Pitier d'Angle. 
The meeting was one of the most 
active for many years. The grand 
total of ascents included two of 
Les Droites North Face, two of 
the Trio/et North Face, six of the 
Walker Spur, two of the Central 
Freney Pillar, two of the Dru/ 
Bonatti Pillar, three of the Route 
Major, and two of the Pear. This 
is a clear indication of the 
tremendously high standard of 
climbing that has now become the 
norm on such occasions. 

Alpine Accidents 
One unhappy consequence of an 
active Alpine season, when 
more climbers are in the 
mountains, is that there are 
more accidents. This year has 
been no exception. British 
climbers are becoming familiar 
with the high death rate that 
continental climbers have known 
for years. At least a dozen 
British climbers have been killed 
in the Alps this year - a black 
record. We publish the following 
notes, without comment. 

Jorg Lehne 
Lehne, one of Germany's leading 
climbers, was killed by stonefall 
on the Walker Spur. He and his 
companion, Karl Golikow, were 
bivouacking with several other 
parties near the bottom of the 
face, when their ledge was hit by 
stones. Lehne's spine was 
smashed, and he died soon after. 
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Gol ikow, whose leg was broken 
in several places, was lifted 
from the Spur by the Chamonix 
rescue helicopter, amid sporadic 
stonefall. 

Michail Khergiani 
Two Russian climbers, Khergiani, 
34, head of the Soviet Union 
Ski School, and Wiatscheslaw 
Onischtschenko, 33, set off to 
climb the N. W. Diedre of Cima 
Su Alto ( Civetta). Towards 
10 o'clock, when they had reached 
the Great Roof, with about two
thirds of the climb behind them, 
heavy stonefall severed both 
ropes, and Khergiani fell to his 
death at the foot of the face. 

Arthur and Roy Clarkson 
Father and son from Rawtenstall, 
Lanes. They disappeared whilst 
climbing the Matterhorn during 
September. Several days' search 
revealed nothing, and the two 
must be presumed dead. They 
were last seen a few hundred 
feet from the summit, in windy 
conditions. Roy Clarkson was 
aged only eight; he made news 
last year when, with his father, 
he climbed the Old Man of Hoy. 
Two other British climbers were 
lost on the Matterhorn, earlier 
in the season. 

Bruce Rogers and Paul 
Macdermott 
These two leading Irish climbers, 
both students at Belfast 
University, were killed by a 
tremendous ice avalanche on the 
lower slopes of the Red Sentinel 
(Mont Blanc) . After climbing the 
Gervasutti Pillar, the pair had 
descended to the Fourche hut 
on the previous day. They 
intended to complete a Brenva 
Face route while the weather 
held. 

Rogers and MacDermott had 
both been active in the recent 
Irish developments mentioned 
elsewhere in this section . 

Some other British climbing 
fatalities occurred on : Aig du 
Blatiere - Spencer Couloir (3 
dead); Nantillons Glacier 
(1 dead); Aig. du Tacul -
Gervasutti Couloir (1 dead); and 
Monte Rosa (1 missing, pre
sumed dead) . 

YOSEMITE NOTES 
The late •spring season produced 
several new and interesting 
routes. 
Washington Column 
Royal Robbins and Glen Denny 
did a new route on the prow of 
the Column, just on to the 
East Face. The climb involved 
3 bivouacs and 30 bolts. 

Sentinel: North Face 
Chuck Pratt and Ken Boche 
added a seventh route to the 
face. The line goes between the 
Mozart Wall and the Chouinard/ 
Herbert route. The climb took 
two days. One bivouac, in 
hammocks, was made on the 
face. Grade V. 5.7, A4. 

El Capitan: Muir Wall 
Dennis Hennek and Chuck Pratt 
made the third ascent in six 
days. They found it enjoyable 
and difficult, but also danger
ously loose in some places. 

Bat Hooks 
This new technique is not being 
accepted without question. 
Royal Robbins reports that some 
Yosemite climbers are refraining 
from using bat hooks ; they 
argue that bolting should be 
difficult and bolts should be 
good. 

CORRECTION 
In Mountain 4 (July), we 
referred to a new route on 
Liberty Cap, by Harding, Rowell 
and Faint, as the South Face. 
However, the South Face was 
climbed by Robbins, Powell and 
Fitschen in 1957. The new 
route should therefore be called 
the South West Face, or 
South Face Direct. 
Correspondents: Boche and 
Robbins 

The Trekking Business 
Americans Leo Le- Bon, Barry 
Bishop (who climbed Everest on 
the American Expedition) and 
Allen Steck ( Editor of Ascent) 
have followed Cooks' example 
and joined in the Mountain 
Trekking business. Their new 
organization , Mountain Travel Inc. 
offers tours to Everest, Anna
purna, East Africa, the Galapagos, 
Iceland and the Canadian Rockies. 
The tour business is proving a 
great success. Cooks have 
doubled the size of this year's 
Everest party, and Bill Murray 
has been enlisted as an extra 
leader. Clients include a strong 
party from Italy : Guido Monzino, 
the celebrated millionaire/cl imber, 
with climbing photographer 
Mario Fantin, and guides Pession, 
Carrell and Bich. One assumes 
that this team has more than a 
passing interest in the Everest 
landscape. 
Doubtless, a high-powered 
expedition will result from their 
reconnaissance. Organized 
Mountain Trekking clearly has 
a great future. 

ANDEAN NOTES 
There has been considerable 
activity in the Andes this year. 
Several important climbs have 
been completed. 

Jirishanca (20,099ft.) 
Seven Italians, led by Ricardo 
Cassin, climbed the 3,000ft. 
West Face. 
Verupaja (21,759ft.) 
An Austrian expedition made the 
2nd ascent of the N.E. (Amazon) 
Face . The climbers, Reinhold 
Messner and Peter Habeler, left 
the foot of the final ice face at 
2.0 a.m. on 18th. June. They made 
fast time, reaching the summit 
ridge at 11.0 a.m. They did not 
climb to the summit, 150ft: above, 
because a dangerous rock wall 
barred the way. Heavy stonefall 
made the face too hazardous to 
descend immediately, so they 
waited until 4.0 p.m. They belayed 
each other down, finding it 
quicker than rappeling. 
Sepp Mayer! and Egon Wurm 
climbed the N.E. Spur, which had 
previously repulsed Slesser's 
Scottish expedition. Using the 
old fixed ropes and campsites, 
the round journey (to the 
summit and back) involved three 
bivouacs. On their return, they 
were so badly frost-bitten that 
they were flown straight home. 
Habeler and Messner also made 
the first ascent of the S . W. Face 
of Yerupaja Chico in 8 hours. 

Alpamayo (19,516ft.) 
Germans Sussmilch and Schmidt 
climbed the East Ridge and 
descended the South Face. 
Huandoy Sur 
A French expedition failed on the 
South Face because of loose rock. 

Hauscaran (22,334ft.) 
A Canadian expedition led by 
Paddy Sherman made a new 
route on the West Ridge. 
Chopicalqui (21,000ft. 
approx.) 
An Anglo / Australian expedition, 
led by Malcolm Clarbrough, 
climbed the S.E. Ridge. From a 
camp at 17,000ft., Clarbrough 
and Geoff Wyatt reached the 
summit in two days, using snow 
holes for bivouacs. They 
descended the S . W. Ridge, 
the original first ascent route. 
The party had earlier hoped to 
climb Cashan Oeste; having 
failed this, they turned to 
Chopicalqui. 

Andes Guidebook 
This year, a Canadian, John 
Ricker, has been working on a 
guide book to the Cordilleras. To 
date, no system of grading has 
been accepted for the Andes. 
The difficulty arises from the 
profound ice changes that occur 
from season to season. It is 
therefore unlikely that Ricker's 
guide will include gradings: 
only the times taken on ascents 
will be recorded . 
Correspondents: Amatt, Salkeld 
and Clarbrough. 



Right 

Various sections of the extensive cliffs at Cheddar Gorge. 
Routes: 1. Knight 's Climb, D. 2 . Thor, V.S. A2. 3. Jack, V.S. 4. Jill, V.S . 
5. Sceptre V.S. 6. Sceptre Direct H. V.S . 7. Coronation Street X.S. 
8. The West Route A.3. 9. Hammer and Sickle, V.S. 10. Utopia, V.S . 
11. Paradise Lost, V.S. , A3. 12. Paradise Regained, V.S ., A2. 13. Palo 
Alto, V.S . 14. The Great Unwashed, V.S. 15. Geronimo, S . 16. Viper 
Crack, V.S. 17. Wall of Trees, V.S . Photos and diagram: Ken Wilson 

CHEDDAR GORGE 
The scale of these magnificent 
300-400ft. limestone walls, the 
looseness of the rock, the 
opposition of the authorities, and 
the near-certainty that anything 
dislodged will land on the 
crowded road below, have 
slowed development to such an 
extent that there is more u n
climbed rock at Cheddar than 
anywhere else in England and 
Wales. 

The first attempts at climbing in 
the Gorge occurred in 1927, but 
the first worthwhile route was 
the delightful Knight's Climb in 
1931. Many short, un-serious, 
but pleasant routes were made on 
the lower tiers, before the first 
serious climb, Sceptre (VS) fell 
to Hugh Banner in the early 
fifties. A fine bold line, this never
theless avoided the main challenge 
- the spectacular 360ft. wall to 
its left. Graham West and his 
Manchester Gritstone Club, 
ignoring both geography and 
geology, began an onslaught on 
Somerset limestone, producing 
two long and serious mixed free, 
artificial and ivy routes - The 
Great Unwashed (VS) and 
Hammer and Sickle (VS). West 
also set out to peg the wall to 
the left of Sceptre, but aban
doned the attempt after 100ft. 
For the next five years or so, 
things were unnaturally unpro
ductive (except for Barry 
Annette's fine Direct Finish to 
Sceptre (HVS) ) . 

Suddenly, in the winter of 1965, 
stimulated by the twin incentives 
of snide competitiveness and 
financial gain, there came the 
big developments. Chris Boning
ton, searching for a suitable 
climb for a television spectacular, 
decided to produce one of his 
own : he made a determined 
attempt to climb the big wall to 
the left of Sceptre. Accompanied 
by Mike Thompson and Tony 
Greenbank, he succeeded in 
forcing most of the route free, 
but was unable to finish it. 
Greenbank was a little indiscreet 
about the attempt, and Chris 
Jones got wind of it. Enlisting 
the support of the Derbyshire 
pegging expert, Bob Dearman, he 
hot-footed it to Cheddar. They 
completed a peg and bolt 
direttissima up the wall to the 
left of Sceptre, thinking that 
Bonington's line, which weaved 
a free line to the right, had been 
completed. In honour of its first 
defiler, it was called the West 
Route (A3). Jones and Dearman 
also grabbed Bonington's almost
completed Sentinel (HVS) on the 
opposite side of the Gorge. 

Sweet revenge followed, 
however: Bonington and Green 
bank returned to complete the 
magnificent Coronation Street 
(XS). Free, apart from one aid 
peg, for all its delectable 400ft., 
it is often only feet away from 
the rusting relics of the West 
Route. For Bonington, it was to 
prove very profitable: the route 
became the subject of a climbing 
tele-spectacular starring him, 
Mike Thompson, John Cleare 
(complete with mechanical 
appendages), and featuring Ned 
Kelly, Mac the Belly, and Eamonn 
Andrews. For a glorious week, 
the lucky few gardened, tyrolean 
traversed, tree-felled and trundled, 
under the approving eyes of both 
the police and the Marquis of 
Bath - whose Mercedes eventu
ally sustained a direct hit 
(fortunately after the programme 
was in the can) . 

Ready Steady Go (HVS A1), and 
some good short routes like 
Viper Crack (HVS), The Nose 
(VS), Jack (VS) and Temptation 
(VS), were by-products of this 
idyllic week. Soon after, Jones 
and Dearman equalized with 
their superb artificial route 
Paradise Lost (A3), through the 
overhangs of Sunset Buttress. 
Since then, a handful of routes 
has been added, notably Paradise 
Regained (A2, Dearman and 
Morris), Utopia (VS, Terry Taylor 
and Cliff Phillips), a free line to 
the left of Hammer and Sickle; 
and Warlord (A3) , an impressive 
mixed route near the top of the 
Gorge - nibbled at by Baillie and 
Bonington, but completed by 
Avon expert Fred Bennet. A 
glance at the photographs 
suffices to show how much still 
remains to be done. 

Only those routes marked on the 
map with an asterisk may be 
attempted when the Gorge is 
frequented. All the other routes, 
especially the plums like 
Coronation Street and Paradise 
Lost, and any new routes (except 
in the reservoir area, and on the 
lower tiers) are real tourist 
killers. They should either be 
attempted in winter, when few 
tourists are present, or very early 
in the morning in mid-week, 
with an assistant on the road to 
keep people away. An accident 
to a spectator could be very 
expensive for the trundler, unless 
he is insured, and it would 
almost certainly spell the end of 
climbing at Cheddar. 
Correspondent: Mike Thompson 
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Information - continued 

Massive press coverage for Trolltind attempt. 
Sea traversing gains popularity in Wales. 

New Irish crags discovered. 

NORWAY: 1969 SEASON 
Norway's increasing popularity 
can be attributed to the quantity 
and quality of its rock, and to 
the comparative paucity of hut 
flogs and objective dangers. 
The present season, however, 
has not been as productive as in 
recent years. for rain and storms 
have thwarted the aims of many 
climbers. Several important 
ascents were nevertheless made. 
They include the following . 

FIRST ASCENTS 
Sondre Trolltind, Lower 
North Face: Hoibakk's 
Chimney 
This very difficult line (Grade 6 
sup. A3) has repulsed both 
Hoibakk and Joe Brown, and 
has become a much sought 
route among the Romsdal 
community. Nigel Helliwell and 
Dave Johnston made the first 
ascent between August 5th and 
7th . Dave Johnston writes: 
'The chimney is about 2,500ft. 
long. The lower part is mostly 
straightforward, but hard, with 
groove/ corner climbing to a 
large cave which was the site of 
the first bivouac. Two pitches 
above the cave is the first crux 
pitch, the highest point previously 
reached . Above this, a hard aid 
pitch leads to free climbing and 
a grass ledge, which was used 
for a second bivouac. 
Straightforward gully-climbing 
leads to a final repellent 200ft. 
crack, which is turned on the 
right by a groove (Crux. A3 and 
5a). Finish up the East Pillar. 
The route could become very 
dangerous in its upper half in 
wet weather : retreat would be 
very difficult, and the climber 
would face a strong possibility 
of drowning in the certain 
deluge.' 

Sondre Trolltind, Upper 
North Face: Upper Left-Hand 
Dihedrals 
This 5,500ft. route (Grade 6 sup. 
A 1) includes 1,000ft. of soloing ; 
the first ascent was made by 
Tony Willmott and Simon Eskell, 
in August. The line is neither as 
difficult, nor as fine, as the 
chimney route, but, once the 
Dihedrals are reached, the 
position and climbing are 
excellent. 

Dronningen: East Face 
Bill Tweedale, Keith Chadwick 
and Jill Greenwood. This face 
was first attempted in 1939, 
when two people were killed. 

Lille Romsdalhorn: S.W. Spur 
Tony Willmott and Mike Spring. 
The 6,500ft. route (Grade 5) 
includes 2,000ft. of soloing . 
There is some very fine slab 
climbing in the lower half. 
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Axeller: South Face Direct 
Nigel Helliwell and Dave 
Johnston. 1,500ft. (Grade 5 sup.) 

OTHER ASCENTS 
Mongejura: West Diedre 
Tony Willmott and Mike Spring. 
Second ascent, taking 26 hours, 
with 2 bivouacs. The A4 pitch is 
said to overhang 40ft. in 150ft. 

Trollrygen: East Pillar 
Tony Willmott and Mike Spring 
(18 hours) . Bill Lounds and 
Tony Charlton (18 hours). Also 
ascended by a Swiss party. 

Trollrygen, North Face: 
French Route 
Ed Ward-Drummond and Dave 
Pearce attempted a continuous 
second ascent of the route, 
which was originally climbed by 
siege in 21 days. Dave Pearce 
writes : " We started on July 25th . 
at 11 .30 a.m. This was a mistake 
because, from then on, we were 
always 2 or 3 pitches behind 
schedule. Only 6 days' supply 
of food and water was carried, 
so we had little room for error. 
The initial delay, and others 
caused by a route-finding error 
and a fall above the Great Flake, 
led us to abandon the attempt 
on the fourth day. We were then 
3½ pitches above the Great 
Flake (about 2,800ft. up the 
face) , and water supplies were 
too low for us to continue. 
An escape was found on to the 
East Shoulder, at the level of 
the Great Flake (700ft., one 
pitch of A2, and climbable in 
both directions) . 
We completed 18 pitches, of 
which half were aid pitches 
(A1 - A4). A reasonably fast 
party, starting early, should 
reach the Great Flake in 2 days, 
leaving enough time for the 
remaining pitches (approximately 
12) . The discovery of the escape 
traverse removes some of the 
seriousness from the lower walls." 
In order to finance the attempt, 
the pair gained the sponsorship 
of the Sheffield Morning 
Telegraph ; the paper had a field 
day in building up the attempt. 
No less than 160 column inches 
were devoted to the preparations, 
the climb, the " dramatic retreat," 
and to the touching scenes of 
Drummond returning home to the 
arms of his anxious wife. 
Despite the popular treatment, 
however, the standard of 
journalism produced by the 
reporter, 'Michael Corner, was 
little short of excellent. The 
attitudes and techniques of 
modern climbing were examined 
closely. Climber and layman 
alike were particularly impressed 
by a scale drawing of the Empire 
State Building superimposed 
on, and totally dwarfed by, a 

photo of the huge Wall . 
Despite their ultimate failure, 
the climbers made considerably 
more progress than some had 
expected . Joe Brown summed up 
the feelings of many climbers 
in the valley: " I gave Geoff 
Birtles odds of 20- 1 on 10/-
that they wouldn 't succeed. 
Two days later, when I was 
leaving Romsdal, they were so 
far up the face that I paid up 
the £1 O." Birtles had to return 
the money, but the point was 
made. 
Correspondents: Pearce, Willmott 
and Johnston. 

NEW IRISH CRAGS 
A series of new limestone cliffs 
and gritstone outcrops has been 
discovered in the Fermanach
Cavan area near Blacklion . 
The area has primarily been 
associated with caving in the 
past, although some climbing 
has taken place on the three 
limestone cliffs of Knockmore, 
Hanging Rock, and Monastir 
Sink. The latter has several good 
routes, developed by Bruce 
Rogers and other local climbers. 
In 1967, The Playground, a mile 
long gritstone edge, was 
re-discovered by members of 
the Spillikin Club, who pioneered 
20 new climbs of up to 60ft. 
in length. 
Early this year, the Irish 
Speleological Society made the 
most exciting discovery : a 
gritstone edge, about a mile 
long and 150 to 200ft. high, 
with seemingly endless 
possibilities for new routes in 
every grade. 
Gareth Jones writes : 
" The right-hand section of 
Englishman's House, as the crag 
is known, bristles with overhangs 
and balanced columns of rock. 
The first route, Pollnacraig, V.D. , 
appropriately turned into a caving 
trip, 25ft. up, 50ft. in, and 50ft. 
down. This reveals one of the 
amazing features of the cliff. Huge 
leaves of rock, 200ft. high, are 
moving away from the bedrock ; 
the ground above is as dangerous 
as a glacier, since heather 
conceals the crevasses. There 
are benefits from this, however, 
as both sides of the crevasse 
present possibilities for steep 
lines. Although only easy routes 
have been climbed so far, the 
major lines will almost certainly 
give top standard, free and 
artificial climbing ." 
Correspondent: Gareth Jones 

WELSH NOTES 
New climbs of quality have 
diminished to a trickle in Wales, 
during the summer and autumn. 
The best have been on Anglesey. 
Dave Barton and Jack Firth's 

Atlantic Wall takes a completely 
free line just right of Atlantis, 
while Mo Anthoine and Dave 
Alcock forced an artificial route 
through the big overhangs further 
right. The fifth route on Red Wall , 
Red Haze , was added by 
Joe Brown and Pete Crew. 
This bold, sensational line lies 
to the right of, and parallel to, 
Wendigo . 
On the main cliff, John Gosling 
with a large party found a new 
route, Falls Road, to the right of 
Rat Race. This finishes up the 
mind-boggling crack that all the 
Rat Race pioneers had prudently 
avoided. Ed . Ward-Drummond 
has added direct finishes to Big 
Groove and Quartz Icicle, but he 
also mistakenly claimed a new 
line to the left of Britormartis 
as his own, only to find that it 
had been previously climbed by 
Lawrie Holliwell and Dave Potts. 
The Holliwells have also found 
several other short but delectable 
routes, in the North Stack area. 
With new routes becoming 
harder to find, many of the 
leading climbers have turned to 
sea-cliff traversing . The craze 
reached its height in the glorious 
weeks of sunshine during June 
and July. Wales has been 
buzzing with stories of Crew 
getting soaked, and Mo Antoine 
having epics on tyroleans. Most 
agree that this highly enter
taining variation on conventional 
climbing is here to stay. 
In September, Ward-Drummond 
and Ben Campbell - Kelly 
completed a half-finished route 
on Llech Ddu. It takes the 
prominent and fiercely-over
hanging arete to the right of 
The Groove. The main pitch of 
this climb demanded some 
tortuous tactics: pegs were 
placed in order to place others, 
the original pegs being taken 
out before each section was led. 
A series of hard free moves, 
between each point of aid or 
protection, was left. The route, 
The Great Arete, is 295ft. long. 
Ever- inventive, Ward-Drummond 
has graded it 5c+ , an interesting 
new variation on the existing 
numerical system. 
Explorations have also 
commenced on the Black Ladders 
but information is shrouded in 
secrecy. 
At Tremadoc, fence and wall 
damage has brought repeated 
pleas to climbers to use only the 
descent gullies to leave the cliffs 
after a climb, a warning that we 
would all be well advised to heed. 



Obituaries 

Jorg Lehne, leading German climber of his generation. 
Gary Hemming, the volatile climbing beatnik. 

photo: Chris Bonington 

photo: Ken Wilson 

JORG LEHNE 
Jiirg Lehne, who was killed in 
Chamonix this summer, was one 
of Germany's finest climbers. 
Born in Berlin in 1936, he 
eventually settled in Stuttgart, 
where he worked as an executive 
for Belser, the publishing firm . 
He was married, and leaves two 
children . In his climbing, Lehne 
was not content to follow 
established lines. In 1958, he was 
one of the four who ushered in 
the era of the direttissima. With 
Lothar Brandler, Dietrich Hasse 
and Siegfried Liiw, he establ ished 
the beautiful direct route on the 
Cima Grande. This climb was a 
major breakthrough in European 
artificial climbing, but it was by 
no means his first big route. 
In 1956, at the age of twenty, he 
made the 6th . ascent of the West 
Face of the Petit Dru, with Liiw. 
Climbs like the first winter 
ascents of the Buhlweg on the 
Roda di Vael, the Fleischbank 
S . W. Face, and an expedition to 
Nanga Parbat, established him in 
the forefront of German climbing . 

GARY HEMMING 
The list of tragedies which have 
struck American Mountaineering 
in the past year is longer and 
sadder with the news that Gary 
Hemming, one of America 's most 
remarkable and outstanding 
mountaineers, took his life in 
the Tetons in early August, 1969. 
When Gary began climbing in San 
Diego in the early 1950's, he 
paid weekly visits to Tahquitz 
Rock, where he made ascents of 
difficult classics such as the 
Open Book and Mechanic's 
Route. He also did considerable 
high-angle climbing in Yosemite, 
the High Sierra, and in the Tetons. 
But his greatest achievements 
were to come later, in the 
crucible of some of the finest 
Alpine climbs. He went to Europe 
in the early 1960's, and visited 
Great Britain to sharpen his free 
climbing ability ; he also climbed 
in the Alps, especially the French 
Alps. During this period, he 
attended the University of 
Grenoble and began a course at 
the Chamonix guide school -
which he quit rather than shave 
his beard . 
In July, 1962, Gary and Henry 
Kendall became the first Americans 
to climb the Walker Spur. 
Later that year, he discovered and 
climbed a new route on the 
West Face of the Petit Dru. At 
this time, it was certainly the 
hardest rock climb any American 
had done in the Alps, and it 
marked the introduction of 
Yosemite techniques into Europe. 
In 1963, Gary made an even 

In 1965, Lehne began planning 
his greatest climb - a new direct 
route on the Eiger. His plan of 
campaign led him to Kleine 
Scheidegg in the winter of 1966. 
That was when I first met him. 
There was little doubt that he 
was the leader of the German 
team. Jiirg was spokesman and 
decision -maker. At first, he 
seemed polite, yet unfriendly, but 
this impression soon changed 
when we met on the face. He 
was always the first to offer hot 
drinks or food. At times it was 
only his will pow::i ;- that held his 
team together when things were 
going badly. It was obvious that 
he did not turn back easily. 
Success cost him months in 
hospital, and the loss of a big 
toe. But this did not affect his 
urge for climbing - the urge that 
drove him to his last climb. 
Typically, he kept in control 
right to the end. His last words 
to Karl Golikow were : "Thank 
you for all the good times we 
have had together." 
Dougal Haston 

more difficult route on the South 
Face of the Aig. du Fou, in 
company with Tom Frost, John 
Harlin, and the Scottish climber 
Stuart Fulton . 
A few years later, he had 
developed his ice climbing 
ability; in June, 1966, he made 
astonishing solo ascents of the 
Couturier Couloir on the Aig. 
Verte, and of the Trio/et North 
Face. 
In August, 1966, Gary became a 
national hero in France, 
conceiving and leading a bold 
rescue of two Germans trapped 
on the regular Dru West Face 
route. Gary, with his long hair, 
vagabond clothes and unruly 
ways, became known as ' Le 
Beatnik,' but it was a term of 
affection, not derision. 
Gary was famous for his violent 
temper, his moody disposition, 
and his intensity. Yet he was 
basically a kind person, and 
unswervingly loyal to his friends. 
His volatility resulted from his 
sensitivity, which kept his 
emotions in a state of tumult . 
Hemming was a man of immense 
vitality, and this makes his death 
particularly shocking . One even 
feels a bit angry, for, in taking his 
own life, he has taken something 
from us too. Here was a man 
who would go all the way, one 
of those whose volcanic energy 
expands the awareness and 
enriches the lives of all around 
them. A lone, lonely, courage 
ous, unique American moun
taineer who will not be replaced . 
Royal Robbins 
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Greenland - the biggest island in the world. A climber's 
paradise, with 4,000 miles of mountains ringing the 
central ice-cap. All but a few are unclimbed. 
The north coast - Pearyland - is barren and remote, 
and has little to offer the climber. But the east and 
west coasts, which meet at Cape Farewell, are packed 
with attractions. There are striking differences be
tween them. 
A current flowing out of the north polar basin carries 
old and new pack ice down the eastern seaboard. 
The ice brings fog, and the outer coasts are bleak and 
chilled. But one has only to penetrate a deep fjord to 
find warmth and lush tundra; and Greenland has some 
of the largest fjords in the world. Scoresby Sund 
penetrates for 200 miles. Furthermore, above latitude 
71 °N, anti-cyclonic weather is the norm - a feature 
of great encouragement to climbing ventures. The 
area is largely unpopulated, except for certain key 
centres such as the airfield at Mestersvig. Further 
south, at Angmagssalik, a large and sophisticated 
settlement, with a nearby airfield, provides a jumping-

off point for superb, but well-explored, terrain. 
The west coast is less affected by ice, although the 
southward drift does bring the pack around, and there 
are many huge icebergs from calving West Greenland 
glaciers. The bulk of Greenland's tiny population 
occupies this part of the country, and services from 
jets and helicopters to supermarkets and rentable 
motorboats are available. The permanent anti
cyclones stretch further south, and good climbing 
rock is more plentiful. If not as magnificent as the 
east coast, it is great country; it is also meritable in 
that one can fly there on regular services. 
To the climber, Greenland is much more than 'an 
undeveloped area'. With its enormous range of breath
taking scenic beauty - from the colourful majesty of 
the fjords, to the awe-inspiring crystalline silence of 
the ice-cap; with its aura of supreme isolation, and 
its air of being as yet undeflowered by the foot 
of man: above all, with its strange sense of time
lessness, it is much, much more - it's almost a way 
of life. 

Mountains and Mountaineers in Greenland by Malcolm Slesser 

At one time, the mountaineer might have been described 
as an explorer in the vertical plane. In recent years, however, 
the gulf between these two individualistic breeds has 
widened perceptibility, and there is now probably less 
common ground than ever before. To the new generation of 
climbers, the climb is the thing . Even if the modern climber 
is imbued with many of the explorer's instincts, such as 
a yen to know what lies beyond the next rugosity, he 
has an increasing impatience with the approach march, 
the drudge, and the long flat sections. 

But in the Greenland Arctic it's different. Here, it's all 
starting again: mountaineering history is repeating itself, 
and we can recapture the happy days of the early 
Victorians in the Alps. Count the number of peaks ascended : 
it runs into hundreds, but there are thousands still 
unclimbed. The highest peaks in the Arctic, all but two 
untouched and unapproached, lie a mere thousand miles 
to the north west of the British Isles. The Golden Era is with 
us again, north of 65 °, and the sun always shines. 

Although Greenland does have one huge dominating ice
cap, it also has four thousand miles of coast-line of which 
not one yard is, to put it baldly, unmountainous. Glaciers 
twenty times the size of the Mer de Glace are as common 
as sand dunes in the Sahara, but their effect on the climber's 
psyche bears no resemblance to Himalayan glacier 
lassitude. It is good to be there. Ask anyone who has 
been: he wants to go back. Although expeditionary 
mountaineering may be a little square by today's standards, 
the index of pleasure - that incalculable ratio of fond 
memory to drudge - is nowhere higher than in Greenland. 
Companions you choose, but sublimity you find . Quite 
simply, there are four factors in the mix : weather, daylight, 
sea, and an unlimited variety of terrain . 

Greenland got its name through a confidence trick of 
Erik the Red, who wanted to lure his neighbours in Iceland 
to pastures green. It's not very green, but in the South, 
below the Arctic circle, it's even got mini trees. Greenland 

is seamed with fjords, the greatest of which penetrate over 
a hundred miles from the coast. There, sheltered from the 
chilling effects of fogs and unlimited ice floes which course 
down from the Polar basin, the sun gets a grip. In July, 
20 °C is possible, 15 °C is common. The thaw line is 
5,000- 6,000ft. Above, the air is so dry that all the heat that's 
going gets to you. It feels warm, which is what matters. 
Furthermore, Greenland, especially north of the Circle, 
enjoys stable anti -cyclonic weather for most of the year -
summer and winter. Not always, not every season, but 
mostly. Wind is not a feature of the climate, although 
another sort of air current does arise - the katabatic wind 
off the ice -caps. This is air which has been cooled by the 
large ice masses up top; on becoming heavier, it rolls 
downhill like a spare tyre, gathering momentum. But the 
supply is not inexhaustible, and it eventually dies. Calm 
returns to the fjords. 

The fjords : therein lies a clue to one component of the 
sublimity. For no scene on earth can so powerfully compel 
the senses as that blend of sea, mountains, snow and 
icebergs. But the nautical almanac provides the final 
ingredient: the sun 's declination. The fact is, as one can 
readily verify, that the further north one goes in summer, 
the lower the sun is in the southern sky, but the higher it 
is in the northern sky. At the Pole, it is equally high for 
all twenty-four hours of the day. Continuous daylight, or at 
least twilight, is obtainable even in the north of the British 
Isles at mid summer. Imagine how much more there is in 
Greenland. The climbing season is July and August. 
Continuous daylight is available in all climbing regions in 
July. Above latitude 70 °N, the sun is still shining twenty
four hours a day in early August; above 80 °N, it continues 
to do so until the end of that month. Not only is the 
resultant feeling of timelessness a subtle factor in one's 
life, but the sheer fact of continuous daylight makes for a 
different approach to climbing and bivouacking. Indeed, the 
logical time to bivouac is mid -day on a south face, and 
midnight on a north face, simply because it's warmest then . 
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Mountains and Mountaineers 
of Greenland 

What is there on the debit side? Very little, if you are well 
and fit. But the impact of an accident is harsh. There are no 
porters. The eskimoes may assist with dog sledges and 
boats in some districts, but on mountains they are helpless. 
Boats cannot nip in and out easily on the east coast, 
and airstrips are few and far between . And it is easy to die 
in that cold, cold water. In the west, the population 
density is higher - some 25,000 people spread over the 
southern thousand miles - and the coast is less ice-girt. 
Yet the sense of isolation is pleasure in itself, and a spur to 
good mountaineering. 

The early climbers in Greenland were often members of 
Polar expeditions with strict scientific and exploratory tasks. 
The first recorded non-eskimo ascent dates back to 1870, 
when Professor Payer climbed a peak in Franz Josef Fjord 
and named it after himself. Meanwhile, Edward Whymper 
was on the west coast. In 1909, that globe-trotting 
mountaineer Arnold Heim made a solo ascent of 
Kingituarsuk (6,700ft) in the Nuggsuaq peninsula. In 1926, 
J. M . Wordie, a member of the S.M.C., made another 
ascent in the Franz Josef Fjord area; but the first 
mountaineering tour de force took place in north west 
Greenland, in 1929, when Georgi and Sorge ascended a 
4,000ft. tower rising out of the sea in Umanak Fjord . In 
the same year, Wordie, Fuchs and Courtauld made the first 
ascent of the 9,750ft. Petermann 's Bjerg in north east 
Greenland. While technically not difficult, the mountain lay 
25 miles inland, and took ten days to reach. 

In spite of the accessibility of the west coast, mountaineering 
seemed to flourish better in the east. 

Watkin's Arctic air route expedition of 1930-32 resulted in 
the discovery of the highest mountain in the Arctic. 
12,800ft. high, this lay in a fine range called Watkin's 
mountains, now known as Gunnbjorn's Fjeld. Mount Forel, 
further to the south, was found to be 11,800ft., and was 
later confirmed to be the second highest peak. 

In 1935, an expedition was led to these mountains by 
L. R. Wager of Everest fame. It included another well-known 
climber, Jack Langland. Peak-bagging was not their major 
objective. The party approached from the south; after 
sledging inwards for nine days from lrminger fjord, they 
gained the western side of the mountain, and had a 
comparatively short haul to the ice-covered summit. No-one 
has penetrated to these mountains since, and they remain 
the largest group of unclimbed mountains in the northern 
hemisphere. 

In 1938, a Swiss expedition, which included Andre Roch 
and Wyss-Dunant, climbed 14 peaks (one of them Mount 
Forel) in a fine area, chauvinistically named Schweizerland . 
It lies north of Angmagssalik on the east coast. 

Throughout this time, the geology and general form of 
western Greenland was being investigated, but, apart from 
the 1934 ascent of the superb obelisk of the Devil's Thumb 
in Melville Bay (by Baird of the S.M.C. and Longstaff 
of the A.C.), no climbing of technical interest was done. 

In 1950, in the course of a scientific expedition, Trevor 
Ranseley and I were landed for a week on Upernivik Island 
near Umanak (lat. 72 °). We found a group of superb 
peaks, four of which we climbed. By now, climbing to a 
severe standard was frequent in Greenland. 
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At about the same time a famous Danish geologist, 
Dr. Longe Koch, who was running a series of scientific 
expeditions to the east coast, started taking Swiss assistants
some of whom were climbers. Thus Braun and Schwarzenbach 
visited the Staunings Alps in Scoresby Land for the first 
time, and made two fine ascents: the Frihedsttinde 
(8,600ft) and the Elisabethtinde (7,400ft). In the next 
year, no less a man than Arne Randers Heen, with two 
fellow Norwegians, managed to hitch a ship to Greenland 
and further penetrated the same glacier region - the 
Skoldungebrae. John Haller, in the Koch party, climbed 
some high peaks in Goodenough Land in 1953; one, 
Mount Shackleton, was 9,500ft. 

In 1952, Mike Banks and Richard Brooke, marooned in a 
trapper's hut at latitude 74 °N, filled in the autumn days 
with an exploration of the Bjarth mountains. The next year, 
these two, with many others in the British North Greenland 
Expedition, started picking off the peaks of an island in 
the inland ice called Queen Louise Land. 

But the first major climb, having both height and real 
difficulty, was made in 1954. Haller, Wolfgang Diehl and 
Schwarzenbach ascended the magnificent Dansketinde 
(9,61 Oft.), the highest of the Staunings Alps. Not only was 
this fine climbing, but the glacier approach was a 
continuous mountaineering route from sea level. Almost at 
the same time, a Norwegian-Danish party, which included 
Erik Hoff and Randers Heen, climbed the nearby 
Norsketinde (9,460ft), a superb peak of great difficulty. 

In 1956, a French party visited the mountainous and stormy 
southern tip of the island, and notched up 16 ascents -
many of them hard. Meanwhile a British party was exploring 
the Sukkertoppen ("sugar loaf",) peaks on the west coast. 
Austrians came to the Staunings in 1957, and had a ball 
up the Sefstroms Glacier - a great ice stream flanked by 
peak after magnificent granite peak. 

In 1958, the Scottish East Greenland Expedition, led by 
myself, came to the same district, but spent some of its 
time on the eastern side of the Staunings. The range was 
crossed - in two places - for the first time ; 17 first ascents, 
some of them very hard, were made. 

In many ways that expedition marked the end of an era. 
Greenland-visiting was becoming commonplace, as more 
people came to appreciate the country's accessibility by air 
and its excellent climate. Since air travel to the east coast 
was cheapest, peak-bagging was concentrated around the 
two airfields - Kulusuk (Angmagssalik) in the south and 
Mestersvig in the north . In 1959, Hans Gsellman went 
north from Kulusuk to Christian IX Land (now generally 
known as Schweizerland) and knocked off 23 virgin peaks. 
Five climbing expeditions visited Greenland in 1960. 
The Hjornespids (9,450ft.), the second highest peak in the 
Staunings, was climbed by men in Sir John Hunt's party. 
By 1961 , the Staunings had been combed from north to 
south, and only isolated pockets of unknown territory 
remained. The Italian millionaire Guido Monzino was 
active in the west, where the towers of Sukkertoppen still 
afforded new conquests and wonderful days of climbing . 

The southern tip was again visited in 1963, this time by an 
Austro-German group led by Diemberger. Also in 1963, 
Gribben (from St. Andrew's University), successfully 
perpetrating a mountaineering-for-its-own-sake expedition, 
created a new Caledonia north of Angmagssalik, and 
claimed 21 peaks. In the same year, perhaps the most 
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Mountains and Mountaineers 
in Greenland 

successful Greenland mountaineering expedition of all time 
was carried out in the Stauning's . The expedition was 
from Cambridge and was led by C. F. Knox, who was later 
killed in the Alps. Dropping supplies from the air, they got 
themselves established for a long spell in the upper reaches 
of the Gully and Sefstroms Glaciers, and revelled in the 
4,000ft. granite walls. They were involved in TD and D 
routes, at the same time as opening up a further five passes. 
Particularly notable were their successful ascents of 
Attilaborgen, which had already repelled the Scots, and 
Bovaerket in the Gully Glacier. 

From 1963 to 1966, there was a stream of expeditions from 
Denmark, Japan, Italy, Scotland, England, Germany and 
Switzerland. In 1966, Herrligkoffer's expedition to Pearyland 
was foiled by lack of onward transport at Mestersvig, 
and he moved into one of the few remaining partially 
explored areas of the South Stauning's, knocking up a record 
31 new peaks. In the same year, at the second attempt, 
the Japanese made the second ascent of Mount Forel -
Greenland's second highest peak. In all, twelve expeditions 
were in the climbing field . 

The Stauning's had their first brush with the hard men in the 
summer of 1968. Huber and his party from Munich climbed 
several good routes on the Viking brae peaks; Tiso's 
party from Edinburgh made the 48 pitch-ice couloir on the 
Norsketinde, and Claude Rey's French party found hidden 
recesses and some fabulous routes on the walls of the ice-caps 
between Alpe Fjord and Nord-West Fjord. 

The Danish authorities, who had previously held the 
open-handed view that whoever could get passport entry to 
Denmark automatically had access to Greenland, now began 
to take a more jaundiced view of expeditions. There had 
been deaths in 1966, and many accidents in previous years. 
So short is the Greenland summer that, once valuable 
resources are directed towards looking for or rescuing people, 
essential work is left undone until another year. It is now 
necessary, therefore, to obtain permission for an expedition . 
Application for such permission must be made to the 
Greenland Ministry in Copenhagen, generally through the 
Foreign Office. Quite rightly, the Danes want to know if the 
expedition can afford the costs of rescue, before consent 
is given. A rescue plane to Mestersvig, for example, can 
cost around £900 ; insurance is not easy to arrange, 
although it is possible for a fairly large group. 

Greenland is not climbed out. Even near the accessible 
airstrips and ports, some prizes remain, though their 
identification is not easy. In the upper Sefstroms Glacier 
(Stauning 's) are two virgin peaks of over 8,000ft., whose 
easiest line will involve a lot of grade 6 climbing; unlike the 
Eiger, there's no easy back door. Within twelve hours' 
march of Mestersvig airstrip, the Bersaerkertinde presents a 
magnificent challenge. To see its mile-high north face 
glowing in the midnight sun is enough to convince one that 
it could be climbed, but in the stark light of noon it is 
another matter. 

But the new prizes lie where no-one has been. Pearyland is 
hardly spiky, but, even after this year's combined Services 
expedition, it may have much to offer ; likewise, the south 
of south-west Greenland. The last real hoard, however, 
lies on the east coast between latitude 70 ° and 67 °. The 
coastline runs SW-NE, and offers 400 miles of magnificence. 
Here, among the uncounted thousands, lie the highest 
peaks in the Arctic; only the first and second highest, and 
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one other, have been climbed . This summer will see three 
separate groups trying to reach these inaccessible peaks in 
three separate ways. And why are they inaccessible? 
Because the southward drift of the pack ice, here compressed 
by Iceland to the east, jams the ice floes against the 
coast, and large ships, even if they get in (and the cost is 
prohibitive to climbing expeditions) , cannot linger. Once 
again the mountains of Greenland offer not one crux, but a 
series. For the most part, they offer a challenge to the 
explorer. Woe betide the climber who is not an explorer 
at heart! 

GREENLAND 1969 
The 1969 season was marred by a breakdown in 
conventional weather patterns. A sledging -cum-climbing 
party had rain at latitude 72 °N on the west coast in 
February. In the summer, the west side recovered . Gribbon's 
Umanak expedition, exhausted by good weather, gave 
up after climbing 40 peaks. One ascent, the West Ridge of 
Oioqe (6,100ft. T.D. inf.), may be the longest, hardest, 
and most sustained in the Arctic: it involved 24 hours of 
continuous rope work, over 5,000ft. of superb rock, and 
54 pitches. 

On the east coast, it was a different story. Last year's east 
winds left a legacy to this year, creating very difficult ice 
conditions in the fjords and on the outer coast late into the 
summer. Moreover, it was the worst summer in living 
memory: at Mestersvig, on the fringe of the dry Arctic 
riviera, it rained on more than half the days in July and 
August - an unprecedented occurrence. Derek Fordham's 
party was cut off from the relief boat, and had to be flown 
out by helicopter. An Italian party in the Stauning's had 
a brief sojourn in the Bersaerker Brae, and met with very 
difficult conditions. Two parties heading for the Einar 
Mikkelson Fjeld were both badly delayed at the outset. One, 
choosing the coastal route, was held up by pack-ice and 
wind, and never saw the mountain at all. The second, taking 
the ice-cap route from Gaase Fjord, was unable to achieve 
its objective, even after being flown on to the ice-cap 
by helicopter. The same party also encountered considerable 
difficulty in the retreat. 

The French Alpine Club ran a ski -mountaineering meet in 
south-west Greenland in June. This is perhaps a little late for 
the best conditions. 

Opposite 
lcefalls and Glaciers. Ice, in one form or another, is a constant presence 
in Greenland climbing. Most of the island is covered by the huge 
Ice -Cap, which disgorges its contents continually down enormous 
glaciers, to eventually break into the fjords as pack ice or Icebergs, 
forming a constant hazard to shipping and frustrating access to the 
climbing areas. 
On the other hand, the glaciers, being for the most part flat rivers 
of ice, form ideal highways for the mountaineer to use in approaching 
distant mountain groups. 

GREENLAND: HOLIDAY OR EXPEDITION 
Charter flights will be operated to Mestersvig in N.E. Greenland 
(Staunings Alps area) with departures early and late July, and return 
late July or late August. permitting three, four and seven weeks in the 
field . Applications can be accepted only from competent parties of 
four or more. Costs from £90 return from Glasgow. 

DETAILS FROM 
MALCOLM SLESSER, - 241 NITHSDALE ROAD, GLASGOW, S.1. 







Greenland Matterhorn 
by Mike Banks 

It was late summer, 1952. With three companions, I was 
stranded in a deserted trapper's hut on Hochstetter's 
Farland, at about 74 °N on the East coast of Greenland. We 
were far from anywhere; our colleagues were 200 miles 
further north at the expedition base, but we were unable to 
rejoin them until the sea froze with the coming of autumn. 
In the meantime, there was nothing we could do. 
Unpredictable as ever, Greenland chose this moment to 
bestow her favours upon us. 

On the hut wall hung a musty old map which gave 
considerably more detail than my American 1 :1,000,000 
aeronautical map. Looking at this, Richard Brooke, my 
friend and fellow mountaineer, suddenly exclaimed: 
"A Matterhorn! " 

We studied the map more closely. In the Bjarth Range, 
about twenty miles away, there really was a peak called the 
Matterhorn. The lure of the name was irresistible: we 
decided on a fortnight's climbing expedition, before the 
weather became too cold. We mustered a lightweight tent 
and a nylon rope; the food and clothing from our present 
expedition were entirely suitable. By rejecting all but the 
bare essentials, we reduced our loads for fourteen days' 
travel down to sixty pounds. 
Our two friends acted as porters, helping us across the flat 
expanse of Hochstetter's Farland towards the hills. Next 
morning they returned to the hut. Richard and I decided to 
walk up the shore of a fjord to another small hut which was 
marked on the map. It lay deep in the Bjarth Range. 
This turned out to be a major error of judgement. It took us 
two, long, excruciating days to cover the next twenty miles; 
we had plenty of time to ponder the unwisdom of trying to 
follow the shore of a steep-sided fjord. Stumbling across 
beds of scree which swept down from the mountains straight 
into the water, we found every step a potential ankle-
twister. The humorous dog-like face of a seal watched us 
curiously for an hour or so; another time we stopped to eat 
some wild bilberries; but these two divertissements, and 
the splendour of the fjord, were poor compensation for that 
satanic scree. 
Late on the second day we reached the hut - an oversized 
packing case, but very welcome. A further day's march 
carried us into a secluded valley in the very heart of the 
range, within reach of the highest peak - prosaically named 
Point 5781. 
Towards the end of the day we topped a rise and surprised a 
lone musk-ox, about twenty yards ahead of us. Solitary 
musk-oxen are usually old bulls who have been expelled 
from the herd by young blood. They bear a disgruntled 
attitude towards life, and, having no herd to guard, are 
liable to take the offensive. This one lowered his 
battering-ram of a head, and started to charge. Richard and 
I ran like riggers, knowing only too well that an ice axe 
would make little impression on the four inches of bone 
that armoured that shaggy head. Fortunately, our rogue male 
did not follow through with his charge, but he pressed 
home his advantage by making little jabbing forays in our 
direction. The incident led us to revise our opinion as to the 
harmlessness of musk-oxen! 
The ascent of Point 5781 proved an unexciting slog up a 
gently inclined glacier. It gave us the satisfaction of 
climbing the highest peak for many miles around, and the not 
inconsiderable compensation of a stupendous view. Far, 
far away in the north, we could see tiny pinpoints of golden 
light shining on the ice-cap. These were snow peaks, 
probably 100 miles distant, taking the afternoon sun. Our 
final destination lay many miles further north, and looked 
impossibly remote. 

Opposite: Reaching a group of mountains distant from base may 
require several days· trekking along the scree-strewn sides of fjords 
and across rocky moraines. The crossing of melt-water streams, 
which can become dangerously swollen later in the day, presents 
a further hazard. Once reached, the mountains offer surprisingly 
difficult, but long and superb, climbs - akin to the big routes in the Alps, 
but without the attendant weather hazards, stonefa/1 and avalanches. 

To the south , and nearer at hand, four shapely peaks cut 
into the clear air, offering the promise of more enterprising 
mountaineering. One of them, the sharpest, was our 
Matterhorn ; two were unnamed; the fourth, marked as 
Wildspitze on the old map, had probably been named by the 
last expedition to the area in 1935. 
We moved up a high valley, and camped on a col close to 
the Matterhorn and its two satellites. The three peaks were 
all connected in one long ridge; to reach the Matterhorn, 
we had to climb its outliers. 
On 'the day of the climb, as we romped over the airy ridges, 
the weather was impeccable. Occasionally we had to do a 
little mild rock climbing, but the charm of the day lay in 
the attraction of a high ridge in unexplored country, with 
splendid views through the attenuated air of peak and fjord. 
All was finally crowned by that profoundest of mountaineering 
pleasures - standing on a virgin summit. 
We traversed our two intermediate peaks and approached the 
Matterhorn, which was a pyramidal scree hill with a sharp 
buttress on top - like an overgrown Dartmoor tor. We picked 
a rock climber's route to the summit, for pleasure rather 
than necessity. 
Two more days' marching took us to the foot of the 
Wildspitze, but the weather turned against us and the world 
began to look wintry beneath a mantle of new snow. 
On the morning that we set out for the peak, we could see 
a pennant of snow being torn off our ridge. As we gained 
height, we bowed our heads against the wind ; half 
crouching, we forced our way, step by step, up the scree. 
Topping the rise, we saw the true summit through a driven · 
spume of snow. It was a shattered fang. Blocks of all sizes 
were perched at crazy angles, apparently only needing a 
touch to send them toppling. In a series of pitches more 
dubious than difficult, we found our way to the foot 
of the great up-ended tooth that formed the summit spire. 
Despite the cold, Richard took off his gloves to lead a 
corner pitch. The holds were small and wobbly. The crux 
was a bulge below a crack that temporarily obscured his 
view of his feet. Anxious moments passed until, just as his 
fingers were going dead, he finished the pitch . 
The final ten-foot pitch dismayed us. It was a vertical 
summit block, sheer all round. Complete reliance would have 
to be placed on one rotten-looking flake, seven feet up. 
We tried combined tactics and failed. 
It was not only the difficulty of the rock that ultimately 
defeated us, but also the remoteness of the situation. In 
such places, accidents are simply not permitted. Submitting 
to the dictates of our environment, we returned to our 
trapper's hut and our companions. 

In thirteen days, we had travelled 140 hard mountain miles, 
ascended a total of 25,000ft., and climbed five virgin 
summits. Not our least achievement, and one that I have 
never found easy to repeat, was our ability to carry complete 
cold-weather climbing equipment, together with 14 days' 
food, within a weight limit of 60Ib ! 
The utter solitude and isolation of the Bjarth Range added a 
little stature to our otherwise modest expedition. The whole 
experience was enhanced by the unforced ahd 
indestructible comradeship that existed between myself and 
Richard Brooke, my companion on several expeditions and 
many climbs. This was Greenland at its most beguiling . 

SUMMARY 
Bjarth Mountains, North-East Greenland, Matterhorn, 1st ascent. 
M. Banks and R. Brooke, 1952. 
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It's only frozen water 
by Ian McNaught Davis 

Ice is for pouring whisky on. (Paley) 
I looked back at Tom Weir's boat and wondered whether 
he really believed that I knew what I was doing. The sea was 
calm enough, and the engine pushed the wooden rowing 
boat through the slight swell with a satisfying impression of 
speed. 'Is it a hundred miles? What is the scale of the map? 
How fast are we going?' There were too many unknowns. 
Anyway, we had several hundred man-days of food on 
board, so we wouldn 't starve. Unless, of course, the 
boats sank. 'Perhaps eighty miles to go.' 
"Only sixty more miles," I shouted at Tom. He waved, and 
looked sad. 

The horizon looked close, and it really did seem that we 
were in a huge lagoon in a fjord full of ice. But I'd read 
my books, and I confidently nosed the boat into the 
widest channel. 

"It's a through leat," I called, boosting my confidence with 
superior knowledge. Immediately, there was an impression of 
speed, as the ice walls closed in. I shut down the throttle, 
and the boat nosed slowly through the narrowing channel. 
"It's all right, I think it's getting wider." 

"What happens if we want to turn round?" 
It was unusual for Tom to worry about details. Perhaps he 
was right ... The boat stopped, as both sides wedged in 
the ice. I climbed out on to the flat icy plateau, which 
extended almost as far as we could see. 
"Just having a look round." 
There was a loud shout from Tom: "It's moving - the 
channel's closing up!" 
As a bird watcher, Tom's powers of observation were acute. 

My boat was creaking under the pressure, so we off-loaded 
the supplies, and rocked the boats to and fro until the 
channel closed completely. 
"What happens now?" 
There was no water in sight. The two boats sat on the ice, 
surrounded by dozens of food boxes. They would have been 
more use on a glacier. 
"Do you think it will open up again? Perhaps we'll just 
drift out to sea and die of drowning." 

This was ridiculous. I'd come to Greenland, to Mestersvig 
(Chamonix of the Arctic!), to climb - not to boat, or rather 
'not-boat', in ice-filled fjords. From the shore, I could 
still see Tom and the two boats perched forlornly in the 
middle of the great flat expanse of ice. Not far away, 
another channel seemed to be opening. I rushed back. 
"We've got to sledge the boats." Together, we pushed and 
slid them towards the nearest channel. A few hours later 
the supplies were reloaded, except for one bottle of whisky 
standing on the ice. 
"It would be a shame to leave it behind." We started sipping. 
"Think of those lads at Alpefjord being eaten by 
mosquitoes and starving." 
"I'd feel more sorry for them if I could think of a way to 
get out of this bloody ice." 

Tom lay flat on his back in the bows of my boat. After the 
incident of the ice floe, he'd lost confidence. His boat 
now lurched behind, either dragging at the tow-line or 
leaping at us on top of the heavy swell. 

' 
After three days, we were resigned. I tossed Tom another 
bottle of whisky to keep out the cold. It really wasn't my 
fault we got trapped: when the tide comes in, it squeezes up 
the ice, and when it goes out again, the channels open. 
It's obvious. At least it was when it was explained some 
time later. We were driven ashore. Tom had to jump in the 
water with the ice floes, holding us off while I poured 
20 

The quickest and easiest way of transporting stores equipment and 
climbers to the base camps is by using small boats to travel along 
the fjords that cut deep into the mountain regions. 
Even in summer however there is a constant danger from pack ice and 
difficulties of access have stopped several parties from reaching 
their objectives. 

petrol towards the outboard motor in the hope that some 
would go in the tank. 

The whisky was still a problem ; and how were we going 
to explain the shortage? Perhaps we really did lose a 
bottle or two over the side. 

Ahead, the mighty Sefstroms glacier rushed into the fjord , 
almost blocking it. Between the glacier and the other shore, 
there was only a narrow channel. To reach the bay beyond, 
where our base camp was located, we had to run the 
gauntlet. 

This was the crux of the whole route. So far, we had stayed 
close to land : theoretically, if the boat sank, we might 
manage to swim ashore before we froze to death in the icy 
water. In practice, I don't think it would have worked . 
Now, we had to cross the fjord . 

I turned the boat back into the open fjord . The tow-boat 
jerked and lurched round like an over-sized bath tub. 
Tom huddled down in his duvet, and threw back the bottle. 
' 'I'll never go boating again." 

The trip across the fjord wasn't too bad, except that waves 
hit us broadside, and the rolling dinghies shipped water. 
But as we turned into the channel I felt that we'd cracked 
it. The water was calmer, and the noise from the two 
outboards echoed between the vertical walls : massy glacier 
ice towered over us on one side, rock on the other. The 
gulls and terns seemed to have disappeared; apart from the 
rattle of our engines, all was peaceful. Suddenly, there was 
a rumble like an avalance: ahead of us, a huge slice of the 
glacier slid off into the channel. At first, I was merely 
relieved that we hadn't been under it. Then I saw the great 
wall of water thundering down the channel towards us. 
Blocks of ice rolled and tumbled in its crest. 
'Tm heading for shore." 
With both throttles wide open, we raced for the rock face. 
There was no landing place, but at least we might stand a 
chance. Now we could hear the wave crashing towards 
us, sounding for all the world like the flushing of some 
Olympian toilet. We were going to go down with the rest of 
the bits of glacier that were sweeping along on that black 
vertical wall. 

At the last moment, I turned the boat, cut the engine, and, 
as we reared up on the wave, got ready to go over the side. 
Incredibly, we made it. Even the tow-boat made 
it. Weak-kneed, we gazed at the debris of shattered 
ice surrounding us. 

The rest of the trip through the channel was nerve-racking. 
Two hundred feet of ice mumbled threats at us as we crept 
along its base. I willed it to stay in place. The last 
bottle of Scotch flashed between us, from one end of the 
boat to the other, as fast as a tennis ball in a men's 
singles at Wimbledon. And then we were back in camp. 
No-one believed us, particularly about the polar bear 
and the whisky. 

We did some climbs too, but I don't remember much about 
them. What I won't forget is our boating party - sitting on 
a hard seat in a leaky rowing boat, drinking Scotch and 
listening to Tom outlining the sex life of the Arctic Tern. 

I can understand why climbers who get too creaky to go 
uphill turn to boats. But, as Tom Patey put it: "No-one 
ever won an Iron Cross falling off a rowing boat." 
I suppose he's right. 

SUMMARY 
Stauning's Alps. Supply trip from Mestersvig, along King Oscar's Fjord, to 
Alpe Fjord. Ian McNaught-Davis and Tom Weir. Alpine Club/Scottish Mountaineering 
Club East Greenland Expedition, 1960. 







1500 Virgins 
by Norman Tennant 

For one's old age .... there's always the Arctic (Longstaff) 
What is so peculiar is the climate and the timelessness, for 
the weather goes on being fine till it stops. You can climb 
and climb, day and night, till you drop down dead -
which we frequently did, only to be roused again to our 
bloody but unbowed knock-kneed legs by the joyous 
exhortations of our leader. 

He'd planned it all months beforehand, and, in his mind's 
eye, crossed passes that weren't there. Up the Bersaerker 
Brae, along the Verte Brae, over the Granta Brae, and along 
the Lang Gletcher. Off at tangents, we cut up rough 
high-sided valleys, to camp clamped close to the shutes 
down from the cols. The days were impeccable, and the 
nights so beautiful you think you must be dreaming, even 
when you're not. For, when there is no night, we can shape 
and express that stuff in true action; and, if we feel like it, 
relax for a browse and a brew on the silene and saxifrage 
campermat covering our 2.0 a.m. bivouac at 7,000ft. - as 
on Needle Peak. 

To put a camp within assaulting distance of a summit 
demands no mean feet - whether bloody and blistered, 
or not. The whole point here is to get to the top. To do it, 
you will have to be an explorer. So, be your own hero, even 
if things won't be named after you any more. 

Now that Hillary has climbed Everest, we can climb 
anywhere - just for the hell of it. Although some may be 
bent on spending a lifetime assaulting one Himalayan giant, 
there's nothing here of that stature - 8,000 to 10,000ft. 
is only approaching the size of the Alps. But you've got the 
chance of tasting the deepest and sweetest of all 
mountaineering joys - to be on untrodden summits. Here 
you have 1,500 virgins, which is too many, even for me. 
The high ridges are that pleasure sustained, with splendid 
views through the attenuated air of the stunning Staunings 
clustered all about. 

It'll never come down to banality, for you'll never diminish 
this country. After you land from your ship or plane, it's 
all up to you. You have to fight your way over the glaciers, 
over the rockiest rocks of any moraines anywhere. But, 
when you've gained the heights, the rock is second to none, 
and the snow and ice at their worst need the best we've 
got in us. We have to use every technique in the book, and 
more besides - long forgotten, or not written down. 
Take a ski-pole for probing crevasses, or prodding black ice 
and bears. 

But pack your Blackshaw, though you know it all backwards. 
Longstaff said: "For one's old age, it's good to think 
there's always the Arctic"; where the old may grow old and 
crafty in their craft; where none can last long in their 
ignorant innocence; where life becomes sweeter, not more 
bitter, with knowledge. Then it all comes out if it's all 
in the mind, but you'd still better have the instinct for 
travel and the eye for a line. 

Opposite 

Although in some mountain areas the rock is poor, in others there is 
great scope for fine rock climbs. The Cathedral (bottom left) is typical 
of many similar peaks in the Cape Farewell region. Some of the 
rock walls awaiting dedicated rock climbers are over 4,000ft. high. 
Top right: The Three Castles seen from the top of Gorgon in the 
Sukkertoppen region. 

Centre and bottom right: Pictures illustrating the improvisations the 
climber can adopt to lighten his gear. Skis and ski sticks serve as tent 
poles and washing lines, and ice axes as supports for gas stoves. 

Go west and take the south face of Umanak - where we 
found its only weakness, the slightest of wrinkles furrowing 
its brow. You follow a collinear series of vertical fissures 
to the key feature - a 3,000ft. edge, slightly overhanging 
like a ship's prow, sweeping down from summit to fjord . 
Should you prefer a snow peak,there's always something 
nearby: a scimitar ice-blade, as trusty as ever beheaded 
a Tartar - an airy-fairy toeway to prance up and down. 

Long before you ever set foot on a mountain, you'll find 
yourself gripped in this primitive land that's still in the 
grip of primeval ice; or cast into the moiling sea along with 
the icebergs, new spawned after terrible grindings and 
groanings from the land. In the beginning, on the great 
waters that fizzed and crackled with brash ice, an Eskimo 
hunter did most of our business for us in his made-to
measure kayak. To the fungus, berries and herbivore fare, 
which was all the tundra provided, he added the odd 
codfish and seal. As for the fauna - the musk-oxen, the 
cariboux, lemmings and hares are all too precious and part of 
the scene to be put in the saucepan, and should ever be 
there for all to enjoy. 

How you fare at sea is vitally important to the mountaineer. 
There you'll often run greater risks, and face harder tests 
of endurance, than any you may meet on the mountains. 
You've got to stay out in a storm at sea, for you can't 
always dodge down a snow-hole or under a rock for shelter. 
You must strike out and away - a hard thing to do - from 
the land you lub so much. Then you know, if your soul 
is not already dead, that you've chosen an uncommonly 
pleasant place to drown in. 

"What the hell are you havering about?" shouts my friend. 
"You were asked to describe the special quality of climbing 
in Greenland." 
Yes, I know. But I feel: 

"What we did as we climbed and what we talked of 
Matters not much, nor to what it led -
Something that life will not be baulked of 
Without rude reason till hope is dead, 

And feeling fled ." 

Our hunter had red hair. They were all Jock Tamson's 
bastards. A whaling man: they say he came from Dundee. 

PINDISPORTS: STAFF VACANCIES 
Due to continued rapid expansion , Pindisports require additional staff for their 
Holborn Mountain Shop. A fine opportunity exists for someone with climbing 
and general outdoor experience to make a first rate career with our company. 
5 day we~k with alternate Saturdays free. Top•rate salary according to age 
and experience. 

Apply to:- Tony Lack, Manager, Mountain Shop, 
Pindisports, 14 Holborn, London ECI. 

EDINBURGH CORPORATION EDUCATION DEPARTMENT 

Benmore Adventure Centre 
by Dunoon Argyll 

Applications are invited for 2 posts as resident domestic 
assistants at the above centre. The wage is £8.16.6d for a 35 
hour week with overtime rates for weekend work. There will be 
a deduction of £2.13.0 per week for board and lodging. 
Applications, giving details of age and experience, to the 
Domestic Bursar at the Centre as soon as possible. 
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West; Sunset,Sleep; East. 
by Philip Gribbon 

We cross the deep-crusted powder choked into the schrund, 
and kick slowly up the wall to the final snow rib. It is a 
glorious moment as we reach the last sun glow, with the 
tents of the base camp hidden in darkness far below. 
Chris's pitch; my pitch; his pitch; and the last ten paces, 
to the highest point of the Three Castles, are mine. I look, 
and look again at a small stone cairn. Well, well! So it has 
been climbed. A short search reveals five Swiss signatures 
in a seven-year-old tin . It doesn't matter at all. It is a 
good mountain ! We relish our moment. 
We start back, down the snow rib, with crystals glimmering 
pink at our feet, but stop to fire deafening flares at the 
sky. All is silent and dark at the camp down by the calm 
fjord. It's nice over the schrund - the snow aflame, our 
peak casting its shadow on the inland haze over the ice-cap. 
Only our highest ascent, Harlequin, stands up to us. On the 
second tower, we halt for a while before continuing the 
descent. The sun is sinking into the red cloud layer over 
Baffin Bay, sliding under the horizon. A glowing line of 
fire lingers, cutting northwards, until there are two single 
glimmers, and the day is no more. There are purple clouds 
over the Sukkertoppen ice-cap ... 
The chimney with the removable holds is tricky in the dusk, 
and the off-balance move on the unstable spike is 
entertaining. Cut-steps on the smallest tower lead to a 
scramble down to our chosen site for the night. 
At once, stone-clearing commences, to level a fine sandy 
bed. A plane flies south over the icefields, its red light 
winking at us. Then it flies west, turns, and goes north up 
the coast. Did someone see the flares? Was it searching for 
us? The big artificial earth satellite whips over at the 
wrong time - nuts! In all our clothes and in the bivouac 
sheets, we dine on a quarter of a tin apiece of corned beef, 
and take sucks out of the condensed milk tin. My thumb 
throbs, where it was opened by the hammer spike in a 
tussle with the milk tin. The moon comes up unbeknown to 
us, and the fjord clouds up with sea fog. Sleep in snatches ... 

We finish our brew of tea, idly enjoying the sun, and are 
tempted into the most direct line up the final towers. There 
is a narrow ledge slanting up right over space, but where it 
goes, no-one knows. Sixty feet out, I get a stance under an 
overhanging corner and belay to a flake. I face inwards, for 
the exposure makes me squeamish after tea. John comes up 
close and I belay him. We double the rope and he takes the 
hammer, pegs and slings. After tentatively trying the 
corner, he quickly climbs up and over me, takes a hard 
push off my right shoulder, and vanishes up the skyline. The 
rope progresses steadily with odd halts. "It's a staircase," 
says he. Friedel appears and waits for me to vacate the 
stance. I am sorry to leave, with the exposure so exquisite -
a straight drop 400ft. to the ice, and a view of the triple 
rock spires of the Trident of Neptune. No assistance 
possible for the move. Bejazus ! what a thrutch ! ... two 
holdless cracks. Don't like it so try to lasso the top flake, 
but the sling jams and makes an admirable rope to 
haul up on ... circumnavigate small gendarme . .. layback 
under pink felspar nose ... vertical crack ... a nose; I 
pass John at a gallop to reach the one-and-only summit of 
Rytterknaegton, 7, 120ft., at 7.30 p.m. It's fabulous! 
There is the old 1938 Swiss cairn. But there is also a 
brand-new Swiss note on chocolate paper, 'trusting we 
enjoyed happily our climb', with a gift of four squares of 
chocolate ! The ascent book is in a knorr tin : "Andre Roch, 
25. viii. 38; Sigi Angerer, 15. viii. 63". So there we are, 
Scots and Swiss - unknown to each other - making it two 
ascents on the same day, nearly 25 years after the first ascent. 
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The inlet of Serimiligag is peaceful and mellow, the Trident 
bronzed and beckoning. The other peaks that we climbed 
in the Caledonian Alps are mere dwarfs around us; the 
Mount Forel group seems only a stone's throw off. The 
conical shadow of our mountain creeps up into the sky 
against the indigo-rose of the eastern night over the 
Denmark Strait; the sun sinks towards the prairie expanse 
of the ice-cap, its last light spreading and shimmering across 
the continent. We wait, without success, for a freon flash. 
It's night. 
Unexpectedly, Friedel produces a hip flask with fiery 
contents. A noggin, a toast to our finest hour, to SEG E '63, 
to future expeditions ... unanimously we opt to remain 
on the summit ... discomfort means little now. We get in 
between two cracks, lay down some flattish stones, scoop 
out a food store, and ignite the primus. Ian clears a space, so 
he can touch the summit from his pit. Snow is hard to get, 
but with some ice chips there is enough. First we celebrate 
with rum fudge, then chicken-noodle-mushroom soup 
plus a corned beef chunk - thickened with Horlick's bar 
porn; a main course of rich pommed broth of meat bar, 
with an oatmeal bar to nibble; then double cake and hot 
milk; tea, with biscuit and cheese square, and ginger 
biscuits and butter - a banquet. 
Snuggle down in my twin cracks, shifting stones under 
hip, feet over space, poly bags underneath to stop draughts. 
A crescent moon sweeps up like a thin peach slice, and the 
northern lights flicker. 
Everywhere, stars. The sky lives, the mountain lives, and 
so do we! 

SUMMARY 
First part of article: University of St. Andrews West Greenland Expedition, 1965, 
in the Sukkertoppen area. 

Sixteen first ascents. Second ascent of the Three Castles (Grade Ill or AD.) 
by Philip Gribbon and Chris Doake. (First ascent, July 1958, by Swiss-French party : 
Dittert, Greloy, Tissieres, Lasserie and Bratton.) 

Second part of article: Scottish East Greenland Expedition, 1963, in the Caledonian 
Alps, Angmagssalik region. Third ascent of Rytterknaegton (Grade IV or D. inf.) 
by Philip Gribbon, John Wedderburn, Ian Wasson and Ian Wilkinson . 
(First ascent by a Swiss party in 1938; second ascent, Schweizerisch-Deutschen 
Griinland Expedition, led by Sigi Angerer, 1963.) 

PHOTOGRAPHIC CREDITS 

1. Geoff Cram The Pointe d'Harpon in Schweitzerland 
(Angmagssalik) 

2. lain Campbell Descending the Thank God Glacier 
(Angmagssalik) 

3. R. Berger The Munich Glacier icefall (Stauning's) 
4. Claude Rey Glacier Camp (Stauning's) 
5. Derek Fordham Kangerdlugssuatsiaq Fiord (Angmagssalik) 
6. John Jackson First ascent of Hornespids (Stauning's) 
7. Mike Banks Crossing a glacial river (Queen Louise Land) 
8. David Meldrum Glacial stream, Upernivik Island (Umanak) 
9. David Meldrum A gendarme on Gnomen, Upernivik Island 

(Umanak) 
10. Claude Rey Musk Ox (Stauning's) 
11. Mike Heller Upernivik Island, 1969. Phyllostop and 

( centrespread) Excalibur, both climbed by easy routes. 
(Umanak) 

12. Claude Rey Shipping expedition stores. (Stauning's) 
13. Donald Bennett Ice closing in on Kong Oscar's Fjord (Stauning's) 
14. Derek Fordham Kangerdlugssuatsiaq Fiord (Angmagssalik) 
15. Derek Fordham Base Camp and Glacier de France 

(Angmagssalik) 
16. Mike Banks Climbing in Young Sound (N.W. Greenland) 
17. Joss Lynam The West Face of the Cathedral (Cape Farewell) 
18. Philip Gribbon Wedding Cake and The Three Castles 

(Sukkertoppen) 
19. Donald Bennett Campsite on Lang Glacier (Stauning's) 
20. Claude Rey Improvised cooking aids (Stauning's) 
21. David Meldrum Pack ice gathering around Upernivik Island 

(Umanak) 
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THE ALPINE CENTRE 
GET THE LOWDOWN ON THE 

BEST GEAR FOR THE HIGH PLACES 

CLIMBERS 

WALKERS 

& SKIERS 

ARE ALL CATERED FOR AT:-

193 CHURCH ST. BLACKPOOL 
Tel: 0253 24307 

write, call or phone 

ERVE. EDELRID. GALIBIER. KASTINGER 

BRYANT'S OUTDOOR CENTRE 
WINTER LECTURES 1969/70 
Monday 17th November 1969 
CHRIS BONINGTON - •The Blue Nile Expedition ' 

Monday 16th February 1969 
JOHN CLEARE - •Mountaineering Photographic Assignments ' 

Monday 16th March 1970 
JOHN EARLE and NED KELLY of the BBC present their own out
standing mountaineering films 

Write for tickets: 6/- each. Parties of ten and over S/- each. 
Lectures begin at 7.30 p.m. 

at Y.M.C.A. Hall 
Trenchard Street, Bristol 

::::NT'S 4°/\ 
mmurnrnrnrnc1N111 
COLSTON STREET, BRISTOL 1 , TEL, 23166 

ACCOMMODATION 
GLENCOE Coo1<, sleep dry 6/ -. Glencoe bunk-house welcomes climbers, school or 
venture groups. Sleeps up to 42. Camping 1 / - nightly. Send s.a .e. Bunkhouse, Glencoe, 
Argyll. Tel. Ballachulish 256. 

BREGON BEACONS Overnight accommodation for families, individuals, or parties. 2½ 
miles from Brecon but close to shop, pub, and Post Office. Write for details to 
Mrs. D. Reid, The Lodge, Llanfrynach, Brecon. Tel. Llanfrynach 205. 

GUIDING 

ROCK CUM BING IN SNOWDONIA 
Special courses run by 
Al Harris and Pete Crew 
Write for details enclosing S.A.E. to 

Crew and Harris, Bigil, Dinorwic, Caerns. 



Belaying: 
A word in the Layman's ear 
By Mike Pearson 
When I first came into contact with the cl imbing world, I 
was at once overawed by the complexity of mountaineering 
technique. How, I wondered, could anyone moving in a 
well-nigh vertical plane ever manage to manipulate not only 
himself, but also the seemingly endless range of complicated 
equipment with which he was festooned? And all according 
to a specific set of rules. Impossible! - the ideal climber 
would have to combine the qualities of a professional 
gymnast and funambulist with those of a chess master and 
geometrician. Later, of course, I learned the truth - in 
climbing, as in so many sports, it doesn 't matter a damn 
what you do at the time, so long as you can tidy it up 
when talking about it. The successful climber is basically a 
master of semantics, and this is where the beginner can 
easily come a cropper, for he has much to learn. No minority 
group likes to be without its private language, but it is a 
fact that climbers fling about more neologisms than most. 

Consider belaying, for example. The word 'belay' is a piece 
of nautical jargon which has been borrowed, and amplified 
beyond all comprehension, by the mountaineer. 

Originally, the term described a type of occupational 
therapy performed by mariners in the days of sail navigation. 
The great problem in those times was to keep sailors busy 
whenever a ship was becalmed for any period : mutiny, 
barratry, and other forms of maritime catharsis had to be 
avoided at all costs. In one well-known branch of the 
sea-going fraternity, of course, there was always "rum, 
sodomy and the lash," but you can have too much of a 
good thing . Belaying was therefore introduced to add 
variety to the matelot's recreational repertoire. In its simplest 
form, the activity consisted of fastening ropes to certain 
portions of the ship's superstructure. 

Since then, the term has come a long way. It has become a 
philologist's nightmare. For a start (see Crew's 
Encyclopaedic Dictionary of Mountaineering, but not 
Fowler's Oxford Dictionary of Current English) , ' belay' 
is now a noun as well as a verb. The climbing tyro, 
however, overhearing subtle differences in pronunciation 
(namely, ' BEiay' and 'beLAY') should not assume that these 
give any clue to grammatical allegiance. What he has 
heard is just another round of the endless elocutionary 
battle fought between the Celt and the Anglo -Saxon. 

Belay (noun) refers to any object which has, or is assumed 
to have (and thereby hangs many a hair- raising tale) anti
gravitational properties. It can include anything from a 
tomato to a pitchfork, and the beginner may therefore use 
the term with relative impunity. There are, however, many 
small metallic gadgets produced commercially for belaying 
purposes. These objects, which closely resemble the 
phallic symbols in vogue amongst certain primitive peoples, 
have apparently been named by the person responsible 
for the lists of nonsense syllables used by psychologists. 
Possession of some of the rarer examples (don 't be afraid, 
you'll never have to USE them) , and familiarity with the 
more tongue-twisting names, will give the beginner an 
enormous social advantage. The feather-weight climber will 
also find them invaluable for use as ballast when abseiling . 

Belay (verb) is much more complicated . It refers to the 
system of callisthenics used to attach various parts of the 
body (or mind - see 'psychological belays' below) to the 
belay (noun). Four main types exist, but, to maintain an 
element of confusion, these are also termed 'belays' (noun) . 
The beginner may find his task easier if he thinks of 
'belay· (noun, type I) , 'belay' (verb) , and 'belay' (noun, 

type 2 : a term describing the interaction between belay 
noun type I and belay verb) . 

Firstly, there are the running belays. These are probably 
the simplest of all , as they do not require the use of 
sophisticated equipment. The climber merely withdraws to a 
suitable distance from his chosen peak, and then 
re-approaches at the greatest possible speed, relying on 
his momentum to carry him to the summit. The anti
gravitational success of this method depends upon the 
fricti on developed between the ground and the climber's 
boots. Obviously, the technique can only be adopted on 
comparatively short ascents, and then only by large-footed 
and athletic climbers. 

Secondly, there are the psychological belays - essential for 
climbers who suffer from mental instability. (They should 
not be confused with philosophical belays, which are 
entirely conjectural and used to combat loose morals and 
tottering ethics.) The best known is probably the Freudian 
belay. This has pronounced sexual overtones, and should 
NOT be used by climbers who suffer from a castration 
complex - in the event of a fall , it could lead to severe 
mental stress. 

Thirdly, there are the anatomical belays. The climber 
simply ties the mountain to some part of his body (the part 
chosen is largely a matter of personal whim) . The beginner, 
utilizing this technique, must take care not to over-indulge 
his desire for security, and must remember to use only 
ONE limb at a time. He may otherwise find himself 
completely cocooned in rope, quite unable to make a 
constructive move and, in extreme cases, incapable of 
untangling himself. 

Finally, there are the emergency belays. These are performed 
whenever anyone appears to be in imminent danger of 
succumbing to the gravitational field . A good example 
is the Footbrake. This is a universal snow belay: it can be 
used in wet snow, dry snow, soft snow, hard snow, or just 
plain snow snow. The Footbrake has only been developed 
recently, but it is a vast improvement on older methods 
such as the Clutch ("For God's sake grab something") 
and the Accelerator (" Just relax and let yourself go"). 
At the first hint of danger, each member of the team buries 
himself head downward in the snow. The ice axe is then 
taken in the right hand and inserted, with a twisting 
movement, into the left ear. The rope is wrapped around the 
handle of the axe and passed between the legs and over 
the right boot. Any subsequent fall will be signalled by 
intense pain in the groin and the left side of the face. The 
climber should remain braced until the cessation of pain 
indicates a successful arrest. The procedure should be 
reversed in the case of left-handed people. Those with the 
faculty of ambidexterity should not concern themselves with 
this belay, as the emergency will be all over before they 
have sorted themselves out. 

The neophyte need not flinch in the face of such complexity. 
A few hours spent in the company of a climbing 
text-book will set him on the road to success. The point to 
remember is that any fool can go mountaineering, but only a 
master of theory can be a hero in the local pub. 
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New Books 
Swinging Alpine Journal for the seventies. 
George Mallory, archetype of the old-style climbing hero 

The Alpine Journal 1969 
Edited by Alan Blackshaw 
Alpine Club. 
Paperback : 35/-
Hardback : 45/
Characteristically, minimal refer 
ence is made in the Journal's 
Editorial to the policy change 
involved in incorporating the two 
old Alpine Journals into one 
bumper and expanded annual 
edition. A "break in tradition" 
is mentioned, but the impli-
cati :ms of larger size, greater 
publicity, and very favourable 
price, are not. From being rather 
esoteric, the Alpine Journal has 
become commercial overnight! 

The extra circulation is well
deserved ; the Journal is one of 
the few cases in the tradi 
tionally drab plains of British 
Mountaineering Literature. It 
maintains a delicate equipoise in 
the balance of articles describing 
the more important developments 
in Norway, the Alps, Greenland, 
the Pamirs, North and South 
America, and the Himalaya. The 
articles betray many differences 
in values and priorities, and they 
are the more refreshing for that. 

For our insular race, Recent New 
Zealand Development (Nick von 
Tunzelmann) and Main German 
Climbers since 1930 (by Heck
mair, the hard man of the Eiger
wand 1st ascent) are valuable 
correctives. The former article 
shatters the British image of an 
important region . 

An acceptable literary standard 
is maintained throughout the 
Journal. Dennis Gray's verse has 
immediacy for climbers, although 
its universality may be more 
questionable. The grimness of 
Suddenly all Hell let Loose 
(Brian Nally) is a reminder of the 
costs. 

A third category of article is 
loosely ranged in the field of 
scientific investigation. From 
Fred Hoyle's appeal for the 
stoking of "inner fires" (the 
preservation of individual aims) , 
to articles on Personality on 
Everest and Margins of Safety, 
there is a clear bias towards 
psychology. Michael Ward's 
Man and the Mountain 
Environment is a particularly 
useful medical contribution. 
Meldrum's findings on accidents 
also provide some interesting 
pointers. 

Really, this encyclopaedia defies 
brief summary. The avid reader 
will discover its minor charms 
and quirks : notes on the evolu
tion of the karabiner, and the 

rather ingenuous obituary to 
J . de Vere Hazard, who " was 
never a member of the Alpine 
Club." Is he really "best 
remembered for having let four 
Sherpas stay behind on the 
North Col" (in 1924)? 

To sum up: the pictures are 
excellent, the value tremendous. 
Here is a feast. The gourmets of 
climbing literature must buy. 
Paul Nunn 

George Mallory 
by David Robertson 
Faber: 55/-

ln 1924, whilst making an 
attempt on the summit of 
Everest, George Leigh Mallory 
disappeared. The man who was 
defeated, when daring all , 
became a hero. 

Mallory, however, was much 
more than an Everest hero. Born 
the son of a Cheshire clergyman, 
he was educated at Charterhouse 
and Magdalene College, 
Cambridge. He came to climbing 
in the only acceptable way of the 
era, and developed into a skilful 
mountaineer. To suggest, how
ever, as this book does, that 
Mallory was a mountaineer of 
extraordinary skill is wrong and 
cannot be substantiated . Mallory 
lacked the complete dedication 
that is essential to create such a 
mountaineer. 

In his life he had many and 
varied interests. These he 
fostered to a completeness that 
was characteristically his own. 
David Robertson's book takes the 
fabled hero from us and leaves, 
as a more satisfying replacement, 
the man. 

The impact the book may once 
have had is lost. Mountaineering 
has changed . The social order 
of the early twentieth century is 
no more. The generation gap 
is too great : today's profes
sionally dedicated climber lives 
a life that is far removed from 
the genteel existence enjoyed 
by George Mallory. 
Brian A . Fuller 

Portrait of The Pennines 
by Roger Redfern 
Robert Hale: 30/ -

Walking in Derbyshire 
by John Merrill 
Dalesman: 7 / 6 
Readers of this magazine will 
remember Roger Redfern as a 
former editor in its days as 
Mountain Craft, but he is well 
known to many more-for his 
books on rambles in Britain . 

His latest book describes the 
varied scene of Central Highland 
England, an area ranging from the 
Tyne to the Trent, bounded by 
the industrial towns which lie on 
either side of the moorland 
backbone. Portrait of the 
Pennines is a mixture of history, 
anecdote, and the kind of geol
ogical information that makes 
the lqnd come alive. 

Past and present utilization of 
the hill and valley land is 
described; the social problems of 
declining dales highlight the 
inadequacies of some modern 
farming methods. Few will 
disagree with the author's 
sentiments concerning the land 
grabbing policies of some 
Government departments and 
nationalized undertakings which 
have sealed off vast areas of the 
Pennines : a threat to the heritage 
of our hills. 

People have turned from the 
smoky cities to seek their 
recreation on the Pennines in a 
variety of ways : caving under, 
and cycling over, the summits of 
Craven ; rock climbing on the 
gritstone edges of Derbyshire ; 
walking the Pennine Way and 
other long-distance routes. All 
these are dealt with . 

Mr. Redfern has a working 
knowledge of the life of the 
Pennine farmer, and writes in 
personal terms of the cycle of 
events in the Pennine year. The 
essence of the Pennines and its 
people has been truly captured . 
Here is a most enjoyable book, 
one that will interest even those 
who already have an intimate 
knowledge of the moorlands, 
valleys and villages of this 
remote area of Britain . 

John Merrill 's little book briefly 
describes thirty-two of his 
favourite walks in the Peak 
District. Most are circular tours 
of 10- 15 miles. Those in the 
limestone dales country are 
mostly easy walks on paths and 
tracks, and should encourage the 
weekend visitor to stretch his 
legs. But insufficient advice is 
given to those who intend to 
follow the trackless routes on 
the gritstone moorland. A strong 
pair of legs is not all the equip 
ment you need when tackling 
the 40-mile tramp along the 
Derwent watershed : com pas!>, 
map, adequate bad-weather 
clothing, and stout boots, are 
essential. 
Chris Wright 

THE HIMALAYAS 
By David Mordecai 

Limited supplies of this new book listing all main peaks in 
the range including heights, positions and details of first 
ascents. Copiously illustrated. 25/ - (plus 1 / 6 p. & p.) 

American price $3 (plus 80 cents p. & p.) 

Only obtainable from Roger A. Redfern 
OLD BRAMPTON, CHESTERFIELD, DERBYSHIRE 

Gaston's Alpine Books 
Rare, new and second-hand books on the 
Arctic - Antarctic - Greenland - Iceland 
General Polar exploration and travel. 

134 KENTON ROAD · HARROW · MIDDX 
Telephone 01 - 907 8549 

North-East Lancashire's Climbers' Shop 
All leading makes of equipment stocked. Call in and browse round . 

J. & J. KIRKHAM 
"THE MOUNTAIN SHOP", 133 DUCKWORTH ST. DARWEN 

TEL. 72987 

-CLIMB WITH THE C.M.G.-* Hut in Snowdonia * B.M.C. Member Club * Application to :
The Hon. Secretary 
C.M.G. 24 Sudbury Rd, Waterloo, LIVERPOOL 22. 
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New Books 

'Mohammed the Mad Monk of Moorside Home for Mental Misfits' 

Mandarin, at Houghton Quarry, one of the finest of the new 
Lancashire quarry climbs. photo: Leo Dickinson. 
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A Guide to Rock Climbs 
in Lancashire 
Edited by Les Ainsworth 
Rocksport: 12/ 6 
Quarries : where climbers try new 
pegging ideas, climb the obvious 
routes, and peg the unobvious ; 
where lines are altered, either 
by design or by mistake. The 
hagglings and arguments about 
whether a climb goes free, or 
with a peg, are now down in 
black and white. The Rocksport 
team has excelled itself in 
producing a guide full of factual 
information, organized in a 
simple manner. The diagrams 
are clear and, in the case of 
Houghton, a distinct improve
ment on the first interim guide 
published in Rocksport 1. 
The photographs seem 
dissociated from the text, and 
the strength of the cover leaves 
a lot to be desired ; but with 
such inspired names as 
" Mohammed the Mad Monk 
of Moorside Home for Mental 
Misfits," one cannot help 
wondering whether Lancashire 
has more to offer than people 
think. 
Leo Dickinson 

Dorset 
Compiled by R. C. White 
Climbers' Club: 15/ 6 
As many of the routes in this 
guide are at present unrepeated, 
only its use will truly determine 
its accuracy and adequacy. The 
climbs in this area have always 
been difficult to locate, which 
is not perhaps surprising when 
one considers the length of 
some of the cliffs (Boulder 
Ruckle, for example, is over 
3,000ft. long) . The compiler 
appears to have made a 
monumental effort to overcome 
this problem, but a certain 
circularity nevertheless creeps 
into the description of route 
locations. One reads occasionally 
that " A starts six feet from B" ; 
on looking up 'B,' one finds, 
"B starts six feet from A". 

The general text is strongly 
reflective in places, the object 
no doubt being to enable one to 
obtain all necessary information 
from the introductory section of 
any one cliff without having 
read that of another. The 
map-style diagrams are neat and 
concise, although in some cases 
it is not immediately obvious 
which side of the coastline is 
land and which sea. 

Viewed overall, this guide book 
would appear to be a first class 
production, the result of a lot 
of hard work on an area which 
deserves many more visitors. 
Tony Willmott 



PORTRAIT tfe PENNINES 
by ROGER A. REDFERN 30/-

The Pennines are part of Highland Britain and this book gives us 
a full portrait of the area, describing the past and present land 
use of the hills and valleys, the romantic story of the most enter
prising railway route in England, pot holes and speleology, flora 
and sheep breeds, cycle racing over the summits of Craven, the 
Brontes and their West Riding moors. 
The author deals with the social problem of declining Dentdale, 
the charm of Swaledale, some long distance walking routes, the 
gritstone moors and the limestone plateau of the Peak District. 
He also tells us in more personal terms what the Pennine year 
means to one who lives in the heart of the area. 

Also by ROGER A. REDFERN 

RAMBLES IN PEAKLAND 18/-
"His detailed directions should be useful to all walkers who have 
a love of wild places and an interest in rocks, buildings and 
history. - T.L.S. 

RAMBLES IN THE HEBRIDES 21 /-
" . . . more than enough to interest even those who already have 
intimate knowledge of the Hebrides." - Daily Telegraph 

RAMBLES IN NORTH WALES 25/-
"Evocative sketches and a comprehensive index make this a good 
buy for the keen outdoor type." - Manchester Evening News 

ROBERT HALE & COMPANY 
63 Old Brampton Road, London S. W.7. 

Help stamp out Rocksport 

For 2d. a time we'll do it for you: stamp Rock
sport, pack it in an envelope and have it popped 
through your letterbox. 

That way, you need never miss an issue. And 
every time, you get all the latest climbing and 
equipment news as soon as anyone. If not sooner. 

Including articles and new route descriptions 
by leading climbers covering the whole of the 
British Isles. Plus interesting snippets from the 
climbing world at large. 

(And not forgetting next autumn's Rocksport 
trip to Yosemite! Travelling cost less than £100). 

,----------------1 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

To: Rocksport Subs, 56 Carisbrooke Way, 
Cardiff. CF3 7HW. 

Here's my crossed cheque/postal order for 16/-. 
Let's have a year's supply of Rocksport. (That's 
6 issues). 

I NAME ........ ......... ....... ..... .. .... ....... .. ...... .. .. .... .... .... . 

I ADDRESS ................... ......... .. ...... ............ .. ... .. .. 

I 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

I Rocksport. The magazine for rockclimbers by rockclimbers I L _______________ ~ 
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THIS PROTECTION 
RACKET! 

Karrimor are now making 
knee length overbreeches in 
4 oz. nylon which can be pulled 
on over the top of boots. They 
are particularly useful when 
used in conjunction with our 
gaiters. We are the first and 
foremost manufacturers of 
gaiters and do several different 
styles and fabrics. 

brochure from 

karrimor 
BELL STREET, HASLINGDEN, 

LANCS. 

MOUNTAIN HOLIDAYS 
in 

Andorra 
Austria 
Czechoslovakia 
France 
Greece 
Italy 
Norway 
Sweden 
Switzerland 
Yugoslavia 

Good walking and mountaineering, good company 
and good food. Air travel and competent planning. 

Write for programme: 

RAMBLERS' ASSOCIATION 
SERVICES LTD. 

124(M) Finchley Road, London, N.W.3. 
Telephone: 01-794 5611 

Member of the Association of British Travel Agents 

POINT 
FIVtJ 

The new MOUNTAIN sleeping bag made to the same high 
standard as the famous POINTFIVE duvets. Covered in 
strong double proofed nylon and thickly filled with new China 
Duck Down. Wall quilted in- chevrons to hold Down in place 
and fitted with draw-up hood and sp_ecial boxed foot for 
maximum insulation. Weighs under 3}lbs. Available NOW at 
all leading climbing shops. Price £r8 18s. od. 



mr getlti1g tip to it .... 
BLACKS MOUNTAIN TENTS 

NEW 'MOUNTAIN' 

perhaps the best known 
of all mountain tents and 
selected for practically 
every major post-war 

expedition. Length 7ft. 
plus 18in. rear bay. Width 
4ft. at base. Height 4ft• 
Weight 12Ib. 8oz. 

£19 10 0 

0.8. VE NTURE 69 
Idea l for use in rough country. 
erection. 3-Man accommodation. 
Medium weight cloth. 'A' poles for 
extreme rigidity. Steep pitch for max
imum water shedding. 7ft. long . 
4ft. Sin. wide. 4ft. 5in. high. 

£19 5 0 

... for gettti1g down 'to it/ 

The compact design makes it much 
in demand for expeditions. Length 
overa II 8ft: between poles 6ft 6in. 
Width 4ft 9in . Heig ht 4ft. Walls 9in. 
Weight in ' Protex' cotton 15Ib. 4oz. 

£21 15 0 

BLACKS SLEEPING BAGS 
ICE LANDIC STANDARD Chosen by many 
thousands of campers and climbers and prob

ably the best known of all lightweight 
high quality sleeping bags. Outer 

covering made of Royal Blue 
cambric with Sky 
Blue lining and 
No. 1 quality filling. 

(9 16 0 

Please send my FREE 80 page 'Good Companions' Catalogue. 

I Name .... . ............... .. .... .. . . ...... . . ... .. . . .... . 

Branches at LONDON , 
BIRMINGHAM , GLASGOW, 
LEEDS, MAN CH ESTER, 

NOTTINGHAM, SHEFFIELD, 

STOKE- ON -TRENT and 

SUTTON , SURREY. 

: Address ...... . .................................. .. . . .. . 

.. .. ...... . ........................ . . . . . . .. ..... . ... (MG) 

L---------------

when in 
Wales••· 

do as the natives do! 
The group of keen climbers resident in North 
Wales, grows every year and a large proportion 
of them rely on Joe for their equipment. 

They know they will get the best, most up
to-date gear (Joe is still at the hub of 
climbing developments) and the 
benefit of his experience. 

Call and see for yourself our 
large selection of equipment 
and clothing for climbing, 
mountaineering and 
camping. 

Open 9 - 6 p.m. 
weekdays and 
Saturday. 
10- 12 noon 
Sunday. 

- and if you cannot come to 
Wales for a while, send for our 
Mail Order Price List instead. 

J- , e br , wn MENAI HALL. LLANBERIS, 
NORTH WALES 

CLIMBING & CAMPING EQUIPMENT Tel. Llanberis 327 
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NYFIL 
Waterproof, windproof 

Y 215 CAGOULE Weight: 16 ozs. 

Extra long for maximum protection. Attached 
hood with drawstring. Long sleeves with 

elasticated cuffs. Pocket slits in sides with zipps. 
Bottom drawstring. Super lightweight Nylon 

with inner PVC-coating. Colour: Orange only. 

HELL Y-HANSEN (UK) Ltd., 
Ronald Close, 
Kempston, Beds. 
Telephone: Kempston 2611. 
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YHA Sales in London are already well known for their winter 
sports and ski mountaineering gear. Now YHA Sales in 
Birmingham and Manchester are offering the same wide range 
of high quality clothing and equipment - plus a ski boot hire 
service for personal callers only (we regret this service is not 
available in London). 

~AIIIIYHA Sales 
29 John Adam Street, London W.C.2 
35 Cannon Street, Birmingham 2 
36/38 Fountain Street, Manchester 2 

Too far away ? Write for free catalogues Equipment 
for Skiers and Equipment for Climbers and Cavers and order 
by post. 



footwear 

CASTOR Fully leather lined climbing boot with 
padded ankle shafts. Padded, bellow tongue with 
water-protecting wrap-over. Hinged heel. Hand
welted double stitched leather sole covered with 
Vibram Montagna sole. Black only. £10.4s.0d. 

GREPON Handsome climbing boot in brown 
high grade amphibious skin. Tall fully leather lined 
and ankle shafts. Full bellow and padded tongue. 
Heavy w elted leather soles, fully screwed and 
covered with Vibram Montagna soles. £12.3s.4d. 

GABELHORN Attractive reverse leather high al
titude climbing boot. Fully leather lined, padded 
ankle shafts, water-protecting wrap-over. Hinged 
heels and elastic leather snow/water resisting tops. 
Close w elted four tier leather sole fully screwed, 
covered with Vibram security Montagna soles. 

£16.10s.0d. 

Send for catalogue and nearest stockist 

EH PRICE & Co (Cambridge) Ltd 
10 ST BARNABAS ROAD CAMBRIDGE 

BRADFORD & BARNSLEY 
ARE 

Where you will find P. & S. OUTDOOR SHOPS 

Specialists in all mountaineering equipment. 

Sole distributors of the P. & S. SPECIAL mountain 
tent at £14.12.6 plus 10/6 postage, this tent offers the 
finest value for money obtainable. 

The new MARK II has been chosen for use on. four 
major expeditions last year. The British Andean 
Expedition and The Manchester Hindu Kush Expedition 
included. The price includes S/1 / G Sheet and down 
to earth Flysheet, total weight approx. 15½ lb. 

Stockists of Troll and a wide range of Specialist equip
ment. Ropes by Edelrid, Edlewies, Viking and all Clog 
Gear etc. 

P.&S. OUTDOOR SHOPS 
4 & 6 ALLERTON ROAD, 

FOUR LANE ENDS, BRADFORD. 
Telephone 47108 

71A GODWIN STREET, BRADFORD. 
Telephone 21998 

Also at our new Centre 

P. & S. CAMPING CENTRE (BARNSLEY) LTD. 
OLD MILL LANE, BARNSLEY. 

Telephone 5838 

Climb 
the 

real peaks 

The Austrian Alpine Club owns over 600 huts in the 

Austrian Alps; it organises Alpine walking and 

climbing tours for all grades, rock and ice courses 

led by professional guides, and independent touring 

from only £22. 

.--------------------, 
I The Austrian Alpine Club, 124 Finchley Road, London N .W.3. I 
I Please send me details of club membership and activities. I 
I I 
I NAME .............................. ----- I 

I ADDRESS ···························· ........................... ·····························------ I 
I I 
I -- ----- I 
I MTN 9 I 
1 ····························································································································································································· _1 

AUSTRIAN ALPINE CLUB# 
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Mountaineering 
Equipment 
Suppliers 
Ambleside, Westmorland 
Frank Davies, (S) , 
The Climbers' Shop, 
Compston Corner, 
Tel. Ambleside 2297. 

Aviemore, Scotland 
Speyside Sports (S ), 
Tel. Aviemore 629. 

Bangor, North Wales 
Arvons, 
216 High Street. 
Tel. 0248.3849. 

Bethesda, North Wales 
Arvons, 
High Street. 
Tel. 0248.82.401 . 

Birmingham 
Frank Davies (S) , 
7 Snowhill Ringway, 4. 
Tel. 021 .236.6816. 

Birmingham 
Y.H.A. Services Ltd., 
35 Cannon Street, 2. 
Tel. 021 .643.5180. 

Blackpool 
The Alpine Centre, 
193 Church Street. 
Tel. 0253.24307. 

Bolton 
Alpine Sports (S), 
157 Great Moor Street, 
Tel. 0204.25087. 

Bradford 
P & S Outdoor Shop, 
71 a Godwin Street. 
Tel. 027 42.1 998. 

Brighton 
Sport and Leisure, 
48 North Street. 
Tel. 0273.29539. 

Bristol 
Joseph Bryant Ltd., 
The Outdoor Centre, 
Colston Street. 
Tel. 0272.23166. 

Cambridge 
The Outdoor Centre, 
7 Bridge Street. 
Tel. 0223.53956. 

Capel Curig, North Wales 
Brennands, 
The Climbing Shop. 
Tel. Capel Curig 217. 
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Croydon, Surrey 
Pindisports, 
1 098 Whitgift Centre, 
Tel. 01 .688.2667. 

Darlington 
J . Clementson (Darlington) Ltd., 
29 High North Gate (C). 
Tel. 0325.2390. 

Doncaster 
Don Valley Sports (C) (S), 
95 Spring Gardens. 
Tel. 0302.67755. 

Derby 
Powers Sports, 
Green Lane. 
Tel. 0332.48311 

Dundee 
David Low Sports Co. Ltd . 
63 Seagate (M) (S) , 
Tel. 0382.24501 -2. 

Edinburgh 
Graham Tiso (M) , 
44 Rodney Street. 
Tel. 031.556.1723. 

Exeter 
Grays Outdoor Shop (C) , (S) 
181 - 182 Sidwell Street. 
Tel. 0392.76421 . 

Glasgow 
Greaves (S), 
23 Gordon Street. 
Tel. 041.221 .4531 / 2 

Grantown-on-Spey, Scotland 
Speyside Sports (S), 
47 High Street. 
Tel. Grantown 246. 

Halifax 
The Outdoor Centre, 
3 Princes Arcade. 
Tel. 0422.65549. 

Isle of Skye 
Pete Thomas, Graham Tiso, 
Glen Brittle. 

Lancaster 
H. Robinson, 
Mountain Craft Shop (C), 
5 New Road. 
Tel. 0524.66610. 

Leeds 
Centresport, 
Frank Davies, Dave Clarke, 
40 Woodhouse Lane, 2. 
Tel. 0532.31024. 

These shops stock high class Mountaineering, Ski - ing and Camping 
Equipment. 

The shops marked (C) (M ) (S) hire out Camping, Mountaineering and 
Ski - ing Equipment. 

Leeds 
Leeds Camping Centre (S) 
1 0- 11 Grand Arcade. 
Tel. 0532.28634. 

Leeds 
H. W. Poole, 
34- 36 Eastgate (C) (S) , 
Tel. 0532.24599. 

Leeds 
H. W. Poole, 
2 Wade Street (C) (S). 
Tel. 0532.29374. 

Liverpool 
F. Ellis Brigham (M) (C) (S), 
73 Bold Street, 1 
Tel. 051 .709.6912. 

Llanberis, North Wales 
Joe Brown, 
Menai Hall. 
Tel. 028682.327. 

London 
Pin disports, 
14- 18 Holborn, E.C.1. 
(Ski-Boots for hire) . 
Tel. 01.242.3278. 

London. Acton, W.3. 
Pindisports, 
373/ 5 Uxbridge Road, W.3 
(Ski - Boots for hire) . 
Tel. 01.992.6642. 

London 
Robert Lawrie Ltd. 
54 Seymour Street, W1 H 5WE 
Tel. 01 .723.5252 

London 
Y.H.A. Sales, 
29 John Adam Street, W.C.2. 
Tel. 01 .839.1722. 

Manchester 
F. Ellis Brigham (M) (C) (S), 
6- 14 Cathedral Street, 4 
Tel. 061 .834 0161. 

Manchester 
J. & A. Sports & Camping Co. (C), 
15 Station Road.Urmston. 
Tel. 061 .748.6408. 

Manchester 
Stubbs Outdoor Sports 
211 Deansgate 2. 
061 .834.7278 

Manchester 
Y. H.A. Services Ltd ., 
36 / 38 Fountain Street, 2. 
Tel. 061 .834.7119. 

Mansfield, Notts. 
W. Slack and Sons, 
38 Rosemary Street. 
Tel. 0623.24449. 

Newcastle-Upon-Tyne 
Dentons (Denton Cycles) (S), 
227 / 229 Westgate Road. 
Tel. 0632.23903. 

Newcastle-Upon-Tyne 
L. D. Mountain Centre Ltd., 
34 Dean Street (S) (C). 
Tel. 0632.22139. 

Nottingham 
Roger Turner 
Mountain Sports (S) , 
1 Canning Circus. 
Tel. 0602.47230. 

Oxford 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
17 Turi Street. 
Tel. 0092.4 7110. 
( Branch of the Scout 
Association) . 

Perth, Scotland 
James Banks and Sons (C) , 
137- 141 High Street. (S) . 
Tel. 0738.24928. 

Rawtenstall, Lanes. 
C. H. Parsons 
13 Bacup Road. 
07062.6353 

Sheffield 
Bryan G. Stokes, 
High Court, High Street. 
Tel. 0742.27525. 

Stockport 
Henshall & Edwards Ltd." (C), 
89 Lower Hillgate. · 
Tel. 061.480.2945. 

Sunderland 
Reynolds Army Stores, (C)!(S), 
6 Derwent Street, Park Lane. 
Tel. 0783.57945. 

Wednesbury, Staffs. 
Tebbutt Bros. (M) (C) (S), 
Camping and Climbing, 
91 / 92 Walsall Street. 
Tel. 021.556.0802. 

Wolverhampton 
Wulfrun Camp and Sports, 
4/ 5 King Street (C) (S) , 
Tel. 0902.27012. 

York 
The Scout and Guide Shop, 
14 Goodramgate. 
Tel. 0904.53567. 
( Branch of the Scout 
Association). 



Gollies 
These climbing boots have been made on a very exact 
ing last. The heel grip and grip around the forepart 
make the wearer's foot one strong unit. The toes are 
kept comfortable with the use of the full length lace 
system and soft toe puff. 
The upper is made of a blue split leather, backed with 
a strong laminate of rubberised cotton duckcloth . The 
sole and the rand are of a high quality rubber, the rand 
being chamfered flush with the upper at the top edge. 

This rubber is currently being used on Admiralty wet 
deck footwear and has passed stringent tests. Nickel 
plated brass eyelets are used . 
As in all smooth -soled rock boots, the sole has no 
additional stiffeners. It relies only on the rigidity of the 
sole and insole materials. The rigidity of the Goll ies 
tends to be more than that of the E.B. French boot but 
not as great as that of the R.D.'s. The boots are 
available in Continental sizes from 36 to 46. 

PRICE £5-19-6 postage paid 

Ellis Brigham 
12-14 Cathedral Street Manchester M4 3FU 
061 - 834 0161 

Ellis Brigham 
73 Bold Street Liverpool L 1 4H D 
051-ROYal 6912 

Mountaineering and Rock Climbing Specialists 

@ Printed by Sawtells of Sherborne Limited, Dorset and publ ished by Mountain Magazines Ltd. 102A Westbourne Grove, London, W.2. 



Fis r 
POSTAL SERVICE 

Borrowdale Road Keswick 
Tel. 72178 

Where else could you get a 
Duvet at this price - Down 
Filled - Outer and Inners of 
first-class nylon. It must be 
seen to be believed. 

Call in and try one on. 

£9.9.0. 
Send by Post 

New Duvet 
Fishers introduce their New Duvet 

Send for one now on seven days 

approval. Price £9.9.0. 
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